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LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA: 

OR, 

A  SCHOOL  FOR  FATHERS: 
A  oowxe  ovaBA, 

OTTHSIK  ACm 

BY   ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF,  E»i. 


REMARKa 

1 10  opk «  wu  Urit  peribniMd  at  Oovtmt  Qtidon,  in  ITBB ;  uid  afterwanb  altered  uid  re?lTed  at  Dnuy  Lum, 
whli  the  II  <r  titla  of  the  Sdltolfor  JiWIars,  wtaieh  ia  now  osually  added  to  ha  origicial  name.  The  Aatbor  aa- 
•tftad  the  i  itire  originality  of  hia  prodoetion,  having  borrowed  neither  eharacter,  langoage,  nor  incident,  flrom 
any  other  writer.  Be  tl^  aa  It  may,  the  piece  haa  eonaiderable  claJma,  not  merely  aa  a  mediom  for  Tocal  ability, 
bat  from  iti  good  aenae. 

Lionel  an^  hia  €larlaaa,  whoae  detieaey  of  lore  ia  weD  portrayed,  are  lore  to  gain  the  aympathy  of  their  younger 
auditora  and  readera.— Oolonel  Oldboy  aopportathe  old  Engli  h  strength  of  character,  in  admirable  contrast  with 
the  efenina»eMr.  Jeaaaray,  who  ia  a  good  caricatttre  of  the  modem  breed  of  aaeleaa  trifleta,  neither  male  nor 
feanale  in  tha.T  ideaa  or  poraalta,  bat  a  nauaeoua  oompoand  of  the  worst  parte  of  both.— Diana,  Sir  John  Flower 
dale.  Lady  M  ry  Oldboy,  and  the  other  ebaraetera,  are  in  good  keeping  with  the  general  tone  of  thia  agreeable 


Lionel, 

8U  John-  FLOwnnaLc, . 

COLOmi.  OU>BOT, 

M».JnuMY,.., , 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
r,1768 


DsmiT  hASt,  1814 

..Aft*.  Venum. Mr.  PMZKsa. 

..Afr.AtdlM. Mr.PowSr 

,  Mr.  Parmmgj,. Mr.  JDowUm. 

..Mr.MUL.:!. ilfr.DMow. 

..Ifr-.J^lMuett Mr,Frm,       . 

..Jfr.JS^tnmitBr. Mr,  SmitL 


JBuaii8».., ,.. 

Cluluoa, Mrt.  JBaddeUy. Mr$,DidkoH$ 

LiOT  MartOldbot. Bfir9.Bopkin9. ,.  ..Aft-a.  Sparka, 

DUNA. Mr§.  migMem. MuiKeUv. 

intirr, Mrt-Bhrnd. 


ACTL 

S<JBNB  l-^A  C^anAerin  Golowbl  OtDBor's 
.  Ebuae. 

C0E»0WKL  Oldbot  u  tUioovered  at  brettJtfatilj  read- 
ing  a  ntmptmer;  at  a  UitU  dittaneefrom  V^e 
tea-table  aits  Jjenkins  ;  and  on  the  oppoaite  aide 
Diana,  wAo  avpeara  playing  ona  harpaichord ; 
m  €Hrl  attending. 

Diana.  Ab^litywdelightftiltheiiiomiii^, 
Bow  sweet  m  the  proepeets  it  yields ! 

Saramer  hmxriant  adomiiMp 
Tlie  gBidean,  ttie giew,  tad  ^fields. 


Be  gnteAiI  to  the  season, 

Its  pleasnzes  let's  enuklaj ; 
BjBd  nature  gives,  ana  reason 

Permits  ns  to  enjoj. 

CoL  O.  Wen  said.  Dy,  thank  you,  Dy.— This, 
Master  Jenkins,  is  the  w»y  I  make  my  daughtw 
entertain  me  every  morning  at  breakfilst  Come 
here  and  kiss  me,  you  slut ;  come  here  and  kiss 
me,  yon  hugsfle. 
Diana.  Lord,  papa,  yon  call  one  such  names — 
CM.  <X  A  &ie  giri,  Master  Jenkins,  a  denlish 
fine  0il!  she  has^ot  my  eye  to  a  twinkle.  There's 
fire  for  you— spuit !— I  design  to  many  her  to  a 
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dxke :  how  iniieh  money  do  yoa  think  a  duke 
woold  expect  with  such  a  wenchi 

Jenk,  Why,  colonel,  with  snbmifldon,  I  think 
there  »  no  occaeion  to  go  ont  of  onr  own  country 
here :  we  have  never  adi&ein  i%  I  bdiev^  but 
we  have  nuuiy  an  honest  g^ntl^man.  wno,  in  my 
opinf on,  muht  deaenre  the  young  lady. 

O/.  O.  &  you  would  have  me  many  I>y  to  a 
eountryiqnirB,eh!  How  aay  you  to  thia,  Dy  ? 
would  not  you  rather  be  married  to  a  duke  1 

Diana.  Bo  my  husband  'a  a  rake,  papa,  I  dont 
caie  what  he  ia 

est  O.  A  rake  I  you  damned,  confounded,  fiCtle 
hwage;  why  you  would  not  wish  to  manya 
rake,  would  you  1  So  her  husband  is  a  rake,  she 
does  not  care  what  he  18 !    Ha,ha,ha;hat    * 

Diana,  Well,  but  listen  to  me,  paper— When 
you  go  out  with  yoqr  gun,  do  you  take  any  plea- 
sure m  shooting  the  poor  tame  ducks  and  cmckens 
m  your  yanH  No.  the  partridge,  the  pheasant, 
the  vroodcock,  are  the  game;  tlwre  is  soma  sport 
m  bringing  them  down,  because  they  are  wfld; 
and  It  is  just  the  same  vnth  a  husband,  or  a  lover. 
I  would  not  vraste  powder  and  shot,  to  wound  one 
of  your  sober,  pretty-behaved  gentlemen ;  but  to 
hit  a  libertine,  extravagant,  madcap  fellow,  to  take 
him  upon  the  wing— 

Col.  O.  Do  you  hear  her,  Master  Jenkins? 
Ha^  ha,  ha  I 

JenJe.  Well  but.  good  colond,  what  do  you  say 
to  my  worthy  and  honourable  patron  here,  Sir 
John  Flowerdale  7  He  has  an  estate  of  eight 
thousand  pounds  a  year  as  well  paid  rents  as  any 
in  the  kingdom,  and  but  one  only  daughter  to  en- 
joy it ;  and  yet  he  is  wilfing,  you  see,  to  give  this 
daughter  to  your  sr" 


Instead  of  a  sword  she  endu'd  them  with  wit, 
And  gave  them  a  shield  m  their  beuity. 

Sound,  sound  then  the  trumpet,  both  sexes  to  aimi^ 
Our  ^nu  at  ones  and  proteoton  I 

We  quickly  shall  see,  whetaey  courage  or  chamv 
Decide  for  the  Helens  or  Hectom.         [EsU. 

CoL  O.  Wen.  Master  Jenkins!  dont  yon  think 
now  that  a  nobleman,  a  duke,  an  earl,  or  a  mar- 
quis, might  be  content  to  share  his  tit]»->I  say, 
you  understand  me~with  a  sweetener  of  thirty 
or  fortf^  thousand  pounds,  t#pay  off moitoagiBsl 
Besides,  there 's  a  prospect  of  my  whole  estate ; 
for  I  dare  swear  her  brother  will  never  have  any 
cliiidien*  ^ 

Jenk.  I  should  be  concerned  at  that,  colonel, 
when  there  are  two  such  fortunes  to  deeoend  to 
his  hrin,  as  yours  and  Sir  John  Floweidale's. 

CoL  O.  Why  look  you.  Master  Jenkins,  Sir 


— o —  —  jw«r  son. 

Diana.  Pray,  Mr.  Jenkins,  how  does  Miss  Cla- 
>ur  university  friend,  Mr.  Lionel  1  That 


rissa  and  our  university  iiwuu,  rm.  jumnei  t  ji  an 
IS  the  only  grave  young  man  I  ever  Hked,  and  the 
only  handsome  one  I  ever  viras  acquainted  with 
that  did  not  make  love  to  me. 

tfol.  O.  Ay,  Master  Jenkins,  whoisthis  Lionell 
th^  say  he  is  a  damned,  witty,  knowing  felknr ; 
and,  egad  J  think  him  well  enough  for  one  brought 
up  in  a  colege. 

Jenk.  His  fiuher  Was  a  general  officer,  a  parti- 
cuUr  friend  of  Sir  John's,  who,  like  many  more 
brave  men,  that  live  and  die  in  defending  tjieir 
country,  feft  little  more  than  hcmour  behind  hUh. 
Sir  John  sent  this  young  man,  at  his  own  expense, 
to  Oxford.  During  the  vacation  he  is  cometo  pi^ 
us  a  visit,  and  Sir  John  intends  that  he  shall 
shortly  take  orders  for  a  very  considerable  bene- 
fice m  the  gift  of  the  family,  the  present  incum- 
bent of  which  is  an  a^ed  man. 

Diana.  The  last  time  I  was  at  your  house,  he 
was  teaching  Miss  Clarissa  mathematics  and  phi- 
losophy. Lord,  what  a  strange  brain  I  have !  If 
1  was  to  sit  down  to  dirtract  myself  with  such 
studies— 

Col.  O.  Go,  hussy,  let  some  of  your  brother's 
rascals  inform  their  master  he  has  been  long 
enough  at  his  toilet j  here  is  a  message  from  s5 
Jo^  ,V<2yi>dal©--Vou  a  brain  for  mathematics 
indeed !  We  shall  have  women  venting  to  head 
our  regiments  to-morrow  or  next  day. 

Diana.  WelL  papa,  and  suppose  vre  did.  I  be- 
lieve, in  a  battle  of  the  sexes,  you  men  would 
hardly  get  the  better  of  us. 

To  rob  them  of  strength,  when  wist  nature 
thought  fit, 
By  wanmi  to  ftiU  do  her  diify, 


J<An  Fbvrerdale  is  an  honest  gentleman ;  our  ftr 
milics  are  neaiiy  related;  welukve  been  neigh- 
hours  time  out  of  mind ;  and  if  hiB  and  I  havean 
odd  dispute  now  and  then,  it  is  not  for  want  of  a 
cordial  esteem  at  bottom.  He  is  going  to  marry 
ins  daughter  to  my  son ;  she  is  a  beauuhil  girl,  an 
elegant  girl,  a  sensible  girl,  a  worthy  girl,  and  hi 
word  in  your  ear — damn  me  if  I  an*t  very  sony 
for  her. 
JSmA;.  Sony, oolonell 

CokO.  Ay-^between  ounMlves^  Master  Jen- 
kuM,  my  son  went  do. 
Jenk.  How  do  you  meani 
CoLO.  r  tell  yon,  Master  Jenkms,  he  wont  do 
--heis  not  the  thing,  a  prig— At  sixteen  yean 
old,  or  thereabouts,  he  was  a  bold,  aprightly  boy, 
as  you  should  see  m  a  thousand ;  could  drink  hi» 
pint  of  port,  or  his  bottle  of  daiet^now  he  mixes 
ail  his  wine  vnth  water. 

Jenk.  Oh !  if  that  be  his  only  fiiult,  colonel,  ho 
will  ne'er  make  the  worse  husband.  Ill  answer 
forit 

Col.O.  You  know  my  wife  ii  a  woman  of  quar 
Bty— I  was  prevailed  upon  to  send  him  to  be 
brwight  up  by  her  brother.  Lord  Jessamy,  who 
had  no  chudren  of  his  own,  and  promised  to  leave 
him  an  estate— he  has  got  the  estate  indeed,  but 
the  feDow  has  taken  h»  loniship's  name  for  it 
Now,  Mubar  Jenkins,  I  would  be  glad  to  know 
how  the  name  of  Jessamy  is  better  than  that  of 
OWboy. 

Jenk.  Well  butj -colonel,  it  Is  aflowed  on  all 
hands  that  his  lordship  has  given  your  son  an  ex- 
cellrat  education. 

Col.  O.  pshaw  I  he  sent  him  to  the  university, 
and  to  travel  fqnooth ;  but  what  of  that  1  I  was 
abroad,  and  at  the  university  myself,  and  never  a 
rash  the  better  for  either.  I  quarrelled  with  his 
lordship  about  six  years  before  his  death,  and  so 
had  not  an  opportunity  of  seeing  how  the  youth 
went  on;  if  1  had,  Master  Jenfins,  I  would  no 
more  haye  sufiered  him  to  he  made  such  a  mon- 
key of^He  has  been  in  my  house  but  three  days, 
and  it  is  all  turned  topsy  turvy  by  him  and  his 
rascally  servants— then  his  cbambet  is  like  a  per- 
(bmer's  shop,  with  wash-balls,  pa^e,  and  poma- 
tum— and  do  you  know  he  had  the  impudence  to 
tell  me  yesterday,  at  my  own  Ubie,  that  I  did  not 
know  how  to  behave  myself? 
Jenk.  IW,  colonel,  how  does  my  UaiyMarfl 
CoL  O.  What,  my  wife  1  In  tho  okt  way.  Mas- 
ter Jenkins ;  always  comriaining ;  ever  somethinir 
the  mattor  with  her  head/oTbff  back,  or  hS 
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'  l^gB— 4Nit  wt  bttie  had  tile  deril  to  pay  b^ty— 
■he  and  1  did  not  speak  to  one  aiMftlMr  far  t&ee 


.Xmib.Bmfle.Sirt 

CU.  O.  A  Httto  affidr  of  lealoofly—yim  rnoflt 
kzKm  my  gaaneiceeper*>  danghter  ham  bad  aeliild, 
and  the  jli»mjtmgg^  takes  it  into  her  bead  to 
lay  it  to  me--t7pon  my  soq!,  it  is  a  fine,  ftt,  chub- 
>y  infant  as  ever  I  eet  niy  eyee  on;  I  lutveflent  it 
to  none;  cid,  between  you  and  me,  I  beUeve  I 
■hall  leave  it  a  fottnne. 

Jenk,  AIl  colonel,  yon  win  never  i^ve  over. 
CaL  O.  Voa  know  my  lady  hat  a  pretty  vein 
•I  peeby ;  the  wiit  me  an  heroic  epMtJe  upon  iL 
where  die  calls  me  her  dear,  falee  Damon;  so  I 
let  her  cty  a  little,  pronused  to  do  so  no  moroi  and 
now  we  arp  u  good  fiiende  as  ever. 

Jemk.  Well,  ookmel,  I  mnet  take  my  leave;  I 
hAve  deiiveied  «ny  ttMuage,  and  Sir  John  may 
expect  the  pleaeiue  ofyour  company  to  dim^r. 
OoL  O,^  Ay,  ay,  well  come— pox  o*  ceremony 
r  fiwoof.  Bat  wont  vou  ati^  and  see  my 
I ;  I  have  sent  to  him,  and  vuppose  he  will  to 
here  as  Boon  as  his  valet-de^^hoQiore  will  give  him 
leave. 

Jenk.  There  is  no  occasion,  good  Sir :  preaent 
my  hnmble  respecCs,  that 's  ail. 

CoL  O.  WeU  but.  xoondr,  Jenkins,  yon  must 
notgotiU  yoa  drink  somethrag— let  you  andl 
faa^  a  bottle  of  hook- 
Jew^.  Not  fiir  the  world,  ookmel :  I  nevertooch 
any  thing  strong  m  the  morning. 

CM.  O.  Never  touch  any  thing  strong !  Why 
one  bottle  wont  hnit  you,  man;  thieiaold,aiid 
ooildasmilk. 

Mnk,  WeD  but,  ookmel,  pray  excoM  me. 
To  ten  von  the  truth. 
In  the  days  of  my  youth, 

As  mirth  ai|d  nature  bid, 
Ifik'dagbss, 
AndlloVdahuM. 

And  1  did  as  yoonken  dkL 
Bat  now  I  am  old, 
With  griefheH  told, 

I  must  those  finaks  ibrbear; 
At  dxty^hrae, 
Twizt  yoa  and  me, 
A  man  grows  worse  ibr  wear.     [JBsiL 
Enter  Mb.  Jcssamt,  Ladt  Mart  OLDBOT.ofuf 
Maid, 
Lady  M.  Shut  the  door,  why  don^  yoa  shut 
the  door  there?  Have  yoa  a  mind  I  should  catch 
mT  death  1    This  house  is  abeolately  the  cave  of 
JEolns;  one  had  as  good  live  in  the  Eddystone, 
or  in  a  windmill. 

Mr.  J.  I  thought  they  told  yoar  ladyshipthat 
there  wu  a  messenger  here  from  Sir  John  Fkm- 
eidaie. 

CU.  O.  WeU,  Sir,  and  so  there  was;  bat  he 
had  not  patienoe  to  wait  upon  roar  curling-irons. 
Mr.  Jenkins  was  here.  Sir  John  Flowefdale'b 
steward,  who  has  lived  in  the  fondly  these  forty 
years. 

Mr.  J.  And  pray,  Sir,  might  not  Snr  John 

Flowerdale  have  otMxie  himself;  if  he  had  been  a&- 

.  qimtnted  vrith  the  roles  of  good  breeding,  be 

woaW  have  known  that  I  ought  to  have  been  vi- 


FkMPsvdafecaiMfaaklail^dbfrftion  Us  sister^ 
seat  in  the  west,  and  is  a  litus  oat  of  order.  Bttt 
I  soppose  he  tUnke  lie  ought  lo  iqppear  before 
him  with  Ins  danghter  in  one  head,  and  his  lent* 
nil  itttheetfifraBdeiy,  Sir,  pr^di^me  the  fo- 

Lady  M,  Xiay  bat»  Mr.  OAdboy,  pegnut  me  to 
•ay— 

CoL  O.  He  used  not  give  himself  so  many  af^ 
foeted  airs ;  I  think  it's  very  well  if  he  gets  each 
a  girl  for  going  ibr;  she 's  one  of  the  handsomest 
and  liehMt  in  this  ooantfy,  and  more  than  he  de- 


XAfy^f^  Uponmywordjeokmel.thisisaao- 
iedsm. 
CoL  O.  'Sbk)od,nqrl«dy,it'enone.  Sir  John 


Mr.  J.  Tliat  's  an  exceeding  fine  china  jar 
your  ladyship  has  got  in  the  next  room ;  I  sow 
the*iblbw  of  it  the  other  day  at  Williams's,  and 


will  send  to  mv  agent  to  pitfchaee  it:  it  is  ttie  true 
matchless  old  blue  and  white.  Lady  Betty  Bare- 
bones  has  a  coyfde  that  she  gave  a  nondred  gui- 


neas for,  on  board  an  Indiaman ;  bat  she  reckons 
them  at  a  hundred  and  twenty-five,  'on  acoonnt 
of  half  a  dozen  pdates,  four  nankeen  beakers,  and 
a  couple  of  shaking  mandarins,  that  the  custonw 
house  DflSoers  took  from  under  her  petticoats. 

CU.  O.  Did  yoa  ever  hear  the  like  of  this  1 
He 's  chattering  about  old  china,  while  I  am  talk- 
ing to  him  of  a  fine  girl.  I  tell  you  what,  Mr. 
Jessamv,  since  that's  the  name  you  choose  to  be 
called  by,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  knock  you 
down. 

Mr.  J,  Knock  me  down,  eDk>nel !  What  do 
you  mean  7  I  must  tell  you,  Sir,  this  is  a  lan- 
guage to  which  I  have  not  been  accustomed; 
and,  if  you  think  proper  to  continue  to  repeat  it, 
I  shall  be  under  the  necessity  of  quitting  your 


C6L  O.  Cluitting  my  house  1 

Mr,  J,  Ym.  Sir,  incontinently. 

CoL  O.  Why,  Sir,  am  not  1  year  father,  Sir, 
and  have  I  not  a  right  to  talk  to  you  as  I  like  ?  I 
will,  sirrah.  Bat,  periiaps,  I  mayn't  be  your  fii- 
ther,  aw*i  I  hope  not. 

Xjody  M.  Heavens  and  eaith,  Mr.  Oldboy  I 

CoL,  O.  What'sthe  matter,  Madaml  I  mean. 
Madam,  that  he  might  have  been  changed  at 
nurse,  Madam ;  andl  believe  he  was. 

Mr.  J.  Huh,  huh,  huh! 

CoL  O,  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  you  saucy  jacka- 
napesl    . 

LodyM.  Who 's  there  1  somebody  bring  me  a 
chair.  Ueally,  Mr.  Oldbov,  you  throw  my  weakly 
ihune  into  suoh  repeated  convulsions — but  I  see 
your  aim;  yoa  want  to  lay  me  in  my  grave,  and 
you  will  very  soon  have  that  satisfactioa. 

Col,  O.  I  can't  be&r  the  sight  of  him. 

Lady  M.  Open  that  window,  give  me  air,  (^  I 
shall  fiunt 

Mr.  J,  Hold,  hold,  let  me  tie  a  handkerchief 
about  mv  neck  first  This  cursed,  sharp,  north 
wind^oAntoine,  bring  down  my  mufiT. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  do,  and  his  great  coat 

Enter  Antoike,  with  Great  Coat  and  Muff. 

Lady  M.  Marg'ret.  some  hartshorn.  My  dear 
Mr.  Oldbov,  why  will  you  fly  out  in  this  way. 
when  you  know  how  it  shocks  my  tender  nerves  1 

Col.  O.  'Sblood,  Madam,  it 's  enough  to  make 
a  man  mad. 

Lady  M.  Hartehorn  t  hartshorn ! 
EnUr  Maid, 

Mr.  J.  Colonel  I 

CoL  O.  Do  you  hear  the  poppy? 


LIONEL  AND  CLARISSA^ 


Mr.X  WinfMKHim8lMni»toMk7«Mio»e 


Cb/.O.  I  don't  knofir  wiMtfaer  I  wiO  or  not 

Sir,  X  I  ■hmild  be  glad  to  know,  thit  '•  aU, 
what  angle  ciitmnatance  in  my  ooiidnet,cMriage» 
or  figure,  joa  can  poanbly  find  fitult  with— Pei^ 
baps  I  may  be  braugbt  to  mfcnn— IVythee  let 
me  bear  from  jour  own  mooth,  tben,  leiMMMtjr, 
what  it  if  yon  do  Kke,  and  what  it  ia  you  do  not 
like. 

CM.  O.  Hiiml 

Bir.J.  Be  ingemiona,  apedt  and  ipaiia  not 

CoLO,  You  would  know  1 

Zounds,  Sir  I  then  TU  tell  you  without  any  Jeat, 
The  thing  of  all  things,  which  I  hate  and  detest; 

A  oozcomb,  a  wp, 

A  dainty  nulk-sop ; 
WhO|  essencM  and  dizen'd  from  bottom  to  top, 
Looks  just  like  a  doU  for  a  millifte^s  shop. 

A  thing  full  of  prate. 

And  pnde  and  conceit ; 

All  ftshion,  no  weight ; 

Who  shrugs  and  tioiea  anoff ; 

And  canies  a  muff; 
Amimkin, 
Finicking, 

French  powder-puffi 
And  now,  Sir,  I  ftoey,  Fts  toU  you  enough. 

{EsU. 

Afr.  X  What's  the  natter  widi  the  colonel. 
Madam;  does  jrourladyshm know  1 

JjodyM,  Heiflho!  don't  be  surprised,  my  dear; 
it  was  the  same  Uiing  with  my  late  dear  brother, 
Lord  Jessamy;  they  never  could  i«ree:  that 
good-natured  friendly  soul,  knowing  the  delicacy 
of  my  constitution,  nas  often  said,  rister  Mary,  I 
pity  you.<-Not  but  your  father  has  good  qualities ; 
and  I  assure  you  I  remember  him  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman himself.  When  he  fivrt  paid  his  addrnses 
to  me,  he  was  caUed  agieeable  Jack  Oldboy, 
though  I  married  him  without  the  oonsentof  your 
noble  grandfather. 

Mr.  X  I  think  he  ought  to  be  proud  of  me :  | 
believe  there 's  many  a  duke,  nay,  prinoe,  who 
would  esteem  themselves  happy  in  having  such  a 


tady  M.  Yes,  my  dear ;  but  your  sister  vras 
always  your  &ther's  fkvourite :  ho  intends  to  give 
her  a  prodigious  fortune,  and  sets  his  heart  upon 
seeing  her  a  woman  of  quali^. 

m.  X.  He  should  w&h  to  see  her  look  a  little 
like  a  gentkmroman  firrt.  When  she  was  in  Lon- 
don last  winter,  I  am  told  she  was  taken  notice 
of  by  a  few  men.    But  she  wants  air,  manner— 

Lady  M.  And  has  not  a  bit  of  the  genius  of 
our  fitmily.  and  I  never  knew  a  woman  of  it  but 
henelf  without.  I  have  tried  her:  about  three 
years  ago,  I  set  her  to  translate  a  little  French 
song:  1  found  she  had  not  even  an  idea  of  versifi- 
cation; and  she  put  down  k>ve  and  joy  lor  rhyme 

00  I  gave  her  over. 

Aft*.  J,  Why,  indeed,  she  appears  to  have  mofs 
of  the  Thakstris  than  the  Sappho  about  her. 

Lady  M.  Well,  my  dear,  Imost  go  and  dress 
myself,  though  I  protest  I  am  fitter  for  my  bed 
than  my  coaieh.  And  condescend  to  the  colonel 
a  little— Do,  my  dear,  if  it  be  only  to  oblige  your 
mamma.  \Exii. 

Mr.  J.  Let  me  consider!  I  am  ffoing  to  visit  a 
eountiy  baronet  here,  who  would  fam  prevail 
upon  me  to  many  fak  daughter:  the  old  genUe 


(mva. 


mmm  umt  tmmmu  ^wj  Dtrts  sfid  imdeMtandJiy j 
MSas,  of  my  %ire  and  address.  But  suppose  I 
should  not  like  her  wlien  I  see  her  7  Why,  posi- 
tively, then  I  will  not  have  herl  thetnaty^at 
an  end,  and.  sans  compliment,  we  break  up  the 
cocjcieas.  But  wont  tnat  be  crueL  afier  haviqg 
sufiered  her  to  flatter  Iterself  wita  hopea,  and 
showing  myself  to  herl   She 's  a  strange  dowdy, 


that  I  perceive  already ;  I  wirii  it  was  over ;   1 
dnad  A  as  much  tm  a  general  efectian.       [  JBsil. 

SCENE  W-A  Study  ««  Sir  John  Flowi 

DAMS's 


Two  ChAtra^  a  TMe,  Gkheg^imdMcJhem/aHeti 
IngirumenU. 
Enter  Clavissa,  fMowed  ky  Jkicht. 
Chr.    Immoital  powers^  protect  me, 
Asrist,  support,  dinct  me : 

Relieve  a  heart  oppress  d : 
Ah!  why  this  palpttationi 
Cease,  busy  perturbation. 
And  let  me,  let  me  rest. 

Jenny,  My  dear  lady,  what  ails  youl 

dor.  Notning,  Jenny,  nothing. 

Jenny,  Paidon  me,  Madam,  there  b  something 
ails  you  indeed.  Lord  I  what  signifies-aU  the 
grandeur  and  riches  in  this  world,  if  they  can't 
procure  one  content  I  am  sure  it  voKes  me  to 
the  heart,  so  it  does,  to  see  such  a  dear,  sweet, 
wmthy.  young  lady,  as  you  are,  pining  yomsslf 
to  death. 

Clar.  Jenny,  you  are  a  good  giri,  and  I  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you  for  leelinff  so  much  on  my 
account;  but  in  a  little  time  I  hope  I  shall  m 


Jenny.  Why  now,  here  to^y,  Madam,  fiv  aar- 
tain  you  ought  to  be  meny  to-day,  when  tnere  's  a 
fine  gentleman  coming  to  court  you;  but,  if  you 
like  anyone  else  better,!  am  sure  I  wish  you  nac! 
him,  with  all  my  soul. 

Oar.  Suppose.  Jenny,  I  was  so  unfortunate  as 
to  like  B|  man  without  my  fkUier's  approbation; 
would  you  vrish  me  married  to  him  1 

Jenny.  I  vrish  you  married  to  any  one,  Madam, 
that  ooud  make  you  happy. 

Clar.  Heighol 

Jenny.  Madam !  Madam !  yonder 's  Sir  John 
and  Mr.  Lionel  on  the  terrace :  I  beKevethey  aie 
coming  up  here.  Poor  dear  Mr.  Lionel,  he  does 
not  seem  to  be  in  over  great  spirits  either.  To  be 
sure,  Madam,  it 's  no  business  of  mine ;  but  I  be- 
lieve if  the  truth  was  known,  there  are  those  in 
the  house  who  would  give  more  than  ever  I  shall 
be  worth,  or  any  the  iDces  of  me,  to  prevent  the 
marriage  of  a  sartain  person  that  shall  be  i 


Oar.  What  do  you  mean  1  I  don*t  undefstand 
you. 
Jenny.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry.  Madam  1 
Clar.  Ah !  Jenny- 
Jenny.  Lauk  I  Madam,  ^J^M  think,  when 
Mr.  Lioners  a  cl^gyman,  hell  be  obliged  to  cut 
off  his  hair  1   I'm  sure  it  will  be  a  thousand  pities, 
ibr  it  is  the  sweetest  cobor !  and  your  great  pud- 
ding-sleeves, Lord !  they'll  quite  spoil  nis  shape, 
and  the  fiiU  of  his  riioulders.    Well.  Madam,  it 
I  was  a  lady  of  large  fortune.  111  be  hanged  if 
Mr.  Lbnel  should  be  a  parson,  if  I  couM  help  it 


LiONJBL  AND  CLARISSA. 


CTor.  I  am  soing  into  mj  AMting^rooBi— It 
■eenM  then  Mr.  Lionel  k  a  great  iiTDurite  of 
joun ;  hot  praj,  Jenny,  have  a  caie  how  yon  talk 
in  this  manner  to  any  one  else. 

Jenny.  Me  talk,  Madam !  I  ^KHight  yon  knew 
ne  better ;  and,  my  dear  ladr,  keep  op  yonr  epi- 
nta.  I'm  aure  I  have  drenea  yoa  to<aay  ae  nioe 
«•  haiida  and  pins  ean  make  yoo. 

Vm  hot  a  poor  lerTant,  'tis  true,  Ma'am; 
But  was  la  lady  like  yoo.  Ma'am ; 

In  grief  would  I  sit !    The  dickens  a  fak ; 
Ko,  with,  I  would  search  the  worid  through, 
Ma'am, 

To  find  what  my  liking  cooki  hit. 

Set  in  case  a  young  man, 

In  niy  &ney  there  ran ; 
It  migm  anger  my  ftiendii  and  relations ; 

Bntiflhadiegaid, 

It  should  go  Tsry  hard, 
Or  I'd  foOow  niy  own  incUnadons.     [Bseunt, 

JBnier  Sis  John  Flowbrdalb  and  Lionel. 

£Sr  J,  Indeed,  Lionel,  I  will  not  hear  of  it. 
What !  to  run  from  as  all  of  a  sudden  this  way, 
and  at  such  a  time  too;  the  eve  of  my  dAOghtec's 
wedding,  as  1  may  call  it;  when  vour  company 
most  be  douMty  agreeable,  as  well  as  necessary 
tousl 

lAon,  Ufwn  my  woid,  Sir,  I  have  been  so  long 
fiom  the  nmversit^.that  it  is  time  for  me  to  tbini 
<>f  returning.  It  is  true.  I  have  no  absolute  stu- 
lies ;  but  radly,  Sir,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  you,  if 
yon  will  give  me  leave  to  go. 

Sir  J.  Come,  oome,  my  dear  Lionel,  I  have  for 
eims  time  observed  a  more  than  ovdinary  gravity 
gnwing  iiDon  you,  and  I  am  not  to  learn  the  rea- 
SOI  of  It :  I  know,  to  minds  serious,  and  well  in- 
dbed,  like  yours,  the  sacred  flinntions  yoa  are 
•bsot  to  embrace — 

Lion.  Dear  SSr,  your  goodness  to  me,  of  every 
kind,  is  so  great,  so  unmerited  1  Your  conde* 
eceasion,  your  fHendly  attentions— in  short,  Sir, 
I  want  words  to  ezpress  my  sense  of  obligar 


Sr  J.  Fy,  fy,  no  more  of  them.  By  my  last 
lettea,  I  find  that  my  old  iiiend,  the  rector,  still 
condioes  in  good  health,  considering  his  advanced 
yean  You  may  imagine  I  am  far  flrom  desiring 
the  dsath  of  so  worthy  and  pious  a  man ;  yet  I 
most  cwn,  at  this  time,  I  could  wish  you  were  in 
Olden,  as  jwk  might  then  perlbrm  the  ceremony 
of  ray  langfater's  nuuriiage ;  which  would  give  me 
a  secret  sadefactioQ. 

LMfu  No  doubt,  Sir,  any  office  in  mj  povrer, 
that  eodd  be  instrumental  to  the  hapjnness  of 
any  in  your  fiunily,  I  shovdd  perform  with  plea- 
sun. 

fiStr  J,  Why  nally,  Lionel,  firom  the  character 
ef  her  intsiided  husband,  I  have  no  room  to  doubt 
but  this  OHtch  will  make  Clarissa  perfectly  hap- 

:  to  be  imre,  the  alliance  is  the  most  eli^ble 

'  both  families. . 

lAon.  If  the  gentleman  is  sensible  of  his  hap- 

neSB  in  the  ftlhsnoe,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  The  fondness  of  a  father  is  always  sus- 
pected of  partiality :  5ret  I  beheve  I  may  venture 
to  say,  that  ft  w  young  vromen  will  be  found  more 
miexcepdonable  than  my  daughter :  her  person  is 
sgreeaoke,  her  temper  sweet,  her  uiKlen»tanding 
^pod ;  and  with  the  obligations  she  has  to  your 


& 


yoi^ii...3 


Uan,  Youdomyendeavoontoo  mochhoooor, 
Sfar;  I  have  been  able  to  add  nothing  to  Miss 
Flowerdale's  aeoemplisfamenta,  but  a  ttule  know- 
ledge in  matten  or  small  importance  to  a  mind 
already  so  well  improved. 

Sir  J.  I  dont  think  so;  a  little  knowledge, 
even  in  those  matten,  is  necessary  Ibr  a  woman, 
in  whom  I  am  far  ftom  considerinf^  ignorance  as 
a  desirable  characteristic :  when  mtelli^nce  is 
not  attended  with  impertinent  aflectation,  it  teach- 
es them  to  jud^  with  preeisioQ,  and  gives  them  a 
degnie  of  solidity  necessary  ixr  the  oompanion  of 
Wk  sensible  man. 

Z^fon.  Yonder'sMr.Jenkins:  Ifhncyfae'skMk- 
ing  fiyr  you.  Sir. 

SStJ.  I  see  him ;  he 's  comeback  from  Colooei 
Oldboy's;  I  have  a  ffew  words  to  say  to  him;  and 
will  return  to  you  again  in  a  minute.         \Ksii. 

Uon.  To  be  a  burden  to  one's  self,  to  wage 
continual  war  with  one^s  own  passions,  forced  to 
combat,  unable  to  overcome !  But  see,  she  apr 
pean,  whose  presence  turns  aU  m j  sufferings  into 
transport,  and  makes  even  misery  itself  delightfuL 

Enter  Clarissa. 
Perha|M,  Madam,  you  an  not  at  leisme  now; 
otherwise,  if  you  thought  proper,  we  wouU  resume 
the  subject  we  wen  upon  yestnday. 

Oar.  I  am  sun.  Sir,  I  give  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble. 

lAon,  Madam,  yon  give  me  no  trouble;  I 
should  think  every  hour  of  my  life  happily  em- 
ployed in  your  service;  andasthisisprotkabiythe 
last  time  I  shaU  have  the  honour  of  attending  yoa 
upon  the  same  occasion — 

Oar,  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lionel,  I  think  my- 
self eitremeiy  obSged  to  you ;  and  shall  ever  con- 
sider tbe  enjoyment  of  your  fViendship— 

Lion,  My  friendship.  Madam,  can  be  of  little 
moment  to  you;  but  if  the  most  perfect  adoration, 
if  the  warmest  wishes  for  your  flslicity,  though  I 
should  never  be  witnsM  of'^it-4f  these,  Machun, 
can  have  any  merit  to  continue,  in  your  remem- 
brance, a  man  once  honoured  with  a  shan  of  your 


Clar.  Hold,  Sir— I  think  I  hear  somebody.  • 

Lion,  If  you  please,  Madam,  we  will  resume 
our  studies— Have  you  k>oked  at  the  book  I  left 
youyesterday  1 

Oar.  Really,  Sir.  I  have  been  so  much  dis- 
turbed in  my  thoughts  for  these  two  or  three  days 
past,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  look  at  any 
thing. 

lAon.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that.  Madam ;  I  hope 
then  was  nothing  particular  to  disturb  you.  The 
can  Sir  John  takes  to  dispose  of  your  nand  in  a 
manner  suitable  to  your  birth  and  fortune— 

Oar.  I  don't  know,  Sir; — I  own  I  am  disturbed ; 
I  own  I  am  uneasy ;  them  is  something  weighs 
upon  ray  heart,  which  I  would  fein  di8(3ose. 

Lion.  Upon  yonr  heart.  Madam !  did  yoa  say 
your  heart  1 

Oar.  I  did.  Sir,— I— 

Enter  Jenkt. 

Jenny.  Madam!  Madam!  hen 's  a  coach  and 
six  driving  up  the  avenue:  it 's  Colonel  Oldboy's 
fkmily ;  and  I  beUeve  the  gentleman  is  in  it,  that 's 
coming  to  court  you. — Lord,  I  must  run  and  hayft 
a  ])eep  at  him  out  of  the  window.  [Bsil 

Lion.  Madam,  111  take  my  leaye. 

Oar.  Why  so,  Sir  7— Bless  me,  Mr.  lioM, 
what 's  the  matter  7— Yon  turn  pale. 
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lAori. 


lAofL  Madoail 

CUw.  Vtkj  speak  to  me,  Sir.— Yon  tranbkd^ 
TeU  me  the  eftuae  of  thn  tudden  diaii|^.— >How 
ire  700 1 — ^Where  't  jour  tSsorder  1 

uan,  Ohibrtane!  fortune! 


Y<Nia«ki 
Ofwfaati 


Bini 


what  ills  I  oomplaiii, 
Where  harboun  the  tormeiit  I  find ; 

In  mj  head,  in  my  heart, 

It  invadee  ev*iT  part, 
.And  sabdnee  both  mr  hodj  and  mbd. 

Each  effort  I  tiy, 

Ev*ry  med'cine  apply, 
The  pangv  of  my  worn  to  ^ipeaao: 

But  doomed  to  endure, 

What  I  mean  for  a  cure, 
Turns  poison,  and  feeds  the  disease.  [BxiL 

Dun  A. 


/Kano.  My  dear  Ckrissar— Pm  dad  I  have 
ibond  you  alone. — For  Hearen's  sale,  dont  let 
any  one  break  in  upon  us ; — and  give  me  lea^e  to 
sit  down  with  ^ou  a  little  >->I  am  in  such  a  tr»> 
mor,  sochapanky^ 

Oar.  Mercy  on  us,  what  has  hi^ypened  % 

Diana,  You  may  remember  I  told  yoa|  that 
when  I  was  last  winter  in  London,  I  was  followed 
by  an  odious  fellow,  one  Harman :  I  can't  say  but 
tne  wretch  pleased  me,  though  he  la  but  a  jonnger 
brother,  and  not  worth  sixpence :  and~>m  mtL 
when  I  was  ieaying  town,  I  pvoaused  tooortespond 
with  him. 

Oar,  Do  Tou  think  that  was  prudent  1 

Diama,  Madness!  But  this  is  not  theworrt; 
fer  what  do  you  think,  the  creature  had  the  as- 
surance to  write  to  roe  about  three  weeks  a^o,  de- 
siring permission  to  come  down  and  spend  the 
sommer  at  my  fiither's. 

CSor.  At  your  Ikther's ! 

Diema.  Ay,  who  never  saw  him,  knows  nothing 
of  him,  and  would  as  soon  consent  to  my  marrying 
a  hoTK^ker.  He  tdd  me  a  kmg  stoiy  of  some 
tale  he  intended  to  invent  to  make  my  mther  re- 
ceive him  as  an  indifierent  pemn ;  anid  some  gen- 
tleman in  London,  he  said,  would  procure  him  a 
letter  that  should  give  it  a  face ;  and  he  Icmged  to 
see  me  so,  he  said,  he  could  not  live  without  it ; 
and  if  he  could  be  permitted  bat  to  spend  a  week 
with  me — 

CVor.  Well,  and  what  answer  did  you  make  "i 

Diana.  Oh !  abused  iiim,  and  reflised  to  Hsten 
to  any  such  thing— -But — I  vow  I  tremble  while  I 
'tell  it  to  you— just  before  we  left  our  house,  the 
impadcffit  monster  arrived  there,  attended  or  a 
couple  of  servants,  and  is  now  actually  coming 
here  with  my  fitther. 

Oar.  Upon  my  word  this  is  a  dreadftd  thing. 

Diama,  Dreadnil,  my  dear ! — I  happened  to  be 
at  the  window  as  he  came  into  the  court,  and  I 
declare  I  had  like  to  have  fainted  away. 

CLar.  Well,  Diana,  with  regard  to  your  affair 
— I  think  you  must  find  some  method  of  immfr* 
diately  inCbrminff  this  gentleman  that  you  consider 
the  outrage  he  has  coomiitted  against  you  in  the 
most  heinous  light,  and  insist  upon  his  going 
away  directly. 

Diana.  Why,  I  believe  that  will  be  the  beat 
wa^— but  then  hell  be  begging  (ny  pardon,  and 
asking  to  stay. 

CXar.  Why  then  jrou  must  tell  him  pontivdy 
you  wont  consent  to  it;  and  if  he  persist  in  so  ex- 


travagant a  design,  tell  Iiim  youll  never  see  him 
again  as  long  as  you  liv«. 
Diana.  Most  I  tell  him  so  1 

Ah!  pr'ythee  spare  me  dearest  creature  t 

How  can  you  pran^  me  to  so  much  ill  1 

Kneelinc  Define  me, 

Should Thear  him  implore  me ; 

Could  I  accuse  him, 

Could  IreAisehim 

The  boon  he  should  ask  1 

Let  not  a  lover  the  cruel  task ! 

No,  believe  me,  my  dear. 

Was  he  now  standing  here, 

In  spite  of  my  firights  and  ahunns, 

I  might  rate  nim,  might  scold  him- 

But  should  still  strive  to  hold  him- 

And  sink  at  last  into  his  aims.  [Exit, 

Oar.  How  easy  to  direet  the  condna  of  others^ 
how  hard  to  regulate  our  own!  I  can  nve  my 
Mend  advioOj  while  I  am  oonsdous  of  the  same 
indiscretions  m  myself.  Yetisitcrinunalteknow 
the  most  worthy,  most  amiable  man  in  the  world, 
and  not  to  be  msensibte  to  hie  merit  1  But  nay 
father,  the  kindest,  best  of  fathers,  will  he  approTS 
the  choice  t  have  made  1  Nay,  has  he  not  made 
another  choice  for  me  7  And,  after  all,  how  can 
I  be  sure  that  the  man  I  love,  loves  me  again  1 
He  never  told  me  so ;  but  his  looks,  his  actions, 
his  present  anxiety,  sufficiently  declare  what  his 
delicacy,  his  generosity,  will  not  sufler  him  to  afr- 
ter.— 

Ye  gloomy  thoughte,  ye  iears  perverse, 
Like  snUen  vapours  all  disperse, 

And  scatter  in  the  wind; 
Delusive  phantoms,  brood  of  night, 
No  more  my  sickly  fkncy  fKgh^ 

No  more  my  reason  bund ; 
Tis  done ;  I  feel  my  soul  releas'cl : 
The  visions  fly,  the  mists  are  chasM, 

Nor  leave  a  cloud  behind.  [SxU 

SCENE  ni'-A  tide  viev  qf  Sir  Jomi 
Flowerdiljb's  Bou$e. 

Enter  HabmIk  with  Colonel  Oldbcy. 

Q)L  O.  Well,  and  how  does  mj  old  fiiend  Dick 
Rantum  dol  I  have  not  seen  mm  these  twelve 
yean :  he  was  an  honest  worthy  fellow  as  ever 
breathed ;  I  rem^nber  he  kept  a  girl  in  London, 
and  was  cursedly  plagued  by  nis  wife's  relations. 

Har.  Sir  Richud  was  always  a  man  of  spirit, 
colonel. 

Co/.  O.  But  as  to  this  business  of  yours,  whidi 
he  tells  me  of  in  his  letter— I  don't  see  mudi  in  it 
— An  affair  with  a  citizen's  daughter — ^pinked  her 
brother  in  a  duel— Is  the  fellow  likely  to  die  1 

Har.  Why,  Sir,  we  hope  not ;  but  as  the  mat- 
ter is  dubious,  and  will  probably  make  some  nois^ 
I  thought  it  was  better  to  be  fer  a  little  time  out 
of  the  way ;  when  hearing  my  case,  Sir  Riehard 
Rantum  mentioned  you;  he  said  he  was  sure  yon 
would  permit  roe  to  remain  at  your  house  Ibr  a 
few  days,  and  offered  me  a  recommendation. 

Q)L  O.  And  there 's  likely  to  be  a  brat  in  the 
case — And  the  girrs  friends  are  in  business  '•.  Ill 
tell  you  what  wiu  be  the  consequence  then — They 
will  be  for  going  to  law  with  you  for  a  maintt- 
nanc&— but  no  matter,  111  take  the  affair  in  hand 
for  you — ^make  me  your  solicitor :  and,  if  you  are 
obliged  to  pay  for  a  single  spooond  of  pap^  HI  bt 
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to  ftUMraDthe  cUUkq  itttheFonndUng- 


Yoa  are  wery  kind,  Sir. 
CtLa  Bat hoUk-harkyovt^joaMj there's 
Bunev  to  be  Iiad--«ap|N»e  yoo  were  to  Bhanry  the 

Bar.  Do  von  think,  Sir,  that  would  be  10  right 
"what  has  happowd?    BeaideaL  thei6% 


ainnff  db|eclM»— To  tell  yon  the  tnith,  I  am  ho- 
nonUy  in  km  m  another  plaea. 

Od.  O.  Oh!  yoa  am. 

Bar,  Yes,  Sir,  but  thaie  an  ofaatade^- A  Ur 
thn^In  abort,  Sir,  the  miatnaa  of  n^  heart  Uvea 
in  thia  i^ery  eoiuiiy,  which  makea  even  mf  praMBt 
TTfiatiim  a  Kttkr  irfcaoino 

Gpf.  O.  Inthiaeoimty!  Zeanda !  then  I  am 
nra  I  am  aognainted  with  her,  and  the  fiiBi  lettv 
•fhernamela^ 

Bar,  Ejxxm  me,  Sir,  I  have  aome  partksnkr 

CWLO.  Batk»kwhooomeayondep^H«,ha, 
ha,!  My  aon,  picknw  faia  atepa  like  a  danianf - 
maaler.  Pr'ythee,  ]£urnian,  n>  into  the  home, 
and  let  my  wife  and  daughter  know  we  a»  eoma, 
while  I  go  and  haw  aome  aport  with  him:  they 
wiH  nferoduee  yoa  to  Sir  Joun  Flowcidale. 

Bar.  Then,  Sir,  111  take  the  liberty-. 

Od.O.  But,  d*yeikear,  I  muat  have  a  little  more 
dkooorae  with  TOO  about  thia  giri :  perhapa  she  % 
a  neighbour  or  mine,  and  I  may  be  of  aervioe  to 
yuo. 

Bar.  Well,ramesBbeit;Cokiiel,IahaUti7yDar 
fiieadahiph 

IndnlgBnt  powen,  if  ever 
You  marked  a  tender  vow, 

0  bend  in  kind  eompaaiion, 
And  hear  a  lover  nowt 

For  titlea,  weahh,  and  honoun. 
While  oChets  crowd  your  ihnna, 

1  aak  thia  only  bleaaing, 

Let  her  I  love  be  mme.  [ExU. 

Bnter  Mr.  JiaaiBfT  and  aeaettil  SartanU. 

CbL  O.  Why,  loundal  one  woidd  think  yon 
had  never  put  your  feet  to  the  jnoond  bdbra ;  you 
maka  aa  mneh  vfork  about  vra&ing  a  (raaiter  of  a 
mile,  aa  if  you  had  gone  a  pilgrimage  to  Jeruaalem. 

Mr,  J.  Colonel,  you  have  uaed  me  extremely 
iD,  to  drag  me  through  the  diity  roads  in  this 
manner;  yon  toU  me  the  way  waa  all  over  a 
bawKng-green ;  only  sea  what  aoondition  I  am  in  I 

CbL  O.  Why,  how  cfid  I  know  the  nads  were 
dirty  lie  that  n^iaultl  Besidea,  we  mistook  the 
way.  Zoonda,  man,  your  legs  will  be  never  the 
wone  when th^ are  mafaeda little. 

JA*.  J.  Antome!  have  you  sent  La  Roqoe  finr 
the  ahoea  and  stoekingal  Give  me  the  glass  out 
of  your  pocket^-not  a  dust  of  powder  left  in  my 
hair,  and  the  fHssure  aa  flat  aa  the  foretop  of  an 
attorney's  cleriL— get  your  eomb  and  pomatum ; 
you  most  borrow  soofie  powder :  I  suppose  there 
»  such  a  thing  as  a  dreasing-room  in  the  house. 

CoL  O.  Ay,  and  a  cellar  too.  I  hope,  for  I  want 
a  glaas  of  wine  cursedly— but  nold,  hold,  Frank, 
where  are  you  goinf  ?  Stay,  and  pay  your  devoirs 
here,  if  you  please ;  1  see  there 's  somebody  coming 
to  welcome  us. 

BnUr  Lionel,  Dtana,  and  Clarissa. 
LUm,  Colonel,  your  moot  obedient ;  Sir  John  is 
aralking  with  my  lady  in  the  garden,  and  baa 
I  me  to  receive  you.  « 


CoL  O.  Mr.  Lionel,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  sea 
you — come  here,  Fraxik — this  it  my  son.  Sir.  ' 

lAon.  Sir,  I  am  exceeding  proua  to — 

Mr,  J.  Can't  you  get  the  powder  then  ? 

OA,  O,  Mids  Clary,  my  liUle  Miss  Clary— give 
me  a  kiss,  my  dear — aa  handsome  as  an  angel^ 
Heavens— Frank,  why  don't  you  come  here  7  this 
is  Miss  Flowerdale. 

EHaruk,  O  Heavens,  CUriasa !  Just  as  I  sud, 
that  inmudent  devil  ii  come  here  with  my  fitther. 

Mr,  J,  Hadn't  vre  better  go  into  the  liouse  ? 

Finals. 

Mr.  J.  To  be  made  in  such  a  picUe ! 

Will  yon  nlease  to  leau  the  way,  Sir  1 
Col.  O.  No,  but  ii  you  please  you  may.  Sir. 

For  precedence  none  will  stickle. 
ZKofia.  Brotnor,  no  politeness  1    Bless  me ! 

Will  you  not  your  hand  bestow  1 

Lead  the  bdy. 
Clar.  Don't  distress  ma ; 

Dear  Diana,  let  Mm  go. 
Mt.X  Ma'am,  permit  me. 
CoL  O.  Smoke  the  beaiL 

Oar.    Cruel,  must  I,  can  I,  bear  1 

Oh,  aaveree  stars ! 
LUm,  Oh,  ftte  severe? 

Beset,  tormented, 

Elach  hope  prevented: 
Col,  O,  None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  ttir. 

Come,  Ma'am,  let  me  lead  you : 

Now,  Sir,  I  precede  you. 
AJU.      Lovers  must  lU  usage  bear. 

Oh,  adverse  stars  \  oh,  fkte  severe! 

None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fidr. 

\Bxeuiu, 
ACT  n. 

SCENE  t-^A  BM  ai  Sir  John  Flowerdalb'*. 

Grand  SUdreoMe;  two  doorB^from,  d^ertnt 

Apartments. 

Enter  lAomi^followed  Ay  Jennt. 

Jenny.  Well  but,  Mr.  Lionel,  consider,  pra> 
consider  now;  how  can  you  be  so  prodigious  un- 
discreet  as  you  are,  walking  about  the  hall  here, 
while  the  gentlefolks  are  within  in  the  parlour  i 
Don't  you  think  they'll  wonder  atyour  getting  up 
so  soon  after  dinner,  and  before  any  of  ue  rest  d 
the  company? 

Uon.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Jenny,  dont  speak 
to  me :  I  neither  know  where  1  am,  nor  what  I 
am  doin^ ;  I  am  the  most  wretched  and  miserable 
ofmankmd. 

Jenny.  Poor,  dear  soul,  I  pity  you.  Yes,  yea, 
I  believe  you  are  mioerable  enough  indeed ;  and  I 
assure  you  I  have  pitied  you  a  great  while,  and 
spoke  many  a  wora  in  your  favour,  when  you  lit> 
tie  thought  you  had  such  a  fHend  in  a  comer. 

lAon.  But,  good  Jenny,  since,  by  some  accident 
or  other,  you  have  been  able  to  discover  what  I 
would  willingly  hide  from  all  the  world;  I  conjure 
you,  as  you  regard  my  interest,  as  vou  value  your 
lady's  peace  and  honour,  never  let  the  most  distant 
hint  or  it  escape  you ;  for  it  is  a  secret  of  that  im- 
portance~- 

Jenny.  And  perhaps  ^ou  think  I  can't  keep  a 
secret ;  Ah !  Mr.  Lionel,  it  must  be  hear,  see^  and 
aay  nothhig  in  this  world,  or  one  has  no  busmess 
to  live  in  it ;  besides  who  would  not  be  in  love 
with  my  lady  1  There 's  never  a  man  this  day 
alive  but  might  be  prond  of  it ;  for  aheis  the  hanS- 
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iWMtest  temper'dest,  and  I  am  ium  one 
of  the  best  mutTesses  ever  poor  gid  had. 

Umi.  Oh,  Jenny !  she  'a  an  anffd. 

Jenny.  And  ao  she  is  indeed.  Do  joa  know 
that  she  ^ve  me  her  bine  silk  gown  to-day,  and 
it  is  every  cram  as  good  as  new ;  and,  go  things 
as  they  will,  don't  yon  be  fretting  and  vexing  yoni^ 
self,  for  1  am  mortally  sartain  she  would  nveier 
see  a  toad  than  this  Jessamy.  Though  I  must 
say,  to  my  thinking,  he 's  a  very  likely  man ;  and 
a  finer  pair  of  eyebrows  and  a  more  delicate  nose, 
I  never  saw  on  a  face. 

Lion.  By  Heavens,  I  shall  run  mad. 

Jmnv.  And  why  so  7  It  is  not  beauty  that  al- 
vntys  takes  the  fancy :  moreover,  to  let  you  know, 
if  it  was,  I  don*t  think  him  any  more  to  compare 
to  YOU,  than  a  thistle  is  to  a  carnation :  and  so 's 
a  sign ;  for,  mark  m;^  words,  my  lady  loves  you  as 
much  as  she  hates  mm. 

Lion,  What  you  tell  me,  Jenny,  is  a  thing  I 
neither  merit  nor  eipect :  no,  1  am  unhappy,  uid 
let  me  continue  so;  my  most  presompdious 
thoughts  shall  never  carry  me  to  a  vnsh  that  may 
afiect  her  Quiet,  or  give  her  cause  to  repent 

Jenny.  That 's  very  honourable  of  vou,  I  must 
need's  say !  but  for  all  that,  liking 's  liking,  and 
one  can't  help  it;  and  if  it  should  be  my ladv's 
case  it  is  no  fault  of  yours.  I  am  sure,  when  ane 
ealle^pie  into  her  dressing-room,  before  she  went 
dow^to  dinner,  there  she  stood  with  her  eyes 
brim  fhll  of  tears,  and  so  I  fbll  a  crying  for  com- 
pany—and then  she  said  she  could  not  abide  the 
chap  in  the  parlour ;  and  at  the  same  time  she  bid 
me  take  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  you,  and  de- 
sire you  to  meet  her  in  the  ^rden  this  evening 
after  tea ;  for  she  has  sometbmg  to  say  to  you. 

Lion.  Jenny,  I  see  you  are  my  mend;  for 
which  I  thuik  jTou,  thouffh  I  know  it  is  impossible 
to  do  me  any  service ;  tiuie  this  ring,  and  wear  it 
for  my  sake. 

Jenny.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  your  honour ; 
I  am  your  fHend  indeed— but,  I  sa^,  you  wont 
foiget  to  be  in  the  garden  now ;  and  in  the  mean 
time  keep  as  little  in  the  house  as  you  can,  for 
walls  have  eyes  and  ears ;  and  I  can  tell  you  the 
servants  take  notice  of  your  uneasiness,  though 
I'm  always  desuriog  them  to  mind  their  own 
business. 

Lion.  Pray  have  a  care,  Jenny,  have  a  caie, 
my  dear  girl ;  a  word  may  breed  susincion. 

Jenny,  Pshaw !  have  a  care  yourself;  it  is  you 
that  breeds  suspicion,  sighing  and  pining  about : 
you  look  for  ail  the  world  uke  a  ghost ;  and  if 
you  don't  pluck  up  your  spirits,  you  will  be  a 
ghost  soon ;  letting  thmgs  get  the  better  of  yvu. 
Though  to  be  sure  when  I  thinks  with  mvj«*fi 
being  crossed  in  tove  is  a  terrible  thing— There 
was  a  young  man  in  the  town  where  I  was  bom 
made  away  with  himself  upon  the  account  of  it.. 

Lion.  Things  sha'n't  get  the  better  of  xne, 
Jenny. 

Jenny.  No  more  they  don't  ought.  And  once 
again,  j  say,  fortune  is  thrown  in  vour  dbh,  and 
Yoti  are  not  to  fling  it  out ;  my  lac^r's  estate  will 
be  better  than  three  livings,  if  Sir  John  could  ^ve 
them  to  you.  Think  of  that,  Mr.  Lionel,  think 
ofthst. 

Lion.  Think  of  what  1 
Oh  talk  not  to  me  of  the  wealth  she  possesses, 
My  hopes  and  my  views  to  henelf  I  confine ; 
Tne  splendour  of  riches  but  slightly  unfyresses 
A  heazt  that  is  firai:^ht  with  a  passion  hke  mine. 


By  love,only  love,  shouU  •«  aoals  he  cemsoled; 
No  int'rest,  no  motive,  but  that  would  I  own; 
With  her  in  a  cottage  be  bless'd  and  contented. 
And  wretched  witSout  her,  though  plac'd  on  a 
throne.  [EsHi. 

Enter  Colonel  Oldbot. 

Ca.  O.  VefY  well,  my  lady,  FU  cone  again  to 
yon  pfesentiy,  1  am  omy  going  into  the  garaenftir 
amouthfblofair.  Aha  f  my  little  Abifult  Hen, 
MoUy,  Jenny,  Betty  1  What's  your  name  1  Why 
don*t  you  answer  me,  hussy,  when  I  caO  you. 

Jenny.  If  yon  want  any  thing,  Sir;  I'll  call  on* 
of  the  footoen. 

Col.  O.  The  footmen!  the  footmen!  Danua 
me,  I  never  knew  one  of  them,  in  my  life,  that 
vronldn*t  prelbr  a  rascal  to  a  gentleman— Cone 
here,  you  slut,  put  your  hantb  aknut  ny  neck, 
and  nssme. 

Jenny,  Who.  I,  Sirl 

Col.  O.  Ay,  here 's  money  for  yon ;  what  the 
devil  are  you  afhdd  of?  ni  take  yon  into  keen- 
ing; you  shall  go  and  five  at  one  of  my  tenanrn 
houses. 

Jenny.  I  wonder  yon  aren't  ashamed,  Sit.  to 
make  an  honest  girl  any  such  prepoeal;  yontiuit 
have  a  worthy  gentlewoman,  nay,  a  mAj  of  yonr 
own — To  be  sure  she 's  a  little  stricken  in  yean; 
but  why  shouldn't  she  grow  elderly  as  weD  «■ 
yonrselfl 

Col.  O.  Bum  a  lady,  I  love  a  pretty  girl — 

Jenny.  Well,  then,  yon  may  go  look  ftr  one. 
Sir ;  I  have  no  pretensions  to  the  title. 

Col.  O.  Why,  you  pert  baggage,  yeu  dont 
know  me. 

Jenny,  What  do  you  pinch  my  fin^era  fort 
Yes,  yes,  I  know  you  well  enough,  and  yourcha- 
rekter  's  well  known  all  over  the  country,  running 
after  poor  young  creatures  as  you  do,  to  ruinate 


Col.  O.  Whaljthen,  people  say- 
Jenny.  Indeed  they  talk  very  Dad  of  yon;  and 
whatever  you  may  think,  Sir,  though  I'm  in  n 
menial  station,  I'm  come  of  people  that  woaMn*t 
see  me  put  vpon ;  there  are  tiiose  that  wonldtake 
my  part  against  tiie  proudest  he  in  the  land,  thai 
shoukl  otSt  aity  thii^  uneivil. 

CoL  O.  Weli,  come,  let  me  know  now,  how  does 
your  young  lady  like  my  son  1 

Jenny.  Yon  want  to  pump  me,  do  yon  ?  1 
Suppose  yon  vronld  know  whether  I  can  keep  my 
tongue  vrithin  my  teeth. 

CoL  O.  She doemt  Uke  him  theni 

Jenmf,  I  dont  say  so,  Sir — Isnt  this  a  shame 
now — I  suppose  to-morrow  or  next  day  it  vriH  be 
reported  that  Jenn^  has  been  talking ;  Jenny  said 
this,  and  Jenny  said  that,  and  Jenny  said  toother 
— But  here.  Sir,  I  ax  you,  did  I  ieU  you  any  sudi 
thing? 

Col.  O.  Why,  yes,  you  did. 

Jenny.  I ! — ^Lora  bless  me,  how  can  ye»— 

Col.  O.  Ad,  I'll  mouzte  yon. 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah  1 

Col.  O.  What  do  you  bawl  for? 

Jenny.  Ah,  ah.  ah  1 

Indeed,  forsooth,  a  pret^  youth, 

To  play  the  am'rous  fool ; 
At  such  an  age,  methinks  your  rage 

MIghtbeaUttiecooI. 


Fy,  let  me  go.  Sir, 
KSss  me !— No,  no,  Sir. 
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Tola  poll  me  and  shake  tae, 
For  what  do  70a  take  me, 
This  figuie  to  make  me  1 

Vd  h&Te  yoa  to  know 
Vm  not  for  Toor  game.  Sir ; 
Nor  will  I  be  tame,  Sir. 
Lord,  haTe  you  no  shame,  Sir, 

TotomfaleoBeaol 


[Brii. 


Snier  Ladt  Mirt  Oldbot,  Duma,  and 
EUrman, 

Ladif  JK  Mr.  ddboy,  wont  you  myt  me  Toar 
hand  to  lead  me  up  stain,  my  dear  T— Sir,  I  am 
prodigioosW  oMiged  to  you;  1  protest  I  have  not 
Been  so  wdl,  I  dont  kiiow  when :  I  have  had  no 
ictom  of  my  hilioOB  complaint  after  dinner  to- 
day ;  and  eat  so  voraciousty  \  Did  3Foa  observe, 
Mjm  1  Doctor  Arsenic  wifi  be  quite  astonished 
when  he  hean  it;  rnueiy  his  new-invented  medi- 
one  has  ddbe  me  a  promgious  deal  of  service. 

Col,  O.  Ah !  you^  always  be  taking  one  slop 
or  odier  til!  you  poison  yourself  Give  me  a  pinch 
«f  your  ladyship's  snuff. 

LadmM.  This  is  a  mighty  pretty  sort  of  man, 
Cdaiid,whoi8he1 

CoL  O.  A  young  fellow,  my  lady,  recommended 


LaduM.  I  protest  he  has  the  sweetest  taste  for 
poetiyl— 'Hie  has  repeated  to  me  two  or  three  of 
bia  own  tUngs,  and  f  have  been  telling  him  of  the 
poem  my  late  brother,  Lord  Jessamy ,  made  on  the 
moose  that  was  drowned. 

CaL  O,  Ay,  a  Ikie  subject  ftr  a  poem;  a  mouse 
that  was  drowned  in  a — 

txtdy  M.  Hush,  my  dear  colonel,  don't  mention 
it ;  to  be  sure  the  curcumstance  was  vastly  inde- 
finte ;  but  for  the  number  of  Unes,  the  poem  was 
as  charming  a  morsel — Pray,  Sir,  was  there  any 
news  when  yon  left  London  1  any  thing  about 
the  Elast  Inmes,  the  ministry,  or  politics  of  any 
kind  1  I  am  strangely  fond  of  poktics,  but  I  hear 
nothing  since  my  Lora  Jessamy's  death ;  he  used 
to  write  to  me  all  the  affiiirs  of  the  natbn,  for  he 
was  a  very  great  politidan  hunself  I  have  a  ma- 
Buscript  speech  of  his  in  my  cabinet — He  never 
spoke  it,  out  it  is  as  fine  a  thing  as  ever  came 
from  roani 

C6L  O,  What  is  that  crawling  upon  your  U- 
dyship's  petticoat  1 

LadyM.  When!  wh^re! 

CoL  O,  Zounds !  a  spider  with  legs  as  long  9m 
ay  aim. 

Ladjt  M.  Oh,  Heavens !  Ah  don't  let  me  look 
ttit!  I  Shan  fidttt,  I  shall  faint!  A  spider!  a  spi- 
der! a  raider!  [RunMof. 

CoL  O.  Hold;  zounds,  let  her  go;  I  Knew  the 
raider  would  act  her  galloping,  with  her  damned 
rasi  about  her  brother,  my  LSrd  Jessamy. — Har- 
OMii,  come  heia^— How  do  you  like  my  diaugbter  1 
Is  the  gill  you  an  in  Icn^  with  as  handsome  as 
iWst 

Bar,  In  my  opinion,  ISIr. 

CoL  O.  What,  as  handsome  as  Dy !— HI  lay 
fott  twenty  pounds  she  has  not  such  a  pair  of 
efBs. — He  tells  me  he 's  in  k>ve,  Dy ;  ri^inff  mad 
for  bve,  and,  by  his  talk,  1  begin  to  beEeve  nim. 

Diana*  Now,  for  my  part,  papa,  I  doubt  it  very 
moch !  though,  b^  whi^  I  heard  the  gentleman 
say  just  now  witmn^  I  find  he  imagines  the  lady 
hM  a  violent  nartiahty  finr  him;  apid  yet  he  may 
lie  nnstakeD  tnere  too. 

9 


ObL  O:  For  shame,  Dy,  what  mischief  do  you 
Ban  1    How  can  you  talk  so  tartly  to  a  poor 

ag  follow  under  misfoitunesi  Give  him  vour 
,  and  ask  his  pardon. — Dont  mind  her,  Har- 
man. — For  all  this,  she  is  as  good-natured  a  little 
devil  as  ever  v^s  bora. 

Bar.  You  mav  remember,  Sir,  I  told  you  before 
dinner,  that  1  had  for  some  time  carried  on  aprivate 
correspondence  with  my  k>vely  girl ;  and  that  her 
fiither,  whose  consent  we  des(Mur  of  obtaining,  b 
the  great  obstacle  to  our  happiness. 

CoL  O,  Why  don't  you  carry  her  off  in  spite 
of  him  then  1—1  ran  away  with  my  wifo — ask  my 
lady  Mary,  shell  tell  you  the  thing  herself. — Her 
old  conceited  lord  of  a  fether  thought  I  was  not 
good  enough ;  but  I  mounted  a  garaen-vrall,  not- 
withstanding their  ekevaux-dejrize  of  broken 
glass  bottles,  took  her  out  of  a  three-pair  of  stain 
window,  and  brought  her  down  a  ladder  in  my 
arms. — ay  the  vray,  she  would  have  squeezed 
through  a  cat-hole  to  get  at  me. — And  I  would 
have  taken  her  out  of  the  tower  of  London, 
damme,  if  it  had  been  surrounded  with  the  three 
regiments  of  guards. 

Diatia.  But  surely,  papa,  you  would  not  per- 


suade the  gentleman  to  such  a 

is;  consider  the  noise  it  will  make  in  the  cbuntiy ; 

and  if  you  are  known  to  be  the  adviser  and  abet- 


CW.  O.  Why,  what  do  I  carel  I  say,  if  he 
takes  my  advice  hell  run  away  with  her,  and  Til 
give  him  all  the  assistawy  I  can. 

Bar.  I  am  sure,  Sir.  you  are  very  kind:  and. 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  nave  more  than  once  haa 
the  very  scheme  in  my  head,  if  I  thought  it  was 
feasiblo,  and  knew  how  to  go  about  it 

Col.  O.  Feasible,  and  knew  how  to  go  about 
it!  The  thing 's  feasible  enough,  if  the  girl 's 
Trilling  to  go  off  with  you,  and  you  have  spirit 
sufiScient  to  undertake  it. 

Bar.  O,  as  for  tbatj  Sir,  I  can  answer. 

Diana,  Whal,  Sir,  that  the  lady  will  be  willing 


to  go  off  with  you  1 
Ba^ 


Jar,  No,  Ma'am,  that  I  have  spirit  enough  to 
take  her,  if  she  is  willing  to  go;  and  thus  fiur  I 
dare  venture  to  jpromise,  that  between  this  and 
to-morrow  morning  I  will  find  out  whether  she  is 
or  not. 

CoL.  O.  So  he  may ;  she  lives  but  in  this  county ; 
and  tell  her,  Hanuan,  you  have  met  with  a  friend 
who  is  inclined  to  serve  you.  You  shall  have  my 
post-obaise  at  a  minute's  warning ;  and  if  a  hun- 
dred pieces  will  be  of  any  use  to  you,  you  may 
command  'em. 

Bar.  And  are  you  really  serious,  Sir  7 

Col.  O.  Serious ;  damme,  if  I  an't  I  have  put 
twenty  young  follows  in  the  way  of  getting  girls 
that  they  never  would  have  thought  of: — and 
bring  her  to  my  house ;  whenever  you  come  you 
shall  have  a  supper  and  a  bed;  out  you  must 
many  her  first,  because  my  lady  will  be  squeam- 
■-\. 

Diana.  Well  but,  my  dear  papa,  upon  my  word 
you  have  a  great  deal  to  answer  for :  suppose  it 
was  your  own  case  to  have  a  dauffhter  in  such 
circumstances,  would  you  be  obliged  to  any  one — 

Col.  O.  Hold  your  tongue,  hussy,  who  lid  you 
put  in  your  oar)  However,  Harman,  I  don't 
want  to  set  you  upon  anything;  'tis  no  affair 
of  mine  to  be  sure ;  I  only  five  jrou  advice,  and 
tellyou  how  I  would  act  if  Iwas  in  your  place. 

Bar,  I  assure  you,  Sir,  I  am  qule  chazmed 
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with  the  advioB ;  and  rinoe  TOO  aie  midjr  toaNoid. 
my  ftiend,  I  am  detenniiMd  to  foOliw  it 

CoL  O.  You  are— 

Bar,  PoiitiTely— * 
.  Col.  O.  Say  no  more  thea :  hore  *•  noj  hatid.^ — 
Toa  undentand  m&--No  oocaaion  to  talk  any 
tother  of  h  at  preaent 

Diana,  Yoa  had  better  not  give  this  adyioe,  papa. 

Col.  O.  Hold  TOUT  tongue,  buMv — HannaiLif 
yoo  don't  cany  ner  off,  you  aog,.ni  never  forgive 
yoo.       lExeurU  Colonel  Oldboy  and  Diana. 

Bar.  Say'it  thou  so  1  then  love  renounce  me, 
if  I  drive  not  old  Truepenny's  humour  to  the  utr 
termost — het  me  oonsiaer  >--what  tU  consequence 
can  possibly  attend  it  1— The  design  is  his  own, 
as  in  part  will  be  the  execution.~IIe  may  per- 
haps oe  angry  when  he  finds  out  the  deceit-^ 
Well,  he  deceives  himself;  and  fiiults  we  commit 
o«neives  we  seldom  find  much  difficulty  in  par^ 
doning. 

Hence  with  caution,  hence  with  ftar, 

Beautv  prompts,  and  nought  shall  stay  me ; 
Boldly  lor  that  prize  I  steer ; 

Rocks,  nor  wmds  nor  waves,  dismay  me. 
Yet.  rash  lover,  look  behind, 

Think  what  evils  may  betide  you; 
Love  and  fortune  both  are  blind, 

And  you  have  none  else  to  guide  too. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  //.— Clarissa's  Dre»Hng>-nam. 

Enter  Diana  and  Mr.  Jbssamt. 

Diana.  Come,  brother,  I  undertake  to  be  mis- 
tress of  the  ceremony  upon  this  occasion,  and  in- 
troduce you  to  your  first  audience. — ^Miss  Flow- 
erdale  is  not  here,  I  perceive ;  bat  no  matter— 

Mr.  J.  Upon  my  word,  a  pretty  elegant  dress- 
ing-room this ;  but  confound  our  builders,  or  ar- 
chitects, as  they  call  themselves,  they  are  all  errant 
stone-masons ;  not  one  of  them  knows  the  situation 
of  doors,  windows,  or  chimneys ;  which  are  as  es- 
sential to  a  room,  as  eres,  nose,  and  mouth  to  a 
countenance.  Now  if  the  eyes  are  where  the 
mouth  should  be,  and  the  nose  out  of  proportion 
and  its  place.  gueUe  horrible  phytiognomie! 

Diana.  My  dear  brother,  you  are  not  come 
here  as  a  virtuoso  to  admiro  tlw  temple ;  but  as  a 
votary  to  address  the  deitv  to  whom  it  belongs. 
Show,  I  beseech  you,  a  litUe  more  devotion,  and 
tell  me  how  you  uke  Miss  Flowerdale7  dont  you 
think  her  very  handsome  1 

9fr.  J.  Pale  ;— but  that  I  am  determined  she 
shall  remedy ;  for,  as  soon  as  we  are  married,  I 
will  make  her  put  on  rouge.— Let  me  see;  has 
she  g!>t  any  in  her  boxes  here  1  veritable  toUet  a 
VAiigUriae.  Nothing  but  a  bottle  of  Hungary- 
water,  two  or  three  rows  of  pins,  a  paper  of  patches, 
snd  a  little  bole-armoniac  hv  way  of  tooth-powder. 

Diana.  Brother,  I  would  ftdn  give  you  some 
advice  upon  this  occadon,  which  may  be  of  ser- 
vice to  you.  You  are  now  going  to  entertain  a 
young  lady — Let  me  prevail  upon  you  to  lay  aside 
those  aire,  on  account  of  which  some  people  are 
impertinent  enough  to  call  you  a  coxcomb;  for  I 
am  afraid  she  may  be  apt  to  think  you  a  coxcomb 
too,  as  J  assure  you  she  is  very  capable  of  distin- 


lOr.  J.  So  much  the  worse  for  me.— If  she  is 
capable  of  distinguiBhing.  I  shaO  meet  with  a  ter- 
riUe  repulse.    1  don^  believe  iAmU  have  me. 

[InmieaOy, 


Diana,  I  don^tbelieye  she  will,  indeed. 

Mr.  J,  Go  on,  sister, — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Diana.  I  protest  I  am  serious— Though  I  per- 
ceive you  have  more  fiiith  in  the  oounsdlor  benm 
you  tnere,  the  looking-glass.  But  give  me  leaTs 
to  tell  you  it  is  not  a  powdered  head;  a  laced  coat, 
a  grimace,  a  shrqg.  a  bow,  or  a  few  pert  phraaes, 
learned  by  rote,  that  constitute  the  power  of 
pleanhg  all  women. 

Mr.  J.  You  had  better  return  to  the  gentleoiaii, 
and  give  him  his  tea,  my  dear. 

Diana.  These  qualifications  we  find  in  iMir 
parroUandmonkeya.  1  would  undsttake  to  teach 
I'oll,  in  three  weeika,  the  fashionahie  jargon  of 
half  the  fins  men  about  town ;  and  I  am  sure  it 
must  be  alkmed,  that  puff,  in  a  seaiiet  coat,  is  • 
ffentleman  tm  degagt  ana  alluring  as  most  of 

Ladies,  pray  admire  a  figurs. 

Fait  eelon  U  dernier  gmU. 

First,  liis  hat,  in  siae  no  bl 

Than  a  Chinese  woman*s 

Six  vaida  of  riband  hind 

His  nair  en  daton  behind; 

While  his  fovsU^ 's  so  high. 

That  in  the  crown  he  may  vis 

With  the  tufted  cockatoo. 

Then  his  waist  so  long  and  taper, 

'Tis  an  absobite  thre«3-Pi4;>er  : 

Maids,  resist  him,  you  tnat  can  I 

Odd'slife,  if  this  u  all  th'  afilair, 

111  d^)  a  hat  on,  club  mj  hair, 

And  call  myself  a  man.  [EgU* 

'  Enter  Clarissa. 

Oar.  Sir,  I  took  the  liberty  to  desire  a  few  mo- 
ments' private  conversation  with  you — I  hope  yon 
vrill  excuse  it— I  am  really  greatly  embarrassed* 
But  in  an  affahr  of  such  immediate  consequence 
to  us  both— 

(Mr.  Jess  amt  ptaees  chairs^  and  eeate  hhneelf, 

Jfr.  J.  My  dear  creature,  don't  be  embarrassed 
before  me ;  I  should  be  extremely  sorry  to  strike 
yoo  with  any  awe ;  but  this  is  a  species  of  mau- 
taiae  tumtej  which  the  company  I  shaJl  introduce 
you  to,  will  soon  cure  you  of 

Oar.  Upon  my  wont,  Sir,  I  don't  tindentand 
you. 

Mr.  J.  Perhaps  you  may  be  under  some  un- 
easiness lest  I  should  not  be  quite  so  warm  in  the 
prosecution  of  this  affair  as  you  could  wish :  it  is 
true,  with  regard  to  quality,  I  might  do  better; 
and,  veith  regard  to  fortune,  mil  as  well— But  yoa 
please  me--Upon  my  soul,  I  have  not  met  with 
any  thing  more  agreeable  to  me  a  great  while. 

Oar.  Pray,  Sir,  keep  your  seat. 

Mr.  J.  Mauvaiae  honte,  again.  My  dear,  then 
is  nothinsnn  these  little  iamuiarities  between  yoa 
and  me--When  we  are  married,  I  ahall  do  every 
thing  to  render  jour  life  happy. 

Ciar.  Ah !  Sir,  paxdon  me.  The  happiness  of 
my  lifo  depends  upon  a  circumstance — 

Mr.  J.  Oh !  I  understand  you— You  have  been 
told  I  suppose  of  the  Italian  opera  girl— rat  peo* 
pie's  tongues— However,  'tis  true,  l  had  an  affair 
with  her  at  Naples,  and  she  is  now  here.  But. 
be  satisfied:  I'll  give  her  a  thousand  pounds,  ana 
send  her  about  her  business. 

Oar.  Me,  Sir!  I  protest  nobody  told  me— 
Lord  !^  I  never  heard  any  such  thing,  or  inqored 
about  it. 

Mr.  J.  Nor  havo  they  not  been  chstlsring  to 


IID.] 
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CUr.  N<viiidoed,8ir. 

Mr.  J.  W^UflwMafruitlieyiiii^becMiM 
m  thk  rude  coDDtrv— But,  why  oMt  on  &  md- 
dfltt  1— 4kn*t  be  aftmid  to  mJL 


Oar.  No,  Sir,  I  wiH  oooa  to  the  iiibieci  on 
which  I  took  the  Ubeit j  to  trouble  ymi^-Indeed, 
I  h«F»gfoat  leEuioe  on  jaat  generosity. 

Mr.  J.  Yottll  find  me  geneiow  MA  pcinoe,  de- 
pend out 

Oar.  lamblenedySir^withoneofthebeiiof 
fttlie»:  I  never  yet  ^Uobernd  him;  in  which  I 
httfB  hwl  httJo  ment ;  fi»  his  oommands  hitherto 
b»v»oiily  been  to  seoare  my  own  fehcifty. . 

Mr.  J.  Aprtty  ma  ehere. 

Oar.  But  now,  Sir,  I  am  vnder  the  shocking 
neeeasity  of  disobeying  him,  or  being  wretched  for 


Jlr.y.  Heml 

Cbr.  Ouroniaoiaimpoesible-^thHPeibretsinoe 
I  cannot  be  your  wife,  let  aw  enliMt  pennisBion 
tomakeyoomnrftMnd.  [EsU. 

J^.y.  Who's thenl 

Snter  Jcnkuis. 


I>oy«ioaII,ab1 
Mr.  J.  Haik  yco,  oU 
yotti 
JnUt.  fljr,  iny  wamn  Is  Tmiim 
'~    J.  Oh!  yon  are  Sir  John  FlowefdaleV 


koepootof  myway;  £ir,  by 'end,  I  wiH  affiottt 
them  in  the  flfat  place  I  meet  tfiwiT-And^if  your 


ttafwwd;  a  •onrant  he  puis  oonfidenoe  in. 

Jmk.  Sir,  I  h«v«  served  Sir  John  Flowsrtals 
■MBT  years. 

Mr.  J.  Th0B»Mr.Je  Una, I shaU eondesoend 
to  apeak  to  yon.  Does  roar  master  know  who 
laml  Doesheknow,db,thBtIamfiketytobe 
«  peer  of  Oxeat  Britain  1  That  I  have  ten  thou- 
aajid  pounds  a  year ;  that  I  have  paawd  thnwgh 
all  EiBope  with  distinguished  edat :  that  I  reftised 
the  daughter  of  Mynheer  Van  Slokenfolk,  the 
great  Dutoh  baigomaster :  and  that,  if  I  had  not 
had  the  misibitone  of  being  bred  a  protestant,  I 
might  have  married  the  niece  of  his  present  holl- 
neas  the  Pope,  with  a  fortune  of  two  hundred 
diofusand  piastres,  Mr.  Jenkins  1 

Jenk.  J  am  sure,  Sir,  my  master  has  all  the  re- 

,  Mr.  Tomkins,  how  eomf  he, 
after  my  showing  an  inclination  to  be  allied  to 
his  family;  how  comes  he,  I  say,  to  bring  me  to 
this  house  to  be  affirontodl  I  have  let  his  daugh- 
ter go;  but  I  think  I  was  in  the  wnmg;  for  a 
woman  that  insults  me  is  no  more  saw  than  a 
man.   I  have  brought  a  lady  to  reason  before  now 
for  giving  me  saucj  language :  and  left  her  male 
friends  to  revenge  it,  Au.  Wiuuns. 
Jenk.  Pray,  good  Sir,  what 's  the  matter  1 
Mr.  J.  mv,  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,  Sir— your 
master's  daughter,  Sir,  has  behaved  to  me  with 
damned  insolence  and  impertinence ;  and  you  may 
tell  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  first,  with  regard  to  her, 
that  I  think  she  is  a  silly,  ignorant,  awkward,  ill- 
Med,  country  puss,  Mr.  Hopkins. 
JenJc.  Oh  !  Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake— 
Mr.  J.  And  that,  with  regard  to  Mmself|  he  is, 
I  in  my  opinion,  an  old,  doting,  ridieidoua,  country 
squire;  without  the  knowl^e  of  either  men  or 
t^ngs ;  and  that  he  is  below  my  notice,  if  it  were 
not  to  despise  him.  Mr.  Jenkins. 
Jenk.  Good  lora  I  good  lord ! 
Mr,  J.  And  advise  him  and  his  daughter  to 


is  for  carrying  tlunga  Anther,  tdl  him  I 

fence  better  than  any  man  u  Europe,  Mr.  Sim- 
kina.  iSsit. 

Jenk.  Tomkins  1  Wilkinsi  Hopkinsl  and 
Simians !  what  does  he  mean  1^1  must  go  and 
inform  Sir  John  of  what  has  happened,  but  I  will 
not  tell  him  of  the  outrageous  behaviour  of  this 
young  spark ;  for  he  is  a  man  of  spirit,  and  would 
resent  it  'Kgsdt  my  own  fingers  itched  to  be  at 
him,  once  or  twice ;  and,  as  stout  as  he  is,  I  fonoy 
these  old  fiste  would  cpve  him  a  belljrfiiL  He 
complains  o(  Miss  Clarissa ;  but  she  is  incapable 
of  treating  him  in  the  manner  he  says.  Perhaps 
she  may  have  behaved  with  some  coldness  to- 
wards aim;  and  yet  that  is  a  mystery  to  me  too. 

We  all  say  the  man  was  eieeedincly  knowing, 

And  knowing  moot  surdy  was  ne. 
Who  found  out  the  cause  of  the  ebbing  and  flow- 
ThefiutandTeflnofthesea.  [ing, 

Nor  was  he  in  knowledge  for  tan-it, 
Who  iMt  marked  the  eouise  of  acooMt ; 

To  what  it  waa  owing, 

Its  coming  and  going, 
Ite  wanderings  hither  and  tUdm ; 

But  the  man  that  divines 

Ahid^si     ^ 

Their  cause  or  ( 

la  any  respect. 
Is  wtMr  than  both  put  together. 


[JMT. 


SCEyS  iZI>-^»  JoHM  Flowssiuu's 
Cfarden. 

View  ^  canal,  by  moonUgfU ;  $tahuejhwering, 
ehintbei  <pe. 

Enter  Lioncl,  leading  Clabissa. 

£ien.  Hist— methoiight  I  heaid  anoise— shooU 
we  be  surprised  together,  at  a  juncture  so  critical, 
what  might  be  the  oonsequenoe— I  know  not  how 
it  is ;  but,  at  this  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life, 
I  feel  a  damp,  a  tremor  at  my  heait— 

Oar,  Then,  what  should  Idol  If  you  trem- 
ble, I  ought  to  be  terrified  indeed,  who  nave  dis- 
covered sentiments,  which  perhaps  I  should  have 
lUd,  with  a  frankness,  that,  by  a  man  less  gene- 
rous, less  noble-mindod  than  youxsel^  m^ght  be 
construed  to  my  disadvantage. 

Idon.  Oh !  wound  me  not  with  so  cruel  an  ex- 
pression—You  love  me,  and  have  ocmdesoended 
to  confess  it — ^You  have  seen  my  tormente,  and 
been  kind  enough  to  pity  them— the  world  ixideed, 
may  Uame  you — 

bar.  And  yet,  was  it  proclaimed  to  the  worid, 
what  could  the  most  maudous  suggest  1  They 
could  but  say,  that  truth  and  sincenty  got  the  bet- 
ter of  forms ;  that  the  tongue  dared  to  speak  the 
honest  sensations  of  the  mind ;  that,  while  you 
aimed  at  improving  my  understanding,  you  en- 
ipced  and  conquered  my  heart. 

Ijum.  And  is  it,  is  it  possible  1 

Clar.  Be  calm,  and  listen  to  me :  what  I  have 
done  has  not  been  lightly  imagined,  nor  rashly' 
undertaken :  it  is  the  work  of  refiection,  of  oon- 
vicUon ;  my  love  is  not  a  sacrifice  to  my  own  fen- 
ey,  bat  a  tribute  to  your  worth :  did  I  think  there 
was  a  more  deserving  man  in  tne  world— 

Lion.  If  to  dote  on  you  more  than  life,  be  to 
deserve  you,  so  far  1  have  merit;  if  to  have  no 
wish,  no  hope,  no  thought,  but  you,  can  entitle 
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[mvii. 


me  to  tbe  enTied  Artmetion  of  a  monynt'i  ragard^ 
to  fiir  I  dare  preteod: 

Oar.  That  I  have  tUm  day  nfUted  a  man,  with 
whom  I  could  not  be  happy,  I  make  no  merit: 
born  for  quiet  and  simplicity,  the  crowds  of  the 
world,  the  noise  attending  pomp  and  distinction, 
have  no  charms  fbr  me ;  I  wish  to  pass  my  life  in 
rational  tranquillity,  with  a  friend  whose  virtues 
I  can  respect,  whose  talents  I  can  admire :  who 
will  make  my  esteem  the  bans  of  my  a/Tection. 

Lion.  O  charmine  creature!  yes,  let  me  in- 
dulge the  flattering  idea;  formed  with  the  same 
sentiments,  the  same  feelings,  the  same  tender 
passion  fi>r  each  other,  nature  designed  us  to  com- 
pose that  sacred  union,  which  nothing  but  death 
can  annul. 

Oar.  One  onl^  thing  remember.  Secure  in 
each  other's  aflfecUons,  here  we  must  rest ;  I  would 
not  give  my  father  a  moment's  pain,  to  purchase 
the  empire  of  the  world. 

Ldon.  Command,  dispose  of  me  as  you  please ; 
ancels  take  cognizance  of  the  vows  of  innocenee 
and  virtue ;  and  I  will  believe  that  ours  are  al- 
n;ai2y  re^stered  in  heaven. 

Gar.  1  will  believe  so  too. 

GU>,  and,  on  my  truth  telying, 
Comfort  to  your  cares  applying. 
Bid  each  doubt  and  sorrow  flymff. 

Leave  to  peace  and  Ioto  your  breast. 
Go,  and  may  the  povrere  that  hear  us, 
Still,  as  kind  protectors  near  us, 
Through  our  troubles  safely  steer  ns 

To  a  port  of  Joy  and  rest  [Eteii. 

Enter  Sir  John  Flowerdile. 

Sir.  J.  Who 's  therel  Lionel  I 

Lion.  Heavens !  tis  Sir  John  Ftowenlalow 

Sir  J.  Who'stherel 

LUm.  'Tis  L  Sir ;  I  am  here,  Lionel. 

Sir  J,  My  dear  lad,  I  have  been  searehing  fbr 
yon  this  hair  hour,  and  was  at  last  tdd  you  had 
come  into  the  garden ;  I  have  a  piece  of  news, 
which  I  dare  swear  will  shock  ana  surprise  you ; 
my  daughter  has  refbsed  Colonel  Oklnoy's  son, 
who  is  this  minute  departed  the  house  in  violent 
resentment  of  her  ill  treatment. 

Lion.  Perhaps,  Sir,  the  gentleman  may  have 
been  too  impetuous,  and  offended  Miss  Flower- 
dale's  delicacy— certainly  nothing  else  could  oc- 


Sir  J.  Heayen  only  knows— I  think,  indeed, 
there  can  be  no  settled  aversion,  and  surely  her 
affections  are  not  engaged  elsewhere. 

LioTi.  Engaged,  Sir — No,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  I  tnink  not,  Lionel. 

LUm.  You  may  be  positive.  Sir. — I'm  sure— 

;SKr.  J.  O  worthy  young  man,  whose  integrity, 
openness,  and  every  good  quality  have  rendereci 
thee  dear  to  me  as  my  own  child ;  I  see  this  af&ir 
troubles  you  as  much  as  it  does  me. 

Lion.  It  troubles  me  indeed,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  However,  my  particular  disappointment 
ought  not  to  be  detrimental  to  you,  nor  shall  it:  1 
well  know  how  irkisome  it  is  to  a  generous  mind 
to  live  in  a  state  of  dependanoe,  and  haVe  long 
had  it  in  my  thougtits  to  make  you  easy  for  life. 

lAon.  Sir  John,  the  situation  of  my  niihd  at 
present  is  a  little  disturbed — spare  n»e-^I  beseech 
you,  spare  me  *,  why  will  you  persist  in  a  goodness 
that  makes  me  ashamed  of  myself  1 

Sir  J.  There  is  an  estate  in  this  county  which 
I  purchased  some  years  ago }  by  me  it  will  never 


be  missed,  and  whoever  marries  my  daughter  wii» 
have  little  reason  to  complain  of  mjr  dispoaing^  of 
such  a  trifle  fbr  my  own  gratification.  On  the 
present  marriage,  f  intended  to  perfect  a  deed  of 
gift  in  your  fkvoor,  which  has  been  for  some  time 
prepared ;  my  lawyer  has  this  day  completed  it. 
and  it  is  youn,  my  dear  Lionel,  with  eveiy  good 
wish  that  the  warmest  friend  can  bestow. 

Lion.  Sir,  if  you  presented  a  pistol  with  design 
to  shoot  me,  I  woukf  subnut  to  it ;  but  you  must 
excuse  me,  I  cannot  lay  myself  under  more  oUi-^ 
gations. 

Sir  J.  Your  detiean^  carries  yon  too  far ;  ill 
this  I  confer  a  fiivour  on  myself:  however,  we^l 
talk  no  more  on  tfaJs  subject  at  present,  let  ns  walk 
towards  the  house,  our  friends  will  dc»)art  else 
without  my  bidding  them  adieu.  [Extunt. 

Enter  DuNii  anif  Clirissa. 

Diana.  So  then,  my  dear  Clnrissi,  yon  really 
give  credit  to  the  imviags  of  that  Freiiefa  wretdi, 
withrcfftrd  to  a  phmtlity  of  worids ) 

Oar.  I  don't  make  it  an  absohito  artk^e  of  be- 
lief, but  I  think  it  an  ingenious  conjecture,  with 
great  probability  on  its  side. 

Diana.  And  we  are  a  moon  to  the  moon !  Nay, 
ehild,  I  know  something  of  astronomy,  but  Aa^- 
that  little  shining  thing  there,  which  seems  not 
much  larger  than  a  siWer  plate,  should  perhaps 
contain  great  cities  like  London;  and  who  can 
M'  but  Iney  may  have  kings  there  and  parfia- 
ments,  and  plays  and  opens,  and  people  oC  fk> 
shlen!  Lord,  tbe  people  of  fashion  in  the  raooii 
must  be  strange  creatures. 

Oar.  Methsnks,  Ysnus  shines  vety  bright  in 
yonder  comer. 

Diana.  Venus  t  O  pray  let  me  look  at  Venus  I 
I  suppose,  if  there  are  any  mhabitante  there,  they 
ninst  be  sJl  lovere. 

Enter  Lioitel. 
Lion.  Was  ever  such  a  wretch — I  can't  stay  • 
moment  in  a  place ;  where  is  my  repose  1— fled 
with  my  virtue.  Was  I  then  born  for  falsehood 
and  diasimuktion  7  I  was,  I  was,  and  I  live  to  be 
eonscious  of  it ;  to  impose  upon  my  friend ;  to  be- 
tray my  benefactor,  and  lie  to  hide  my  ingratitude 
—a  monster  in  a  moment — No,  I  may  be  the  most 
unfortunate  of  men,  but  1  will  not  be  the  most 
odious ;  while  my  heart  is  yet  capable  of  dictating 
what  is  honest,  I  will  obey  its  voice. 

Enter  Colonel  OLDBOr  and  Harmak. 

CW.  O.  Dy,  where  are  you  7  What  the  mis- 
chief, is  this  a  time  to  be  walking  in  the  garden  7 
The  coach  has  been  ready  this  half  hour,  and 
your  mamma  is  waiting  for  you. 

Diana.  I  am  learning  astronomy.  Sir;  do  you 
know,  papa,  that  the  moon  is  inhabited  7 

Q)l.  O.  Hussy,  you  are  half  a  lunatic  yourself: 
come  here;  things  have  gone  just  as  I  imagineu 
they  would,  the  girt  has  refused  your  brother ;  I 
knew  he  must  diigust  her. 

Diana.  Women  will  want  taste  now  and  then. 
Sir. 

OiL  O.  But  I  must  talk  to  the  youns  lady  a 
little. 

Har.  Well,  I  have  had  a  long  conference  with 
your  father  about  the  elopement,  and  he  continues 
firm  in  Ms  opinion  that!  ought  to  attempt  it:  in 
short,  all  the  necessary  operations  are  se&kd  be- 
tween us,  and  I  am  to  leave  his  house  to-morrow 
morning,  if  I  can  but  persuade  the  young  lady — 
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Diema.  Ay,  Isot  I  hope  the  young  lady  will 
hKt9  moie  aeaee— Loid  how  can  yo«  toaze  me 
with  your  noneenae.  Come,  Sir,  isn't  it  time  lor 
oe  toffo  in  1    Her  kdyafaip will  be  impatient 

Cm.  O.  Friend  Lionel,  good  night  to  you; 


Clariata,  my  dear,  though  I  am  nther  to  the 
pQ(^  who  has  displeaaed  you,  give  roe  a  kiaa; 
you  eerred  him  right,  and  I  thank  you  for  it. 

FlKlLE. 

Col.  O.  O  what  a  night  is  here  ibr  love ! 

Cynthia  brightly  shining  above ; 

Among  the  trees. 

To  the  sighing  breeae, 

Fountains  tinfling ; 

Stars  a  twinkling : 
Diana.  O  ^hat  a  night  is  here  for  love ! 

So  may  the  mom  propitious  prove  i 
Har,      And  so  it  will,  if  right  I  guess ; 

For  nroetimes  ligh^ 

As  well  as  night, 

A  lover's  hopes  mayhleas. 
Diana,  FaieweO,  my  ftieiid, 

May  gentle  rest 

Cahn  each  tumult  in  your  breast, 

Every  pain  and  ftar  remove. 
JUon.     What  have  I  done  ? 

Where  shall  I  run, 

With  grief  and  shame  al  onee  op- 
pressed; 

How  my  own  uphraidings  shun, 

Or  meet  my  friend  distress'd  1 
Oar.     Hark,  to  Philomel,  how  sweet, 

Fkom  yonder  elm. 
CoL  O.  Tweet,  tweet,  tweet,  tweet 
AU.       O  what  a  nignt  is  here  for  love  I 

But  vainly  nature  strives  to  move. 

Nor  nightingale  among  the  trees. 

Nor  twmkling  stars,  nor  sighing  breeze, 

Nor  murmunng  streams, 

Nor  Phcebus'  beams, 

Can  charm  unless  the  heart 's  at  ease. 
[EsemU, 
ACT  IIL 

aCENB  L^A  Room  in  Colonel  Olsbot's 
Baute. 

Enter  Harman,  booiedf  JbUowed  by  Diani. 

Diana,  Pr*ythee,  hear  me. 

Bctr.  My  diear,  what  would  yon  say  % 

Diana.  1  am  afraid  of  the  step  we  are  going  to 
take ;  indeed  I  am:  'tis  true,  my  father  is  Uie  con- 
triver of  it ;  but  really,  on  consideration,  I  think  I 
should  appear  less  culpable  if  he  was  not  so ;  I 
am  at  once  criminal  myself,  and  rendering  hun 
ridiculous. 

Har.  Doyon  love  me  1 

Diana.  Sluppose  I  do,  you  give  me  a  very  ill 
pioof  of  your  love  for  me,  when  you  would  take 
advantage  of  my  tenderness,  to  mind  my  reason : 
how  can  jron  have  so  little  regard  for  my  honour 
as  to  sacnfice  it  to  a  vain  tnnmph  1  for  it  is  in 
that  light  I  see  the  rash  action  you  are  forcing 
me  to  commit ;  nay^  methinks  my  consenting  to 
it  should  injure  me  m  your  own  esteem.  When  a 
woman  foi^ets  what  she  owes  herself,  a  lover 
should  set  little  value  upon  any  thing  she  gives  to 
him. 

Bar.  Can  YOU  suppose,  then,  can  jon  hnaglne, 
that  my  paasmn  will  ever  make  me  miget  the  ve- 
nerstion — And  an  elopement  is  nothing,  when  it 
is  on  tile  road  to  matnooony. 

yoL.ii....G  fr 


Diana,  At  heat  I  diatt  ineor  the  oeiifura  of 
disobedipnce  and  indiscretion ;  and  is  it  nothing 
to  a  young  woman  what  the  world  says  of  herl 
Ah!  my  good  friend,  be  assured  such  adisregaid 
of  the  wond  is  the  first  step  towards  deserving  its 
leproaches. 

Sbr.  But  the  necessiu^  we  ate  under^Man- 
kind  has  too  mnoh  good  sense,  too  much  good 
nature-^ 

Diana.  Every  one  has  good  sense  enough  to 
see  other  people's  faults,  aiM  good  nature  enough 
to  overiook  their  own.  Besides,  the  most  saciid 
things  may  he  made  an  ill  use  of,  and  even  mar* 
riage  itself,  if  indecently  and  immoperiy— 

Bar.  Come,  get  yourwlf  ready:  when  is  your 
band'boz,  hat  and  doak  1  Slip  into  the  garden ; 
be  there  at  the  inmgate,  which  you  showed  me 
just  now ;  and  as  the  poet-chalae  comes  round,  I 
will  step  and  take  you  in. 

Diana.  Dear  Blannan,  let  me  beg  of  you  to 


Bar.  Dear  Diana,  let  ae  hegof  yuD  to  go  oo. 

Diana.  I  shall  never  have  nsolntion  to  cany 
me  through  it 

Bar.  We  shall  have  fbur  horses  my  dear,  and 
they  will  asoat  us. 

Diana.  In  shoit<-^I— cannot  go  with  you. 

Bar.  But  before  n»-*Into  the  garden— Wont 
you  1  [Exit  Diana  or  one  nkte. 

Enter  Colonel  Oldbot  on  the  other. 

Col.  O.  Hey-^ay !  what 's  the  meaiung  of  this  1 
Who  is  it  went  out  of  the  room  there  1  Have  yoiji 
and  my  daughter  been  in  conference,  Mr.  Har- 
mani 

Bar.  Yes,  iaith,  Sir,  she  has  been  taking  me 
to  task  here  veiy  severely  with  regard  to  this  af> 
fair;  and  she  has  said  so  much  against  it,  and  put 
it  into  such  a  stmnge  lights 

Col,  O.  A  busy,  impertinent  baggage;  'egad,  I 
wish  I  had  catched  her  meddling,  and  after  I  oi^ 
dered  her  not :  but  you  have  sent  to  the  girl,  and 
you  say  she  is  ready  to  go  vrith  you;  you  must 
not  dieappoint  her  now. 

llhr.  iVo,  no,  colonel;  I  always  have  politeness 
enough  to  hear  a  lady's  reasons,  but  constancy 
enough  to  keep  a  will  of  my  own. 

Ck.  O.  Very  well — now  let  me  ask  jou— dont 
you  think  it  would  be  proper,  upon  this  occasion, 
to  have  a  letter  ready  writ  for  the  father,  to  let 
him  know  who  has  got  his  daughter,  and  so  forth  t 

Bar.  Certainly,  Sir ;  and  nl  write  it  directly. 

Col.  O.  You  write  it !  you  be  damned !  I  wont 
trust  you  with  it ;  I  tell  you,  Herman,  you'll  com- 
mit some  cuRwd  blunder  if  you  don't  leave  the 
management  of  this  whole  aflfair  to  me :  I  have 
writ  the  letter  for  you  myself. 

Bar.  Have  you,  Sir  1 

Col.  O.  Ay— here,  read  it;  I  think  it's  th0 
tiling ;  however,  you  are  welcome  to  mako  any  a^ 
teration. 

Bar.  (Reads.]  Sir,  Ikaoe  iooed  your  daugklertt 
great  while  tecndif ;  oheauwreamotkereiBnohopeo 
^  your  contenting  to  our  marriage  i  I  therefore  take 
hervoithouiU.  lamagentlemanwowillutekerwtUr 
and  when  you  conmaer  the  matter,  1  dare  ewear  you 
will  be  wiluTtg  to  give  her  a  fortune.  If  not,  you  wiW 
find  I  dare  behaoe  myedfUke  a  man  A  word  to  Ute 
•youmayesipecltohear/rommeinanalheretyUk 


Col.  O.  Now,  Sir,  I  win  tell  you  what  you  musi 
do  vrith  this  letter :  as  toon  as  you  have  got  off 
with  the  giri.  Sir,  send  your  servant  back  to  leavt 
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it  at  tii0  fafOiHe,  vritk  orieM  to  haye  H  driiviBffdd  to 
the  old  ffeotleman. 

Sar.  Upon  roy  honoor,  I  will,  ootoneL 

Col,  O.  But,  upon  my  honour,  I  don't  believe 
TDull  get  the  sin:  come,  H&rman,  111  bet  yoa  a 
buck  and  six  ^zen  of  Burgundy,  that  you  wont 
haye  spirit  enough  to  bring  tfaie  aiflkir  to  a  crins. 

Har.  And  I  say  done  mt,  ootoiel. 

Col.  O.  Then  took  into  the  court  there,  Sir;  a 
chaise  with  four  of  the  prettiest  bay  geidinffs  in 
England,  with  two  boys  in  scarlet  add  siiyer  jaicfe- 
ets,  that  will  whisk. you  along. 

Bar.  Bm  f  Colonel  2  Little  Cs^ds,  to  trans- 
port me  to  the  summit  of  itay  denres. 
'  CoLO.  Ay,butforaUthKt,itmaTn*tbeami« 
finr  me  to  talx  to  them  a  little  out  of  the  window 
for  you.  Dick,  oome  hither ;  you  axe  to  go  yrHh 
this  ^tleman,  and  do  whatever  he  bids  you,  and 
take  into  the  chaise  whoever  he  nleaaes,  and  drive 
Ifte  devils,  do  yon  hearj  but  ba  kind  to  the  dumb  • 
beasts. 

Hot,  Leave  that  to  me,  Bir^AAd  so,  mr  dear  < 

,     EyOer  Ladt  Mart  Oldbot,  and  Jennt. 

liiMhi  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  here  b  a  note  fnax  Sir 
John  FbwBrdale ;  it  is  addiessddto  me,  entreatinff 
aiy^s6n  to  come  over  there  again  this  morning.  A 
maid  brought  it :  she  is  in  the  anti-chamber — We 
had  better  speak  to  her — Child,  chBd,  why  don't 
yon  come  in  X 

Jenny,  I  choose  to  stay,  where  I  am,  if  your  la- 
dyship pleases. 

Laay  M.  Stay  where  yoxL  are  1  why  so  1 

Jenny.  I  am  afraid  of  the  old  gentleman  there. 

Col.  O.  Afraid  of  me,  hussy  t 

hady  M.  Pray,  colonel,  have  patience — Afraid 
—Here  is  somettimg  at  the  bottom  of  this— What 
(io  you  mean  by  that  expression,  child  1 

Jenny.  Why  the  colonel  knows  very  Well,  Ma- 
dam ;  he  wanted  to  be  rude  with  me  yesterday. 

Lady  M.  Oh,  Mr.  Oldboy ! 

Col.  O.  Ladjr  Mary  don't  provoke  roe,  but  let 
me  talk  to  the  ^irl  about  her  business.  How  came 
you  to  bring  this  note  here  1 

Jenny.  Why,  Sir  .Tohn  gave  it  to  me,  to  deliver 
h  my  uncle  Jenkins,  and  1  took  it  down  to  his 
Bouse ;  but  while  we  were  talking  together,  he 
l^membered  that  he  had  some  busmess  with  Sir 
John,  so  he  desired  me  to  bring  it,  because  he  said 
it  was  not  proper  to  be  sent  by  any  of  the  common 
servants. 

Lady  M.  Colonel,  look  in  my  face,  and  help 
blushing  ifyou  can. 

Cd.  O.  \Yhat  the  plague  's  the  matter,  my  la- 
dy 1  I  hrfte  hot  been  wronging  you  now,  as  you 
call  it. 

Jenny.  Indeed,  Madam,  he  offered  to  make  me 
his  kept  Madam ;  I  am  sure  his  usage  of  me  put 
me  intd  such  a  twitter,  that  I  did  not  know  wnat 
I  was  doing  all  the  day  after. 

Lady  M.  I  don't  ^oubt  it,  thoogh  I  so  lately 
forgave  him ;  but,  as  the  poet  says,  bis  sex  b  all 
demt.  Read  Pamela,  child,  and  resist  temptation. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Madam,  I  will 

CoL  O.  Why  1  tell  you,  my  lady,  it  was  all  a 
joke. 

Jenny.  No,  Sir,  it  was  no  joke :  you  made  me 
a  proffer  of  mon^,  so  you  aid,  whereby  I  told 
you,  you  had  a  lady  of  your  own;  and  that  though 
she  was  old  you  had  no  right  to  despise  her. 

Liody  M'  And  how  daie  you,  mistress,  make 
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to  talk  of  persons  of  distinction  behind  tneir 
badbl 

Jenny,  Why,  Madam,  I  only  said  yon  was  in 
years? 

LadyM,  Sir  John  Ffowerdale  shaO  be  faiftmed 
of  your  imjoeitinence,  and  you  shall  be  turned  out 
oftbcfanBly;  I  see  you  are  a  con&ient  creators, 
and  I  believe  you  are  no  better  than  you  should  be. 

Jenny.  I  scorn  your  words,  Madam.- 

Lady  M.  Get  out  of  the  room  j  how  dare  you 
stay  in  this  room  to  talk  impudently  io  met 

Jenny.  Very  well.  Madam,  I  shall  let  my  lady 
know  how  you  have  used  me ;  but  I  shan't  he 
turned  out  of  my  place,  Madam,  nor  at  a  loss  if  I 
am ;  axu)  if  you  are  angry  with  every  one  that 
wont  say  you  are  young,  I  helieve  there  is  very 
few  you  will  keep  friends  with. 

I  wonder,  Fm  sure,  why  this  fuss  should  be  made  ^ 
For  my  part  I  am  neitdsr  saham'd  nor  afraid 
Of  what  I  have  done,  nor  of  what  I  have  said. 
A  servant  I  hope  is  no  slave ; 
And  though,  to  their  shames, 
Some  ladies  call  names, 
I  know  better  how  to  behave. 
Times  are  not  so  bad, 
Ifoccasbn  I  had, 
Nor  my  character  such  I  need  starve  ont 
And  finr  going  away, 
I  don't  want  to  stay ; 
And  so  I'm  your  ladysHip's  servant       [Exit. 

Enter  Ma.  Jebsamt. 

Mr,  J.  What  is  the  matter  here  1 

Lady  M.  I  will  have  a  separate  maintenance, 
I  will  mdeed.  Only  a  new  mstance  of  your  fa- 
ther's infidelity,  my  dear.  Then  with  such  low 
wretches,  fiirmers'  daughters  and  servant  wenchei^ 
but  any  thing  with  a  cap  on,  'tis  all  the  same  to 
him. 

Mr.  J.  Upon  my  word.  Sir  I  am  sor^  to  tell 
you,  that  those  practices  very  ill  suit  the  character 
which  you  ougnt  to  endeavour  to  support  in  the 
world. 

Lady  M.  Is  this  a  recompense  for  my  love  and 
regard  1  I,  who  have  been  tender  and  feithiiil  as 
a  turtle  dove  1 

Mr.  J.  A  man  of  your  birth  and  distinction 
should,  methinks,  have  views  of  a  higher  nature, 
than  such  low,  such  vulgar  libertinism. 

Ladv  M.  Consider  my  birth  and  family  too ; 
Lady  Mary  Jessamy  might  have  had  the  best 
matches  in  England. 

Mr.  J.  Then,  Sir.  your  gray  hairs. 

Lady  M.  I  'that  nave  l^ugfat  you  so  many 
lovely  sweet  babes. 

Mr.  J.  Nay,  Sir,  it  is  a  reflection  on  me. 

Lady  M.  The  heinous  sin  too — 

Mr.  J.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  blush  for  you. 

Col  O.  *Sdcath  and  fire,  you  little  effoninate 
pjppy,  do  you  know  who  you  talk  to  7— Ajid  you, 
Madam,  do  you  know  who  I'am? — Get  up  to 
your  chamber,  or  zounds !  Fll  make  such  a — 

Lady  M.  Ah !  my  dear,  come  away  firom  him. 

[Exit, 

Col.  O.  Am  I  to  be  tutored  and  called  to  ac- 
count 1 

Enter  Servant. 

How  now.  you  scoundrel,  what  do  yoa  want  1 
Serv.  A  letter,  Sir. 
Col.  O.  A  letter  from  whooi,  sirrah  \ 
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Sbtv,  The  eenttoMii**  servant,  ant  i»leafe  ywxt 
faoooar,  that  tefl  this  just  now  in  the  p(Mt«Iiaite 
—the  gentleman  my  young  lady  went  away  with, 

CoL  O.  Your  young  lady,  airrah — Your  young 
ladr  went  away  witli  no  gentleman,  you  dog — 
WW  gentleman  1  What  young  lady,  sLrrah  1 

Mr.  J.  With  your  bate,  Six,  Til  open  the  let- 
ter. 

OoL  O.  What  are  you  going  to  do,  you  JMsk- 
anapea  1  you  tha'nt  open  a  letter  of  mine — Dy — 
J>iana — Somebody  call  my  daughter  to  me  there 
— [A»ui«.]  To  John  CHdboy,  Esq.^SiT,—l  have 
Uved  yotur  daughter  a  great  i§hiU  eecrtAy — Om- 
aemting  to  our  marriage— 

Mr.  y.  So,  so. 

CM.  O.  Yoo  TxUain — ^yoo  dog,  what  is  it  you 
nave  brought  me  here  1 

Serv.  Please  your  honour,  if  youll  have  pa- 
tience, in  tell  your  honour — As  I  told  your  no- 
nour  before,  the  gentleman's  servant  that  went  off 
inst  now  in  the  post  chaise,  came  to  the  g«te,and 
left  it  after  his  master  was  0one.  I  saw  my  young 
ladv  go  into  the  chaise  with  the  gentleman. 

Mr.  J.  Whr,  cohmel,  this  is  your  own  hand. 

CoL  O.  Call  all  the  servants  in  the  house,  let 
iioraes  he  saddled  dinctly— every  one  take  a  dif- 
fident road. 

Strv.  Why,  your  honour,  Dick  said  it  was  by 
jour  own  otkri. 

Col.  O.  My  orders,  rascal  ?  I  thought  he  was 
ffoinff  to  run  away  with  another  gentleman's 
daughter— Dy— Diana  Oldboy.  [Exit  Servaht. 

3fr.  J.  Don't  waste  vour  lungs  to  no  purpose, 
Sir ;  ^oor  daughter  is  naif  adoGsen  miles  off  by 
thietime. 

CoL  O.  Sirrah,  you  have  been  bribed  to  ftffther 
the  scheme  of  a  pickpocket  here. 

Jtfr.  J,  Besides,  the  matter  is  entirely  of  ^our 
own  contriving,  as  well  as  the  letter  ana  spirit  of 
this  elegant  epistle. 

Cri.  O.  You  are  a  coxcomb,  and  HI  disinherit 
vott ;  the  letter  is  none  of  my  writing ;  it  was  writ 
by  the  devil,  and  the  devil  contrivd  it.  Diana, 
Margaivt,  my  Lady  Mary,  William,  John — 

[ExU. 

Mr.  J.  I  am  very  glad  of  this,  nrodigiously  elad 
of  it,  upon  my  honour — ^he,  he,  ne  I — it  will  be  a 
jest  this  hunared  years.  [BeUs  ring  violently  on 
both  »ide».]  What 's  the  matter  now  1  O !  her 
ladyship  has  heard  of  it,  and  is  at  her  bell ;  and 
the  colonel  answers  her.  A  pretty  duet,  but  a 
little  toe  much  upon  the./br<e,  methinks :  it  would 
be  a  diverting  thing  now,  to  stand  unseen  at  the 
old  gentleman's  eVSow.  [Exit. 

SU-enter  Colonel  Oldbot,  wUh  onehociy  a  great 
coat  on  hia  arm,  4^  JbUlnoed  by  eeveral  SsR- 

yANTS. 

Cbl  O.  She's  gone,  by  ^e  Lord;  fiiirly  stolen 
away,  with  that  poaching,  coney-catching  rascal ! 
However  I  wont  follow  her;  no,  damme;  take 
my  whip,  and  my  cap,  and  my  coeit,  and  order  the 
rroom  to  unsaddle  the  hones ;  I  wont  follow  her 
me  laujth  of  a  spur4eather.  Come  here,  you  Sir, 
and  pun  off  my  Doot.  [Whistles.]  She  has  made 
a  fixM  of  me  once,  she  sha'n't  do  it  a  second  time; 
not  but  rU  be  revenged  too,  for  I'll  never  give  her 
six  pence ;  the  disappointment  will  put  the  scoun- 
drel out  of  temper,  and  he'll  thrash  her  a  dozen 
times  a  day;  the  thought  pleases  me ;  I  hope  hell 
do  it:— what  do  you  stand  gaping  and  staring  at. 


you  impudent  dogsl  are  you  langhing  at  net 
I'D  teach  you  to  be  merry  at  my  expense. 

[Beats  the  Ssrvantb  (^f, 

A  rascal,  a  hussy;  zounds !  she  that  I  counted 
In  temper  so  mifd,  so  unpractis'd  in  evih 
I  set  her  on  horse-back,  and  no  sooner  mounted. 
Than,  crack,  whip,  and  spur,  she  rides  post  to 

the  devil. 
But  there  let  her  run, 
Be  ruin'd,  undone ; 
If  I  go  to  catch  her, 
Or  back  again  fetch  her, 
I'm  worse  than  the  sun  of  a  gun. 
A  mischief  possessed  me  to  many ; 
And  farther  my  folly  to  carry, 


Sons  and  daughters  I  got. 

And  pretty  ones,  by  iSd  Lord  Hany. 


[ExU, 


SCENE  //.— Claeissa's  Dressing-room. 

Enter  Clarissa,  a  Book  in  her  hand^  meeting 
Jennt. 

Oar.  Where  have  you  been,  Jenny  ?  T  was 
inquiring  for  you— why  will  you  go  out  vritbout 
letting  me  know  1 

Jenny.  Dear  Ma'am,  never  any  thing  happened 
so  unlucky;  I  am  sorry  you  wanted  me— But 
was  sent  to  Colonel  Oldboy's  with  a  letter ;  wher 
I  have  been  so  used-*Loid  have  mercy  upon 
—quality  indeed— I  say  quality— pray,  Madam, 
do  you  think  that  I  looks  any  ways  like  an  im- 
modest panon — to  be  sure  I  nave  a  gav  air,  and 
I  can't  help  it,  and  I  loves  to  appear  a  little  geii- 
teelish,  that 's  what  I  do. 

Clar.  Jmny,  take  away  this  book. 

Jenrvy,  Heaven  preserve  me,  Madam,  you  axe 
crying. 

Oar.  O  my  dear  Jeimy ! 

Jenny.  My  dear  mistress,  what 's  the  matter  T 

Gar.  I  am  undone. 

Jenny.  No,  Madam;  no,  Lord  fbrUd ! 

Oar.  I  am  indeed^-I  have  been  rash  enough 
to  discover  my  weakness  for  a  man  who  treats 
me  vrith  contempt 

Jenny.  Is  Mr.  Lionel  ungrateful  then  ? 

Oar.  I  have  lost  his  esteem  for  ever,  Jeimy. 
Since  last  night,  that  I  &tal]y  confessed  what  I 
should  have  kept  a  secret  from  all  the  worid,  he 
has  scarce  condescended  to  cast  a  look  at  me,  nor 
given  roe  an  answer  when  I  spoke  to  him,  but 
with  coldness  and  reserve. 

Jenny.  Then  he  is  a  nasty,  barbarous,  inhuman 
brute. 

Oair.  Hold,  Jenny,  hold ;  it  is  all  my  fault. 

Jenny.  Your  fault,  Madam !  I  wisn  I  was  to 
hear  such  a  word  come  out  of  his  mouth :  if  he 
was  a  minister  to-morrow,  and  to  sa^r  such  a 
thing  &om  his  pulpit,  and  I  by,  I'd  tell  him  it  was 
fiilae  upon  the  spot  [Knocks. 

Clar.  Somebody 's  at  the  door;  see  wno  it  is. 

Jenny.  You  in  fioilt  indeed — that  I  know  to 
be  the  most  virtuousest,  nicest,  most  deticatest — 

Oar.  How  now? 

Jenny.  'Madam,  it 's  a  message  from  Mr.  Lio- 
nel. If  you  are  alone  and  at  leisure,  he  would  be 
glad  to  wait  upon  yon :  I'll  tell  him,  Madam,  that 
yeu  are  busy. 

Oar.  Where  is  he,  Jenny  ? 

Jenny.  In  the  study,  the  man  says. 

Oar.  Then  go  to  oim,  and  tell  him  I  should 
\  be  glad  to  see  hmi ;  but  do  not  bring  him  up  im* 
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mediately,  bocaun  I  will  itand  in  the  baleony  a 
ft w  minutes  for  a  little  air. 

Jenrty.  Do  so,  dear  Madam,  for  your  eyes  are 
as  red  as  ferreU' :  yoa  are  ready  to  £unt  too ; 
mercy  on^is,  for  what  do  you  grieve  and  vex  your- 
self?—if  I  was  as  you— mercy  on  me,  it 's  very 
well  I  wasn't  bom  a  lady.  [Exit. 

Clar.  Oh! 
Why  with  sighs  my  heart  is  swelKng, 
Why  with  tears  my  eyes  o*erflow, 
Ask  me  not,  'tis  past  the  teUingi 
Mute,  involnntaiy  wo. 
Who  to  winds  and  waves  a  stranger, 
Vent'rous  tempU  th'  inconstant  seas, 
In  each  billow  fimdes  danger, 
Shrinks  at  every  rising  breeze.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sir  John  Flowerdile  and  Jenkins. 
Sir  J.  So  then  the  mystery  is  discovered :  but 
is  it  possible  that  my  daughter  s  refusal  of  Colonel 
Oidboy's  son  should  proceed  firom  a  clandestine 
engagement,  and  that  engagement  with  Lionel  1 
Jenk.  Yes,  Sir,  and  it  is  my  dutv  to  tell  you : 
else  I  would  rather  die  than  be  the  means  of 
wounding  the  heart  of  my  dear  young  lady ;  for 
if  there  is  one  upon  earth  of  truly  noblB  ana  deli- 
cate sentiments — 
Sir  J.  I  thought  so  once.  Jenkins. 
Jenk,  And  think  so  still;  O,  good  Sir  John, 
now  is  the  time  for  you  to  exert  that  character  of 
worth  and  gentleness  which  the  worid  so  deserv- 
edly has  given  you.  You  have  indeed  cause  to 
b^ offended;  but  consider,  Sir,  your  daughter  is 
youiig,  beautiful,  and  amiable;  the  poor  youth 
unexperienced,  sensible,  and.  at  a  tune  of  life 
when  such  temptations  are  hard  to  be  resisted  : 
their  opportuiuties  were  many,  their  cast  of  think- 
ing the  same. — 

Sir  J.  Jenkins,  I  can  allow  for  aU  these  things ; 
but  the  young  hypocrites,  there 's  the  thing,  Jen- 
kins ;  their  hypocrisy,  their  hypocrisy  wounds  me. 
Jenk.  Cail  it  by  a  gentler  name,  Sir ;  modesty 
on  her  part,  apprehension  on  his. 

Sir  J.  Then  what  opportunity  have  thc^  had  1 
They  never  were  together  but  when  my  suiter  or 
myself  made  one  of  the  company ;  besides,  I  had 
so  firm  a  reUance  on  lionel^s  honour  and  grati- 
tude.— 

Jenk.  Sir,  I  can  never  think  that  nature 
stamped  that  gracious  countenance  of  his,  to  mask 
a  corrupt  heart. 

Sir  J.  How !  at  the  very  time  that  he  was  con- 
scious of  being  himself  the  cause  of  it  did  he  not 
show  more  concern  at  this  affair  than  I  did  1  Nay, 
dont  I  tell  you  that  lost  ni^ht,  of  his  own  accord, 
he  offered  to  be  a  mediator  tn  this  affair,  and  de- 
sired my  leave  to  spcttk  to  my  daughter  1  I  thought 
myself  obliged  to  him,  consented ;  and,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  assurance  of  success,  wrote  that  let- 
4  ter  to  Colonel  Oldboy,  to  desire  the  family  would 
come  here  again  to^ay. 

Jenk.  Sir,  as  we  were  standing  in  the  next 
room.  I  heard  a  message  delivered  from  Mr.  Lio- 
nel, desiring  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter ;  I 
dare  swear  they  will  be  here  presently ;  suppose 
we  were  to  step  into  that  closet,  and  overnear 
theii  conversation  1 

Sir  J.  What,  Jenkins,  afler  having  lived  so 
many  years  in  confidenco  with  my  clmd,  shall  I 
oecome  an  eaves-dropper  to  detect  her  1 

Jenk.  It  is  necessary  at  present. — Come  in,  my 
dear  master,  let  us  only  consider  that  we  were 


oBce  young  like  them ;  subject  to  the  same  pas- 
sions, the  same  indiscretions  j  and  it  is  the  duty 
of  every  man  to  pardon  errors  mcident  to  his  kind. 
[T%ey  go  into  the  eioiet. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Lionel. 

Gar.  Sir,  you  desired  to  speak  to  me :  I  need 
not  tell  you  the  present  situation  of  my  heart ;  it 
is  full.  Whatever  you  have  to  say,  I  licg  you  will 
explain  youxself :  and  if  possible,  rid  me  of  the 
anxiety  under  which  I  have  Uboured  for  some 
hours. 

Lion,  Madam,  your  anxiety  cannot  be  greater 
than  mine :  I  come,  indeed,  to  apeak  to  you;  and 

fet,  I  know  not  how ;  I  come  to  advise  you,  shall 
say  as  a  friend  1  yes,  as  a  friend  to^our  gbiy, 
your  felicity ;  dearer  to  me  than  my  hfo. 

Oar.  Gh>on,  Sir. 

lAon.  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  Madam,  is  such  « 
father  as  few  are  blessed  with;  his  care,  his  pru- 
dence, has  provided  for  you  a  match— Your  lefti- 
sal  lenders  him  inconsolable.  Listen  to  no  sug- 
gestions that  would  pervert  you  fVom  your  duty, 
but  make  the  worthiest  of  men  happy  {y  submot- 
ting  to  his  will. 

Clar.  How,  Sir,  afier  what  passed  between  ne 
yesterday  evening,  can  you  advise  me  to  maity 
Mr.  Jessamyl 

Lion.  I  would  advise  you  to  many  any  one^ 
Madam,  rather  than  a  villain. 

Clar.  A  villain,  Sir  1 

Lion.  I  should  be  the  wont  of  villains,  Madam, 
was  I  to  talk  to  you  in  any  other  strain :  nay,  am 
1  not  a  viUain,  at  once  treacherous  and  nngrate- 
ful  1  Received  into  hia  house  as  an  asylum;  what 
have  I  done!  Betrayed  the  confidence  of  tho 
friend  that  trusted  me ;  endeavoured  to  sacrifice 
his  peace,  and  the  honour  of  his  family,  to  my 
own  unwarrantable  desires. 

Oar.  Say  no  more.  Sir;  say  no  more ;  I  see 
my  error  tod  late;  I  have  parted  from  the  rules 
prescribed  to  m]r  mx  ^  I  have  mistaken  indecorum 
for  a  laudable  sinoenty ;  and  it  is  just  I  should 
meet  with  the  treatment  my  imprudence  deserves. 

Lion.  TiB  1,  and  only  I,  am  to  blame ;  while  I 
took  advantage  of  the  father's  security,  I  practised 
upon  the  tenderness  and  ingenuity  of  the  daugh- 
ter; my  own  imagination  gone  astray,  I  artfmly 
labour^  to  lead  yours  after  it:  but  here,  Madam, 
I  give  you  back  those  vovra  which  I  insidiously 
extorted  from  you;  keep  them  for  some  happier 
man,  who  may  receive  them  without  wounding 
his  honour  or  his  peace. 

Gar.  For  Heaven's  sake  1 

Lion.  Oh !  my  Clarissa,  my  heart  is  broke ;  I  ' 
am  hateful  to  myself  for  loving  you ;  yet,  before  I 
leave  you  for  ever,  I  will  once  more  touch  that 
lovely  hand— indulge  my  fondness  with  a  last 
look — ^piay  for  your  iiealtn  and  prosperity. 

Gar.  Cfan  you  forsake  me  ? — Have  I  tlicn  given 
my  aff9ction8  to  a  man  who  reiecto  and  disregards 
them  1 — Let  me  throw  myself  at  my  father's  feet ; 
he  is  generous  and  compassionate : — he  knows 
your  worth — 

Lion.  Mention  it  not;  were  you  stripped  ol 
fortune,  reduced  to  the  meanest  station,  and  I  the 
monarch  of  the  globe^  I  shoukl  glory  in  raising 
you  to  universal  empue ;  but  as  it  is — ^Farewell, 
fkiewelll 

O  dry  those  tears!  like  melted  ore, 
Fast  dropping  on  my  heart  they  fall : 
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Think,  tUnk  no  more  of  me ;  no  mace 
Tho  memoiy  of  past  loeiiw  recsU. 

On  a  wiM  sea  of  panion  toas'd, 
I  aplit  opon  tiw  fiital  abelf ; 

Friendship  and  k>w  at  onoe  fe  loat, 
And  now  I  wish  to  lose  myidt        [Exit, 

Enter  Jenitt. 

JaiMy.  Oh,  Madam  1  I  haire  belfaved  jom.  I 
haTo  gone  and  said  aomething  I  should  not  have 
aaidtouynnele  Jenkins;  am  as  sore  as  day,  he 
has  gone  and  told  it  all  to  Sir  John. 

cSar,  MyfiOher! 

Brder  Sib  John  Flowerdals  and  Jenkiks. 

Sir  J.  Go,  Jenkins,  and  deeire  that  young  sen- 
tleman  to  come  back— [Sxt/  Jenkins.] — Stay 
when  you  aie— {7b  Clabissa.]  But  what  ha^ 
I  done  to  yon,  my  child  1  How  have  I  deserved 
that  you  should  treat  me  Hke  an  enemy !  Has 
there  been  any  undesigned  zigoor  in  my  conduct, 
or  terror  in  my  looks? 

Oar.  Oh,  Sir ! 

Re-enter  JsintiNs,  wUh  Lioneu 

Jenk.  Here  is  Mr.  lioneL 

Sir  J.  Come  in— When  I  tell  you  that  1  am 
instructed  in  all  your  proceedings,  and  that  I  have 
been  ear  witness  to  your  oonversation  in  this 
place,  you  will  perhaps'imagine  what  my  thoughts 
are  «f  you,  and  the  measures  which  justice  pre- 
scribes me  to  follow. 

ZJmt.  Sir,  I  have  nothing  to  say  in  my  own  de- 
fence \  I  stand  before  you  self^nyicted,  self-con- 
Hemned,  and  shall  subniit  inthoot  murmuring  to 
the  sentence  of  my  judge. 

Sh'J.  As  for  you,  Clarissa,  suice  your  earliest 
infancy,  you  have  known  no  parent  but  me;  I 
have  Men  to  jaa  at  onoe  both  father  and  moth(*r ; 
and«  that  I  anght  the  better  fhlfil  those  united  du- 
ties, though  left  a  widower  in  the  prime  of  my 
dare,  I  would  never  enter  into  a  second  marriage 
— 1  loved  you  for  jour  likeness  to  your  dear  mo- 
ther,  but  that  mother  never  deceived  me — and 
there  the  Ifteness  fitils— you  have  repaid  my  aflfec- 
tion  with  dissimulation— -Clarissa,  youshouid  have 
trusted  me.  As  for  you,  Mr.  Lionel,  what  terms 
can  I  find  stnmg  enough  to  paint  the  excess  of 
my  friendship ! — I  loved,  I  esteemed,  I  honoured 
your  father:  he  was  a  brave,  a  generous,  and  a 
sincere  man :  I  thought  you  inherited  his  good 
qualities — you  were  left  an  orphan,  I  adopted 
you,  put  you  upon  the  footing  of  mr  own  son ; 
educated  vou  like  a  gentleman ;  and  designed  you 
for  a  profession,  to  which  1  thought  your  virtues 
would  have  been  an  ornament  What  return  you 
have  made  roe,  you  seem  to  be  acquainted  with 
yourself;  and  therefbre  1  shall  not  repeat  it. — Yet, 
remember,  as  an  aggravation  of  your  guilt,  that 
the  last  mark  of  myoounty  was  conferred  upon 
you  in  the  very  instant  when  you  were  under- 
mining my  designs.  Now,  Sir,  I  have  but  one 
thing  more  to  say  to  you — Take  my  daughter : 
was  she  worth  a  million,  she  is  at  your  service. 

Lion.  To  roe,  Sir  1 — your  daughter— do  you 
give  her  to  mel — Without  fortune,  without 
nriends ! — without — 

Sir  J.  You  have  them  all  in  your  heart ;  him 
whom  vi  toe  raisos,  fortune  cannot  abase. 

CUr.  O  Sir,  let  me  on  my  knees  kiss  that  dear 
band— acknowfed^  my  error,  and  entreat  for- 
giveness and  Messmg. 

Sir  J  You  have  not  ened,  my  dear  daughter; 


you  have  distmgnished.  Itlslshouldaskpatdon 
for  this  little  trial  of  you ;  for  I  am  happier  in  the 
son-in-law  you  have  given  me,  than  if  you  had 
married  a  prince — 

lAon,  My  patron — my  friend — my  fiither-^I 
would  fain  say  something ;  but,  as  your  goodness 
exceeds  all  bounds — 

Sir  J.  I  think  1  hearaeoach  drive  into  the 
court ;  it  is  Colonel  Oldboy's  fomily ;  I  will  go 
and  receive  them.  Don't  make  yourself  uneasy 
at  this ;  we  must  endeavour  to  pacify  them  as  weU 
as  we  can.  My  dear  Lionel,  if  I  have  made  you 
hi4>pv,  you  have  made  me  so :  Heaven  bless  you, 
my  children,  and  make  you  deserving  of  one  an- 

[Elxeunt  Six  John  Fi.owkbdale  and  Jenkins. 

Jenny.  O  dear,  Madam,  upon  my  knees,  I  hum- 
bly beg  your  forgiveness  Dear  Mr.  Lionel,  for- 
givu  me — f  did  not  design  to  discover  it,  indeed— 
and  you  wont  turn  me  ^,  Madam,  will  youl  I'll 
serve  you  for  nothing. 

Oar.  Get  up,  my  (j^ood  Jenny ;  I  freely  forgive 
yon  if  there  is  any  thing  to  be  foniven.  I  know 
you  kyve  me ;  and,  I  am  sore  &re  is  one  who 
will  join  with  me  in  rewarding  your  services. 

Jenny.  Well,  if  I  did  not  know,  as  sure  as 
could  be,  that  some  good  would  happen,  by  niy 
left  eye  itching  this  morning.  [£isU. 

JJon.  O  bliss  unexpected ;  my  joys  overpower 
me! 
My  love,  my  Clarissa,  what  words  shall  I 
find! 
Remorse,  desperation,  no  bnger  devour 


He  bless'd  us,  and  peace  is  restored  to  my 
mind. 
Oar.  He  bless'd  us !  O  rapture !  Like  one  I 
recover 
Whom  death  had  appallM,  without  hope, 
without  aid ; 
A  moment  depriv'd  me  of  father  and  1<k 
ver; 
A  moment  restores,  and  my  pangs  are  re* 
paid. 
Ifitm.  Forsaken,  abandoned, 
Oar.  What  folly !  what  blindness ! 

Lion.  We  fortune  accused ; 
Oar.  And  the  fates  that  decreed : 

Both.  But  pain  was  inflicted  by  Heaven  out 
of  kindness, 
To  heighten  the  joys  that  were  doomed 

to  succeed. 
Our  day  was  o'ercast : 
But  brighter  the  scene  is, 
The  sky  more  serene  is, 
And  softer  the  calm  for  the  hurricane  past 
[Exeunt, 

Enter  Lady  Oldboy,  Mr.  Jessamy  leading 
her  I  Sir  J.  Flowerdale,  and  Col.  Oldboy. 

Lady  M.  *Tis  all  in  vain,  my  dear ;  set  me 
down  any  where ;  I  cant  go  a  step  further—I 
knew,  when  Mr.  Oldboy  insirted  upon  my  com- 
tng,  that  T  should  be  seized  with  a  megrim  by  the 
way ;  and  it*s  well  I  did  not  die  in  the  coach. 

Mr.  J.  But,  pr*ythce,  why  vrill  you  let  yourself 
be  affected  with  such  trifles— Nothin|^  more  com- 
mon than  for  young  women  of  fashion  to  go  off 
with  low  fellows. 

Lady  M.  Only  feel,  my  dear,  how  1  tremble: 
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Not  ft  nerve  Vat  wlut  im  'm  agitatkn;  «nd  my 
blood  mna  cold,  cold ! 

Jdr.  J.  Well  but)  Lady  Mary,  dont  let  ns  ex- 
poee  ouneWes  to  those  people;  1  see  there  is  not 
one  of  the  rawala  about  us,  thai  has  not  a  grin 
upon  hie  countenance. 

Lady  M.  Expose  ourselves,  my  dear  1  Your 
father  will  be  as  ridiculous  as  Hudibraa,  or  Don 
GliUxote, 

Mr,  J,  Yes,  he  will  be  very  ridiculous  indeed. 

Sir  J.  I  give  you  my  word,  my  good  friend  and 
neighbour,  the  joy  I  feel  upon  1^  occasion  is 
greatly  allayed  by  the  disappointment  of  an  al- 
fianoe  with  jour  &milT;  but  1  have  explained  to 
you  how  things  have  happened— You  see  my  si- 
tuation ;  and,  as  you  are  kmd  enough  to  consider 
it  yourself,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  it  to  your  son. 

Lady  M.  Sir  John  Flowerdale,  how  do  you  dol 
You  see  we  have  obeyed  your  summons ;  and  I 
have  the  pleasure  to  assure  you,  that  my  son  yield- 
ed to  my  entreaties  with  very  little  disagreement : 
in  short,  if  I  may  speak  metaphorically^,  lie  is  con- 
tent to  stand  canoidate  agam,  notwithstanding 
his  late  repulse,  when  he  Iwpes  ioit  a  unanimoue 
election. 

OA.  O.  Well  but,  my  lady,  yon  may  save  your 
rhetoric;  for  the  borough  is  disposed  of  to  a  wor- 
thier member. 

Mr.  J.  What  do  you  say,  Sirl 

Enter  Lionel,  Clarisba,  and  JemK7. 

Sir  J.  Here  are  my  son  and  daughter. 

Lady  M.  Is  this  pretty.  Sir  John  1 

Sir  J,  Believe  mo,  Afadam,  it  is  not  for  want 
of  a  just  sense  of  Mr.  Jessamy'a  merit  that  this 
affair  has  ^ne  off  on  my  side:  but  the  heart  is  a 
delicate  thm^ ;  and  after  it  has  once  felt,  if  the 
object  is  meritorious,  the  impression  is  not  easily 
effaced ;  it  would  therefore  have  been  an  injury 
to  him,  to  have  given  him  in  appearance  what  an- 
other in  reality  possessed. 

Mr.  J.  Upon  my  honour,  upon  my  soul.  Sir 
John,  I  am  not  in  the  least  oflbnded  at  this  amUrt 
terns — Prav,  Lady  Mary,  say  no  more  about  it. 

Col.  O.  *rol,  lol,  lol,  lol. 

Sir  J.  But,  my  dear  colonel,  I  am  afraid,  after 
all,  this  affbir  is  taken  amiss  by  you ;  yes  I  see 
you  are  anny  on  your  son's  account ;  but  let  me 
repeat  it,  I  nave  a  very  high  opinion  of  his  merit. 

Cd.  O  Ay !  that 's  more  than  I  have.  Taken 
amiss !  I  don't  take  any  thing  amiss ;  I  never 
was  in  better  spirits,  or  more  pleased  in  my  life. 

Sir  J.  Come,  you  are  uneasy  at  s(Hnething, 
colonel. 

Coi.  O.  Me !  'ead  I  am  not  uneaa^ — Are  you  a 
justice  of  peace!  Then  you  could  ffive  me  a 
warrant,  couldn't  you  7  You  must  know,  Sir 
John,  a  little  accident  has  happened  in  my  family 
since  I  saw  you  last,  you  ana  I  may  shake  hands 
— Daughters,  Sir,  daughters  I  Yours  has  snapped 
at  a  young  fellow  without  your  approbation;  and 
how  do  you  think  mine  has  servea  me  this  morn- 
ing 1-ronly  run  away  with  the  scoundrri  1  brought 
lo  diimer  here  yesterday. 

Sir  y.  I  am  excessively  concerned. 

Col.  O.  Now  I'm  not  a  bit  concerned — ^No^ 
damn  me,  I  am  glad  it  has  happened ;  yet  thus 
&r,  I'll  confess,  I  should  be  sorry  that  either  of 
them  would  come  in  my  way,  because  a  man's 
temper  may  sometimes  get  the  better  of  him,  and 
I  believe  1  should  be  tempted  to  break  her  neck, 
and  blow  his  brains  out 


Oar.  But  pray,  Sir,  explain  thit  affair. 
09^  O.  I  can  expUiri  it  no  further^Dy,  m^ 
daughter  Dy,  has  run  away  from  us. 

Enter  DiiNi  and  Harmin. 

Diana.  No,  my  dear  papa,  I  have  not  run  away } 
and,  upon  my  knees,  I  entreat  your  pardon  for  tee 
folly  I  have  committed :  but  let  it  be  some  allevi- 
ation, that  duty  and  afiectimi  were  too  strong  to 
suffer  me  to  carry  it  to  extremity :  and  if  you  knetr 
the  agony  I  have  been  in  dnoe  i  saw  you  last — 

LadyM.  How'sthisl 

Bar.  Sir,  1  restore  your  daughter  to  you,  who«» 
fault,  as  fkr  aa  it  goes,  I  must  also  take  upon  my- 
self; we  have  been  known  to  each  other  ibr  tome 
tune;  as  Lady  Richly,  your  sister,  in  London 
can  acquaint  you — 

Col.  O.  Dy,  come  here — Now,  you  rascal 
where 's  your  sword ;  if  you  are  a  gentleman  you 
shall  fight  me ;  if  you  are  a  scrub,  111  horsewhip 
you— Snut  the  door  there,  don't  let  him  escape. 

Bar.  Sir,  don't  imaeine  I  want  to  escape ;  I  am 
extremely  sorry  for  what  has  happened,  but  aui 
ready  to  give  you  any  satiBiaction  you  may  think 
proper. 

CoL  O.  Follow  me  into  the  garden  then— 
Zounds!  I  have  no  sword  about  me — Sk  Johm 
Fbwerdale — ^lend  us  a  case  of  pistola,  or  a  ooupl* 
of  guns ;  and  come  and  see  £ur  play. 

CZar.  My  dear  papa ! 

Diana.  Sir  John  Flowerda]e---0  my  indiaero- 
tion— we  came  here.  Sir,  to  beg  your  mediation 
in  Qur  fevour. 

Lady  M.  Mr.  Oldboy,  if  you  attempt  to  £ght 
I  shall  exmre. 

Sir  J.  Pray,  odonel,  let  me  ^eak  a  word  tQ 
you  in  private. 

Col.  O.  Slugs  and  a  saw-pit^ 

Mr.  J,  Why,  Miss  Dy,  you  are  a  perfect  he- 
roine for  a  romance*— And  pray  who  is  this  cour- 
teous knight  1 

liody  M.  O  Sir,  you  that  I  thought  mch  a 
pret^  behaved  gentleman ! 

Mr,  J.  What  business  are  yon  o^  friend  7 

Bar.  My  chief  trade.  Sir,  is  plain  dealing ;  and, 
as  that  is  a  commodity  you  have  no  reason  to  be 
very  fond  of^  1  would  not  advise  you  io  purchaae 
any  of  it  by  impertinence. 

Col.  O,  And  is  this  what  you  would  advise 
metol 

Sir  J.  It  is,  indeed,  my  dear  old  friend ;  as 
things  are  situated,  there  is  in  my  opinion  no  other 
pruifent  method  of  proceeding ;  and  it  is  the  me- 
thod I  would  adopt  myself,  were  I  in  your  case. 

Col.  O.  Why,  I  believe  you  are  in  the  right 
of  it — say  what  you  vrill  for  me  then. 

Sir  J.  Wen  I  young  people,  I  have  been  able 
to  use  a  few  arguments,  which  have  softened  my 
neighbour  here;  and  in  some  measure  pacified 
his  resentment  I  find,  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman 
by  your  connections. 

Bar.  Sir,  till  it  is  found  that  my  character  and 
family  will  bear  the  strictest  scrutiny,  I  desire  bo 
favour — And  as  for  fortune — 

Col.  O.  Oh!  rot  your  fortune,  I  don't  mind 
that — I  know  you  are  a  gentleman,  or  Dick  Rmi- 
tum  would  not  have  recommended  you.  And  so, 
Dy,  kiss  and  be  friends. 

Mr.  J.  What,  Sir,  have  you  no  more  to  ny  to 
the  man  who  has  used  you  so  ill? 

Col.  O.  Used  me  ill  !~That  'b  as  I  take  i^— he 
has  done  a  mettled  thing;  and  perhaps  I  like  him 
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the  better  finr  ft;  it 's  Vfug  before  yoa  would  have 
■pint  enough  to  nm  away  with  a  Wench—Har- 
Baan,  give  me  yoor  hand;  let 's  hear  no  more  of 
thttnow — Sir  John  Flowerdale,  what  say  you  1 
shall  we  anend  the  day  together,  and  de<ucate  it 
to  loTS  auoi  harmony  1 
Sir  J,  With  aU  my  heart 
(^  O.  Then  take  off  my  great  coat. 

FINALE. 
Xttffk  Come  then,  all  ye  aoeia]  powen, 
Shed  your  influence  o  er  us. 
Crown  with  bliss  the  present  noun,     . 

And  lighten  those  before  us. 
May  the  just  and  generous  kdnd, 
^1  see  that  you  rward  'em ; 
And  Lionels  for  ever  find 
Clarissas  to  reward  'em. 
dor.   Lore,  thy  godhead  I  adore, 
Source  of  lacred  passion ; 
But  will  never  bow  before 

Those  idols,  wealth  or  fashion. 
Mar,  like  me,  each  maiden  wise, 

JProm  the  fop  defend  her ; 
Learning,  seMe,  Mid  virtue  priae^ 
And  scbfu  Um  ma  pretender. 


Bar,    "Why  the  pla^  should  man  be  sad, 

while  in  tmie  we  moulder  1 
Grave  or  gay,  or  vex'd  or  glad. 

We  every  day  crow  older. 
Bring  the  flask,  the  music  bring, 
"  ^      Joy  will  quickly  find  us ; 

DrinK  and  faugh,  and  dance  and  shig^ 

And  cast  our  cares  behind  us. 
Diana.  How  shall  I  escape — bo  naught, 

-On  filial  taws  to  trample, 
m  even  courtesy,  own  my  fault, 

And  plead  papt's  example. 
Parents,  'tis  a  hmt  to  you. 

Children  oft  are  shameless ; 
Oft  tranegress— the  thing 's  too  tra^* 

But  af«  fdu  always  blameless  1 

Coil.  O.  One  word  more  before  we  go; 
Giris  and  boys  have  patience ; 
.  You  to  friends  must  something  owe, 

As  well  as  to  relations. 
These  kind  gentlemen  address — 
What  though  we  foigave  'em, 
Still  they  roust  be  lost,  unless 
You  lend  a  hand  to  save  'em. 
Cfwrut,  Come  then,  all  ye  social  powers,  A& 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Obma:!.  Saltan  of  Jenmlem. 

LusiGNAN,  last  of  the  blood  of  the  GhiMtiaii  Kingi  of  J«ranleab 

ClUTnxo!!.  \  *^'*~*  Officen. 
OtLABMa,  Minitter  to  tlM  Sollaii. 
MxuDOB,  an  Oflker  of  the  Seiaglifr 

-^^     IsUTeatotheSaltan. 


PROLCX^UE. 

Tbs  Fnoch,  howe*er  raeicami  they  may  seem, 
Extingiiiah  half  their  fire,  bj  critic  phlegm : 
While  Engliflh  writen  Nature's  freedom  claim. 
And  warm  theiracenes  with  an  ungovern'd  flame : 
Til  ■tianae  that  Nature  nefer  should  inspire 
A  Radne^  jnd^pient  with  a  Shakspeare's  fire ! 
Bowe'er  to-mght— (to  promise  much   we're 

But--jou've  a  chance,  to  have  a  taste  of  both. 
From  English  plays,  Zaia's  French  author  fir'd, 
Con&ss'd  his  Muse  beyond  henelf  insptr'd ; 
From  lack'd  Othello's  nse  be  rais'd  his  style, 
And  snatch'd  the  brand  that  lights  this  tragic  pile : 
Smart's  success  his  utmost  hopes  outflow. 
And  a  twice  twentieth  weeping  audience  drew. 

As  for  our  English  fiiend,  he  leaves  to  you, 
Whate'er  may  seem  to  his  performance  due; 
No  views  of  gain  his  hopes  or  fean  engage, 
He  jrives  a  child  of  leisure  to  the  stage ; 
WilBng  to  try^  if  yet,  forsaken  Nature, 
Can  ciMim,  with  any  one  remember'd  feature. 

Thw  &r,  the  author  8peaks--but  now  the 
player, 
With  trembling  heait,  prefora  his  humble  pnyer. 
To-iught,  the  greatest  venture  of  my  life, 
Is  lost  or  savu  as  you  receive— a  wife : 
If  time,  you  think,  may  ripen  her  to  merit, 
With  ffentle  smiles  support  her  wav'ring  spirit 
ZaiB,  in  Fnnoe,  at  once  an  actress  raisM, 
Warm'd  into  skill,  t^  being  kindly  pnis'd : 
O !  couU  such  wonderi  here  from  fevour  flow. 
How  vronid  our  Zara's  heart  vrith  transport  glow ! 
But  she,  alas!  by  jnater  fean  oppressed, 
Beg§  hot  ]four  bare  endurance,  at  the  best, 
Her  unsklli'd  tongue  would  simple  Nature  speak, 
Noc  dares  her  boiuids,  for  felse  applauses,  break, 


Amidsta  thoomnd  fenlts,  her  beat  preAeoee 

To  pleaae — i»  unpresoming  innocence. 

When  a  chaste  heart's  distress  your  grief  demands, 

One  silent  tear  outweighs  a  thousand  hands. 

If  she  conveys  the  pleaan^  paarions  ri^t. 

Guard  and  support  her,  this  dedstve  night; 

If  she  mistakes-— or,  finds  her  strength  too  small, 

Let  interposing  pity — break  her  feu. 

In  you  it  rests,  to  save  her,  or  destroy, 

If  slie  draws  tean  from  you,  I  weep~-fer  joy. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  /.— Zara  and  Selima. 

Sd.  It  moves  my  wonder,  young  and  beauteous 
Zara, 
Whence  these  new  sentiments  inspire  your  heart ! 
Your  peace  of  mind  increases  with  your  charms; 
Tean  now  no  kmger  shade  your  eyes'  soft  histre : 
You  meditate  no  more  those  happy  climes 
To  which  Nerestan  win  return  to  guide  you. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  |^y  nation  now. 
Where  men  adore  their  vnves,  and  woman*spower 
Draws  reverence  from  a  polish*d  peopled  sofiness : 
Their  husbands'  eouals,  and  their  loven'  queens ! 
Free  without  scandal ;  vriae  vrithout  restraint; 
Their  virtue  due  to  nature,  not  to  fear. 
Why  have  you  oeaa'd  to  vrish  this  happy  change  1 
A  barr'd  seraglio! — sad,  unsocial  life! 
Scom'd,  and  a  slave!    All  this  has  k)st  its  tenor; 
And  Syria  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seine ! 

Zar.  Jojrs  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do  not 
vnsh. 
My  fate's  bound  in  by  Sion*s  sacred  wall : 
Closed  from  my  infency  within  thb  palace, 
Custom  has  leamVl,  from  time,  the  power  to  pleaae 


ZARA. 


I  daim  no  dnie  in  ttm  Rmotor  worid, 
The  saltan's  pcopertjr,  his  wili  my  kw ; 
Unknowing  all  but  him,  his  power,  his  ' 
To  live  Ins  snfajaet  is  my  maj  hope: 
All  else  an  empty  dnam. * 

StL  Have  yon  fbi]^  [ship 

Absent  Nerestan,  tbsal  whose  generous  fineno- 
So  nobh^  vow'd  redemption  firom  your  chains  1 
How  on  have  yon  adimr'd  his  dauntless  soul  I 
Osman,  his  oonqueror,  by  bis  courage  cbarm'd, 
Tnuted  his  frith,  and  on  his  word releasM  him: 
Though  not  Tetum'd  in  time — ^we  yet  expect  him* 
Nor  had  his  noble  journey  other  motive, 
Than  to  procare  our  raneom. — ^And  is  this, 
This  dear,  waim  hope,  become  an  idle  dream  1 

jSdr.  Since  after  two  long  years  he  not  returns, 
'Tia  plain  his  nramMestretdi'd  beyond  lus  power. 
A  stranger  ana  a  slave,  unknown,  like  him, 
Pioposinff  mneh,  means  little ;— talks  and  vow% 
Deughted  with  a  prospect  of  escape : 
He  promis'd  to  redeem  ten  Christians  more, 
Ana  free  us  all  Irom  slavery !— I  own 
I  once  admired  th'  unprofitable  »al, 
But  now  it  charoas  no  longer. — 

9eL  What,  if  yet, 
ile,  laithfttl,  should  return,  and  hold  his  tow; 
Would  Ton  not  then' 

Zar,  No  matter — Time  is  past, 
And  every  thing  is  changed 

SU.  But  whence  comes  this? 

Zar.  Go*-*twere  too  much  to  tell  thee  Zara'f 
ftto: 
The  saltan's  secrets,  all.  are  sacred  hers : 
But  my  Ibndheart  detignts  to  nux  with  thineu 
Some  three  months  peat,  when  thou,  and  other 

slaves. 
Were  ibic'd  to  quit  fidr  Jordan's  flowery  bank ; 
Ht^ven,  to  cot  short  the  anguish  of  my  days, 
Rais'd  me  to  oomfiut  faj  a  powerful  hand: 
This  mwhty  Osman  I 

S^  Whatofhknl 

Zar.  ThM  snttan. 
This  oonquerav  of  the  Chiistians,  loves— . 

SO,  Whom? 

Zar.  Zaml [me; 

Thou  Uoahest,  and  I  guess  thy  thooghts  aocuse 
But,  know  me  better— 'twas  nnjust  suspicioa 
All  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoop 
To  honours  that  bring  shame  and  basenen  with 

'em: 
Reason  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty. 
Sustain  my  guarM  heart,  and  strengthen  virtiie ; 
Rather  than  sink  to  in&my,  let  chains 
Embrace  me  with  a  joy,  such  love  denies: 
No — I  shall  now  astonish  thee ;— his  greatness 
Submits  to  own  a  pure  and  honest  flame. 
Among  the  shining  crowds,  which  hve  to  please 
His  whole  c^rd  w  fix'd  on  me  akne :        [him, 
He  offers  marriage;  and  its  rites  now  wait 
To  crown  me  emfneas  of  this  eastern  world. 

Sei.  Your  virtue  and  your  charms  deserve  it  all : 
My  heart  is  not  surprised,  but  struck  to  hear  it. 
If  to  be  empiesB  can  complete  your  happmess, 
I^nk  mvself,  with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 

Zar,  Be  sdii  my  equal        and  eojoy  my  bless- 
ings; 
For,  thou  partaking,  they  will  bless  me  more. 

Sd.  Alas!  but  Heaven!  will  it  permit  this 
zAarriage  % 
WDl  not  this  grandeur,  fahwly  call'd  a  biiss, 
Pbnl  bittemese,  and  root  it  in  your  heart  1 
lisve  yon  forgot  you  are  of  Christian  bkK)d  1 

VoulI....D  3 


Zar,  Ah  me  I  What  hart  tboa  said,  why 
wooklst  thou  thus 
Recall  my  wavering  thought  1  How  know  I  what. 
Or  whence  1  am  1  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  darkness, 
Cooceal'd  me  from  mysell^  and  firom  my  blood. 

SeL  Nerestan,  who  was  bom  a  Christian  here, 
Asserts,  that  you,  like  him,  had  Christian  parents ; 
Besides^^ that  '  *    '  '  '    ' 


years 


cross,  which  ficm  your  in&nt 


bosom, 


Hss  been  preserved,  was  firand  upon  your  b 
As  if  design'd  fay  Heaven,  a  pledge  of  &ith 
Due  to  the  God  you  purpose  to  forsake ! 

Zar,  Can  mv  fondheart,  on  such  a  feeble  proof. 
Embrace  a  faith,  abhorr'd  by  him  I  love  1 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  ns  all : 
Our  thqiights,  our  nuNrals,  our  mostnx'd  belief 
Are  consequenoes  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Granges  I  had  been  a  pe^an, 
In  Franee  a  Christian,  I  am  here  a  Saracen : 
'Til  but  instruction,  all  I  Our  parents'  hand 
Writes  on  our  heart  the  flrrt  fiunt  characters, 
Which  tiine,  re-tracing,  deepens  into  strength, 
That  nothing  can  efface,  but  death  or  Heaven! — 
Thou  wert  not  made  a  prisoner  in  this  place, 
'Till  after  reason,  borrowing  force  fn>m  years, 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  enlighten  ftiith : — 
For  me,  who  in  my  cradle  was  their  slave, 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  were  too  lately  taught  me 
Yet,  lar  from  having  lost  the  reverence  due, 
This  cross,  as  often  as  it  meets  my  eye. 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  .of  awnil  fear  f 
I  honour,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws. 
Those  laws,  which,  softening  nature  by  humanity. 
Melt  nations  into  brotherhood — no  doubt, 
Christians  are  happy ;  and  'tis  just  to  love  them. 
SeL  Why  have  you,  then,  declar'd  yourself 

their  foe  1 
Why  will  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 

Osmaa's, 
Who  owes  his  triumph  to  the  Christians'  ruin  1 
Zar.  Ah! — who  could  slight  the  ofier  of  lus 

heart  1 
Nay  ;*<'for  I  mean  to  tell  thee  all  my  weakness; 
Perhaps  I  had,  ere  now,  profess'd  th;r  faith. 
But  Osman  lov'd  mo    and  I've  lost  it  all : — 
I  think  on  none  but  Osman — my  pleas'd  heart, 
Fill'd  with  the  blessing,  to  be  lov'd  by  him, 
Wants  room  for  other  nappiness.    Place  thou 
Before  thy  eyes,  his  merit  and  his  fame, 
His  youth, yet  bloonnng  but  in  manhood's  dawn; 
How  many  conquer'd  kings  have  swell'd  his 

power! 
Think  too,  how  lovely !  how  his  brow  becomes 
This  wreath  of  eariy  glories ! — Oh,  my  friend  \ 
I  talk  not  of  a  pceptre,  which  he  gives  me: 
No^to  be  charm'd  with  that  were  thanks  too 

humble ! 
OHensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  love ! 
'Twas  Osman  won  my  heart,  not  Osman's  crown : 
T  love  not  in  him  augnt  besides  himself 
Thou  think'st  perliAps,  that  these  are  starts  of 

,  passion; 
But  had  the  will  of  Heaven  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doom'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
The  throne  that  Osman  sits  on — ndn  and  wretch- 
edness 
Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  would — 
To  raise  me  to  myself,  descend  to  him. 
.  StL,  Hark !  the  wish'd  music  sounds — 'Tis  he 

— he  comes —  \Exit  Selima. 

2iar,  My  heart  prevented  him,  and  found  him 

near: 
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./ZARA. 


[Aori 


Absent  two  wtiole  lon^  ^tys,  theriow-poic'd  hbnr 
At  last  is  come,  and  gives  faun  to  my  'Wishes. 

[Agrandmarek. 

Enter  OsMan,  reading  a  paper^  tokich  he  r0-d^ 
livers  to  Orabmin;  with  Attendanta, 

0»m,  Wait  my  return — or,  should  there  be  a 
cause 
That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 
To  enter;  ever mindnit,  that  mv  own 

'  [Exit  OnkB,  ^, 
Follows  my  people's  haDpinesB.-— At  length. 
Cares  have  released  my  heart — ^to  love  and  Zara. 

Zar.  'Twas  not  in  cruel  absence  to  deprive  me 
Of  your  imperial  image — every  where  . 
Vou  reign  triumphant:  memorr  supplies 
Reflection  with  your  power;  and  you,  like  Heaven, 
Are  always  present — and  are  always  gradous. 

06m,.  The  sultans,  my  great  anoeston,  be- 
queathed 
Their  empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not ; 
Their  laws,  thenr  lives,  their  loves,  delight  not  me : 
t  know,  our  prophet  smiles  on  am'rous  vrishes^ 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire ; 
I  know,  that  at  my  vnll  I  might  possess; 
That,  wasting  tenderness  in  wild  proilision, 
I  might  look  down  to  my  surrounded  ftet, 
AniTbless  contending  beauties.    I  might  speak^ 
Serenely  slothful,  from  within  my  palace, 
And  bid  my  pleasure  be  my  people's  taw. 
But  sweet  as  softness  is,  its  end  is  cruel  : 
I  can  look  round,  and  count  a  hundred  Kings, 
Unconquer'd  by  themselves,  and  slaves  to  others: 
Hence  was  Jerusalem  to  Cnristtans  lost ; 
But  Heaven,  US  blast  that  unbelieving  race, 
'Taught  me  to  be  a  king,  by  thinking  like  one. 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euxine  to  the  Nile, 
The  trumpet's  voice  has  wak'd  the  world  to  war: 
Yet,  amidst  arms  and  death,  thy  power  has  reach'd 

me; 
For  thou  disdain*dst,  like  me,  a  hnguid  love ; 
Glory  and  Zara  join — and  charm  tether. 

Zar.  I  hear  at  once,  with  blushes  and  with  Joy, 
This  passion,  so  unlike  ^our  country's  customs. 

Oavh.  Passion,  like  mine,  disdains  my  country's 
customs ; 
The  jealousy,  the  faintness,  the  distrust, 
The  proud  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  trust  your  virtue,  and  to  court  your  souL 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  m^r  heart. 
And  dare  infcwm  vou,  that  'tis  all  your  own : 
My  ioys  must  aD  be  jours;  only  my  cares 
Shau  lie  conoeal'd  within,  and  reach  not  Zara. 

Zar.  Oblig'd  by  this  excess  of  tenderness. 
How  low,  how  wretched  vras  the  lot  of  Zara  f 
Too  poor  with  aufht,  but  thanks,  to  pay  such 
blessings  \ 

Oam.  Not  so — I  love — and  would  be  lov'd  again  I 
Let  me  confess  it.  I  possess  a  soul. 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently. 
I  should  believe  you  hated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation :  'tis  my  aim. 
In  every  thing,  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
If,  with  an  equal  flame,  I  touch  your  heart, 
Marriage  attends  your  smile— But  know,  'twill 

make 
Me  wretched,  if  it  makes  not  Zaia  happ^. 
Zar.  Ah,  Sir !  if  such  a  heart  as  gen  Wis  Os- 
man's 
Can,  from  my  will,  submit  to  take  its  blim, 
What  mortal  ever  was  decreed  so  happy  1 


Pardon  the  pride,  wMi  wfakb  I  ofwn  ny  joj ; 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  I  love  t 
To  kaa#,  and  to^onftss  his  will  my  late  1 
TobethehBMfWDikofhMdMfhaiids! 
Tobe— 

Enter  Obasuiix, 

Osm.  Already  interrupted!    "Wliatl 
Who  %— Whence  1 

Oraa.  This  moment,  Sir.  there  is  arriVd 
That  Christian  slave,  who,  licens'd  on  his  faith. 
Went  hence  to  France-~and,  now  retom'd,  prays 
audience. 
Z«ir.  [Aside.]  Oh,  Heaven! 
Oem.  Admit  him—What  ^Why  comes  he 

notl 
Ota».  He  waits  without.    No  Christian  dazes 
approach 
This  phce,  long  sacred  to  the  Sultan's  privadeflL 
Oin.  Go— bring  him  with   thee— monarchF, 
like  the  sun. 
Shine  but  hi  vain,  un warming,  if  unseen ;     [us ; 
With  forms  and  rev'renoe,  let  the  jrreat  approach 
Not  the  unhappy ; — every  place  alike. 
Gives  the  distress'd  a  privilege  to  enter. — 

\ExitOKIM. 

I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maxims, 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

i?s-«i/er  Orasmin  i^ANjerestan. 

Ner.  Imperial  Sultan !  honour'd,  evtn  by  foes ! 
See  me  retnrn'd,  regardful  of  uit  vow, 
And  pnnetual  to  discharge  a  CtaristSan's  doty. 
I  briiig4hd  lanssm  of  the  «ancive>  Zan, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  her  fiMtune, 
Arid  <^ten  Christian  captives,  pris'iierB  hen. 
Yon  promis'd.  Sultan,  if  I  should  return, 
To  grsM  thehr  rated  liberty  :-«Behold, 
I  am  return'd,  and  they  are  yours  na  move. 
I  woukl  have  stretch'd  my  purpose  to  myseli^ 
But  fortune  has  deny'd  it  ;—>4By  poor  all 
Sufficed  no  ftmhar,  and  a  aoMe  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  possession. — I  redeem 
Tlie  oromia'd  Christians ;  for  I  tangfat  'em  hope ; 
But,  <or  myself,  I  obme  again  your  riave, 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  future  charity. 

Osin,  Christian!  I  must  eonfeis  thy  oonnge 
charms  me: 
But  let  thy  pride  be  tau^t,  it  treads  too  high, 
When  it  presumes  to  dimb  above  my  mefcy. 
Qto  ransomless  thyself,  and  cany  back 
Their  unaocepted  ransoms,  joinVl  with  gifbi, 
Fit  to  reward  thy  nurpose ;  instead  of  ten, 
I>emand  a  hundreo  Christians ;  they  are  thine : 
Take  'em,  and  bid  'em  teach  their  haughty  oouit 

Th^  left  some  vtrtoe  amonff  Saracens. — 

Be  Lusignan  alone  excepCech— H«, 

Who  boasts  the  Mood  of  kings,  and  dans  ky 

olaim 
To  my  Jerusalem— ^hat  claim  his  guHtl 
Such  IS  the  law  of  states ;  had  I  been  vanquish'c^ 
Thus  had  he  said  of  me.    I  mourn  his  lot,      , 
Who  must  in  fetten,  lost  today-light,  pine, 
And  sigh  away  old  age  in  grief  and  pain. 
For  Zara— but  to  name  her  as  a  captive, 
Were  to  dishonour  language; — she  s  a  prize 
Above  thy  purchase ;— all  the  Christian  realms, 
With  all  thehr  kings  to  guide  'em,  would  unite 
In  vain,  to  force  her  from  me — Go,  retire — 
Ner.  For  Zara's  ransom,  with  Iwr  own  cottsell^ 


II.] 


ZJLKJL 


ta 


I  hsd  yoorwyd woid.    FQrLwigiia»— 

Uohappy,  poor,  old  mtii— 

Om.  Wwlnotheudl 
Ha^  I  not  told  thee,  Gtoiptkn,  stt  my  Willi 
What  if  I  pnk'd  theel—Thifl  pnramptaoiui 

wtoe,  * 

Conpilling  my  eoleem,  provolDes  my  pride ; 
Begoii0--and  whea  UHJoan»w*B  sQti  bMI  riM 
On  my  dominions,  be  not  foand  too-near  me. 

[Bxii  Nebcstav. 

Zcr.  [.AsieieJ  AjHnrt  him,  Heaven  1 

Osm.  2^aia,  retire  a  moment — 
A—nine,  thiwjghput  my  palaioa,  aovereign  em|]iie, 
While  1  give  oiden  to  prepare  the  pomp 
That  waits  to  crown  the  mietfen  of  my  thione. 

[Leada  her  ^eut,  and  ttturm. 
OraamiB !  didat  tlioa  mark  th'  hnneriooaalave  4 
What  eoukl  he  OKanV^he  ligh'd— and,  aa  be 


Tnm'd  and  look'd  back  at  Zaza  !—4lidiit  thou  mark 

ill 
Oram.  Ake!  my  aovereign  maater  I  lei  not  je^ 

lousy 
Strike  high  enmigh  to  reach  your  noble  heart. 

Omn,  Jeafco^.aaidstthoii  1 1  di«iainit>*No! 
Distrust  is  poor ;  and  a  misplac'd  suspicion  .    • 
invites  and  jnitifies  the  falsehood  fear'd. — 
Yet,  as  I  love  with  warmth— sO)  I  could  hate  1 
But  Zara  is  above  disguise  and  art — 
My  knpeis  stnoger,  nohlte  thui  my  |)o«er.* 
Jealous ! — I  was  not  jealous  l^-If  I  was 
I  am  not — no— my  heart — but,  let  us  dioWn 
Remembrance  of  the  word|  and  of  the  image ; 
My  heart  is  fiird  with  a  diviner  flame. — 
Go,  and  prepare  for  the  approaching  nuptials. 
Zaia  to  a  careful  em^nre  joins  delight. 
I  must  allot  one  hour  to  thoughts  of  state, 
Then,  afl  the  smiling  day  is  k>ve  and  Zara's. 

{Exit  Orasmin. 
Monarehs,  by  forms  of  pompous  miseiy  pressed, 
In  proad,  unsocial  misery,  unbkss'd, 
Would,  but  for  love*s  soft  influence,  curse  their 

throne, 
And,  among  crowded  millions,  live  fJone.   \ExU. 

ACTIL 

SCENE  I 

Nerestan  cmd  Cratilloiv. 

Chat.  Matchless  Nerestan !  generous  and  great  t 
YofU,  who  have  broke  the  cmjoaa  of  hopeless 

slaves! 
Yoiu  Chrisdan  Mvioilr  \  by  a  Saviour  sent! 
Appear,  be  known,  etijoy  your  due  delight'; 
The  grateful  weepers  wait  to  clasp  your  knees,^ 
They  throng  to  kiss  the  happy  hand  that  sav'd 

'em: 
Indulge  the  kind  impatience  of  thdr  eyes, 
And,  at  their  head,  command  their  hearts  forever. 
Aer.    niostrious  Chatillon!    this  praise  over- 
whelms me: 
What  have  I  done  beyond  a  Christian's  duty ; 
Beyond  what  you  would,  in  my  place,  have  done  1 
Oiat.  True— it  is   every  honest  Christian's 
duty: 
Nay,  'tis  the  blesdng  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
Fbr  others'  good  to  sacrifice  our  own — 
Yet,  happy  they,  to  whom  Heaven  grants  the 

power, 
To  execute,  like  you,  that  duty's  call. 
For  us— the  lelics  of  abandon  d  war, 


Forgot  in  France,  and,  In  Jenmlem, 
Left  to  now  old  in  fetters, — Osman's  fother 
OonsigiPd  ns  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon, 
Where,  but  for  you,  we  must  have  gioan'd  out 
file, 

ve  Fnnoe  have  bless'd  our  eyes  no  mofs. 
Ner.  The  will  ofpnoous  Heaven,  that  spAen'd 
Osmen, 
Inspired  me  for  your  sakes: — But,  with  our  joy, 
FkiwB,  mix'd,  a  bitter  sadness— I  had  hop'd 
To  save  from  their  perversion,  a  ^oung  beauty, 
Who,  Id  her  infimt  mnoornce,  with  me. 
Was  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Noiadin ; 
When,  sprinkling  Syria  with  the  Uood  of  Chris- 
tians. 
Cnsaiea's  waHs  saw  Lusi^fnan  surprised, 
And  the  proud  crescent  nse  in  bkiody  triumph. 
From  this  sersglio  having  young  escap'd, 
Fate,  three  years  since,  reslor'd  me  to  mv  chains ) 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  m:|r  plighted  faith, 
I  flatter'd  my  fond  hope  with  vain  resolves, 
To  guide  the  lovely  Zara  to  that  court 
When  Lewis  has  establish'd  virtue's  throne ; 
But  Osman  will  detain  hei^vet,  not  Osman ; 
Zara  herself  fori(ets  she  is  a  Christian, 
And  k>ves  tho tyrant  Sultan  J-^Let  that  pass: 
I  mourn  a  diaappointment  still  more  cruel ; 


The  prop  of  alf  our  Christian  hope  is  lost ! 
Chat.  DSsposemeatyonrwiil— lamvourown. 
Ner.  Oh,  Sir,  gieat  Lusignan,  so  Jong  their 

captive. 
That  hot  01  an  beroio  ntee  of  kings; 
That  warrior  whose  past  fame  has  fill'd  the  woild; 
Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  ever  I 
OuU,  Nay,  then  we  have  been  all  redeemed  in 

vain; 
Perish  that  soldier  who  would  quit  bis  chains, 
And  leave  his  noble  chief  iwhind  in  fetters. 
Alas !  you  know  him  not  es  I  have  known  him ; 
Thank  Heaven  that  plac'd  your  birth  so  far  re- 

mov*d 
From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  wo : 
But  I,  less  happy,  was  condemn'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  beat  down — and  all 
Our  pious  fathers'  labours  lost  in  ruins  1 
Heaven !  had  jou  seen  the  very  temple  rifled. 
The  sacred  sepulchre  itsdf  promn'd. 
Fathers  with  children  mingled,  flame  together. 
And  our  last  king  oppress'd  with  age  and  arma^ 
Murder'd,  and  bleeding  o'er  his  murder'd  sons ! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race. 
Rallying  our  &ted  few  amidst  the  flames, 
Feariess,  beneath  the  crush  of  felling  towers. 
The  conquerors  and  the  conquer'd,  groans  and 

death! 
Dreadful — and.  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infldels,  cried  out, 
This  way,  ye  faithful  Christians !  follow  me.^— 
Ner.  How  full  of  glory  was  that  brave  retreat! 
Chat.  'Twas  Heaven,  no  doubt,  that  sav'd  and 

led  lum  on ; 
Pointed  his   path,  and   march'd  our  guardian 

guide : 
We  reaclrd  Ciesarea— there  the  f^reneral  voice      ^ 
Choae  Lusignan,  thenceforth  to  give  us  laws  \ 
Alas!  'twas  vain — ^Cfesarea  could  not  stand 
When  Sion's  self  was  fallen !  we  were  belray'd; 
And  Lusignan  condemn'd,  to  length  of  life, 
In  bhains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair: 
Yet  great,  amidst  tiis  miseries,  he  look'd, 
As  if  he  could  not  feel  his  fate  himself, 
But  as  it  reach'd  his  followers.    And  shall  we, 
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For  wfaoB  Mr  feBoooi  loder  fofinr'd  tiiii. 
Be  vilehr  Mfe,  and  duvbebfeat'd  wMboiit  biiBl 
Abr.  Oh!  1  diiwJd  hate  the  liberty  ha  tbWd 


T  knew  too  wefl  the  niapriea  joq  deeeribe, 

For  I  waa  bom  aowkt  them.    Chuna  and  death, 

CMaawa  aMt,  and  Sanwwia  tnuiuphaot. 

Were  the  fint  objecta  which  my  evea  e'er  look'd  od. 

Hanied,  an  iafitnt,  amon^  other  inianta 

Snateh'd  ftom  the  boaoma  of  their  Weeding  mo- 

then, 
A  temple  aav'd  m,  till  tfaeabvhter  eeaa'd; 
Then  were  we  aent  to  thb  ill-&ed  dt  j, 
Here,  in  the  palaes  of  oar  Sanaa  kytga. 
To  lean,  frooi  Saiacena,  their  haled  &ith, 

And  be  oomplelely  wretched. Zan,  Iod^ 

Shared  thia  captivity;  we  both  mw  up 


So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  fiiendahip 
Endear'd  her  to  my  wishea:  My  food  hearts 
Paidon  ita  weakneet — bleedi  to  aee  her  kMt, 
And,  lor  a  baffaarona  tynnt,  quit  her  God ! 

Chat.  Soeh  if  the  Sanoens'  too  &tal  pnKcy  I 
Watchful  aedncera,  itiU,  or  in&ot  wcakneoB : 
Happy  that  yon  ao  yomig  eacap'd  their  handa. 

Bat  M  OS  think Mar  not  thki  Zan'a  intereat, 

Lovinf  the  Saltan,  and  by  Inm  beior'd, 
For  Loaignan  procure  iome  aofter  sentence  1 
The  wiae  and  joat,  with  innocaoce  mar  draw 
Their  own  advantaffe  from  the  ^H  of  otbeia. 

Ner,  Haw  aball  1  gain  admwrion  to  her  pre- 


Wann'd  by  yw  Mat 
li,that^b« 


Oeman  baa  baniahed  me— bat  that  '9  a  trifle; 
Will  the  eengtio'e  portals  open  to  mel 
Or,  coaU  I  find  that  eaay  to  my  hcqpea, 
What  pniapect  of  enooeea  from  an  apoatatel 
On  whom  1  cannot  kx>k  without  diadain ; 
And  who  will  read  her  fhame  upon  my  brow. 
The  bardeat  trial  of  a  generoos  mind 
If  to  coait  favoora  from  a  hand  it  aooma. 

CfuU.  Think  it  ia  Lusignan  we  seek  to  eerre. 

Ner.  Weil— it  shaU  be  attempted— Harii!  who 'a 
thlsl 
Are  my  eyei  fidae ;  or,  ia  it  really  ihel 

Enter  Ziba. 

Zar.  Start  not,  my  worthy  iriend :  I  come  to 
seek  you ; 

The  Sultan  has  permitted  it ;  fear  nothing : 

Bat  to  confirm  my  heart  which  trembles  near  you. 
Soften  that  angry  air,  nor  look  reproach ; 
Why  should  we  fear  each  other,  both  mistaking  1 
Aasociates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  as, 
One  friendship  taught  sfflictinn  to  be  calm, 
Till  Heaven  tbougnt  fit  to  bvour  your  escape, 
And  call  you  to  the  fields  of  happier  France ; 
Thence,  once^again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  Dris'ner  here,  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Or  undistinguish'd  slaves,  with  1^  restraint, 

I  shar'd  your  frequent  converse ; 

It  pleaa'd  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship! 
Or  naher,  shall  I  call  it  generous  charity  ? 
To  form  that  noUe  purpose  to  redeem 
Distressful  Zare— you  procur'd  my  ransom, 
And  with  a  greatiftiis  that  out-soar'd  a  crown, 
Return'd  yourself  a  slave  to  give  me  freedom ; 
But  Heaven  has  cast  our  fate  for  different  climes: 
Here,  in  Jerusalem,  I  fix  for  ever ;  • 

Yet,  among  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shisdl  with  frequent  tears  remembrr  yours ; 
Vour  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  my' heart, 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there :  1 


That  fittth^  tliat  &  bomaniiv  ao  huh, 
III  be  a  mother  to  distresilal  l^hiMtauis, 
Abr.  How^YoapvotadtlieChnilianBlymi, 


Abjure  their  savins  trath,  and  ooUly  aee 
Grnt  Liosignan,  tfieir  chief,  die  alow  in 
.Zbr.  To  bnng  hun 


Yon  win  Uns  moment  meet  his  eyes  in  joy. 

Chat.  Shall  I  then  five  to  Urns  Oat  happj 
hoarl 

Abr,  CanChrisliaDaoiiesodearagiftloZam? 

Zdr.  Hopeless,  1  gatha«d  eouiage  to  entreat 
The  Saltan  fisr  his  hbatj^-mamM^d, 
80  soon  to  lain  the  happineaa  I  wish'd ! 
S«te  where  they  bring  the  good  old  chief  groarn  dioa 
With  age,  by  pain  and  aonowa  haaten^  on. 

Chat.  How  ia  my  heart  dissolv'd  with  sadden 
joyi 

Zar.  1  k>n£  to  view  hia  vcnereUe  laoe : 
Bat  team,  I  know  not  why,  eclipse  my  s^t 
I  fiwL  methinks,  redooUea  pity  for  him  j 
Bat  1,  aba  I  myself  have  been  a  abvc ; 
And  whsn  we  pity  woea  which  we  have  felt, 
'Tb  baft  a  partial  virtoe. 

Ner,  Amarementl— "Whenee  thia  grsatnesa  i» 
aninfideil 

Enter  Lobionan,  tedinbfimo  OuafxU. 

Iamm,  Where  am  II  From  the  dungeon's  depth 
what  voice 
Has  caird  me  to  revisit  long-loat  dayl 
Am  1  with  Christians  1—1  am  weak— forgive  me. 
And  guide  my  trembling  steps.    Fm  foil  of  years ; 
My  miaeries  have  worn  me  more  than  age, 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  1  [Seating  himself. 

Chat.  You  are ; 
And  every  Christian's  grief  takes  end  with  yooTK. 

Lus.  O  light !  O,  dearer  fiur  than  light,  that 
voice! 
Chatillon,  is  it  yon  ?  my  feOow  martyr  I 
And  shall  our  wretchedness,  indeed  have  end. 
In  what  place  are  we  now  ? — ^my  feeble  eyes, 
Disua'd  to  day-light,  lone  in  vain  to  find  you. 

Chat.  This  was  the  palace  of  your  royal  &then  : 
'Tie  now  the  son  of  Noradin's  seraelio. 

Zar.  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty  Oa- 
man, 
Diatinguisbes,  and  bvea  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  generous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stranger  to  yoo. 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peace  and  rest. 
Brought  the  vow'd  ransoms  or  ten  Chiistiaa 

slaves, 
Himself  contented  to  remain  a  captive: 
Bat  Osman,  ch&rm'd  by  sreatness  like  his  own. 
To  equal  what  he  loy'd,  has  given  bim  you. 

Lm».  So  gen^ous  France  inspires  her  social 
sons! 
They  have  been  ever  dear  and  useful  to  me^— 

Would  I.  were  nearer  to  him Noble  Sir, 

[Nerestan  approaehee. 
How  have  I  merited,  that  you  for  me 
Should  pass  such  distant  seas  to  bring  me  bleaa- 

And  hazard  your  own  safety  for  my  sake  1 

Ner.  My  name,  Sir,  is  Nerestan ;  born  in  Syria 
I  wore  the  chains  of  slavery  from  my  birth; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent  for  the  court 
Where  wanike  Lewis  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
I  leam'd  the  trade  of  arms:— the  rank  I  held 
VVaa  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  me, 
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To  tempt  my  eoafsge  to  dworte  renrd. 
Yoar tight,  unhappy  prinoe,  would  chanu  Us  eye; 
That  beat  and  flfreateat  monareh  will  behold 
With  ^rief  and  joy  those  venerabfe  wounda, 
Andpruit  embnoes  where  your  fetten  bound  you. 
All  Paris  will  Toveie  the  crow's  maityr; 
Fans,  the  lefu^re  still  of  niin*d  kings  I 
lm9.  Alas!  m  times  long  psst,  r?e  seen  its 

Whea  PUltp  the  netorions  liv'd.  I  fought 
A-bnast  wita  Montmorency  ana  Melun, 
D'Estaing,  De  Neile,  and  Uie  fiir-fiunons  Cour- 

cy;— 
NattBt  which  were  then  the  praise  and  dread  of 

war! 
But  whatha^  I  to  do  aft  Fteis  now  % 
1  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  odd  grave; 
That  way  mj  journey  Oes— 4o  GnS,  I  hope, 
The  King  or  kings,  and  ask  the  recompense 
For  all  my  woea^  long-sufier'd  for  his  sake 
Yon  genevooa  wituesses  of  my  last  hour, 
Wlufe  I  yet  five  assist  my  humUe  prayas, 
And  join  the  resignstion  of  my  soul. 
Nersstan !  Chatilfon  !-Hmd  you,  lair  mourner, 
Whoae  tears  do  honour  to  an  old  man's  sorrows ! 
Pity  a  &ther,  the  unhappiest  sure 
Tliat  ever  felt  the  hand  of  angry  Heaven  f 
My  eyea,  though  dying,  dtUl  can  furnish  tears ; 
Half  my  feng  fife  they  flow'd,  and  still  wiU  flow  I 
A  daughter  and  three  sons,  my  heart's  proud 


Were  all  torn  from  me  in  their  tenderest  years — 
My  fUend  ChatiUon  knows^  md  can  remember — 

C^at.  Wouki  I  were  able  to  foiget  Your  wo. 

Zm9.  Thouweitapris'nerwithmemCasafBa, 
And  there  beheM'st  my  wife  and  two  dear  sons 
Perish  in  flames. 

Chat,  A  captive  and  hi  fetters, 
I  oouki  not  help  'em. 

Liu.  I  know  thou  could'M  nol~ 
Oh !  'twas  a  dreadful  aeene !  theseeyes  beheld  lt~ 
HiMband  and  fefther,  helpless  I  beheld  it^- 
Denied  the  mournful  pnvilege  to  die  I 
Oh !  my  psor  children  t  whom  I  now  deplore  { 
If  ye  are  saints  in  Heaven,  as  sura  ye  are. 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brother, 
That  sister  whom  you  foft !— If  1  have  yet, 
Or  son,  or  daughter : — ^for  in  early  chams, 
Far  from  thdr  lost  and  unassbting  fiither, 
I  heard  that  they  were  sent  with  mimben  more, 
To  this  ssTiglio ;  hence  to  be  dispen'd 
In  nameless  remnants  o'er  the  east,  and  spread 
Our  Christian  miseries  round  a  faithless  work). 

Choi.  'Twas  true— For  in  the  honon  of  that 
day, 
1  snatch'd  your  infant  daughter  from  her  cradle ; 
But  finding  every  hope  oTflight  was  vain, 
Scarce  had  I  mnnklaJj  from  a  public  fountain. 
Those  sacred  drops  which  wash  the  soul  firom  sm, 
When  from  mjf  bleeding  arms,  fierce  Saracens 
Forc'd  the  kist  innocent,  who  smiling  lay. 
And  pointed,  playful,  at  the  swarthy  spoilen! 
With  her,  your  youngest,  then  your  only  son. 
Whose  little  life  bad  reach'd  the  fourth  sad  year, 
And  just  given  sense  to  feel  his  own  misfortunes, 
Was  order'd  to  this  city. 

Ner.  I,  too,  hither, 
Just  at  that  fetal  age,  firom  kMt  Cosana, 
Came  in  that  crowd  of  undistinguish'd  Chris- 


Ltt».  You!— came  yon  thence  1— Alas!  who 
knows  but  you 
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heretofore  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren [Looking  up* 
Hah,  Biladsm!  that  small  ornament  you  wear, 
Its  fbrm  a  stmnger  to  this  country's  fashion. 
How  long  has  it  been  youn  1 

Zar.  From  my  first  birth,  Sir — 
Ah,  what !  you  seem  surpris'd  !^why  should  this 
move  you  1 
LuM.  Would  you  confide  it  to  my  trembfing 
hands  r  • 

Zar.  To  what  new  wonden  am  I  now  reserv'd  1 
Oh,  Sir,  what  mean  you  1 

LuM.  Providence  and  Heaven ! 
Oh,  failing  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope  ? 
Can  this  be  possible  l->Yes,  yes— 'tis  she: 
This  little  cross— I  know  it,  by  sure  marks ! 
Oh !  take  me,  Heaven  I  while  I  can  die  with  jp^^ 
Zar.    Oh,  do  not,  Sir,  distract  mel^riang 
thoughts, 
And  hopes,  and  fears,  o'erwhelm  me ! 

LuM.  TeU  me,  yet. 
Has  it  remain'd  for  ever  in  your  hands  1 
What — both  brought  captives   fiom  Cessna 
hither  1 
Zar.  Both,  both— 
Oh,  Heaven !  have  I  then  found  a  fether  1 

Lu*.  Their  vokx  I  their  looks! 
The  living  images  of  their  dear  mother! 
O  Qod  1  who  seest  my  tean,  and  know'st  my 

thoughts, 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  dawn  of  li 


Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feebks  for  this  joy. 
Madam !  NerestanI— Help  me,  Chatillon ! 

[Rising, 
Nerestan,  hast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar, 
Which,  ere  Cesarea  fell,  from  a  fierce  hand, 
Surprising  us  by  night,  my  child  receiv'd  ? 
Ner.  Bless'd  hand !— I  bear  it.— Sir,  the  mark 

is  there! 
Im».  Merciful  Heaven ! 
Ner.  [Kneeling.]ph,  Sir!— Oh,  Zara,  kneel.-^ 

Zar.  [Kneeling^  My  father  I— Oh! 

Lu9.  Oh,  my  lost  children ! 
Both.  Oh! 

ZriM.  My  son !  my  daughter!  lost  in  embradng 
you, 
I  woukl  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 
OuU.  How  touch'd  is  my  glad  heart  to  see 

their  joy ! 
Lu».  They  sIulII  not  tear  you  from  my  arms 
— ^my  children ! 
Again,  I  find  you — dear  in  wretchedness : 
Oh,  my  brave  son — and  thou,  my  nameless  daugh- 
ter! 
Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dreadj 
Has  Heaven,  that  gives  me  back  my  children — 

given  'em, 
Such  as  1  lost  'em  1 — Come  they  Christians  to  me  1 
One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  conscious  eye ! 
Your  siwnoe  speaks — too  well  I  understand  it. 
Zar.  I  cannot,  Sir,  deceive  you — Osman's  laws 

Were  mine— and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 

Lus.  Her  words  are  thunder  bursting  on  my 
head; 
Were't  not  for  thee,  my  son,  I  now  should  die. 
Full  sixty  yean  I  fought  the  Christians'  cause. 
Saw  their  doomM  temple  fell,  their  power  de* 

stroy'd: 
Twenty,  a  captive  in  a  dungeon's  deptib, 
Yet  never  for  myself  my  tean  sought  Heaven; 
All  for  my  children  rose  my  fruitless  pnyen : 
Yet,  what  avails  a  fether'a  wretched  joy  1 
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I  bave  tt  daughter  gain'd,  and  Haaven  an  enemy. 
Oh,  my  mii^ided  daughter — lose  not  thy  faith, 
Reclaim  thy  biith-right^^biDk  upon  the  blood 
Of  twenty  Chnntian  kinga,  that  filla  thy  veins; 
'Tis  heroes'  blood — the  Mood  of  ninta  and  mar- 
tyrs! 
What  would  thy  mother  feel  to  see  thee  thus ! 
She,  and  thy  murder'd  brothers ! — think,  they  call 

thee: 
Think  that  thou  seest  'em  stretch  their  bloody 
arms,  [bosom. 

And  weep  to  win  thee  from  their  murderer's 
£ven  in  the  place  where  thou  betray'st  thy  God, 
He  died,  my  child  to  save  tbee.-^Turn  thy  eyes, 
And  see ;  for  thou  aft  near  his  sacred  sepukhLre ; 
Thou  canst  not  move  a  step,  but  where  he  trod  1 
Thou  tremblest^Oh !  admit  me  to  thy  soul; 
Kill  not  thv  s|^  thy  afflicted  father; 
Take  not  thus  soon  again  the  life  thou  gaVst  him ; 
Shame  not  thy  mother — nor  renounce  wy  God«— 
'Tis  past— Repentance  dawns  in  thy  sweet  eyes; 
I  see  bright  troth  descending  to  thy  heart, 
And  now  my  Ions  lost  chikl  is  found  for  ever. 

Nsr.  Oh,  doubfy  bless'd !  a  sister,  and  a  soul, 
To  be  redeem'd  together  1 

Zar.  Oh,  my&ther! 
Dear  author  ofmy  life !  inibnn  me,  teach  me, 
What  should  my  duty  dol 

Iau.  By  one  short  word, 
To  dry  up  all  my  tears,  and  make  life  welcome, 
Say  thou  art  a  Christian 

Zar.  Sir-— I  am  a  Christian 

Lit*.  Receive  her,  gracious  Heaven  1  and  Ueai 
her  for  It. 

Enter  Orabmin. 

Oras,  Madam,  the  Sultan  ordered  me  to  tell 
you, 
That  he  expects  you  instant  ouit  this  place. 
And  bid  ^our  last  forewell  to  these  vile  Christians. 
You  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me;  for  you, 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

Chat.  Still  new  miseries ! 
How  cautious  man  should  be,  to  say,  I'm  happy! 

£m$.  These  are  the  times,  my  friends,  to  ttj 
our  firmness, 
Our  Christian  firmness—- 

Zar.  Alas,  Sir!    Oh! 

Ltu.  Oh,  you! — I  dare  not  name  you! 
Faiewell— -but  come  what  may,  be  sure  remember 
You  keep  the  &tal  secret :  for  the  rest, 

Leave  all  to  Heaven ^be  fidthful,  and  be  bless'd. 

[ExeuTU. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I. 
OsMAN  and  OaiBMiN. 
Osm.    Orasmin,  this  alarm  was   fiJae  and 
ffroundleas; 
Levris  no  longer  turns  his  arms  on  me ; 
The  French,  grown  meary  by  a  length  of  woes, 
Wish  not  at  once  to  quit  theu*  fruitful  plains, 
And  fomish  on  Arabia's  desert  sands.  ^ 

Their  ships,  'tis  true,  have  spread  the  Syrian  sees: 
And  Lewis,  hovering  o'er  tno  coast  of  Cyprus, 
AJarms  the  feavi  of  Asia — But  I've  leam'd, 
That  steering  wide  from  our  unmenac'd  ports, 
He  points  hia  thunder  at  the  Egyptian  snore. 
,  There  let  him  war  and  waste  mv  enemies ; 
Their  mutual  oondicts  will  but  hx  my  throne.-- 


Release  those  ChristiaiM*-!  nstove  their  freedom ; 
^Twill  plesse  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  me : 
Transport  'em  at  mv  cost,  to  find  their  king ; 
I  wish  to  have  him  know  me :  carry  thither 
This  Lusignan,  whom,  tell  him,  I  restore, 
Because  I  cannot  fear  bis  £ime  in  arms: 
But  love  him  for  his  virtue  and  his  blood. 
Tell  him,  mr  father,  having  conquer'd  twice, 
Condemn 'd  him  to  perpetual  chains;  but  I 
Have  set  him  free  that  I  might  triumph  more. 
Ores.  The  Christians  gain  an  army  in  his 


Of  m.  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. — 

Oraa,  But,  Sir should  Lewi*- — 

09m.  Tell  Lewis  and  the  worid — it  shall  be  so : 
Zara  propo8*d  it,  and  my  beait  approves : 
Thy  statesman's  reason  is  too  doll  for  love ! 
Why  wilt  thou  force  me  to  confess  it  all  1 
Though  1  to  Lewis  seod  back  Ludgnan, 
I  givemm  bat  to  Zara — I  have  griev'd  her ; 
And  ow'd  her  the  atonement  of  Siia  jov. 
Thy  false  advices,  which  but  now  misled 
My  anger  to  confine  those  helpless  Chriiitianf , 
Oave  her  a  pain;  I  feel  for  her  and  me: 
But  I  talk  on,  and  waste  the  smiling  moments. 
For  one  long  oour  I  yet  defer  my  nuptials ;   . 
But,  'tis  not  lost  that  hour!  'twin  be  all  hen! 
She  woukl  employ  it  in  ttconfeience 

With  that  Nerestan,  whom  thou  know'st that 

Christian  \ 
Orat.  And  have  you.  Sir,  indulged  that  strange 

desire  1 
O»0i.  Whaimean'stthout   They  were  infont 
slaves  together; 
Friends  should  part  kind,  who  are  to  meet  no  more. 
When  Zare  asks,  I  will  refuse  her  nothing : 
Restraint  was  never  made  for  those  we  k)ve. 
Down  vrith  those  rigours  of  the  pioud  seraglio; 
I  hate  its  laws — ^where  blind  austerity 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessity  .—My  bleod 
Disclaims  your  Asian  jealousy;  1  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian  ances- 
tors, 
Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  hate, 
Their  love  unfearing,  and  their  anffer  toJd. 
Go ;  the  good  Christian  waits— eonuuct  him  to  her ; 
Zara  expects  thee-— What  she  wills,  obev. 

[ExifOsuAS. 
Orat.  Ho!  Christtin  enter!— wait  a  mo- 
ment here. 

Snter  Nerestan. 
Zara  will  soon  approach — I  go  to  find  her. 

[Exit  Orasmik. 
iVer.  In  what  a  state,  m  what  a  pkce,  I  leave 
her! 
Oh,  foith !  Oh,  fiither  I  Oh,  my  poor  k»t  sister! 
She's  here 

Enter  Zara. 

Thank  Heaven,  it  is  not,  then,  unlawful 
To  see  you,  yet  onoe  more,  my  bvely  sister ! 
Not  all  so  happy !-— We,  who  met  but  now. 

Shall  never  meet  again ^for  Lusignan 

We  shall  be  or|)han8  still,  and  want  a  fothcr. 

Zar.  Forbid  it,  Heaven ! 

Net.  His  last  sad  hour 's  at  hand- 
That  flow  of  joy,  which  folk>w'd  our  discovery, 
Too  strong  and  sudden  for  his  age's  weakness, 
Wasting  his  spirit:*,  dried  the  source  of  hfe, 
And  nature  yields  him  up  to  tiote's  demand. 
Shall  he  not  die  in  peace  % — Oh !  let  no  doubt 
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JXirtmb  hss'ptrling  manmte  iHtb  ^itnfil ; 
Let  me,  when  I  return  to  close  his  eyes. 
Cooipoee  hit  mind's  impatieiiee  too,  and  teU  iiim, 
Tod  are  confirm'd  a  Chrutkn!— > 

Zar.  Ohi  may  his  eoul  enjoyi  in  eazChand 
heai^n, 
£t8nial  rest;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh, 
One  hold  oomphint  of  nine  recall  bit  oaiea  I 
But  yoQ  have  injur'd  me,  who  still  can  doubt. — 
What  I  am  1  not  your  sister  1  and  shall  yoa 
Refuse  me  credit  1  You  avpoose  me  U^ ; 
Yoo,  who  should  judge  my  neneor  by  your  own, 
Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  aTow, 
And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister^s  heart  f 

Ner.  Ah!  do  not  misconceive  me<<-If  I  en'd^ 
AfiectioQ,  not  distrust,  ausled  my  fear ; 
Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not yoo; 
There  is  a  sacred  mark-^*  sign  of  laith, 
A  pledge  of  promise,  that  must  firm  your  claim; 
Wash  you  from  guflt,  and  open  Heaven  belwe 

you. 
Swear,  swear  by  all  the  woes  we  alt  have  home, 
By  all  the  martyr'd  saints,  who  call  you  daughter, 
That  you  oonseiit,  this  dav,  to  seal  our  ftith, 
By  that  mysterious  rite  woich  waits  your  call. 

Zar.  I  swear  by  Heaven,  and  aH  its  holy  hmt, 
Its  saints,  its  martyrt,  its  attestiog  angds, 
And  the  dread  pmenoe  of  its  living  author^ 
To  have  no  fiutn  but  vours ! — to  die  a  Christian ! 
X9dw,  fen  me  what  thw  mystic  frith  fequinssL 

Ntr.  To  hate  the  happmess  of  Osman's  throne. 
And  lo«B  that  god,  who^  thsough  hb  mass  or 

woes, 
Has  broufht  ve  all,  unhc^ng,  thus  together. 
For  aae--l  am  a  soldier,  uninstroded, 
Kor  duing  to  instiuct,  though  strong  in  faith: 
But  1  will  bringr  th'  ambassador  of  Heaven, 
To  clear  your  vievra,  and  Hft  you  to  your  God. 
6a  it  your  task  to  gain  admainon  ibr  himj  *  ■»■ 
But  where  1  fiom  whom  ^•— Oh !  thou  immoftal 

P0wer< 
Whence  can  we  hope  it,  fai  this  cors'd  seraglio  1 
Who  is  this  slave  of  Osmani    Yea,  this  slam ! 
Does  she  not  boast  the  blood  of  twentv  kings  1 
Is  not  her  race  the  same  with  that  of  Lewis  ? 
li  she  not  Lusignan's  unhappy  daughter  1 
A  Christian,  a^  my  sister  1  yet  a  mve, 
A  wilting  slave ! — 1  dare  not  speak  more  plainly. 

Zai    Cruel !  go  on~^Alas  yoa  do  not  kno^  me. 
At  once  a  strnwr  to  my  sooret  fate, 
My  pains,  my  ^rs,  my  wishes,  and  my  power : 
I  araf — I  will  be  Christian— «^U  receive 
This  holy  oriest  with  his  nvsterious  blessing; 
I  will  not  do  nor  suffer  awbt  unworthy 
Myself,  my  lather,  or  my  Other's  noe.-^—- 
But,  teU  me-^— 4ior  be  tender  on  this  point,-^ 
What  punishinent  your  Christian  laws  deoeej 
For  an  unhappy  wretch,  who,  to  herself 
Unknown,  and  all  abandoned  by  the  world, 
Lost  and  enslaved,  has,  m  her  sovereign 
Ftound  a  protector,  generous  as  ^reat, 
Has  touch'd  las'  heart,  and  givra  idm  all  bar 
ownl 

yisr.  The  punishment  of  such  a  slave  should  be. 
Death  in  this  worid— «nd  fiain  in  that  to  come. 

2Sar.  I  am  that  sUw— strike  hord~-aiid  save 
my  shame. 

A^.  Destrnctien  tomyhopes  t— <!)an  itbeyoul 

Zar.  It  is — Ador'd  by  Osman,  I  adore  him: 
This  hour  the  nuptial  rites  wHl  make  us  one. 

Ner.  What!  marry  OamanI— Let  the  world 
grow  dark, 


That  the  extinguish'd  man  may  hide  thy  shame } 
Could  it  be  thus,  it  were  no  cnme  to  kiU  thee. 
Zar.  Strike.  stnke---I  love  him— yes,  by  Hea- 
ven. 1  love  him. 
Ner.  DeatJi  is  thy  due — but  not  thy  due  from 

me: 

Yet,  were  the  honour  of  our  house  no  bsr 

My  father's  fame,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 

O/ihat  religion  which  thou  hast  disgrac'd 

Did  not  the  God  thou  quitt'st  hold  back  my  arm — 
Not  there — I  could  not  therfr— but,  by  my  soul, 
I  woukl  rush,  desperate,  to  the  Sultan's  breast. 
And  phnge  my  sword  in  his  proud  heart  mho 

damns  thee. 
Oh,  .-shaine !  shame  1  ahame  I  ^  such  a  time 

as  this, 
When.  Lewis,  that  awak'ner  of  the  world. 
Beneath  the  lifted  cress  makes  Egypt  pale, 
And  dmwB  the  swoid  of  Heaven  to  spread  our 

isith; 
Now  is  submit  to  sea  my  sister  doom'd 
A  bosom»slave  to  him  wboiie  t^nt  heart 
But  measures  glory  by  the  Christians'  wo. 
Yes — I  win  dare  acquaint  our  fiither  with  it ; 
Departing  Lusignan  may  live  so  k>ng. 
Adjust  to  hear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  'scape  it. 
Zar.  Stay-^^ny  too  BOgtj  brother-— stay— per* 

haps, 
Zara  has  resolution  great  as  Ihine : 
'Tis  «ruel-~-and  unkind.^ Thy   words  lure 

crimes; 
My  weaknesB  but  misfortune.  Dost  thou  suffer  1 
I  suffer  more; — Oh!  would  to  Heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boasted  kings  would  stop  at  once. 
And  stagnate  in  nnr  heart! — It  then  no  more 
Would  rash  in  boiAng  fevers  thro'  my  veins. 
And  ev'iy  trembling  drop  be  fill'd  with  Osman. 
How  has  he  lov'd  me !  how  has  he  obhg'd  me  1 
I  owe  thee  to  him.    What  has  he  not  done, 
To  juatij^  his  boundless  power  of  charming  1 
For  me,  he  softens  the  severe  decrees 
Of  his  own  &ith ;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hate  him,  but  because  he  loves  met 
No  "     I  will  be  a  Christian*— ^but  preserve 
My  gratitade  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 
If  I  have  death  to  fear  ibr  Osman's  sake, 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  love. 

Ner.  I  must  at  onoe  condemn  ftnd  |:^ty  thee; 
I  cannot  point  thee  out  which  way  to  go, 
But  Providence  will  lend  its  lijrht  to  guide  thee. 
That  sacred  rite,  which  thou  uialt  now  receive, 
Will  stren^heu  and  support  thy  feeble  heart, 
To  live  an  innocent,  or  die  a  martyr. 
Here,  then,  begin  performance  of  thy  vow } 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horrors  of  thy  soul, 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  ftither,  and  thy  God, 
Not  to  aoccnnplish  these  detested  nuptials, 
Till  first  the  reverend  priest  has  clear'd  your  eyee^ 
Taught  yoo  to  know,  and  given  you  claim  to 

Heaven. 
Promise  me  this— 

Zar.  So  bless  me,  Heaven!  I  do, 

Go— hasten  the  good  priest,  1  will  expect  him 
But  first  return — cheer  my  expiring  father. 
Tell  him  I  am,  and  will  be  all  he  wishes  me: 
TeD  him,  to  give  him  life,  'twere  joy  to  die. 
Aisr.  lg(y<-PareweU — ^fiurewell,  unhappy  sister. 
[Exit  Neres  pan. 
Zar.  I  am  alone— and  now  be  just,  my  heart,- 
And  tell  me,  wilt  thou  dare  betray  thy  God  1 
What  am  1 1    What  am  I  about  to  be  ? 
Daughter  of  Lusignaii'-or  wife  to  Osman  1 
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Atn  I  a  lover  most,  or  most  a  ChrisHan  1 
Would  Seliina  were  come :  and  yet  Hb  iuat, 
All  friends  should  fly  her  who  forsakes  nenel£ 
What  shall  I  do1-~What  heart  has  strength  to 

bear 
These  doable  weights  of  duty  I^Uelp  me,  Hea- 
ven I 
To  thy  hard  laws  1  render  up  my  soul : 
But,  oh !  demand  it  back— for  now  *tis  Osman's. 

BrUer  Osman. 

Ckm.  Shine  out,  i^pear,  be  found,  my  lovely 
Zaial 
Impatient  eyes  attend— 4lie  rites  expect  tbee; 
And  my  detoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  from  its  softener  :--all  the  lamps 
Of  nuptial  love  are  liffhtod,  and  burn  pure, 
As  if  they  drew  theurhriffhtneasfrom  thy  btnsbei. 
The  holy  mosque  is  fiH'dF with  fragrant  nimea, 
Which  emulate  the  sweetness  of  toy  breathing : 
My  prostrate  fwople  ftH  confirm  mjr  choice, 
And  send  their  souls  to  Heaven  in  prayen  for 


Thy  envious  rivals,  conscious  of  thy  right, 
Approve  superior  charms,  and  join  to  praise  thee; 
The  throne  that  waits  thee,  seems  to  shine  more 

richly, 
As  all  its  gems,  with  animated  Ittstre, 
Fear'd  to  look  dim  beneath  the  eyes  of  Zcia. 
Come,  my  slow  love :  the  ceremonies  wait  thee; 
Come,  and  begin  from  this  dear  hour  my  tri- 
umph. 

Zar.  Oh.  what  a  wretch  am  I ! .  Oh,  grief! 
Oh,  love! 

Osm.  Come       come 

Zar.  Where  shall  I  hide  my  blushes  1 

Osm.  Blnshes— 4iere,  in  my  hosom,  hide  'em. 

Zar.  My  Lord ! 

€)$rtL   Nay,   Zam— give  me  thy  hand,  and 


JSSsr.  Instruct  me,  Heaven  t 
What  I  should  say— Alas !  I  canndt  speak. 

Oam.   Away— this   modest,  sweet,  iduotant 
trifling 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zar.  Ah,  mc ! 

Osm.  Nay — ^but  thou  shouldst  not  be  too  erad. 

Zar.  I  can  no  longer  bear  it — Oh,  my  lord— 

Om.  Ha!— What  1— whence  1— howl 

Zar.  My  lord,  my  sovereign  I 
Heaven  knows  this  marriage  would  have  been  a 

bliss 
Above  my  humble  hopes  :-^yet,  witness  bve  I 
Not  from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,  that  bliss, 
But  fiom  the  pride  of  calling  Osman  mine. 
Would  you  had  been  no  emperor,  and  I 
PoBsessM  of  power  and  charms  deserving  yon ; 
That  slighting  Asia's  thrones  I  might  ^one 
Have  left  a  proffer'd  world,  to  follow  you 
Through  deserts,  uninhabited  by  men, 
And  bfefts'd  with  ample  room  lor  peace  and  love: 
But,  as  it  is — —these  Christiana 

Chm.  Christians!  What! 
How  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts. 
So  distant- — as  the  Christians  and  my  k>ve ! 

Zar.  That  good  old  Christian,  reverend  Lu- 


Now  dying,  ends  his  Kfe  and  woes  together. 
(km.  Well,  let  him  die— What  has  thy  heart 
to  feel, 
Thus,  pressing  and  thus  tender,  from  the  dsath 


Of  an  oU  wietehed  ChiMattl—Thtfik  our  pio- 


Thou  art  no  Christian.— Educated  here. 
Thy  happy  youth  was  tau|[ht  our  better  faith :    . 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  abincs,  'tu  now  mistiffled. 
What !  thouffh  an  aged  sufferer  dies  unhappy, 
Why  should  bis  foreign  fote  disturb  our  joysl 

JZar.  Sir,  if  you  love  me,  and  wookl  have  me 
think 
That  I  am  truly  dear— ^ 

Oem.  Heavett!iflk»ve! 

Zar.  Permit  me— 

Om,  Whati 

2Ssr.  To  desire- 

00m.  Speak  ouL 

Zar.  The  nuptial  rites 
May  be  deferred  tiU 

Oem.  What !— Is  that  the  voice 
OfZata? 

Zar.  Oh,  I  eannot  bear  hisfrown. 

Otom.  OfZara! 

Zar,  It  is  dieadfol  to  my  heart, 
To  give  you  but  a  seeming  cause  ibr  ang^r ; 

Pardon  my  grief Alasl  I  cannot  bear  it; 

There  is  a  painful  terror  in  your  eye 
That  pierces  to  my  soul— Hiid  from  your  sight 
I  go  to  make  a  moment's  truce  with  tears, 
And  gather  §ane  to  speak  of  ray  despair. 

\ExUf  diMordtftd. 

Otm.  I  stand  immoveable,  like  senseless  mai- 
ble: 
Horror  had  frozen  mv  suspended  tongue ; 
And  an  astonish'd  silence  robb'd  mv  will 
Of  power  to  tell  her  that  she  shockVl  my  soot. 
Spoke  she  to  mel — Sure  I  misunderstood  her. 
Cfonid  it  be  meshe  left^^What  have  I  seeal 

Enter  Orasmin. 

Oiasmin,  what  a  change  is  here !— She's  gone^ 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  know  not  how. 

Oros.  Perhaps  you  but  accuse  the  charming 
&ult 
Of  innooenfie,  too  modest  oft  in  bve. 

Osnk  Bot  why,  and  whence  those  tears  1 — 
those  looks  1  that  ffightl 
That  grief  so  strongly  stamp'd  on  every  feature  t 

If  it  has  been  that  Frenchman What  a 

thought  I 
How  low,  how  horrid  a  suspicion  that  1 
The  dreadful  flash  at  once  gives  light,  and  kills 

me; 
My  too  bold  confidence  repell'd  my  caution — 
An  infidel  I  a  dave ! — a  heart  like  mine 
Reduc'd  to  sufier  ftom  so  vile  a  rival ' 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  'em  at  their  parting  1 
Didst  thou  observe  the  language  of  their  eyes  % 
Hide  nothing  from  mo>->— Is  my  tove  betray'd  1 
Tell  me  my  whole  disgrace :  nay,  if  thou  tiem* 

blest, 
I  hear  thy  pity  sneak,  though  thou  art  silent. 

OroM.  I  tremue  at  the  pangs  I  see  you  suffer. 
Let  not  your  angry  apprcoensioft  urge 
Your  faithful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguish ; 
I  did,  'tis  true,  observe  some  parting  tears ; 
But  they  were  tears  of  charity  and  giief ; 
I  eaimot  think  there  was  a  cause  deserving 
This  agony  of  passion 

Own.  Why  no 1  thank  thee— 

Orasmin,  thou  art  wise.    It  could  not  be 
That  I  should  stand  expos'd  to  such  an  insult 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the  offenoi^ 
She  wants  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it  better : 


.1.1 


ZAKA. 


How  ngliify  £dBt  thoo  judge  1--Zan  thtO  kaow 
And  thank  thy  honnt  aenrioe— After  all,  [it. 
Might  ffhe  not  have  some  caose  for  tean,  which  I 
Gbim  no  ooDcern  m — but  the  grief  it  givee  her  1 
What  an  nnlikeiy  fear — from  a  poor  elate, 
Who  goea  to-morrow,  and,  no  doabt,  who  wishea, 
Nay,  who  reedves  to  see  these  climes  no  more. 

OroM.  Why  did  yoo,  Sir,  igainst  our  country's 
custom. 
Indulge  him  with  a  second  leave  to  come  7 
He  said  he  should  return  once  moie  to  see  her. 

Osm.  Return!  the  traitor!  he  return! — ^Dares 
Prasume  to  press  a  second  interview  1  [he 

Would  he  he  seen  again  t — He  shall  be  seen ; 

Bat  dead. 111  punish  the  audacious  slave, 

To  teach  the  fidtUess  &ir  to  feel  my  snger. 
Be  still,  my  ttanspoits ;  violence  is  blind : 
I  know  my  heart  at  once  is  fierce  and  weak; 
I  feel  that  I  descend  below  myself ; 
Zaia  can  never  justly  be  suspected ; 
Her  sweetness  was  not  formed  to  cover  treason ; 
Yet,  Oaman  must  not  stoop  to  woman's  foUies : 
Their  tean,  complaints,  regrets,  and  lecoocoe- 


With  an  their  light,  capricious  roD  of  changes 
An  arts  too  vu^ar  to  oe  tried  on  me. 
It  would  become  me  better  to  resume 
The  empin  of  mv  wUl.    Rather  than  fell 
Beneath  myself,  I  must,  how  dear  soe'er 
It  costs  me,  riae— till  I  k>ok  down  on  Zaia ! — 

Away but  mark  me    these  seraglio  doors, 

Against  all  Christians  be  they  henceforth  shut, 
Cbse  as  the  dark  retreato  of  silent  death. 

[BxU  OlUSMIN. 

What  have  I  done,  just  Heaven !  thy  rage  to  move, 
That  thou  shouUst  sink  me  down,  so  low  to  lovel 

ACTnr. 

SCENE  L—Zaaa  and  Beluu. 

Sd.  Ah,  Madam  1  how  at  onoe  I  gneve  your 
fete, 
And  how  admire  your  virtue !— Heaven  permita, 
And  Heaven  will  give  you  strength,  to  bear  mis- 
fortune: 
To  break  these  cnains,  so  strong  and  yet  so  dear. 
Zar.  Oh,  that  I  could  support  the  fetal  strug- 


pPe 


Sd.  Th' Eternal  aids  your  weakness,  sees  your 

win, 

DiRcts  your  purpose,  and  rewards  your  sorowb. 
Zar.  Never  had  wretch  more  cause  to  hope  he 

does. 
SeL  Wliat  though  yim  hen  no  more  behdd 
your  fether  1 
There  is  a  Father  to  be  found  above. 
Who  can  restore  that  fether  to  hie  daughter. 
Zar.  But  I  have  pluited  pain  in  Ounan's  bo- 
som; 
He  bves  me  even  to  desdi :  and  I  reward  him 
With  anguish  and  despair. — ^How  base!  how 

cruel! 
Bui  I  deserv'd  him  not ;  I  should  have  been 
Too  bappy,  and  the  hand  of  Heaven  repelTd  me. 
Set.  What,  win  you  then  regret  the  glorious 
foes, 
And  hannl  thus  a  victory  bravely  won. 

Zar.  Inhuman  vktoty ! thou  dost  not  knofw 

This  love  00  powerful,  this  eole  joy  of  life, 
This  iir^  best  bof  of  earthly  happineasi 


Is  yet  less  jpowerfbl  in  my  heart  than  Heaven. 
To  him  who  made  that  heart  I  offer  it ; 
There,  there,  I  sacrifice  m]F  bleeding  passion  2 
I  pour  before  him  every  guih^  tear; 
I  beff  him  to  eflaoe  the  toad  unpiesfllon. 
And  fiU  with  his  own  image  all  my  soul : 
But,  while  1  weep  and  sigh,  repent  and  pray, 
Remembrance  bnngs  the  object  of  my  love, 
And  every  liffht  tUusbn  floats  before  him. 
I  see,  I  hear  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Fills  my  glad  soul,  and  shines  'twixt  me  and 

Heaven ! 
Oh,  aO  ye  royal  ancestors!  Oh,  fether! 
Mother!  You   Christians,   and  the  Chriftians* 

God! 
You  who  deprive  me  of  this  generous  fover  1 
If  you  permit  me  not  to  live  for  him, 
Let  me  not  live  at  all,  and  I  am  bless'd: 
Let  me  die  innocent ;  let  his  dear  hand 
Close  the  sad  eyes  of  her  he  stoop*d  to  fove, 
And  I  acquit  my  fate,  and  ask  no  more. 

But  he  forgives  me  not rrgtrdless  now. 

Whether,  or  how  I  live,  or  when  I  die : 

He  quits  me,  scorns  me— —end  I  yet  live  on, 

And  talk  of  death  as  distant.—* 

SeL  Ah !  despair  not; 
Trust  your  eternal  helper,  and  be  happy. 
Zar.  Why what  has  Osman  done  that  he 

too  should  not  ? 
Has  Heaven  so  nobly  form'd  his  heart  to  hate  itl 
Oenerous  and  just,  beneficent  and  brave, 
Were  he  but  Christian What  can  man  be 

morel 
1  wish,  methinks,  this  reverend  priest  was  come 
To  free  me  from  these  doubts,  which  shake  my 

soul: 
Yet  know  not  why  I  should  not  dare  to  hope, 
That  Heaven,  whose  merev  all  confess  end  leel, 
Will  pardon  and  approve  tn*  alliance  wish'd : 
Perhaps  it  seats  me  on  the  throne  of  Syria, 
To  tax  my  power  for  these  good  Christiana'  oom- 

tort. 
Thou  know'st  the  mighty  Saladine.  who  fint 
Conquered  this  empire  from  my  fatner's  race, 
Who,  like  my  Osman,  charm*d   th'  ■iJtni^Jwg^ 

woria. 
Drew  breath,  though  Syrian,  feom  a  Cfaiistiaa 

mother. 
Sd.  What  mean  you,  Madami    Ah  I  you  do 

not  see— 
Zar.  Yes,  yes — I  see  it  sH;  I  am  not  blind : 
I  see  my  country  and  my  race  condemn  me : 
I  see  that,  spite  of  all,  I  still  love  Osman. 
What  if  1  now  go  throw  me  at  his  feet. 
And  tell  him  there  sincerely  what  I  am  1 
8bI.  Consider— that  might  cost  your  brother'f 

life 
Expose  the  Christians,  and  betray  you  aU. 
Zar.  You  do  not  know  the  noble  heart  of  0»- 


Sel.  1  know  him  the  protector  of  a  faith 

Sworn  enemy  to  ours : The  more  he  lovesi 

The  less  will  he  permit  you  to  profess 
Opinions  which  he  hates :  to-night  the  pnest, 
In  private  introduc'd,  attends  you  here; 
You  promised  him  adoussion 

Zar.  Would  I  had  not! 
I  promia'd.  too,  to  keep  this  fetal  secret; 
My  fether  8  oiv'd  command  requir'd  it  of  me 
I  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  it  is; 
Compeird  to  silence,  Osman  is  enrag'd, 
Suspudon  foUowi|  and  I  loae  his  love. 


ZAftA* 


[act  If. 


Enter  OsMiN. 


Otm,  Madam!  there  wis  a  time  wben  my 
charm'd  heart 
Made  it  a  virtue  to  be  loet  in  love ; 
When,  without  blushinff,  I  indulg'd  my  flame, 
And  everv  day  ttiU  ma<£i  you  dearer  to  me. 
You  taught  me,  Madam,  to  believe  my  love 
Reward^]  and  retum'd— nor  was  that  hope, 
Methinki,  too  bold  for  reason.    Emperon, 
Who  choose  to  sigh  devoted  at  the  feet 
Of  beauties,  whom   the  worid  conceive    their 

sla?ea, 
Bava  fortune's  claim,  at  leaat,  t'  ensure  success : 
But  'twere  profane  to  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  aa  my  paasion  makes  you,  I  decline 
Possession  or  her  charms  whose  heart 's  another's. 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous  lover, 
By  ooarse  reproaches  giving  pain  to  you, 
And    shaming  my  own    greatnesa— wounded 

deeply, 
Yet  shunning  and  disdaining  low  complaint, 

I  come to  tell  you 

Zar,  GKve  my  trembling  heart 
A  moment's  respite—— 

(Hm.  That  unwilling  coldneaa 
Is  the  just  prize  of  your  capricious  lightness ; 
Your  ready  arts  may  spare  the  finiiUess  pains 
Of  colouring  deceit  with  fair  pretences ; 
I  would  not  wish  to  hear  your  slight  excuses; 
I  cherish  ignorance,  to  save  my  blushes. 
Osman  in  every  trial  shall  remember 

That  he  is  emperor. Whatever  I  sufier, 

'Tia  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you, 
And  to  my  injur'd  bosom  take  despair, 
Rather  than  shameitilly  possess  you  sighing, 
Convinc'd  those  nghs  were  never  meant  for  n 
Go,  Madam — you   are   fipee--^from   Oaman's 

power- 
Expect  no  wrongs,  but  aee  his  fece  no  more. 
Zar,  At  last,  ^is  come— the  fear'd,  the  murde^ 
ing  moment 
Is  com&~-and  I  am  curs'd  by  eaitk  and  Heaven ! 
(TVirawt  keraelf  on  the  ground. 

If  it  is  true  that  I  am  -iov'd  no  more 

If  you 

Osm,  Itiatootrue,  myfiuneraquiiwH; 
It  is  too  true,  that  1  unwilling  leave  you : 
That  I  at  once  renounce  you  and  adore     ■ 

Zara ! ^you  weep ! 

2kir.  If  I  am  doom'd  to  lose  you. 
If  I  must  wander  o'er  an  empty  world, 
Unlovingand  unlov'd^ — ^Oh !  yet,  do  justice 
To  th'  ainicted— — do  not  wrong  me  doubly: 
Punish  me,  if 'tis  needful  to  your  peace, 
But  say  not,  I  deserv'd  it— This,  at  least, 

Believe for  not  the  greatness  of  your  soul 

Is  truth  more  pure  and  sacred no  regret 

Can  touch  mv  bleeding  heart,  for  I  have  lost 
The  rank  of  her  you  raise  to  share  your  throne. 
I  know  I  never  ought  to  have  been  there ; 
My  &te  and  my  defects  require  I  lose  you. 
Bat  ah !  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osman. 
May  Heaven  that  punishes,  for  ever  hate  me, 
If  I  regret  the  loss  of  aught  but  you. 
Oam,  Rise— rise,  this  means  not  love ! 

Zar.  Strike Strike  me.  Heaven  I 

(km,  Whatl  is  it  ]ove  to  force  yourself  to 
wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden  7    But  I  find 
Lovers  least  know  themselves  ;  for  I  believ'd, 
That  I  had  taken  back  the  power  I  gave  you; 


Yet  see  !•— you  did  bat  weep,  and  have  hwiiiiiM 

me! 
Proad  as  I  am       I  must  ccmfeas,  one  w»h 

Evades  my  power the  blessing  to  foiget  70a 

Zara,  thy  tears  were  form'd  to  tevh  «^iaH«i*i, 

That  softness  can  disarm  it. 'TIS  decreed. 

I  must  for  ever  love— but  from  what  cause, 
If  thy  consenting  heart  partakes  my  fires, 
Art  thou  reluctant  to  a  blessing  meant  me  ? 

Speak !  Is  it  levity or,  b  it  fear  1 

Fear  of  a  power  that,  but  for  blessing  thee. 
Had,  without  joy,  been  painful. — ^Is  it  artifice  ? 
Oh !  spare  the  needless  paina— ait  was  not  niade 

For  Zara Art,  however  innocent, 

Looka  like  deceiving 1  abhorr'd  it  ever. 

Zar,  Alas !  I  have  no  art ;  not  even  enough 
To  hide  this  love,  and  this  distress  vou  g[ive  me, 

(km.  New  riodles!   Speak  with  plainneaa  to 
my  soul: 
What  canst  thou  meani 

Zar,  I  have  no  power  to  speak  it 

(km.  Is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my  artatel 
la  it  some  Christian  plot  grown  ripe  against  me  I 

Zar.  Lives  there  a  wretch  so  vile  as  to  betray 
you! 
Osman  is  bless'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fear: 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zaim. 

(km,  WhjT  threaten  Zarat 

Zar,  Permit  me,  at  your  feet, 
Thus  trembling,  to  beseech  a  fiivour  from  ypa. 

(km,  A  fiivour  1  Oh,  you  guide  the  will  of  0»- 


Zar.  Ah  I  would  to  Heaven  our  duties  vrere 
united. 
Firm  as  our  thoughts  and  vrishes  I  But  this  day  j 
But  this  one  sad^  unhappy  day,  permit  me, 
Alone,  and  &r  divided  trom  your  eye. 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  too  tender. 
Should  see  and  share  it  with  me— from  to  mor- 
row, 
I  will  not  have  a  thought  conoeai'd  from  yon. 

(km.  What  strange  disquiet,  firam  what  stran- 
ser  cause! 

Zar.  If  I  am  really  bless'd  with  Oaman's  love, 
He  will  not  then  refbse  this  humble  prayer. 

(km.  If  it  must  be,  it  must — B»  pleas'd — my 
will 
Takes  purpose  from  vour  wishes;  and conaent 
Depends  not  on  mv  choice,  but  your  decree : 

Go ^but  remember  how  he  k>ves,  who  thoa 

Fiods  a  delight  in  pain,  because  yoo.  give  it. 

2^r.  It  gives  me  more  than  pain  to  make  you 
feel  it 

(km.  And— can  you,  Zara,  leave  me  1 

Zar.  Alas !  my  k>rd !  [Exit  Zara. 

Oam.  [Alone.]  It  should  be  yet,  methinka,  too 
soon  to  fly  mel 
Too  spon  as  yet  to  wnmg  my  easy  fidth* 
The  motto  I  think,  the  less  I  can  conceive. 
What  hidden  Cause  ahould  raise  such  strange 

despair ! 
Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  every 

wish 
Is  courted  to  be  lively ! — ^When  I  love, 
And  joy  and  empire  presa  her  to  their  boaom ; 
When  not  alone  belov'd,  hut  even  a  lover : 
Professing  and  accepting ;  bless'd  and  blessing ; 
To  see  her  eyes,  through  tears,  shine  mystic  love ' 
'Tis  madness !  and  I  were  unworthy  power, 
To  sufTer  longer  the  capricious  insult! 
Yet,  was  I  blameless? — ^No— I  was  too  riah; 
I  have  felt  jealousy,  and  spoke  it  to  her ; 


ZAR^ 


I  law  dBrtroited  heTu-^ad  ttai  rite  lovw : 
GeneraoB  atonement  thAtI  ind  'tis  b^  datj 
To  expiate,  by  a  length  of  loft  iodulgenoe, 
The  tnmpoita  of  a  la^,  which  atiU  waa  love. 
Heneefoitn,  I  never  will  auapect  her  falae ; 
Nauire'f  plain  power  of  nhirming  dwella  about 

And  hmoeenoe  civea  finoe  te  eveiy  wonL 
I  owe  fall  coniicMnee  to  all  she  hxika, 
For  in  her  eye  ahinea  tmth,  and  every  beam 
Shoots  oonimnation  loond  her. — I  remark'd, 
Even  while  ahe  wept,  her  aottl  a  thoonnd  timea 
Snraac  to  her  lips,  and  long'd  to  leap  to  mine, 
With  boneat)  aroent  nttenmoe  of  her  love. — 
Who  can  poseces  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
To  look  sQch  tenderoeaBi  and  yet  have  aonel 

J^flter  MSLIDOR  Wiih  0R18MI1I. 

MeL  This  letter,  great  disposer  of  the  world! 
AddieesM  to  Zara,  uid  in  pnvate  brought, 
Your  fiuthfiil  guards  thu  moment  intercepted, 
And  bombly  SBtr  to  your  sovereign  eve. 
Osm.  Come  nearer,  give  it  me. — To  Zarel— 
Rise. 

Bimg  it  with  speed Shame  on  your  flattering 

distance 

[Advancing^  and  anaJtehing  the  letter. 
Be  honest — and  approach  me  like  a  subject 
Who  serves  the  pnnoe.  yet  not  forgets  the  man. 
MeH.  One  of  the  Cnnstian  slaves,  whom  late 
your  bounty 
Reins^d  Rom  bondaj^,  sought  with  heedful  guHe, 

UnDotic'd  to  deliver  it. ■Discovered 

He  wails,  in  chains,  his  doom  from  your  decree. 
(km.  Leave  me!   I  tremble,  as  if  something 

Were  ipeant  me  fiom  this  letter should  I 

readiti 
Oru.  Who  knows  but  it  oontaina  some  happy 

truth 
That  msy  remove  aO  doubts,  and  calm  your  heart 
Om.  Be  it  as  'twill— it  shall  be   xead~-my 

hands 
Hive  apprehension  that  outreadies  mine ! 
Why  should  they  tremble  thus  ^— 'tis  done--end 

now,                          [Op€n»  (he  letter. 
Frte,  be  thy  oJl  obey*d Orasmin,  mark 

Thert  tt  eaeeref  paasage  toward  the  numquBf 
That  way  youmight  eeeape  ;  and^  tinpereeie'cE, 
^y  your  ofctemerg,  and  fulfil  ow  hope  g 
Dupite  the  danger  ,  and  depend  on  me, 
Wko  vait  you,  but  to  die  if  you  deceiee. 

Hell!  ^rtores!   death!   and  woman]— What, 

Orumin! 
Azeweawtkel    Htiardst  thoul    Can  thia  be 
Zanl 

Or«.  Would  I  had  lost  all  sense— for  what  I 
hoard 
Hm  cover»d  my  afflicted  hewt  with  honor. 

Om.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated! 

Orot.  Monstrous  treason ! 

To  an  affiont  like  this  you  cannot must  not 

Remain  iotensible You,  who  but  now, 

From  the  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 
Muit  in  the  horror  of  ao  black  a  guilt, 
^iMaa efiectual core,  and baniA love. 

Ona.  Seek  her  this  instant — go,  Orasmin,  fly — 
Sbowher  this  letter— bid  her  iMd  and  tremble: 
JoeD  in  the  rising  honors  of  her  guilt, 
oUO)  hsi  imAityiil  biMst,  and  let  her  diew 


Say,  iHiileihoa  stiik'st Stay,  stay,  return  and 

pity  me; 
I  will  think  first  a  moment — ^Let  that  Christian 
Be  straight  confronted  with  her— Stay — I  will, 

I  will— Jknow  not  what  I Would  I  were  dead 

Would  I  had  died,  unscoosdous  of  this  shame ! 

Orae,  Never  did  prince  receive  so  bold  a  wrong. 

Otm.  See  here  detected  this  infernal  secret  I 
This  fountsin  of  her  tears,  which  mj  weak  hmrt 
Mistook  for  marks  of  tenderness  and  pain  ! 
Why !  what  a  reach  has  woman  to  deceive ! 
tJndier  J&ow  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Did  she  purpose  retirement  till  to-morrow ! 
And  I,  blinu  dotard  1  gave  the  fool's  consent, 
Sooth'd  her,   and  sufiibr'd  her  to   go] — lSh« 

parted. 
Dissolved  m  tears;  and  parted  to  betray  met 

Orae.   Reflection  serves  but  to  confirm  hsff 
guilt. 
At  length  resume  yourself :  awaken  thoi 
Assert  your  greatness;  and  resolve  like  < 

Chm.  Nerestan,  too— Was  this  the  boasted 
honour 
Of  that  proud  Christian,  whom  Jerusalem 
Grrew  loud  in  praiong  1  wboae  half  envied  viittie 
I  wonder'd  at  myself;  and  felt  disdain 
To  be  but  equal  to  a  Christian's  greatness ! 
And  doee  he  thank  me  thus ;  base  infidel ! 
Honest,  pretending,  pious,  praying  villain  1 
Yet  Zara  is  a  thousand  times  more  base, 
More  hypocrite,  than  he  1   A  slave !  a  wretch  1 
So  low,  so  lost,  that  even  the  vilest  labours, 
In  which  he  lay  condenm'd,  oouki  never  sink  him 

Beneath  his  native  infiuny ^Pid  ahe  not  know 

What  I  have  done,  what  sufler'd— for  her  sake? 

Oras.  Could  you,  my  gracious  hud !  forgive  my 
zeal, 
You  would 

Otm.  I  know  it^^ou  art  mht— FD  see  her^ 
ni  tax  her  in  thy  presence;— f  II  upbraid  her — 
ni  let  her  learn — Go— find,  and  brmg  her  to  me. 

Orae.  Alas,  my  lord !  disorder'd  ae  you  are, 
What  can  you  wish  to  say? 

0*m,  I  know  not.  now—  • 
But  I  resolve  to  see  ner — lest  she  think 
Her  falsehood  has,  perhaps,  the  pov^er  to  grtevt 
me. 

Orae.  Believe  me,  Sir,  your  threatentngs,  your 
complaints. 
What  win  they  produce,  but  Zara's  tears 
To  quench  this  fancied  anger  I    Your  lost  heart, 
Seduc'd  against  itself,  will  learch  but  reasons 
To  iustifjT  the  guilt,  which  gives  it  pain ; 
Rather  conceal  from  Zara  this  discovery ; 
And  let  some  trusty  slave  convey  the  letter, 
Re-elos*d  to  her  own  hand — then  shall  you  learn. 
Spite  of  her  frauds,  disguise,  and  artifice, 
The  firmness  or  abssement  of  her  soul. 

Oem,  Thy  counsel  charms  me !     Well  about 
it  now. 
'Twill  be  some  recompense,  at  least,  to  see 
Her  Mushes,  when  detected. 

Onu.  Oh.  my  lord ! 
I  doubt  you  m  the  trial ^for  your  heart— 

Oam.  Distrust   me  not— my  k>ve,  indeed,  ■ 
weak. 
But  honour  and  disdain  more  strong  than  Zara. 
Here,  take  this  fatal  letter — choose  a  slave 
Whom  yet  she  never  saw,  and  who  retains 
His  tried  fidelity — ^Despatch— begone — 

[Exit  OSiSllIX. 

Now,  whither  shall  I  turn  my  eyes  and  steps, 
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ZARA. 


[401  ' 


The  sorest  way  to  shun  her:  and  rive  time 

For  this  disooTering  trial  1 ^HeaTen!  she's 

here!      * 

Enter  Zara. 

So,  Madam  !  fortune  will  befriend  my  caoie, 
Ajid  free  me  from  your  fetters.— Yoo  are  met 
Most  aptly,  to  difipel  a  n<*w-risen  doubt. 
That  ciaimii  the  finest  of  ;rour  arts  to  gloss  it 
Unhappy  each  by  other,  it  is  time 
To  end  our  mutual  pain,  that  both  may  rest: 
You  want  not  generosity,  but  1o?e: 
!dy  pride  forgt^n,  my  obtr  ded  tnrone, 
If y  nvours,  caiea,  respect,  and  tendemMs, 
Touching  your  gratitude,  provok'd  regard ; 
Till,  by  a  length  of  benefits  besieg'd. 
Your  heart  submitted,  and  you  thought  'twu 

love: 
But  you  deceived  yourself,  and  injured  me. 
There  is,  I'm  tola,  an  object  more  deserving 
Your  love  than  Osman 1  would  know  his 


Be  just,  nor  trifle  with  my  anger :  tell  me 
XVow  while  expiring  pity  struggles  faint ; 
While  I  have  yet,  perhaps,  the  power  to  pardon  : 
Give  up  the  bold  invader  of  my  claim, 
And  let  him  die  to  save  thee.  Thou  art  known ; 
Think  and  resolve— —While  I  yet  speak,  re- 
nounce him ; 
While  yet  the  thunder  toIIb  suspended,  stey  it  \ 
Let  thy  voice  charm  me,  and  recall  my  floul. 
That  turns  averse,  and  dwells  no  more  on  Zara. 
Zar.  Can  it  be  Oamati  speaks,  and  speaks  to 
Zaial 
Learn,  cruel !  learn,  that  this  afflicted  heart, 
Thia  neart  which  Heaven  delights  to  prove  by 

tortures, 
Did  it  not  love,  has  pride  and  power  to  shun  you. 
Alas  I  you  will  not  know  me !  What  have  I 
To  fear,  but  that  unhappy  love  you  question  7 
That  love  which  only  could  outweigh  the  shame 
I  feel,  while  1  descend  to  weep  my  wrongi. 
I  know  not  whether  Heaven,  that  frowns  upon 
me, 


Has  destin'd  my  unhappy  days  for  yours ; 
But.  be  my  &to  or  blessM  or  curs'd,  I  sweu 
By  nonour,  dearer  even  than  life  or  love, 


Could  Zam  be  but  mistress  of  herself, 
She  would  with  cold  regard  look  down  on  kings, 
And,  you  alone  excepts,  fly  'em  all. 
Would  you  learn  more,  ana  open  all  my  heart  1 
Know  then,  that,  spito  of  this  renewed  injustice, 
I  do  not — cannot  wish  to  love  you  less: 
That,  long  before  you  look'd  so  k)w  as  Zara, 
She  gave  ner  heart  to  Osman ;  yours,  before 
Your  benefits  had  bought  her,  or  your  e3re 
Had  thrown  distinction  round  her;  never  had, 
Nor  ever  will  acknowledge  other  lover : 
And  to  this  sacred  truth,  attesting  Heaven, 
I  call  thy  dreadful  notice !    If  my  heart 
Deserves  reproabh ;  'tis  for,  but  not  from  Osman  1 
(hm.  What  1  does  she  yet  presume  to  swear 

sincerity! 
Oh,  boldness  of  unblushing  perjury ! 
Had  I  not  seen ;  had  I  not  lead  such  proof 
Of  her  light  falsehood  as  extinguished  doubt, 
I  oouM  not  be  a  man,  an^  not  believe  her. 
Zar,  Alas    my  lord !   ▼hat  cruel  fears  have 

seizMyoul 
What  harsh,  mysterioui  wotds  were  thoee   I 

betidl 


0cm.  What  fears  should  Osman  ieel,  liiiM 
Zaift  loves  him  1 

Zar,  I  cannot  live  and  answer  to  your  voioe 
In  that  reproachful  tone;  your  angry  eye 
Trembles  with  fury  while  you  talk  of  fove. 

Om.  Since  Zara  kives  him! 

Zar.  Is  it  possible 
Osman  should  disbelieve  it  1— Again,  again 
Your  late-repented  violence  returns—— 
Alas !  what  killing  firowns  you  dart  againat  me  I 
Can  it  be  kind  1   Can  it  be  just  to  doubt  met 

Ckm.  No  I  I  can  doubt  no  longer— you  may 
retire.  [ExU  Zaba. 

Bt^enJUr  OEiSMiN. 

Oraamin,  she 's  perfidious,  even  beyond 

Her  sex's  undiscovered  power  of  seeming; 

She 's  at  the  topmost  pomt  of  shamelesB  artifice  \ 

An  em{ire8s  at  deceiving !  ^  Soft  and  eaay^ 

Destroying  like  a  plague,  in  calm  tranquillity : 

She 's  innocent  she  swears — so  is  the  nre ; 

It  shines  in  harmlfgw  distance,  bright  and  pleaa- 

ing,      , 
Consuming  nothmg  till  it  first  embraces. 
Say,  hast  uou  chosen  a  slave  1 — Is  he  instructed  1 
Hasto  to  detect  her  vileness  and  my  wrongs. 
Onu.  Punctual  I  have  ubey'd  your  whole  com- 
mand; 
But  have  you  arm'd,  my  lord,  your  injured  heart. 
With  colduiess  and  indiflerence  1  Can  you  hear. 
All  painless  and  unmov*d,  the  false  one^i  shame  1 
Oam.  Oraamin,  I  adore  her  more  than  ever. 
Oras,  'bAj  lord  I  my  emperor  \  forbid  it.  Hea- 
ven! 
Osm.  I  have  Jiaoem'd  a  ^leam  of  distant  hope; 
This  hateful  Christian,  the  hght  growth  of  France, 
Proud,  ^oung,  vain,  amorous,  conceited,  lash, 
Has  miBoonceiv'd  some  charitable  glance, 
And  jttdg'd  it  love  in  Zaia :  he  alone, 
Then,  hu  ofiended  me.    Is  it  her  fault, 
If  those  she  charms  are  indiscreet  and  dazing  1 
Zara,  perhaps,  expected  not  this  letter ; 
And  I,  with  rashness  groundless  as  its  writer's, 
Took  fire  at  my  own  fiinc^,  and  have  wrong'd  her. 
Now  hear  me  with  attention — Soon  as  n|ght 
Has  thrown  her  welcome  shadows  o'er  the  pa- 
lace; 
When  this  Nerestan,  this  ungrateful  Christiai^ 
Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walls, 
Be  watchful  that  our  guards  surprise  and  aeiia 

him; 
Then,  bound  in  fetten,  and  o'erwhelmed  willi 


Conduct  the  daring  tndtor  to  my  presence:— -*- 
But,  above  all,  be  sure  you  hurt  not  Zara| 
Mindful  to  what  supreme  excess  I  love. 

{Exit  Oras. 
On  this  last  trial  all  mjr  hopes  depend ; 
Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  assistance  lend, 
Dupel  tne  doubts  tliat  rack  my  anxious  breast, 
If  2Um's  innocent,  thy  Osman 'sbless'd.  [BxiL 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Zara  and  Sblima. 

Zara.  Sooth  me  no  k>nger  with  this  vain  desire ; 
To  a  reduse  like  me,  who  dares,  henceforth, 
Presume  admission  ?— the  senelio's  shut — 
Barr'd  and  impassable— ^w  deaUi  to  time ! 
My  brother  ne'er  must  hope  to  see  me  more : — 
How  now  I  what  unknown  afeyeaooosto  ua  hen  1 


".] 


ZAKJL 


Emttr  Mw.nxw. 


MU.  Tbb  letter,  tnnted  to  my  handf,  i«oei?e, 
Im  sacnt  witnew  I  am  wboHy  yooia. 

[Zaba  read§  the  Uiter. 
Sd.   [Agide.]   Thoa  eiwrlaMiDg  rukr  of  tho 
world! 
Shed  thj  wiah'd  mercy  on  our  hopeIe«  teui; 
Redeem  us  from  the  liande  of  hated  infideb, 
jl^nd  save  mj  pnnoess  from  the  breast  of  Osman. 
Zar.  I  wish,  my  friend,  the  oomfiDrt  of  your 

eouoael. 
AL  Retiio-^yoa  shall  be  eallM— wait  near^ 
Go,  le^ve  ns.  [Exit  Mel. 

Zar.  Read  this,  and  teU  me  what  I  ought  to 


For  I  woold  gladly  bear  my  brother's  Toioe. 

SeL  Say  rather  you  would  hear  the  voice  of 
Heaven. 
Tis  not  your  brother  calls  you,  but  voor  Ood. 

Zar,  1  know  it,  nor  resist  his  awral  will ; 
Thoa  know'st  that  I  ha  ve  bound  my  soul  by  oath ; 
But  can  I — ought  I — to  engage  myself, 
My  brother,  anl  the  Christians,  in  this  danger  1 

^U.  'Tk  not  their  danger  that  aharms  your 
fiean: 
Toot  love  spesxs  loudest  to  your  shrinkinff  soul ; 
I  know  your  heart  of  strength  to  hazard  aU, 
But  it  ukB  let  in  traitors,  who  surrender 
On  poor  pretence  of  safety : — Learn  at  least, 
Tonndentand  the  weakness  that  deceives  you: 
Yon  tremble  to  oSeoA  your  haughty  lover, 
WiMtt  wrongs  and  outrage  but  endear  the  more ; 
Yes^-you  are  blind  to  Osman's  cruel  nature ; 
That  Tartar's  fieroeness,  that  obscures  his  boon- 


Courts  with 


avage  in  h 
contempt, 


and  threatens  amidst  soft- 


Yet,  cannot  your  neglected  heart  efioe 
His  fated  Jfix'd  impression ! 

jZTor.  What  reproach 

CTan  1  with  justice  make  him  % 1,  indeed, 

Have  given  him  cause  to  hate  me !— - 
Was  not  his  throne,  was  not  lus  temple  readyl 
IHd  he  not  comt  his  slave  to  be  a  queen. 

And  have  not  I  deefin'd  it  1 1  who  ought 

To  tremble,  conscious  of  affronted  power! 
Have  I  not  triumph'd  o'er  his  pride  and  lovel 
Seen  him  submit  nis  own  high  will  to  mine, 
And  sacrifice  his  vrishes  to  m^  weakncj3 1 

SbL  Talk  we  no  mofe  of  this  unhapoy  passion  : 
What  resolution  will  your  virtue  take  i 

Zar.  AQ  thinjgs  combine  tosink  meto despair: 
From  the  seruho  death  akme  will  free  me. 
I  hm^  to  see  the  Christians'  happy  climes ; 
Yet  m  the  moment,  while  I  form  that  prayer, 
1  sigh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
How  sad  a  state  is  mine  t  my  restless  soul 
All  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wish: 
My  only  periect  sense  ii  that  of  pain. 
Oh,  guardian  Heaven !  protect  my  brother's  life, 
Fort  will  meet  ham,  and  fulfil  his  pnyer: 
Then,  when  finom  Solyma's  unfriendly  walls, 
His  absence  shall  unbmd  his  sister's  tongue, 
Osman  shall  leam  the  secret  of  my  birth, 
My  fiuth,  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  love ; 
He  will  approve  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 
ni  send  my  brother  word  he  may  expect  me. 
Cell  in  the  £uthfol  sbve^-God  of  my  Others ! 

(Exit  SELIMi. 

La  thy  band  save  me,  and  thy  will  direct 


Alter  Sblika  and  Melidoe. 


Go-4ell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  1 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fiz'd,  nor  shrinks  aid 
And  that  my  faithful  friend  vriU,  at  the  hour,* 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  bis  wish. 
Away— tile  sultan  oomes;  he  must  not  find  ns. 
[ExetaU  Zara  and  8elimi. 


Enter  Osman  and  Orasmik. 


(km. 


hours,  move  on;  my  fuiy 


Swifter,  ye 

gfows 

Impatient,  and  woold  push  the  wheeb  of  time. 
How  bow!   What  meaiBge  dost  thou  hringi 


Speak  boldly— 
What  answer  gave  she  to  the  letter  sent  berl 
Mel,  She  Uush'd  and  tiembled,  and  gxew  pale, 

and  paus'd, 
Then  biush'd,  and  read  it :  and  again  grew  pale ; 
And  wept,  and  smifd,  and  doubtM,  and  resolv'd : 
For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  nassinns, 
When  she  had  sent  me  out,  ana  call'd  me  back, 
TeU  Inm  (abe  oried)  who  has  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fix'd,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  iaithful  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect,  and  introduce  him  to  bis  wish. 
Ann.  Enough    begone    1  have  no  ear  for 

more—  [7^  the  9Utve, 

Leave  me,  thou  too^  Onsmin.— Leave  me,  life, 

r  Tb  OaASMiM. 
For  every  mortal  aspect  moves  mr  date 
Leave  me  to  my  diatraetion- ■  ■  igrow 
And  cannot  bear  the  visage  of  a  fnend. 
Leave  me  to  rsge,  despair,  and  shame,  and  wrongs; 
Leave  ma  to  seek  mysetf-nuid  shun  mankind. 

[Exit  Orasmin. 
Who  am  n— Hcaran !    Whoamll   Whatn- 

solvell 
Zan !  Nerestan !  sound  these  words  like  names 
Decreed  U>  join  1  Why  pause  1 1— Perish  Zar»— 
Woold  I  cooM  tear  ber  image  from  my  heart : 
'Twere  happier  not  to  live  «t  all,  than  live 
Her  scorn,  the  sport  of  an  ungmteful  felse  one  I 
And  sink  the  sovereign  in  a  woman's  property. 

Re-enter  Obasmin. 

Orasmin !— friend !  return,  I  cannot  bear 
This  absence  from  thy  reason :  *twas  unkind, 
'Twas  cruel  to  obey  me,  thus  distress'd. 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  when  I  had  kat 

thee. 
How  goes  the  hour  t  Has  he  appeared,  this  rival  ? 
Perish  the  shameful  sound — -tois  villain  Chria- 

tianl 
Has  he  appear'd  below  1 

Oraa.  Silent  and  dark, 
Th'  unbreathing  world  is  hush'd,  as  if  it  heard, 
And  listen'd  to  your  sorrovrs. 

0»m.  Oh,  treacherous  night  I 
Thou  lend'st  thy  ready  veil  to  every  treason. 
And  teeming  nuschiefs  thrive  beneath  thy  shade 
Orasmin,  prophet,  reason,  truth  and  love ! 
After  such  length  of  benefits,  to  wrong  me  I 
How  have  I  overrated,  how  mistaken, 
The  merit  of  her  beauty !— Did  I  not 
Forget  I  was  a  monarcnl    Dkl  I  remember 

That  Zara  was  a  slave  1 1  gave  up  all, 

Gave  op  tranaoillity,  distinction,  pride, 
And  feU  the  shameful  victim  of  my  bve ! 

Orat.  Sir,   Sovereign,  Sultan,   my  Imperial 
Master! 
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Refl«A  on  your  own  rnttDem, 
The  diateni  proTontioD. 

Chm.  Haric!---liMrd'fltlhoaiiolhiiic1 

On:  Mykndt 

Otm.  A  ymob,  W^ dying grotns! 

Orof,  I  liiten,  bat  can  bSu  nothing. 

Otiii.  A^nl-— look  oat— be  comes— 

Ora$.  Nat  tiead  of  mortal  foot— nor  ▼oioe  I 
hear: 
The  itill  seraglio  lies,  profoandly  plong'd 
In  dsalh-like  silence  I  nothing  stira.— The  air 
is  soft  as  infimt  sleep;  no  breathing  win^ 
Steals  throogh  the  snadows  to  awalen  night 

Otm,  Honon,  a  thoosand  times  moce  dark 
than  these, 
Benight  my  sollerii^  aoal->Thoa  dost  not  know 
To  what  excess  of  tenderness  I  lov'd  her  : 
1  knew  no  happiness  hot  what  she  ga^  me, 
Nor  eoold  have  Alt  a  miaary  bat  for  her  I 
Pity  this  wsaknsas    mine  ass  tears,  Orumin, 
That  fall  not  of^  nor  lightly. 

Ora»,  Teais!— Oh,  Heaven! 

Otm.  The  fint  whioh  ever  yet  onmann'd  my 
eyes! 
Oh !  pity  Zara— pity  me— Oraamin, 
These  but  foreran  the  team  of  destin'd  blood. 

Orat.  Oh,  my  unhappy  kid  ^I  tnmfale  lor 

Osm.  Do— tesmble  at  my  auficrings,  al  my 


At  my  revenge  too,  tnmJ 
And  will  not  be  delodsd. 


tnmibi»— ioor  ^doe, 


Ora$.  Hark!  I  hear 
The  steps  of  men,  ak»g  the  neighboring  walll 
Otm,  Fly— seiaahinH-*tiaNeraatanTWiitno 
chains, 
Bat  drag  him  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

[Esit  ORiaMiN . 

Enter  Zara  and  Silima,  in  the  dark, 
Zar,  When  art  thoo,  Selimal   Give  me  thy 


It  is  so  dark,  I  tramUe  as  I  step, 
With  fears  and  startinga,  never  ftJt  till  now ! 
Otm.  Damnation!  'tbher  vofee!  the  well  known 


That  has  so  often  charm'd  me  into  baseness! 
Oh,  the  perfidious  hypocrite  I       she  goes 

To  meet  th*  inviting  infidel ! ^now,  now, 

[Drmrinfi  a  dagger, 
fievenge,  stand  firm,  and  intercept  his  wishes; 
Revenge  1  on  whom  1— no  mattep--earth  and 

Heaven 
Would  blosh,  shoold  I  fiwbaar :  now— Zam,  now ! 
[Dropt  the  dagger. 
I  moat  not,  cannot  strike ;  the  starting  steel, 
XTnwillinff,  flies  my  hand,  and  shuns  to  wound 

Zar,  This  is  the  private  path    come  neafer; 

Are  we  not  noticed,  think'st  thou  I 

8eL  Fear  not,  Madam; 
It  cannot  now  be  kwc,  ere  we  shall  meet  him. 
Otm.  That  word  lias  given  me  back  my  ebb- 
ing n^e—  [Recovert  the  dagger. 
Zar,  I  walk  m  terror,  and  my  heart  forebodes. 
Who 's  there !— Nerestan !    Is  it  you  1— O  wel- 
come.— 
Osm.  [Stablnng  her.]  This  to  thy  heart— *Tis 
not  the  traitor  meets  thee ; 
*Tis  the  betray'd- who  writes  it  in  thy  bkwd. 


Zar.  O  gradoos  Heaven  t  noetve  my 
soul. 
And  take  thy  trembling  servant  to  fhy  mercy^ 

Osm.  Soul !  then  revenge  has  reached  thee— I 
win  now 
Haste  firom  this  fatal  place— I  cannot  leave  her! 
Whom  did  I  strike  1   Was  this  the  act  of  love  ? 
SwaUow  me,  earth !— She 's  silent— Zara 's  dead  * 
And  should  I  five  to  see  returning  day, 
'Twill  show  me  but  her  blood!— show  me  left 

joyless, 
In  a  wide,  empty  worid,  with  nothmg  round  roe, 
But  penitence  and  pain — And  yet  'twas  jiMt : — 
HarK !— Destiny  has  sent  her  rover  to  me^ 
To  fill  my  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Enter  ORAsanN  with  Nssbstan. 

Appvoach,  thoa  wretch  1  thoa  more  than  con'd, 

come  near—  • 

Thou  who,  in  gratitude  for  freedom  gain'd, 
Hast  ffiven  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own ! 
Thoa  oeart  of  hero  with  a  traitor's  soul ! 
GkK-HTsap  thy  due  rswaid,  prepare  to  aofier, 
Whate'er  inventive  malice  can  inflict, 
To  make  thee  feal  thy  death,  and  penah  dow. 
Are  my  commands  obev'd  1 

Orat.  All  is  prepared. 

Otm.  Thv  wanton  eyes  look  round,  in  amtdk 

Whooa  love  deaoending  to  a  slave  like  thee. 
From  my  dishonoured  hand  receiv'd  her  doont 
See !  where  she  lies 

Ner,  Oh,  fiUal,  rash  mistake  I 

Otm.  Dost  thou  behold  her,  slave  1 

Ner.  Unhappy  sister! 

Otm,  Sister !— Didst  thoa  say  sisterl    If  the« 
didst, 
Bless  me  with  deafiieBB,  Heaven! 

Ner.  Tyrant  1 1  did 

She  was  my  sister All  that  now  is  left  tbse. 

Despatch— ^From  my  distrscted  heart  drain  next 
The  remnant  of  the  royal  Christian  blood : 
Old  Luaignan,  ezoiring  in  mj  anna. 
Sent  his  too  wretcned  son,  with  bis  last  hkarinf^ 

To  his  now  murder'd  daughter ! 

WottM  I  had  seen  the  bleeding  innocent! 
I  would  have  liv*d  to  apeak  to  her  in  death ! 
WcHild  have  awaken'd  in  her  languid  heart, 
A  tivelier  sense  of  her  abandon'd  God : 
That  Ood,  who  left  by  her  forsook  her  too, 
And  gave  the  poor  kirtsuflerer  to  thy  rsfie. 

OiSn,  Thy  sister  !—Lusignan   her  ftther!- 


Can  thia  be  true  T— and  have  I  wrang'd  thee,    ^ 
Zaral  ^ 

Sa.  Thy  k>ve  was  all  the  cloud 'twixt  her  and 
Heaven! 

Otm.  Be  dumh— for  thoa  art  base^  to  add  dis- 
traction 
To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart 
And  was  thy  love  sincere  1— What  then  remains'? 

Ner,  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  murder  1 
There  now  remains  but  mine,  of  all  the  blood 
Which,  through  thy  fiUher's  cruel  reign  and  thine^ 
Has  never  ceas'd  to  stream  on  Syria^  sands. 
Restore  a  wretch  to  his  unhappy  nee ; 
Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  scene, 
Can  force  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  th^  anger. 
I  waste  my  ftvitless  wortls  in  empty  air; 
The  tyrant  o'er  the  bleeding  wound  he  made. 
Hangs  his  unmoving  eye,  uid  heeds  not  ma. 


ZARA. 


Orw.  Ahtg  my  kisrd,  ntom^whither  wooU 
gtm 
Tiusport  your  geneioiis  heart  l-^Tlik  Chriilian 

Orak  Tdeoflriiiifetteii,uidobMrveni7wi]l: 
To  htm,  and  sU  his  friend*,  give  inatant  tibertj : 
Poor  a  pfoftmon  of  the  richeat  gxfta 
On  theae  unhappy  Christiana;  and  when  heap'd 
With  varied  Wnefita,  and  charg'd  with  richea, 
Gtw  'em  aafe  conduct  to  the  neareat  port 

Oraa.  But,  Sir 

€Mm.  Reply  not.  hot  obey.^— ^ 
FlT--Dor  diapate  thy  maater'a  hwt  oommand, 
Thy  prince,  who  oidera— and  thy  friend,  who 

hyvcathee) 
Go— *]oae  notiuifr-^ivawan— begone— and  thoo ! 
Unhappy  wurior !— yet  leaa  ksat  than  I-—' 
TTwIr  itom  oar  bloody  land— and  to  thy  own, 
Coovey  tbia  poor,  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thy  king  and  aU  hia  Cfariatiana,  when  they  hear 
Thy  miaeriea,  ahall  mourn  'em  with  their  tean ; 
Bot^  if  thou  talFat  'em  mine,  and  tell'st  'em  truly, 
They  who  ahall  hate  my  crime,  ahall  pity  me. 
l*ake,  too,  this  pQignaid  with  thee,  which  my  hand 
Ilaa atainM  withblood  &r  dearer  than  my  own ; 
TeU  'cm— with  thia  I  murder'd  her  I  lov'd; 
The  noblest  and  moat  virtuona  among  women  t 
The  eool  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  truth : 
Tdl  'em,  I  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet : 
Tcii  'em,  1  plong'd  my  dagger  in  her  blood; 
TeU  'em,  I  ao  adint'd— andthua  reveng'd  her. 

Revcfence  this  hero— and  conduct  him  aafe. 

JDie$. 
,  ^ ^  I 

Hoar  aheald  I  act,  how  Mge  in  thia  diatreaa  t 
Amazing  grandenr,  ana  dialed  rajge  1 
Even  I,  amidat  my  tears,  admire  this  foe, 
And  mourn  his  death,  who  Uv*d  tojive  me  wa 


EPILOGtfE. 

Here,  take  a  aarfext,  Siri,  of  being  iealoua, 
And  ahnn  the  paina  that  plague  tboae  Tuzfciah 

feHowa; 
Where  kive  and  death  join  handBy  their  darts  oon- 


Save  ua,  good  Heaven,  from  this  new  way  of 

woanding. 
Cura'd  climate !  where  to  cards  a  lone-left  woman 
Has  only  one  of  her  black  guards  to  aummon  I 
Bigha,  and  aita  mop'd,  *with  her  tame  beast  to 

gaieat: 
And  thai  cold  treat,  is  all  the  game  she  plays  at 
For,  should  she  once  some  abler  hand  be  trying, 
Poignaid's  the  word  (—and  the  first  deal  ia — 

'SGie  I  should  the  bloody  whim  get  ground  in' 
Britain, 
Where  woman's  freedom  has  such  heights  to  ait 

on; 
Dafl^er,  provok'd,  '^oold  bring  on  deaolation, 
ArMTmarder'd  beUea  unpeoole  half  the  nation ! — 
Fain  would  I  hope  this  play,  to  move  oompaa- 

aion; 
And  five  to  hunt  suspicion  out  of  iiisbion.^— 
Four  motives  strongly  recommend  the  lover's 
Bate  of  this  weakneaa  that  our  acene  diacovers. 


Flnt,  tlMii--^A  wenoan  wfll,  or  ^«itp«dBpend 
on't: 
If  ahe  wfll  do%  she  will:— and  there'a  an  end 

on't. 
But,  if  she  vrootr-Hrinee  aafe  and  sound  you 

trust  is, 
Fear  Is  affront ;  and  jeakyoay  injustiee. 

Next,— hewho  Mils  his  dear  do  what  she  pleaaai^ 
Blunta  wedlock's  edge,  and  all  its  torture  eaaea : 
For^not  to  fee!  your  suileringB  ia  the  aame, 
Aa  not  to  aufler :— All  the  difference— name. 
Thinlly,— the  jealous  husband  wrongs  his  ho- 
nour; 
No  wHe  goes  lame,  without  aome  hart  upon  her : 
And  the  malidona  worid  vrill  atill  be  gneaong. 
Who  oft  dmes  out  dislikes  her  own  cook's  dieaa* 
ing. 
Fourth,  and  lastly,— to  conclude  my  lecture, 
If  you  would  fix  th' inconstant  wife— respect  her* 
She  who  perceives  her  virtues  overrated, 
Win  fair  to  have  the  account  more  justly  stated : 
And  borrowing,  from  her  pride,  the  good  wile's 

seeming, 
Orow  leolly  such— to  merit  your  c 


COMIC  CHORUS} 

OH, 

INTERLUDES, 

SEBIQMED  TO  BX  8D50  BETWEEH  TBE  ICIV  OF 

ZARA. 

PROLOGUE. 

By  Mb.  Beard  and  Mas.  CLtTE,yhmi  eppoHIt 
JEniraneeB. 

She,  So,  Sir— you're  a  man  of  your  word. 
Be.    Who  would  break  it,  when  summon'd  by 

***•  ^^IL  ^"®  that— but  pray  have  vou  bend, 

What  it  is  you  are  summon'd  to  dol 
Be,    Not  a  word— but  expected  to  see 

Somelhing  new  in  the  musical  way. 
She.  Why,  thb  author  has  cast  you  and  me, 

As  a  Prologue,  it  seema,  to  his  play. 
Be.  What  then  is  its  tuneful  name, 

Robinhood  of  the  Greenwood  tree? 
Or  what  good  old  ballad  of  &me 

Has  he  built  into  tra-ge^y  1 
She.  Though  he  rails  against  songs,  he  thought 
fit. 

Most  gravely  to  urge  and  implore  ua, 
In  aid  of  bis  tragical  wit, 

To  erect  ourselvea  into  a  Chorua 

Be.  A  Chorus!  what 's  that— a  composing 

Of  groans  to  the  rants  of  his  madness  1 
She.  No-3ie  hinders  the  boxes  from  dozing, 

By  mixing  some  spirit  with  sadneaa. 
Be.  So  then— 'tis  our  taak  I  suppose, 

To  sing  sober  sense  into  relish ; 
Strike  up,  at  each  tragical  close. 

And  unheeded  moral  embellim. 


COMIC  CHORUS; 


Ske,  TwM  the  dMlom,  yoa  kaaw,  on 
Greece, 
And  if  here  1w  not  witty,  'tis  nevr. 
Be.  Well  then,  when  yon  find  an  act  oeai 

[Turning  to  the  Iwum. 

Tremble  ladiei 

She,  And  genttemen,  too^-^-     [7b  ^ men. 
If  I  ffive  not  the  beanz  gooA  advice, 

[3ierHfy, 
Let  me  dwindle  to  recitative ! 
Be.  Nor  wHl  I  to  tbe  bellea  be  move  nice, 

When  I  catch  'em  bat  here,  to  receive. 
She.  If  there  'a  ought  to  be  leam'd  firom  the  play, 
I  ahaH  sit  in  a  nook,  here,  behind, 
Popfiing  oat  in  the  good  ancient  way, 
JNow  and  then,  with  a  piece  of  mjr  mind. 
Be.  But  sappoae  that  no  moral  shoold  rise, 

Worth  the  eaia  of  the  brave  or  the  ftir! 
She.  Why,  we'll  then  give  the  word— and  ad- 


Face  about,  and  stand  all  as  ye  wen. 


AFTER  THE  FIRST  ACT. 
Song  in  Duet. 

Bb.  The  Sohan'sabEidegRMin—the  alavesare 
set  free, 
And  none  mast  presome  to  wear  fetters  but  he  1 
Bra>re  honey-moon, 
Love's  fiddle 's  in  tone ; 
So  we  thmk  (silly  souls!)  'tis  always  to  be: 
For  the  man  that  is  blind— how  shoold  he  fore- 
see! 
SSie.  I  hate  these  hot  blades,  who  so  fiercely 
begin; 
To  balk  a  nis'd  hope  is  a  cowardly  sin  I 
The  maid  that  is  wise,  let  her  always  procure, 
Rather  a  grave  than  a  spirited  wooer : 
*  What  she  loses  at  breakfiut,  at  sapper  shell  win. 
But  your  amorous  violence  never  eodnreo: 

For  to  dance  without  doors 
Is  the  way  to  be  weaiy,  before  we  get  in. 
He.  Pray  how  does  it  happen,  Usat  paarion  so 

Blooms,  fades,  and  falls  away, 
Like  the  rose  of  this  mom,  that  at  night 
decay  1 
Woman,  I  fear, 
Does  one  thing  appear, 
Btit  is  found  quite  another,  when  kiok'd  on  too 
near. 
8ke.  Ah— no^ 

Not— so— 
'TIS  the  fknit  of  you  men,  who,  witb  fiames  of 
desire, 
Set  your  palates  on  fire,     ' 
And  dieam  not,  that  eating— will  appetite  tire; 
So  resolve  in  yoar  heat, 
To  do  nothing,  but  eat, 
'Tin,  alas!  on  a  sudden  vou  sleep  o'er  your  meat 

Therefore,  learn,  O  ye  &ir  I 

Be.  And,  you  lovers,  take  care— 
^le.  That  you  trust  not  beforehand-^^i 
He.  That  you  trust  not  at  all. 
9te.  Man  was  bom  to  deoava, 
Be.  Woman  form'd  to  believe. 
Both.  Trust  not  one  of  UB  all  I 
For  to  stand  on  sure  ground  is  the  way  not  to  fall. 


AFTER  THE  SECOND  ACT. 

Mrs.  Clits  (tola)  to  a  FfuU. 


Oh,  jeakHMV,  thou  bone  of  bleeding  fevet 

An,  how  unhappy  we ! 
Doom'd  by  the  partial  powers  above, 

Eternal  sbves  to  thee! 
Not  more  unstaid  than  lovere'  hearts  the  wind! 
This  moment  dying— and  the  next  unkind. 
Ah !  wavering,  weuE  desires  of  frsil  mankind ! 
With  pleading  passion  ever  to  pursue. 

Yet  tnumph,  only  to  undo. 

n. 

Gb  to  the  deeps  bebw^  thou  Joyleas  fiend, 

And  never  rise  agam  to  sow  despair ! 
Nor  you,  ye  heedloM  foir,  (ocaaonslend, 

Toblast  your  Mooming  hopes,  and  bring  0P4atfb. 
Never  conclude  your  innoeenee  secure, 
Prodenoe  alone  makes  love  endure. 
[Aeehe  i§  going  ^,  he  meett  Aer,  and  puds 
her  back,  detaining  her  wkOe  ho  aingo 
whatfoUtnoe. 
Be.  Ever,  ever,  doubt  the  fair  fai  sorrow. 
Mourning  as  if  they  felt  compassion : 
Yet  what  th^  weep  for  tcniaT— to-morrow, 
They'u  be  Brat  to  laugh  into  fosbioo. 
None  are  betray'd  if  thev  trust  not  the  charmer^ 

Jealousy  guards  tne  weak  from  foiling ; 
Woold  you  never  catch— you  must  often  ahim 
her: 
Hearts  to  deceive  is  a  vroman's  calling. 
[4/Zer  the  eong^  he  lete  her  go^  and  they 
Join  in  a  duet 
She.  dome,  let  us  be  friends,  and  no  longer 


Condemn  and  accuse, 
Each  other. 
Be.  Would  you  have  us  agree,  you  must  foirly 
confoss. 
The  love  we  earess. 
We  smother. 
She.  I  am  kiath  to  think  that— 
A.         Yet,  you  know,  it  is  true ; 
She.       WelWwhatifldo, 

No  matter. 
Be.  Could  you  teach  us  a  way  tofove  on,  witb- 

eotstrifol 
She.       Suit  the  firit  part  of  lift 

To  the  latter. 
Be.  'TIS  an  honest  advice ;  for  when  love  is  new 
bk>vm, 
Gay  colours  are  shown, 
Too  glaring. 
She.  Then,  alas,  for  poor  wives  I- 
blustering  day, 
And  bfows  'em  avray, 
Most  searing! 


AFTER  THE  THIRD  ACT. 
By  Mr.  Beard  alone. 

Mark,  oh  ye  beauties !— gay  and  Toung, 
Mark  the  painfhl  woes  and  weeping, 

That  firom  forc'd  concealment  sprang, 
Punish  the  sin  of  secret-keeping. 

Teli  then,  nor  veil  a  vrilling  heart, 

When  the  lover,  lov^d  alarms  it 
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BqC— to  Mwth  the  pleubj;  mart, 

Whkper  the  glowing  wirii  that  wanna  it 
She  that  would  hide  the  gentle  flame, 

Doea  bat  teach  her  hope  to  kngiiiah; 
8he  that  hcrfdly  telle  her  aim, 

Fliea  from  the  path  thatkada  to  angcdah. 
Not  that  too  &r  yoar  tmat  ahoold  gp; 

All  that  you  aay~to  all  diacover ; 
AD  that  you  do       hot  two  ahoold  know, 

Cnie  of  'em  yoa,  and  one  your  lover. 

[She  meets  him  going  of. 
She.  Ah !  man,  thoa  weit  alwaya  a  traitor, 

Thoa  giY'st  thy  advice  to  betny ; 
Ah!  form'd  for  a  rover  by  nature, 

Thoa  leader  of  love  the  wrong  way. 
WooM  women  let  women  adviie  than, 

They  coold  not  ao  easily  atray, 
'Tie  troadng  to  lovera  aapplies  'em 

With  will  and  ezcnae  to  betray. 
8lie*a  aafe,  who,  in  guard  of  her  paanoo. 

Far,  &r.  from  confeaaing  her  pain, 
Eb^  iOenoe,  in  aoite  of  the  fashion, 

Nor  siufera  ner  eyea  to  explain. 


AFTER  THE  FOURTH  ACT. 

She.  Wblu  what  do  yoa  think— of  theae 
aonowa  and  joys. 
Thewcahne  ai^  thew  wbirlwinda-  thia  lUeiioa 


Which  kne  In  the  boaom  of  man  emploja  1 


A.  Formy  part,  wooU  tovera  be  cDveRi'd  by  mi^ 
Not  one  of  yoa  women  ao  wiah'J-fer  ahoold  be, 
Since  hera  we  a  proof  of  yoar  mischief  see. 
She.  Why  what  would  yoo  do  to  eacape  tha 


igrow  doll— hot  oor  abaolota 


£b.  I  would  do->I  would  do— by  my  soul  I 

can't  gueas — 
She.  Poor  wretch  I  by  my  aool  I  imagined  no 

Come,  oome— let  me  tdl  yoa,  theae  tempeata  of 

love, 
Did  but  blow  up  desire,  ita  bxisknesB  to  prove, 
Which  else  would — ^you  know,  too  lazily  move. 
Were  women  like  lotfs,  of  a  make  to  lie  stili, 
Men  would  sleep  and  ffn 

win 
Seta  fi&  all  a-whirling,  like  wheels  in  a  mill. 

Be.  Ambition  in  woman,  like  vatour  in  man, 
Tempta  danger— from  which  they'd  be  aafe  if  they 

nn: 
And  once  get  'em  in— -set  'em  out  how  you  can. 
She.  Pray,  what  wiU  you  rive  me  to  teach  yoa 
thetrick, 
To  keepyour  wife  pleased  either  healthy  or  aiok  1 
Sb.  The  man  who  hita  that,  aura,  mast  touch 

to  the  quick ! 
She.  Learn  thia— and  dapend  en  a  fife  without 
pain, 
SsLV  nothmg  to  vex  her,  yet  let  her  oomi^n ; 
Submit  to  your  fiite— and  diaturb  not  her  reign : 
Be  moped  when  ahe'a  aad— and  be  pkas'd  when 

she 's  gay, 
Balieva  her,  and  trust  her— mnd  give  her— her  vray; 
For  want  of  this  rulfr>-tl»ra  ^i  the  devil  to  pay. 
BOh.  For  want  of  thia  rule— theie'a  thedevj] 
to  pay. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^A  MereharW»  Counting-hoiue. 
hi  an  inner  room,  oetqff"  by  gtau  doortj  are  dio- 

covered  eeveral  derkt^  em^oyed  at  their  deokt. 

A  writing  table  in  the  front  room.  Stockwell 

ia  discovered^  reading  a  letter  j  Stukglt  oomee 

gently  out  of  the  hack  room^  and  obeervea  Aim 

aofn«  time  ht/ore  he  apeake. 

Stuke.  He  aeema  diaordered :  aomething  in  thai 
letter ;  ajid,  Vm  afhdd,  of  an  unpleaaant  aort. — 
He  has  many  ventures  of  great  account  at  sea;  a 
ahip  richiy  freighted  for  Barcelona :  another  for 
Ldflbon ;  and  others  expected  fVom  Cadiz,  of  still 
fffoater  value.  Besides  these,  I  know  he  has  many 
deep  concerns  in  foreign  hottoms,  and  under- 
writings  to  a  vast  amount.  I'U  accost  him — Sir — 
Mr.  Stockwell  I 

Stock.  Stukely  t— Well,  have  yoa  shipped  the 
elothsl 


Stuke.  I  have,  Sir^  here  ^  the  fain  of  ladinff, 
and  copy  of  the  invoice ;  the  assortmenta  an  lul 
compared :  Mr.  Traffic  will  give  you  the  policy 
npim  'Changes. 

Stodi.  'Tis  very  well— lay  these  papers  by ; 
and  no  more  business  for  awhile:  Shut  the  door, 
Stukely;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your  friend- 
ship and  fidelity  to  me',  a  matter  of  most  intimate 
concern  lies  on  my  mind,  and  *twiU  be  a  aensible 
relief  to  unbosom  myself  to  you ;  I  have  just  now 
been  informed  of  the  arrival  of  the  young  West 
Indian,  I  have  so  long  been  expecting — ^you  know 
whom  I  mean  1 

Stake.  Yes,  Sir:  Mr.  Belcour,  the  young  gen- 
tleman who  inherited  old  Belcour  s  great  estate  in 
Jamaica. 

Stock.  Hush !  not  so  loud ;  come  a  little  nearer 
this  way.  This  Belcour  is  now  in  London ;  part 
of  his  baggai^  is  already  arrived,  and  1  expect 
him  every  minute.   Is  it  to  he  wondered  at,  if  nin 
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Qtmiing  tlmms  me  mto  aooie  agtttttioii,  wben  I  taD 
joa,  Snkel  V,  he  is  my  son. 

Sluke.  Your  eon! 

Siock.  Yet,  Sir,  mj  only  eon.  Earlj  in  Ufe,  I 
accompanied  bis  gnuid&ther  to  Jamaica  aa  hia 
cierk ;  he  had  an  only  daughter,  somewhat  older 
than  myself;  the  mother  «f  thia  gentleman:  it 
was  my  chance  (call  it  good  or  ill)  to  engam  her 
a^Ktions ;  and,  as  the  inftriority  of  my  condition 
made  it  hopeless  to  expect  her  fiithers  consent, 
her  fondness  pvorided  an  expedient,  and  we  were 
{vrratdy  married :  the  issoe  of  that  concealed  en- 
mement  is,  as  I  nave  told  you,  this  Bekoar. 

Shike.  That  event  surely  diwoYered  your  oon* 
iiexion. 

Stock,  Tod  shall  hear.  Not  many  days  after 
our  marriage,  old  Bdcour  set  out  for  England; 
and,  daring  his  ^bodt  here,  my  wife  was,  with 
grear  secrecy,  delivered  of  this  son.  FrmtAil  in 
expedients  to  disguise  her  situation  without  pait> 
ing  from  her  in&nt,  she  contrived  to  have  it  laid 
vail  received  at  her  door  as  a  foundling.  After 
some  time  her  £ither  returned,  having  left  me 
here ;  in  one  of  those  fiivourable  moments  that 
fledde  the  fortunes  of  pros])en>us  men,  this  child 
was  jntTxxlDced ;  from  that  instant  he  treated  him 
as  his  ovni.  ga^  him  his  name,  and  brought  him 
up  in  his  mnlly.  Old  Belcour  is  dead,  ana  has  he> 
^ueathed  his  whole  estate  to  him  we  are  speaking  of 

Stuke.  Now  then  you  are  no  k>nger  bouna  to 
^rcrecy. 

Stock.  True :  hut  before  I  publid^f  reveal  my- 
self, I  could  wish  to  make  some  experiment  of  my 
son's  disposition :  this  can  only  be  done  hjr  letting 
his  spirit  take  its  course  without  restraint;  by 
these  means,  I  think  I  shall  discover  much  more 
of  his  real  character  under  the  title  of  his  mer- 
chant, than  I  ahould  under  that  of  his  father. 
EnUr  a  SaJLOR,  %9h€ring  in  §everal  Hade  Sfip- 

YjMTBf  earryimg  portmanieatt*,  trunkg^  c^. 

SstZ.  'SavB  yunr  honour  1  is  your  name  Stock- 
well,  pnyl 

Stock.  Uk. 

Sod.  Part  of  mr  master  Bakwor's  baggage, 
a'nt  please  jom :  there  Vi  another  cargo  not  ttr 
«-sleraof  ns;  Had  the  cockswain  baa  got  chaige 
Ofl  uio  donm  cieatoroB. 

Stock.  Pr>tiiee,  friend,  what  drnnb  oeatOKs 
do  yOQ  speak  of;  has  Mr.  Belooor  hroogfat  over  a 
eoilection  of  wild  beasts  1 

SbA.  No,  Lord  love  him;  no,  not  he;  let  me 
•ae;  there  ^  two  green  monkies,  a  pair  of  gray 
parrots,  a  Jamaica  sow  and  pigs,  and  a  Man- 
grove dog;  that's  all. 

fikodk.  Isthatalll 

SaU.  Yea^  yoQt  honour;  yes,  that *s all;  bless 
his  heart,  a' night  have  brought  over  the  whole 
island  if  he  woSd ;  a'  ifidnt  leave  a  dry  eye  in  it. 

Stock.  Indeed!— Stnkely,  show  them  where  to 
bestow  their  baogage.    Follow  that  gentleman. 

StiiL  Come,  Marahand,mybds,i)earahand. 

/BtU^  wUh  Stuicblt  and  Sbrvants. 
Ae  principal  tallies  with  the  purvey- 
on,  he  must  be  a  singular  speetaole  in  this  place: 
he  has  a  friend,  howmr,  in  this  sea-faring  fellow ; 
'tis  no  bod  proffnoatic  of  a  man's  heart,  when  his 
thipmafea  give  mm  a  good  word.  [EtS. 

SCENE  Ilr^A  Drmring  Roowu 
Enter  HoascKEEPER  arid  Servant. 
Bntoe.  Why,  what  a  fhss  does  our  good  maa- 


ter  put  himself  in  ahovt  Ibis  West  Indian;  «e 
what  a  bill  of  flu«  I've  been  forced  to  draw  oat; 
seven  and  nine.  111  assure  you,  and  only  a  flonfly 
dinner,  as  he  calla  it :  why,  if  my  lord  mayor  was 
expected,  there  ooukfail  be  a  greater  to4o  about 
him. 

Snr.  1  wiah  to  my  heart  yon  had  but  seen  the 
loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portownteaus,  be  has 
sent  hither.  An  ambassador's  baggage,  with  aU 
Uie  smuggled  goods  of  his  family,  dMS  net  ex- 
ceed it. 

Onue.  A  ftne  pickle  hell  pot  the  house  into : 
had  he  been  master's  own  son,  and  a  Christian 
Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more  rout  than 
there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  they  caN  him. 

Sen.  No  matter  for  that ;  he 's  very  rich,  and 
that 's  sufRdent.  They  say,  he  has  rum  and  sn- 
gar  enough  bekmging  to  nim,  to  make  all  the 
water  in  the  Thames  mto  punch.  But  I  see  my 
master 's  coming.  [Exit  Housekeepeb. 

^nler  Btoctwsll. 

Stock.  Where  is  Mr.  Belcour  1  Who  brought 
thia  note  fh>m  him  ? 

Strv.  A  waiter  fh>m  the  London  Tavern.  Sir ; 
he  says,  the  young  gentleman  ia  just  dressed,  and 
will  be  with  you  mrectly. 

Stock.  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives. 

Serv.  I  shall,  Sir.— Ill  have  a  peej)  at  him  ftrst 
however jiFve  a  great  mind  to  see  this  outlandish 
spark.  The  sai&r  fellow  says,  hell  make  rare 
doings  amongst  na  [Aside. 

Stock.  You  need  not  wait;  leave  me.  [Exit 
SfiRYAN'T.]  Let  me  see.  [Becuio. 

SVr, — /  write  to  you  under  the  hands  qf  the 
hair-dresser;  as  soon  as  I  have  made  mys^  de* 
centf  and  slipped  on  some  fresh  clothes^  I  wiU 
have  the  honour  qf  pairing  you  my  devoirs. 
Yours,  Belcour. 

He  writes  at  his  ease;  for  he  *s  unconscicgis  to 
whom  his  letter  is  addressed ;  but  what  a  palpita- 
tion does  it  throw  my  heart  intoj  a  father's  heart! 
AU  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me  favourable 
impressions  of  his  character,  wud,  perhaps,  as  the 
manner  of  his  country  is,  but  1  trust,  not  flrantic 
or  unprincipled. 

Enter  Sertint. 

Serv.  Six,  the  fbreign  gentleman  is  come. 


Enter  BEUxxm. 


\Exit. 


Stock.  Mr.  Belcour,  1  am  rejoioed  to  see  you; 
you  are  welcome  to  England ! 

Bel  I  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock- 
well  ;  you  and  I  have  long  conversed  at  a  di»> 
tance ;  now  we  are  met :  and  the  pleasure  this 
meeting  gives  me,  amp^  compensates  for  the. 
perils  fhave  run  througn  in  accomplishing  it. 

Stock.  What  perils.  Mr.  Belcour?  I  could  not 
have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad  passage 
at  this  time  o' year. 

Bel.  Nor  dul  we :  courier-like,  we  came  post- 
ing to  your  shores,  upon  the  pinions  of  the  swift- 
est gales  that  ever  blew;  'tis  upon  English  ground 
all  my  diHiculties  have  arisen;  'tis  the  passage 
from  the  river  side  I  complain  of. 

Stock.  Ay,  indeed !  What  obstrucUons  can  you 
have  met  between  this  and  the  river  side  1 

BeL  Innumerable !  Your  town  is  as  full  of  de- 
files as  the  island  of  Corsica,  and  I  believe  they 
are  as  obstinately  defended :  so  much  huny,  bus- 
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tb,  and  oobAmoii, on  your  quaysi  flo  many  m- 
mu  CBflbi,  porter  butts,  and  oommon  council  men, 
m  TOUT  fdeeU,  that,  nnteas  a  man  marched  with 
artiUonr  in  bia  fimnt,  'tis  more  than  the  Uboar  of 
Herenks  can  efiect,  to  make  any  tolerable  way 
through  your  town. 
Stc€k.  I  am  aeny  yoa  have  been  ao  inooo>- 


Be!.  Why,  '&ith  twaa  all  my  own  ikolt;  ac- 
eajtooied  to  a  land  of  alavea,  and  oat  of  patience 
with  the  whole  tribe  of  cuatom-houae  eztortionerB, 
boatmen,  tide-waitera,  and  water-bailiA,  that  be- 
aet  me  on  all  aides,  woiae  than  a  awarm  of  mos- 
cbrttoea,  I  proceeded  a  little  too  roughly  to  bruah 
them  away  with  my  rattan;  the  aturdy  roguea 
took  this  in  dudg^Uj  and,  beginning  to  rebel,  the 
mob  chose  difibreot  aidea,  and  a  fiirioua  scuffle  en- 
•aed;  in  the  course  of  which,  my  perun  and  ap- 
parel sufiered  so  much,  that  I  was  obliged  to  step 
into  the  first  tayem  to  refit,  before  I  could  make 
my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

Stock.  All  without  is  as  1  wish;  dear  nature, 
add  the  rest,  I  am  happy!  [Aside.]  WeU,  Mr. 
BekoFT,  'tis  a  roueh  aample  yon  have  had  of  m  v 
Gountiymen's  spint ;  but,  1  trust,  youll  not  think 
the  worse  of  them  for  it. 

Bel.  Not  at  all,  not  at  aU;  I  like  them  the  bet^ 
ter.  Waa  I  only  a  visitor,  I  might,  perhaps,  wish 
them  a  little  more  tractable;  but,  as  a  fellow-sub- 
ject, and  a  6lMu:er  in  their  freedom^  I  applaud  their 
spirit,  though  I  feel  the  effeOB  of  it  in  every  bone 
of  my  skin. 

Stock.  That  'a  well;  I  like  that  weU.  How 
gladly  I  could  (all  upon  hu  neck,  and  own  my- 
self his  father  I  [Amde. 

Bel  Well,  Mr.  Stockwcll,  for  the  fixst  time  in 
my  life,  hero  am  I  in  England ;  at  the  fountain 
head  of  pleasure,  in  the  lana  of  beauty,  of  arts,  and 
elegancies.  My  napp^  stars  have  dven  me  a  good 
estate,  and  the  conspiring  winds  nave  blown  me 
hither  to  spend  it. 

Stock.  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it,  I  should  hope ; 
to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  not  as  a  vassal,  over 
whom  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic  power; 
but  as  a  subject,  which  yon  are  bound  to  govern, 
with  a  temperate  and  restrained  authority. 

Bel.  True,  Sir,  most  truly  said ;  mine  *&  a  com- 
mission, not  a  right;  I  am  the  ofispring  of  dis- 
tress, and  every  child  of  sorrow  is  my  Drother: 
while  I  have  hands  to  bold,  therefore,  I  will  hold 
them  open  to  mankind ;  but,  Sir,  my  pasaions  are 
lor  masters ;  they  take  me  where  they  will;  and 
oftentimes  they  leave  to  reason  and  to  virtue;  no- 
thing but  my  wishes  and  my  sighs. 

fi&dSt  Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  aceoae, 
correcta  himself. 

Bel  Ah!  that's  an  office  I  am  weary  of;  I 
wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up ;  I  would  to  Hea- 
ven you  had  leisive  for  the  employ,  but,  did  you 
drive  a  trade  to  the  four  comers  of  the  world,  you 
would  not  find  the  taak  so  toilsome  aa  to  keep  me 
free  from  faults.  . 

Stock.  Well,  I  am  not  discouraged ;  this  can- 
dour tells  me  I  should  not  have  the  fault  of  self- 
conceit  to  combat ;  that,  at  least,  is  not  amongst  the 
number. 

Bd.  No;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thought  more  humbly  of  me  than  I  do  of  my- 
aelf,  I  would  take  up  his  opinion,  and  forego  my 
own. 

Stock.  And  were  I  to  choose  a  ^upil,  it  should 
be  one  of  your  complexion;  so  if  you^Il  come 


aloQg  with  me,  well  agree  upon  tout  ad 
and  enter  on  a  courae  of  lectves  directly. 
Bel,  With  aU  my  heart  lExeunt, 

SCENE  m.'^A  Boom  in  Ladt  Bcsport's 
hmue. 

Enter  LiDT  Rcspobt  and  Mms  RrapORT. 

Lady  R.  Miss  Rusport.  I  desin  to  hear  nc 
more  of  captun  Dudley  and  his  destitute  &mUy ; 
not  a  shilhng  of  mine  shall  ever  cross  the  hands 
of  any  of  them:  because  my  sister  chose  to  marry 
a  beggsx,  am  I  twund  to  support  him  and  his  po»- 
terityl 

Mist  R.  I  think  you  are. 

Lady  R.  You  tfamk  I  am !  and  psa j  where  do 
you  find  the  law  that  tells  you  so  1 

IfiM  i?.  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  quote 
chapter  and  verse ;  but  I  take  charity  to  be  a  main 
clause  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity. 

Ijody  R.  I  say  charity  indeed !  I  am  apt  to  think 
the  distresses  of  old  Dudley,  and  of  his  daughter 
into  the  bargain,  would  never  break  your  heart, 
if  there  was  not  a  certain  young  fellow  of  two  ana 
twenty  in  the  case;  who,  by  the  happ^  recom- 
mendation of  a  good  person,  and  the  onlliant  ap- 
pointmenU  of  an  ensigncy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mis- 
taken, cozen  you  out  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty 
thousand  pounds,  as  soon  as  ever  you  are  of  age 
to  bestow  It  upon  him. 

Mtee  R.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 
never  want  any  otner  recommendation  with  me : 
and  if  my  paniaKty  for  Charies  Dudley  is  ao 
quitted  by  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  hope  lady  Rus- 
port will  not  condemn  me  for  it 

Lady  R.  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  Heaven, 
Miss  Ku^rt,  I  am  no  ways  responsible  for  your 
conduct ;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine  how  yoa 
dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my  dauj^hter,  and, 
when  I  married  your  father,  poor  Sir  Stephen 
Rusport,  I  found  you  a  forwMQ,  spoiled  Miss  of 
fourteen,  tkt  above  being  iniftructea  by  me. 

Mie$  R.  Perhaps  your  hdyship  nlis  this  in- 
struction. 

Lady  R.  You  are  atnagelT  pert;  but  'tis  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  Fm  toU,  was  a  fine  lady : 
and  aoooraing  to  the  modem  style  of  edocatioB 
yon  was  brought  up.  It  was  not  so  in  my  younc 
days;  there  was  tfaien  some  deoomm  in  the  wodd, 
some  soboidination,  as  the  great  Locke  expresses 
it  Oh  f  *twaa  an  edifyui|^  sight,  to  see  the  re(p»- 
lar  deportment  observed  m  our  fluoily;  no  gig- 
gling, no  gossiping,  was  floinc  on  there;  my  gcSd 
mther,  Sir  Oliver  RouncDieaa,  never  was  seen  to 
laugh  himself,  nor  ever  allowed  it  in  hia  children. 

SKms  R.  Aj;  those  were  haray  times,  indeed. 

LadyR.  Hot,  in  this  forwanf  age.  we  have 
coquettes  in  the  egK^hell.  and  philosophen  in  the 
cradle;  gills  of  nSeen^  that  lead  the  fiishion  in 
new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that  have  their  sen- 
timents and  their  sensations :  and  the  klle  ibpa 
encourage  them  in  it :  O'  my  conscience,  I  won- 
der what  it  b  the  men  can  see  in  such  babies. 

Msst  R,  True,  Madamj  but  afl  men  do  not 
overlook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  hidyship's 
age ;  witness  your  admired  Major  Dennis  O'Fla- 
hextf ;  there  *s  an  example  of  some  discernment ; 
I  declare  to  you,  when  your  ladyahip  is  bv,  the 
major  takes  no  more  notice  of  me,  than  if  1  was 
part  of  the  fhmiture  of  your  chamber. 

Ijody  R.  The  major,  cnild,  has  travelled  through 
various  kingdoms  and  climates,  and  has  more  en- 
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hi^Bd  nodons  of  female  merit  than  falls  to  the  M 
of  an  Elnglbh  home-bred  lover;  in  moit  other 
ooUDtriea,  no  woman  on  ^our  ade  Ibrtj  would 
ever  be  named  in  a  polite  arde. 

MiuR,  RJ£ht,Ma^Uun;  I've  been  told  that  in 
Vienna  they  nave  coquettes  xnffm  cratches,  and 
y  ontaes  in  their  grand  climactene ;  the  lover  theve 
oelebrates  the  wnnkles,not  the  dimples,  in  hismis- 
tievaface.  The  major,  I  think,  has  served  in  the 
Imperial  annr. 

Lady  R.  Are  jon  piqued,  my  yonnff  Madam  1 
Had  my  sister  Louisa  yielded  to  the  addresses  of 
(Be  of  major  (^Flaherty's  person  and  appearance, 
she  woiila  have  httd  some  excuse ;  but  to  run  away 
is  she  did,  at  the  age  of  sixteen  too,  with  a  man 
of  old  Dudley's  sort — 

SSms  R.  Was,  in  my  opinion,  the  most  venial 
traspass  that  ever  girl  of  sixteen  committed ;  of  a 
DdUe  family,  an  engaging  person,  strict  honour, 
and  soond  understuimng,  what  accomplishment 
mas  there  want^  in  Captain  Dudley,  but  that 
which  the  prodigality  of  his  ancestors  had  de- 
piivedhimofl 

Xjadjf  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
ssrves;  hasn^t  tlie  old  man  captain's  half-pay  1 
and  is  not  the  son  an  ensign  1 

MUs  R.  An  ensiirn!  Alas,  poor  Charles  I 
would  to  Heaven  he  knew  what  my  heart  feels 
and  aofleis  for  his  sake. 

Enter  SsRVAifT. 

Serv.  Ensign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  your  lady- 
ship. 

Lady  R  Who !  Dudley;  whatean  have  brought 
him  to  town  1 

Min  R  Dear  Madam,  *Us  Charles  Dudley, 'tis 
your  nephew. 

Lady  /?.  Nephew!  I  renounce  him  as  my  ne- 
phew ;  Sir  Oliver  renounced  him  as  his  grand- 
son ;  wasn^  he  son  of  the  eldest  daughter,  and 
only  male  descendant  of  Sir  Oliver ;  and  didn't 
he  cut  him  off  with  a  shilling  ?  Didn't  the  poor 
dear  cood  old  man  leave  his  fortune  to  me,  except 
a  smidi  annuity  to  my  maiden  sister,  who  spoiled 
her  constitution  with  nursine  him  1  and,  depend 
upon  it,  not  a  penny  of  that  fortune  shall  ever  be 
disposed  of  otoerwise  than  according  to  the  vrill 
of  the  donor. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley. 

So,  yoanff  man,  whence  came  you  1  what  brings 
yoatotownl 

CharleB.  If  there  is  any  offence  in  my  coming 
to  town,  your  tad>-ship  is  in  some  degree  responsi- 
ble for  it,  fer  part  of  my  errand  was  to  pay  my 
do^here. 

Lady  R.  And  where  is  your  fkther,  child ;  and 
yonr  ^ster  1  are  they  in  town  too. 

ChaHes,  They  are. 

Lady  R.  Ridiculous!  I  don't  know  what  peo- 
ple do  in  London,  who  have  no  money  to  spend 
mit 

Miss  R.  Dear  Madam,  speak  more  kindly  to 
▼our  nephew;  how  can  you  oppress  a  youth  of 
ois  srnsHiility  1 

^  Lady  R.  Miss  tlusport,  I  insist  upon  your  re- 
tiring to  your  apartment;  when  I  want  your  ad- 
vice, 111  send  to  you.  [Exit  Miss  Rusport.]  So 
yon  have  put  on  a  red  coat  too,  as  well  as  your 
ntber,  'tis  plain  what  value  yottvlieUupon  the 
good  advice  8fr  Ofiver  u«d  to  give  you:  how 
often  has  he  cautioned  you  against  thetrmy  '? 


Charlet.  Had  it  pleasnd  ray  grandfether  to 
enable  me  to  have  obeyed  his  oaution,  I  woHid 
have  done  it ;  but  you  well  know  how  destitute  I 
am;  and  tis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  1  prefer  the 
service  of  myking  to  that  of  any  other  master. 

Lady  R.  Well,  well,  take  your  own  course; 
'tis  no  concern  of  mine :  you  never  Gtmsuited  me. 

Ckarle».  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  bdydiip, 
but  could  obtain  no  answer ;  and  since  my  nana- 
father's  death,  this  is  the  first  opportunity  I  have 
had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Lady  R  1  must  desire  yon  not  to  mention  the 
death  of  that  dear  good  man  in  my  hearing;  my 
spirits  cannot  support  it. 

Ckarle$,  I  shaU  obey  vou ;  permit  me  to  say, 
that,  as  that  event  has  ncluy  supplied  you  with  the 
materials  of  bounty,  the  distresses  of  my  family 
can  f\unish  joa  wttn  object*  of  it 

Ladv  R.  The  distresses  of  your  femily,  child, 
are  qutte  out  of  the  question  at  present.  Tell 
your  fether  and  your  sister,  I  totally  disapprove 
of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

CkarUt.  A&t  I  tell  my  father  tfiat,  befera 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hitlierl  Allured  by  the  ofier  of  exchanging 
for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran,  after 
thirty  yean'  service,  preparas  to  encounter  the  fa- 
tal heats  of  Seneffamoia;  but  wants  a  small  sup- 
ply to  equip  him  fer  the  expedition. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Major  OTlaherty,  to  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship. 

Enter  Major. 

(ypia.  Spare  your  speeches,  young  man:  dont 
you  think  her  ladyship  can  take  my  word  for 
that  1 1  hope,  Madam,  'tis  evidence  enough  of  my 
being  present,  when  1  have  the  honour  of  telling 
yon  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major  O'Flaherty,  I  am  rejoiced  to 
see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive  I  am  en- 
gage. 

Charlee.  I  shall  not  intrude  upon  your  lady- 
ship's more  agreeable  engagements.  I  presume  I 
have  my  answer. 

Lady  R.  Your  answer,  child  I  What  answer 
can  you  possibly  expect  1  or  how  can  your  ro- 
mantic father  suppose  that  I  am  to  abet  him  in 
all  his  idle  and  extravagant  undertakings  1  Come, 
mijor,  let  me  show  you  the  way  into  mj  dressing- 
room  ;  and  let  us  leave  this  young  adventurer  to 
his  meditation.  [BxU. 

O'Pla,  I  follow  you,  my  lady.  Young  gentle- 
man, your  obedient !  Upon  my  conscience,  as  fine 
a  young  fellow  as  I  wcnild  wish  to  clap  my  eyes 
on:  he  might  have  answered  my  salute,  how- 
ever— well, let  it  pass:  Fortune,  perhaps,  frowns 
upon  the  poor  lad;  she 's  a  damned  slippery  lady, 
and  very  apt  to  jilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear 
cockades  in  our  hats.  Fare  thee  well,  honey, 
whoever  thou  art  [Exit. 

Charles.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  puritan 
—out  upon  it  1  her  heart  is  flint ;  yet  that  wo- 
man, that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one  worthy  par- 
ticle in  her  composition,  would,  I  dare  be  sworn, 
as  soon  set  her  foot  in  a  pestfaouse,  as  m  a  (rfay- 
house. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 

Mus  R.  Stop,  stay  a  little,  Charies;  whithei 
are  you  going  in  soeH  hostel 
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Outriet.  Midam;  Mki  Itmpott;  what  are 
jour  commands  T 

MimR.  Why  so  resenred?  We  had  luedto 
answer  to  no  otner  names  than  those  of  Charles 
and  Charlotte. 

Charlu.  What  ails  yon  1  You  have  b6en  weep- 
ing. 

AftM  17.  No;  no;  or,  if  I  have,  your  eyes  sm  full 
too;  but  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you; 
before  you  go,  tell  me,  I  conjure  you,  where  yon 
are  to  be  found:  here,  give  me  your  direction; 
write  it  upon  the  back  of  this  visiting  ticket^ 
Have  you  a  pencil  1 

Ckaries.  I  have :  but  why  should  you  desire  to 
find  us  out  1  tis  a  poor  little  inconvenient  place ; 
my  sister  has  no  apartment  fit  to  noeiye  you  in. 

EnUr  SERyiNT. 

SiTv.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  your  company 
disBctiy. 

Miw  /?.  I  am  coming — ^well,  have  you  wrote 
ill  Give  it  me.  O,  Charlesi  either  you  ^  not 
or  you  will  not  understand  me. 

{ExmaU  mteraUjf, 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  l—ARoomin'FijLiaR'narum. 

FuLMBR  discovered^  teoUd ;  Mas.  Fulmer 
enters  to  him. 

Mh.  FhiL  Why,  how  you  sit,  murinff  and 
moping,  sighinff  and  desponding !  I'm  ashamed 
of  you,  Mr.  Fulmer;  is  this  the  country  you  de- 
senbed  to  me^  a  second  Eldorado,  rivers  of  gold 
and  rocks  of  diamonds'}  You  found  me  in  a  pretty 
snug  retired  way  of  life  at  Bouhme,  out  of  tfa^ 
noise  and  bustle  of  the  world,  and  wholly  at  my 
ease :  bat,  thank  Heaven,  our  partnership  is  re- 
vocable; I  am  not  your  weddea  wife,  praised  be 
my  stars  1  for  what  have  we  got,  whom  have  we 
gulled  but  ounelves  1  which  of  all  your  trains  has 
taken  fire  1  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
seller's shop  seems  alMndoned;  for,  if  a  chance 
customer  drops  in,  who  is  there,  pray,  to  help 
him  to  what  he  wantsi 

Pul  Patty,  you  know  it  is  not  upon  slight 
grounds  that  I  despair;  there  had  used  to  be  a 
fivelihood  to  be  picked  up  in  this  country,  both  for 
the  honest  and  dishonest:  I  have  tried  each  walk, 
and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last:  there  is  not  a 
point  to  which  the  wit  and  faculty  of  man  can 
turn,  that  I  have  not  set  mine  to,  but  in  vain;  I 
am  heat  throuffh  every  quarter  of  the  compass. 

Mrs.  Put.  Ah !  common  efforts  all ;  sbike  me 
a  master-stroke,  Mr.  Puhner,  if  you  wish  to  make 
any  figure  in  this  country. 

Ftd.  But  where,  how,  and  whati  I  have  blus- 
tered for  prerogative;  I  have  bellowed  for  free- 
dom; I  have  of&red  to  serve  my  country ;  I  have 
engaged  to  betray  it ;  a  master-stroke,  truly !  why 
I  have  talked  treason,  writ  treason,  and  if  a  man 
canH  live  by  that,  he  can  live  by  nothing.  Here 
I  sot  up  as  a  bookseller,  why,  men  leave  off  read- 
ing; and  if  I  was  to  turn  butcher,  I  believe,  o'  my 
conscience,  they'd  leave  off  eating. 

CAFTiiN  Ddblet  eroctes  ^  s^o^. 

Mrs,  FSd.  Why,  there  now 's  your  lodger,  old 
Cai'tain  Dudley,  as  he  calls  hiinseif ;  there 's  no 


good  morning  to  you. 
have  borrowed  a  book 


fiint  without  fire;  something  might  be  stqick  onC 
of  him,  tfyou  had  the  wit  to  find  the  way. 

F\d,  mng  him,  an  old  dzy-skinned  curmud- 
geon ;  you  may  as  well  think  to  get  truth  out  of 
a  couraer,  or  oandonr  out  of  a  critic :  I  can  make 
nothing  of  him ;  besides,  he 's  poor,  and  therefore 
not  for  our  purpose. 

Mrs,  FSd.  The  more  fool  he !  Would  any  man 
be  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his  possesr 
sion. 

Pul.  His  daughter,  you  mean;  she  is,  indeed, 
uncommonly  beautiful. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Beautiful!  Why,  she  need  only 
be  seen,  to  have  the  first  men  in  the  kingdom  at 
her  feet  What  would  somcof  your  young  na- 
bobs give  1^ 

FuL  Hash  I  here  comes  the  captain;  good  giii, 
leave  us  to  ourselves,  and  let  me  try  what  I  can 
make  of  him. 

Mr:  Pul.  Captain  tralyt  i'fidth  Pd  have  a  re- 
giment, had  I  such  a  daughter,  before  I  was  three 
months  older.  [Exit. 

Enter  Captain  Dudley. 

Put.  Captain  Dudk 

Dud.  Mr.  Fulrher, 
from  your  shop:  'tis  the  sixth  volume  of  my  de- 
ceased friend  Tristram:  he  is  a  fiattering  writer 
to  us  poor  soldiers ;  and  the  divine  story  of  Le 
Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this  book,  in  my 
opinion  of  it^  does  honour,  not  to  its  author  only, 
but  to  human  nature. 

Ful.  He  's  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  hut  one  I  never  relished :  he  is  much  too 
loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dud.  That 's  befaig  too  severe :  I  hold  him  to 
be  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense :  he  plays,  in- 
deed, with  the  fimcy,  and  sometimes,  perhaps,  too 
wantonly :  but  while  he  thus  designedly  masks 
his  main  attack,  he  comes  at  once  upon  the  heart ; 
refines,  amends  it,  softens  it ;  heals  down  each 
selfish  barrier  firom  about  it,  and  opens  every 
sluice  of  pity  and  beoevolenoe. 

PuL  Well,  Sir,  I  shall  not  oppose  your  opi- 
nion ;  a  favourite  author  is  like  a  fovourite  mis- 
tress ;  and  there,  you  know^  captain,  no  man  likes 
to  have  his  taste  arraigned. 

Dtui.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  don't  know  what 
a  man  likes  in  tnat  case;  tis  an  experiment  I 
never  made. 

Pul.  Sir!*-Are  you  serious  1 

Dud.  'Tis  of  little  oonsequenoe  whether  you 
think  so. 

Pul  What  a  formal  old  prig  it  is !  [Aside.]  I 
apprehend  you,  Sir ;  you  speak  with  caution ;  you 
are  married  1 

Dud.  I  have  been. 

Pul  And  this  young  lady,  who  aooompanieB 
you — 

Dud.  Passes  fbr  my  daughter. 

Pul.  Passes  for  his  daughter !  hum^^[ Aside.} 
She  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  finely  accomplished, 
of  a  most  enclianting  shape  and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  partial;  she  has  the 
greatest  defect  a  woman  can  nave. 

Pul.  How  so,  pray? 

Dud.  She  has  no  fortune. 

Pul.  Rather  say  that  you  have  none ;  and  that 
's  a  sore  defect  in  one  of  your  years.  Captain 
Dudley :  vou  iMive  served,  no  doubt  1 

Dud.  Familiar  coxcomb !  But  I'U  humour  him. 
•  [Aside 


»!.] 
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^VL  AdoieoldftKl  but  IH  imkeiinel  him. 

[Ande. 
Dmd.  AbofB  thiitj  jean  I  haw  been  in  the 
'    ,  Mr.  Fttixner. 


Pul.  I  gueaeed  M  much;  I  laid  it  at  no  leaa: 
why,  'III  a  weariflome  time;  'tis  an  apprentice- 
■hip  to  a  profeanon,  fit  onlv  Ibr  a  patriadxh.  But 
'be  doaeiy  followed:  you  never 


coaM  have  been  BO  &r  behmd-hand  in  the  chaae, 
ttnleaa  yoa  had  patpabU  miataken  your  way. 
Yoall  pardon  me;  rat  I  begin  to  perceive  you 
iMve  UinMl  in  the  world,  not  with  it. 

Dud.  It  may  be  ao;  andyov,  perhapa,can  give 
me  better  ooonaeL  I  am  now  aoliciting  a  favour ; 
an  exchange  to  a  eompanv  on  Mil  pay;  nothing 
moie;  and  yet  I  meet  a  thousand  ban  to  that; 
though,  without  booatinff,  1  should  think  the  cer- 
tificate of  services  which  1  sent  in  might  have  pur- 
chased that  indulgence  to  me. 

FuL  Who  thinks  or  caies  about  themi  Cer- 
tificate of  ssrviceS;  indeed  (  Send  in  a  certificate 
of  your  fiur  daughter:  carry  her  in  your  hand 
with  you. 

Dud.  WhatI  Who!  Mydanghter!  Carrymy 
daughter!  Well,  and  what  then  1 

nL  Why,  then  your  fortune 's  made,  thai 's 

an. 

Dad.  I  understand  yim:  and  this  you  call 
knowledge  of  the  world !  Despicable  knowledge  I 
but,  sinu,  I  will  have  you  kjmw — 

[  Tkreaieru  him. 

PuL  Help !  Who 's  withini  Would  youstrike 
me,  Ba%  woukl  vou  lift  up  your  hand  against  a 
■an  in  his  own  noose  1 

Dtid.  In  a  church,  if  he  dare  insult  the  poverty 
of  a  man  of  honour. 

FhU.  Have  a  care  what  you  do;  remember 
there  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  an  assault  and 
banery ;  ay,  and  aaoi  trifling  forms  as  warrants 
and  indictments. 

Dud.  Go,  Sir;  you  are  too  mean  for  my  re- 
sentment: tis  that,  and  not  the^law  protecu  you. 
Hence! 

^W.  An  old,  absurd,  incorrigiMe  bkickhead! 
Ill  be  revenged  of  him.  [Atitie. 

Enier  CHARLia  Dudley. 

Okarleg.  What  as  the  matter,  Sirl  Sura  I 
heard  an  outcry  as  I  entered  the  house. 

Dud.  Not  unlikely ;  our  landlord  and  bis  wife 
arp  for  ever  wrangling.— Did  you  find  your  aunt 
Dudley  at  home  1 

Ckarle9.  I  did. 

Dud.  And  what  was  your  reception  ? 

Guxrks.  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride 
could  make  it 

Dud.  You  told  her  the  pressing  occasion  Ihad 
for  a  small  supply  to  equip  me  for  this  exchange ; 
has  she  granted  me  the  relief  I  asked  1 

ChmrU9,  Alas,  Sir,  she  has  peremptorily  re- 
fused it. 

Dud.  That 'shard;  that 's  hard,  indeed  I  My 
petition  was  for  a  small  sum;  she  has  refused  it, 
you  say:  well,  be  it  ao;  I  must  not  complain. 
Did  vou  9ee  the  broker,  about  the  insurance  on 
my  rifo  1 

CharieM.  There  again  I  am  the  meseenger  of  ill 
news;  I  lan  ruiae  no  money,  so  fotal  is  the  cli- 
oiate:  alas !  that  ever  my  fidner  should  be  sent  to 
perish  ia  such  a  plaoe  I 


LoDiai  Donuir  enters  Aoiftfy. 

Dud.  Lodsa,  what's  the  matter  1  you  seem 
firiehted. 

Lou.  I  am,  indeed:  coming  firom  Miss  Rus- 
port's,  I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  streets, 
who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner. 

Charles,  Insuflerabte !  Was  he  rude  to  youl 

Lou.  I  cannot  say  he  was  absolutely  rude  to 
me.  but  he  was  very  importunate  to  spade  to  me, 
and  once  or  twice  attempted  to  lift  up  my  hat ;  he 
fbUowcd  me  to  the  comer  of  the  street,  and  there 
I  gave  him  the  slip. 

Dud.  You  must  walk  no  more  in  the  streeti, 
child,  without  me,  or  vour  brother. 

Lou.  O  Charles !  Miss  Rusport  desires  io  eee 
YOU  directly ;  Lady  Rusport  is  gone  out,  and  she 
has  something  parncular  to  say  to  you. 

Charles.  Have  you  any  commands  for  me. 
Sir? 

Dud.  None,  my  dear :  by  all  means  wait  upon 
Miss  Rusport.  Come,  Louisa ;  I  must  desire  you 
to  go  up  to  your  chamber,  and  compose  yourself. 

(ExeunL 

Enter  Belcoitr,  qfter  peeping'  in  at  the  door, 

Bel  Not  a  soul,  as  Fm  alive.  Why,  what  aa 
odd  sort  of  a  house  is  this  I  Confound  the  little  jilt, 
she  has  fairiy  given  me  the  slip.  A  plague  upon 
this  London,  f  shall  have  no  luck  in  it :  sucn  a 
crowd,  and  such  a  hurry,  and  srich  a  number  of 
shops,  and  one  so  like  the  other,  that  whet<ber  the 
wench  turned  into  this  house  or  the  next,  or 
whether  she  went  up  stairs  or  down  stairs,  (for 
there 's  a  world  above  and  a  world  below,  it  seems,) 
I  declare  I  know  no  more  than  if  I  was  in  the  blue 
mountains.  In  the  name  ofall  the  devils  at  once, 
why  did  she  run  away  1  If  every  handsome  girl 
I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead  me  such  a  wildgoose 
chase,  I  had  better  have  stayed  in  the  torrid  ^e : 
I  shall  bewastedtothesixeofaaugaiwcane:  what 
shall  I  dol  give  the  chsse  up?  nang  it,  that'* 
oowardly :  abSH  I,  a  true-born  son  of  Phoebus,  suf- 
fer this  little  nimble-footed  Daf^ine  to  escape  me  1 
— *  Forbid  it,  honour,  and  forbid  it,  fove.'  Hush ! 
hushi  here  she  comes!  Oh!  the  devil!  What 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  heni 

£nler  Mas.  FcLUXB. 

Afn.  Put.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir. 

Bel.  Your  humble  servant.  Madam. 

JIfr*.  Fhd.  A  fine  summer's  day.  Sir. 

BeL  Yes.  Ma'am;  and  so  cool,  that,  if  the  ca- 
lender didn  t  call  it  July,  I  shouid  swear  it  was 
January. 

Mrs.  rul.  Sir. 

Bel.  Madam! 

Afrs.  Pul.  Do  you  wirii  to  apeak  to  Mr.  Ful- 
mer,  Sirl 

Bel.  Mr.  Fuimer,  Madam  1  I  haven't  the  ho- 
nour of  knowing  such  a  person. 

Mn.  Pul.  No !  rn  be  sworn,  you  have  not ; 
thou  art  much  too  pretty  a  fellow,  and  too  much 
of  a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author  thyself,  or  to  have 
any  thing  to  say  to  those  that  are  ao.  'Tis  the 
captain,  I  suppose,  you  are  waiting  for. 

Bel.  I  rather  suspect  it  is  the  captain's  wife. 

Mn.  Pul.  The  captain  has  no  wife.  Sir. 

Bel.  No  wife!  I'm  heartily  sorry  for  it;  for 
then  she 's  his  mistress;  and  that  I  take  to  be  the 
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more  desperate  case  of  the  two.  Pray,  Madam, 
wasn't  there  a  lady  just  now  turned  into  your 
house  1  'Twas  with  her  I  wished  to  speak. 

Mrs.  Pul.  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  1 

Bd.  One  of  the  loveliest  sort  my  eyes  ever  he- 
held  ;  young,  tail,  fresh,  fair ;  in  short,  a  goddess. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  Sir,  now  Fm 
sure  vou  flatter;  for  'twas  me  you  followed  into 
the  shop-door  this  minute. 

Bel.  Vou !  No,  no,  take  my  word  for  it,  it  was 
not  you,  Madam.  [Laughs. 

Mrs.  Ful.  But  what  is  it  you  laugh  at  t 

Bel.  Upon  my  soul,  I  ask  your  pardon ;  but  it 
was  not  you,  believe  me;  be  assured,  it  wasn't 

Mrs.  Put.  WeU,  Sir,  I  shall  not  contend  for 
the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  you;  I  hope  you 
think  you  wouldn't  have  been  tne  first  man  tnat 
noticed  me  in  the  streets ;  however,  this  I'm  posi- 
tive of,  that  no  living  woman  but  myself  has  en- 
tered these  doors  this  morning. 

Bd.  Why,  then,  I'm  mistaken  in  the  house, 
that 's  all ;  ior  it  is  not  humanly  possible  I  can  be 
■0  fiur  out  in  the  lady.  [Goim. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Coxcomb! — But  hold — a  thougnt 
occurs;  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  has  seen  A&s 
Dudley.  A  word  with  you,  young  gentleman ; 
come  back. 

Bel.  Well,  what 's  your  pleasure  *? 

Airs.  Ful.  You  seem  greatly  caotivated  with 
this  yoong  lady ;  are  you  apt  to  faU  in  love  thus 
at  first  si^t  1 

Bel.  C5K,  yes:  'tis  the  only  way  I  can  ever  fall 
in  love;  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit  by  sur- 
prise; none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into  one  by 
choice. 

Mrs.  Fid.  You  are  a  hasty  lover,  it  seems :  have 
you  spirit  to  be  a  generous  one  1  They  that  will 
please  the  eye,  mustn't  spare  the  purse. 

Bd.  Try  me;  put  me  to  the  proof;  bring  me 
to  an  interview  with  the  dear  girl  that  has  thus 
captivated  me,  and  see  whether  I  have  sgini  to 
tw  grateful. 

Mrs.  Ful.  But  how,  pray,  am  I  to  know  the 
girl  you  have  set  your  heart  on  1 

Bd.  By  an  undescribable  grace,  that  accom- 
panies every  look  and  action  that  falls  from  her; 
there  can  be  but  one  such  woman  in  the  world, 
and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one. 

Mrs.  Ful.  WeU,  if  I  should  stumble  upon  this 
angel  in  my  walks,  where  am  I  to  findyoul  What 
's your  name? 

BeL  XJpon  my  soul  I  can't  tell  you  my  name. 

Mrs.  FuL  Not  teU  me !  Why  sol 

Bel.  Because  I  don't  know  what  it  is  myself; 
as  yet  I  have  no  name. 

Mrs.  FuL  No  name! 

Bel  None ;  a  friend,  indeed,  lent  me  his ;  but 
he  forbade  me  to  use  it  on  any  unworthy  occa- 
fion. 

Mrs  FuL  But  where  is  your  place  of  abode  1 

BeL  I  have  none;  I  never  slept  a  night  in  En- 
gland in  my  life. 

Mrs.  FuL  Hey  day  I 

Enter  Folm  ck. 
Fal.  A  fine  ease,  truly,  in  a  flee  country;  a 

pretty  pass  things  are  come  to,  if  a  man  is  to  be 

assaulted  in  his  own  house. 
Mrs.  Ful.  Who  has  assaulted  you,  my  dcarl 
Ful.  Who  I  why  this  Captain  Drawcansir.tluf 

•Id  Dudley,  my  lodger ;  but  I'll  unlo^ge  him ;  TU 

vnhArbour  bim^  I  warrant 


Jl^.  FuL  Huh!  huaht  Hold  your  to^gna. 
man;  pocket  the  aflxont,  and  be  quiet;  I've  a 
scheme  on  fixyt  will  pay  you  a  hundred  beating 
Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Fnlmer;  Captain 
Ducuey  assault  you  I  Imponible. 

FuL  Nay,  I  cant  call  it  an  absolute  aasanlt; 
bat  he  threatened  me. 

Mrs,  FuL  Oh,  was  that  all?  I  thoncfat  how  it 
would  turn  ottt^-«  likely  thing,  truly,  for  a  person 
of  his  obtiginff,  compassionate  turn:  no,  no,  poor 
Captain  Dndley,  he  has  sorrows  and  distrnses 
enough  of  his  own  to  employ  his  spirita,  without 
setting  them  against  other  people.  Make  it  op  as 
fiwt  as  you  can:  watch  this  gentleman  out;  fill* 
low  him  wherever  he  goes,  uid  bring  me  wofd 
who  and  what  he  is ;  be  sure  yon  dont  lose  eigfat 
of  him;  I've  other  business  in  hand.  [EMt, 

Bd.  Pray,  Sir,  what  sorrows  and  distressea 
have  befidlen  this  old  gentleman  you  speak  oft 

Ful.  Poverty,  disappointment,  and  all  the  di»> 
tresses  attenduit  thereupon:  sorrow  enough,  of 
all  conscience :  I  soon  nmnd  how  it  was  with 
him,  by  his  way  of  living,  low  enough,  of  all  rea- 
son:  bat  what  I  overheard  this  morning  put  it  oat 
of  all  doubt. 

BeL  What  did  yon  overhear  this  morning  1 

Ful.  Why,  it  seems  he  wants  to  join  his  regi- 
ment, and  nas  been  beating  the  town  over  to 
raise  a  little  money  fi>r  that  purpose  upon  Yarn 
pay;  but  the  climate,  I  find,  where  he  is  soinff,  is 
so  unhealthy,  that  nobody  can  be  found  to  tend 
him  any. 

Bd.  Why,  then,  your  town  is  a  damned  good- 
for-nothing  town :  uid  I  wish  I  had  never  oome 
into  it 

Ful.  That 's  what  I  say.  Sir ;  the  haid-heart- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaooountable.  There 's 
an  old  Lady  Ru^rt,  a  near  relation  of  this  gen- 
tleman's: she  Uvea  hard  by  here,  opposite  to 
Stockwell's.  the  great  merchant ;  he  sent  to  her 
a-begging,  out  to  no  purpose:  though  she  is  as 
rich  as  a  Jew,  she  would  not  ftmnim  him  with  a 
farthing^ 

BeL  is  the  captain  at  home  1 

Ful.  He  is  up  stairs,  l^r. 

BeL  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  desire  him 
to  step  hither!  I  want  to  speak  with  him. 

Ful.  I'll  send  him  to  you  directly.  I  dont 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man :  hot,  if  I 
live,  I  vrill  find  him  out,  or  know  the  reason  v^y. 

[Extt. 

Bd.  I've  lost  the  girl,  it  seems,  that  's  clear: 
she  was  the  first  object  of  my  pursuit ;  but  the 
case  of  this  poor  oflicer  touches  me;  and,  afiier  all, 
there  may  oe  as  much  true  delight  in  rescuing  a 
fellow-creature  firom  distress,  as  there  would  be  in 
plunging  one  into  it — But  let  me  see :  it 's  a  pMni 
that  must  be  managed  with  some  delicacy — Apro- 
pos! there's  pen  and  ink-^I've  struck  upon  a 
method  that  will  do.  [Writes.]  Ay,  ay,  thb  is  the 
very  thing:  'twas  deviUsh  lucky  I  nappened  to 
have  these  bills  about  me.  lliere,  there,  ftre 
you  well !  Tm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood  a 
chance  of  being  worse  applied,  I  can  tell  you. 

[Enmses  and  seals  the  paper, 

FiTLMEB  brings  in  Dudlet. 

Ful.  That 's  the  gentleman,  Sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  to  lend  an  ear.  '     [Erit. 

Dud.  Have  you  anycommands  for  me,  Sirt 
Bd.  Your  name  is  Dudley,  Sir  7 — 
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DMd.  Uifl. 

Bel,  You  commuiit  a  oorapanr,  I  ihmk,  C«|>- 
tain  Dudley? 

DmL  I  did:  I  am  now  upon  hal^pay. 

Bel.  You  hava  lerved  mne  time  1 

Dud.  A  pretty  many  years ;  long  enough  to  eee 
woaevtople,  of  more  ment  and  better  interest  than 
mjeelf,  made  genend  offioen. 

BeL  Their  merit  1  may  have  aotoe  doub*  of: 
their  intemt  I  can  veadily  give  cndH  to;  there  it 
httlejpraniotioB  to  be  looked  for  in  your  profeaakm, 
1  betevet  wkhoQi  firienb,  Captain  1 

Dud.  1  befieve  so  too :  have  you  any  other  bu- 
m»tm  with  me,  may  I  ask  1 

BeL  Your  patieBee  Ibr  amoment.  I  ynm  m- 
taaaed  you  wis  about  to  join  your  regiment  in 
distant  quaiten  abroad. 

Dmd.  I  have  been  eofidting  an  exchange  to  a 
eompany  on  full  pay,  miartered  at  James's  Fort, 
in  Seneffambia;  but,  Vm  afraid,  I  must  drop  the 
tndeitaliiig. 

Bel.  -Why  so,  pray  1 

Dud.  Why  so,  Sir  1  'Tis  a  home  question  for 
a  perieet  etranser  to  put ;  there  is'aomething  veiy 
particular  in  all  this. 

Bel.  If  *it  is  not  impertinettt,  Sir,  allewjne  to 
aBk  you  what  reason  yon  jmve  fbr  despairing  of 


I^ud.  Why,  realty,  Gtty  mine  is  an  obvious 
reason,  for  a  soldier  to  have— Want  of  money ; 
simply  that 

Bel.  May  I  beg  to  know  the  sum  you  have  oc- 
casion lor? 

Diid.  Truly  Sir,  T  cannot  exactly  tell  you  on 
a  sudden ;  nor  is  it,  I  su^^ose,  of  any  great' conae- 
quenee  to  you  to  be  informed :  but  1  should  guess 
in  the  gross,  that  two  hundred  pounds  would 


Bel.  And  do  you  find  a  difficulty  in  raking 
that  sum  upon  your  pay  *?  'Tis  done  every  day. 

Dttd.  Tne  nature  of  the  eUmate  makes  it  di& 
ficult :  I  can  set  no  one  to  ensure  my  life. 

BeL  Oh !  that 's  a  circumstance  may  moke  fbr 
vou,  as  well  as  against :  in  shprt,  Cajjtain  Dud- 
ley, it  so  happens,  that  I  can  command  the  sum 
of  tW3  hundred  pounds :  seek  no  further ;  I'll  ac- 
commodate you  with  it  upon  easy  terms. 

Dud.  Sir !  do  I  understand  you  rightly  t — I  beg 
your  pardon;  but  am  I  to  believe  that  you  ore  in 
earnest? 

BeL  What  is  your  surprise?  Is  it  an  uncom- 
mon thing  for  a  gentleman  to  speak  truth  1  Or  is 
it  incredible  that  one  fellow-creature  should  assist 
another? 

Dud.  I  ask  your  pardon — ^may  I  beg  to  know 
to  whom?— Do  you  propose  this  in  the  way  of 


I  have  no  other  business  on 


buMncsB? 

Bel.  Entirely 
earth. 

Dud.  Indeed !  you  are  not  a  broker,  I'm  pe1^ 
suaded. 

BeL  I  am  not. 

Dud.  Nor  an  army  agent,  I  think ! 

BeL  I  hope  you  wdl  not  think  the  worse  of  me 
hr  being  nerther:  in  short,  Sir,  if  you  will  peruse 
this  paper,  it  will  explain  to  you  who  I  am,  and 
upon  what  terms  I  act;  while  you  read  it,  1  will 
step  home,  and  letch  the  money,  and  we  will  con- 
elode  the  bargain  without  loss  of  time.  In  the 
mean  while,  good  day  to  you.  [Exit  haslilr/. 

Dud,  Humph !  there 's  somethino;  very  odd  in 
iD  this— let  me  see  what  we've  got  here.— This 

Yof^n....  G  6 


paper  k  Co  t«H  me  who  he  li,  and  iHikt  an  faii 
terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why  has  he  s^Jed 
it?  Hey-day!  what's  herel  Two  banknotes, 
of  a  hundred  each !  I  cannot  comprehend  what 
thia  means.  Bokl;  here  s  a  writing  perhaps  that 
wiU  show  me.  "  Accept  this  trifle— pursue  your 
fortune,  and  prosper."  Am  1  in  a  dream?  Is  this 
areaiity? 

/?n/er  Majou  O'Flahertt. 
0*Fla.  'Save  you,  my  dear !  Is  it  you  now  that 
are  Captain  Dudley,  I  would  ask  1  [Exit  Dud- 
ley.]—Whuh  I  What 's  the  hurry  the  mans  in? 
If 'tis  the  lad  that  run  out  of  the  shop  you  would 
overtake,  you  might  as  well  stay  where  you  are ; 
by  my  soul  he 's  as  nimble  as  a  Croat ;  you  are  a 
full  hour's  march  in  his  rear— Ay  faith,  you  may 
as  well  turn  back,  and  give  o^er  the  pursuit 

Re-enter  Dudley.  * 

Well,  Captain  Dudley,  if  that  's  yonr  namsi 
there 's  a  letter  for  you.  Read  man,  read  it ;  ana 
I'll  have  a  word  with  you  after  you  have  done. 

Dud.  More  miracles  on  foot  \  So,  so,  from  La* 
dy  Ru^port. 

fXFla.  You're  riffht;  it 's  fi«m  her  ladyship. 

Dud.  Well,  Sir,  1  have  cast  my  eye  over  it ;  'tia 
short  and  peremptory ;  ore  you  acquainted  with 
the  contents  ? 

CyPla.  Not  at  all,  my  dear ;  not  at  all.#   •' 

Dttd.  Have  you  any  message  from  Lady  Rua- 
port? 

CFla.  Not  a  syllable,  honey:  only,  when 
you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  tittle  bit  of  a 
message  to  deDver  vou  from  myself 

Dud.  And  may  1  beg  to  know  who  yourself 
is? 

OTla.  Dennis  O'Flaherty,  at  your  service ;  a 
poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  better. 

Dud.  So  much  for  your  name  and  title,  (Sir; 
now  be  so  good  to  favour  me  with  your  message. 

CFla.  Why  then,  captain,  I  must  tell  you  I 
have  proinisrd  Lady  Rosport  you  shall  do  what- 
ever it  is  she  bids  you  to  do  in  that  letter  there. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  have  you  undertaken  so 
much,  major,  without  knowing  either  what  she 
commands,  or  what  I  can  perform  ? 

O^Fla.  That  'a  your  concern,  my  dear,  not 
mine ;  I  must  keep  my  word,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  I  suppose,  you  and  I  must  me** 
sure  swords. 

CfFla.  Vyxm  my  soul,  you've  hit  it. 

Dud.  That  would  hardly  answer  to  either  of 
Qs:  you  and  T  have,  probably,  had  enough  of 
fighting  in  our  time  before  now. 

0'/7a.  Faith  and  troth.  Master  Dudley,  you 
may  say  that ;  'tis  thirty  years,  come  the  time^ 
that  1  have  fullowed  the  trade,  and  in  a  pretty 
many  countries. — Let  me  see — In  the  war  uefora 
last  I  served  in  the  Irish  brigade,  d'ye  see ;  there, 
after  bringing  off  the  French  monarch,  I  left  his 
:jervice,  vvilh  a  British  bullet  in  my  body,  and  thia 
riband  in  my  button-hole.  Last  war  I  followed 
the  fortunes  of  the  German  eagle,  in  the  corpa 
of  grenadiers ;  there  I  had  my  beTlvful  of  fighting^ 
and  a  plentiful  scarcity  of  every  thing  else.  Af 
ter  six  and  twenty  engagements,  great  and  smal% 
f  went  off  with  this  gash  on  my  scull,  and  a  kisa 
of  the  empress  queen's  sweet  hand,  (Heaven 
flbss  it !)  for  my  pains.  Since  the  {leace,  my  dear, 
I  took  a  little  turn  with  the  confederates  tnere  in 
Poland^but  such  another  set  of  madcaps  ^— by 
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the  Lord  Horrj,  I  never  knew  what  it  was  the; 
were  scufllinff  about 

Pud.  Well,  major,  I  wont  add  another  action 
to  the  list;  .you  shall  keep  your  promise  with  La> 
dy  Rusport :  she  requires  me  to  leave  London ;  I 
■hall  go  in  a  few  days,  and  you  may  take  what 
credit  vou  please  from  my  compliance. 

O^Pla.  Give  me  your  nand,  my  dear  hoy !  this 
will  make  her  my  own ;  when  that 's  the  case,  we 
shall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and  we'll  share  her 
fortune  between  us. 

Dud.  Not  so,  major;  the  man,  who  marries 
Lady  Rusport,  will  have  a  fair  title  to  her  fortune 
without  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  expectations 
of  prevailing  are  founded  upon  good  reasons. 

O^Ma.  U  pon  the  best  grounds  in  the  world ; 
first,  I  think  she  will  comply,  because  she  is  a 
woman ;  secondly,  T  am  penmaded  she  wont  hold 
/>ut  long,  because  she 's  a  widow ;  and  thirdly,  I 
make  sure  of  her,  because  I  have  married  five 
wives,  (en  mUUatre^  captain,)  and  never  failed 
yet ;  and,  for  what  I  know,  they  are  all  alive  and 
meiry  at  this  very  hour. 

Dud.  \VeU,  Sir,  go  on,  and  prosper ;  if  you 
can  inspire  Laudy  Rusport  with  half  your  chanty, 
I  shall  think  you  deserve  all  her  fortune ;  at  pre- 
sent, I  must  beg  your  excuse :  good  morning  to 
yoa  *  [Exit 

O'PUi.  A  good  sensible  man,  and  very  much 
ot%  ^f^er-.  1  did  not  care  if  I  was  better  ac- 
quainted witfi  him :  but  'tis  an  awkward  kind  of 
country  for  that ;  the  English,  I  observe,  are  close 
friends,  but  distant  acquaintances.  I  suspect  the 
old  lady  has  not  been  over  generous  to  poor  Dud- 
ley ;  I  shall  give  her  a  little  touch  about  that:  upon 
my  soul,  I  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  giving  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  myself,  havirig 
nothing  to  give.  [Exit. 

€CENE  //.—Lady  Rusport's  House.    A 
Dresaing-room, 

Mrss  RirspoRT  and  Locr. 

Mis9  /?.  Well,  Lucy,  you've  dislodged  the  old 
lady  at  last;  but  methought  you  was  a  tedious 
time  about  it. 

Lucy.  A  tedious  time,  indecxl:  I  think  they 
who  have  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  the 
taost  away ;  1  thought  I  should  never  have  got 
,her  out  of  the  house :  then,  Madam,  this  being  a 
tisit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  person  of  distinction 
at  the  west  end  ot  the  town,  the  old  state  chariot 
was  dragged  forth  on  the  occasion,  with  strict 
charges  to  dress  out  the  box  with  the  leopard-skin 
hammercloth. 

Miss  R.  Yes,  and  to  hang  the  faXae  tails  on 
the  miserable  stumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle : 
well,  well,  pray,  Heaven^  the  old  crazy  affair 
don't  break  down  again  with  her. — But  where  's 
Charles  Dudley  1  run  down,  dear  girl,  and  be 
ready  to  let  him  in ;  I  think  he 's  as  long  in  coming 
as  she  was  in  goin^. 

Lucy.  Why,  indeed.  Madam,  you  seem  the 
more  alert  of  the  two,  i  must  say.  [Exit. 

^  Miss  R.  Now  the  deuce  tike  the  girl,  for  nut- 
ting that  notion  into  my  head :  I  am  sadly  afraid 
Diulley  does  not  like  me;  so  much  encouragement 
as  I  have  given  him  to  declare  himself,  f  never 
could  get  a  word  from  him  on  tlie  subject !  this 
may  be  very  honourable,  but  upon  my  life  it 's  vci|| 
provoking.  By  the  way,  I  wonder  how  I  look  t^ 
oay:   Oh!  shockingly!  hideously  pale!   like  a  J 


witch  I  this  is  the  old  lady's  glass,  and  •he  has 
left  some  of  her  wrinkles  on  it.~-Hoiw  frigbtfiiUy 
have  I  put  on  my  cap!  all  awry!  and  my  ban 
dressed  so  unbecoming  t  altogether,  I'm  a  most 
complete  fright 

Enter  Charles,  vnobaerved. 

Charles,  That  I  deny^ 

HHmR.  Ah! 

Charlee.  GUiarreittng  with  your  gbuss,  e&oaa  1 
make  it  vp,  make  it  up,  aad  be  firieiras ;  it  cannot 
comphment  yon  mote  than  by  lefieoting  you  tm 
you  are. 

Atiss  R.  Well  I  vow,  my  dear  Charles,  that  m 
delightfully  said,  and  deserves  my  veiy  best  cour- 
tesy; your  flattery,  like  a  rich  jewel,  has  a  value 
not  only  firom  its  superior  lustre,  but  from  its  ex- 
traordinary scarceness :  1  verily  think,  this  is  the 
only  civil  speech  yoa  ever  directed  to  my  person 
in  your  life. 

Charles.  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  year 
ffood  sense,  for  having  done  it  now.  C 

^  Miae  R.  Nay,  now  you  relapse  again :  doni 
you  know,  if  jou  keep  wtXi  with  a  woman  on  the 
great  score  of  beauty,  she'll  never  quarrel  with 
you  on  the  trifiing  article  of  good  sense  1 — But 
any  ttun^  serves  to  fill  up  a  dull,  yawning  hour, 
with  an  msipid  oou^;  yon  have  brighter  mo- 
ments, and  warmer  spirits,  for  the  dear  firi  of 
your  heart. 

Charles.  Oh,  f^  upon  you !  fy  upon  you  ! 

Miss  R.  You  bluah,  and  the  reason  is  appa- 
rent : — ^you  are  a  novice  at  hypocrisy ;  hut  no  prac- 
tice can  make  a  visit  of  cemoaony  pass  for  a  visit 
of  choice :  love  is  ever  lipfore  its  time :  friendship 
is  apt  to  lag  a  little  after  it. — ^Pray,  Charles,  did 
you  make  any  extraordinary  haste  hither  ? 

Charles.  Bj  your  question,.!  see  you  acquit  me 
of  the  impertmence  of  being  in  love. 

Miss  R.  But  why  impertmence  1  why  the  im- 
pertinence of  being  in  kive  1 — you  have  one  lan- 
guage for  me,  Charles,  and  another  for  the  wo- 
man of  your  affection. 

Charles.  You  are  mistaken — the  woman  of  my 
affection  shall  never  hear  any  other  language  from 
me,  than  what  I  use  to  you. 

Afiss  /?.  I  am  afraid,  then,  you'll  never  make 
yourself  understood  by  her. 

Charles.  It  is  not  fit  I  should ;  there  is  no  need 
of  love  to  make  me  miserable;  'tis  wretchedness 
enough  to  be  a  beggar. 

Miss  R.  A  beggar  do  you  call  yourself!  O 
Charles,  Charles,  rich  in  every  merit  and  aooonn 
plishment,  whom  may  you  not  aspire  to  ?  and  why 
think  you  so  unworthily  of  our  sex,  as  to  con- 
clude there  is  not  one  to  be  found  with  sense 
to  discern  your  virtue,  and  generosity  to  reward 
iil 

Charles.  You  distress  me ; — I  must  beg  to  hear 
no  more. 

Miss  R.  Well,  I  can  be  silent. Thus  does 

he  always  serve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to  dis- 
close myself  to  him.  [Aside. 

Charles.  Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and  my 
misfortunes  for  ever  from  your  thoughts  1 

Miss  R.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  since  vou 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours? — But  go.  Sir ; 
I  have  no  right  to  stay  you ;  go  where  your  neart 
directs  you ;  go  to  the  happy,  the  distinguished 
fair  one. 

Charles.  Now,  by  all  that 's  good,  you  do  me 
wrong;  there  is  no  such  fkir  one  for  me  to  go  to , 
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nor  h&Te  I  an  ao(pai«tance  smxmg  tbe  tex,  yovr- 
Ktf  ezeepted,  which  aniwen  to  that  deaciiption. 

MiMR.  Indeed! 

Oiories.  In  Ytrj  tnith— ^hisre,  then,  let  us 
diep  the  sabjeet. — ^May  you  be  happy,  though  I 
nerercan! 

Mitt  R.  O  Charles ;  give  me  your  hand ;  if  I 
hare  ofiended  you,  I  aiak  your  pardon ;  you  have 
been  long  aoquainted  with  my  temper,  and  know 
how  to  war  with  ita  infinnities. 

CkaHe:  Thus,  my  dear  Charlotte,  let  us  seal 
oar  iwonriHation  l-^Kiagjng'  her  hand.]  bear 
with  thy  infirmities!  by  Heaven,  I  know  not  any 
one  &ihng  in  thy  whole  con^Msition,  except,  that 
of  too  great  a  paitiality  fat  aA  undeservinff  man. 

ifie*  R.  Aod  yon  are  now  taking  the  very 
coorw  to  augment  that  fiuling. — A  thought  strikes 
nv; — I  have  a  eomnusaion  that  you  must  abso- 
lolelT  execute  for  me :  1  have  immediate  occasion 
ibr  the  som  of  two  hundred  pounds :  you  know 
my  Icntune  is  shut  up  till  I  am  of  age ;  take  this 
padtxT  ^x,  it  contains  my  ear-rings,  and  some 
other  baubles  I  have  no  use  for;  carry  it  to  our 
opposite  neighbour,  Mr.  StockweU ;  I  don't  know 
where  else  to  mij',  leave  it  as  a  deposit  in  his 
hands,  and  beg  mm  to  accommodate  me  i9r^  the 


Charier.  Dear  Chark>tto^'  what  are  you  about 
to  do  1  How  can  you  possibly  want  two  hundred 
poundsl 

Mis9  R.  How  can  I  possibly  do  without  it,  you 
mean  1  Doesn't  every  lady  want  two  hunared 
pounds? — ^perhaps,  I  have  lost  it  st  plav — per- 
haps, I  mesn  to  win  as  much  to  it— -perhi^,  I 
vrant  it  for  two  hundred  ^fflerent  uses. 

CharU^.  Pooh !  pooh !  all  this  is  nothing;  don't 
I  know  yon  never  pUy  T 

JfiM  R.  You  mistake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  tri&,  but  my  whole  fortune,  upon 
a  stake ;  therefore  make  no  wry  faces,  but  do  as  I 
bid  you.  You  will  find  Mr.  StockweU  a  very  ho- 
noaraUe  gentleman. 

Enter  LucT,  in  haste. 

Luey.  Dear  Madam,  as  I  live,  here  comes  tbe 
old  lauly  in  a  hackney  coach. 

Miss  R.  The  old  chariot  has  given  her  a  se- 
cond tumble:  away  with  you!  you  know  your 
way  out,  without  meiiting  her.  Take  the  box,  and 
do  as  I  desire  you. 

CharleM.  I  must  not  dispute  your  orders.  Fare- 
well !       [Eseuni  Charles  and  Miss  Rusport. 

ErUer  Lady  RusfrORT  leaning  on  Major  O'Pla- 
hertt's  arm. 

O'fTa.  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm:  never 
s^jore  it :  'tis  strong  enough :  it  has  stood  harder 
9ernoe  than  you  can  put  it  to. 

Lun/.  Mercy  upon  me,  what  is  the  matter  ?  I 
n.m  frightened  out  of  my  wits — Has  your  ladyship 
had  an  accident? 

Lady  R.  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one  in 
ZMture.    I  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

(TMa,  Never  go  about  to  repair  it,  my  lady ; 
pven  build  a  new  one ;  'twas  but  a  crazy  piece  of 
business  at  best. 

Luq/.  Bless  me,  is  the  old  chariot  broke  down 
witii  you  again  1 

Laky  R.  Broke,  child:  I  don't  know  what 
nilziit  nave  been  broke,  if,  by  great  good  fortune, 
this  obliging  gentleman  had  not  been  at  hand  to 
awistme. 


Luey.  Dear  Madam,  let  me  nm  and  fotch  yon 
a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

Lady  R.  Do,  Lucy.  [ExU  LucT.]  Alas,  Sir ! 
ever  since  I  lost  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 

have  been  shook  to  pieces; there  bancs  his 

beloved  picture;  that  precious  relic,  and  a  plenti- 
ful jointure,  is  all  that  remains  to  console  me  for 
the  best  of  men. 

O'Fla.  Let  me  see — ^i'&ith,  a  comely  person- 
age ;  by  his  fur  cloak,  I  suppose,  he  was  in  the 
Russian  service;  and  by  toe  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  I  should  guess  he  had  been  honoured 
with  the  order  of  St.  Catharine. 

Ladif  R.  No,  no;  he  meddled  with  no  St. 
Cathannes — that  *s  the  habit  he  wore  in  his  may- 
oralty ;  Sir  Stephen  was  lord  mayor  of  London — 
but  he  is  gone,  and  has  left  me,  a  poor,  weak,  soli- 
tary widow  behind  him. 

O'Fla.  By  all  means,  then,  take  a  strong,  able, 
hearty  man,  to  repair  his  loss :— if  suoh  a  phdn 
fellow  as  one  Dennis  O'Flaherty  can  please  you, 
I  think  I  may  venture  to  say,  without  any  dis- 
paragement to  the  gentleman  in  the  fur  gown 
there 

JUidy  R.  What  are  you  gfting  to  sar  |,  ign!^ 
shock  my  ears  with  any  comparisons,  I  o^Q. ' 

O'Fla.  Not  I,  my  soul;  I  don't  believe  there  s 
any  comparison  in  the  case.  ^ 

Re-enter  Ldct,  ^Bith  a  boUie  and glajf^isr 

Lady  R.  Oh,  are  you  oomel  Give  oIPIto 
drops — I'm  aD  in  a  flutter. 

O'Fla.  Harkye,  sweetheart,  what  are  those 
same  drops?  Have  you  any  more  left  in  the  bot^ 
tie?  I  didn't  care  if  I  took  a  little  sip  of  them  my- 
self 

Lucy.  Oh,  Bir,  they  are  called  tbe  cordial 
restorative  elixir,  or  the  nervous  golden  drops; 
they  are  only  for  ladies'  cases. 

O'Fla.  Yes,  yes,  my  dear^  there  ve  eentleraen 
as  well  as  ladies,  that  stand  in  need  of  tnose  same 
golden  drops ;  tney'd  suit  my  case  to  a  tittle. 

Lady  R.  Well,  major,  did  you  give  old  Dudley 
my  letter,  and  will  the  silly  man  do  as  I  bid  him, 
aiul  be  gone. 

O'FUi  You  are  obey'd — ^he  's  on  his  march. 

Lady  R.  That 's  well ;  you  have  managed  this 
matter  to  perfection ;  I  didn't  think  he  womd  have 
been  so  easily  prevailed  upon. 

O'Fla.  At  the  first  word:  no  difficulty  in  lif«; 
Was  the  veiy  thing  he  was  determined  to  do,  be- 
fore I  came ;  I  never  met  a  more  obliging  gentle- 
man. 

Ijody  R.  Well,  'tis  nd  matter;  so  I  am  but  rid 
of  him,  and  his  distresses :  irould  you  believe  it, 
Major  O'Flaherty,  it  was  but  this  morning  he 
sent  a-begging  to  me  for  money  to  fit  him  out 
upon  some  vnldgooee  expedition  to  the  coast  of 
Africa,  I  know  not  where. 

O'Fla.  Well,  you  sent  him  what  he  wanted  ? 

Xjady  R  I  sent  him  what  he  deserved,  a  flat  . 
refusal. 

O'Fla.  You  refbsed  him  ? 

Lady  R.  Most  undoubtedly. 

O'Fla.  You  sent  him  nothing  ? 

Lady  R.  Not  a  shilling. 

O'Fla.  Good  morning  to  you— Your  servant— 

[Going. 

Lady  R.  Hey  day !  what  ails  the  man  ?  Where 
sg^ou  going? 

W^Fla,  Out  of  your  house,  before  the  roof  falls 
on  my  head — ^to  poor  Dudley,  to  share  the  little 
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modieam  tint  tiiitty  yetn'  hard  servioe  has  teft 
pne ;  I  wUh  it  ww  more,  for  faid  sake. 

Lady  L.  Very  well,  Sir,  take  your  course ;  I 
sha'n't  attempt  to  stop  you:  I  shaU  surriye  H;  it 
will  not  break  my  heart,  if  I  never  see  you  more. 

iypla.  Break  your  heart !  No,  o'my  oonscieaoc, 
will  it  not  You  pieach,  and  you  ^y,  and  you 
turn  up  your  eyes,  and  all  the  while  you  are  as 
hard-hearted  as  a  hyena — A  hyena,  tnuy  I  l^^my 
sool,  there  isn't  in  the  whole  creation  so  savage 
AD  animal  as  a  human  creature  without  pity! 

\ExU, 

Lady  R.  A  hyena,  truly !  [Exit. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.'-A  Room  in  Stockwell's  flbiiM. 
Stogkwbll  aofid  Bilcouii. 

Stock.  Gratijr  me  so  far,  however,  Mr.  Bcl- 
oour,  as  to  see  Miss  Rusport ;  carr3r  her  the  sum 
she  wants,  aod  return  the  poor  girl  her  box  of 
diamonds,  which  Dudley  left  in  my  hands :  you 
know  what  to  say  on  the  occasion  better  than  I 
do ;  that  part  of  your  commission  I  leave  to  your 
own  discretion^  and  you  may  season  it  with  what 


gallantry  you  think  fit. 
0cL  Yo 


r  ou  could  not  have  jntched  upon  a  greater 
I  at  gallantly  than  myself,  if  you  had  rum- 
^ery  comimny  in  the  city,  and  the  whole 
court  of  aldermen  into  the  bargain : — part  of  your 
errand,  however,  I  will  do ;  but  whetner  it  shall 
be  with  an  ill  giuce  or  a  good  one,  depends  upon 
the  caprice  of  a  moment,  the  humour  of  the  lady, 
the  mode  of  our  meeting,  and  a  thousand  unde- 
finablc  small  circumstances,  that,  nevertheless,  de- 
termine tts  upon  all  the  great  occasions  of  life. 

Stock.  I  pnsuade  myself  you  will  find  Miss 
Rusport  an  mgenious,  worthy,  animated  girl. 

Bel  "Why,  I  like  her  the  better,  as  a  woman : 
but  name  her  not  to  me  as  a  wife!  No,  if  ever  t 
marry,  it  must  be  a  stayed,  sober,  considerate 
damsel,  with  blood  in  her  veins  as  cold  as  a  tur- 
tle's; quick  of  scent  as  a  vulture  when  danger 's 
in  the  wind ;  wary  and  sharp-sighted  as  a  hawk 
when  treachery  is  on  foot:  with  such  a  com- 
panion at  my  elbow,  for  ever  whispering  in  my 
ear — Have  a  care  of  this  man,  he 's  a  cheat ;  don  t 
go  near  that  woman,  she 's  a  iilt;  overhead  there 's 
A  scaJQToId,  underfoot  there  %  a  well.  Oh,  Sir! 
such  a  woman  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
great  city  without  difficulty  or  danger;  but  with 
a  girl  of  Miss  Rusport's  complexion,  heaven  and 
earth.  Sir !  we  should  be  duped,  undone,  and  dis- 
tracted, in  a  fortnight 

Stock.  Hal  ha!  ha!  Why,  you  arc  become 
wondrous  circumspect  of  a  sudden,  pupil :  and  if 
you  con  find  such  a  prudent  damsel  as  you  de- 
scribe, you  have  my  consent — only  beware  how 
you  choose:  discretion  is  not  the  reigning  quality 
amongst  the  fine  ladies  of  the  present  time ;  and, 
I  think,  in  Miss  Rusport's  particular,  I  have 
*  given  you  no  bad  counsel. 

Bel  Well,  well,  if  you'll  fetch  me  the  jewels, 
I  believe,  I  can  undert-ike  to  carry  them  to  her: 
but  as  for  the  money,  I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with 
that :  Dudley  woula  lie  your  fittrst  ambassador  on 
that  occasion:  and,  if  1  mistake  not,  the  most 
agreeable  to  the  lady.  ^ 

Stock.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  I  know  of  A 
matter,  it  may  not  improbably  be  destined  to  firm 
its  way  into  his  pockets.         •  [EtU. 


BH.  Then  depend  vpsB.it,  these  a«e  n^t the 
only  trinkets  she  means  to  detficate  to  Captain 
Dudley. — As  for  me,  Stockwell,  indeed,  wants  uie 
to  marry ;  but  till  I  can  get  this  bewitching  ^ri, 
this  incognita,  out  of  my  head,  I  can  never  think 
of  any  other  woman. 

Enter  a  Servant,  and  deliven  a  Letter. 

Hey  day )  where  can  I  ha^e  picked  op  a  corres- 
pondent already  1  Tis  a  most  execrable  mann- 
script— Let  me  see-*— MartAa  Fulmer — ^Who 
is  Martha  Fulmer  ?— Pshaw !  I  wont  be  at  the 
trouble  of  deciphering  her  damned  pothooks. — 
Hold,  hold,  hold ;  what  have  we  got  here  1 

Dear  Sir,—1  ham  dueoeered  dte  lady  ym  was  m 
muck  tmitten  witkt  and  can  prooartyati  an  interview 
vjithker;  tf  you  eon  be  a$  geaenms  lo  a  pretty  guri, 
aeyoH  loss  to  a  paltry  old  c^dam. — ^How  did  she 
find  that  out  ?-^-—«os  need  not  despair  ;  come  to  i 


[y  ,*  the  tody  is  mm  in  my  house,  and  c9> 
pecu  you.    Yours,  Mmmtoa  Fuuier. 

O  thou  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper  1  which 
T  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand  scraps,  devout- 
ly I  entreat  thy  pardon :  I  have  sUgbteid  thy  con- 
tents, which  are  delicioas :  siandared  thy  cnaiao- 
ters,  lyhich  are  divine;  and  all  the  atonement  I 
can  make,  is  implicitly  to  obey  thy  mandates. 

Enter  Stockwell. 

Stodt»  Mr.  Belcour,  here  are  the  jewels ;  this 
letter  encloses  bills  for  the  menej;  and,  if  jrou 
will  deMver  it  to  Miss  Rusport,  yaa'U  have  no 
further  trouble  an  that  score. 

Bel  Ah !  Sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  been 
reading,  disqualifies  me*for  delivering  the  letter, 
which  you  have  been  writing ;  I  have  other  game 
on  foot,  the  loveliest  giri  my  eyes  ever  feasted 
upon  is  started  in  view,  and  the  world  cannot 
now  divert  me  finom  pursuinff  her. 

Stock.  Hey  day !  Wl^  has  turned  yon  this 
on  a  sudden? 

Bet.  A  woman;  one  that  can  torn,  and  over- 
turn me  and  my  tottering  resolutions  every  way 
she  will.  Oh,  Sir,  if  this  is  folly  in  me,  you  must 
rait  at  nature :  you  must  chide  thcsun,  that  was 
vertical  at  my  birth,  and  woald  not  vrink  upon  my 
nakedness,  but  swaddled  me  in  the  broadest,  hot- 
test, glare  of  his  meridian  beams. 

Stock.  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  'childish  rhap- 
sody: the  libertines  familiar   plea. Nature 

made  us,  'tis  true,  but  we  are  the  lesponsibie 
cieatures  of  our  own  fkults  and  follies. 

BeiSiTl 

Stock.  Slave  of  eveiy  fiioe  you  meet,  some  hus- 
sy has  inveigled  you ;  some  handsome  profligate 
(the  town  is  full  of  them ;)  and,  when  once  fairly 
bankrupt  in  constitution  as  well  as  fortune,  nature 
no  longer  serves  as  your  excuse  for  being  vicious, 
necessity^  perhaps,  will  stand  your  friend,  and 
youll  reform. 

Bel.  You  are  severe. 

Stock.  It  fits  me  to  be  so — it  well  becomes  a 
father— I  would  say,  a  friend— How  strangely  I 
forget  myself!  How  difficult  it  is  to  oounter&it 
indifierence,  and  put  a  mask  upon  the  heart! 

[Aside, 

Bet.  How  could  you  tempt  me  sol  Had  you 
not  inadvertently  dropped  tbe  name  of  father,  I 
fear  our  friendship,  short  as  it  has  been,  would 
scarce  have  held  me — But  even  your  mistake  I 
reverence— Give  me  your  hand — 'tis  over. 

Stock.  Generous  young  man!  because  I  bote 
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7<Nt  tbettflbctiiin  of  a  fiiiher,  I  rtmhfy  took  np  the 
authority  of  one.  I  ask  your  pardoiir— pursoe 
your  course;  I  have  no  right  to  atop  it — What 
woold  you  have  me  do  with  these  tlunga  1 

Bel.  This,  if  I  might  adviao:  carry  the  money 
to  MiH  Rnspoit  immediately ;  never  let  generosity 
wait  for  its  materials ;  that  part  of  the  business 
pnsKSL  Crive  me  the  ieweh:  I'll  find  an  o|^r- 
tonity  of  delivering  tnem  into  her  hands;  and 
yoar  visit  may  pave  the  way  for  my  reception. 

[Esii. 

Stock,  Be  it  so:  good  morning  to  yon.  Fare- 
well,  sdvioe !  Away  ^oes  he  upon  the  wing  for 
pleasure.  Whal  vanous  poflsions  be  awakens  in 
me  f  He  pains,  yet  pleases  me ;  afinghts,  offends, 
yet  grows  upon  my  heait  His  very  fidlings  set 
him  off— for  ever  trespassing,  for  ever  atonmg.  I 
almost  think  he  wouki  not  to  ao  perfect,  were  he 
fiee  from  fiuiit:-^!  must  diasemole  longer;  and 
jet  how  painiiil  the  experiment ! — ^Even  now  he  ^ 
gone  apoa  some  wild  adventure ;  and  who  can 
teU  what  maehief  may  hefoU  him:  O  nature, 
whatitiatobeafother!  [EsU. 

SCENE  //.— Fulucr's  JiouM. 
ErUer  Fuuier  and  Mrs.  Fulher. 

Fvl.  I  teR  you,  Patty,  yon  are  a  fool,  td  think 
of  bringing  him  and  Miss  Dudley  together ;  'twill 
min  every  thing,  and  blow  your  whole  scheme  up 
to  the  moon  at  onee. 

Mn.  FhU.  Why,  sore,  Mr.  Pnlroer,  I  may  be 
allowed  to  rear  a  chicken  of  my  own  hatching, 
as  they  say.  Who  first  sprung  the  thought,  but 
I,  prav  1  Who  first  contrived  tte  plot  "i  Wno  pro- 
po6i?d'the  totter,  but  I,  II 

PuL  And  who  dogged  the  gentleman  home  ? 
Who  found  out  his  name,  fortnne,  connexion: 
that  he  was  a  West  Indian,  flresh  landed,  and  full 
of  cash ;  a  gull  to  our  heart's  content ;  a  hot-brain- 
ed, headlong  spark,  that  would  run  into  our  trap, 
like  a  wheatear  under  a  turf,  but  I,  1, 11 

Mn.  PuL  Hark !  he  'a  come ;  disa)>pear,  inarch; 
and  leave  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

[Exit  FULMCR. 

Enter  BELcoom. 

Bd,  O  tho»  dear  minister  to  my  happiness,  let 
me  embrace  theel  Why,  thou  art  my  polar  star, 
my  propitious  constellatioa,  by  which  t  navigate 
my  impatient  baik  into  the  port  of  pleasure  and 
d^ight 

>/r«.  Ful.  Oh,  you  men  are  sly  cieatores !  Oo 
you  remember  now,  you  cruel,  what  you  said  to 
me  this  morning  1 

BeL  All  a  jest,  a  firolic :  never  think  on't ;  bury 
it  for  ever  in  oblivion:  toou!  why,  thou  ait  Jl 
over  nectar  and  ambmaia,  powder  of  pearl  and 
odour  of  Toaea ;  thou  hast  the  youth  of  Hebe,  the 
beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  pen  of  San»ho;  but.  in 
the  name  of  all  that 's  lovely,  where 's  the  lady  1 
I  expected  to  find  her  with  you. 

Mn.  PuL  No  doubt  you  didj  and  these  rap- 
tores  were  desiflpied  for  her;  but  where  have  ^rou 
loitered  \  the  lady 's  gone — ^you  are'  too  late ;  girls 
of  her  sort  are  not  to  be  kept  waiting,  like  negro 
■Uves  in  your  sugar  plantations. 

Bd.  Gone !  wluther  is  she  gonel  tell  me,  that 
I  any  follow  her. 


Captain  Dudley  know  that  I  introdoeed  you  to 
his  daughter,  he  is  a  man  of  such  scrupulous  ho* 


Mra.  PuL  Hold,  hold,  not  so  fast,  young  gen- 
•^eman,  this  is  a  case  of  some  delicacy^  should  Igivc  them  the  girl,  axid  swear  I've  foot 


Bd.  What  do  you  tell  me!  is  she  daughter  to 
the  old  gentleman  1  met  here  this  morning  1 

Mtb.  Put,  The  aaa)^ ;  him  you  was  so  gener- 
ous to.  -  .> 

Bd.  There  's  aaiteod  tdl  the  matter  then  at 
once ;  it  shall  ne^Ba  saidvf  me,  that  I  took  ad< 
vantage  of  the  fi^Hb  ne^mitiea  to  trepan  the 
daugMer.  ^K       ^  [Going. 

Mrs,  Pul.  So,  sojTve  ma^  a  wrong  caat  j  he  '• 
one  of  your  oonsdentions  siimers,  I  find;  but  1 
wont  lose  him  thus        Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bd.  What  is  it  you  bugh  at  1 

Mrs.  Pul.  Your  absolute  inexperience;  have 
you  Uved  so  very  little  time  in  this  country,  as  not 
to  know  that,  between  yomig  people  of  equal  ages, 
the  term  of  sister  often  is  a  cover  for  that  of  mia- 
tress  ?  This  young  lady  is.  in  that  tense  of  the- 
word,  sister  to  young  Duoley,  and  oonsiqoently 
daughter  to  my  old  Iwiger. 

Bd.  Indeed!  are  you  serious? 

Mrs.  Pui,  Can  you  doubt  it  ?  1  must  have  been 
pretty  well  assured  of  that,  before  I  invked  you 
hither. 

Bel  That's  true;  she  cannot  be  a  woman  of 
honour,  and  Dudley  is  an  unconscionable  young 
ro|pie,  to  think  of  keeping  one  fine  ffirl  in  pay,  by 
raising  contributions  on  another :  he  shaj|  toero- 
fore  give  her  up :  she  is  a  dear,  bewitchinsr,  mia- 
chievous,  little  devil,  and  he  shaH  poaitively  give 
her  upw 

Mrs.  Pul,  Ay,  now  the  freak  has  taken  yon 
again;  I  say  give  her  up;  there  's  one  way,  in- 
deed, and  certain  of  success. 

Bd.  What's  that  1 

Mrs.  Pul,  Out-bid  him,  never  dream  of  out- 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  will  be  made 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  genteel 
prnent  to  begin  with :  what  have  you  got  about 
you  1  Ay,  search ;  I  can  bestow  it  to  aavantage, 
there 's  no  time  to  be  lost. 

Bd.  Hang  it,  confound  it !  a  plague  upon 't 
say  I !  I  haven't  a  guinea  left  in  my  pocket ;  i 
parted  firom  my  wlu»te  stock  hero  this  morning, 
and  have  forgot  to  supply  myself  since. 

Mrs.  PuL  Mighty  well;  let  it  pass,  then: 
there  'a  an  end ;  thinK  no  more  of  the  lady  that 's 
all. 

Bd.  Distraction !  think  no  nK>re  of  her  1  let 
me  only  step  home,  and  provide  myself;  I'll  be 
back  with  you  in  an  instant. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Pooh!  pooh!  that  's  a  wretched 
shifl;  have  you  notlung  of  value  about  yout 
Money  's  a  ooane,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  to 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough;  there  are  more 
graceful  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  fovouia; 
rings,  trinkets,  jewels ! 

Bd.  Jewebl  Oadso,  I  protest  Ihadfinsot:.! 
have  a  ease  of  jewels;  but  they  wont  do ;  imust 
not  part  firom  them:  no,  no,  they  are  appro- 
priated; they  are  none  of  my  own. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see!  Ay,  now, 
this  were  sooiething  like :  pretty  creatures  1  how 
they  sparkle ;  these  would  ensure  success. 

Bd.  Indeed! 

Mrs.  Pul.  These  woold  make  her  your  own 
forever. 

Bel.  Then  the  deuce  take  them,  for  belongiog 

another  person  {  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to 
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Mn.  FuL  Aft  do,  aay  tliej  wero  itfdeii  oat  of 
your  pocket. 

BeL  No,  hang  it,  that's duhonourable;  here, 
give  me  the  paltry  things,  TO  write  tou  an  order 
on  my  merchant,  for  double  their  value. 

Mra,  F\U.  An  Older  (No  order  for  me!  no 
order  upon  meiclbgits,  with  their  value  received, 
and  three  days'  gj^i  th||g  noting,  protesting, 
and  endorsing,  an^  m  theinmnting-hoase  fi«m- 
alities;  111  have  nefning  tS^  with  them;  leave 
your  diamonds  with  me,  ao^ive  your  order  for 
the  value  of  them  to  the  owner :  the  money  would 
be  as  good  as  the  trinkets,  I  wanant  you. 

BeL  Hey!  how!  I  never  thought  of  that;  but 
a  breach  of  trust;  'tis  impossibte :  fnever  can  con- 
sent ;  therefiMre  give  me  the  jewels  back  again. 

Mr$.  Pul.  Take  them;  fam  DowtoteU  you, 
the  lady  is  in  this  house. 

Bd.  In  this  house  1 
-  Mn.  PuL  Yes,  Sir,  in  this  veiy  house ;  but 
what  of  that  1  you  have  got  what  you  like  better : 
your  toys,  your  trinkets;  go,  go;  Oh,  you  are  a 
man  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not  1 

Bel.  Provoking  creature  t  bring  me  to  the  sight 
of  the  dear  giri,  and  dispose  of  me  as  you  thmk 
fit. 

Mrs.  JFhtl  And  of  the  diamonds  too  1 

Bel.  Damn  them,  I  would  there  was  not  such 
a  bauble  in  nature !  But,  come,  come,  despatch ; 
if  I  had  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  shodd  give  it  to 
her. 

Mrs.  Pul.  Swear  to  me  then,  that  yon  will 
keep  within  bounds;  remember,  she  passes  for 
the  sister  of  young  Dudley.  Oh !  if  you  oome  to 
your  flights  and  your  rhapsodies,  shell  be  off  in 
an  instant. 

Bel.  Never  fear  me. 

Mrs.  Pul.  You  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk  of 
her  father,  as  she  calls  him,  and  her  brother,  and 
your  bounty  to  her  ftmily. 

Bd.  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 
only  bring  her. 

A\fr8.  Pul.  Youll  be  prepared  ujpon  that  head  1 

BeH.  I  shall  be  prepand,  never  foar :  away  with 
you. 

i\fr8.  Pul.  But,  hold,  I  had  foigot:  not  a  word 
of  the  diamonds ;  leave  that  matter  to  my  ma- 
nagement. 

Bel.  Hell  and  vexation !  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  I  shaU  run  distracted.  [BtU  Mrs.  Fulmer.I 
Of  a  certain,  Betcour,  thou  art  bom  to  be  the  fool 
of  woman !  sure  no  man  sins  with  so  much  re- 

fratance,  or  repents  with  so  little  amendment,  as 
do.  I  cannot  give  away  another  person's  pro- 
pertyj  honour  fimnds  me ;  and  I  positively  can- 
not give  up  the  girl ;  love,  passion,  constitution, 
every  thing  protests  against  that  How  shall  I 
decide  1  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  break  a  trust, 
and  I  am  not  at  present  in  the  humour  to  balk  my 
inclinations.  Is  there  no  middle  way  1  Let  me 
consider-^ — There  is,  there  is :  my  good  gemus 
has  presented  me  with  one :  apt,  obvious,  honour- 
able, the  girl  shall  not  ^o  without  her  baubles :  I'll 
not  -ffo  without  the  siri;  Miss  Ruaport  sha'n't 
lose  her  diamonds ;  I'll  save  Dudley  iW>m  destruc- 
tion, and  every  party  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  pro- 
ject 

Enter  Mrs.  F(JLMBR,tniro<;iia7i^Miss  Dudlst. 

Mr9.  Pul.  Miss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy 
tleman  you  wish  to  see;  this  is  Mr.  Belcour. 


Lotf .  As  I  five,  the  my  man  that  besst  me  in 
(he  streets  I  [Ande. 

BeL  An  anjgel,  by  this  light !  Oh,  I  am  gone, 
past  all  retrieving.  [Aridel 

Lou.  Mrs.  Fulmer,  Sir,  informs  me,  you  are 
the  gentleman  from  whom  my  fidher  has  leoetvcd 
such  civilities. 

BeL  Her  father!  [Ande.]  Oh,  never  name 
them. 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Bek»ur,  they  must  be 
both  named  and  remembered ;  and  if  my  father 
was  here— 

Bel.  Her  fiither  again!  [Aside]  I  am  much 
better  pleased  with  bis  re»resentative. 

Lim.  That  title  is  my  brother's,  Sir;  I  have  no 
claim  to  it. 

Bel.  1  believe  it. 

Lou,  But,  as  neither  he  nor  my  fhther  wen 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not  rent 

Bel.  Nor  I  neither,  by  my  soul,  Madam :  let  us 
improve  it,  therefore.  I  am  in  love  with  you  to 
distraction ;  I  was  charmed  at  the  first  glance ;  I 
attempted  to  accost  you:  you  fled;  1  folfowed; 
but  was  defeated  of  an  interview ;  at  length  I 
have  obtained  one,  and  sme  the  opportunity  of 
casting  my  person  and  my  fortune  at  your  feet 

Lou.  You  astonish  me!  Are  yon  in  your 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfortunes  t 
Do  yoxL  ground  pretences  on  your  ffeneroaity,  or 
do  you  make  a  practice  of  this  fblfy  with  evexy 
woman  you  meet  1 

Bel.  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  are  the  hand- 
someet  woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are  the  first  to 
whom  t  ever  made  the  like  professions:  as  for  mv 
generosity.  Madam,  I  must  refer  you  on  that  score 
to  this  good  lady,  who  1  believe  nas  something  to 
ofier  in  my  behalf 

Lou.  Don't  build  upon  that.  Sir;  I  must  have 
better  proofs  of ^our  generosity,  than  the  mere  di- 
vestment of  a  httle  superfluous  dross,  before  I  can 
credit  the  sincerity  or  professions  so  abra)>tly  dc^ 
livorcd.  [Exit  haoiay. 

Bel.^  Oh !  ye  sods  and  goddesses,  how  her  an- 
ger animates  herl)eauty  I  [Chi^  out. 

Mre.  PuL  Stay,  Sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  after 
her,  I  renounce  your  interest  for  ever ;  why,  you'll 
ruin  ev^  thing. 

Bd.  Well,  I  must  have  her,  cost  what  it  will : 
I  see  she  understands  her  own  value  though ;  a 
little  superfluous  dross,  truly !  she  must  have  bet- 
ter proofe  of  mygenevosity  i 

Mrs.  Pul.  *Tlk  exactly  as  I  told  you;  your 
money  she  calls  dross;  she's  too  proud  to  stain 
her  fingers  with  your  coin ;  bait  your  hook  well 
with  jewels;  try  that  experiment,  and  she 's  your 
own. 

Bd.  Take  them ;  let  them  go ;  lay  them  at  her 
feet ;  I  must  get  out  of  the  scrape  as  I  can ;  ray 
propensity  is  irresistible :  there;  you  have  them*; 
they  are  yours;  they  are  hers;  but,  remember, 
they  are  a  trust;  I  commit  them  to  her  keeping, 
till  I  can  buy  them  oil^  vrith  something  she  shali 
think  more  valuable ;  now  tell  me  when  shall  I 
meet  her? 

Mrs.  Pul.  How  can  I  tell  that?  don't  you  see 
what  an  alanii  you  have  put  her  into  ?  Ohl  you're 
a  rare  one !  but  go  your  ways  for  this  while ;  leave 
her  to  my  management,  and  come  to  me  at  seven 
this  evening ;  but  remember  not  to  bring  empty 
pockets  vrith  you^^Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exeuni  uweroBg 
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SCBSS  ///.— LaDT  Rtoport'*  Hmm. 

Enter  Miss  R?spoRT,/aUoired  2>y  a  Sebyamt. 
Mm  R.  Dowm  Itfr.  StockweU  to  walk  is. 

[£7jeA  Servant. 

Bnier  Stookwrlu 

Sfori.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  servant:  I 
am  lioiioiired  with  TOur  commands,  by  CRptain 
DoiUey;  and  haire  broufgrht  the  money  with  me, 
as  yoQ  directed ;  I  vmdentand  the  enm  you  have 
occasion  lor  is  two  himdred  pounds. 

MUgR.  It  ia,  Sir;  I  am  quite  confounded  at 
your  taking  this  trouUe  upon  yourKtf,  Mr.  Stoek- 
wdL 

Slock.  There  is  a  hank  note,  Madam,  to  the 
amount;  your  jewels  are  in  safe  hands,  and  will 
be  defitered  to  you  direetly.  If  I  had  been  happy 
in  being  better  known  to  you,  I  should  have  hoped 
yoa  woHild  not  have  thought  it  necessary  lo  plaoe 
a  deposit  m  mjr  hands  for  so  triffing  a  sum  as  you 
have  now  required  me  to  supply  you  with. 

MU9  R.  The  baubles  I  sent  yon  may  very  well 
be  spared;  and,  as  they  are  the  only  aecunty,  in 
my  present  situation,  I  can  give  yoo*  I  could  wish 
you  would  retain  them  in  your  hands :  when  I  am 
of  age  (which  if  I  live  a  few  months  1  shall  be,)  I 
will  replace  your  favour,  wHh  thanks. 

SkMOe.  It  IS  obvious,  Miss  Rusport,  that  your 
charms  will  soffei  no  impeachment  by  the  ab- 
sence of  thooe  superficial  ornaments  •  but  they 
shook!  be  seen  in  the  suite  of  a  woman  of  iaahion, 
not  as  creditors  to  whom  you  are  indebted  for 
your  appearance,  but  as  suoservient  attendants, 
which  help  to  make  up  your  equipage. 

Mi»$  R.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  con6denee  I  reposed  in  his  politeness. 

Stock,  I  have  only  to  request,  Madam,  that  yon 
will  allow  Mr.  Belcourj  a  young  gentlipman,  in 
whose  happiaeas  I  particularly  interest  myself,  to 
have  the  nonour  of  delivering  you  the  'box  of 
jewels. 

Afiaa  R.  Most  gladly;  any  friend  of  yofurs 
cannot  &il  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stock.  I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  find  him  to- 
tally undeserving  jToirr  good  opinion;  an  educa- 
tion not  of  the  strictest  kind,  and  strong  animal 
spirits,  are  apt  sometimes  to  betray  him  into  yooth- 
tbl  irreguhinties ;  hut  a  high  principle  of  honoiv, 
and  an  uncommon  benevolence,  in  the  eye  of 
candour,  will,  I  hope,  atone  for  any  faults,  by 
which  these  good  qualities  are  not  impaired. 

Mxm  R.  I  dare  say,  Mr.  Belcour's  behaviour 
wmu  no  apolo^:  we  have  no  right  to  be  over 
strict  in  canvassing  the  morals  of  a  pommon  ac- 
qniintance. 

Stock.  I  wish  it  may  be  my  happiness  to  see 
Mr.  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  common,  but 
^rticular  acquaintance — 6t  your  friends,  Misd 
Rusfiort — 1  dare  not  be  more  explicit. 

3ffus  R.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  Stockwell :  I  shall 
be  studious  to  deserve  his  friendship;  and  thongh 
I  have  long  since  unalterably  placoa  my  adections 
on  another,  I  trust,  I  have  not  left  myself  insensi- 
ble to  the  merits  of  Mr.  Belamr ;  and  hope,  that 
neither  you  nor  he  will,  for  that  reason,  think  mc. 
less  worthy  your  good  opinion  and  rrjanls. 

Stock.  Miss  Rusport,  1  sincerely  wish  you  hap- 
Y^'  I  have  no  doubt  you  have  nlared  your  afToc- 


Now,  if  Charles  was  here,  I  shooUl  bs  \Mpff. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  ar^iuaint- 
ance,  that  I  have  the  whole  house  at  my  disposal. 

Enter  BBUK>irit»  preceded  by  a  Skrtint, 

Sert.  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon;  I  thought 
my  young  lady  was  here :  who  shall  I  inform  her 
would  vpeftk  to  herl 

Bel.  belcour  is  ray  name,  Sir;  and  pray  beg 
your  lady  to  put  henelf  in  no  hur^  on  my  ac- 
count; for  I'd  sooner  see  the  devil,  than  see  her 
ftce.  [Exit  SERVANT.lIn  the  name  of  all  that's 
mischievous,  why  did  Stockwell  drive  me  hither 
in  such  haste  1  A  pretty  figure,  truly,  I  shall 
make !  an  ambassador,  witnout  credentials !  Block- 
head that  I  was,  to  charge  myself  with  her  di»* 
monds;  officious,  meddling  puppy  !^  Now  they 
are  irretrievably  gone: — that  sosi)idous  iade, 
Fulmer,  wouldn't  part  even  with  a  sight  of  tnem, 
though  I  would  have  ransomed  them  at  twice 
their  value. — Now  must  I  trust  to  my  poor  witi, 
to  bring  me  off:  a  lamentable  dependence.  For- 
tune be  my  helper.  Here  cornea  the  girl — if  she 
is  noble-minded,  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  will  for- 
give me;  if  not,  'tis  a  lost  cause;  for  I  have  not 
taougbt  of  one  word  in  my  excuse. 

Enter  Miss  Rcbport. 

3R8e  R.  Mr.  Belcour,  Tm  piond  to  see  you: 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  mepared  me  to  ex- 
pect this  honour;  and  i  am  nappy  in  the  oppor- 
tunity of  being  known  to  you. 

B^.  A  fine  girl,  by  my  soul  I  Now  what  a 
cursed  hanv.<]og  do  I  wck  like !  [Awide. 

Misa  R.  You  are  newly  arrived  in  this  country, 
SIrl 

Bel.  Just  landed,  Madam;  just  set  ashore, 
with  a  large  cargo  of  Moscovaido  9Ugan,  rum 
pimcheons,'  mahogany  slabs,  wet  sweetmeats,  and 
green  paroquets. 

MtM  R.  May  I  ask  you  how  you  like  London, 
Sirl 

Bel.  To  admiration :  I  think  the  town  and  the 
town's  folk  aw  exactly  suited ;  'tis  a  great,  ridh, 
overgrown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place;  the  whole 
morning  Is  a  bustle  to  get  money,  and  the  whole 
afternoon  is  a  hurry  to  spend  it. 

MUs  R.  Are  tness  all  the  observations  yon 
have  madel 

Bd.  No,  Madam ;  I  have  observed  the  women 
are  very  captivating,  and  the  men  very  soon 
caught 

yfue  R.  Ay,  indeed!  Whence  do  you  draw 
thst  conclusRNi  1 

BeL  From  infallible  guides ;  the  first  remark  I 
cel!ect  from  what  I  now  sec,  the  second  from  what 
I  now  feel. 

Mv9  R.  Oh,  the  deuce  take  you  I  But,  to  wave 
this  subject ;  1  Ulii  ve,  Sir,  this  was  a  visit  of  bu- 
siness, not  comj;!iii.ent;  was  it  not? 

Bel.  Ay:  now  comes  on  my  execution.  [ilnd!e. 

Miss  R.  You  have  some  foolish  trinkets  of 
mine,  Mr.  Belcour;  haven't  you  7 

BeJ.  No  in  truth ;  they  are  gone  in  search  of  a 
triuket,  still  more  foolish' than  themselves.  [Aaide. 

Mi»s  R.  Some  diamonds,  I  mean.  Sir;  Mr. 
Stockwell  infonned  me  you  was  diaiged  with 


tion  on  a  deserving  man;  and  I  have  no  right  toj  |hem. 

combat  your  choice.  [Exit.T   BeL  Oh,  yes,  Madam;  but  I  have  the 

ifiae  R.  How  hoDOurabis  is  that  behaviour !  I  treacherous  memory  in    lifo — Here  they  an ! 
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Pny  pal  them  up;  they'n  all  right;  jdu  n^ 
not  examine  them.  [Gives  a  box. 

MUsR.  Heyday!  right,  Sir!  Whj  these  an 
not  my  diamonds;  these  are  quite  diflerent;  and, 
as  it  should  seem,  of  much  greater  value. 

Bd.  Upon  my  Kfe,  I'm  glad  on't;  fbr  then  I 
.  hope  you  value  them  more  than  yonr  own. 

Miss  /2.  As  a  purchaser  I  should,  hut  not  as 
an  owner;  you  mistake;  these  belong  to  some- 
body  else. 

Bd.  'Tis  yours,  I'm  afraid,  that  belong  to 
somebody  else.  [Aside. 

SdRss  R,  What  is  it  you  mean?  I  must  insist 
upon  your  taking  them  back  again. 

Bet.  Pray,  IVi^am,  don't  do  that ;  I  shall  in- 
fallibly lose  them ;  I  have  the  worst  luck  with  dia- 
monds of  any  man  living. 

_  Miss  R.  ThBi  you  might  well  say,  was  you  to 
give  me  these  in  the  place  of  mine ;  but,  pray,  Sir, 
what  is  the  reason  of  all  this  1  Why  have  you 
changed  the  jewels  1  And  where  have  you  dis- 
posed of  mine  1 

BeL  Miss  Rusport,  I  cannot  invent  a  lie  for  my 
life ;  and,  if  it  was  to  save  it,  I  couldn't  tell  one :  I  am 
an  idle,  dissipated,  unthinking  follow,  not  worth 
your  notice :  in  short,  I  am  a  West  Indian ;  and 
you  must  try  me  according  to  the  charter  of  my 
colonj^,  not  by  a  jury  of  English  spinsters:  the 
truth  is,  I  have  given  away  your  jewels;  caught 
with  a  pair  of  sparkling  eyes,  whose  lustre  blind- 
ed theirs,  I  served  your  propeity  as  I  shootd  my 
own,  and  lavished  it  away;  let  me  not  totally 
despair  of  your  fbrgiveneas;  I  frequently  do  wronj|f, 
but  never  with  impunity ;  if  your  displeasure  is 
added  to  my  own,  my  punishment  will  be  too  se- 
vere. When  I  parted  nom  the  jewels,  I  had  not 
the  honour  of  knowing  their  owner. 

Miss  R.  Mr.  Belcour,  your  sincerity  chaifns 
me;  I  enter  at  once  into  your  character,  and  I 
make  all  the  allowauocs  fbr  it  you  can  desire.  I 
tike  ^our  jewels  /or  the  present,  because  1  know 
there  is  no  other  way  of  reconciling  jou.  to  your- 
self; but,  if  I  ffive  way  to  your  suint  in  one  point, 
you  must  yield  to  mine  in  anotner:  remember,  I 
will  not  keep  more  than  the  value  of  my  own 
jewels :  there  is  no  need  to  be  pillaged  by  more 
than  one  woman  at  a  time.  Sir. 

Bel.  Now,  may  every  blessing  that  can  crown 
your  virtues,  and  rewaid  your  b«iuty,  be  shower- 
ed upon  you ;  may  jo\i  meet  admiration  without 
envy,  love  without  jealousy,  and  old  age  without 
malady;  may  the  man  or  your  heart  be  ever 
constant,  ana  you  never  meet  a  less  penitent  or 
less  grateful  offender  than  myself! 

Enter  Servant,  and  delivers  a  Letter. 

Miss  R.  Does  your  letter  require  such  haste  ? 

Serv.  I  was  bade  to  give  it  into  your  own  hands, 
Madam. 

Miss  R.  From  Charles  Dudley,  I  see — have  I 
your  permission  1  Good  Heaven,  what  do  I  read ! 

Mr.  Belcour,  you  are  concerned  in  this ! 

[Read^. 

Dear  CharlaUe^In  the  midst'Of  our  distress.  Pro- 
vidence has  cast  a  benefactor  in  otir  ttny,  after  the 
most  unexpected  manner :  a  ywing  West  Indian,  rich, 
and  toilh  a  toarmth  rf  heart  peculiar  to  his  dimate^ 
has  rescued  my  father  from  nis  troubles,  satisfied  his 
«oant«,  and  enabled  him  to  accomplish  his  exchange 
when  1  rdale  to  you  the  manner  in  which  this  tMi( 
dime,  you  will  be  charmed :  lean  only  now  add,  thai 
it  was  by  chance  we  found  out  ihiU  his  name  is  Bel- 


cmtr,^satkMth§i9affUia4ifHr.SioA»dtM.  1 
lose  not  a  moment's  time  in  making  you  acquainted 
with  this  fortunate  event,  for  reasons  which  aeiicacy 
obliges  me  to  suppress ;  Imtt  perhaps,  if  you  have  nU 
reemved  the  money  on  your  leweist  you  will  not  thinh 
it  necessary  now  to  do  it  1  have  the  honour  to  be, 
dear  Madam,  mostfutkfutty  yours, 

CUAJILD  VUDIXY. 

Is  this  your  doing,  Sir  1  Never  was  generosity  so 
worthily  exerted. 

Bel.  Or  so  greatly  overpaid. 

Miss  R,  After  What  you  have  now  done  ibr 
this  noble,  but  indigent  mmily,  let  me  not  scrapie 
to  unfold  the  whole  situation  of  my  heart  to  yau. 
Know  then.  Sir,  (and  don't  think  the  worse  of 
me  fbr  the  fhmknese  of  my  declaration,)  that  such 
is  my  attachment  to  the  son  of  that  worthy  ofBoer, 
whom  you  relieved,  that  the  moment  I  am  of  age, 
and  in  nossession  of  my  fortune,  I  should  hold 
myself  tne  happiest  of  women  to  share  it  wuh 
young  Dudley. 

Bel.  Say  you  so,  Madam !  then  let  me  perish 
if  1  don't  love  and  levevence  you  above  all  wo- 
mankind :  and,  if  such  is  your  flenerous  resolu- 
tion, never  wait  till  you  are  of  age ;  life  is  too 
ahfiTty  pleasure  too  f\igitiv^ ;  the  soul  grows  nsf- 
rower  every  hour.  TU  equip  you  for  your  escape 
— ril  convey  you  to  the  man  of  your  heart,  and 
away  with  you  then  to  the  first  hospitable  parson 
that  will  take  you  in. 

Miss  R.  01^  blessed  be  the  torrid  zone  for 
ever,  whose  rapid  vegetation  quickens  nature  into 
such  benignity !  But,  had  I  spirit  to  aooejit  your 
ofier,  which  is  not  improbable,  wouldn't  it  be  a 
mortifying  thing,  fbr  a  ^nd  girl  to  find  herself 
mistaken,  and  sent  back  to  her  home,  like  a  va- 
grant 1 — and  such,  fiur  what  I  know,  might  be  my 
case. 

Bd.  Then  he  ought  to  be  prescribed  the  80> 
ciety  of  mankind  for  ever. — Ay,  ay,  'tis  the  sham 
si^r,  that  makes  him  thus  indifierent ;  'twill  be 
a  meritorious  ofiioe,  to  take  that  girl  out  of  the 
way,  [Aside. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Miss  Dudley,  to  wait  on  yon,  Madam. 

Bel.  Who  7 

Serv.  Alias  t)udley. 

Miss  R.  What 's  the  matter,  Mr.  Beleour? 
Are  you  frighted  at  the  name  of  a  pretty  girl  1 
'Tis  the  sister  of  bun  we  were  speaking  of. — Pray 
admit  her.  [Exit  Slry ant. 

BeL  The  sister! — So,  so;  he  has  imposed  on 
her  too — this  is  an  extraordinary  visit,  truly.  Upon 
my  soul,  the  assurance  of  somd  folks  is  not  to  be 
accounted  for.  [Aside. 

Miss  R.  I  insist  upon  your  not  running  away ; 
— you'll  be  charmed  with  Louisa  Dudley. 

Bd.  Oh  yes,  I  am  charmed  with  her. 

Atiss  R.  You  have  seen  her  then,  have  you  1 

Bd.  YesLyes,  I've  seen  her. 

Mias  R.  WoU,  isn't  she  a  dehghtful  giri  1 

Bd.  Very  del^htful. 

Miss  R.  Why,  you  answer  as  if  you  was  in  a 
court  of  justice.  O'my  conscience,  I  believe  you 
arc  cauffht ;  I've  a  notion  she  has  tricked  you  out 
of  your  neart. 

Bd.  I  believe  she  has,  and  you  out  of  your 
jewels ;  fbr,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  she  's  the  very 
person  I  gave  them  to. 

.Wss  R.  You  gave  \^T  my  jewels ! '  Louisa 
Dudley  my  jewels!  adunrabl^'l  inunitablel  Oh, 
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the  dy  fittk  jade  !-4Nit,  hwhl  h^n  she  comei ; 
I  don't  know  low  I  shall  keep  my  countonanoe. 

Alitor  LocisA. 

My  dear,  I'm  rejoiced  to  see  you:  how  do  you 
do  1—1  beg  leave  tointrodace  Mr.  Belcour,  a  very 
wortlnr  friend  of  mioe.  1  believe,  X^utsa,  you  have 
aeea  mm  beibre. 

LnL.  I  have  met  the  gentleman. 

Mis»  R.  You  have  met  the  gentleman ! — well, 
Sb,  and  yoa  have  met  the  lady ;  in  ihort,  you, 
have  met  each  other,  why,  then,  don't  you  speak 
to  each  other  ^  How  you  both  stand !  tongue-tied 
and  fixed  as  sUtuea—Ha,  ha,  ha!  Why,  you'll 
.fidl  asleep  by  and  by. 

Lou.  Fy  upon  you,  ff  upon  you!  is  this  fair? 

Bel.  Upon  my  soul,  1  never  looked  so  hke  a 
fcol  in  my  life— >the  aasurance  of  that  girl  puts  me 
quite  down.  [Asids. 

MiB9  R.  Sir— Mr.  Belcour— Wat  it  your  plea- 
«ure  to  advance  any  thing  1  Not  a  syllable.  Come, 
l>i'i«^,  woman's  wit,  they  say,  is  never  at  a  loss 
— Nor  you  neither? — Speecnless  both — Why, 
vo«  waa  merry  enough  before  this  kd^  came  in. 

Lou.  I  am  aorry  I  have  been  any  mterruption 
to  yoar  happiness,  Sir. 

Bd.  Madam! 

Mif  R.  MadamI  la  that  all  you  can  sayl 
But  oome,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  tease  you— aprv- 
poe  !  I  must  show  you  what  a  pieaent  this  dumb 
gpjitkman  has  made  me— Are  not  these  hand- 
some diamonds  1 

Lou.  Yes,  indeed,  they  seem  very  fine;  but  I 
mm  no  judge  of  these  things. 

Jfis*  R.  Oh,  you  wicked,  little  hypocrite :  you 
are  no  judge  of  thess  thin^,  Liouisa;  you  have 
no  diaaMm<M,  not  yoo. 

Lou.  You  know  I  havent,  Miss  Ruspoit: 
yott  know  those  thmp  are  infinitely  abowe  my 
reach. 

MistR.  Ha, ha, ha! 

BcL  She  does  tell  a  fie  with  an  admirable 
cewntwnance,  that  'a  tnie  enough.  [A$ide. 

Lmi.  What  ails  you,  Chark>tte  l^What  im- 
pertinence have  I  been  guilty  of,  that  you  should 
find  it  neeeasiiry  to  humSte  me  at  such  a  rate  1— 
If  you  are  happy,  long  may  you  be  so:  but  surely, 
it  can  be  110  addition  to  it  to  make  me  nuserable. 

JbRss  R.  So  serious ;  there  must  be  some  mys- 
tery in  thie— Mr.  BeloDur,  will  you  leave  us  to- 
getherl  You  see  I  treat  you  with  all  die  ftr 
n^fiarity  of  an  okl  acquaintance  already. 

Bel.  Oh,  by  all  means;  pray,  command  me. 
Miss  Rusport,  I  am  your  most  obedient!  By  your 
eondesoensioa  in  aooepting  these  poor  trifles,  I 
am  nnder  eternal  obligati<His  to  yoUw^To  you, 
Mass  Dudley,  I  shall  not  ofier  a  word  on  that  sub- 
ject s-^on  despise  finery;  yon  have  a  soul  above 
tt;  I  adore  yoor  spirit;  I  was  father  unprepared 
fat  meeting  you  here,  but  I  shall  hope  for  an  op- 
pofCunicy  of  making  myself  better  known  lo  you. 


MiM9  R.  Louisa  Dudley,  you  surprise  me ;  I 
never  saw  yoa  act  thus  berore:  can*t  you  bear 
a  littie  iijiooettt  laifiery  befen  the  man  of  your 
hwtl 

Lou.  The  man  of  m^  heart,  Madam!  Be  a»* 
ened,  I  never  was  so  vntonary  io  aspire  to  any 
man  whom    Miss  Rusport  honours  with   her 


playing  at 


s-puiwMCs:  how  entered  it  into 
your  head  that  Mr.  celcour  was  the  man  of  my 
choice  1 

Lou.  Why,  didnH  he  present  you  with  those 
diamonds  1 

MUb  R,  Well:  perhaps  he  did^and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds  1 

Lou.  I  diamonds,  truly  1  Who  should  give  me 
diamonds] 

Mio9  R.  Who  but  this  very  gentleman :  apro- 
poes  here  comes  your  brother— 

Enter  Charles. 

r  insist  npon  referring  our  dispute  to  him :  your 
sister  and  1,  Charles,  have  a  quarrel:  Belcour,  the 
hero  of  your  letter,  has  just  left  us — somehow  or 
other,  Louisa's  bright  eyes  have  caught  him ;  and 
the  poor  felbw  *s  fellen  desperately  in  love  witn 
her-— (don't  interrupt  me,  hussy}— Well,  that  *b 
excusable  enough,  you'll  say;  but  the  jest  of  the 
ston[  is,  that  this  nair-brained  spark,  who  does 
nothjing  like  other  rteople,  has  civen  her  the  very 
identical  jewels,  wnich  you  ppdged  for  roe  to 
Mr.  Stockwell ;  and  will  you  beheve  that  this  lit- 
tle demure  slut  made  up  a  face,  and  squeezed  out 
three  or  four  hypocritical  tears,  because  I  rallied 
her  about  iti 

CharteM.  I'm  all  astonishment  1  Louisa,  tell  me, 
without  reserve,  has  Mr.  Belcour  given  you  any 
diamonds  1 

Lou.  None,  upon  my  honour. 

CkarleM.  Has  ne  made  any  professions  to  you  1 

Lou.  He  has;  but  altogetner  in  a  style  so 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  which 
can  be  said  of  them  is  to  toll  you,  diat  they  seem- 
ed more  the  result  of  good  spuits  than  good  man- 
nen. 

]  Miss  /?.'  Ay,  ay,  now  the  murder's  out:  he 's 
in  love  with  her,  and  she  has  no  very  great 
like  to  him ;  trust  to  my  oliservations,  Charlen,  for 
that :  as  to  the  diamonds,  there 's  some  mistake 
about  them,  and  you  must  clear  it  up:  three 
minutes'  conversation  with  him  will  put  every 
thine  in  a  right  train:  go,^o,  Charles,  ^tis  a  bro- 
ther^ business;  about  it  mstantly;  ten  to  one 
you'n  find  him  over  the  way,  at  Mr.  Stockwell^s. 

CKarlet.  I  confess  I'm  impatient  to  have  the 
case  cleared  up;  I'll  take  your  advice,  and  find 
him  out :  good  oye  to  you. 

JfiM  R.  Your  servant :  my  life  upon  it,  you'll 
find  Belcour  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  us  adjourn  to  my  dressing-room ;  I've  a  little 
private  business  to  transact  with  you,  before  the 
old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and  interrupts  us. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^A  Room  in  Fuuf  CR*s  JSmse. 

Enter  Fulmkr  and  Mrs.  Fulmer. 


MiM  R.  My  chdoe,  ny  dsavt  Why,  we  Me 
You  ft. ..H 


PuL  Patty,  waro't  Mr.  Belcour  with  you  1 

Mrs.  Pul.  J9e  was;  and  is  now  shut  op  in  the 
chamber,  in  high  expectation  of  an  interview  with 
Miss  Dudley :  she 's  at  present  with  her  brother, 
and  tvras  with  some  mificulty  I  persuaded  my 
hot-headed  spark  to  wait  till  he  has  left  her. 

Pul.  Well,  child,  and  what  then  Y 

Mro.  Pul.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  think  It 
will  be  time  for  you  and  me  to  steal  a  march,  and 


jr  w*.    ▼' 

f    Mr9.F 

will  be  til 
[begOBa. 
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Pul.  So  this  !s  all  the  fruit  of  your  ingenbus 
project ;  a  shaoiefnl  overthrow,  or  a  sudden  flight. 

Mrs.  JPul.  "Why,  my  project  was  a  mere  im- 
promptu, and  can  at  worst  but  quicken  our  de- 
parture a  few  days ;  you  know  we  had  fairly  out- 
lived our  credit  here,  and  a  trip  to  Boulogne  is 
no  ways  unseasonable.  Nay,  never  droop,  man 
^— Hark !  hark!  here 's  enough  to  bear  charges. 
[Sf lowing  a  purse. 

Fhd.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see :  this  weighs  well ; 
this  is  of  the  right  sort :  why  your  West  Indian 
bled  frcelv. 

Mrs.  Pul.  But  that 's  not  all:  look  here?— 
Here  are  the  sparklers.  [Showing  the  jeweU.] 
Now,  what  d'ye  think  or  my  performances  1 — 
Heh !  a  foolish  schemi&  isn't  it  ?-~a  silly  woman — 

Ful.  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
rii  marcU  under  thy  banners,  ^rl,  to  the  world's 
end:  come,  let's  be  gone ;  Fve  httle  to  regret ;  my 
creditors  may  share  the  old  books  amongst  them ; 
they'll  have  occasion  for  philosophy  to  support 
their  loss ;  they'll  find  enough  upon  my  shelves : 
the  world  is  my  library;  I  read  mankind — Now, 
Patty,  lead  the  way. 

Mrs.  FuL  Adieu,  Belcour.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Cmarles  Dudle7  and  I^oisa. 

Charles.  Well,  Louisa,  I  confess  the  force  of 
what  you  say :  I  accept  Miss  Rusport's  bounty ; 
and  wiien  you  see  my  generous  Charlotte,  tell 

her but  have  a  care,  there  is  a  selfishness  even 

in  gratitude,  when  it  is  too  profuse ;  to  be  over- 
thankful  for  any  one  favour,  is  in  effect  to  lay  out 
for  another ;  ^he  best  return  I  could  make  my 
benefiictress  would  be,  never  to  see  her  more. 

Lou.  i  understand  you. 

Charles.  We,  that  are  poor,  Louisa,  should  be 
cautious:  for  this  reason,  I  would  guard  you 
against  Belcour ;  at  least,  till  I  can  unravel  the 
m}'8teTy  of  Miss  Rusport's  diamonds :  I  was  dis- 
appointed of  finding  him  at  Mr.  Stockwell's,  and 
I  am  now  going  in  search  of  htm  again :  he  may 
intend  honourably :  but,  I  confess  to  you,  I  am 
staggered ;  think  no  more  of  him,  therefore,  for 
the  present :  of  this  be  sure,  while  I  have  life  and 
yuu  have  honour,  I  will  protect  you  or  perish  in 
your  defence.  [Exit. 

Lou.  Think  of  him  no  more  I  Well,  111  obey ; 
but  if  a  wandering,  uninvited  thought  should 
creep  by  chance  into  my  boeom,  must  I  not  give 
the  narmless  wretch  a  shelter  1  Fy,  fy  upon  it  I 
Belcour  pursues,  insults  me;  yet,  such  is  the  fa- 
tality of  my  condition,  that  what  should  rouse  my 
resentment,  only  calls  up  love. 

Enter  Belcour. 

Bel.  Alone,  by  all  that 's  happy ! 

Lou.  Ah ! 

Bel.  Oh !  vhriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  love- 
liest creature!  but  let  me  kneel  and  gaze  upon 
your  beauties. 

Lou.  Sir!  Mr.  Balconr,  rise!  What  is  it  you 
do  1  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  but  this  mi- 
nute, now  return,  I  tremble  for  the  consequence. 

Bel.  Fear  nothing ;  let  him  come :  1  love  you. 
Madam;  he'll  find  it  hard  to  make  me  unsay 
that. 

Lou.  You  terrify  me ;  your  impetuous  temper 
frightens  me;  you  know  my  situation;  it  is  not- 
generous  to  pursue  me  thus. 

Bel.  True,  [  do  know  your  situation,  your  real 


one,  Miss  Dudley,  and  am  resolved  to  snatch  joo 
from  it ;  'twill  lie  a  meritorious  act;  the  old  can- 
tain  shall  rejoice ;  Miss  Rusport  shall  be  mftae 
happy ;  and  even  he,  e>'en  your  beloved  brother, 
with  whose  resentment  you  threaten  me,  shall  in 
the  end  applaud  and  thuik  me.  Come,  thou  art 
a  dear,  enchanting  girl,  and  I'm  determined  not 
to  live  a  minute  longer  without  thee. 

Lou.  HoU!  are  you  madi  I  see  you  are  a 
bold,  assuming  man;  and  know  not  where  to 
stop. 

Bel,  Who  that  beholds  such  beau^r  can  ?  Pro- 
voking giri !  is  it  within  the  stretch  or  my  fbrtone 
to  content  youl  What  is  it  you  can  further  ask, 
that  I  am  not  ready  to  grant  f 

Lou.  Yes,  with  the  same  facility,  that  you  be- 
stowed upon  me  Miss  Rusport's  diamonds.  For 
shame !  for  shame !  was  that  a  manly  story  1 

Bel.  So !  so!  these  devilish  diamonds  meet  me 
every  where.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant  you  any 
harm :  Oh !  I  could  tear  my  tongue  out  for  saying 
a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Ck)  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it ;  tiU  that 
is  done,  my  reputation  is  at  stake. 

Bel.  Her  reputation ! — Now  she  haa  ffot  upon 
that,  shell  go  on  for  ever.  [Aside] — What  is 
there  I  will  not  do  for  your  saket  I  will  go  to 
Miss  Rusport 

Lou.  Do  so;  restore  her  own  jewels  to  her, 
which  I  suppose  you  kept  back  for  the  purpose 
of  presenting  otiiers  to  ner  of  a  greater  vaJoe: 
but  for  the  fature,  Mr.  Belcour,  when  yon  wooU 
do  a  gallant  action  to  that  lady,  dont  let  it  be  at 
my  expense. 

Bel.  I  see  where  she  points;  she  is  willmg 
enouffh  to  give  up  Mies  Rusport's  diamonds,  now 
she  finds  she  shall  be  a  gainer  W  the  exchange. 
Be  it  so!  'tis  what  I  wished.— Well,  Madam,  I 
will  return  to  Miss  Rusport  her  own  jeweb,  and 
you  shall  have  others  ot  tenfold  their  vahie. 

Lou,  No,  Sir,  you  err  most  widely ;  it  is  ray 
good  opinion,  not  my  vanity,  whicn  yoB  moat 

Bel,  Why  what  the  devit  would  she  have  nowl 
-*Miss  DiKfley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey  and  please 
you ;  but  I  have  some  apprehension  that  we  mia- 
take  each  other. 

Lou.  I  think  wede :  toll  me^  then,  m  (jywiwidi^ 
what  it  is  you  aim  at 

Bel,  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  you,  so  entirely  am  I  captivated  with 

Cthat  had  you  but  been  such  as  it  would  have 
me  me  to  have  called  my  wife,  I  had  been 
happy  in  knowing  you  by  that  name ;  as  it  is,  yon 
are  welcome  to  putake  my  fortune,  g^ve  me  in  re- 
turn your  person,  give  me  pleasure,  give  me  love ; 
tree,  disepcuraber^,  antimatrimonii3  love. 

Lou.  Stand  oflf,  and  never  let  me  see  jcn  more. 

Bel.  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tormenting,  tanta- 
lizing girl !  Upon  my  knees,  1  swear  yon  shall 
not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bliss. 

Lou.  Unhand  me,  Sir;  O,  Charies!  protect 
me,  rescue  me,  redress  me.  [ExU. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley. 

Charles.  How  'a  this  1-^Riae,  villain,  and  de- 
fend yourself. 

Bel.  Villain! 

Charles.  The  man  who  wrongs  that  lady  is  a 
villain — Draw ! 

Bel.  Never  foar  roe,  young  gentleman ;  bfaii^ 
me  for  a  cbvard  if  I  ballL  you. 
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Chtuiet.  Tct  hMi  let  nw  not  U  too  huty: 
yow  iMAie,  I  tUnk,  k  Beloour. 

BeL-  Wefl  Sir. 

Charia.  How  is  it,  Mr.  Beleour,  3roo  htivt 
this  mMUij  anmsiily  wfomr;  beneath  the 
of  generan^,  to  ^tn  this  mUl  stab  to  oar 
!tic  peace  1  You  might  haTe  had  my  thanks, 


my  blessing:  take  my  defiance  now.  'Tib  Dud- 
ley speaks  to  yon ;  t&e  brother,  the  protector  of 
tliiat  injured  lady. 

BeL  The  brother!  give  yourself  a  truer  title. 

Ckmriea.  What  is^  you  mean  1 

BeL  Come,  eome,  Ijcnow  both  her  and  yon :  I 
found  y<oa,  Sir,  (bat  how  or  why  I  know  not,')  in 
t!ie  good  grams  of  Miss  Rnsport-^yes,  coloor 
at  tbt  name,)  I  gave  yoQ  no  distBrbanee  there, 
never  broke  in  upon  you  in  that  rich  and  plen- 
teous quaiter,  but,  when  I  could  hare  Uasled  all 
your  projects  with  a  word,  mared  you,  in  foolish 
pity  ^led  you,  nor  roused  her  nom  the  fond 
CMdnntv  in  which  wHt  artifice  had  hiUed  her. 

CkaHu.  No,  Sir,. nor  boasted  to  her  of  the 
splcBdid  present  you  had  made  niy  poor  Louisa; 
Ura  diaiMnds,  Mr.  Belceur:  how  was  that? 
What  e^n  you  plead  to  that  arraigiiaEMiit  1 

Bd.  You  question  me  too  late ;  the  namoof 
Bdooor  and  of  villain  never  met  beftve;  had  yon 
inquirod  of  me  beforo  you  uttered  that  rash  word, 
you  might  have  saved  voorsetf  or  me  a  mortal  er- 
Yor;  now,  Sir,  I  neither  give  nor  take  an  ex- 
planation ;  so,  eome  oil !  {Tkey  fight. 

Enter  Locrsi  and  OTlaber^t. 

Ltnt.  Hold,  hold,  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

Cypta.  Hen  and  conftuion !  What/s  all  this 
uproar  fori  CanH  you  leave  ofiT  cutting  one'  an-; 
other's  throats,  and  mind  what  the  poor  girl  sa^ 
to  you  1  YouVe  done  a  notable  thing,  haven't 
you  both,  to  put  her  into  such  a  flurry!  I  think, 
o'my  consdenoe,  she  *s  the  most  flighted  of  the 
thi«e. 

ChaHe9.  Dear  Louisa,  recollect  yourseYf;  why 
did  you  interfbre  ?  'tis  tn  your  cause. 

Bel.  Now  could  I  kill  him  for  caressing  her. 

CfFla.  O  Sir,  your  most  obedient !  You  are 
the  gentleman  I  had  the  hononr  of  meeting  here 
before ;  you  was  then  running  off  at  foil  speed, 
like  a  Calmuck,  now  you  are  tilting  and  dnving 
like  a  bedlamite,  vrith  this  lad  here,  that  seems  as 
mad  ajB  yoonelf  :  'tis  pitv  but  your  oouotiy  fand  a 
little  more  employnkent  for  you  both. 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  have  recovered 
the  lady,  you  know  whero  I  am  to  be  found. 

[Exit. 

OHa.  Well,  then,  can't  you  stay  where  you 
are,  and  that  will  save  the  trouble  o?  looking  af- 
ter you  7  You  volatile  fdbws  think  to  give  a  man 
the  meeting  by  getting  out  of  his  wav:  by  my 
soul,  'tis  a  TOun&bout  method  that  of  nis.  But 
I  think  he  called  you  Dudley:  harkye,  young 
man,  are  you  son  of  my  friend,  the  old  captain  1 

Oiarle*.  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  this  lady 
to  her  chamber,  and  I  aball  be  more  at  leisure  to 
answer  your  questions. 

OTla.  Ay,  vnll  I :  come  along,  pretty  one;  if 
you've  had  wrong  done  you,  voung  man.  you 
ared  look  no  further  for  aiecona ;  Dennis  Crrlar 
herty  *s  your  man  for  that:  but  never  draw  your 
«vrurd  before  a  woman,  DiuUey ;  damn  it,  never 
while  joa  live  draw  your  owoiu  before  a  woman. 

[Exeunt, 


SCBNB  iZ— LaDt  Rubfobt's  BbOse. 
Enter  LiDT  Rusport  and  S£rtant. 

iSServ.  An  elderiy  jgentleman,  who  says  his 
name  is  Yariand,  desires  leave  to  wait  on  your 
ladyship. 

Lady  R.  Show  him  in :  the  very  man  I  wish  to 
see.  Varland,  he  was  Sir  Oliver's  solicitor,  and 
privy  to  aU  has  afiurs:  he  brings  some 
tidings;  some  ftesh  mortgage  or  another 
come  to  light:  they  start  up  every  day. 

Enter  Virlam). 

Mr.  Varland,  I'm  glad  to  see  you;  you  are 
heartily  welcome,  honest  Mr.  V ariand ;  you  and 
I  haven't  met  sinoe  our  late  irreparable  lose :  how 
have  youpassed  your  time  this  age  \ 

Var.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough :  I  thought  I 
most  have  foDowed  good  Sir  Oliver. 

Lady  R.  Alack-a-day.  poor  man !  Well,  Mr. 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fatigue ;  torn  to  pieces  with  a  multi- 
plicity of  aflairs ;  a  great  fortune  poured  upon  me, 
unsought  for  and  unexpected:  'twas  my  good 
lathers  will  and  pleasure  it  should  be  so,  and  I 
must  submit 

Var.  Your  ladyship  inherits  under  a  will  made^ 
in  the  Tear  forty-five,  immediately  after  Captain 
Dudlsy^s  marriage  widi  your  sister. 

Lady  R,  I  do  so,  Mr.  Varland ;  I  do  so. 

Var.  1  well  remember  it;  1  engrossed  every 
syllable,  but  I  am  sur^yrised  to  find  ^our  ladyship 
set  so  little  store  by  this  vast  accession. 

Lady  R.  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Varland,  I  am 
a  moderate  woman :  I  had  enough  before ;  a  small 
matter  satisfies  me ;  and  Sir  btepben  Rusport 
(heaven  be  his  portion  i)  took  care  I  shouldn't 
want  that. 

Var.  Very  true,  veiy  true;  he  did  so;  and  I 
am  overiqyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  this  dispo- 
sition ;  Kir,  truth  to  say,  I  was  not  inithout  appre- 
hension the  news  I  nave  to  communicate  vrould 
have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your  ladyship's 
tranquillity.  ' 

Lady  JR.  News,  Sir !  what  newb  have  jou  for 
me!   • 

Var.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you ,  a  trifle  in 
your  present  way  of  thinklug:  i  have  a  will  of 
Sir  Oliver's,  you  have  never  seen* 

LadyR.  A  vrill!  impossible!  how  came  you 
by  it,  pray  1 

Var.  I  drew  it  up,  at  his  command,  in  his  last 
illness :  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  trouble :  it  gives 
his  whole  estate  from  you  to  his  grandson,  Clutiles 
Dudley. 

Lady  R.  To  Dudtey !  his  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley  1  I  can't  suppcMrt  it !  Ishallfidntl  You 
have  killed  me,  you  vile  man !  I  never  shall  sur- 
vive it ! 

Var.  Lookye  there,  now:  I  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  clear  of  the  en- 
cumbrance. 

Lady  R.  'Tie  false;  'tis  all  a  forgery, oonoerti'd 
between  you  and  Dudley ;  why  else  did  I  never 
hear  of  it  before? 

Var.  Have  patience,  my  lady,  and  111  tell  you. 
By  Sir  Oliver's  direction,  I  was  to  deliver  this 
wdl  into  no  hands  but  his  grandson  Dudley's: 
the  voung  gentleman  happened  to  bo  then  in 
Scotland ;  1  was  despatched  thither  in  seareh  of. 
him:  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of  my  journey  brought 
on  a  fever  by  the  way,  which  confined  me  in  ex- 
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treme  daager  fet  ieveral  days ;  upon  mv  recovery. 
I  pursued  mv  journey,  fouud  young  Dudley  baa 
left  Scotlana  in  the  interim,  and  am  now  directed 
hither;  where,  as  eoon  as  I  can  find  him,  doubts 
leaS)  I  shall  discharge  my  conscience,  and  fulfil 
my  commission. 

Lady  R.  Dudley  tlien,  aS  yefe,  knows  nothing 
of  this  will? 

Var.  Nothing:  that  secret  rests  with  me. 

Lady  R.  A  thought  occurs:  by  this  fellow's 
talking  of  his  conscience,  I  shotfld  guess  it  was 
upon  sale.  \ Aside.] — Come,  Mr.  Varland,  if  'tis 
as  you  say,  1  must  submit.  I  was  somewhat  flur- 
ried at  first,  and  forgot  myself:  I  ask  your  pardon : 
this  is  no  place  to  talk  of  business;  step  with  me 
into  my  room;  you  will  there  compare  the  will, 
and  resoWe  accordingly — Oh!  would  your  fefver 
had  you,  and  i  had  your  paper  I  [Extwni. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport,  Charles,  and 
O'Flahbbty. 

Mitt  /?.  So,  so  1  My  lady  and  her  lawyer  have 
retired  to  dose  con&bulation:  now,  major,  if  you 
are  the  generous  man  I  take  you  for,  grant  me 
one  favour. 

&Pla,  'Puth  will  I,  and  not  thnik  mneh  of 
my  generosity  neither;  fbr,  though  it  may  not  be 
in  my  power  to  do  the  (kvoor  you  ask,  look  you, 
it  can  never  be  in  m]r  heart  to  refUse  it. 

ChariM.  Could  this  man's  tongue  do  justice  to 
his  thoughts,  how  eloquent  would  he  be  1  [Atide. 

Misa  R.  JPlant  yourself,  then,  in  that  room : 
keep  guard  fbr  a  few  moments  upon  the  enemy's 
motions  in  the  chamber  beyond;  and,  if  ^ey 
should  attempt  a  Bally,  stop  their  mouth  a  momont, 
till  your  friend  hetre  can  make  good  his  retreat 
down  the  back  stairs. 

O^Fla.  A  word  to  the  ^nsc  I  I'm  an  old  cam- 
paigner: make  the  best  use  of  your  time;  and 
trust  me  for  tying  the  old  cat  up  to  the  picket. 

MUsR.  Hush!  hush!  not  so  loud. 

Chariea.  'Tis  the  ofiice  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
you  have  undertaken,  rather  than  that  of  a  fields 
officer. 

O'Fla.  'Tis  the  office  of  a  friend,  my  dear  boy ; 
and  iherelbre  no  disgrace  to  a  general        [Exit. 

Miaa R.  Well, Charles, willyou oommit your- 
self to  me  ibr  a  ftw  minutes? 

Charles.  Most  readily:  and  let  me,  befbre  one 
goes  by,  tender  you  the  only  paj^ment  I  can  ever 
make  for  your  aoundant  generosity. 

JkRM  R.  Hold,  hold!  so  vile  a  thin^  as  money 
mast  not  come  between  us.  What  shall  I  say  ? 
Oh,  Charles!  Oh,  DixUey!  What  difficulties 
have  you  thrown  upon  me !  Familiarly  as  we 
have  uyedf  I  shrink  now  at  what  I  am  doing; 
and,  anxiously  as  I  have  sought  this  opportunity, 
my  fears  almost  persuade  me  to  abandon  it. 

ChaHeB.  You  ahurm  me ! 
^  Mm  R.  Your  looks  and  aetbns  have  been  so 
distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring,  ti^at, 
was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy,  and  not 
dsgust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  you,  I  should 
sink  with  shame  and  apprehension;  but  time 
presses ;  and  I  must  speak,  and  plainly  too— Was 
you  now  in  possession  of  your  grandfather's 
estate,  as  justly  you  ou^ht  to  be,  and  was  you  in- 
clined to  seek  a  eompamon  for  life,  should  you,  or 
should  you  not,  in  that  case,  honour  your  un- 
worthy Charlotte  with  your  choice  ? 

Chaiiee.  My  unwevthy  Charlotte!  So  judge 


ns,  Heaven,  tbve  is  not  &  dwauistanoe  <m  eatrth 
so  valuable  as  your  happiness,  to  dear  to  me  as 
your  person ;  but  to  bring  poverty,  disgrace,  re> 
proscB  fkom'  firisnds)  lidioule  from  all  the  world, 
upon  a  generous  benefactress^  Uuevishly  to  steal 
into  an  open  and  unreserved  ingemums  heart,  O 
Charlotte  1  dear,  unhappy  girl,  it  is  not  to  be 
done. 

MiM  R.  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enoueh ;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  sharing 
it  wiw  me :  sole  heiress  of  ttiy  father's  fortune,  a 
short  time  will  put  it  in  m^  disposal ;  in  the  mean 
while  you  will  be  sent  to  join  your  regiment;  l€>t 
us  nrevent  a  separation,  by  setting  out  this  very 
mffnt  for  tliat  nappy  country,  where  marriace 
ml  is  ftee :  carry  me  this  moment  to  BekxmPs 
lodgings. 

Charles.  Beloour's? — The  name  is  ominous; 
these 'k  murder  in  it:  bloody,  msxormble  honour ! 

{Aside. 

Min  R.  D'ye  pause?  Put  me  into  his  Jhands, 
while  you  provide  the  means  for  our  escape:  he 
is  the  most  generous,  the  most  honourable,  of  men. 

Claries.    HonoufaUe!  most  honourable ! 

Miss  R.  Can  you  doubt  it?  Do  you  demur  ? 
Have  you  forgot  your  letter?  ¥niy,  Bekour, 
twas  that  prompted  me  to  this  prmsal,  that 
pronuBed  to  supply  tiie  means,  that  nobly  ofimd 


£hier  O'Flihcrtt,  Aa«#dy. 

aria.  Run,  run ;  for  holy  St  Anthony's  sake, 
to  horse,  and  away  I  The  conference  is  broke  up, 
and  the  enemy  advances  upon  a  fVUl  Piedmonleiie 
troti  within  pistol-shot  of  your  encampment. 

M'«B  R.  Here,  here,  down  the  bauL  stairs !  O 
Charles,  remember  me! 

Charles,  Farewell !  Now,  now  I  foel  myself  a 
coward.  [ExiL 

Miss  R.  What  does  he  mean  ? 

O'Fla.  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone :  she  has 
cooled  the  lad's  courage,  and  wonders  he  ieels  like 
a  coward.  There 's  a  damned  deal  of  mischief 
brewing  between  this  hyena  and  her  lawyer: 
'egad,  m  step  behind  this  screen  and  listen :  a 
gcKid  soldier  must  sometimes  fight  in  ambush,  as 
well  as  open  field.  [Retires. 

Enter  Varland. 

Var.  Lei  me  conrnder— Five  thounnd  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of  pa- 
per, not  worth  five  farthings;  lis  a  fortune  easily 
earned;  yes,  and  'tis  another  man's  fortune  ea- 
sily thrown  away:  'tis  a  good  round  suni.  to  be 
paid  down  at  onoe  for  a  mibe ;  but  'tis  a  damnet^ 
rogue's  trick  in  me  to  take  it 

(/Fla.  So,  so !  this  fellow  speaks  truth  to  bun- 
self  though  he  lies  to  other  people.  [Aside. 

Var.  'Tis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  benefactor, 
that 's  a  foul  crime ;  but  he 's  dead,  and  can  nevrr 
reproach  me  with  it :  and  'tis  robbing  young  Dud- 
ley of  his  lawf\il  patrimony,  that 's  a  hard  case  j 
but  he's  alive,  and  knows  nothing  of  the  matter. 

(yna.  These  lawyers  are  so  used  to  bring  off 
the  rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never  with- 
out an  excuse  for  their  own.  [Aside. 

Var.  Were  I  assured  now  that  Dudley  would 
give  me  half  the  money  for  producing  this  will, 
tliat  Lady  Rusport  does  for  concealing  it,  I  would 
deal  with  him  and  be  an  honest  man  at  half 
{ffice ;  and  I  wish  every  gentleman  of  my  profes- 
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non  ooold  liy  mi  limd  on 
•ame  thing. 

O'FVi,  A  bajgun,  old  gentleman  1  Nay,  memt 
start  nor  atan;  you  waant  afraid  of  your  own 
consdenee  never  oe  afraid  of  me. 

Far.  Of  yea,  Sir!  who  are  yon,  prayl 

(yFUk.  m  tdl  yon  who  I  am:  yoo  aeem  to 
wish  to  be  honest,  but  want'the  heart  to  aet  about 
it;  now  I  am  the  very  man  in  the  worid  to  make 
joQ  id;  for,  if  yon  do  not  ciye  up  that  l^par  thia 
very  instant,  by  the  aool  o?  me,  laHow ,  1  wiU  not 
leave  one  whole  bone  in  your  akin  that  aba'n't  be 
broken. 

For.  What  right  hay»  yoa,  poray,  to  take  thn 
paperflommel 

(y^a.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  keep  it 
fiom  young  Dudl^)  I  don't  know  whi^  it  eon- 
Uim,  W  ram  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer  in  my 
buKk  than  in  youis;  tfaefolbra  giye  it  roe  with- 
out meie  worda^  and  save  youraalf  a  beating :  do 
now;  yon  had  beat 

Var.  Wen,  Sir,  I  may  as  well  make  a  grace  of 
noenity.  Tbore ;  I  have  aequtted  my  conadence, 
at  the  expenae  of  fiye  thoiwand  poundt. 

O'jFTo.  Fiye  thousand  poonua!  Mercy  upon 
me !  When  there  are  such  temptatiena  in  the 
Uw,  can  we  wonder  if  some  of  ue  corpa  are  a 
divnce  to  it! 

Var.  Well,  yoa  have  got  the  paper;  if  you 
ure  an  honest  man,  giye  it  to  Chanea  Dudley. 

(ypia.  An  honest  man !  look  at  me,  friend : 
I  am  a  soldier,  thia  is  not  the  livery  of  a  knave ;  I 
am  an  Irishman,  honey ;  mine  is  not  the  country 
of  dishonour.  Now,  sirrah,  begone ;  if  thou  en- 
ter these  doom,  or  give  Lady  Kuaport  the  least 
it4>m  of  what  has  pused,  I  will  cot  off  both  your 
ears,  and  rob  the  pillory  of  its  due. 

Var.  I  wish  I  was  once  ftiriy  out  of  his  sight. 

[BxewU. 

SCBSEIIl^A  Room  in  Stockwell'b  Abuse. 

Bnier  Stockwbll. 

!?fock.  I  must  disclose  m^lf  to  Beloonr ;  this 
noble  instance  of  his  generosity  which  old  Dudley 
has  been  relating,  ames  me  to  him  at  once ;  eon- 
ceahnent  becomes  too  painfbl ;  I  shall  be  proud 
to  own  him  for  my  son But  see,  he  'a  here. 

EiUer  Bklooub,  amd  tkrowB  himielfwpomatqfa. 

Bd.  O  my  curaed  tropical  constitution !  WodM 
to  Heaven  I  had  been  dropped  upon  the  snows  of 
Lapland,  and  never  felt  the  blessed  influence  of 
the  iun,  so  I  had  never  burnt  with  these  inflam- 
matory paaskms  I 

SUick.  So,  so,  you  seem  disordered,  Mr.  Bel- 
eoor. 

BeL  Diaoidered,  Sir  I  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
the  soil  in  which  I  grew;  what  evil  planet  drew 
me  from  that  warm,  sunny  region,  wnere  naked 
Batme  walka  without  disgtiiae,  into  this  cold, 
eoatriving,  artificial  country. 

SUtck,  Come,  Sir,  you've  met  a  rascal ;  what 
s'that  1  general  oonduaiona  are  illiberal. 

Bd.  No,  Sir,  I  have  met  reflection  by  the  way ; 
Ihtre come  fiom  foUy,  noise,  and  fury,  and  met 
R  silent  monitor — ^Well,  well,  a  villain !  'twas  not 
lo  he  pardoned — ^pray  never  mind  me,  Sir. 

Stodt.  Alas!  my  heart  bfeeds  for  him. 

BeL  And  yet,  I  might  have  heard  him:  now, 
plague  upon  that  blnnaering  Irishman,  for  coming 
m  as  he  didf  ^ho  hurry  of  t^  deed  might  palliate 
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the  event;  deliberate  execution  has  less  to  plead. 
— Mr.  Stockwell,  I  am  bad  company  to  you. 

Stodc.  Oh,  Sir,  make  no  excuse.  I  think  you 
have  not  found  me  forward  to  pry  into  the  secrets 
of  ^our  pleasures  and  pursuits :  'tis  not  my  dis- 
poaition ;  but  there  are  times,  woen  want  of  cu- 
riosity would  be  want  of  friendship. 

Bd,  Ah,  Sir,  mine  is  a  case  wherein  you  and 
1  shall  never  think  alike. 

Stock.  'Tis  very  wcH,  Sir;  if  you  think  I  can 
render  you  any  service,  it  may  be  worth  your 
trial  to  confide  m  me;  if  not,  your  secret  is  safer 
in  your  own  bosom. 

bel.  That  sentiment  demands  mv  confidence : 
pray,  sit  down  by  me.  You  must  know,  X  have 
an  affair  of  honour  on  my  hands  with  young  Dud- 
ley ;  and.  though  I  put  up  with  no  man's  insult, 
yet  I  wisn  to  t^e  away  no  man's  life. 

Stock*  I  know  the  younf  man,  and  am  ap- 
prised of  jour  generosity  to  his  father;  what  can 
nave  bred  a  quarrel  between  you  7 

Bd.  A  foolish  passion  on  my  side,  and  a 
haughty  provocation  on  his.  There  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  whom  I  have  unfortunately  scon, 
of  most  uncommon  beauty :  she  has  witnal  an 
air  of  so  much  natural  modesty,  that,  had  I  not 
had  good  assurance  of  her  being  an  attainable 
wanton,  I  decUre  I  should  as  soon  have  thought 
of  attempting  the  chastity  of  Diana. 

Enter  Servant. 

Stodt.  Hey  day,  do  you  interrupt  us  1 
Sen.  Sir,  there  s  an  Irish  gentleman  will  take 
no  denial:  he  says  he  must  see  Mr.  Belcour  di- 
rectly, upon  business  of  the  last  consequence. 

Bd.  Admit  him :  'tis  the  Irish  oflicer  that  part- 
ed usy  and  brings  me  young  Dudley's  challenge ; 
I  should  have  made  a  long  story  of  it,  and  he'll 
tell  you  hi  three  worda. 

Enter  OTlaherty. 

O'.FU.  'Save  you,  my  dear ;  and  yon,  Sir,  I 
have  a  little  bit  of  a  word  in  private  for  you. 

BeL  PnQT,  deliver  your  commands t  this  gen« 
tieman  is  my  intimate  friend. 

O'Fla.  Why,  then,  ensign  Dudley  will  be  glad 
to  measure  swords  with  you  yonder,  at  the  Lon- 
don Tavern,  in  Bishopiigatc-street,  at  nmc  o'clock 
—you  know  the  place. 

Bd.  I  do,  and  shall  obeerve  the  appointment. 

O'ria.  Will  yon  be  of  tjie  party,  Sir  ?  wo 
ahall  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Slod:.  Savage  a^  the  custom  is,  I  close  with 
your  projposal;  and,  though  I  am  not  fully  in- 
ibnned  or  the  occasion  of  your  quarrel,  I  shall  re- 
ly on  Mr.  Belcour's  honour  for  the  iustico  of  it, 
and  willindy  stake  my  life  in  his  defence. 

O'Pla.  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  honour,  and 
I  shall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to  yon. — 
But,  harkye,  Belcour,  f  had  like  to  have  forgot 
part  of  my  errand :  there  is  the  money  you  gave 
old  Dudley :  you  may  tell  it  over,  'faith :  'tis  a  re- 
ceipt in  ftill;  now  the  lad  can  put  vou  to  death 
with  a  safe  conscience^  and  when  lie  has  done 
that  job  for  you,  let  it  Be  a  warning  how  you  at- 
tempt the  sister  of  a  man  of  honour. 

Bd.  The  sister  7 

O'Fla.  Ay,  the  sister ;  *tw  English,  is  it  not  1 
or  Irish:  'tis  all  one;  you  understand  me,  his  sis- 
ter, or  Louisa  Dudley,  that 's  her  name,  I  think, 
cdl  her  which  you  will.  By  St.  Patrick,  'tis  a 
foolish  piece  of  business,  BelcouTi  to  go  about 
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to  take  away  a  poor  giif  «  virtue  from  her,  -when 
there  are  so  many  to  be  met  with  in  this  town, 
who  have  disposed  of  theirs  to  your  hands.  [Birii. 

Stock.  Why,  1  am  thunderstruck  I  what  is  it 
you  have  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking  business 
in  which  I  have  engaged  1  If  I  understand  him 
right,  'tis  the  sister  of  young  Dudley  you've  been 
attempting:  you  talkcJ  to  me  of  a  professed  wan- 
ton ;  the  girl  he  speaks  of  has  beauty  enough  in> 
deed  to  imlame  your  desires,  but  she  has  honour, 
innocence,  and  simplicity,  to  awe  the  roost  licen- 
tious passion ;  if  you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  I  renounce  ^oo,  I  abandon  you,  I  forswear 
all  fellowship  or  fnendship  with  you  for  ever. 

JBeL  Have  patience  for  a  moment ;  we  do  in- 
deed speak  of  the  same  person,  but  she  is  not  in- 
nocent, she  is  not  young  Dudley's  sister. 

SiocJe.  Astonishing !  who  told  you  this  1 

Bel.  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the  per- 
son, who  put  me  on  the  pursuit,  and  contnved 
our  meetings. 

Stock.  What  woman 7  what  person? 

Bel.  Fulmer  her  name  is:  i  warrant  you,  I 
did  not  proceed  without  good  grounds. 

Stock.  Fuhner,  Fuhnerl  Who  waiUl 

Enter  a  Scry  ant. 

Send  Mr.  Stukely  hither  directly;  [Exit  Ser- 
vant.] I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction.  Mr.  Belcour,  Mr.  belco^r,  you  are 
no  matoh  for  the  cunning  and  contrivances  of 
this  intriguing  town. 

Enter  Stukclt. 

Pr*ythee.  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the  wo- 
man ana  her  husband,  who  were  stopped  upon 
suspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  at  our  next- 
door  neighbour's  the  jeweller  1 

SttJct.  Fulmer. 

Stock.  Sol 

Bel  Can  you  procure  me  a  sight  of  those  dia- 
monds 1 

Stuke.  They  are  now  in  my  hand ;  I  was  de* 
sired  to  show  them  to  Mr.  Stockwell. 

Stock.  Give  them  to  me — What  do  I  see  ? — as 
I  live,  the  very  diamonds  Miss  Rusport  sent  hi- 
ther, and  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to  rrtnm. 

Bel.  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gave 
them  Mrs.  Fulmer,  to  present  to  Miss  Dudley. 

Stock.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  bribe  her  to 
compliance  1 

Bel.  I  own  it 

Sto^.  For  shame,  for  shame; — and  'twas  this 
woman's  intelligence  you  relied  upon,  for  Miss 
Dudley's  character. 

Bel.  I  thought  she  knew  her; — ^by  Heaven,  I 
would  have  dial,  sooner  than  have  insulted  a  wo- 
man of  virtue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock.  I  think  you  would ;  but  mark  the  danger 
of  licentious  courses ;  you  are  betrayed,  robwd, 
abused,  and,  but  for  this  providential  discovery, 
in  a  fair  way  of  being  sent  out  of  the  world,  with 
aJl  your  follies  on  your  head.— Dear  Stukely,  so 
to  my  neighlx>ur,  tell  him,  I  have  an  owner  for 
the  Jewels;  and  beg  him  to  carry  the  people  un- 
der custody  to  the  London  Tavern,  and  wait  for 
me  there.  [Exit  Stukely.]  I  see  it  was  a  trap 
laid  for  you,  which  you  have  narrowly  escapofl : 
yon  addressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all  tlio 
loose  Incense  of  a  profane  admirer;  and  you  have 
drawn  upon  you  tne  resentment  of  a  man  of  ho- 


nour, who  thinks  himself  bMhd  to  pfoteot  her. 

Well,  Sir,  you  must  atone  for  this  mistake. 

Bel  To  the  hdy,  the  most  pemtent  submisBion 
I  can  make  is  justly  due;  but,  in  the  execution 
of  an  act  of  justice,  it  never  thali  be  said  my  mul 
was  swayed  by  the  least  particle  of  fear.  1  have 
received  a  challenge  from  her  brother;  now, 
though  I  would  give  my  fortune,  ahnost  my  life 
itself  to  purchase  her  happiness,  yet  I  cannot 
abate  her  one  scruple  of  my  bonour; — I  have 
been  branded  with  tlie  name  of  villain. 

Stock.  Ay,  Sir,  you  mistook  her  chamcter,  and 
he  mistook  yours*:  error  begete  error. 

Bel.  Villain,  Mr.  Stockwell,  is  a  harsh  word. 

Stock.  It  is  a  ha»h  word,  and  should  be  on- 
said. 

BeL  Come,  eome,  it  shall  be  unmid. 

Stock.  Or  else,  what  follows  1  Why,  the  swoid 
is  drawn ;  and,  to  heal  the  wrongs  you  have  done 
to  the  reputation  of  the  sister,  you  make  an  ho- 
nourable amends  by  murdering  the  brother. 

Bel.  Murdering! 

Stock.  *Ti»  thus  religion  writes  and  speaks  the 
word;  in  the  vocabulary  of  modem  honour,  thero 
is  no  such  term.  But,  come,  I  don't  despair  of  sa- 
tisfying the  one,  without  alanmnr  the  other ;  that 
done,  f  have  a  discovery  to  unmd,  that  you  will 
then,  1  hope,  be  fitted  to  rsceive.  [Exeunt 

ACT  V. 

SCEXE  /.— SrocrwcLL'B  Bouse. 

Captain  Ddblby,  Louisa,  and  Stukblt. 

Dtui.  And  are  those  wretches,  Fulmer,  and 
his  wife,  in  safe  custody  7 

Stuke.  They  are  in  good  hands ;  I  accompanied 
them  to  the  tavern,  where  your  son  was  to  W, 
and  then  went  in  search  of  you.  You  may  be 
sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  enforce  -the  law  against 
diem  as  far  as  it  will  go. 

Dud.  What  mischief  might  their  cursed  ma- 
chinations have  produced,  but  for  this  timely  dia> 
coveiy  1 

Lou.  Still  I  am  terrified  ^  I  tremble  with  appre- 
hension. 

Stuke,  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them.  Madam, 
and  you  have  nothing  to  foar :  you  may  expect 
them  every  minute ;— and  see,  Madam,  agreeably 
to  your  wuh,  they  are  here.  [ExU, 

Enter  Charles  ;  aftervards  Stockwell  and 
O'Flahkrty. 

liOH.  O,  Charles,  O,  brother !  how  could  yon 
serve  me  se  7  how  oould  you  tell  me  yon  was  ^o- 
ing  to  Lady  Rusport 's,  and  then  set  out  with  a 
design  of  fighting  Mr.  Belcoor  1  But  where  is  he ; 
where  is  your  antagonist  1 

Stock.  Captain,  I  am  proud  to  see  you ;  and 
you,  Miss  Dudley^  do  me  particular  honour.  We 
nave  been  adjusting,  Sir,  a  very  extraordinary 
and  dangerous  mistuce,  which  I  take  for  granted, 
my  friend  Stukely  has  explained  to  you. 

Dud.  H6  has—I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
Mr.  Belcour,  to  believe  he  could  be  guilty  of  a  de- 
signed aflfVont  to  an  innocent  girl;  and  I  am  much 
too  well  acquainted  with  your  character,  to  sup^ 
pose  you  could  abet  him  in  such  design  I  have 
no  doubt,  therefore,  all  things  will  be  set  to  righte 
in  a  very  few  words,  when  we  have  the  pUasuro 
of  seeing  Mr.  Belcour. 
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Stjek  He  lm(miy«t0|ipid  into  tba  eofiintiB»- 
boon,  and  vfffl  wait  apon  you  diiectly.  Yoa  wSl 
not  be  OTer  ftncl,  Maawn,  in  weighing  Mr.  B«l- 
eour's  oondnet  to  the  minuteat  aontpte  j^his  man- 
mn,  ftrnjanif  and  opinions  are  not  a«  jret  aaii- 
fflibted  to  this  climate  \  he  comes  amongst  vou  a 
Dsw  ehaiacter,  an  inhaMtant  of  a  new  worid,  and 
both  hoifiitality,  as  well  as  pity,  leeommended  him 
toonrindalgenee. 

SiOer  Bblooor  ;  he  bow9  <o  Blias  Dublst. 

BeL  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  you;—- 
no  man  in  his  senses  would  offend  you;  I  forfeits 
ed  mine,  and  erred  against  the  light  of  tlie  sun, 
when  ( overiooked  your  virtues;  but  your  beauty 
was  predominant,  wad  hid  them  from  my  si^ht ; — 
I  now  perceive^  1  was  the  dupe  of  a  most  impn>- 
leUe  lepwt,  and  humbly  entreat  your  pardon. 

Uu.  Tfauik  no  more  of  it;  'twas  a  mistake. 

fiet.  My  life  has  been  composed  of  little  else; 
^hns  fiHinded  in  mystery,  anu  has  continued  in 
emr:— i  was  ooee  given  to  hope,  Mr.  Stockwell, 
that  ^  was  to  have  delivered  me  from  these  dif- 
ficulties ;  but  either  I  do  not  deserve  your  con- 
fidenoa  or  I  was  deceived  in  my  expectations. 

Stodt.  When  this  lady  has  oonfimied  your 
paidon,  I  shall  hokl  yoa  deserving  of  my  con-. 

Lott.  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  was 


Bd,  To  prove  my  title  to  his  confidence,  ho* 
noar  rae  so  ftr  with  yours,  as  to  allow  me  a  few 
ninotes'  conversation  in  private  with  you. 

(Ske  tuns  to  her  father. 

fhid.  By  all  means,  Louisa;  come,  Mr.  Stock- 
welK  let  us  go  into  another  room. 

ChaHea,  And  now.  Major  O'Flaherty,  I  claim 
your  pramin,  of  a  sight  of  the  paper,  that  is  to 
vtavfA  this  conspirscy  of  my  aunt  Rusport's.  I 
think  I  have  waited  with  grnt  patience. 

O'Ho.  I  hav«  been  endeavouring  to. call  to 
Band  what  it  was  I  overheard ;  1  have  got  the  pa- 
per, and  will  give  you  the  best  account  I  can  of 
U»  whole  transaction.  I  Exeunt. 

Bel,  Miss  Dudley,  I  have  solicited  this  audi- 
enee,  to  repent  to  you  my  penitence  and  eonfu- 
uoa.  HowshaUl  atonel  What repaiation can 
I  Diake  to  you  and  virtue? 

Lou.  To  me  there  's  nothing  due,  nor  any 
thin^  demanded  of  you  but  your  more  favourable 
opinion  for  the  future,  if  you  should  chance  to 
think  of  mei  Upon  the  part  of  virtue,  I  am  not 
empowered  to  speak ;  but  if  hereafter,  as  you 
lu^  through  life,  you  shouM  surprise  her  in  the 
person  of  some  wretched  female,  poor  as  myself, 
•nd  not  so  well  protected,  enforce  not  yoiir  ad- 
nnta^,  compkte  not  your  licentious  triumph; 
but  ruse  her,  rescue  her  from  shame  and  sorrow, 
mi  reoondie  her  to  herself  again. 

Bel.  I  will,  I  will ;  by  bearing  your  klea  ever 
pies'at  ia  my  thoughts,  virtue  shall  keep  an  ad- 
vocate within  me:  but  tell  me,  loveliest,  when 
you  pardon  the  oflence,  can  you,  all  perfect  as 
joQ  aie,  approve  of  the  offender  1  As  I  now  cease 
to  view  yoa  in  that  false  light  i  lately  did,  can 
you,  and  in  the  fulness  of  your  bounty  will  you. 
oeue  also  to  reflect  upon  the  libertiae  addresses  I 
have  Daid  you,  and  look  upon  me  as  your  re- 
fixmed,  your  rational  admirer. 

Lmi.  Are  sudden  reformations  apt  to  last  1  and 
bnr  can  I  be  sure  the  BaA  fair  face  vou  meet  will 


not  ensnare  affeetioDs  so  unsteady,  and  that  ] 
shall  not  lose  you  Itghtlv  as  I  gaincvl  you  1 

Bel,  Because,  though  you  conquered  me  by 
surprise,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel ;  because, 
since  the  first  moment  that  1  saw  you.  every  m* 
stent  has  improved  you  in  my  eyes*^;  btcaose,  by 
principle  as  well  as  passion,  I  am  unalterably 
yours;  in  short,  there  are  ten  thouMud  f&uses 
for  my  love  to  you,  would  to  Heaven  I  could 
plant  one  in  ^our  sofl  bosom,  that  nii^ht  move 
you  to  return  it ! 

Jjou.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour 

Bel.  I  know  1  am  not  worthy  your  regard ;  I 
know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  ttiults,  sick 
of  a  thousand  lollies;  but  there 's  a  healing  virtue 
in  your  eyes,  that  makes  recovery  cerluiii ;  1  can- 
not be  a  villain  in  your  arms. 

Lou.  That  you  can  never  be :  whomever  you 
shall  honour  with  your  choice,  my  iiie  upon't, 
that  woman  will  be  happy :  it  is  nut  irum  sus- 
picion that  I  hesitate,  it  is  fiom  honour ;  'tis  the 
severitv  of  my  condition,  it  is  the  worlu  that  ne- 
ver will  interpret  fairly  in  our  case. 

JSel.  Oh,  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
w<Nrkl  concerns  himself  for  such  a  nauiik'ss,  such 
a  friendless,  thing  as  I  am  1  I  see,  jViibt>  Dudley, 
I've  not  vet  obtained  your  pardon. 

Lou.  Kay,  that  you  are  m  fbll  iKMsr^^sion  of. 

BeL  Oh,  seal  it  with  your  huid,  tiieii.  loveliest 
of  women ;  confirm  it  with  your  heart  make  mc 
honourably  happy,  and  crown  your  piwiiont,  not 
with  yqurparuon  only,  but  your  lo\e. 

Lou.  "My  love  I— - 

Enter  OTlahertt  ;  qftentarde  Dii^i.ey  and 
Charles,  vith  Stockwell. 

G'Fla.  Joy,  joy !  sing,  dance,  lea}),  Invgh  for 
joy.  Ha' done  making  loise^  and  fail  down  on 
your  knees,  to  every  saint  in  the  culciidar,  for 
they  are  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St.  Patrick 
at  the  head  of  them. 

Charles.  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  the 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  we  have  discovered  a  will 
of  my  ffrandfiither's,  made  in  his  last  illness,  by 
which  ne  cuts  off  my  aunt  Rusport  with  a  small 
annuity,  and  leaves  me  heir  to  nis  whdlc  estate, 
with  a  fortune  of  fifteen  thousand  pounds  to 
yourself. 

Lou.  What  is  it  you  tell  me  1   O  Sir.  instruct 

me  to  support  this  unexpected  change  of  fortune. 

[To  hrr father. 

Dud.  Name  not  fortune :  'tis  the  work  of  Pro- 
vidence; 'tis  the  justice  of  Heaven  that  \\<»uld  not 
suffer  innocence  to  be  oppressed,  nor  >«>ur  baae 
aunt  to  prosiier  in  her  crucfty  and  cunniiii:.  • 

[A  Servant  vhispera  Belcch  it,  and  he 
goes  out. 

G'Fla.  You  shall  pardon  me,  Captain  Dudley, 
but  you  must  not  overlook  St.  Patrit  k  neither : 
for  by  mv  soul,  if  he  had  not  put  it  into  my  head 
to  slip  behind  tlic  screen,  I  don't  set'  how  you 
woulu  ever  have  come  at  the  paper  there,  that 
Master  Stockwell  is  reading. 

Dud.  True,  my  good  fnend,  you  are  the  fa- 
ther of  this  disrovery ;  but  how  Bid  you  contrive 
to  get  this  will  from  the  lawyer  1 

O'Fla.  By  force,  my  dear ;  the  onlv  way  of 
getting  any  thing  from  a  lawyer's  cluti^hes. 

Stock.  Well,  major,  when  he  brin^H  his  action 
of  assault  and  ludtery  against  you,  the  host  Dud- 
Icy  can  do  is  to  defend  you  with  the  weajx)iiB  yi.u 
have  put  into  his  hands. 
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Ckarle*.  That  T  am  bound  to  do;  and  after 
the  happineflB  I  shall  have  in  fihelterin^  a  father's 
a^e  froin  the  vicissitudes  of  life,  ruj  next  delight 
will  be  in  oflertng  you  an  asylum  in  the  bosom  of 
your  country. 

O'Pla.  And  upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  'tis  high 
time  I  was  there,  for  *tis  now  thirty  lonf  yean 
since  I  set  (oai  in  my  native  country,  ana  by  the 
power  of  St.  Patrick,  T  swear  T  think  it 's  worth 
ail  the  rest  of  the  world  put  together. 

DiLd.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  hove  I 
oeen  beating  the  round  of  service,  and  twere  well 
for  us  both  to  five  over;  we  have  stood  many  a 
tough  gale,  and  abundance  of  hard  blows,  but 
Charles  shall  lay  us  up  in  a  little  privato,  bat  safe 
harbour,  where  well  rest  from  our  labours,  and 
peacefully  wind  up  the  remainder  of  our  days. 

O'Pla.  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  as aproof 
of  my  esteem,  young  man,  that  Major  O'Flar 
herty  accepts  a  favour  at  your  hands ;  finr,  by 
Heaven,  Va  sooner  starvcj  than  say  I -thank  you, 
to  the  man  I  despise;  but  I  believe  you  are  an 
honest  lad,  and  I'm  glad  you  have  trounced  the 
old  cat :  for,  on  my  conscience,  I  believe  I  must 
otherwise  have  married  her  myself,  to  have  let 
you  in  for  a  share  of  her  fortune. 

Stock.  Hey  day,  what 's  become  of  Belcour  1 

Lou.  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out  just 
now,  and  seemingly  on  some  earnest  occasion. 

Stork,  I  hope,  Miss  Dudley,  he  has  atoned  to 
you  as  a  gentleman  ought. 

Lou.  Mr.  Belcour,  Sir,  wiH  always  do  what  a 
gentleman  ou^ht,  and  in  my  case  I  6ar  only  you 
will  think  he  has  done  too  much. 

Stock.  What  has  he  done  1  and  what  can  be 
too  muchi  Pray  Heaven,  it  may  be  as  I  wish. 

[AsidB. 

Dud.  Let  tis  hear  it,  child. 

Lou.  With  confusion  for  my  own  nnworthi- 
ness,  I  confess  he  has  offered  me 

Stodc.  Himself 

Lou.  'Tis  true. 

Stock.  Then  I  am  happy;  all  my  doubts,  my 
cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for  my  son. 
^Why,  these  are  joyful  tidings;  come  my 

good  friend,  assist  me  in  disfXMing  your  lovely 
aughter  to  accept  this  returning  prodigal ;  he  is 
no  unprincipled,  no  hardened  libertine;  Jus  love 
(br  you  and  virtue  is  the  same. 

Dud.  'Twere  vile  ingratitude  in  um  to  doubt 
liis  merit— What  says  my  child  7 

OFIa.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  tis  a  frivo- 
lous sort  of  a  question,  that  of  yours,  for  you  may 
see  plainly  enough,  by  the  young  lady^'s  looks, 
that  she  says  a  grea;t  deal,  though  she  speaks  ne- 
ver a  word. 

Charlu.  Well,  sister,  I  believe  the  major  has 
fairly  interpreted  the  state  of  your  heart. 

Lou.  I  own  it ;  and  what  must  that  heart  be, 
which  love,  honour,  and  beneficence,  like  Mr. 
Beloour's,  can  make  no  impression  on  \ 

Stock.  I  thank  you :  what  happiness  has  this 
hour  brought  to  pass ! 

GTla.  Why  don't  we  all  sit  down  to  supper, 
then,  and  make  a  night  on't  1 

Enter  Belcour,  tntrodudng  Miss  Rdsport. 

Bd.  Mr.  Dudley,  here  is  a  fair  refugee,  who 
properly  comes  under  your  protection;  she  is 
eompped  for  Scotland,  but  your  good  fortune, 
which  I  have  related  to  her,  seems  inclined  to , 


a«f«  yoQ  both  the  joofney  ■'  Kay.  Madam,  ne- 
visr  ffo  back !  you  ai»  amongst  fneodt. 

Charles.  CWblte! 

Mias  R,  The  same ;  that  fond,  officious  fpn, 
that  haunts  you  every  where :  tha^  peneoating 
spirit^- 

Charles.  Say,  rather,  that  protecting  angd; 
such  you  have  been  to  m#. 

AfiM  R.  Charles,  you  have  an  honest,  bnl 
proud  heart 

ChaHn.  Nay,  chide  me  not,  dear  Chaiktte. 

Bd.  Seal  up  her  lips,  then ;  she  is  an  adorable 
giri:  her  anns  are  qpen  to  y<MBi:aBd  love  and  hap- 
piness are  ready  to  receive  you. 

CharleM.  Thus,  the%  1  oiaim^m^  dear,  my 
destined  wile.  '** 


im  my  dear,  my 
[Bmoroieing  her. 


MSnter  Ladt  Roaport. 

Lady  R.  "Bey  day !  mighty  fine !  wife,  truly ! 
mighty  well!  kissuje,  emoraring  did  ever  any 
thmg  equal  thisi  Why,  you  sEamekss  hussy ! 
-^Bot  1  wont  condescend  to  waste  a  wold  upon 
you. — You,  Sir,  you,  Mr.  StockweU;  yon  mie, 
sanctified^  fair-dealing  man  of  conscience ;  is  thk 
the  principle  you  trade  upon  7  ii  this  your  neigh- 
bourly system,  to  keep  a  house  of  reopption  fisr 
runaway  daughiera,  and  young  beggarly  fortune- 
hunteral 

OFHa.  Be  advised  now,  and  don't  put  yoaiw 
self  in  such  a  passion ;  we  were  all  very  hlippy 
till  you  came. 

Lady  R.  Stand  away,  Sb;  haven't  I  a  veMan 
to  be  in  a  panion  1 

d^Fla.  Indeed,  honey,  and  yon  have,  if  yon 
knew  all. 

Lady  R.  Come,  Madam,  I  hav^  found  ool 
your  haunto;  dispose  yourself  to  retom  home 
with  me.  Yoong  man,  never  let  me  see  yott 
within  my  doon  again :  Mr.  StockweU,  I  snail 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  it 

Stoac.  Hold,  Madani)  1  cannot  consent  to  lose 
Miss  Rusport's  company  this  eveninf ,  and  1  am 
persuaded  yon  wont  insist  upon  it;  lie  an  iui> 
motherly  action  to  interrupt  your  daivhter's  hap- 
piness in  this  niannen~-bc^eye  me  it  is. 

Lady  R.  Her  happiness  truly  t  upon  my  woid . 
and  I  suppose  it 's  an  unmotherl^r  action  to  inter- 
rupt her  ruin ;  for  what  but  ruin  must  it  be  ta 
marry  a  beggarl  I  think  my  sister  had  a  proof 
of  tluit,  Sir,  when  she  made  a  choice  of  you. 

\Tt> CjiPTiiN  DuDuer. 

Dud,  Don't  be  too  lavish  of  your  spirits,  JLady 
Rttsport. 

iJFlA,  By  my  soul,  youll  have  occasion  fot  a 
sip  of  the  cordial  elixir  by  and  by. 

Stock.  It  don't  appear  to  me,  Madam,  thai 
Mr.  Dudley  can  be  called  a  beggar. 

Lady  R.  But  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.  StockweU ; 
I  am  apt  to  think  a  pair  of  ooloura  cannot  fiimish 
settlement  quite  sunicient  for  the  heiress  of  Sir 
Stephen  Rusport. 

MiaM  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  oon»- 
mission,  may  do  something. 

Lady  R.  A  good  estate,  truly !  where  should 
he  get  a  good  estate,  prayl 

Stock.  iVhy,  suppose  now  a  worthy  old  gen- 
tleman, on  his  death-bed,  should  have  taken  tt  in 
mind  to  leave  him  one— 

Lady  R.  Hah !  what 's  that  you  say  1 

O'jFTo.  O  ho,  yon  begin  to  smell  a  plot  do  yo«  I 

Stork.  Su]ypo«e  there  should  be  a  paper  in  thv 


IL] 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 


world,  thit  niiM  thus—*'  I  do  henb j  gh«  and 
bequeath  all  my  estates,  real  and  personal,  to 
Charies  Dudley,  son  of  my  late  dangbter  Lonisa, 

O'FkL  TlMn'safine  paicd of  ct cetenu  in 
yoarladyrfiip. 

Lady  N.  Why,  I  am  thnndentmck !  by  what 
oomriTanoe,  what  lillany,  did  you  get  poesesiion 
of  thatpamrl 

Stock.  There  was  no  nDany,  Madam,  in  get- 
ting poasemon  of  it  j*  the  crime  was  in  conceal- 
uff  it,  none  in  bringing  it  to  fight 

Ladjf  R,  Oh,  that  cuned  lawyer,  Variand! 

(XfJa.  Yon  may  say  that,  'fldth;  he  is  a 
aused  lawyer;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I  had 
to  get  the  paper  from  him;  your  ladyship  was  to 
have  paid  him  fire  thousand  pounds  fer  it:  I 
forced  him  to  give  it  me  of  his  own  accord,  for  no- 
thing at  afl,  at  all. 

utdff  R.  Is  it  you  that  have  done  tins  1  ami 
ibiled  1^  your  Uundering  contrivances  aAer  all  1 

(ypta.  Twas  a  bhmder,  Mth,  but  as  natural 
a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'puipose. 

Charlu,  Come)  let  us  not  oporcss  the  faflen ; 
df>  right  eyen  now,  and  yon  ahaU  have  no  cause 
to  complain. 

Loffy  R.  Am  I  become  an  oMect  of  your  pity, 
theni  Insufierable !  conftasion  fight  among  you! 
many,  and  be  wretched:  let  me  never  see  y«i 
more.  [Exit, 

.Vitf  R.  She  is  outrageous;  I  sufier  for  her, 
and  blush  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 

Chaiief.  Coioe,  Charlotte,  dont  let  thia  angiy 
woman  disturb  our  happiness:  we  will  save  her. 
in  Bpite  of  herself;  tout  father'e  memory  shall 
not  be  stained  by  toe  discredit  of  his  second 
choice. 

Mu§  R,  I  tmst  implicitly  to  year  disaetiont 
an!  am  in  all  thinsfs  yours. 

Bel.  Now,  love^,  but  obdurate,  does  BDt  this 
example  soften  1 

Oni.  What  can  you  ask  for  moiel  Accept 
ny  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart 

BeL  0,  blue   uuittezable!    brother,  &tber, 


firiend,  andyou^  the  author  of  this  general  joy^— 
O'/To.  Blessing  of  St  Patrick  upon  us  aHf 
tis  a  night  of  wonderAil  and  surprising  ups  and 
downs:  I  wish  we  were  aH  ftiny  set  down  to 
supper,  and  there  was  an  end  ont 

Stock.  Hold  for  a  momentt  I  have  yet  one 
word  to  interpose.— Entitled  by  my  friendship  to 
a  voice  in  your  disposal,  I  have  approved  your 
match;  theie  yet  remains  a  fother's  consent  to  be 
obtained. 
Bel.  Havelafotherl 

SUfek.  You  have  a  &ther;  did  not  I  tell  you  I 
had  a  discovery  to  make  1— Compose  yourself 
you  have  a  father,  who  observes,  wlm  knows, 
who  loves  you. 

Apt  Keep  me  no  kmser  in  suspense;  my  heart 
is  soflened  lor  the  aieotuig  discovery,  and  nature 
fits  me  to  receive  his  blessmg. 
Stock.  I  am  your  fiOher. 
BoL  My  father !— Do  I  live  1 
Stock.  lam  your  fother. 
Bel.  It  is  too  mnch—my  happineM  overpowwi 
[ain  a  friend,  and  find  a  father,  is  too 
blush  to  think  how  little  I  deserve  you. 
[  7%ey  embrace. 
Dud.  See,  children,  how  many  new  relatioiis 
spring  from  this  night^s  unforeseen  events,  to  en- 
dear us  to  each  other. 

(yFla.  O'my  conscience,  I  think  we  shall  be 
all  related  by  and  by. 

Stock.  Yes,  Beloour,  I  have  vratdied  you  with 
a  patient,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have  discover- 
ed, through  the  veil  of  some  irregularities,  a  heart 
beaining  with  benevolence^  and  animated  nature ; 
fallible,  indeed,  but  not  mcorrigible;  and  your 
election  of  this  excellent  younf  lady  makes  me 
glory  in  acknowledging  you  to  be  my  son. 

BeL  I  thank  you,  and,  in  my  turn,  glory  in  the 
father  I  have  gained.  Sensiluy  impressed  with 
sratitnde  for  such  extraordinary  dispensations,  I 
beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for  the  time  to  come, 
whenever  you  perceive  me  deviating  into  error  or 
dfienoe,  bring  only  to  my  mind  the  Providence  of 
this  night,  and  I  will  turn  to  reason,  and  ooey. 
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BY  THE  REV.  MR.  TOWNLEY. 


REMARKS. 

Tun  aft«r<pie«e  wam  ibr  a  long  period,  attrlbated  to  Mr.  Oarridt,  hut  It  it  now  known  to  bare  bean  (he  pro- 
duction of  the  Ker.  Jamet  Townlejr,  the  master  of  Merohant  Tailore*  Sebool^^'nie  main  idea  of  it  a|ipeaxB  to 
have  been  ■uggested  hy  the  BpeeUtor,  No.  88,  in  which  it  is  observed, 

« lUU^-b  Ih.  ofbo' day  at  a  vkladll«4nM  Mir  fte  hoM  of  BiOT,  I  hB«4  On  baU  oiM  doirm  Mi  Ml  tte 
Bbhopawn*  ka  wo«M  ltao<r Imt oatal (ha  wiafefr,  if  iha  dU aot krii« ap nan  and  baar.and  ibat  Brl^id  XMka  wooU  ba?a«doiMa  m^  tt 
fmA.   My  MvpriiB  wai  lacrMed,  ia  haarioK  load  and  iwtie  voiflv  ipaik  aod  aaawv  to  cMh  olh»  apoa  tk*  pvUk  afiJn,  by  tha  aaBMoT  (kaao« 
Dhalrieaa  of  ow  BObflHy ;  till  of  a  laditaa  eaa  oMa  rvioiac  in,  aad  cried  tta  hooia  wai  rinac>    Down  caoa  all  tta  eonpaaf  tqptb«,aad  a««r- 
Iba  alateaH  waa  ImiMdiataly  Iliad  wHh  daMOv,  aad  voriac  oaa  ■««  to  lh»  Manrl.  of  MCk  a  plae^  oB  aad  «I^ 
to  toy  M»  lAd  te  watUaf  bfta  tMa»  Mi  M  fDfth." 

A  most  important  refbrm  wan  elided,  by  this  well-timed  exposure,  in  the  mannen  and  habits  of  both  servants 
and  masters ;  the  wasteAilness  and  infidelity  of  the  former  were  never  more  conspicuous  than  about  17S9,  when 
this  piece  was  firat  acted.  Amidst  all  the  flactuations  of  dramatic  taste,  it  has  for  more  than  half  a  eentuiy  re- 
ceived oonsUnt  applause,  and  is  on  the  stoek-list  of  all  the  theatres  in  the  kingdom. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


LovsL,  a  ffeptleraan  of  Ibrtone. 

FMCEHAMrtus  fnend. 

Phiu?, 

Tom, 

Coachman, 

Kingston,  a  Uadt, 

Kitty, 

Cook, 

Clok,  a  black. 


aervaoli  to  LovaL 


Dont*s  servant, 
StE  Haret*8  servant, 
Ladt  Bab'b  maid. 
Lady  Charlotte's  maid, 
RoBBET,  servant  to  Freeman. 
A  Fiudlbr. 


J 


ScENS.— LondoQ. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L-^An  apartment  in  Freeman's 

Howe. 

Enter  Freeman  and  Lovel. 

Free.  A  country  boy !  ha,  ha,  ha  I  How  bng 
has  this  scheme  been  in  your  head  1 

Lov.  Some  time — I  am  now  convinced  of  what 
you  have  to  often  been  hinting  to  me,  that  I  am 
confoundedly  cheated  by  my  servants. 

Fb-ee,  Oh !  are  you  satisfied  at  last,  Mr.  Lovel  1 
— [  always  told  you,  that  there  is  not  a  worae  set 
of  servants  m  the  parish  of  St  James  than  in 
your  kitchen. 

Lov.  'Tis  with  some  difficulty  I  beJicve  it  now, 
Mr.  Freeman ;  though,  i  most  own,  my  expenses 
often  make  me  stare : — Philip,  I  am  sure,  is  an 
honest  fellow ;  and  I  will  swear  for  m^  blacks ; — 
if  there  ia  a  n^e  among  mv  folks,  it  is  that  auily 
4iqg,  Tom. 


Free.  You  are  mistaken  in  every  one.  Philip 
is  a  hypocritical  rascal ;  Tom  has  a  good  deal  of 
snrly  honesty  about  him ;  and,  fat  your  blacks, 
they  are  aa  bad  as  your  whites. 

Lot,  But,  to  boainess. — I  am  leaolved  upon  my 
frolic. — I  will  know  whether  my  servants  are 
rogues  or  not;  if  th^  are,  111  bastinado  the  ras- 
cals ;  if  not,  I  think  1  ought  to  pay  for  my  im- 
pertinence. Pray  tell  me,  is  not  your  Robert  ac- 
quainted with  my  people  1  perfaapa  he  may  give  a 
httle  light  into  the  thing. 

Free.  To  teli  the  truth,  Mr.  Lovel,  your  ser- 
vants are  80  abandoned,  that  I  have  forbid  him 
your  house ;  however,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  ask 
him  any  question,  he  shall  be  forthcoming. 

Lov.  I^t  us  have  him. 

Pree.  You  shall ;  but  it  is  a  hundred  to  one  if 
you  get  any  thing  out  of  him ;  for  though  he  is  a 
very  nonest  fellow,  yet  he  is  so  much  of  a  servant, 
that  he'll  never  tell  any  thing  to  the  diaadvantaga 
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»r  tnother.— Wlio  wmtel  [Wnier  Sbrtant.] 
Semi  Robert  to  me.  [Exii  Seryant.]  And  what 
WIS  H  deCenmned  you  apon  this  project  at  Iftrt  1 

£^.  Thk  letter.  It  m  an  anonymom  one,  and' 
■0  ought  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  hat  something 
honest  in  it,  and  put  me  npon  aatiefying  my 
curioaty.— Read  it  [  Gives  the  tetter. 

Pne.  I  abould  know  8onietfaing«rthia  hand. 

[Reade. 

To  Peeeqbike  Lotel,  Eeq. 

Pleaae  your  han&ur^ 

I  take  the  liberty  to  acquaint  yarn  honour,  that 
ynL  an  madly  cheated  hy  your  eervanU.-^Your 
honour  via  find  it  <u  I  say.  I  am  not  willing  to 
be  knowny  wkereqft  if  /  anLy  it  may  bring  one 
inU  trouble, 

Sb  no  tnarefrom  your  htmam'e 

Serpont  toeommasuL 

Odd  tod  honest!  Well— and  wwr  what  are 

the  8tq»  yon  intend  to  take  1  [Returns  the  letter. 

Loo.  I  shall  immediately  apply  to  my  friend 
the  msnager,  for  a  disguise:  under  the  form  of  a 
pwky  country  boy,  1  will  be  an  eye  witness  of 
m  servants*  beha^ur.  Yoa  must  assist  me, 
Mr.  Freeman. 

Free.  As  how,  Mr.  Level  1 

I^.  My  phn  is  this :— I  ga^re  out,  that  I  was 
Wing  Id  my  borough  in  Devonshire,  and  yester- 
dav  set  out  with  a  servant  in  great  fixnn,  and  lay 
tt^ng^e.  6  •-»  J 

fVee.  Wen? 

Idn.  I  ordered  the  fellow  to  make  the  beet  of 
Ms  way  down  into  the  countiT,  and  told  him  that 
I  would  feflow  him ;  instead  of  that,  I  turned  bw;k, 
and  am  just  ooooe  to  town:  ecce  signum! 

[Pointe  to  hia  boots. 

Free.  It  is  now  one  o'clock. 

Im.  This  TBiy  afternoon  I  aImII  pay  my  pup- 
pteavisit 

Frte.  How  win  you  get  in  ? 

Im.  When  I  am  properly  habited,  yon  ahaU 
9^  me  introduced  to  Philip  as  one  of  your  tenant's 
WIS,  who  wants  to  be  made  a  jood  servant  of. 

Free.  They  will  certainly  ducover  yon. 
Jft.  Never  fear,  III  be  so  countiyjted  that  you 
diallnotknowme. 

Free.  Shalt  you  be  able  to  play  your  part  1 

^.  I  am  surpriaed,  Mr.  Freeman,  that  rou, 
who  have  known  me  from  myfai&ncy,  should  not 
remember  my  abilities  m  that  way.  But  yon  old 
nUowB  have  short  memories. 

Fru.  WhatshooW  I  remember? 

to.  How  I  played  Daniel  in  the  Consdous 
Loven,  at  seiiool,  and  afterwards  arrived  at  the 
dwingniihed  character  of  the  mighty  Mr.  Scrub. 

f^;  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Thatisveiy  wiu.-^TOh 
-hereis  Robert.  * 

Enter  Robert. 

UfA.  Your  honour  ordered  me  to  wait  on  you. 

Free.  I  did,  Robert—Robert  1 

Jldt.  Sir. 

Frtt.  Come  here^you  know,  Robert,  I  have 
■  S?J  opinion  of  your  integrity. 

tnb.  I  have  always  endeavoured  that  your  ho- 
twr  should. 

''^.  Pray  have  not  you  aoow  annnaintanec 
^w»i?  Mr.  Lovers  people  1 

A06.  A  little,  your  honour. 


Free.  How  do  they  befaawt^wv  have  nobody 
but  friends-^^you  may  speak  out 

Lop.  Ave,  Robert,  speak  out 

Rob.  1  houe  your  honours  will  not  insist  on  ny 
saying  anv  miiig  in  an  aflhir  of  this  kind. 

Lov.  On,  but  we  do  insist,  if  you  know  anr 
thing. 

Rob.  Sir,  1  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and  it 
wouU  not  beoome  me  to  speak  itt  of  a  brother  ser- 


Pree,  Pshaw !  this  is  false  honeety ;  speak  out. 

Rob.  Don't  obfige  me,  good  Sir.--Consider, 
Sir,  a  servant's  bread  depends  upon  his  ewraekter. 

jLo9.  Butifaservant  uisi  maiU-— ^ 

Rob.  Alas,  Sir,  what  ia  one  man's  poison  ift 
another  man's  meat 

/Yes.  You  see  how  the j  trim  lor  one  another. 

Rob.  Service  is  no  inhentanoe.  A  servant  that 
is  not  approved  in  one  place,  nary  give  satisfiutaoB 
in  another.    Every  boay  must  live,  your  honour. 

Lot.  Robert,  I  Hke  your  heartiness^  as  well  •• 
your  cantMn ;  but  in  mv  oaas,  it  is  necessary  that 
1  should  know  the  truth. 

Rob.  The  truth,  Sir,  is  not  to  be  snoken  at  aH 
times^  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  whereof, 
if 

Free.  [^NMing.]  *  Whettoi;  If.'— Pray,  Mr. 
Level,  let  me  see  that  letter  agaui.  fLoyEL  gites 
the  letter.]  Ay;  it  must  bese.    Robert! 

Rdb.  Sir! 

Free.  Do  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter? 

Rob.  Letter,  your  honour. 

Free.  Yes,  letter. 

Rcb.  I  have  seen  the  hand  before. 

Lov.  He  blushes. 

Free.  I  ask  you,  if  you  were  concerned  in  writ- 
ing this  letter? — You  never  told  me  a  lie  yet,  and 
I  expect  the  truth  from  you  now. 

Reb.  Pray,  your  honour,  dont  ask  me. 

Free.  Did  you  write  it?  answer  me. 

Rob.  I  cannot  deny  it  [Bowing, 

Lot.  What  induced  you  to  it? 

Rob.  I  vriH  teO  the  truth.  I  have  seen  such 
waste  and  eztnvaganoe,  and  riot,  and  drunken- 
ness, in  your  kildien.  Sir,  that,  as  my  master's 
friend,  I  oouki  not  help  discovering  it  to  you. 

Lot.  Gh>on. 

Rtb.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  to  your  honour;  but 
your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but  laughed 
at  by  an  your  servants;  especially  by  Philip,  who 
is  a  very  bad  man. 

Lot.  Philip?  an  ungrateful  dog !  WeU. 

Reb.  I  could  not  presume  to  speak  to  your  ho-^ 
nour,  and  therefore  I  resolved,  though  but  a  poor 
snibe,  to  write  your  honour  a  letter. 

Lot,  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you.— 
Hero  [Qfers  money. 

Rob.  On  any  other  account  than  this  1  should 
be  proud  to  receive  your  honour's  bounty,  but 
now  I  bft^  to  be  excused.       [Reuses  the  money. 

Lot.  Thou  hast  a  noble  spirit,  Robert,  and  I'll 
not  forget  you. — Freeman,  he  must  be  in  the 
secret. — Wait  your  master's  ordera. 

Rob.  I  vrill,  your  honour.  [Exit. 

Free.  Well,  Sir,  are  you  convinced  now  1 

Lov.  Convinced  1  yes ;  and  I'll  be  among  the 
scoundrels  before  night.  You  or  Robert  must  coin 
trive  some  way  or  other  to  get  me  introduced  to 
Philip,  as  one  of  your  cottager's  boys  out  of  Casex. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  you'll  make  a  fine  figure. 

Lov.  They  shaH  make  a  fine  figure.  It  must 
be  done  tfaia  aHemoon ;  walk  with  me  acruaa  the 
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[Mm. 


Diik,  and  in  tctt  jM  the  whole.^My  iMmeilwn 
M  Jemmj. — And  I  am  come  to  be  a  gentlemaD'a 
•enrant,  and  will  do  loy  best,  and  hope  to  get  a 
food  ehancter.  [MimuAing, 

Free.  But  what  will  joa  do  if  yoa  find  then 

Lot.  DiiooTer  myieU^  and  blow  them  all  lo  the 
d0?ilw— Come  along. 

FS'tt'  Ha,  ha,  u! — ^Biavo^  Jesaaxyf  bravo^  ha, 
ha !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.-^The  Park. 

ErUer  Ouxk's  Servant. 

Duke,  What  wietehes  are  ordinary  enrvantB, 
hat  go  on  in  the  aune  Tolgar  trmck  every  day ! 
ating,  working,  and  sleeping! — Bat  we,  who 
nave  the  honour  to  eenre  the  nobility,  are  of  ano- 
ther apedes.  We  are  above  the  common  forme, 
iiaire  terranta  to  wait  apon  ua,  and  are  aa  lazy  and 
laxnrioos  aa  oar  maaters.— Ha !  my  dear,  Sir 

Hany! 

Enter  Sir  Harry's  Sertakt. 
—How  have  yon  done  theae  thooaand  yearsi 

Sir  H.  My  lord  dakel— yoor  grace'a  moat 
obedient  servant. 

Duke,  Well,  baionet,  and  where  have  you 
heeni 

Sir  H.  At  NewmaIke^  my  lord; — ^we  have 
had  dev'lish  fine  sport. 

Duke.  And  a  good  appearance,  I  hear. — Pox 
take  it,  I  sboald  have  been  there,  bat  oar  old 
duchess  died,  and  we  were  obliged  to  keep  house, 
Ibr  the  decency  of  the  thing. 

Sir  H.  I  picked  up  fifteen  pieoea. 

Duke.  Pahaw  la  trifle! 

Sir  H.  The  viacount's  people  have  been  d—ly 
taken  in  this  meeting. 

Duke.  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  nothing 
of  the  turf. 

Sir  H.  I  assure  you,  mv  lord,  they  k)st  every 
match,  for  Crab  was  beat  hollow,  Careless  threw 
his  rider,  and  Misa  Slammerkin  had  the  distem- 
per. 

Duke.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Pm  glad  on't  Taste  this 
snuiT,  Sir  Hany.  [Qffere  hia  box. 

Sir  H.  'Tis  good  rappee. 

DuJce.  Right  Strasburgh,  I  assure  you,  and  of 
my  own  imuMling. 

Sir  H.  Aye ! 

Duke.  The  city  people  adulterate  it  so  con- 
foundedly, that  I  always  import  my  own  snuff.-^ 
I  wish  my  lord  would  do  tfo  same;  bat  he  is  so 
indolent — When  did  you  see  the  girls?  I  saw 
Lady  Bab  this  morning;  but,  'fore  gad,  whether 
it  be  love  or  reading,  sh«  kioked  as  pale  as  a  peni- 
tent. 

Sir  H.  I  have  just  had  this  card  from  Lovel's 
people.  [Reads.]  Philip  and  Mra.  Kitty  present 
their  compliments  to  Sir  Harry ^  and  desire  the 
honour  qf  his  company  this  evenings  to  be  qf  a 
smart  party ^  and  to  eat  abitqf  supper. 

Duke.  1  have  the  same  invitation ;  their  master, 
it  seems,  is  gone  to  his  borough. 

Sir  II  You'll  be  with  us,  my  lord  1 ^Philip 's 

a  blood 

Duke.  A  buck  of  tlie  first  head.  Pil  tell  you  a 
■ecret,  he 's  going  to  be  married. 

SirH.  To  whom? 

Duke.  To  Kitty. 

SirH.  No! 

ihike.  Yes  he  is,  and  I  intend  to  cuckdd  him. 


Sir  H  Then  we  may  depend  upon  your  grace 
for  certain.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Duke.  If  our  house  breaks  up  in  a  tolerable 
time,  111  be  with  you.  Have  you  any  thing  lur 
uat 

iS^r£r.  Yea,afittlebitofpoeti7.  Imoaibeat 
the  Cocoa-tree  myself  to-night 

Duke.  Heigho ! — 1  am  quite  out  of  apirila. — ^I 

had  ad d  debauch  last  nieht,  baronet. — Lord 

Fnmcis,  Bob  the  bishop,  and  I,  tipt  off  four  bot- 
tles of  Burgundy  a-pieee. — ^Ha !  there  are  two  fine 
girls  coming,  £gdth ;— Lady  Bab^  aye,  and  Lady 
Charlotte.  [  Takes  cni  his  glass 

Sir  H  Well  not  join  them. 

Duke.  Oh,  yes,  Bab  is  a  fine  wench,  notwith- 
standing her  complexion ;  though  I  should  be  glad 
if  she  woukl  keep  her  teeth  cleaner. — Youf 
English  women  are  d~ — d  negligent  about  theu 
teeUL    How  is  your  Charkilte  m  that  particular  1 

SirH.  My  Charlotte? 

Duke.  Aye,  the  woild  saya,  yoa  are  to  hava 
her. 

Sir  H.  I  own  I  £d  keep  her  company ;  bat  we 
are  oiT  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  so? 

Sir  H  Between  you  and  me,  she  haa  a  plaguy 
thick  pair  of  legs. 

Du^  Oh,  d a  it^  tl»t*s  fai8U0enble. 

Sir  H.  Besides,  she  is  a  fool,  and  missed  her 
opportunity  with  the  old  countess. 

Duke.  I  am  afraid,  baronet,  you  love  money.— 
Rot  it,  I  never  save  a  shilling ;  indeed  I  am  sore 
of  a  place  in  the  Excise.  Lady  Charlotte  is  to  be 
of  the  party  to-night ;  how  do  you  manage  that  ? 

Sir  H.  W  hy,  we  do  meet  at  a  third  place,  are 
very  civil,  and  look  queer,  and  kugh,  and  abuse 
one  another,  and  all  that. 

Duke.  A4armode,  ha  ?  Here  they  are. 

Sir  H.  Let  us  retire.  [  TViey  retire. 

Enter  Lady  Bab's  Maid,  and  Ladt  Char- 
lotte's Maid. 

LadyB.  Oh!  fy!  Lady  Charlotte,  you  are 
quite  indelicate ;  Pm  sony  for  your  taste. 

Lady  C.  Well,  I  say  it  again,  I  love  VauxhalL 

Lady  B.  O  my  Stan  I  why,  there  ia  nobody 
there  but  filthv  citiaens. 

Lady  C.  We  were  in  hopes  the  raiaing  the 
price  would  have  keot  them  out,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

LadyB.  Ha, ha, ha. — ^Runelowfiirmy mone^. 

Lady  C.  Now  you  talk  of  Runelow,  when  did 
you  see  the  colonel,  Lady  Bab? 

Lady  B.  The  colonel  ?  I  hate  the  fellow.  He 
had  the  assurance  to  talk  of  a  creature  in  Gk>a- 
cesterehire  before  my  fiice. 

Lady  C.  He  is  a  pretty  man  for  all  that :  sol- 
dien,  you  know,  have  their  mistresses  sveiy 
where. 

I.Mdy  B.  I  despise  him.  How  goes  on  year 
afiair  with  the  baronet  ? 

Lady  C.  The  baronet  is  a  stupid  wretch,  and 
I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  to  him.  You  are  to 
be  at  Lovel's  to-night,  Lady  Bab  ? 

Lady  B.  Unless  1  alter  my  mind.  I  don't  ad* 
mire  visiting  these  commonen,  Lady  Charlotte. 

Lady  C.  Oh,  but  Mrs.  KiUy  has  taste. 

LadyB.  She  affects  it 

Lady  C.  The  duke  is  fond  of  her,  and  he  his 
judgment. 

Lady  B.  The  duke  might  show  his  judgment 
much  better.  [JBakiing  up  het  head. 

Lady  C.  There  he  is,  and  the  Wonet,  toa 
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—Take  no  notioe  of  tlieiii ;  well  nllj  them  by 
aadby. 

Lady  B.  DuQ  floulfl!  let  m set  up  «  tend  laqgh 
lod  feave  'em. 

Ijtdy  C.  Ay;  let  as  be  gone;  for  the  common 
peofile  do  so  stare  at  us ;  we  shall  certainly  be 
Bobb'd. 

Both,  Ha,  ha,  ha.— Ha,  ha,  ha.         \BxcunL 

DoKB  and  Sir  Harrt  camtjbrwvrd, 

Duke.  They  certainly  saw  us,  and  are  gone 
offbuffhiiur  at  us.    I  must  follow 

S&-i£So,no. 

Duke.  I  must,— I  must  have  a  party  of  raillery 
with  them,  a  bon  mot  or  so.  Sir  Harry,  you'll 
jgicuae  me.  Adieu ;  Til  be  with  you  in  Uw  even- 
ii«,  if  jpoasible ;  though,  hark  ye,  there  m  a  bill 
depmduig  in  our  house,  which  the  mimstiy  make 
a  poiot  of  our  attending ;  and  so.  you  know,  mum  I 
we  must  mind  the  stops  of  the  great  fiddle.— 
Adieu-  [ExU. 

Sbr  H.  What  a  coxcomb  that  is  1  and  the  fel- 
low can't  Rsad.  It  was  but  the  oth^r  day  that  he' 
wig  a  cow-boy  in  the  ecuntry,  then  was  bound 
Wotioe  to  a  periwig-maker,  got  into  my  lonl 
duke's  bmily,  and  now  sets  up  Sir  a  fine  gentlo- 
nan.    0  tempora,  O  •moree! 

Re-trUer  DiAlb'b  Servant. 

Duke.  Sir  Hariy,  prithee  what  ais  we  to  do  at 
Lovers  when  we  eome  there  1 

Sir  H.  We  shaU  have  the  fiddles  I  supi 

Dake.  The  fiddles !  I  have  done  with  c 
em  since  the  last  fit  of  the  sout    Til  tell  you 
what,  my  dear  boy,  I  positively  cannot  be  with 

them,  oniesB  we  have  a  liule 

[Makee  a  motion  as  with  the  dice-box. 

SirH.  Fy>  my  lord  duke. 

Duke.  Look  y^  baronet,  I  insist  on  it— Who 
the  devil  of  any  fi^hion  can  possibly  ^nd  an 
feniog  without  it  1— But  I  shall  lose  the  girls.— 
Hcwgrave  you  look,  ha,  ha,  ha.— WeU,  let  there 

Sir  H.  But,  my  dear  Iwd,  I  shall  be  quite 
■imsUe  without  you. 

Duke.  WeU.  I  wont  be  particular,  m  do  as  the 
«*do.-Tol,W,W. 

[Exit,  mnging  and  dancing. 

SirH.  [Suhu.]  He  had  the  aeeuruice,  last 
wmter,  to  tonrt  a  tradesman's  daughter  in  the 
city,  with  two  thousand  pounds  to  her  fortune, 
smi  got  me  to  write  bis  love-ktlers.  He  pretend- 
ed to  be  an  ensign  in  a  marching  ragiinBnt;  so 
wheedled  the  old  fbfiks  into  consent,  and  would 
mn  carried  the  girl  off,  but  was  unluokily  pre- 
vented by  the  washer-woman,  who  happened  to 
behisfintcoouL 


Phi.  I  am  a  pupil  of  the  same  academy,  and 
not  afraid  of  him,  I  assure  you :  Sir  Hany,  well 
have  a  noble  batch ;  I  have  such  wine  for  vou ! 

Sfr  H.  I  am  your  man,  Phil. 

Phi.  Egad,  the  cellar  shall  bleed  :  I  have  soaw 
Borffundy  that  is  fit  for  an  emperor ;  my  master 
would  have  given  his  ears  for  some  of  it  t'otli>r 
day,  to  treat  my  Lord  What-d'ye-call-him  witL 
but  I  told  him  it  was  all  gone,  ha  ?  charity  begins 
at  home,  ha  1— Odso,  Sere  is  Mr.  Frcemsn,  my 
master's  intimate  friend ;  he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't 
let  us  be  seen  together ;  he'll  suspect  something. 

Sir  B.  I  am  gone. 

Phi.  Away,  away;  remember,  Buignndy  is 
the  word. 

Sir  B.  Right^long  corks !  ha, Phill  [Mimice 
the  drafting  qf  a  cork.] — Yours.  [Exit. 

Phi.  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  office;— a  staich 
phiz,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  lies  as  neoet- 
sary. Hem! 

SfOer  PRSBMAN. 

Pree.  Oh !  PhiKp:  how  do  you  do,  Philip l-» 
You  have  k)st  vour  master,  I  find. 

Phi  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  Sir.  So  good  a  gen- 
tleman t  He  must  be  nearly  got  into  Bevonuiiie 
by  this  time.    Sir,  your  servant  iChintr. 

Free.  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philipl 

Phi.  I  shafl  leave  the  house  as  little  as  poesiUs, 
now  his  honour  is  away. 

/Vce.  You  are  in  the  right,  Philip. 

Phi.  Servants  at  such  Umes  are  too  apt  to  be 
negtigent  and  extravagant.  Sir. 

Free.  -  ■ 


Enter  Philip. 
— ^Mr.  Philip,  your  servant. 

Phi  Yon  are  welcome  to  England,  Sir  Harry ; 
Ihope  you  received  the  card,  and  will  do  us  the 
honour  of  your  company.— My  master  is  gone  into 
Devonshire :— well  have  a  roaring  lught. 

Sir  H.  Ill  certainly  wait  on  you. 

Phi.  The  nrb  wiU  be  with  us. 

^  H.  Is  this  a  wedding  supper,  Philip  1 

Phi.  What  do  you  mean.  Sir  Harry  7 

StrK  The  Duke  tells  me  so. 

Phi,  The  Duke  is  a  fool. 

^  H.  Take  care  what  you  say ;  his  grace  is  a 


True ;  the  nciasteys  absenee  is  the  time 
to  try  a  good  servant  in. 

Phi.  It  is  BO,  Sir  t  Sir,  your  servant.    [Going. 

Free.  Oh,  Mr.  Philip,  pray  slay,  you  must  do 
me  a  piece  of  service. 

Phi.  You  command  me,  Sir.  [Bowa, 

Free.  1  look  upon  you,  Philip,  as  one  of  the 
best  behaved,  must  sensible,  con^tletest  [Philip 
bows.]  rascals  in  the  world.  [Aside, 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  pleased  to  compliment. 

Free.  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  Essex,  a 
very  honest  man;  poor  feUow,  he  has  a  great 
number  of  children,  and  has  sent  me  one  of%m, 
a  Ull,  gawky  boy,  to  make  a  servant  of;  but  my 
folks  say  they  can. do  nothing  with  him. 

Phi.  Let  me  have  him.  Sir. 

Free.  In  truth,  he  is  an  unlicked  cub. 

Phi.  I  will  lick  him  into  something,  I  warrant 
you.  Sir.  Now  my  master  is  absent,  I  shall  have 
a  good  deal  of  time  upon  my  hands ;  and  I  hate 
to  be  idle,  Sir ;  in  two  months  I'll  en^^ige  to  finish 
him. 

Free.  I  don't  doubt  it  [Aside. 

Phi.  Sir,  I  have  twenty  pupils  in  the  parish  of 
St  James's ;  and  lor  a  table  or  a  sideboard,  or  be- 
hind an  equipage,  or  in  the  delivery  of  a  message, 
or  any  thing— . 

Free.  What  have  you  for  entrance  1 

Phi.  I  always  leave  it  to  gentlemen's  generosity. 

Free.  Here  is  a  guinea ;  I  beg  he  may  be  taken 
care  of. 

Phi.  That  he  shall,  I  promise  you.  [Aeide. 
Your  honour  knows  me. 

Free.  Thoroughly.  [Aside. 

Phi  When  can  I  see  him.  Sir  1 

Free.  Now  directly ;  call  at  ay  house,  and  take 
him  in  your  hand. 

PAi.'Sir,  I'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute.  I  vnll 
but  step  into  the  mark^,  to  Isl  the 
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enow  they  moit  not  tniit  any  of  oar  Bervanta 
now  they  are  at  board  wacee — ^nomph! 

JF^ree.  How  happy  ia  Au.  Lovel  in  ao  excellent 
a  servant.  [Exii. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  This  ia  one  of  my  maater's 
prodent  friends,  who  dines  with  him  three  times 
^-week,  and  thinks  he  is  mighty  generous  in  giv- 

Bg  me  five  guineas  at  Christmas.    D n  aU 

aiKh  sneaking  scoundrels,  I  say.  [Exit 

SCENE  ni^^Tlu  Sbry  ants'  UaR,  in  Lotel's 

EjiRiaTON  axid  Coachman,  drunk  and  sleepy. 
[Knoekijig  at  the  door. 

King.  Somebody  knocu.->Coachy !  go,  go,  to 
the  door,  coachy. 

Coa.  ril  not  go ;  do  you  go,  you  black  dog. 

King.  Devil  shall  fetch  me  if  1  go. 

Coa.  Why  then  let  them  sti^ ;  Fll  not  go, 
<  ■  ■  D ;  aye,  knock  the  door  down,  and  let  your- 
telfin.  [KnotJnng. 

King.  Aye,  m^  knock  again,  knock  again. 

Coa.  Master  is  gone  into  devonahiie.  so  he 
«an*t  be  there,  so  111  go  to  sleep. 

King.  So  wffl  I ;  nl  go  to  sleep  too. 
•    Coa.  You  tie,  devil,  you  shall  not  go  to  sleep 
till  I  am  asleep ;  1  am  king  of  the  kitchen. 

King.  No,  you  are  not  king;  but  when  you 
are  drunk  you  are  as  sulky  as  hell.— Hera  is 
cooky  coming ;  she  is  king  and  queen  toa 
JSn^er  Cook. 

Cook.  Somebody  has  knocked  at  the  door 
twenty  thnes,  and  nobody  heani — Why,  ooacb- 
man  !~King«ton  1 — Ye  drunken  bean,  why  don't 
one  of  you  go  to  the  doorl 

Coa.  You  go,  cook:  yoQgo. 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go. 

King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky,  go:  Mollsy  Polby. gn. 

Coo*.  Out,  you  Mack  toad}  it  is  none  or  my 
busineas,  and  go  I  will  not  [Sito  dawn. 

Enter  Philip,  with  Jjorth  dieguieed. 

Phi.  I  might  have  ataid  at  the  door  all  night, 
as  the  little  man  in  the  play  says,  if  I  had  not  haa 
the  key  of  the  door  in  my  pocket  What  u  oome 
to  you  all  7 

Cook.  There  is  John  Coachman,  and  Kingston, 
Bs  drunk  as  two  bears. ' 

Phi.  Ah,  hah  1  my  lads,  what,  finished  already  1 
—These  are  the  very  best  of  servants :  poor  fel- 
lows, I  suppose  they  have  been  drinking  their 
master's  good  journey.    Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Lot.  No  doubt  on't  [Aside, 

Phi.  Yo  ho!  get  to  bed,  you  dogs,  and  sleep 
yourselves  sober,  that  you  may  be  able  to  get 
drunk  again  by  and  by.  They  aie  as  fast  as  a 
ehurch.--Jeinmy  1 

Loo.  Anon. 

Phi.  Do  yon  love  drinking  1 

Loo.  Yea, — ^I  k>ves  ale. 

Phi.  You  dog,  you  shall  swim  in  Buzgnndy. 

Lot.  Bureumdy  1  what 's  that  1 

Phi.  Cook,  wake  these  Worthy  gentlemen,  and 
•end  them  to  bed. 

Cook.  It  is  impossible  to  wake  them. 

Loo.  I  think  I  could  wake  them  if  I  might,  heh  1 

Phi.  Jemmy,  wake  'em,  Jemmy.    He,  ha,  ha. 

Loo.  Hip — Mr.  Coaohman. 

[Oivea  him  a  iiap  on  the' face. 

Om.  Oh ! (di  I  aoonds!  Oh  1  d n  yon. 

Lo9.  What,  blackey,  blackey. 

[PuUehim  by  the  noee. 


King.  OhI  oh!  what  now!  euiwyoii!  ehl- 
Cot  tam  you. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha :  well  done,  Jemmy. — Cook, 
see  these  gentry  to  bed. 

Cook.  Marry  come  np,  I  say  so  too ;  not  I,  in- 
deed. 

Coa.  She  sha'n't  see  us  to  bed ;  well  aae  oar- 
selvee  to  bed. 

King.  We  got  drunk  together,  and  well  go  to 
bed  tooetlier.  [Bxeumt^  reding. 

Phi.  You  see  how  we  live,  boy., 

Loo.  Yes,  I  sees  how  you  liye. 

Phi.  Let  the  supper  be  elegant,  cook. 

Cook.  Who  pays  for  it  1 

Phi.  My  master,  to  be  sure ;  who  dee  t  ha,  ha, 
ha.    He  is  rich  enough,  I  hope,  ha,  ha,'  ha. 

Loo.  Humph!  [Aside. 

Phi.  Each  of  UK  mnst  take  a  part,  and  sink  it 
in  our  next  weekly  bills ;  that  is  tne  way. 

Lov.  So!  [Aside. 

Cook.  Prithee,  Philip,  what  boy  is  thia  T 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Fryman's  reoommending . 

Loo.  Yes,  i*m  'Squire  Freeman'a  bpy,-^eh. 

Q)ok.  Freeman  is  a  stingy  hound;  and  ;od 
may  tell  him  I  say  so.  He  dines  here  three  times 
a-week,  and  I  never  saw  the  coknur  of  his  money 
yet. 

Lov.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  that  Is  good ;  Freeman  shall 
have  it.  *  [Aside. 

Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  tallow-chandler's,  tc 
dispoee  of  some  of  my  perquisites ;  and  then  I'U 


aet  about  supper. 

Phi.  Well  said,  cook,  that  is  right,  the  per- 
qiBflite  ie  the  thing,  cook. 

Cboib.  Cloe,  Clois,  where  are  you,  Cloet 

[CaJU. 
Enter  Cloe. 

Ooe.  Yea.  mistress. 

Cook.  Take  that  box,  and  follow  mei      [Esit 

Cloe.  Yea.  mistrew.  t  Takes  the  boar.]  Who  is 
this  ?  [Sees  LoysL.]  Hee,  hee,  hee  I  this  ie  inetty 
boy,— bee,  hee,  hee ! — ^Oh,  this  is  pretty  rea  hair, 
hee,  hee,  bee.  You  shall  be  in  love  with  me,  by 
and  by — Hee,  hee. 

[Exitf  chucking  Lovel  under  the  chin. 

Lov.  A  veiy  pretty  amour.  [Aside  ]  Oh  la '. 
what  a  fine  room  is  this  l^k  thia  the  dining^ 
room,  pray,  Sir? 

Phi.  No,  our  drinking  room. 

iiov.  La  t  UI  what  a  fine  lady  here  «k  Thk 
is  Madam,  I  suppose. 

Enter  Kmr. 

Phi.  Where  have  you  been,  Kitty  1 

Kit.  I  have  been  dispoeing  of  some  of  his  ho- 
nour's shirts  and  other  linen,  which  it  b  a  shame 
his  honour  ahonld  wear  any  longer. — Mother 
Barter  is  above,  .and  waits  to  know  if  you  have 
any  commands  for  her. 

Phi.  I  shall  dispoae  of  my  waidnbe  to-morrow 

Kit.  Who  have  we  here  1  [Loy^L  bovs. 

Phi.  A  boy  of  Freeman's,  a  poor  silly  iboL 

Lov.  Thank  you. 

Phi.  I  intend  the  entertainment  of  this  even 
ing  aa  a  compliment  to  you,  Kitty. 

Kit.  I  am  your  humlue,  Mr.  Philip. 

PhL  But  I  beg  that  I  may  see  none  of  your 
airs,  or  hear  any  of  your  French  gibbeiiah  with 
the  duke. 

KU.  Don*t  be  jealous,  Phil.  [f\gwninglY. 

PhL  I  intend,  before  our  marriage,  to  aetile 
aomething  handaome  upon  you ;  and  with  the  £«• 


Ij 


HIGH  LI^E  BELdW  STAIRS. 


71 


hvndnd  fomiB  vrhath  I  1uit6  alfeid j  tiyttl  itt 
this  extravagant  feUow's  lan^ty. 

Lov.  A  dog]  (iyidff.}  O  h,  ^  what,  halve  yoo 
fot  fire  handrad  ponnda  1 

PiUL  Pcttcse.  fc^wkHf*id 

Kit,  m  tell  jou  what  yoq  ahaU  do^  Phfl. 

Phi  Aye,  what  ehall  I  dol 

KU.  ToQ  skaU  set  up  a  cbocojite-boaie,  my 
dear. 

PAi.  Yea,  and  be  cacltoided.  [Apart 

Kit.  Yoo  know  my  ediicatioa  was  a  ^ery  gen* 
tod  one;— I  was  haft-boefder  at  Chelsea,  and  I 
9fmk  Flench  like  a  naUva :— Cbmmenf  vom 
pnitr  veuB^  Mominewrf  [Awkwardly. 

PAt.  Pshaw  1  pshaw! 

KU.  One  is  Bothing wittoot  French;  T  shall 
diiiM  at  the  bar.>-»0o  yea  speak  French,  boy  1 

Lm.  Anon. 

BL  Anon;  O  the  fool!  ha,  ha,  ha.— Oom^ 
here,  da,  and  let  me  new  mould  yoo  a  little  >-*  yoq 
unit  be  a  good  bar,  and  wait  tipon  the  gentlefoUui 
l0-nigtit  [She Uu  and  vowden  kU  hair; 

Q,  ru  do  my  I 


Ln.  YeL  an't  please  you, 


eLan' 

KM.  His  beat !  D thenataral !  Thisisaitninge 
head  of  hair  of  thine,  boy;  it  is  so  coarse  and  so 

CBlOtf, 

Ln,  An  m J  broltas  and  sikers  be  red  in  the 
pole. 

Phi.  4*  KU.  Ha,  htf,  ha.  [Ltmd  laugh. 

JKtI.  Thrae,  now  joa  are  something  like. — 
Coow,  Philip,  give  tlw  boy  a  lessun,  and  then  I'll 
leetQie  him  oat  of  the  Serrants'  Goude^ 

PkL  Come,  Sir,  first,  hold  np  yotur  head  ;— 
wry  wea:-4um  out  yoor  toes,  Sir;~very  well: 
—mm,  call  coach. 

Lov.  Wliatis'caUctechr 

Phi  Thus,  Sir,  coach,  coach,  coach.     [Loud. 

Lov.  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [Imitating. 

Phi  Admirable !  the  knave  has  a  good  ear. 
Now,  Sir,  ten  me  a  lie. 

L99.  Oh  la!  I  nerer  told  a  He  in  all  my  life. 

PhL  Then  it  is  high  time  you  should  begin 
now;  what  ^  a  servant  good  for  that  can't  tell  a 
lie.  * 

KU.  And  stand  to  it,— Now  111  teetore  him. 

f  Taket  <mt  a  hook.]  This  is  The  ServanU'  Guide 

,  to  Wealth,  by  Timothy  Shoulderknot,  formerly 

KTviot  to  several  noblemen,  and  now  an  officer 

in  the  customs :  necessary  for  all  servants. 

Phi,  BAind,  Sir,  what  excellent  rules  the  book 
coDtains,  and  remember  them  well. — Come,  Kitty, 


lit  [Read9.\  Ad^oe  to  the  footman: 
Let  it  for  ever  be  your  plan 
To  be  the  master,  not  tne  man. 
And  do--as  little  as  yoo  ean.     • 

Lov.  He,  he,  he !  Yea,  PU  do  nothing  at  all,— 
not  I. 

SU.  At  market  never  think  of  stealing. 

To  keep  with  tradesmen   fraptr  deal* 

All  stewu^s  have  a  felkiw-feefing. 

Phi.  Yoo  will  onderstand  that  better  one  day 
or  other,  boy. 

/or.  To  the  mom: 

Never  allow  your  master  able 
To  judge  of  matter!  in  the  stable. 
If  he  sm>ald  roughly  speak  his  mind, 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems  inclin'd. 
Lame  the  best  hone,  or  break  his  wind. 

Ln.  Oddines !  that  *s  good ;  he,  he,  he. 

KU,  To  the  coachman: 


If  votxt  jood  master  on  yon  dotes, 

Ke'er  leave  his  boose  to  serve  a  stranger^ 
Bot  pocket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats, 
Atxl  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Lon.  Eat  the  manger !  he,  he,  he  \ 
Kit,  I  Vfont  give  you  too  much  at  a  time.- 
Here,  boy,  take  the  book,  and  read  it  every  ni^ht 
and  morning  before  vou  say  your  prayers. 

Phi.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— very  good.    Sut  now  for 
business. 
Kit.  Right— ril  go  and  get  out  one  of  the  da- 
iisk  table  cloths,  and  aome  napkins ;  and  be  sure, 
Phfl.  your  sideboard  is  very  smart.  [Exit, 

Phi.  That  it  shall ;  come.  Jemmy.  BzU. 

Lov,  Sohl  iohl  it  works  well  [Exn. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^The  Skrvants'  mJl,  wUh  the 

Suppef  amd  SSdd)oard  set  out. 

Enter  Philip,  Kitty,  and  Lovel. 

Kit.  WeU,  Phil,  what  think  youl  don't  we 
look  vsrr.smait  1-— Now  let  'em  come  as  soon  as 
they  wifl,  we  shall  be  ready  for  'em. 

Phi.  'Tisall  veiy  well;  but*— 

Kit.  But  what  1 

Phi.  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  that  snariing 
cur,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

Kit,  What  is  tho  matter  with  him  1 

Phi,  I  don't  know ;  he  'e  a  queer  son  of  a— - 

Kit.  Oh,  I  know  him ;  he  is  one  of  your  sneak- 
ing half  bred  fellows,  that  prefers  his  master's  in- 
terest to  his  own. 

Phi,  Here  he  is. 

Enter  Tom. 
— And  why  wont  you  make  one  to-night,  Tomi 
— Here 's  cook  and  coachman  and  all  of  us. 

TVm.  T  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 

Phi.  We  sliall  hkve  something  that 's  good. 

T'om.  And  make  your  master  pay  for  it. 

Phi.  I  warrant  you  think  yourself  migh^ 
honfvt — ^ha,  ha,  ha. 

Tom.  A  little  honester  than  you,  I  hope,  and 
not  bragneither. 

KU.  Harkee,  you  Mr.  Honesty,  don't  be  eaxxv. 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listeniug  to.  [AsitHs, 

lymL  What,  Madam,  you  are  afraid  of  your 
cully,  are  you  1 

Kit.  Cully,  sirrah!  cully 7  afraid,  sirrah !  afhud 
of  what  1  [Goes  up  to  7\m. 

Phi.  Ay,  Sir,  aftaid  of  what  1 

[Goes  up  on  the  other  side, 

Lov,  Ay,  Sir,  airaia  of  what  t      [Goes  up  too. 

Tom.  1  value  none  of  you :  I  know  your  tricks. 

Phi.  What  do  you  know,  sirrah  1 

KU.  Ay,  what  do  you  know  1 

Lov.  Ay.  Sir,  what  do  you  know  ? 

Tbm.  I  know  that  jrou  two  are  in  fee  wkh 
every  tradesman  belonging  to  the  house.    JniA 
that  you,  Mr.  Ckxlpole,  are  in  a  foir  way  to  be     . 
hangrd.  [Strikes  hoYEhijf' 

Phi.  What  do  you  strike  the  boy  fori 

Lov.  It  is  an  honest  blow.  [Aside. 

Tbm.  Ill  strike  him  agrfn.— 'Tis  such  as  yeo 
that  brins  a  scandal  upon  us  all. 

KU.  C^me,  none  of  your  impudence,  Tom. 

Tbm.  Egad,  Madam,  the  gentry  may  well  com- 
pld^|fcen  they  get  such  servants  as  you  in  their 
h^fllHPi-There  's  your  good  firiend,  mother  Baih  ;  . 
ler,  ihe  old  clothes  woman,  the  greatest  thief  iai   ^^ 
lown,  /jst  now  gone  out  with  her  apron  full  of .  "■ 
his  honour's  linen. 
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Kt».  Wei,  Sir,  and  did  yoa  iieY«r.-4Ml 

TVm.  No,  never:  I  have  lived  with  his  honour 
ibar  yeaiB,  and  never  took  the  value  (/  that 
[Snapping  M»  ^ngenA  Hie  honour  ia  a  prince, 
givea  noble  wages,  and  l^eepa  noble  company; 
and  jet  you  two  are  not  contented,  but  cheat  hun 
wherever  you  can  lay  your  fingeia.— Shame  on 
you! 

Lee.  The  feUow  I  thought  a  rogu^k  the  only 
honest  servant  in  my  house.  [Aside. 

KU.  Out,  you  mealy-nooth'd  cor. 

Phi.  Well,  go,  tell  his  honour,  do;  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Tom,  I  scorn  that;  damn  an  inlbnnerl  but 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out,  one 
day  or  other  .that 'a  aU.  [ExU, 

Kit.  This  feUow  most  be  taken  care  ot 

Phi.  V\\  do  his  buaineaB  fi>r  him,  when  his  ho- 
nour comes  to  town. 

£f09.  You  lie,  you  aooundrel,  you  will  not 
[AMe.]  O  hi !  here  *8  a  fine  genUeman. 

Snter  l>UK£'a  Sbrtant. 

Duke.  AAt  ma  chere  MademMeUle I  tommeni 
voiu  porlez  votu  f  {Salute. 

Kit.  Fort  Men,  je  wmt  rgmgrcisr,  Mountieur. 

Phi.  Now  we  shall  have  nonsense  by  whole- 
sale. 

Duke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip  1 

Phi.  Your  grace's  humble  servant. 

Duke.  But  my  dear  Kitty.  [  Talk  apart. 

Phi,  Jemmy. 

Lev.  Anon. 

Phi.  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make 
ynu  free  of  the  cellar. 

Lot.  Yes,  I  will;  but  wont  rouask  he  todrink  1 

Phi.  No,  no;  he  will  have  hia  aharebyand  by. 
*— Come  along. 

Lot.  Yes.  [Sxeunt  Philip  and  Loybl. 

Kit.  Indeed,  T  thought  your  grace  an  age  in 
coming. 

DuM.  Upon  honour,  our  house  is  bat  this  mo- 
ment up. — ^You  have  a  damn'd  vile  collection  of 
E'ctum  I  obeerve,  above  stain,  Kitty ;  your  squire 
IS  no  taste. 

Kit.  No  taste  1  that 's  impossible,  for  he  has  laid 
out  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

Duke.  There  is  not  an  original  picture  in  the 
whole  collection.     Where  could  he  pick  'em  up  7 

Kit.  He  employs  three  or  ioat  men  to  buy  for 
him,  and  he  always  pays  for  originals. 

Duke.  Donnez  jnoi  voire  eau  de  luce. — My 
head  aches  confoundedly. — [She  gives  a  smelling 
bottle.]—KiUj,  my  dear,  I  hear  you  are  going  to 
be  married. 

Kit.  Pardonnez  moi,  for  that 

Duke.  If  you  get  a  boy.  Ill  be  god-father,  faith. 

Kit.  How  you  rattle,  Duke.    I  am  thinking, 
myloci^  when  I  had  the  honour  to  see  you  last. 
fpuJhsT  At  the  plav,  Mademeeille. 

KU.  Your  grace  loves  a  play  1 

Duke.  No ;  it  is  a  dull,  old-^hioned,  entertain- 
'inent:  I  bate  it. 

Kit.  Wen,  give  me  a  good  tragedy. 

Duke.  It  must  notl!)e  a  modem  one  then. — 
You  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate ;  kiss  me. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her. 

Enter  Sir  Harry's  Servant. 

Sir  II.  Oh,  oh  I  are  you  thereabooti^p|ffDrd ; 
duke?  That  may  do  very  well  bv  and  by ;— ihow-  ^ 
ever,  you'll  never  find  me  behinci  hand. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her.' 


Duke,  StRiid€fl;yoafi«i 
under  nobility  ai^nxiohes  Kitty. 

Sir  B.  Yon  are  so  devilish  proud  of  yonr  no- 
bility. Now,  I  think,  we  have  more  tine  nobility 
than  you ;— let  me  tdl  joa»  Sir,  a  knight  of  tlie 

Duke.  A  knight  of  the  ehire!  ha.  ha,  ha !— a 
mighty  Iuniooi,  truly,  to  lepieaeiit  all  the  fbob  in 
the  county. 

Kit.  O,  ludlthiakchamttngjtoaeetwDiioble- 
nien  quanrel. 

SlrB,  Why,aByjGMl  may  be  bom  to  a  tide, 
but  only  a  wise  man  can  make  himself  hoDoonUiie. 

KU*  WeU  said,  Sir  Hairy,  that  is  good  moril- 
Kty. 

Duke.  I  hope  yoa  make  soma  difisKDoe  be- 
tween hereditary  huooiui  aivi  the  hunaa  of  a 
mob. 

KU.  Ynj  naait,  my  k>id.-»Now,  Sir  Hanr. 

Sir  B.  It  you  make  use  of  your  heieditaiy  ho- 
nours to  acraen  you  from  debt 

Duke.  Zounli  1  Sir,  what  do  you  Bwan  bf 
thati 

KU.  Hold,  hold!  I  ahaU  have  some  fine  old  no- 
ble bkwd  spilt  here.— Ha'  done,  Sir  Hany— 

SirB.  Not  1.— Why,  he  is  always  Telmng 
himself  upon  hii  upser  booses 

Duke.  We  have  dignity.  [Steim. 

Sir  B.  But  what  GMones  of  your  dignity  if 
we  refuae  the  supplies ?  [Quick. 

iCtt.  Peace,paBcelhen'aLadyBabL 
Enter  Ladt  Bab's  Servant,  in  a  diair. 

Dear  Lady  Bab! 

Lady  B.  Mn.  EUtty,  your  servant— 'I  wu 
afraid  of  taking  cold,  and  ao  ordered  the  chair  down 
staira.  Well,  and.  how  do  ye  do  %—My  kfd  duke, 
your  servant---and  Sir  Harry  too— youn. 

Duke.  Your  ladyshio's  devoted— 

Lady  B.  lam  afraid  I  have  trespaased  in  point 
of  time — [Looks  on  her  wUoh.]  But  I  got  into 
my  fiivounte  author. 

Duke.  Yes,  I  found  her  ladyship  at  her  atodiea 
this  morning. — Some  wicked  poem. 

LadyB.  Oh,  yon  wretch!  1  never  lead  hot  one 
book. 

KU.  What  is  your  ladyahip  ao  fend  of? 

Lady  B.  ShUupur.    S>yi  you  never  read  fi^ifc-  * 
spur? 

Kit.  5Kt&8pur?iS/^i;(:spt(r?— Who  wrote  it  r- 
No,  I  never  read  Shiksvur. 

Lady  B,  Then  you  have  an  immense  pleasure 
to  come. 

KU.  Well,  then,  rn  read  it  over  one  afternoon 
or  other. — Here's  Lady  Charlotte. 

Enter  Ladt  Cbarlotte's  Maid,  tn  a  ehait. 

Dear  Lady  Charlotte— 

Lady  C.  Ohl  MrB.Kittv,  I  thoiwht  I  never 
should  have  reached  your  house. — Such  a  fit  of 
the  colic  seized  me— Oh!  Lady  Bab,  how  hmg 
has  your  kdyahip  been  here  T— My  chairmen 
were  such  drones— My  k>rd  duke,  the  pink  of  all 
good  breeding ! 

Duke.  Ohl  Ma'am—  [Bowing. 

Lady  C  And  Sir  Hany— your  aervant,  Sir 
Harry.  [JFWmally. 

SirB.  Madam,  Tour  servant ^1  am  sorry  to 

hear  your  ladvship  Las  been  ill. 

Lady  C  Vou  must  give  me  leave  to  doubt  the 
sincerity  of  that  sonow,  Sir.  Bemember  the 
park. 
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SHrB.  TIi»pirit3  FDexphintlutaflUr.Ma 
dim. 
Lady  C  I  wut  none  of  your  «ipleiMtioiu. 

SkH.  Dear iAdy Charlotte! 

Lodv  C  No,  Sir;  I  haire  observed  yoar  oool- 
wm  of  hta^  and  dnpiae  you— a  trumpery  baro- 
Ml! 

Str  A  I  eee how  it  is;  nothing  will  eatiify yon 
bat  DobifitT:  that  dy  dog,  the  marauiih* 

LodpO  None  of  toot  rafieclioos,  Sir^  the 
muquis  ia  «  penon  of  honour,  and  above  inquir- 
ing after  a  laoy'i  fortune,  as  yoa  meanly  did. 

Sir  H.  I,  I.  Madaznl — I  ecom  such  a  thing.  I 
asnre  you,  Madam,  I  never — that  ie  to  ny— ^^ 
lamixinfounded!  My  lord  duke,  what  shall  I  say 
lo  her  1  Pray  Up  ms  oat.  [Atide. 

Ihiis,  Aak  bts  to  show  her  legs~*ha)  ha,  ha ! 

[Aside, 

Enter  Pbilxp  and  Lotel,  loaded  tnth  hotUee. 

Phi.  Hna,  my  liitfe  peer-^^ben  is  wfaie  that 
will  eonoUe  yoor  bkxid.  'Both  your  Isdyshipe' 
nost  humUe  servant 

Lov.  [Afeding  to  be  drunk.]  Both  your  lady- 
ships' most  hurabm  servant 

ka.  Why,  Philip^  you  have  made  ttia  boy 
diunk. 

PkL  J  hava  asade  him  tree  of  the  oeHar,  ha,  ha  I 

JUn.  Yes,  I  am  free ;  I  am  veiy  fires. 

Phi.  He  has  had  a  smack  of  eveiy  sort  of  wine, 
from  hoBible  poit  to  imperial  tokay. 

Lov.  Yes,  1  have  been  drinking  kokay. 

Kit  Go,  get  vou  scane  sleep,  child,  that  yoQ 
may  wait  on  hie  loidship  by  and  by. 

Lov.  Thank  von,  Madam.  I  will  certainly 
wait  on  their  kmlshipa  and  their  ladyships  too. 

[AkdeandexU. 

Pht  Well,  ladies,  what  say  you  to  a  dance,  and 
then  to  sapper)  Have  you  had  your  tea  % 

AU.  A  dance,  a  dance :  no  tea,  no  tea. 

PkL  Hare,  fiddler;  [CaOo.]!  have  provided  a 
very  good  haiid,  you  see. 

Enter  Fiddler,  witk  a  wooden  leg. 

Sir  H.  Not  Bo  well  legged,  Mr.  Philip. 

ili2.  Hs,ha,ha! 

Duke.  Le  <iro/c /— Harkye,  Mr.-»^  which 
Iqg  do  you  beat  time  with  1 

Aa.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  [Loud  laugh. 

&r  H.  What  can  you  play,  Dominel 

Fid.  Any  thing,  an't  please  your  honour,  firom 
4  jig  to  a  sonato. 

Phi.  Come  here— where  are  all  our  people  1 — 
I!?»iter  Ck>ACBMAN,  Cook,  Kingston,  C^ob.] 
rU  coaple  you ;  my  lord  duke  will  take  Kitty ; 
Lady  Bab  will  do  me  the  honour  of  her  hand ; 
Sir  Harry,  Lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and  cook, 
and  the  two  devils  dance  together,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ihike.  With  sabmission,  the  countiy  dances 
Vyandby. 

Lidy  C.  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
per, aiid  country  dances  after.  I  beg  the  duke 
umI  Mrs.  Kitty  may  give  us  a  minuet 

RuA«.  Dear  La<fy  Charlotte,  consider  my  poor 
P^ji    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

[5Sr  Harry  botes. 

Aff.  Minuet,  Sir  Harry !  Minuet,  Sir  Harry ! 

f^.  What  minuet  would  your  hictiours  please 
lohave? 

V0L.IL...K  7 


XU.  What  minuet  1-— -Let  me  1 
Manhal  Thingumbob's  minuet. 

[A  minuet  by  Sir  Habb7  and  Kittt; 
awkward  and  eoneeited. 

Lady  C.  Mrs.  Kitty  dances  sweetly. 

Pki.  And  Sir  Harry  delightfully. 

Duke.  We)I  enough  for  a  commoner. 

Phi.  Come,  now  to  supper — a  gentleman  and 
a  lady— Here,  fiddler,  [Oivee  numey.]  wait  with- 
out 

J^\d*  Yes,  an't  please  your  honour. 

[Exit  with  a  tankard;  they  sit  down. 

Phi,  We  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table ;  here 
is  claret,  burgundy,  and  champaign,  and  a  bottle 
of  tokay  for  3ie  ladies ;  there  are  tickets  on  eveiy 
bottle — ^if  any  gentleman  chooses  port 

Duke.  Port  1  'Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 

KU.  Lady  Bah^  what  ahall  I  send  you  1--Lady 
Charlotte,  pmy  be  free ;  the  more  me,  the  more 
wefcome,  as  tibey  say  in  iny  country.  The  geii- 
tiemea  will  be  so  good  aa  take  ears  of  themselves. 

[A  pause. 

Duke,  Lady  Charlotte,  hob  or  nob ! 

Lady  C.  done,  my  bra  i  in  burgundy,  if  you 
please. 

Duke.  Here  *8  your  sweetheart  and  mine,  and 
the  fitknds  of  the  company. 

[  TThey  drink  ;  a  pauee, 

PhL  Come.  ladiea  and  gentlemen,  a  bumper 
all  round.  I  have  a  health  for  yon— Here  is  to 
the  amendment  of  oar  mastera  and  mistresseo. 

AU,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

[Loud  laugh  ;  a  pause. 

Kit,  Ladies,  pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  a 
single  gentleman's  service  1 

Lady  C.  Do  you  mean  an  old  single  gentle- 
man? 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  [Loud  laugh. 

Phi.  My  lord  duke,  your  toast. 

Duke,  Lady  Bettv. 

Phi.  Oh !  no--a  health  and  a  sentiment. 

Duke.  A  health  and  a  sentiment  1 No,  no, 

let  us  have  a  song Sir  Harry^our  song. 

SirH.  Woaldwm  have  it?— Well  then,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  we  most  call  upon  you:  will  you  honour 
my  muse  1 

AU.  A  song,  a  song ;  ay,  ay,  Sir  Harry's  eong ! 
Sir  Harry's  song. 

Duke.  A  song  to  be  sure ;  but  first — ^preludto^ 
[Kiaees  Kitty.J  Pray,  gentlemen,  put  it  about 
[Kissing  round i  Kingston  kisses  Cloe 
keartUy. 

Sir  B.  See  how  the  devils  kiss ! 

Kit,  I  am  really  hoarse;  but — hem — ^I  must 
clear  up  my  pipes-- — hem--— this  is  Sir  Hairv's 
song ;  being  a  new  song^  entitled  and  called,  *  The 
Fellow-Servant,  or  Allm  Lively.' 

[KiTT 

Come  here,  fellow-servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
ni  show  you  how  those  of  superior  degreej 
Are  only  dependants,  no  better  than  we. 

Chorus.  Both  high  and  lo^  in  ^l^do 


in^M»do 


A     'Tis  here,  fellow 
And  there,  felk>w- 
.nd  all  in  a  livery. 

rk  in  embroid'ry  dvses'd, 
great,  and  if  they  sinile  is 

rfaith,  but  a  servant  at  best 
Both  high,  &c. 
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Naftov  «Hd0  a  alike,  no 

So  we  hagh  at  tbe  great  wofU,  ila  fiMb«id  da 

luiaiva, 
For  we  are  afl  aertama,  but  they  are  all  dafiea. 
Both  iugli,  dDb 

The  6t  shiziiDff  gtntton  looka  iq>  to  the  afaeU; 
The  wrinkled  Jean  miaer  bows  down  to  hie 
And  the  cnrl-pated  beau  is  m  alave  to 
Both  high,  &e. 

The  gay  spaiUing  heDe,  who  the  whole  town 

alanna, 
And  with  eyea,  lipa,  and  neck,  aeta  the  anaxta  all 

in  anna, 
la  m  vaaaal  herself,  a  nere  dnidge  to  her  diaima. 
Both  high,  Ac. 

Then  well  drink  like  oar  hdteBi»  and  tengKaing, 
and  Ion;  [move. 

And  when  aick  of  one  plaee,  to  another  well 
Fm  with  little  and  great,  the  beat  joy  ia  to  aow. 

Choru9»  Both  high  and  low  in  th«B  do  agree, 
That  'tis  heie,  fellow-eervant, 
And  there,  fellow-aervant, 
And  all  in  a  Uveiy. 

Pki.  How  do  you  like  it,  my  fotd  dnke? 

Dttke.  It  ia  a  damned  vile  compoaition. 

Pki.  How  00  7 

Duke.  O  very  few !  very  low  indeed. 

Sir  H.  Can  yoa  make  a  bettor? 

Duke.  I  hope  ao. 

Sir  B.  This  is  very  conceited. 

Duke.  Wfaflt  is  eonoeited,  you  sooondrel  1 

Sir  B.  Scoondrel !  yoa  are  a  rascal:  111  poll 
yoD  by  the  nose!  [Ail rise. 

Duke,  Look  ye,  friend ;  dont  give  yourKlf 
airs,  and  make  a  distorbance  among  tlie  ladies. 
]  'you  are  agentleman,  name  your  weapons. 

Sir  H.  Weapons!  wliat  yoo  wi]|---pistols — 

Duke.  Done — ^behind  Montagne  Hooae — 

Sir  H.  Done— with  aeoonda — 

Duke.  Done. 

Phi.  Oh  shame,  gentlemen.  My  knd  Dnke ! 
.   Sir  Harry,  the  fa&»!fy! 

[Ddke  and  Sib  H.  afftet  toting;  a  vioUnt 
knocking. 

Phi.  What  the  devil  can  that  be,  Kitty  % 

Kit.  Who  can  it  possibly  be  1 


Kinf^ton,  what  is  it  1 
King.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman :  I 
/    peeped  through  the  key-hole,  and  saw  them  by 
the  lamp-light.    Tom  haa  jost  let  them  in. 
""".  The  devil  he  has !  What  can  have  brought 

it.  No    matter    what away    with    the 


Away  with  the  wine away  with  the 

Here,  coachman,  cook,  Cloe,  TCingston, 
id— — o#  v?ith  the  candles— -away, 
away.  [  Tfusy  carry  attaytke  table,  <f>c. 

Vintor$.  What  shall  we  dol  wLf^ehal)  we 
do?  [They  qU  run 

Kit.  Run  up  stairs,  ladies. 
Phi.  No,  no,  no.    He'lJ  see  y( 
Sir  H.  What  the  devil  had  I 
Duke.  Pox  take  it,  fiu»  it  oat 
Sir  H,  Oh  too;  theae  West  ~ 
fiery. 


I  any  of  yoa  lor 


PkL  Iwmdd  Ml  iMveUni 
the  world. 
Lov. 
PkL 

stahnr— Sir] 

lord  Dake,  get  into  the  pantry    ^way,  awsy. 

KU.  No,no;deyooiMttbeirbdy8hipBiiitotlke 
pantiy,  and  IH  take  his  gnoe  into  the  coal-hale. 

Vufiort.  Any  where,  any  where— 4ip  the  chim- 
ney, if  yoa  will 

PAtL  Thuo    in  with  yon. 

{AUgotiao  the  paniry. 

Lov.  TWithimi.l  Philip— -JPhilii>>— 

Phi  Coning,  Sir.  [Ahnd.]  Kiiy,  have  yon 
never  a  jmxl  book  to  be  reading  of  1 

KU.  I  ea,  here  ia  one. 

Phi.  'Egad,  thia  is  Hack  Mondaywith  oa ;  ait 
ibwu  seem  to  read  your  hookw-^Here  he  ia,  as 
drank  as  a  piper.  [7T»^  sU  dawn. 

Enter  Lotbl  vitkjrietpb,  Meeting  to  be  dntnk, 
FuEEUAK/oUowing. 

Lev.  Pfai%  the  aon  of  Alexander  the  Chceat, 
where  are  an  my  myrmidons? — ^What  the  devil 
makes  you  up  so  early  thia  morning  1 

Phi.  He  m  very  dmnk  indeed— {Ancfe.l  Mn. 
Kitty  and  I  had  got  into  a  good  book,  your  honoar. 

Pree.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  been  well  employed,  I 
dare  say,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lov.  Come,  sit  down,  Freeman — Ue^ou  tbere. 
^[Lays  hie  pistole  ^^own.]  I  come  a  l&tle  tmex- 
pectedly,  peiittipa,  PhiKp. 

Phi.  A  good  aervant  ia  never  afinud  of  being 
canght.  Sir. 

Lov.  I  have  oeme  accounts  that  I  oniat  settle. 

Phi,  Acconnta,  Sir !  to-night  1 

Lov.  Yes;  to-night! — ^I  nnd  ni^raelf  perfectly 
dear— yoo  shall  see  111  settle  them  in  atwinkluDg. 

Phi.  Your  honour  will  go  into  the  parioor  1 

Lov.  ril  settle  \«m  all  here. 

Kit.  Your  honour  muat  not  sit  here. 

Lop.  Why  not  1 

Kit.  Yoa  win  certainly  take  cold.  Sir ;  the  room 
has  not  been  waahed  above  an  hoar. 

Lov.  What  a  cursed  lie  that  ia !  [Aside. 

Duke.  Philin— Philip— Philip.   [Peeping  out. 

Phi.  Pox  take  you! ^hokl  your  tongoe. 

[AMide. 

Free,  Yoa  have  jost  nicked  them  in  the  very 
minute.  [Ande  to  Lovel. 

Lov.  I  find  I  have— mum — [AHde  to  Free- 
man.] Gret  some  wine,  Philip— [fUit  Philip.] 
Though  I  must  eat  something  Define  I  drink — 
Kitty,  what  have  yoo  oot  in  the  pantry  1 

Kit.  In  the  pantry  fiord,  yoqr  honoar  I  we  ate 
at  board  wages. 

Pree.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat. 

Lov.  You  shall  have  it—here.  [RiscM.]  Open 
the  pantry  door— 111  be  about  your  board  wages! 
I  have  treated  yoa  often,  now  you  shall  treat  your 
master. 

Kit.  If  I  may  be  believed.  Sir,  there  is  not  a 
scrap  of  any  thing  in  the  world  in  the  pantry. 

[Opposing  Mm. 

iMt.  Wen,  then,  we  most  be  contented,  Free- 
man. Let  us  have  a  crust  of  bread  and  a  bottle 
of  wine.  [Sits  down  again. 

Kit.  Had  not  my  maater  better  go  to  bed  1 
[Makes  signs  to  Fbeeman  that  Lotel  u  drunL 

Lov.  Bed !  not  1— I'll  sit  here  all  nightr— 'tis 
very,  very  pleasant    and  nothing  like  variety  in 
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Six  H.  [Peeping,]  Mn.  Kstij,  Mib.  Kitty. 
Kit.  Peace,  on  your  life.  [Atide. 

Lop.  Kitty,  what  nnoe  is  thatl 
KU.  Nolody'i,  Sir—hem— 

PmLiF  bringB  wine. 

Lot.  Sob— very  weU— now  do  yoa  two  much 
offr-inuch  off,  I  Bay. 

PkL  We  cant  think  of  leaving  your  honour: 
for  egad  if  we  do,  we  are  undone.  .    [Aside. 

lot.  Begone— My  aernee  to  you,  Freeman 
— thb  IB  good  atuK 

Pm.  ExoeUent 

[Somebody  in  the  pantry  meexee. 

£tf.  We  ate  undone — nndone.  [Atide, 

Phi.  Oh !  that  ia  the  duke'a  damned  nppee. 

[Ande. 

Ln.  Didn't  700  hear  a  noise,  Chailei  1 

Prte,  Somebody  sneesed  I  thiought. 

Ln.  Damn  it  1  there  are  thievee  in  the  hooee 
— Ill  be  among  'em [Takee  a  piehl. 

Kit.  Lack-a-dfty,  Sir,  it  was  only  the  cat— 
they  sometimes  aneeae  for  aJl  the  world  like  a 

Chmtian ^bere,  Jack,  Jack !— he  has  got  a 

eold,  Sir— posB,  puss ! 

Ln.  A  cold  1  then  ill  cure  him— here,  Jack, 

Jack  i-HDOSB,  pOBB  I 

Kit.  Toor  nonoor  wont  be  so  xaah pray, 

joar  honour,  don ' t [  Opwmng. 

Ln.  Stand  off— here,  Freeman— here 's  a  bar- 
id  for  bosiness,  with  a  brace  of  slugs,  and  well 
primed,  ss  yon  see— Freeman — ^111  hold  yon  fiye 
to  fear— nay,  FD  hold  you  two  to  one,  1  hit  the 
cat  thnxvh  the  key-hole  of  that  fantry  door. 

Free.  Try,  try,  but  I  think  it  mipossiUe. 

Lov.  I  am  a  damned  good  marksman.  [Cocke 
t\t  pistol  and  mnie  U  at  the  pantry  c2oor  ] — 
Now  for  it !  [A  violent  shriek,  and  aU  is  disco- 
fered.]  Who  tbB  devil  are  all  theae  t—0iie-4wD 

—^uTOO   •folK. 

PkL  They  sow  pudeofer  friends  of  min^  Sir. 
Servants  to  some  noblemen  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Ln.  I  told  Tou  there  werethiewwui  the  house. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Phi  I  assure  yoar  honour  they  have  been  en- 
tettained  at  our  espenae,  upon  my  woid. 

Kit.  Yes,  indeea,  your  nonour,  if  it  waa  the 
bat  woid  I  had  to  apeak. 

Ln.  Take  up  that  botde— [Pbilip  takee  up  a 
hottU  with  a  Oeket  to  «,  and  is  going  of.  }-biing 
it  back— Do  you  uaoatly  enteftain  your  oompany 
with  tokay,  Monaienr  7 

Phi.  I,  Sir,  treat  with  winet 

Ln.  0  yes,  fiom  humble  port  to  imperial  tokay 
too!  [Mimicking  kimseff. 

Phi  How !  Jemmy  1x7  masterl 

Kit.  Jemmy !  the  devil ! 

Phi.  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  liquor— but 
in  the  msming^  when  your  nonour  ia  reaoveied,  I 
will  set  all  to  rights  aeain. 

T^-  rr^L^ — '-- J  fitMcountenMue  and  turning 


Lot.  1 

*»«  tri^.J  We'B  s^  all  to  riffhts  now.  There,! 
UD  sober  at  your  service — WDat  have  you  to  say, 
Philipl  [PBifLip  etarte.]  You  may  weQ  start- 
Co,  get  out  of  my  sight. 

/>ufo.  Sir— I  havie  not  the  honour  to  be  known 
to  TOO,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve  his  Grace 
ti»DQkeof 


Lov.  And  the  impudence  familiarly  to  Resume 
bis  title — ^your  grace  will  give  me  leave  to  toll  you, 
that  is  the  door— and,  it  ever  you  enter  there 
again,  I  assure  you,  my  lord  dake,  I  will  break 
every  bone  in  your  grace's  skin — begone— I  beg 
their  tadysbipa^Mrdon,  perfaapa  they  cannot  go 
without  ohalrs— Ha,  ha,  na. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  [Sib  Habrt  eteats  qf. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fdbws!  [Exit. 

hotdiy  C.  I  thought  how  this  visit  wouU  turn 
out.  [Exit, 

Lady  B.  They  are  downright  Hottanpots. 

[Exit. 

Phi.  <f>  Kit.  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 
away  our  bread. 

Lov.  Five  hundred  pounds  vriU  set  yon  up  in 
a  chocolate-houae— yQu'H  ahine  in  the  bar,  Ma- 
dato.  1  have  been  an  eye-witneaa  of  your  rogueiy, 
eztraTaganoe,  and  ingratitude. 

Phi.  f^KU,  Oh,  Sir— good  Sic 

Lov.  I  ou,  Madam,  may  stay  hen  tiO  to-mor- 
row morning— and  there,  Madam,  is  the  book 
you  lent  me,  whkh  I  beg  yoo'U  read  night  and 
morning  before  you  say  your  prayera. 

Kit,  I  am  ruined  and  undone.  [Exit, 

Lov.  But  you,  Sir,  for  your  villany,  and  (what 
I  hale  worse)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not  stay  a 
minute  longer  in  this  liouse;  and  here  comes  an 
honest  man  to  show  you  Uia  vray  out — ^Yoor  keys, 
Sir.  [Philip  gives  keys. 

Enter  Tom. 

**«-»Toin,  I  respeet  and  value  you— you  are  an 
honest  servant,  and  shall  never  want  eiicourage> 
ment :  be  so  good  Tom,  as  to  see  that  gentleman 
out  of  my  house — [Points  to  Philip.]— and  then 
take  chaise  of  the  cellar  and  plate. 

Tbm.  I  thank  your  honour ;  but  I  woukl  not 
rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  feIk>WHRervant 

Lov.  No  remonstrances,  Tom ;  it  shall  be  as  I 
say. 

Phi.  What  a  euned  fool  have  I  been  1 

[Exeunt  Q^ryavtb. 

Lov.  Well,  Charies,  I  must  thank  you  for  my 
froHo-Mt  has  been  a  wholesome  one  to  me — ^have 
I  done  right  1 

Pree.  Entirely ;  no  judge  could  have  determin- 
ed better;  as  you  pumsbed  the  bad,  it  was  but 
justice  to  revraid  the  good. 

Lov.  A  iaithiul  servant  is  li  worthy  character. 

Pree.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragements 

Lov.  Riffht 

Pree.  You  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 

Lov.  And  I  intend  to  make  your  Robert  ao  too. 
— Every  honest  servant  should  be  made  bajj^. 

Pree.  But  what  an  insufferable  piece  m  a% 
sonnoe  is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows,  to  affect  ana 
imiteto  their  mosten'  mannen. 

Lov.  What  mannen  must  those  be,  which  they 
can  imiteto  1 

JFVee.  True. 

Lov,  If  penwns  of  rank  Would  act  up  to  their 
standard,  it  vrould  be  imposaible  that  their  servanto 
could  ape  them ;  but,  when  they  affect  every  thing 
that  ia  ridicdous,  it  vrill  be  in  the  power  of  any 
k>w  creature  to  folfow  their  example. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Op  all  the  mOK's  Tarioos  laboun,  none 

Have  lasted  longer  or  have  higher  flown, 

Than  thoee  that  tell  the  frame  by  ancient  henea 

won. 
Vnth  pleasure,  Rome  and  great  Augostm  heaid 
Arms  and  the  man  song  by  the  Mantoan  baid. 
In  spite  of  time  the  aacred  story  lives, 
Ana  Ceaar  and  his  empire  atiU  survives. 
Uke  him  (thoujgh  much  unequal  to  his  flams) 
Cor  author  makes  a  pious  pnnoe  his  theme. 
Hidh  with  the  fiirsmost  names,  in  arms  he  stood, 
Hm  fought,  and  safler'd  for  his.oountrys  good, 
Yet  sought  not  &me,  but  peace,  in  fields  of 

blood. 
Safe  nnder  him  his  happy  people  sat, 
And  griev'd,  ai  distance,  for  their  neighboon' 

&te; 
Whilst  with  success  a  Turkish  monan^  crown'd, 
Like  spreading  flame,  deform'd  the  nations  ronnd ; 
With  sword  and  fire  he  foic'd  his  impious  wayn* 
To  lawless  power  and  universal  sway. 
Some  abject  states,  for  fear,  the  t^nt  join, 
Others  for  gold  their  liberti»  resign. 
And  venal  princes  sold  their  right  divine: 
Till  Heaven,  the  growing  evil  to  redress, 
Sent  Tamerlane  to  give  the  world  a  peace. 
The  hero  rous'd,  aamrts  the  glorious  cause, 
And  to  the  field  the  cheerful  soldier  draws. 
Around,  in  crowds,  his  valiant  leaden  wait, 
Anxious  for  glory  and  secure  of  fiOe ; 
Well  pleas'd,  onoe  more,  to  venture  on  his  side, 
And  prove  that  faith  again,  which  had  so  oil 

been  tried. 


The  peaceful  fothers,  who  in  senailes  meet, 
Approve  an  enterprise  so  just,  and  great  ^ 
W  bile  with  their  prince's  arms  their  ^^ 


tbnt 

Jjoin'd, 
f  the  praise  of  having  sav'd  mankind. 
£ven  in  a  circle,  where,  like  this,  the  foir 
Were  met,  the  bright  assembly  did  dedara. 
Their  house,  with  ooe  consent,  were  for  tibs 

war; 
Each  nrg'd  her  lover  to  uashsatb  the  swoid. 
And  never  spare  a  man  who  broke  his  wora. 
Thus  fir*d,  the  bnve  on  to  the  danger  press ; 
Their  arms  were  ccown'd  abroad  with  just  suc- 
cess, 
And  bkss'd  at  home  with  beauty  and  with  peace 


ACTl. 


8CBSE  J.— B-e/breTAMBRLANE's  TVnf. 
BnJUr  the  Princr  (jf  Tanais,  Zama,  and 

MiRVAN. 

Pr.  Hail  to  the  son  i  firom  whose  returning 
light 
The  oheerml  soldier's  arms  new  lustre  take 
To  deck  the  pomp  of  battle.    Oh,  my  friends ! 
Was  ever  such  a  glorious  foce  of  wart 
See,  from  this  height,  how  all  Galatia's  plains 
With  nations  numberless  are  covered  o'er ; 
Who,  like  a  delui^e,  hide  the  foce  of  earth, 
And  leave  no  object  in  the  vast  horizon, 
But  glittering  arms,  and  skies. 
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2am.  Our  Amu  wdrid, 
r^oni  this  important  day  expects  a  lord ; 
This  dsj  they  h<^  an  end  of  all  tbeir  worn, 
Of  tyranny,  of  bondage  and  oppression, 
PiQin  our  Tidorioas  emp'ror,  Tameilane. 

Mir.  Well  has  our  holjr  Alha  maik'd  him  oat, 
The  soourga  of  lawless  pride  and  dn«  ambition, 
The  met  avenger  of  the  groaning  world. 
WeO lias  he  worn  the  sacred  caoae  of  jostioe 
Upon  hb  prospeions  swoid.    Appioving  Heaven 
Still  crown'd  the  righteous  wamor  with  sucoess ; 
As  if  it  said,  Go  foith,  and  be  my  champion^ 
Thou  moat  like  me  oif  all  my  works  bek>w. 

Pr.   >o  hnt  of  rale,  t&e  eommon  viae  of 
kings, 
No  fnrioDs  xeiil,  inspir'd  by  hot-bvain'd  priestSi 
in  hid  beneath  refigion's  spedoos  name, 
,  £*er  drew  his  temperate  coarage  to  the  fiekt : 
'  But  to  redress  an  mjur'd  people's  wrongs, 
To  save  the  weak  one  from  the  strong  oppressor, 
Is  all  his  end  of  war.    And  when  he  draws 
The  swonl  to  panish,  like  relentmg  Heavee, 
He  seems  onwilling  to  defece  his  kind. 

Mir.  So  rich  his  soul  in  every  virtuous  gxaee. 
That,  had  not  nature  made  him  great  by  birth. 
Yet  all  the  brave  had   sought  him   for    their 

friend. 
The  Christian  prince,  Axalla,  nicely  bred 
In  pohah'd  arts  of  European  courts. 
For  him  finaakes  his  native  Italy, 
And  lives  a  happy  exile  in  his  service. 

/^.  Pleas'd  with  the  gentle  manners  of  that 
prince, 
Oin  mighty  lord  is  lavish  to  his  friendship ; 
Though  Omar  and  the  Tartar  lords  repine. 
And  kwdly  tax  their  monarch  as  too  partial. 

Zam,   Ere  the  mid-boor  of  night,  irom  tent 
to  tent, 
Unweaiied,  tluoogh  the  nnmeroos  host  he  past, 
Viewing  vrlth  careful  eyes  each  several  quarter; 
Whilst  fiom  his  kx>ks,  as  from  divinity. 
The  floUien  took  prenge,  and  cried,  Lead  on, 
Qre^t  Alia,  and  our  emperor,  lead  on, 
To  victoiY,  and  everlasting  &me. 

Mir,  HearyouofBajazetl 

Pr.  Late  in  the  evening, 
A  slave  of  near  attendance  on  his  person 
'Scap'd  to  our  camp.    From  him  we  leam'd,  the 

tyrant, 
With  n^  redoubled,  for  the  fight  prepania  ; 
Some  aoodential  pasiaon  fires  us  breast, 
(Love,  as  'tis  thought,  for  a  fair  Giedan  cap- 
tive,) 
And  adds  new  horror  to  his  native  fury. 
For  6te  returning  suns,  scarce  was  he  seen 
By  any,  the  most  fiivour'd  of  his  court, 
But  in  fauadvious  ease,  among  hb  women, 
liv'd  fiom  the  war  retir'd;  or  else  alone. 
In  sullen  mood,  sat  meditating  plagues 
And  ruin  to  the  worid ;  'till  yester  mom, 
Like  fire  that  lab^rinc  upwards  rends  the  earth, 
He  burst  with  fury  from  his  tent,  commanding 
All  shoold  be  ready  for  the  fiijrht  this  day. 

Zam.  I  know  his  temper  well,  since  in  nis  court. 
Companion  of  the  brave  Axdla's  embassy, 
I  oft  observ'd  Inm  proud,  impatient 
Of  ai^ht  soperior,  even  of  Heaven  that  made 

him; 
Fa^  of  fidse  fforj  of  the  savage  power 
Of  ruling  without  reason,  of  confounding 
Jost  ajKi  unjust,  by  an  unbounded  will : 
By  whom  luligkip,  honour,  all  the  bands 
7* 


That  oQ|^t  to  hoM  the  jarring  world  at  peaee 
Were  held  the  tricks  of  stale,  snares  H  w»a 

princes^ 
To  draw  their  easy  neicbboora  to  deanudion. 
Mir.  Thrice,  by  our  law  and  prophet,  has  ha 

sworn, 
By  the  world's  Lord  and  Maker,  lasting  pci^ce> 
With  our  great  master,  and  his  royal  fnend 
The  Ghneciiin  emperor;  as  oft,  njprdless 
Of  plighted  faith,  with  most  imlungly  baseneaa. 
Has  ta'en  the  advanti^  of  their  auent  arms. 
Without  a  war  prodann'd,  or  cause  pretended, 
To  waste  with  sword  and  fire  their  fruitful  fields; 
Like  some  accursed  fiend,  who,  'scap'd  firom  heU, 
Poisons  the  balmy  air  through  whidi  he  fhes, 
He  blasts  the  bearded  com,  and  loaded  branches, 
The  laboring  hind'a  best  hopes,  and  marks  hia 

way  with  rain. 
Pr,  But  see  his  fate !  The  mighty  Tamerlane 
Comes,  like  the  proxy  of  inomring  Heaven, 
To  judge  and  to  redress.    [Flourish  qf  trumpeU. 

Enter  Tamerlakr,  €htard»f  and  other 
Attendant*. 

Tom.  Yet,  yet  a  little,  and  destractive  slaughter 
Shall  range  around,  and  mar   this    beauteoaa 

prospect; 
Pass  but  en  hour,  which  stands  betwixt  the  lives 
Of  thousands  ana  eternity,  what  change 
Shall  hasty  death  make  in  yon  glittering  plain, 
Oh,  thou  fell  monster,  war!  that  in  a  moment 
Lay'st  waste  the  noblest  part  of  the  creation, 
The  boast  and  master-niece  of  the  great  Maker 
That  wears  in  vain  th^  impreasion  of  hia  image, 
Unprivileg'd  from  thee. 
Health  to  our  friends,  and  to  our  arms  success, 

[  To  the  Prince,  Zama,  and  Mirvan. 
Such  as  the  cause  for  which  we  fiffht  deserves ! 

Pr.  Nor  can  we  ask  beyond  what  Heaven  be* 
stows. 
Preventing  still  our  wishes.    See,  great  Sir, 
The  universal  joy  your  soMiers  wear, 
Omen  of  prosperous  battle. 
Impatient  of  tne  tedious  night,  in  arms 
Watchful  they  stood,  expecting  opening  day; 
And  now  are  hardly  by  their  leaders  held 
From  darting  on  the  foe.    Like  a  hot  courser. 
That  bounding  paws  the  mouldering  soil,  d» 

daining 
The  rein  tliat  checks  him,  eager  for  the  race. 

TVtm.  Ves,  prince,  I  mean  to  give  a  loose  to  itar* 
This  mom  Axalla,  with  my  Puthian  horse. 
Arrives  to  join  me.    He,  who,  like  a  storm, 
Swept,  with  his  firing  squadrons,  all  the  plain 
Between  Angaria^  walls  and  yon  tall  mountains, 
That  seem  to  reach  the  clouds ;  and  now  he  comea, 
Loaden  with  spoils  and  conquest,  to  my  aid. 

[Flouri$h  (fftrumpett, 

Zam.  These  trumpets  speak  his  | 


Enter  Axalla,  who  kneel*  to  Tamerlane. 

Tbm.  Welcome !  thou  worthy  Tartner  of  my 
laurda. 
Thou  brother  of  my  choice,  a  band  more  sacred 
Than  nature's  brittle  tie.    By  holy  friendship  t 
Glory  and  Fame  stood  still  for  thy  arrival ; 
My  soul  seem'd  wanting  in  its  better  half, 
And  lan^uish'd  for  thy  absence ;  like  a  prophet| 
That  waits  the  inspiration  of  bis  god. 

Ax.  My  emperor!  My  ever  rcyal  master! 
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TAMBBLANS. 


[lOl^f. 


To  whom  my  •eeret  nal  mote  lowly  bends. 
Than  Ibnns  of  outward  worship  can  expreaa ; 
How  poorly  does  your  soldier  nay  this  goodness, 
Who  wears  his  ev<ery  hour  of  life  out  for  yoo  1 
Tet,  'tis  his  all,  and  what hfi  haa  he  offers; 
Nor  now  disdain  t'  accept  the  gift  he  brings, 

Enter  Selima,  Monesbs,  STRATOCbEs,  jPri- 
wnen;  OuartU/ Mutetf  if-e,  4^, 

This  earnest  of  yonr  fortune.    See,  my  lord, 
The  noblest  prize  that  ever  graced  my  arms ! 
Approach,  my  fair- 
Tarn.  This  is  indeed  to  conquer, 
And  well  to  be  rewarded  for  thy  con<^ueat ; 
The  bloom  of  opening  flowers,  unsullied  beauty, 
Softness,  and  sweetest  innocence  she  wears, 
And  looks  like  Nature  in  the  wodd's  first  spring, 
But  say.  Axalla— - 
8el.  Most  renown'd  in  war, 

[KnuHngf  to  Tam. 
Look  with  compassion  on  a  captive  maid, 
Thouffh  bom  of  hostile  blood ;  nor  let  my  bizth, 
Deriv^  from  Baiazet,  prevent  that  mercy, 
Which  every  subject  of  your  fortune  finds. 
War  is  the  province  of  ambitious  man, 
Who  tears  the  miserable  world  for  empiTe; 
Whilst  our  weak  sex,  incapable  of  wrong, 
On  either  side  claims  privily  of  safoty. 
Tam.  [Raiging  her.]  Rise,  royal  maid!  the 
pride  of  haughty  power 
Paya  homage,  not  receives  it  trom  the  fair. 
Tliy  angry  fiither  fiercely  calls  me  forth. 
And  urges  me  unwillingly  to  arms. 
Yet,  though  our  fifowning  battles  menace  death 
And  mortal  conflict,  think  not  that  we  hold 
Thy  innocence  and  virtue  as  our  foe. 
Here,  till  the  fate  of  Asia  is  decided. 
In  safety  stay.    To-morrow  is  your  ovm. 
Nor  grieve  for  who  may  conquer,  or  who  kwe ; 
Fortune  on  either  side  shall  wait  tl^  wishes. 
Sd.  Where  shall  my  wonder  and.  my  pndse 
begin  1 
Prom  the  successful  laboun  of  thy  arms ; 
Or  from  a  theme  more  soft,  and  full  cmT  peace, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  gentleness  1    On,  Tamer- 
lane! 
What  can  I  pay  thee  for  this  noble  ussge, 
But  gratefbl  praise  1  So  Heaven  itself  is  paid ! 
Give  peace,  ye  powen  above,  peace  to  mankind ; 
Nor  let  my  father  wage  unequal  war 
Against  tne  force  of  such  united  virtues. 

Tam,    Heaven  hear  thy  pious  wish! — But 
since  our  prospect 
Looks  darkly  on  futurity,  till  fiite 
Determine  for  us,  let  thy  beauty's  safety 
Be  my  Axalla'scare;  in  whose  glad  eyes, 
I  read  what  joy  the  pleasing  service  gives  him. 
Is  there  amongst  thy  other  pris'ners  aught 

[Tb  Ax. 
Worthy  our  knowledge  1 
Ax.  This  brave  man,  my  lord, 

[Painting  to  Mon. 
With  long  resistance  held  the  combat  doubtful. 
His  party,  press'd  with  numbers,  soon  grew  faint. 
And  would  have  left  their  charge  an  easy  prey ; 
Whilst  he  alone,  undaunted  at  the  odds, 
Though  hopeless  to  escape,  fought    well   and 

firmly; 
Nor  yielded,  till  o'ermatch'd  by  many  hands. 
He  seem'd  to  shame  our  conquest  whilst  he 
own'd  it. 


Tam.  Thou  speak'st  him  aa  a  ftol&er  ahooU 

a  soldier, 
Just  to  the  wmth  he  finds.    I  would  not  war 

(To  Moif. 
With  aught  that  wean  thy  vixiuoias  stamp  of 

greatness. 
Thy  habit  speaks  thee  Christian — Nay,  yet  niore. 
My  soul. seems  pleaa'd  to  take  acquaintance 

with  thee, 
As  if  alfied  to  thine :  perhaps  'tis  sympathy 
Of  honest  minds;  like  strings  wound  up  in  maak, 
Where,  by  one  touch,  both  utter  the  same  har* 

mony. 
Why  aiithou  then  a  ftiend  to  Bajaietl 
And  why  my  enemy  1 

Mon.  If  human  wisdom 
Could  point  out  every  action  of  our  Uvea, 
And  say,  Let  it  be  thus,  in  spite  of  fate 
Or  partial  foitune,  then  [  had  not  been 
The  wretch  I  am. 

Tam.  The  brave  meet  eivery  aocideot 
With  equal  minds.    Think  nobler  of  thy  foes, 
Than  to  account  thy  chance  in  war  an  evil. 
Mon.  Far,  for  Aom  that:   1  rather  hold  it 

grievous 
That  I  was  forc'd  even  but  to  seem  your  enemy ; 
Nor  think  the  baseness  of  a  vanquish'd  slave 
Moves  me  to  flatter  for  precarious  life, 
Or  ill-bought  freedom,  when  I  swear  by  Heaven ! 
Were  I  to  choose  from  all  mankind  a  inaater, 
It  should  be  Tameriane. 

T\im.  A  noble  freedom 
Dwells  with  the  brave,  unknovm  to  fowning 

sycophants^ 
And  claims  a  privilege  of  bein;  behev'd. 
1  take  thy  pniae  as  earnest  ofthy  friendship. 
Afon,  Still  you  prevent  the  homage  I  ahouki 

offer, 
O,  royal  Sir  I  let  my  misfbrtunea  dead 
And  wipe  away  the  hostile  mark  I  worn. 
I  was,  when  not  lonff  since  my  fortune  haii'd  nae. 
Blessed  to  my  wish,  I  was  the  prince  Moneses ; 


Bom, 


bred  up  to  greatness:   witn^n  the 


Which  through  successive  heroes'  vein%  allied 
To  our  Grreek  emDerors,  roU'd  down  to  me, 
Feeds  the  bright  name  of  gkvy  in  my  heart. 
Tam.  Even  that,  that  princely  tie  ahouki  bind 

thee  to  me, 
If  virtue  wero  not  more  than  all  aUianoe. 

Mon.  I  have  a  suter,  oh,  severe  remembrance ! 
Our  noble  house's,  nay,  l^r  sex's  pride, 
Nor  think  my  tongue  too  lavish,  if  I  speak  her 
Fair  as  the  fiune  of  virtue,  and  yet  chaate 
As  its  cold  precepts ;  wise  beyond  her  sex 
And  blooming  youth;  soft  aa  forgiving  meicy, 
Yet  greslly  brave,  and  jealous  for  her  honour: 
Such  as  she  was,  to  say  I  baroly  lov'd  her, 
Is  poor  to  my  soul's  meaning.    Fiom  our  in- 

fiincy 

There  grew  a  mutual  tendemeas  between  ua. 
Till  not  long   sinoe   her   vows    were    kindly 

plighted 

To  a  younglord,  the  equal  of  her  birth 
The  hap^  day  was  fix  d,  and  now  approaching, 
When  raithless  Bajazet  (upon  whose  honour, 
In  solemn  treaty  given,  the  Greeks  depended) 
With  sodden  war  broke  in  upon  the  countty, 
Secure  ofpeace,  and  for  defence  unready. 

Ta\iu  Let  majesty  no  more  be  held  divine. 
Since  kings,  who  are  call'd  goda,  profone  then* 

selvea 
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Jim.  Amoog  tli»  wretchM|  whom  that  ddqge 
■wept 
Awty  to  aUnry,  mjwlf  and  nster, 
Then  pMng  near  the  fiontien  to  the  court, 
(WhicQ  wiitod  fi>c  her  nuptials)  were  aurpru'd, 
And  zDade  the  captives  of  the  tyrant's  power. 
Sooo  M  we  reach  d  his  court,  we  found  our  usafB 
ficyoad  what  we  expected,  fair  and  noble; 
Twu  then  the  storm  of  vour  victorious  arms 
Look'd  Mack,  and  seem'd  to  threaten,  when  he 

pressed  me 
rBy  oft  rnpeated  instances)  to  draw 
My  iwordfor  him :  but  when  he  found  my  soul 
Dudain'd  his  purpose,  he  more  fiercely  told  me, 
That  my  Arpaaia,  my  lov'd  sister's  &te 
Depended  on  ^y  coursae  shown  for  him. 
I  had  loQg  lesni'd  to  iu3d  myself  at  nothing ; 
Bat  fitf  her  sake,  to  ward  the  bbw  from  her, 
I  boBiid  my  service  to  the  man  I  hated. 
Six  (kys  am  pest,  since  by  the  sultan's  order, 
I  left  the  pfe^  tk  my  return  behind, 
And  went  to  guard  this  princess  to  bis  camp : 
The  lect  the  brave  AzaUa's  fortune  tells  you. 

ram.  Wisely  the  tyrant  strove  to  prop  his 


By  leagohig  with  thy  virtye;  but  just  Heaven 
Has  torn  thee  from  his  side,  and  left  him  naked 
To  the  avenging  bolt  that  drives  upon  him, 
Foi;get  the  name  of  captive,  and  I  wish 
I  coold  as  wen  restore  that  Air  one's  fteedom, 
Whose  kns  hangs  heavy  on  thee ;  yet  ere  night, 
Peihaps,  we  may  deaerve  thy  friendshij^  nobter: 
Th'  ap(iroeching  storm  may  cast  thy  shipwrecked 

wealth 
Back  to  thy  arms :  till  that  be  past,  aince  war 
fThough  in  the  justest  cause)  is  ever  doubtful^ 
I  will  not  ask  thy  sword  to  aid  my  victory. 
Lest  it  should  hurt  that  hostage  of  thy  valour 
Our  common  foe  detains. 

Men.  Let  Bajaset 
Bend  to  his  yoke  refMning  sULves  by  force ; 
Too,  Sir,  have  found  a  nobler  way  to  empire. 
Lord  of  the  willing  workl. 

Tarn.  Oh,my  Axallal 
Thoa  hast  a  tender  soul,  uK  for  compaaslon, 
And  art  thjrself  a  lover  and  a  friend. 
Does  not  thb  prince's  fortune  move  thy  temper  ? 

Ax.  Yes,  Sir,  I  mourn  the  brave  MaaeaeB*  fote. 
The  merit  of  his  virtue  hardly  match'd 
With  diaadventurous  chance:  yet,  prince,  al« 

tow  me, 
Allow  me,  from  th'  experience  of  a  lover, 
To  say,  one  person,  whom  your  story  mention'd 
(If  he  survive)  is  &r  beyond  yon  wretched : 
Voa  nam'd  the  bridegroom  of  your  beauteous 


Mm.  I  did.    Oh,  most  nccurs'd ! 

i.r.  Think  what  he  feels, 
Dteh'd  in  the  fierceness  of  his  expectation  : 
Then,  when  th'  approaching  minute  of  possession 
Had  wound  imagination  to  the  height, 
Think  if  he  lives ! 

Mm,  He  lives,  he  does :  *tis  true 
He  lives !  But  how  7  To  be  a  dog,  and  dead. 
Were  Paradise  to  such  a  state  as  his : 
He  hold»  down  lifo,  as  children  do  a  potion, 
With  strong  reluctance  and  convulsive  strag- 

WMlst  hw  nusfortunes  press  him  to  disgorge  it. 
Tarn,  S^re  the  remembrance,  'tis  a  useless 
gnef, 
Aod  adds  to  the  nusfortune  by  repeating ; 


The  levolatkm  of  a  day  may  bring 

Such  turns,  as  Heaven  itself  oo(3d  scarce  have 

promis'd. 
Far,  for  beyond  thy  wish :  let  that  hope  cheer  thee. 
Haste,  my  Axalla,  to  dispose  with  safety 
Thy  beauteous  charge,  and  on  the  foe  revenge 
The  pain  which  absence  gives ;  thy  other  care. 
Honour  and  arms,  now  summon  thv  attendance. 
Now  do  thy  office  well,  mv  soul !  Kemember 
Thy  cause,  the  cause  of  Heaven  and  injur'd 

earth. 

0  thou  supreme !  if  thy  mat  spirit  warms 
My  glowing  breast,  and  n  res  my  soul  to  arms, 
Grant  that  my  sword,  assisted  by  thy  power, 
This  day  may  peace  and  happiness  restore, 
That  war  and  Uwleas  rage  may  vex  the  world  no 

more. 
[EseurU  Tamerlane,  Monrees,  Strato- 
cues,  Prince  ^Tanais,  Zama,  Mihvan, 
and  AtUndanU, 
Ax,  The  battle  caUs,  and  bids  me  haste  to 

leave  thee; 

Oh,  Selima  I But  let  destniction  wait, 

Are   there    not  hours  enough  for  blood  and 

slaughter  1 
This  moment  shall  be  love's,  and  I  will  waste  it 
In  soft  complainings,  for  thy  sighs  and  coldness, 
For  thy  forgetful  coldness ;  even  at  Birza, 
When  in  thy  father's  court  my  eyes  firHt  own'd 

thee. 
Fairer  than  light,  the  joy  of  their  beholding, 
Even  then  thou  wert  not  thus. 

Sel.  Art  thou  not  chang'd. 
Christian  Axalki?  Art  thou  still  the  same  . 
Those  were  the  gentle  hours  of  peace,  and  thbu   ' ' 
The  world's  good  angel,  that  didst  kindly  join 
Its  mighty  mastera  in  harmonious  friendslup : 
But  since  those  joys  that  once  were  ours  are  lost, 
Forbear  to  mention  'em,  and  talk  of  war ; 
Talk  of  thy  conquests  and  my  chains,  Axalla. 

Ax.  Yet  I  will  listen,  foir,  unkind  upbraidei ! 
Vet  I  wiU  listen  to  thy  charming  accents, 
Although  they  make  me  curse   my  fiune  and 

fortune. 
My  laurel  wreatos,  and  all  the  glorious  trophies. 
For  which  the  valiant  bleed — Oh,  thou  unjust  one! 
Dost  thou  then  envy  me  thb  small  return 
My  niggard  fote  has  made  for  all  the  mournings. 
For  alftbe  pains,  for  all  the  aleeplese  nights 
That  cruel  absence  brings  1 
&i.  Away,  deceiver ! 

1  will  not  hear  thy  soothing.    Is  it  thus 

That    Christian   lovers  prove   the  faith    thegf 

swear  1 
Are  war  and  slavery  the  soft  endearments 
With  which  they  court  the  beauties  they  admire  1 
'Twas  well  my  heart  was  cautious  of  believing 
Thy  vows,  and  thy  protesting.    Know,  my  con- 
queror, pima ; 
Thy  sword  has  vanquish'd  but  the  half  of  Se- 
Her  soul  disdains  thy  victory. 
Ax,  Hear,  sweet  xleaven  I 
Hear  the  fair  tyrant,  how  she  wrests  love's  laws, 
As  shi  had  vowM   my  ruin!    What  is  con-. 

quest? 
What  joy  have  I  from  that,  but  to  behold  thee. 
To  kneel  before  thee,  and  with  lifted  eyes 
Co  view  thee,  as  devotion  does  a  saint, 
With  awful,  trembling  pleasure ;  then  to  swear    . 
Thou  art  the  queen  and  mistress  of  my  soul  1 
Has  not  even  Tamerlane  (whose  word,  next 
Heaven's, 
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Makes  late  at  second-band)  bid  thee  disclaim 
Thy  fears  1  And  dost  thou  call  thyself  a  slave  j 
Only  to  tij  how  far  the  sad  impression 
dan  sink  into  Axalla? 

Sel.  Oh,  Axalla! 
Ouffht  I  to  hear  you  1 

Ax.  Come  bacs,  ye  hours, 
And  tell  my  Selima  what  she  has  done  1 
.  Bring  back  the  time,  when  to  her  fietther's  ocmrt 
I  came  ambassador  of  peace  from  Tamerkne ; 
When,  hid  by  conscious  darkness  and  disguise, 
I  past  the  dangers  of  the  watchful  guards, 
Bold  as  the  youth  who  nightly  swam  tne  Hel- 
lespont: 
Then,  then  she  was  not  sworn  the  foe  of  bve; 
When,  as  my  soul  confess'd  its  flame,  and  sued 
In  movinff  sounds  for  pity,  she  frown'd  rarely, 
But,  blushing,  heard  me  tell  the  gentle  tale : 
.  Nay,  even  confess'd,  and  told  me  softly,  signing, 
She  thought  there  was  no  guilt  in  love  like  mine. 

Sel.    Young   and   unsulful   in  the  world's 
false  aits, 
I  suifer'd  love  to  steal  upon  my  softness, 
And  warm  me  with  a  lambent  guiltless  flame: 
Yes.  I  have  heard  thee  swear  a  thousand  times, 
Anu  call  the  conscious  power  of  Heaven  to 

witness 
The  tenderest,  truest,  everlasting  passion. 
But  oh,  'tis  past ;    and  I  will  cnarge   remem- 
brance 
To  banish  the  fond  image  from  my  soul. 
Since  thou  art  sworn  the  foe  of  royal  Bajazet, 
I  have  resolv'd  to  hate  thee. 

Ajc.  Is  it  possible ! 
Hate  is  not  m  thy  nature :  thy  whole  frame 
Is  harmony,  without  one  jarring  atom. 
Why  dost  thou  force  thy  eyes  to  wear  this  cold- 
ness? 
It  damps  the  springs  of  life.    Oh !  bid  me  die, 
Much  rather  bid  me  die,  if  it  be  true 
That  thou  hast  sworn  to  hat6  me.— 

SeL  Let  life  and  death 
Wait  the  decision  of  the  bloody  field ; 
Nor  can  thy  fate,  my  conqueror,  depend 
Upon  a  woman's  hate.    Yet,  since  you  urge 
A  power,  which  once,  perhaps,  I  had,  there  is 
But  one  request  that  I  can  make  with  honour. 

Ax.  Oh,  name  it !  say ! 

Sd.  Forego  your  right  of  war, 
And  render  me  this  instant  to  my  fiither. 

Ax.  Impossible  1 the  tumult  of  the  battle, 

That  hastes  to  jcnn,  cots  ofl*  all  means  of  com- 
merce 
Betwixt  the  armiee. 

Sel.  Swear  then  to  perform  it. 
Which  way  soe*er  the  chance  of  war  detenmnes, 
On  my  first  instance. 

Ax.  By  the  sacred  majesty 
Of  Heaven,  to  whom  we  kneel,  I  will  obey  thee ; 
Yes,  I  will  give  thee  this  severest  proof 
Of  my  sours  vow'd  devotion;  I  wiD  part  with 
thee,  [thee, 

fThou  cruel,  to  command  it !)  I  will  part  with 
As  wretches  that  are  doubtfUl  of  hereafter 
JPart  with  their  lives,  unwilling,  loath  and  fear- 
ful, [thing. 
And  trembling  at  futurity.  But  is  there  no-, 
No  small  return  that  honour  can  afibrd 
For  all  this  waste  of  love  1 

Sa.  The  gifts  of  captives 
Wear  somewhat  of  constraint;   and  generous 


pjsdain  to  givie,  where  fVeedom  of  (he  choioe 
Does  but  seem  wanting. 

Ax.  What !  not  one  kind  look  1 
Then  thou  art  chang'd   indeed.    [TYuiapeU.] 

Hark  I  I  am  summon'd, 
And  thou  wilt  send  me  forth  like  one  onbless'd ; 
Whom  fortune  has  forsaken,  and  ill  &te 
Mark'd  for  destruction.    Thy  surprisijur  cold- 
ness [down ; 
Hangs  <m  nrjr  soal,  and  weighs  my  ooorage 
And  the  first  neble  blow  I  meet  shall  rase  me 
From  all  remembrance :  nor  is  life  or  fhme 
Worthy  my  caxe,  since  I  am  lost  to  thee. 

[Going, 

Sd.  Ha  t  goest  thou  to  the  fight  1 

Ax.  I  do- Farewell ! 

SeL  What !  and  no  more !  A  sigh  heaves  In 
my  breast, 
And  stops  the  struggling  accents  on  my  tongue, 
Else,  sure,  I  should  nave  added  sometmng  mere, 
And  made  our  parting  softer. 

Ax.  Give  it  way. 
The  niggard  honour  that  afibrds  not  love. 
Forbids  not  pity 

Sel.  Fate,  perhaps,  has  set 
This  day,  the  period  of  thy  life  and  conquests ; 
And  L shall  see  thee  borne  at  evening  back 

A  breathless  corse. Oh  1  can  I  tmnk  on  that, 

And  hide  my  sorrows :— No— they  vrill  have  way. 
And  all  the  vital  air  that  life  draws  in 
Is  render'd  back  in  sighs. 

Ax.  The  murmuring  gale  reviyes  the  drooping 
flame. 
That  at  thy  coldness  lanffuish'd  in  my  breast : 
So  breathe  the  gentle  ze^yrs  on  the  spring, 
And  waken  every  plant  and  odorous  flower, 
Which  vrinter  frost  had  blasted,  to  new  life. 

SU.  To  see   thee  for  this  moment,  and  no 
more.-— 
Oh !  help  me  to  resolve  against  this  tendemeas. 
That  charms  my  fierce  resentment,  and  preaenty 

thee 
Not  as  thou  art,  mine  and  my  fiuther's  fbe, 
But  as  thou  wert,  when  first  thy  moving  accents 
Won  me  to  hear;  when,  as  I  ii8ten*d  to  thee. 
The  happy  hours  pass'd  by  us  unperceiv'd, 
So  was  my  soul  fix'd  to  the  soft  enchantment 

Ax.  Let  me  be  still  the  same ;  I  am,  I  must  be; 
If  it  were  Doesible  my  heart  could  stray, 
One  kx>k  from  thee  would  caU  it  back  again. 
And  fix  the  wanderer  for  ever  thine. 

Sel,  Where  b  my  boasted  resolution  now  1 

[Sinking  into  hit  arma. 
Oh.  yes!   thou  art  the  same;   my  heart  joinfl 

withthee, 
And  to  betray  me  will  believe  thee  stOl : 
It  dances  to  the  sounds  that  mov'd  it  first, 
And  owns  at  onoe  the  weakness  of  my  soul. 
So,  when  some  skilful  artist  strikes  the  strings, 
The  magic  numbers  rouse  our   sleeping  pa»- 

.  sions, 
And  force  us  to  confess  our  grief  and  pleasure. 

Alas  1  Axalla,  say dost  tnou  not  pity 

My  artless  innocence,  and  easy  fbndness '? 

Oh !  turn  thee  fh)m  me,  or  I  die  with  blushing. 

Ax.  No,  let  me  rather  ^ze,  for  ever  gaze, 
And  bless  the  new-born  ^ories  that  adorn  liiee ; 
From  every  blush  that  kindles  in  thy  checks, 
Ten  thousand  little  loves  and  graces  spring 
To  revel  in  the  roses — *t  vrill  not  be. 
This  envious  trumpet  calls  and  tears  me  ftun 
thee- 
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Ssl  Mj  ftntB  iaciMiB,md  dosbly  piMi  me 

now: 
I  chum  thM,  if  thy  flwoid  Gomn  CKM  my  fiaheTi 
Slop  Mr  ft  moment,  umI  nmcmber  me. 

ix.  01i,<loabtiiotbiit]tteEi»elydlboBjcen; 
Even  dcerer  then  my  ewn. 

Sd.  Qmtd  that  for  me  loo. 

As.  Oh,  Selimei  thoa  heet  leetor'd  my  (foirt, 
The  noble  ardoar  of  the  wer.  with  love 
Rftumiqg,  brightly  bume  wHhinjny  breeet, 
And  biJa  me  be  eecare  of  ell  hereafter. 
So  chem  tome  pioue  aeint  e  dyinc  Bioner 
rwbo  tnmbted  el  the  thoQghte  of  peine  to  come) 
With  Beeven'e  fiogiveneee  end  the  hopee  ot 

mev^: 
At  length,  the  tomult  ef  hie  eon!  eppeee'd, 
And  every  doubt  end  enzioiM  ecruple  eee'd, 
BoUly  he  piove»  the  dark,  unoeitein  roed, 
The  peace  hie  holy  oomforter  bealo*'d, 
Guta,  and  proleote  him  Ifike  e  gnanKan  fod. 

[EtU. 

Sel,  In  Tain  ell  eite  e  kee-eicfc  viifin  tnee, 
Aflecto  to  frown,  and  ceem  eeverely  wiee, 
la  bopei  to  cheat  the  wary  lover's  eyes.        ; 
If  the  dear  youth  her  pity  strives  to  move, 
And  pleads  with  tendemcee  the  cauee  of  lotn, 
Natore  aaeits  her  emuife  in  her  heart, 
And  kindly  takes  the  fauthfol  lover's  pert, 
By  love  henelf,  and  nature  thaa  betra/d, 
No  more  ahe  troste  in  pride's  fiiDtaetic  aid^ 
But  bids  her  eree  conteae  the  yidding  maid. 

{EgU  Selima,  Ouard» /oUotring. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  Z— Tamerlane's  Camp. 
BtUerMcunmtu 

Man,  The  dreadfiil  buoneaa  of  the  war  is 

overr 
And  shughter,  that,  from  yreter  room  'till  even. 
With  giant  steps,  passed  striding  o'er  the  field, 
Besmear'd  and  honid  with  the  blood  of  nattone, 
Now  wean^  ats  among  the  mangled  heaps, 
And  dumbeEB  o'er  her  prey;   while  from  this 

camp 
The  cheerful  sounds  of  victory  and  Tamerlane 
Beat  the  high  arch  of  Heaven.    Deciding  frte, 
That  crowns  him  with  the  spoOs  of  snch  a  day, 
Hu  given  it  as  an  earnest  or  the  world 
That  shortly  shall  be  his. 

Enter  Stratocles. 

MyStratodes! 

Moat  happily  retum'd ;  might  I  believe 

Then  bnng'rt  me  any  joy  T 

Stro.  ^ith  my  best  diligence. 
Thia  night  I  have  im^uv'd  or  what  coneeras 

yon. 
^ree  was  the  son,  who  shone  upon  the  horror 
Of  the  past  day,  sunk  to  the  western  ocean, 
When,  by  penhission  from  the  prince  Axalla, 
I  mix'd  among  the  tumult  of  the  warriors 
Retuminglhrai  the  baUle :  here  a  troop 
Of  hardvParthianB,  red  with  honent  wounds, 
OoDfeaa'd  the  conquest  they  had  well  deserv'd ; 
Then  a  dejected  crew  of  wretched  captives, 
9«e  with  unprofitable  hurts,  and  groaning 
Under  new  bondage,  follow'd  sadly  after 
The  haasfaty  victor^  heels.     But  that  which 
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Fallen  like  the  pMod  aidumgellTonl  Ae  height 
Where  once  (even  neit  to  niaje|Bty  divine) 
Cnthnm'd  he  sat»  down  to  the  vile  descent 
Andlowneesofaalave:  but  oh!  to  speak 
The  rage,  the  fieroenees,  and  the  indignation  j« 
It  ban  all  words,  and  cuts  description  short 

Alon.  Then  he  ie  fallen!  that  oomet  which 
on  high 
Portended  ruin;  he  has  spent  his  blaie, 
And  ahall  distract  the  world  with  fears  no  move. 
Sure  it  must  bode  me  weU :  ibr  oft  my  eoul 
Has  started  into  tumuk  at  his  name, 
As  if  my  guardian  angel  took  the  thrm, 
At  the  approach  of  somewhat  mortal  to  me. 
But  say,  my  firiend,  what  hear'st  thou  of  Arpeeia  t 
For  there  my  thoughts,  my  every  care  is  centred. 

iSro.  Though  on  Chat  purpoee  still  I  bent  my 


Vet  nothing  certain  could  I  gain,  but  this; 

That  in  the  pillage  of  the  Sultan's  tent 

Some  women  were  made  prisoners^  who  this 

morning 
Were  to  be  ofierd  to  the  emperor's  view : 
Their  names  and  qualities,  tnough  oft  enquiring, 
I  could  not  learn. 

JMbn.  Then  must  my  soul  still  labour 
Beneath  uncertainty  and  anxious  doubt, 
The  mind's  worst   state.     The  tyrant's  rain 

gives  me 
But  a  hall  ease. 

Stra.  'Twas  said,  not  fiir  from  hence 


The  captives  were  to  wait  the  emperor's  passage. 
Mon.  Baste  we  to  find  the  place.    Oh,  m|r 
Arpasia! 


Shall  we  not  meetl  Why  hangs  my  heart  thus 

Lik^  death  within  my  bosom  ?  Oh,  'tis  well, 
The  joy  of  meeting  pays  the  pangs  of  absence, 
Else  who  eould  bear  it  1 
When  thy  lov'd  sight  shall  bless  my  eyes  agam, 
Then  I  wUl  own  1  ought  not  to  compUin, 
Since  that  sweet  hour  is  worth  whofe  yeeis  of 
pain.  (E:feu'ni, 

SCENE  Il—The  inside  qf  a  magnificent 
Tent.  Symphony  qf  Warlike  Affuie.  En^ 
ter  Tamkrlanr,  Axalla,  Prince  ^Ta- 
NATS,  Zama,  Miry  an,  SoUHerB,  and  other 
Attendants. 

Ax.  From  this  anspidous  day  the  Parthian 
name 
Shall  date  its  birth  of  empire,  and  extend 
Even  from  the  dawning  east  to  utmost  Thole, 
The  limits  of  its  sway. 

Pr.  Nationa  unknown, 
Where  yet  the  Roman  eagles  never  fiew, 
Shall  pay  their  homage  to  virtorioos  Tamerlane ; 
Bend  tonis  valour  aid  superior  virtue, 
And  own,  that  conquest  is  not  given  by  chance^ 
But,  bound  by  fisital  and  resistlens  merit, 
Waits  on  his  arms. 

Tarn.  It  is  too  much :  you  dress  me 
Like  an  usurper,  in  the  borrow'd  attributes 
Of  injur'd  Heaven.    Can  we  call  conquest  eimt 
Shall  man,  this  pigmy,  with  a  giant's  pride, 
Vaunt  of  himself,  and  say.  Thus  have  idone  thisl 
Oh,  vain  pretence  to  greatnees!  Like  the  moon 
We  borrow  all  the  brightness  which  we  boast, 
Dark  in  ourselves,  anouseless.    If  that  hand, 
That  rules  the  fate  of  battles,  strike  for  us, 
Clown  us  with  tame,  and  gild  our  clay  witii 
honour, 
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'Twave  mort  iiiignt«fal  ta  difown  the  benefit, 
And  airofftte  t  pniae  which  u  not  own. 

Ax.  With  such  unshaken  -temper  of  the  eoal 
To  bear  the  swelling-  tido  of  prosperona  foitane, 
Is  to  desertB  that  fortune :  in  advenitT 
The  mind  grows  toiigb  by  buffeting  the  tempest, 
Wfaieh,  m  success  dissoWtng,  siaks  to  ease^ 
And  loses  ail  her  firmness. 

Tarn.  Oh,  Axalla! 
Could  I  forget  I  am  a  man  as  thou  art; 
Would  not  the  winter's  oold,  or  summer's  heat, 
Sickness,  or  thint,  and  hunger,  all  the  tnin 
Of  Nature's  clamorous  appetites,  asserting 
An  equal  right  in  kings  and  common  men, 
Repmve  me  daily !— No— If  I  boast  of  aught. 
Be  It  to  have  been  Heaven'«  happy  instrument, 
The  means  of  good  to  all  my  feUow-creatures-: 
This  is  a  king's  best  piaise. 

EnierOuASu 

Om,  Honour  and  fame 

[Bowing  to  Tamerlans. 
For  ever  wait  the  emperor :  may  our  prophet 
GKve  him  ten  thousand  thousand  days  of  life, 
And  every  dav  like  this.    The  captive  sultan, 
Fierce  in  his  bonds,  and  at  his  fette  repining. 
Attends  your  sacred  will. 

Tarn.  Let  him  approach. 

Snter  Bajazet,  and  other  T\irkUh  Prisonen 
in  Chaina^  with  a  Quard  qf  Soldiert. 

When  I  survey  the  rains  of  this  field. 
The  wild  destruction,  which  thy  fierce  ambition 
Has  dolt  among  mankind,  (so  many  widbws 
And  hdpless  orphans  has  thy  battle  made, 
That   half  our  eastern  world   this   day   an 

mourners) 
Well  may  I,  in  behalf  of  Heaven  and  earth, 
Demand  firom  thee  atonement  for  this  wrong. 
Baj.  Make  thy  demand  to  those  that  own  thy 

power, 
Know,  I  am  still  beyond  it  *,  and  though  fortune 
fCurM  on  that  changeling  deity  of  fools !) 
Has  stripped  me  of  the  train  and  pomp  of  gteatness. 
That  outside  of  a  king,  yet  still  my  soul, 
Fix'd  high,  and  of  itself  alone  dependent^ 
Is  evbr  nee  and  royal,  and  even  now, 
As  at  the  head  of  battle,  does  defy  thee : 
I  know  what  power  the  chance  of  war  has  given. 
And  dare  thee  >  to  the   use  on't     This  vile 

speochiny. 
This  after-game  or  words,  is  what  most  irks  me: 
Spare  that,  and  for  the  rest  'tis  equal  ail— - 
Be  it  as  it  may. 

Tarn.  Well  was  it  for  the  wortd, 
When  on  their  borden  neighbouring  princes  met, 
Frequent  in  fripndly  parte,  by  cool  (tebetes 
Preventing   wasteful    war:    such   should    our 

meeting 
Have  been,  hadst  thou  but  held  in  just  regard 
The  sanctity  of  leagues  So  often  swom  to. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  prophet,  or  what 's  tnore. 
That  Power  supreme,  which  made  thee  and  thy 

prophet, 
Will,  with  impunity,  let  pass  that  breach 
Of  sacred  faith  given  to  the  royal  Greek  1 

Baj.  Thou  pedant  talker!  ha!  art  thou  a  king 
^'^ossess'd  of  sacred  power,  Heaven's  darling  at- 
tribute, 
And  dost  thou  prate  of  leagues,  and  oaths,  and 

prophets ! 


I  hate  the  €heek  (paiditkMi  €•  bis  name !) 
As  I  do  thee,  and  would  have  met  you  UAh, 
As  death  does  human  nature,  for  destruc&m. 

Tarn,  CausekoM  to  bate,  is  not  of  human  kmt 
The  savage  bruto,  that  haunts  in  woods  remote 
And  desert  wilds,  tears  not  tiie  foarfui  traveller. 
If  hunger,  or  some  injury,  provoke  not 

^.  duk  a  king  want  a  cause,  when  emptrs 
bids 
Gooni    What  is  he  bom  for,  but  cmbitioa 
It  is  his  hunger,  tis  his  oaU  of  nature, 
The  noble  appeitito  whkh  will  be  satisfied, 
And,  like  the  food  of  gods,  makes  him  immoftal. 

Tom,  Henoefovth  I  will  not  wonder  we  warn 
foea. 
Since  souk  that  difier  so  by  iMlme,  hate. 
And  strong  antipathy  forlnd  thebr  union. 

Baj,  The  noUe  fire 


deed 


i  fire  that  warms  me,  does  ia- 


Tranaoend  thy  coMnsaa.    I  am  pleas'd  we  diller. 
Nor  think  alike. 

7\im.  No--for  I  think  IBce  man. 
Thou  like  a  monster,  fipom  whose  balefiil  oresenee 
Nature  starts  back;  and  thottgh  she  fix'd  her 


On  thy  rou^  mass,  and  maikVi  thee  for  a  man, 
Now,  conscious  of  her  error,  she  discfadms  thee, 

As  form'd  for  her  destruction. 

'Tis  true,  I  am  a  king,  as  thou  hast  been  : 
Honour  and  gliMry  too  have  been  my  aim ; 
But  though  I  dare  fooe  death,  and  all  the  dangers 
Which  furious  war  wears  in  its  bloody  front. 
Vet  would  I  choose  to  fix  my  name  by  peace, 
By  justice,  and  by  mercy^ ;  and  to  raise 
My  trophies  on  the  bleasings  of  mankind. 
Nor  would  I  buy  the  empire  of  the  world 
With  ruin  of  the  people  whom  I  sway, 
On  forfeit  of  my  honour. 

Baj.  Prophet,  I  thank  thee. 

Damnation ! — Couldst  thou  rob  me  of  my  glory, 
To  dress  up  this  tame  king,  this   preachujg 

dervisi 
Unfit  for  war,  thou  shouldst  have  lived  aectue 
In  lazy  peace,  and  with  debating  senates 
Shar'd  a  precarious  sceptre,  sat  tamely  still. 
And  let  bold  fiM^tions  canton  out  thy  power, 
And  wrangle  for  the  spoils  they  robb'd  thee  of; 
Whilst  I,  (curse  on  the  power  that  stops  my 

araour !) 
Would,  like  a  tempest,  rush  amidst  the  nations^ 
Be  greatly  terrible,  and  deal,  like  Alba, 
My  angry  thunder  on  the  firighted  world. 

Tarn.  The  worid!— 'two^  be  too  little  for 

thy  pride : 
Thou  wouldst  s6ale  Heaven--— 

Baj.  I  would:— Away!  my  soul 
Dl»lains  thy  conference. 

Tarn.  Thou  vain,  rash  thing, 
That,  with  gij^ntic  insolence,  hast  dar'd 
To  lift  thy  wretched  self  above  the  stars, 
And  mate  with  power  Almighty:    Thou   art 

fallen ! 
Baj.  'Tis  false !  I  am  not  fidlen  finom  aught  i 

have  been ; 
At  least  my  soul  resolves  to  keep  her  state. 
And  scorns  to  take  acquaintance  with  ill  fortune. 
Tarn.  Almost  beneath  my  pity  art  thou  follen 
Since,  whHe  th'  avenging  hand  of  Heaven  is  on 

thee, 
And  presses  to  the  dust  thy  swelling  soul. 
Fool  hardy,  with  the  stronger  thou  contendest. 
To  what  vast  heights  had  uiy  tumultuous  tompet 
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Seen  bnnied,  if  raooBn  had  erawnM  thy  wiibw : 
Say,  what  had  I  to  expect,  if  thoa  hadot  oon- 

quer'dl 
Bay.  Oh,  glonoaa  thought  I  Bj  Heaten  I  will 

eajoyit, 
Thongfa  but  in  fiuicy,  imaginatioii  riiaU 
Make  mm  ta  ratertaiD  t&  vaat  idea. 
Oh!  M  I  been  the  maaler  butof  jeateiday, 
Theiroild,tb0woridhadMtine;  andftrthea, 
I  hid  us'dtbee,  aa  tboa  art  to  me— a  dog. 
The  oMeet  of  my  aeom  and  mortal  hatred : 
I  vooki  have  taught  thy  neck  to  know  my 


nMrantod  firom  that  iboMool  to  nay  aaddle: 
Theo,  whn  thy  daily  aerviie  task  waa  done, 
I  would  ha^  tigtd  thee,  finr  the  aoom  of  elatea, 
TiD  tboa  hadtt  begged  to  &;  and  even  that 


And 


I  had  denied  thee.    Now  thoa  know'at  my  mind, 
And  ({aestion  me  bo  tether. 

Tmh.  Well  doot  thoa  teadi  me 
What  jortioe  ahooM  exact  from  thee.    Mankind 
WA  one  consent,  ^ly  oat  for  vengeance  on  thee: 
Loodly  tfaev  call  to  cot  off  this  league-breaker, 
Thk  wild  destroyer,  from  the  face  of  earth. 

Baj.  Do  it,  and  nd  thy  ahaken  aool  at  OQoe 
Ofits  wont  fear. 

ram.  Why  slept  the  thander 
That  aheold  have  arm'd  the  idol  deity, 
And  given  thee  power,  ere  yester  sun  waa  set 
Toshakethe  aool  of  Tameriane.    Hadst  tlxm 

snarm 
To  make  thee  feai'd,  fhoo  ahooldat  have  piov'd 

it  on  me, 
Amidflt  the  sweat  and  blood  of  Tonder  Md, 
When  throogh  the  tmnolt  of  the  vrar  I  aooght 
Feaeed  m  wkh  nationa.  [thee, 

Baj.  Cnrae  apon  the  stars 
That  &ted  us  to  difierent  scenes  of  siangfater! 
Oh!  coold  my  swoid  have  met  thee  1— — 

r<na.  Thoo  hadst  then, 
Ai  DOW,  been  in  my  oovrer,  and  held  thy  Efe 
Dependant  on  hiy  gilt— Yea,  Bajazet, 
I  fan  thee  live.^80  moch  my  aool  HumIoiim 
That  thoa  shooUsI  think  I  can  fear  aught  bat 

Heaven: 
Naj  ame;  eooidst    thoa   IhrgiBt    thy    bratal 


Aiid  form  thywlf  to  manhood,  I  would  bid  thee 
Lhe,  and  be  still  a  king,  that  thou  maysst  learn 
What  man  sfaoold  he  to  man,  in  war  remember- 

IDg 

The  common  tie  and  brotherhood  of  kind. 
Thii  royal  tent,  v?ith  aoch  of  thy  domeatics 
As  can  be  foand,  shall  wait  upon  thy  service ; 
^or  will  1  use  my  foitane  to  demand 
Haid  terms  of  peace,  bat  sach  aa  thoa  mayst 

offer 
With  honour,  t  vrith  honoar  may  receive. 

[Tah.  Makes  njfa*  to  an  qfflcefj  who  tatr 

binds  Bajazbt. 

Baj.  Ha !  sayest    thou — no— oar    prophet'a 

^'enteanoe  blast  me, 

If  thoa  shalt  buy  my  friendship  with  thy  empire. 

Dtooation    on    thee!    thoa    smooth  fcwning 

talker! 
^  ma  avain  my  chaine,  that  I  may  coxae  thee, 
And  gratify  my  rage ;  or,  if  thou  wilt 
^  a  vain  fool,  and  play  vrith  thy  perdition, 
^itabeT  I'm  thy  foe,  and  hate  thee  deadly, 
rhy  folly  d  thy  head! 
^  BestiBfflyfee. 


Great  rofaids,  like  Heaven,  wit  pleas'd'in  doing 

Are  barren  in  return :  thy  stubborn  pride, 
That  spams  the  gentle  office  of  humanity, 
Shall  in  my  honoar  own,  and  thy  despite, 
I  have  done  as  I  ought.    Virtoe  still  does 
With  aoom  the  mercenary  work!  regard,- 
Where  abject  souls  do  good,  and  hope  rewaxd 
Above  the  wofthleas  trophies  men  can  raise. 
She  seeks  not  honoors,  wealth,  nor  airy  praise, 
But  vrith  herself,  hemelf  the  goddeas  mys. 

[Exeunt  Tamerlane,  Axalla,  Prince  tf 
Tanaib,  Miry  an,  Zama,  and  Attendants. 

Baj,  Come.  lead  me  to  my  dungeon;  plonge 
meoowQ 
Deep  from  the  hated  aMt  of  nam  and  day, 
Where,  under  oovert  of  the  friendly  darkness, 
My  soul  may  brood,  at  leisure,  o'er  its  anguiah. 

Om,  Our  royal  maater  woaU  with  noble 

Make  yoor  misfortaoea  light :  he  faida  yoa  hope^ 
Baj.  I  tell  thee,  slave,  Ihaveaheok  hands  with 
hope. 
And  afl  my  thoughts  axe  lage,  despair,  and 

honor. 
Ha!  wheielbre  am  I  thus  I — ^Peidition  aeiae  me! 
But  my  cold  blood  runs  shivering  to  mv  heart, 
As  at  some  phantom,  that  in  ded  of  night, 
With  dieadfal  actioR  atalka  aioand  oarbeda. 
The  nge  and  fiercer  passions  of  my  hieast 
Axe  kiat  IB  new  ( 


Enter  Halt. 

Aipaaia  I — Haly ! 
Bi.  Oh,  emperocl  tot  whoaa  haid  &te 


And  aU  the  heroea  of  thy  aacred  aoa, 
Are  sad  in  paradise,  thy  feithful  Haly, 
The  slave  of  all  thy  pleaaoxea,  in  this  nnn. 
This  universal  ahipwzeck  of  thy  fortonea^.  .  • 

Enter  Arfjuua, 

Haa  gather'd  up  this  treasure  for  thy  axtna: 

Nor  even  the  victor,  haughty  Tamerlane, 

(By  whoae  comnmnd  once  moxe  thy  slave  be* 

holds  thee) 
Denies  this  blesrinff  to  thee,  bat  with  honoar 
Renders  thee  back   thy  qoeen,  thy  beaateoos 

brida 
P<^.  Oh!  had  her  eyea,  vrith  pity,  seen  my 

sorrows, 
Had  ahe  the  softness  of  a  tender  bride, 
Heaven  could  not  have  bestow'd  a  greater  bleasing, 
And  love  had  made  amends  for  kw  of  empire. 
But  see,  what  fuir  dwells  upon  her  eharms ! 
What  lightning  mahes  from  her  angry«yesl 
With  a  malignant  ioy  she  vievrs  mv  ruin ; 
£ven  beauteous  in  her  hatred,  still  she  charms  me, 
And  awea  my  finrce  tumultuous  soul  to  bve. 
Arp.  And  darest  thou  hope,  thou  tyrant !  xa- 

visher! 
That  Heaven  has  any  joy  in  store  for  theel 
Look  back  upon  the  sum  of  thy  ]^  life, 
Where  tyranny,  oppression,  and  mjustioe. 
Perjury,  murdera,  swell  the  Mack  account ; 
Where  lost  Arpasia's   wrongs  stand   bleedjng 

fresh,  [thee: 

Thy  last  leoorded  crime.  But  Heaven  has  found 
At  length  the  tardy  vengeance  has  o'erta'en  thee. 
My  weary  aool  ahaU  bear  a  little  kmger 
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The  pun  of  iUb,  to  call  for  jnrtioe  on  thee: 
That  onoe  complete,  sink  to  the  peaoefuJ  mve, 
And  loee  the  memory  of  mj  wrongs  and  Uiee. 
Baj.  Thoa  railert!  I  thenk  thee  for  it— Be 
perveiee, 
And  muster  all  the  woman  in  thy  soul ; 
Groad  me  with  canes,  be  a  very  wife, 
That  1  may  fling  off  this  tame  lo^e,  and  hate  thee. 

Enter  Monsse*. 

Ha !  keep  thy  temper,  hear;  nor  take  alarm 
\i  a  slave's  presence.  [Bajazbt  9tarting. 

Mon,  itisArpasia! — ^Leave  me,  thou  coM  feu . 
Iweet  as  the  roey  mom  she  breaks  upon  me, 
Ind  sorrow,  like  the  niffht's  unwholesome  shade, 
Hves  way  before  the  gdden  dawn  she  brings. 
Baj.  [Advaancing  towards  Atm.]  Ha,  Chximan  I 

Is  it  well  that  we  meet  thusi 
Is  this  thv  faith  1 

Mon.  Why  does  thy  frowning  brow 
Put  on  this  form  of  fury  1    Is  it  strange 
We  should  meet  here  cooipanions  in  nuafoitone, 
The  captives  in  one  common  chance  of  war  ? 
Nor  shouldst  thou  wonder  that  my  sword  has 

laU^d 
Before  the  fortune  of  victorious  Tamerlane. 
When  thou,  with  nations  like  the  sanded  shore. 
With  half  the  warring  world  unon  thy  side, 
Could  not  stand  up  a^inst  his  dreadful  battle. 
That  ccush'd  thee  with  ito  ahock.    Thy  men  can 

witness. 
Those  cowards  that  forsook  me  in  the  combat, 
My  sword  was  not  unactive. 

Baj.  No— lis  false; 
Where  is  my  daughter,  thou  vile  Greek  1    Thou 

hast 
Betray'd  her  to  the  Tartar;  or  even  worse, 
Pale  with  thy  fear,  didst  kiee  her  like  a  coward ; 
And  tike  a  coward  now,  wouU  cast  the  Mame 
On  fortune  and  ill  stars. 

Mon.  Ha !  saidst  thou^  like  a  oowaid ; 
What  sanctity,  what  majesty  divine 
Hast  thou  put  on,  to  gufurd  thee  from  my  rage, 
That  thus  thou  darest  to  wrung  me  % 

Bai.  Out,  thou  slave, 
And  know  me  for  thy  ford— 

Mon.  I  tell  thee,  tjrrant, 
When  in  the  pride  of  power  thou  sat'st  on  high, 
When  like  an  idol  thou  wert  vainly  worshiped ; 
By  prostrate  wretches,  born  with  slavish  souls; 
£ven  when  thou  wert  a  king,  thou  wert  no 

more, 
Nor  ffreater  than  Moneses;  bom  of  a  race 
Royal  and  great  as  thine.    What  art  thou  now 

thenl 
The  fato  of  war  has  set  thee  with  the  lowest ; 
And  captives  (like  the  subjects  of  the  ffrave) 
'  Losing  distinction,  serve  one  common  lord. 
Baj.  BravM  by  this  dog !   Now  give  a  loose  to 

rage. 
And  curse  Inyself;    curse  thy  fidse,   cheating 

prophet.  [Christian  I 

Ha!  yet  there 's  some  revenue.    Hear  me,  thou 
Thou  leftist  that    sistor  with  me:-~Thou  im- 
postor! 
Fhou  boaster  of  thy  honesty !  Thou  liar  I 
But  take  her  to  thee  liack. 
Now  to  explore  my  prison — If  it  holds 
Another  plague  like  this,  the  restless  damn*d 
(l(  Muflies  fie  not)  wonder  thus  in  hell; 
From  Bcorchinff  flames  to  chilling  frosts  they  run, 
Then  from  their  frosts  to  fires  return  again, 


And  only  prove  variety  of  pani« 

[Exeunt  Bajazst  and  Halt 
Arp.   Stay,  Bajazet,  I  charge  thee   by  my 
wrongs  I 
Stay  and  unfold  a  tale  of  so  much  honor 
As  only  fits  thy  telliiLr.-.Oh,  Mcmeaea ! 
Mon.  Why  doet  thou  weep?  why  this  tem- 
pestuous passion. 
That  stops  thy  faltering  tongue  short  on  my  namel 
Oh,  speaiL !  unveil  this  mystery  of  sorrow, 
And  araw  the  dismal  scene  at  once  to  sight 
Arp.  Thou  art  undone,  fost,  rain'd,  and  un- 
done! 
Jlifon.  I  vrill  not  think  tie  so,  while  I  have  thee; 
While  thus  'tis  given  to  fold  thee  in  my  arms ; 
For  while  I  sigh  upon  thy  panting  bosom. 
The  sad  remembranoe  of  oast  woes  is  foet. 
Arp.  Forbear  to  sooth  thy  soul  with  flattering 
thoughts^ 
Of  evils  overpast,  and  joys  to  come : 
Our  woes  are  like  the  genuiiuB  shade  beneath. 
Where  lalB  cuts  off  the  verr  hopes  of  day. 
And  everlasting  night  and  horror  leign. 
Afon.  By  all  the  tondemess  and  chaete  endear- 
ments 
Of  onr  past  love,  I  charge  thee,  my  Arpana, 
To  ease  niy  soul  of  doubts  f  Give  me  to  know. 
At  once^he  utmost  malfoe  of  my  foto ! 
Arp.  Take  then  thy  wretohed  share  in  all  1 
sufier, 
StiO  partner  of  my  heart!    Scarce  hadst  thon  left 
The  sultan's  camp,  when  the  imperious  tyrant, 
Softening  the  pride  and  fierceness  of  his  temper, 
With  gentle  speech  made  ofier  of  his  love. 
Amaz^.  as  at  the  shock  of  sudden  death, 
I  started  into  tears,  and  often  ura^'d 
(Though  still  in  vain)  the    duferraoe  of  our 

friths. 
At  lastj  as  flying  to  the  utmost  refuge. 
With  lifted  hai^s  and  streaming  eyes,  I  own'd 
The  fmud ;  which  when  we  first  were  nude  his 

prisoners. 
Conscious  of  my  unhappy  form,  and  fearing 
For  thy  dear  Ufo,  1  forced  thee  to  pot  on 
Thy  borrow 'd  name  of  brother,  mine  of  sister ; 
Hiding  beneath  that  vak  the  nearer  tie 
Our  mutual  vows  had  made  before  the  priest. 


Kindling  to  rage  at  hearing  of  my  stoiy. 
Then,  be  it  so,  he  cried :  Think'st  t 


vows. 


thou  thy 


Given  to  a  slave,  shall  bar  roe  from  thy  beantiea'' 
Then  bade  the  priest  pronounce  tlie  marriage 

rites: 
Which  he  performed ;  whilst,  shrieking  with  de- 
spair, 
f  call'd,  in  vain,  the  powers  of  Heaven  to  aid  me. 
Mon,  ViUain!  Imperial  villain!— Oh,  the 
coward !  [power. 

Aw'd  by  his  guilt,  though  back'd  by  foroe  and 
He  durst  not,  to  my  face,  avow  his  purpoae; 
But,  in  my  absence,  like  a  hirking  thief; 
Stole  en  my  treasure,  and  at  once  undid  me. 
Arp.  Had  they  not  kept  me  from  the  mean  of 
death, 
Forgetting  all  the  rules  of  Christian  sufljerinii^, 
I  had  done  a  desperate  murder  on  my  aoul, 
Ere  the  rude  slaves^  that  waited  on  his  will, 

Had  forc'd  me  to  his 

Mon.  Stop  thee  there,  Arpasia, 
And  bar  my  fancy  from  the  guilty  scene ! 
Let  not  thought  enter,  lest  the  boay  mind 
Should  mustor  such  a  train  of  monstiDos  ' 


»!■] 
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» 


AiwoaUdiitaMiiiia.    Oht  I  caDoot  lictr  it 
Tlwa  bfely  liotnl  of  sweets,  when  all  my  joye 
Wen  tmeoi'd  up,  to  lia?e  thee  lUM  U1119 ! 
That  toro  ODtastod  Drom  m  eiger  wishes ! 
Bat  I  wiil  have  thee  from  hmi.    Tameriane 
(The  fovwei^  jo^  of  equity  oa  earth) 
Shiil  do  me  iiulioe  ea  this  wightT  lobber, 
ijid  tender  back  thy  faaanties  to  Mooeaes. 

Axf.  ABd  who  shall  leoder  baok  my  peace, 
lay  honour, 
The  flpotlem  wfaileiiees  of  my  Tiif  in  soul  1 
Ahl  BO,  MoBBses    Think  not  I  wiil  ever 
Brinff  a  poHoted  feve  to  thy  ciMste  aims: 
ItathetyiaAt^wHe.    Oh,  ^taltitlel 
And  ia  the  agfat  of  afl  the  aainta,  have  swon, 
Bj  hoDoor,  weamohood.  and  blushing  shame, 
To  know  no  seoond  brkWbed  but  my  gmve. 

Man,  I  swear  it  Biast  not  be,  sinoe  still  my 
eye 
Findttbee  ss  heavenly  wfuta,  as  angel  pore, 
As  in  the  eariieflt  houis  of  life  thou  wert : 
Nor  ut thou  his,  but  mtne;  thy  first  vows  mine, 
ThTioalisffiine 

irp.  Oh !  think  not,  that  the  power 
Of  DMMt  dhrsoame  eloquence  can  make  me 
For]g«t  I^  been  asothei^s.  been  hla  wi/h. 
Now,  by  my  Mashes,  by  the  strong  oonlusion 
And  tngakh  of  my  heart,  apare  me,  Moneses, 
Kor  0190  my  trambting  virtne  to  the  precipiue. 
Sboitlj,  oh!  very  shortly,  if  my  sorrows 
Divine  axigbt,  end  Heaven  be  gmeioos  to  me, 
0nth  diaS  dMsolve  the  firtal  obligation, 
And  give  me  op  to  peace,  to  that  ble«*d  place 
Wbcre  the  good  reel  from  care  and  anxioas  life. 

Afra.  Oh,  teach  ma,  thou  frk  saint,  like  thee 
tosufier! 
Teach  me,  with  hardy  piety,  to  combat 
The  prannt  ills;  ina^uct  my  eyes  to  paas 
The  oarrow  bounds  of  life,  this  land  of  sorrow, 
Aad,  with  bsU  hopes,  to  view  the  realms  beyond 
Tbon  disUnt  beauties  of  the  (bture  state. 
Tefl  nw,  Arpaaia    any,  what  ioys  are  those 
That  waitto  cmwB  tbe  wreteft  whoouflbis  here  1 
Oh(  tdl  me,  and  sustain  my  fialing  fidth. 

itp.  Imagine  aomewhat  exquialtely  fine, 
Which  fimey  cannot  paint,  which  the  pleas'd 


Can  barely  knosr,  unaUe  to  deseribe  it; 
[masioe  'tis  a  tract  of  endless  joys 
WiUioot  aatiety  or  interruption ; 
ImaiiBe  lis  to  meet,  and  part  no  more. 

Man.  Gbant,  gentle  Heaven,  that  such  may  be 
our  lot! 
Lat  Of  be  UeaaM  together.^Oh,  n^  soul ! 
Build  00  that  hope,  and  let  it  arm  thy  counge 
To  itraczle  with  tlie  storm  that  parts  us  now. 

irp.  Yes,  my  Moneses  t  now  the  suims  rise. 
The  awelfiiig  sea  breaks  in  between  our  barks, 
And  drives  us  lo  our  fate  on  diflbrent  rocks. 
Fireweli ! My  soul  lives  with  thee. 

Mm.  Death  is  parting, 
Tiathe  bst  ssd  adieu  *twizt  soul  and  body. 
Bat  tUs  is  somewhat  wowe       My  joy,  my 

eomrort, 
Alltbat  was  left  in  Kfe,  fleets  after  thee; 
My  aching  sight  hangs  on  tb  v  parting  beauties, 
Tb;  lovelv  eyes,  all  «own'd  m  floods  of  sorrow. 
So  linlu  toe  setting  son  beneath  the  waves, 
Aad  leaves  the  traveller,  in  pathless  woods, 

B«oi|;fated  and  forlorn Thus,  vrith  red  eyes, 

Weitwani  he  turns,  to  mark  the  Hghf  s  decay, 
TiQ,  having  kist  the  iMt  fiikit  glinipee  of  day, 
6 


Cheerless,  in  daiknesi,  he  parsoes  his  way. 

[Ext%ni  Moneses  ttnd  Arpasia,  teteraUy. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l-^Tke  hmde  qf  th»  Royal  TcnL 

Enter  Axalla,  Selim a,  and  Women  At* 
tendanU, 

Ax.  Can  there  be  aught  in  lore  beyond  this 
proof. 
This  wonderoos  proof,  I  give  thee  of  mv  filth  1 
To  tesr  thee  ftom  my  bleeding  boeom  thus  1 
To  rend  the  strings  of  life,  to  set  thee  free, 
And  yield  thee  to  a  emel  nther's  power, 
Foe  to  my  hopesl    What  canst  thou  pay  me 

What  but  thyself,  thou  angel,  Ibr  this  ibndness  1 

Stl,  Thou  dost  upbraid  me,  beffgar  as  I  am, 
And  urge  me  with  my  povertv  oflove. 
Perhaps  thou  think'st'^  nothing  for  a  maid 
To  struggle  through  the  nioenees  of  her  s^x. 
The  blushes,  and  the  fears,  and  own  she  loves. 
Thou  think'st  'tis  nothing  for  my  artless  heart 
To  own  my  vrcakness,  and  confess  thy  triompL 
Ax.  Oh!  yes  I  own  it;  my  charm'd  eaia  ne'er 
knew 
A  sound  of  so  much  repture,  so  much  joy. 
Not  vofees,  instruments,  nor  waxlHing^  birds. 
Not  winds,  not  murmuring  waten  join'd  in  con- 
cert, 
Not  tuneful  nature,  not  th'  acoorclfng  spheres, 
Utfler  such  harmony,  as  when  my  Sefima, 
With  downcast  looks  and  bloshm,  said— I  lovr. 

Sd.  And  vet  thou  oay'et,  I  am  a  niggard  to  th*«. 
T  swear  the  balance  shall  be  held  between  us, 
And  love  be  judge,  if,  after  all  the  tenderness, 
Teen  and  confusion  of  my  virgin  soul, 
Thou  shouldst  complain  of  aught,  unjust  AzaOa. 
Ax,  Why  was  I  ever  bUsBi'd !— Why  k  » 
membrance 
Rich  with  a  thousand  pleasing  images 
Of  past  enjoyments,  since  tie  but  mague  to  me  t 
YTben  thou  art  mine  no  more,  what  will  it  ease 

To  think  of  all  the  golden  minutes  past. 
To  think  that  thoo  wert  kind,  and  I  was  happy  1 
But  Kke  an  angel  follen  from  bliss,  to  eurae 
My  present  state,  and  mourn  the  heaven  Tve  lost 

Sd.   Hope  better  for  us  both ;  nor  let  thy 
foars, 
Like  an  unlocky  omen,  cross  my  vray. 
My  father,  rough  and  stormy  in  hisnature, 
To  me  waa  always  gentle,  and,  with  fondness 
Paternal,  ever  met  me  with  a  blessing. 
Oft,  when  offence  had  sttrr^fThim  to  such  fbfy, 
That  not  gnve  counsellors  for  wisdom  fitm'd, 
Nor  hardy  captains  that  had  (bught  his  battles, 
Presnm'dtto  speak,  but  struck  vnth  awftd  dread. 
Were  hushM  as  death;  yet  haa  he  smird  on  me, 
Kifls'd  me,  and  bade  me  utter  all  my  purpoae, . 
TtH.  vrith  my  idle  pretde,  I  had  sooth'dhim, 
Ana  won  him  from  his  anger. 

Ax.  Ohi  I  know 
Thou  hast  a  tongue  to  charm  the  wildest  tempera. 
Herds  viould  forget  to  graae,  and  savage  beasts 
Stand  still  and  lose  their  fieroeness,  but  to  hear 

thee, 
Aa  if  they  had  refleetbn,  and  by  reason 
Forsook  a  less  enjoyment  for  a  peater. 
But,  oh !  when  I  revolve  each  circumstance, 
My  ChiMan  fUth,  my  aerriae  doaely  bound     • 
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To  TknMrlme,  m  j  mastsr,  aiicl  my  Aiend, 
Tell  me,  my  charmer,  if  my  fters  ere  ▼ain  1 
Think  what  remaine  for  me,  if  the  fierce  eultan  ' 
Should  doom  thy  beautiea  to  another'a  bed ! 
StL  'Tie  a  ead  thought:  bat  to  appeaae  thy 

doubto, 
Here,  in  the  awtol  abrht  of  Heaven,  I  vow 
Ho  power  shall  e'er  oSVide  me  ftom  thy  love, 
Even  doty  ehall  not  finoe  me  to  be  &lse. 
My  cruel  itaia  may  tear  thee  firom  my  arma, 
But  never  from  my  heart ;  and  when  the  maids 
Bfaall  yearly  come  with  jcarlaAda  of  fresh  flow«n, 
To  mourn  with  pious  omoe  o'er  my  ^va, 
They  shall  sit  sadly  down,  and  weeping  teO 
How  well  Ilov'd,  how  much  I  eufiar'd  for  thee: 
And  while  they  grieve  my  fide,  shall  prsise  my 

constancy. 
Ax.  Butsee^  the  aaltan  oomea  I— ^My  be«t^ 

ing  heart 
Bounds  with  exulting  motion}  hope  and  fnt 
Fight  with  alternate  oopqusst  in  niy  bnast 
Oh!  can  I  give  her  from  me  1  Yieklherupl 
Now  mourn,  thou  god  of  love,  since  iMmour 

triumphs, 
And  downs  hie  cruel  aUan  with  thy  apoik. 

Enter  Bajazet. 

Bc^.  To  have  a  nauseous  courtesy  foic*d  on 
BpitA  of  my  will,  by  an  insulting  foe  I  [me, 

lu!  they  would  break  the   neroeness  ot  my 


And  make  me  supple  for  their  slavish  purpose. 
CuTM  en  their  fowning  arts !  From  Heaven  itself 
I  would  not,  on  such  terms,  receive  a  benefit, ' 
But  apum  it  back  i^»n  the  ffiver's  hand. 

[Sblima  eoTMa/orwaru^  and  kneek  to  BiJi- 

ZET. 

SeL  My  lord !  py  royal  father! 
Baj.  UaI  what  art  tfaoul 
What  heavenly  innocence !  that  in  a  form 
So  known,  so  loved,  has  left  thy  paradiae^ 
For  joyless  prison,  for  this  place  of  wo  1 
AitthoumySelimal 

Ski.  Have  you  forgot  niel 
Alas,  my  piety  is  then  in  vain  I 
Your  Selima,  your  daughter  whom  you  loved. 
The  fondliiy  once  of  her  dear  fiOhers  arms, 
bcome  to  c&im  her  share  in  his  miafortunes; 
To  wait  and  tend  him  with  obeequious  duty ; 
To  sit.  and  weep  for  every  care  be  foels; 
To  help  to  wear  the  tedious  minutes  out, 
To  soften  bondage,  and  the  loss  of  empire. 
B(^,  Now,  by  our  piophet,  if  my  wounded 

mind 
Could  know  a  thou|rbt  ofneaoe,  it  would  be  now: 
Even  firom  thy  prating  infancy  thou  weit 
My  joy,  my  httJe  an^ ;  amihng  comfort 
Oaiine  vrith  thee,  still  to  glad  me.    Now  Vm 

curs'd 
Even  in  thee  too.    Bepioach  and  iofiuny 
Attend  the  Christian  dog  to  whom  thou  weit 

trusted. 
To  see  thee  her»— 'twere  better  see  thee  dead ! 

Ar.  Thus  Tamerlane,  to  royal  Bajaaet, 
With  kingly  greetings  sends:  ance  with  the 

bnive 
(The  bloody  businees  of  the  fiffht  once  ended) 
Stem  hate  «nd  opposition  ought  to  ceaae ; 
Thy  queen  already  to  thy  arms  lestor'd, 
Receive  this  second  mft  thy  beauteous  daughter; 
And  if  there  be  aught  nrther  in  thy  wisfa| 


Demand  wiui  BOnour,  and 
Baj.  Bear  back  thy  ' 


obliitf  it  finely. 


to  thy 


Ten  him,  I'll  none  cot    Had  he  been  a  god, 

All  hie  ommfkoteDee  oould  not  restoie 

Mv  fome  diminiah*d,  leas  of  aaeied  honoar, 

Tne  radianey  of  majeety  eelipa'd : 

For  aught  besides,  it  is  not  woith  my  cane ; 

The  giver  and  hie  gifts  are  both  beneath  me. 

As.  Enough  of  war  the  wounded  earth  has 
known; 
Weary  at  length,  and  wasted  with  destmctaai 
Sadly  ahe  nara  her  ruin'd  heed  to  show 
Her  dtiee  huoobied,  and  heroountiiea  apoiPd, 
And  to  her  raigfatar  masters  auea  for  peace. 
Oh,  Sultan!  fc^  the  Power  divine  I  swear, 
With  joy  I  would  resign  the  savage  trophies 
In  blood  and  battle  gam'd,  oould  i  atene 
The  fatal  breach  'twixt  thee  and  TamerbuM: 
And  tUnk  a  aoklier's  gtory  weM  beatow'd 
To  buy  mankind  a  peace. 

Bqj.  And  what  art  thou, 
That  dost  presume  to  meditate  twixt  the  nge 
Of  angnr  Kings  1 

A»,  A  prinoe,  bom  of  the  neUest,  * 
And  of  a  aoul  that  answeia  to  that  birth, 
That  darea  not  but  do  wen.    Thou  dost  pot  on 
A  forc'd  forgetftilnesB,  thus  not  to  know  nw, 
A  guest  so  talely  to  thy  cooft,  then  meeting^ 
On  gentler  teraa.— -» 

SeL  Cottki  aught  effiMe  the  merit 
Of  brave  Axallraaamel  yet  whea  your  dnngh- 

ter 
Shall  tell  how  well,  how  nobly  she  was  used, 
How  light  thia  gaUant  pvinoe   made  all    hct 

bondage. 
Most  sure  the  loyal  Bajaaet  will  own 
That  honour  stands  inMtad  to  such  goadncau, 
Nor  eao  a  monarch's  firiendaUp  more  than  pay  it 

Bt^  Hal  know'attiiotttbat,foiidgiii1.-Gh>— 
tisnotvreU 
And  when  thou  cottUstdeaoeod  to  take  a  httneA 
From  a  vile  ChiMtian,  and  thy  fotfaer'a  foo, 
Thou  didst  an  aot  dislMmest  to  thy  race : 
Henceforth,  unleai  than  meanest  to  cancel  aU 
My  share  in  thee,  and  write  thyself  a  bastard, 
Die.  starve,  know  any  evil,  any  pain, 
Ratner  thsA  taste  a  ineiQy  from  these  doga^ 

Stl,  Alas!  AiaUal 

Ar.  Weep  not.  lovely  maid  I 
I  svrear,  one  pearlv  drop  fiora  theae  foir  eyes 
Would  over-pay  the  service  of  my  lifo; 
One  sigh  from  thee  has  made  a  large  amends 


For  ail  thy  angiy  fother^a  fipowna  and  1 
A^.  Oh,  my  oursVi  fortune  1-t-Am  I  foOen 

thwfowl 
DMhoneur'd   to   my   fooel     Thou    eaith-faom 

thing! 
Thoodod!  how  hast  thou  dar'd  to  lift  thy  eyea 
Up  to  the  sacred  race  of  mighty  Ottoman, 
Whom  kin^,  whom  even  our  prophet's  hdy 

ooipring 
At  distance  have  beheld  I  Aim!  what  art  thoo7 
What  glorioua  titles  blazon  out  thy  faiith ! 
Thou  vile  obscurity  t  ha!— say— thou  bise  one. 
As.  Thus  ehalleng'd,  virtue,  modest  aa  aha  ia, 
Stands  up  to  do  herself  a  common  Justaoe : 
To  answer,  and  aaseit  that  inborn  merit, 
That  wDith,  which  oooscioua  to  herself  aha  foek 
Were  honour  to  be  acann'd  by  long  dMoent, 
From  ancestors  iUoetiioos,  I  couki  vaunt 
A  Itnssge  of  the  greatest,  and  isoouiit 
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HeroM  MM  god'lttDe  patriotui,  who  MilMhied 
Th*  irarU  hj  aima  and  nittte,-  ahd,  bdng  Ro- 

Scorn'd  to  b^kmgs;  bst  tint  bethei/ewiipiftiM: 
Nvrwitt  I  bonow neiit fimm tlie dead, 
MjRlf  an  undeBervvr.    IcooldpravB 
My  frkwdahi|>  •aiA)  •»  thoa  mi^fat  deigft  t'. 

aooept 
With  hoMur,  when  it  oomea  wMi  fHendl^  office, 
To  leader  hack  thy  crawn,aiid  fonuer  gtaamofla; 
A»i  yet  efeo  Uua,  ovm  all  is  poor,  whoa  Selima, 
With  matriilwaa  wofth,  wdf  ha  down  the  advene 

acala. 
Baj.  To  give  me  beck  ^vbal  yeatiiday  took 

Waoid  be  to  nea-'ike  Heaven,  when  havlnE 

finished 
Thii  werid  (tlie  foodly  WDik  ef  hb  ereation) 
HebadB  hia  &voacite  man-he  loid  of  all 
BitfthiiH— 

Ax.  Nor  lethia  gift  beyond  nrfpmver. 
Oft  haa  tbe  aaigh^  awarerofrty  crma 
«ie,  vrith  tern  ambilion,  lodemind 
->  and    JwiiniMia   ffom  hU 
power: 
n^  tras)  I  wsv'd  the  proflhr,  and  have  held  It ' 
The  «»eitlqar  ciiane  to  welt  apon  hia  viitnea^ . 
To  be  the  friend  and  partner  of  lua  wars, 
Than  «e  be  Asia'a  laid.    Nor  wonder  the% 
If,  in  tbeeenfidenee  of  aneh  a  firiendahip, 
Inooaaa  bohflt  ftr  the  leyttl  giver, 
Thy  crown  end  empifeb 
B^.  For  ear  ^ 


Meen'it  thon   to  Ibttert    Hat    I   taU   fliee, 

Ohrifltian, 
Theie  ia  hot  one,  one  dowij  thpa  aanat  give, 
And  I  can  aak,  worthy  my  danghter'a  love. 
Ax.  Oh  I  name  the  ini|^tj  ranaom;  tank  my 


Ltt  then Vdanger,  diffiedty,  deelh, 
T'  enbanoe  tiie  pcioe. 

BeJ.  1  take  thee  ei  thf  wmd. 
Bring  me  tlie  Taitai^e  head. 

Ax.  Ha! 

Baj.  Tameriane'a ! 
That  death,  that  deedWpoiamlo  my  glonr.  ' 

iix.  Piaigimmltioriai 

StL  Loot  ffiir  ever  loatl 

Baj.  Andioonkktthaok^  to  bribe  me  with 
tfnghtelael 
With  a  vile  peaee^  pnteh'd  np  on  abenah  terme  1 
With  tiihnlarsr  kingahip  1^^'*-Wol  ■     to  merit 
A  ieoampenee>'fimn  abb,  eata  my  revenflej 
The  Tartar  ie  my  tene,  1  cannot  bear  liim: 
One  heaven  and  earth  can  never  held  oa  both : 
BtillalmH  we  hete,  and  with  defianoe  deadljr 
Keep  rage  aHvOi  till  one  be  kMtibr  ever:     > 
Ab  tif  two  enno  ahonid  meet<in  the  meridian, 
And  etriea  in  fiery  oombat  for  the  peeaage.^ 
Weep'it  thou,  ted  giri-^   Newaatliyltingand 

&ther, 
I  chaige  thee  drive  thie  alaea  ftom  thy  rtmem- 

branee! 
flateahaUbepiooiinthee.    One  end  join 

[Laying  hM9iL  her  htMd: 
To  cQiaa  thy  lether'e  ibee. 

StL  Undone  forever! 
Now,  imiit  dnty,  art  tbon  yet  obeyVl  % 
Theee  wno  nmro  to  give  yon.    Oh,  Axalht  f 

[BiUAZRT  leads  out  Sclima,  »Ae  looking  back 
eit  AxaLLA. 


As,  Tiawhatlft«/d;  ftolthatlwaat'dbey! 
The  ooward  love,  that  eould  not  bear  her  fiewn, 
Haa  wrought  hie  own  undoing.    Feriiapa  even 

now 
Tbe  tyrants  rage  pravailir  upon  her  leara : 
Fiercely  he  atorme;  ahe  weepa,  and  aighB,  and 

tiemUea, 
But  aweare  at  length  to  think  on  me  no  more. 
He  bede  me  lake  her.    B^,  oh,  gmciona  henoor! 
Upon  what  tenna  1  My  aonl  yet  efauddeie  at  it, 
And  atatide  but  hatf  iccoverV}  of  her  fright 
The  head  of  Tameriane !  monatione  impiety ! 
Bleed,  bleed   to  tiealh,  my  heait,  be   vntua'a 

martyr. 
Oh,  emperor !  J  own  I  ought  to  give  thee 
Semeneblar  marl:  than  d:^g  ofmy  fiiiOi. 
Then  let  the  paina  I  feel  my  firienduup  prove, 
'TWemdettetodiathaneeaaetotove.  •  [Exit. 

SGENE  Il^Tk^urnhKum^n  Camp,    EnHeroe- 
tePaUy  MovsaEa  «md  PaiNCa  ^TanaiS. 

Albn.  If  I  not  pieae  untimely  on  hie  leiaure, 
You  would  much  bind  a  etranger  to  your.eervioe, 
1*0  give  me  meana  of  audience  from  the  emperor. 

Jhr,  Mqat  willingly^  though.  £>r  the  pmaeol 
moment 
We  muat  entreat  your  stay ;  he  holda  him  private. 
.  A^m.  Hla.oeuDaet  I  preeume  7 

Pr.  No— tbe  affair 
Is  not  of  earth,  but  Heaven — A  holy  nian, 
(One  whom  our.  prophet'a  law  oUa  auch)  a 

Dervia, 
Keepa  him  in  conference, 

Mon.  Hdu;i  of  religion, 
EBpecially  of  prinoea,  claima  a  leverence, 
Nor  will  be  interrupted. 

Pr,  What  hly  businesa 
Importa,  we  know  not ;  but  with  earneat  aiut, 
Thia  mom,  he  begg'd  admittance.    Our  great 


(Timn  whom  none  bowa  more  lowly  to  high 

Heaven) 
In  reverend  rrgard  holda  all  that  bear 
Relation  to  religion,  and,  on  notice 
Of  hif  request,  received  him  on  the  Instant 
Mon.  We  will  aUeLd  his  pleasure.    [ExcunL 

Enter  TaM£BLAn«  and  a  DsRvis.  . 

Tbm.  Then  bring'at  me  thy  cfedentlals  from 
the  hiffhest, 
From  AHia,  and  our  prophet    Speak  thy  me*- 

It  mtiat  import  the  beet  and  nobleit  enda. 
Der.  Thua  speaks  our  holy  Mahomet,  who 

has  given  thee 
To  reign  and  coni^oer :  ill  dost  thoa  repay 
The  bounties  of  his  band,  unmindiul  g£ 
The  feontain  whence  thy  atreama  of  greataeat 

flow. 
Thou  hast  forgot  bigh  Heaven-«-haat  beaten  down 
An(^  trampledon  religion's  sanctity. 

Tom.  Now,  as  f  am  a  soldlier  and  a  king, 
(The  greatest  namea  of  tioneor)  do  bat  mue 
Thy  tmputatien  out,  and  Tamerlane 
ShaH  do  thee  ample  jastioe  on  biniself 
So  much  the  sacred- name  of  Heaven  awea  me, 
Could  I  suspect  mr  soul  of  haibonring  aught 
llo  its  dishonour,  1  would  search  it  smctly. 
And  drive  th'  offending  thought  whh  fury  mrth. 
Der.  Tea,  thou  hast  hurt  our  holy  prophefa 

boaour. 


TAM^RLAN;BL 


[m/tmsl 


Then  tak'it  into  thy  boaom,  to  thy  ooancfls; 
Tbey  an  thy  oaly  friends.    The  trae  believcn 
Moam  to  behold  thee  fiiYoar  thie  AxaUa. 

Tarn.  I  fear  me,  thoa  oot-go'el  the  inophet's 
order, 
And  haiig*et  baa  venenble  name  to  abetter 
A  rodeneai  Ul-becomiQg  thee  to  aae, 
Or  me  to  anffer.    When  thoa  nam'at  vijfrieiui, 
Thoo  nam'flt  a  man  beyond  a  monk'a  diaoeraing, 
Yiitnoaa  and  great,  a  warrior  and  a  prinoe. 

Der.  ELe  ia  a  Chiistaan;  theie  oar  Uw  oon- 


Attboqgh  he  were  even  all  ihonk  ipeak'at,  and 


Tarn,  Tia&lae;  no  law  divine  ocwrfemna  the 
▼irtnoos, 
For  diifering  from  the  mlea  yoor  achoob  devuie. 
Look  round,  bow  Providence  beitowe  alike 
8anahine  and  rain,  to  bleaa  the  fruitful  vear, 
On  different  nationa,  all  of  diflerent  fiiithi : 
And  (though  by  several  hemes  and  titles  mot- 

Heaven  takes  tne  varioos  trihnte  of  their  pnuse ; 
Since  all  agree  to  own,  at  least  to  mean, 
One  best,  one  greatest,  only  Lord  of  all. 
Thus,  when  1m  viewed  the  many  forms  of  nature, 
He  (bond  that  all  was  good,  and  Uess'd  the  &ir 
variety. 

Der.  Most  impiotBi  aind  pfo&ne  !~Nay,  frown 
not,  prince! 
Fan  of  the  prophet,  I  despiae  the  danger 
Thy  angry  power  may  threaten.    1  command  thee 
To  hear,  and  to  obey ;  since  thus  se  js  Mahomet : 
Why  have  I  made  thee  dreadful  to  nie  nations  1 
Why  have  I  given  thee  conquest,  but  to  spread 
My  sacred  law  even  to  the  utmost  earth, 
And  make  my  holy  Mteoca  the  world's  worship  ? 
Go  on,  snd  whereaoe'er  thy  arms  shall  proaper, 
Plant  there  the  prophet's  name ;  with  swoitl  and 

fire 
Drive  out  aO  other  &2thjt,  and  let  the  world 
Confess  him  only. 

TVmr.  Had  he  but  commanded 
My  sword  to  conquer  all,  to  tbake  the  world 
Know  but  one  Lord,  the  task  were  not  so  hard, 
'Twere  but  to  do  what  has  been  done  almdy  j 
And  Fhilip'a  son.  and  Coaar  did  as  much; 
Bat  to  subdue  th'  unconquerable  mind^ 
To  make  one  nason  have  the  same  efiect 
Upon  all  apprehensions ;  to  force  this. 
Or  this  man,  just  to  think  as  thou  ana  I  do ; 
Impossible  I  Unless  souls  were  alike 
In  all,  which  difler  now  like  human  faces. 

Der.  Well  might  the  holy  cause  be  carried  on, 
If  Mussulmen  did  not  make  war  on  Mussolmen. 
Why  hold'st  thou  captive  a  beUeving  monarch  1 
Now,  as  thou  hop'st  to  ^scape  the  prophet's  curse, 
Aeleaae  the  ro]f  at  Bajazet,  and  join. 
With  force  muted,  to  destroy  the  ChristiansL 

Tarn.  'Tis  well— I've  found  the  cause  that 
mov'd  thy  zeal. 
What  shallow  pobtidsn  set  thee  on. 
In  hopes  to  frignt  me  this  way  to  compliance  1 

Der,  Our  prophet  only*—* 

Tarn,  No— tiwa  dost  belie  hun, 
Thou  maker  of  new  fiiiths  1  that  dar'st  to  build 
Thy  fond  inventions  on  neligion's  name, 
Hellgion's  lustre  is,  by  native  innocence, 
Divinely  pare,  and  simple  from  all  sits  j 


Yoa  daob  and  dices  liar  like  a  I 

The  hariot  of  your  fancies;  and  by  adding 

False  beantaesw  which  she  wants  not»  oiakB  the 

Sospeot  her  annl's  6ee  is  fool  beneath, 
And  will  not  bear  all  l^ghta.    Hence  1  I  luifo 
foondthee. 
Der.  I  have  bat  one  sesoct    Now  aid  me,  pio- 
phet  [AmuU. 

Ydl  have  somewhat  farther  to  unfold ; 
Oar  ptopbet  speaks  to  thee  in  thunder— thoa— 
[  7%e  Dervm  drawe  a  eoneeaUd  daggtTf 
and  qfeT9  te  siab  Tamerlanb, 
Tam,  No,  villain !  Heaven  ia  walchfol  o'er  its 

^Wresting  the  daggerfrom  him. 
AndUasUtheaundafBB'apo^ioae.    TJuAk,tboo 

wretch! 
Think  on  the  pains  that  wait  thy  canae,  and 

When  I  shall  doom^hee {tiemhfe 

Der.  'Tis  bat  death  at  last: 
And  I  will  safier  graalhr  for  tne  canaa 
That  oig'd  ma  lint  to  4ka  bald  deed. 

Tain.  Ohfin^aoosl 
finthnsiasm  thoa  makes  villains  martyrs 

[Pawring. 
It  shna  be  so— To  diet  twava  a  lewaid— 
Now  isam  the  difiegeoee  'tsrixt  thy  AuHh  aad 


Thine  bids  thee  lift  thy  dagger  to  my  I 
Mine  can  foigiva  the  wrong,  and  bid  thee  live. 
ECecp  thy  own  wicked  secnt,  end  be  aafe! 
If  thou  repent'st,  I  have  flain'd  one  to  virtoe, 
And  am,  m  that  rewndM  for  my  mev^} 
If  thou  «ontlnqest  stilllo  be  the  same, 
'Tis  puniBhment  enough  to  be  a  viUain. 
Henee  I  from  aiy  signt^It  shocks  mj  aool  to 

think  [ExU  Dsrtis. 

That  there  ia  soeh  e  monater  in.my  kind. 
Whither  will  man*a  impiety  ezleiilll 
Oh,  gradooa  Heaveni  dost  tbou  withheld  thy 

thunder. 
When  bold  sssaaiinstake  thy  naaM  upon  'en. 
And  awear  they  are  theehampiona  ef  thy  eauael 

Enter  Moksbes. 

Man.  Oh.  empesor  1  before  whoee  awfol  throae 
Th'  afflicted  never  kneel  In  vain  for  jusCioey 

[Anee&v  io  Tam. 
Uadeiia,  and  raki'd,  blasted  in  my  hopes, 
Here  let  me  fall  before  your  saored  foet, 
And  gnan  ont  my  miaRittone«»  till  yoor  pify, 
(The  last  aopport  and  lefuge  that  is  left  ne) 
Shall  raise  me  from  Uie  gioand  and  bid  me  Mve. 

Tam.  Rise,  prince,  nor  let  me  leckon  ap  the 

And  (eH  how  boldly  that  might  hid  thee  aak, 
Lest  I  shottld  mske  a  merit  of  my  juatioe, 
The  oommon  debt  I  owe  to  thae,  to  all. 
Even  to  the  meanest  of  mankind,  tlw  charter 
By  which  I  claim  my  emtm,  and  Heavcn'a  pe»- 


Spsak,  then,  as  to  e  king,  the  sacred  name 
Where  power  is  lodg'd,  for  righteooa  ends  alone. 

.Mbik  One  only  joy,  one  Uessinff,  my  fond  heart 
Had  fixVl  its  vrishes  on,  and  that  is  kwt; 
That  rister,  for  whose  safely  my  aad  aool 
Endured  a  thousand  foam  ■ 

Tam.  I  well  remember, 
When,  ere  the  battle  joio'd,  I  saw  tbee  fiiisl» 
With  grief  uncommon  to  a  brother's  love, 
Thoa  told'st  a  moving  tale  of  her  nuafortai^ 


IL] 


TAMERLANE. 


Such  M  bsspukt  mT  pHy.    btbeninght 
Tlioii  canst  deniand  nom  fnoMklupl    Ask,  and 
ha¥eit  [goodneM; 

Bian.  FinL  oh!    let  me  intreat  your  toynl 
Foigive  tbe  feUy  of  a  lov«r^o«itkm, 
That  ibiijr'd  a  tale  of  IbHy  lo  deceive  you. 
Said  I  ahe  was  my  lister  1— Oh!  tisfrlue; 
She  holds  a  dearer  ioterest  in  my  soul. 
Such  as  the  closest  tiea  of  blood  ne'er  cnew ; 
An  mtevrat,  such  as  power,  wealth,  and  honour 
CvaX  boy,  bat  bve,  Ioto  only,  can  oestow ; 
She  WIS  the  miatreas  of  my  vows,  my  bride. 
Bt  oontrsct  mine :  and  long  ere  this  the  piieat 
Ittd  tied  the  knot  for  ever,  had  not  Bajazei — 

TVm.  Ha !  Bajaaet !— If  yet  his  power  with- 


The  came  of  all  thy  sorrows,  all  thy  feara^ 
Even  giatkude  for  once  shall  gain  upon  hun, 
Soile  of  his  savage  temper,  to  restore  her. 
Inii  mom  a  aolaier  bioaght  a  captive  beauty, 
Sad,  though  ahe  aeem'd,  yet  of  a  form  mon  lam, 
By  much  the  noblest  apoil  of  all  tbe  field ; 
Evan  Scipio,  or  a  victor^  more  cold, 
Might  have  foxvot  hia  virtue  at  her  aiffht. 
Stiuck  with  a  pleasing  wonder,  I  beheld  her, 
Tdl,  hv  a  alave  that  waited  near  her  penon, 
1  Wanrd  she  was  the  captive  aultan'a  wife : 
Straight  i  ibrtnd  my  eyea  the  dangerous  joy 
Of  guiJbglong,  and  aent  her  to  her  lord. 
JtfoA.  There  ^ 


heart 


waa  Moneaea  knt.    Too  aure  my 


^rom  the  first  mentiickn  of  her  wond'rous  charms) 
rrettg'd  H  eould  be  only  my  Arpaaia. 

TVm.  Arpaaia !  didst  thou  say  7 

JIfon.  Yea,  my  Arpaaia. 

Tam.  Sure  I  Bnatake,  or  finn  t  would  miatake 
thee; 

nam*d  the  queen  of  Bajazet,  his  wife. 

Jfon.  His  queen!   his  wife!    He  brings  that 
holy  title 
To  varabh  o'er  the  monstrous  wrongs  he  has 
done  me. 

Tosi.  Alas!  I  fear  me,  prince,  thy  griefii  are 
just; 
Thou  ait,  indeed,  unhappy- 

Mm.  Can  yov  pity  me, 
AndnotndnasI  Oh,  rornd  Tameriane ( 

[Kneeling. 
Thou  SMOour  of  the  wretehed,  leach  thy  merey 
Tasave  ma  (nm  the  grave,  and  finim  oblivion ; 
Ba  gneioiis  to  the  hopes  thai  wait  my  youth. 
Oh!  latBDt  aonow  Uut  me,  leat  1  wither, 
And  fail  in  vile  diahanour.    Let  thv  justice 
fieitore  me  my  Arpaaia;  give  her  bslofc, 
Back  to  Biy  wiahea,  to  my  tianaporto  stve  her, 
To  my  fimd,  natleoa,  Ueeding,  dving  bosom. 
Oh!  pve  her  to  me  yet  while  1  have  fife 
Tobieaathea&rthebounty^    Oh,  Arpaaia! 

Tam.  Unhappy,  nyal  youth,  why  doat  thou 
ask 
What  hoMUf  must  deny t  Ha!  ia  ahe  not 
Hk  wife,  whom  he  has  wedded,  whom  ei^oy'd  1 
And  wouidat  thou  have^  my  partial  firiendship 


Th^  holy  knot,  which,  tied  once,  aU  mankind 
ApBe  to  hold  sacred  and  onaMolvable ! 
Tka  bnital  viofeDoe  would  atain  m^  justice, 
And  biand  me  with  a  tyiant'a  hati  ' 
Tohtapoateiity. 

Mon.  Are  tfaran  the  vowa, 
rhe  hol|  vawa  we  reglster'd  in  hMven 
Boi  eoraiMD  air  1 

YOL.U....M  8* 


^M.  Codd  thy  fend  k»v«  flbigeC 

The  violation  of  a  first  enjoyment  1 

But  sonow  has  diaturb'd  and  hurt  thy  mind. 

Man.  Perhapa  it  baa,  and  like  an  idle  madman 
That  wanden  with  a  train  of  hooting  boya, 
I  do  a  thousand  things  to  shame  my  reason. 
Then  let  me  ty,  and  bear  my  follies  with  me, 
Far,  fer  from  ths  world's  eight.    Honour  and 

feme, 
Anns  and  the  idorioua  war,  ahaB  be  forgotten ; 
No  noble  sound  of  greatnesia,  or  ambition, 
Shall  wake  ray  drowsy  soul  from  her  dead  sleep, 
TiU  the  hst  trump  do  summon. 

Tam.  Let  thy  virtue 
Stand  up  and  anawcr  to  theae  warring  paaaions, 
That  vex  thy  BBsnly  temper.    From  the  moment 
When  first  I  saw  thee,  something  wond'ious 

noble 
Shone  through  thy  fimn,  and  won  my  friendship 

for  thee, 
Without  the  tedious  form  of  kmg  acquaintanoe} 
Nor  vHll  I  lose  thee  poorly  for  a  woman. 
Ome,  droop  no  more,  thou  sbalt  with  me  pursue 
True  greatneaa,  till  we  riae  to  immortality. 
Thou  ahah  forget  theae  laaaer  oarea,  Moneaea  j 
Thou  ahalt,  and  help  me  to  reform  the  world. 

Mon.  So  tbe  good  genius  warns  his  mortal 
charge 
To  fly  the  evil  fete  that  still  pursues  hhn, 
Till  It  have  wrought  his  rum.    Sacred  Tarmr- 

lans, 
Thy  woids  are  as  the  breath  of  angeb  to  me. 
But  oh!  too  deep  the  wounding  gnef  is  fiz'd. 
For  any  hand  to  heal. 

Tam.  This  dull  despair 
Is  the  soul's  lasiness.    Kousa  to  the  combat, 
And  thou  art  sure  to  conquer.    War  shall  i»- 

store  thee; 
The  sound  of  arma  shall  wake  thy  martial  ardour. 
And  cure  thia  aoiorous  aickneas  of  thy  soul, 
Begun  by  aloth,  and  nora'd  by  too  much  eaae. 
The  idle  god  of  kive  aupinely  dreama. 
Amidst  ingloiioua  shades  and  purling  streams ; 
In  rosy  fetten  and  fentastic  chains. 
He  binds  deluded  maids  and  simple  swains ; 
WHh  soft  enjoyments  wooes  them  to  foiget 
The  hardy  toib  and  laboun  of  the  great : 
But  if  the  warlike  trumpet'a  loud  alarms 
To  virtuous  acts  excite,  and  manly  arms. 
The  coward  boy  avows  his  abject  fear, 
On  silken  wings  sublime  be  cuts  the  air, 
Scared  at  the  noble  noise  and  thunder  of  the  war. 

[Exeuia. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.^Bajazct's  TM. 

Enter  "B  ALT' and  the  DERrf. 

Bin  To  'scspe  with  life  irom  an  attempt  tike 
this, 
Demands  my  wonder  justly. 

Der.  True,  it  may; 
But  *tis  a  principle  of  his  new  faith ; 
'Tis  what  hia  Christian  fevoaritea  have  inapir*d, 
Who  fondly  make  a  merit  of  foigiveneaa. 
And  give  tneir  foea  a  aecond  oppnlnnity, 
If  tbe  first  blow  should  miss.^FaAig  to  f 
The  sultan  to  my  wish,  and  e'en  despairing 
Of  further  means  t'  efiect  his  liberty, 
A  }f»ekj  s€Gidfint  jrstiiev'd  n^  hopes. 


w 


Bk.  The-pRpBlMttfidmiriiMiter 
Thy  nal  in  their  behalf ;  hot  apedk  Onr  ]^ 
Der    Jwt  entering  hen  I  mei  the  TitfAar 
genenJ, 
Fteiee  Omar. 

tfi.  HtfoonaDOi^ifl 
Thii  qonter  of  the  aimj,  and  our  gnaidL 
il0r.  The  aama.    Bj  hiaatema^peel^aiid  the 
firea 
That  kindled  in  hii  em,  I  ^neae'd  the  tnoralt 
r  had  nird  in  hta  tempertn 


TAMERLAIVEL 


AndennaiHs 
Hiahatewflk 


fujrnr. 


Some  wnmg 
A  fricndahip  of  old  date  had  given  ma  pri^ikge 
Toaakofhieoaneeina.    In  Aort,  I  ieani'V 
That  boming  fior  the  anltan'a  beaateoaa  daugh- 
ter, 
He  had  begg'd  her,  aa  a  captito  of  the  war, 
Fran  Tamerlane:  bat  mee^ng  with  denial 
Of  what  he  thooght  hia  servicea  might  claim, 
Loudly  he  atoma,  and  eonei  the  Italian, 
Aecaoae  of  this  af&oDL    I  ioin'd  hii  rage, 
And  added  to  hia  injuriea,  tfie  wnrnga 
Oor  prophet  daily  meela  with  fimn  AzaBa. 
Bat  see,  he  oomea.    Improve  what  I  ahall  tell, 
And  all  we  wish  ia  oara. 

[They  ttemiotdik  together  (Uide. 


EiUerOiUJL 

Om.  No        tfl  forgive  iL 
Diahononr  blaet  my  name  t  Was  it  for  thhi 
That  I  directed  his  first  steps  to  gT#ktneas, 
Taogfat  him  to  climb,  and  made  mm  what  he  is  1 
When  oor  great  Gam  fiiat  bent  his  eyes  toward 

him, 
(Then  petty  prince  dl  Parthia)  and,  by  me 
Persaaded,  raisVl  him  to  his  dangfatei^a  bed, 
Csird  him  his  son,  and  socoessor  of  the  empire ; 
Was  it  for  this,  that  like  a  inck  1  stood 
And  stemmed  a  tomnt  of  oor  Tartar  knds, 
Who  scom'd  his  npstait  sway  1  When  Galibes, 
In  bold  rebellion,  drew  e*en  liaif  the  pnnvinees 
To  own  his  cause,  I,  Kke  his  better  angel. 
Stood  by  hk  shaking  throne,  and  fiit'd  it  ftst  j 
And  am  1  now  so  kist  to  his  lemembranoe, 
That,  when  I  ask  a  captive,  he  shall  teU  me, 
She  is  AxalbV  right,  his  Christian  minion  1 

Der.  Allow  me,  valiant  Omar,  to  demand, 
Since  injur'd  thus,  why  right  you  not  younelf  t 
The  prise  you  ask  is  in  your  power. 

Om.  Itn, 
And  I  will  seize  it  in  despite  of  TameilaDa, 
And  that  Italian  d^g. 

Hk.  What  need  of  force, 
When  every  thing  concurs  to  meet  your  wishes  1 
Our  mighty  master  would  not  wish  a  son 
Nobler  than  Omar.    From  a  ftther's  hand 
Receive  that  danghter,  which  ungratelal  Tamer' 

lane 
Has  to  your  wurth  denied: 

Om.  Now,  by  my  arms, 
It  will  be   great   reveiige.     What   will  your 

sultan 
Give  to  the  man  that  shaQ. restore  his  liberty. 
His  crown,  and  give  him  power  to  wreak  his 

hatred 
Upon  his  greatest  foe  1 

Ha.  Allhecanask. 
And  far  beyjuid  his  wnh. —  [  Trumpet*. 

Om.  ThAe  trumpets  speak 
The  emperor's  approach ;  he  comes  once  mora 
To  offer  terms  or  peace.    Retire  withiu. 
I  will  knowlnither— he  grows  deadly  to  ma; 


ifinolisiMiy 
fiiUaamottaL 


SCENE  ML^Drwm^  and  dlseegew  •  AflrsMi 
ijfmgena  Couch. 

SONQ. 

ilrp.  To  thee,  O  gentle  sleep,  ahme, 

Is  owing  all  our  peace, 
By  thee  our  joya  are  heighten'd  ahown. 

By  thee  our  sorrows  cease. 
The  nymph  whoae  hand,  by  fiand  or  fom. 

Some  tyrant  has  poasess^ 
By  thee,  obtaining  a  divorce. 

In  her  own  choice  is  UessM. 
Oh.  rt>y '  Arpasia  bids  thee  stay : 

The  sadly  weeping  fair 
Conjures  ttiee,  not  to  lose  in  day 

The  object  of  her  care: 
Tograsp  whose  ideasing form  she  sovEght, 

lliat  motion  coaa'd  her  aleep; 
Thus  by  ourselves  are  oft'nest  wrought 

The  grie&  for  which  we  we^. 

Oh,  death !  thou  gentle  end  of  human  sonows, 

StUI  must  my  weary  eye-lids  vainly  wake 

In  tedious  expectation  of  thy  peace ! 

Why  stand  thy  thousand  tpousand  doors  atS 

open, 
To  take  the  wretched  in,  if  stem  religion 
Guard  every  passage,  and  forbid  my  entranee  1 
LucTBce  coula  bleed,  and  Portia  swallow  fire. 
When  urged  with  griefii  beyond  a  moital  mtf- 


But  here  it  must  not  be.    Think  then,  Arpasta, 
Think  on  the  sscred  dictatea  of  thy  faith, 
And  let  that  arm  thy  virtue  to  perform 
What  Cato's  daughter  durst  not! — Live,  ATpania, 
And  daw  to  he  unhappy. 

Enter  Tamerlane. 

T\tm.  When  fortune  amilea  npctti  the  soldier'a 
arms. 
And  adds  even  beauty  to  adorn  his  oonqoeBt, 
Yet  she  otdainathe  foir  should  know  no  fenn. 
No  sorrows  to  pollute  their  lovely  eyes. 
But  ahonU  be  nsed  evsB  naUy,  as  hsneif. 


Thsqneen  and  goddeas  of  tha  warrior^  ^ 
Suoh  wekxMM  as  a  canm  ean  give,  foir  si 
We  hope  you  have  vsoefred',  it  shall  be  lugw, 
And  better  aa  it  may. 

Arp.  Since  I  ha^  boma 
That  miserable  mark  of  fotel  f, 
I  hai«  foigot  all  difibrenoe  of  conditiona ; 
Sceptres  uid  fetten  are  grown  equal  to  ma. 
And  the  beat  change  my  fotecan  bmig  is  death. 
TVnn.  WhenaorrowdwBUaia  such  4m  *ngel 

fonn,  («v; 

Wen  may  we  guess  thai  those  abowBCTO  momn. 
Viitue  is  wrong'd,  and  bleeding  innoeenoa 
Suflars  soma  wonderoua  violation  here, 
To  make  the  sainto  look  aad.    Oh !  teach  iny 

power, 
To  cure  those  ills  whkh  you  unjustly  soflfer. 
Lest  Heaven  should  wrest  it  fimn  my  idle  hnnd, 
If  I  look  on  and  aee  yon  weep  in  vain. 
Arp.  Not  that  my  soul  disdains  tha  geneRNi 

aid 
Thy  royal  goodneas  preflhn :  hat  oh,  vmp&ntl 
It  is  not  in  my  fiito  to  be  made  happji 


TAJCS&LANK 


NorifiB  I^kmitoflM  doMiAr,  Hope, 

But  ftuid  ladwd  to-lnv  lh»  bctti 

That  loan  afoond  IM7  wfe  in  thk 

Tint  I  am  not  iiiuMrtal.-^Tboo^  tis  hani, 

^Tifl  wQndnm  Ittid,  titai  I  Mnanlber  tliea, 

(Dttr  Mtite  Qveeeal)  and  yott,  ya   waepuqr 


Tlitf  liMm  eanipanfaiiia  ^f  my  tiifj^in  youtht 
Mynofafepamiittl  Oh,  ttiegriafoflMait, 
The  pangs,  that,  tot  unhappy  me,  brin|;  down 
Their  nmatni  agM  tb  Ae  grave  with  ionvw. 
And  yel  there  ja^a  woantpanring  all : 
Ye  wnta  «nd  angalt,  gite  me  t^jvat  eonatancy, 
If  yoQ  expMt  I  c&]l  endure  it  lonr. 

7c».  Why  »  mypity  aH  that!  oan  gi^ 
Toteam KkeTDonl  And  yel  I  fear  liialt; 
Nor  dare  I  adk,  what  migh^  km  von  monm, 
Lett  hooonr  ahoald-t>rbid  to  give  it  back. 

Arp.  No,  TUDeriane,  nor  did  I  mean  thoa 


But  kttMr,'(thoagh  to  ^  weakneae  «f  my  aez 
I  jbU  these  leam^)  my  soqI  is  more  than  man. 
Think  1  am  horn  m  Gteek,  nor  donhC  my  virtoe; 
A  Greek,  ftem  whooe  firnied  anoestom  of  okl 
Rsoe^lnar  th»  patterns  of  har  boaatod  heroea. 
They  most  be  mighty  evils  that  can  vanqmah 
A  Spartan  eomage,  and  a  CbrlstiaB  ftkh. 

JSalcr  BuASET. 

Baj.  To  know'  ne  thought  of  teat !  to  have 
themind 
Still  ministerinff  freah  phgnea,  aa  in  a  eivelei 
Whers  one  diaSonour  treads  noon  another ; 
What  know  the  fiends  beyond  it  ^— Ha !  by  hell, 
[Sumg  Aep.  and  Tau. 
Theie  wanted  only  thb  tn-raake  me  road. 
Comes  he  to  triumph  here  ^,to  lob  my  love, 
And  viohite  the  bet  retreat  of  hapjnneas  1 

Tasi.  But  that  1  read  upon  that  iiewldng 


\imyw, 
That  war  yet  Btot  and  rages  fai  thy  bieast ; 
Oon  moie  (in  i)ity4o  the  anfTering  worki) 
I  meant  to  ofier  pesoe.--^-* 

£ef.  And  nean'at  then  too 
TetrMtitwithonrempieBe:  andtabavtar 
The  spoils  winehr  ibitnne  gave  thee  lbr<  her  Ib- 


Arp.  What  wovld  the  tyrantt—  [A»%de, 

Bof.  i9eek'8t  tbon  thnsoor  friendshipl 
b  thb  the  KTal  nsage  thov  didst  boaatl 

Spreada  ckoda  aronnd,  and  makea  thy  purpoae 


Unriddle  what  thy  mystie  fury  aims  at 

Baj.  Is  it  a  fiddlef  Reed  it  there  explainM: 
There,  in  my  lAuune.    Novr  judge  me  thou,  O 

And  e^Qs]  Heaven,  if  this  demand  not  rage  I 
The  peaaaBt^hind,  bMot  and  bom  te  skvery, 
Yet  daiea  asaert  a  fauaband's  sacied  rij^ht, 
And  goarda  his  homely  ooech  from  violation : 
And  shall  a  moi^eh  tamely  bear  the  wrong 
Witheot  complaimng  1 

Tarn.  If  I  could  have  Wfoog'd  ibee^ 
If  ooosckrae  virtoe,  and  all-Judging  Heaven, 
Stood  not  between  to  bar  ungovemM  appetite, 
What  hinder'd,  hut  In  spite  of  thee,  my  eaptive, 
1  might  have  need  a  VKtor's  bouiidleas  power, 
Andaaled every  wish  inr soul  eould  form  1 
Bat  to  secure  thy  ieers,  know,  Bajaaet, 
This  ii  aBMBg  tim  thinlpi  I  dare  not  do. 


B(^.  Byhdl,tiaftkml«laawherelbie«iite» 
present  1 
What  cam'st  thoo  for,  but  to  undo  my  honeoi  ? 
I  found  thee  holding  ammous  parfey  with  hei, 
Gkiziog  and  glutting  on  her  wanton  qree, 
And  MTffainuig  for  pleaauie  yet  to  oome : 
My  Mfii,  I  knew,  ia  the  devoted  prioe^ 
Bur  take  it,  I  am  waaiy  of  the  pain. 

7\»m.  Yet  ere  thou  raahly  urge  my  lege  too  for, 
led:  lam 


I  warn  thee  to  take  heed 

And  have  the  fiailtiea  common  to  man's  nature  j 

The  fiery  aeeds  of  wrath  are  in  my  temper, 

And  may  be  bfovm  up  to  eo  fierce  a  Uue, 

As  VfMom   eannot  rale.     Know,  then  hast 

touched  me 
Even  in  the  nkest.  tendersst  part,  my  boneur : 
My  henonrt  whksh,  hhs  power,  diadains  beuig 

questioned; 
Thy  breath  has  Masted  my  fok  vlrtos'a  lame, 
And  markVI  me  for  a  vittam,  and  a  tyrant. 

Arp.  And  stand  I  here  an  idle  )ookier-<m, 
To  aee  my  innocence  mnder'd  and  mangled 
By  barfaaroue  handa,  nor  oan  revenge  the  wrong? 
[TV  Bajizbt. 
Aittbanaman,anddav^thoauae  metfaual    . 
HaaC  thoo  not  torn  me  from  my  native  country, 
From  the  dear  arms  of  my  lamenting  ftienda, 
From  my  aeul'i  peace,  and  Dram  my  mjur'd  rave  1 
Hast  thou  not  ruin'd,  bkitled  me  for  ever. 
And  driven  me  to  the  brink  of  Uaek  deepabl 
And  Is  it 'in  thy  mahoe  yet  te  add 
A  wound  more  deep,  to  autty  mf  white  name. 
My  r       -^ 


Baj.  Yes, thou  hast  thTsez*a  virtuea. 
Their  aflectatkm,' pride,  iit-nature,  ] 


Proneneas  to  ohange,  even  from  the  joy  that 

pleaa'd'em: 
80  gracious  is  your  idol,  dear  variety, 
That  for  another  tove  you  would  fotego 
An  angel's  form  to  minsle  with  tiie  Ssfffn ; 
Through  every  state  andraDk  of  men  you  vraader, 
Till  even  your  large  esperianoe  takee  in  all 
The  difierent  natioiis  of  the  peopled  earth. 
ArT^.  Why  aai^rht'at  then  net  firam  thy  own 

impious  tribe 
A  'yAk  like  one  of  thesel  For  such  thy  race 
(If  human  nature  brings  forth  auch)  afibrda. 
Greece,  for  chaste  vngine  fom'd,   and    pione 

matrons,  Twivee, . 

Teems  not  with  monatere  like  Tonr  Turkish 
Whom  guardian  eunuchs,  haggaru  and  deform'd, 
Whom  walls  and  bars  make  honest  by  oonstraint. 
Knoyr,  I  detest,  like  heU,  Uv  criase  thou  men- 

tion'et : 
Not  that  I  foar  or  reveienoe thee^  thou  tyrant; 
But  that  my  soul,  eonackms  of  whenoe  it  sprung, 
Sits  unpottnted  in  its  sacred  temple. 
And  aeoma  to  muigle  with  a  thought  ao  mean. 

7\im.  Oh,  pity!  that  a  greatnem  so  divine 
Should  meet  a  fate  eo  wrstohed,  ao  unequal. — 
Thou,  bKnd  and  wiUiil  to  the  good  that  couits 

thee,  [TbBijAier. 

With  open-handed  bounty  Heavan  param  thee, 
And  bids  thee  (ondeesrving  as  thou  art,     • 
And  monstrous  in  Uiy  crimes)  behanpy  yet, 
Whilst  thou,  in  fury,  dost  avert  tba  Nsasnig, 
And  ait  an  evU  genraa  to  thyeelf. 
Bay  No^Thon  I  thou  art  my  greatest  curse 

on  earth  I 
Thou,  who  hast  robbed  me  of  my  erown  and  ghny, 
And  now  puiau'st  me  to  tba  veige  of  tifo^ 


T'AHEALANH 


[wfttw. 


To  fpoil  me  of  ni^  hcfbrna,    Thoa !  tfaoo  hjyo' 

elite! 
That  wsar'at  a  pageant  <mtnde  ahow  of  ▼iitue, 
To  oover  the  hot  tbougfata  that  glosr  within  1 
Thou  rank  aJalteier  1 

Tarn.  Oh,  that  thou  wort 
The  lord  of  all  thoae  thoaaanda  that  lie  bueatUaaa 
On  yonder  field  of  biood,  that  I  again 
Might  hunt  thao,  in  the  &ce  of  doith  and  danger, 
Tluough  the  tuunltiioiHi  battle,  and  theva  £nrae 

thee, 
Vanquiah'd  and  ainldng  underneath  my  ana, 
To  own.  thou  haat  traduc'd  me  like  a  villain. 

J?<9'.  Ha !  doesitgali  thee,  Tartar  1  By  roTeiige, 
It  joys  me  much  to  find  thou  feeL'at  my  fury. 
Yea,  I  will  echo  to  thee,  thou  adulterer  I 
Thou  doat  pro&ne  the  name  of  kia^  and  aoUiar, 
And,  like  a  ruffian  bravo,  camlet  with  foice 
To  violatA  the  holy  mamaffe-bed. 

Tarn,  Wert  thou  not  aheltbr^  by  thy  at^oct 

The  captive  (if  my  swoid,  by  mv  juit  anger. 
My  breath,  like  thundei^  ahoukf  oonfound  thy 

pride, 
And  doom  thee  dead,  tfala  initent  with-  a  wori. 

Ba^  'Tiafclael  my&te'aabovetheaiaiidthou 
dar'et  not 

Tarn,  Ha!  dare  not!  Thou  haat  nia'd  my 
ponderaoa  cagie, 
And  now  it  fiUla  to  craah  thee  at  a  Uow. 
A  guard  there  l^'^-Saixe  and  drag  him  to  hia  fiita ! 
[EtUct  a  ffttard^  tkey  mize  Bajazet. 
Tynnt,  111  do  a  double  justice  on  thee; 
At  onoe  ravenoe  myaelf  and  all  mankind. 

Bai.  Well  doat  thou,  en  thy  (violenea  and  loit 
Invaoe  my  bed,  thus  to  begin  wilh  murder: 
Drown  all  thy  fears  in  Uood,  and  ain  aecurely. 

Tbnu  Away! 

Aip.  [KnteUng.]  Oh,  atay !  I  chaige  thee,  by 
-  renown ; 
By  that  bright  glory  thy  great  aoul  pumuia, 
Call  back  the  doom  of  death! 

T\tm.  Fair,  inluied  exoellence, 
Why  doat  thou  kneel,  and  waste  such  precioua 

prayers, 
Aa  might  even  bribe  the  aainta  to  partial  iuatKO, 
For  one  to  goodness  lost ;  who  first  undid  thee. 
Who  still  puTBuea  and  aggxavatea  the  wrong  ) 

Baj.  By  Alha !  no— Twill  net  wear  a  life 
Bought  with  auoh  vile  diahonour.    Death  abaO 

u!ee  me 
At  onoe  fiom  infemy.  and  thee,  thou  tiaif resa ! 

Afp.  No  matter,  though  tb«  whiatling  vriaili 
grow  loud, 
And  the  rude  tempest  naia,  Hia  idle  rage: 
Ohl  n»rkitnot;  but  let  thy  atead/ viitue 
Be  oonstant  to  ita  temper.    Save  his  life, 
And  save  Arpasia  fnm  the  aport  of  talkers. 
Think,  how  the  busy,  meddbng  world  will  toaa 
Thy  mighty  name  ahoot,  in  acorril  ndrth ; 
Shall  brand  thv  vengeance,  aa  a  foul  design. 
And  make  aoch  monstrous  legends  of  our  lives, 
Aa  late  posterity  ahall  Uuah  in  raadins. 

Tam,  Oh,matchleaavirtu9l  Yea,  I  will  obey; 
Though  laggard  in  the  race,  idmiriug  yet, 
r  will  ponue  the  shining  path  thou  tread'st. 
Sultan,  be  aafe !  Reaaon  leaumea  her  c^mpira, 

[Thegruarda  release  Bajazbt. 
And  I  am  cool  again.— Here  break  wa  off, 
Leat  fiurtber  arnMh  ahoukl  miniater  new  cage. 
Wisely  fimn  daligeiona  pasakma  I  ratxaat, 


To  keep  a  coniq|ueBt  which  waa  haid  to  get ; 
And,  on  I  'tia  time  I  ahould  for  .fight  prepuie, 
A  war  moie  fetal  aeema  to  tbteaten  IJbere, 
And  all  my  rebel-blood  aasiata  the  feir : 
One  moment  mors,  and  1  too  kte  shall  find, 
That  knre  'a  the  stiougeal  power  that  losda  it  o'er 

the  mind. 
[SstU  Tam.  ffUowedbp  ike  gmards 
Baj.  To  whaii^ew  ahame,  what  plagte  am  I 

reasrv'dl 
Why  M  my  atara  refuae  vm  to  die  warm, 
While  yet  my  K||al  state  stood  unimpaaeh*d, 
Nor  knew  the  curse  of  having  one  above  me^ 
Then  too  (although  by  force  1  grasp'd  the  joy) 
My  Jova  was  aafe^  nor  felt  the  rack  of  doubc 
Why  haat  thou  feraed  this  nauaeoua  life  upon  mel 
la  it  to  triumph  o'er  me  1— But  I  wilL 
I  wUl  be  fim,  I  will  foiget  thee  aU ; 
Tha  bitter  and  the  aweet,  the  joy  and  pain 
Death  ahall  expunge  at  once,  and  aaae  my  aool. 
Prophet,  take  notice,  I  disclaim  th;^  Para<&e^ 
Thy  fragrant  boweia,  and  everlaaung  abadea  ; 
Thou  hMt  placed  woman  tliere,  and  all  thy  joys 

are  tainted.  [Exit  Bjjazct. 

Arp.  A  littla longer  yet,  he  atrong,  my  heart; 
A  ttt&B  kmger  let  the  boay  uiiriu    . 
Keep  on  their  cheerful  round. — It  will  not  be  I 
Love,  aorrow,  and  the  sting  of  vile  reproach. 
Succeeding  one  another  in  their  couiae, 
Lika  dropa  of  eating  water  on  the  marUe, 
At  length  have  worn  my  boaatad  eouiage  down : 
I  will  iodulga  the  woman  in  my  aoul, 
And  give  alooae  to  teara  and  to  impataenca; 
Death  is  at  last  my  due,  and  I  vnU  nave  it — 
And  see,  the  poor  Monesea  oomes.  to  take 
One  sad  a«fieu,  and  then  we  part  nir  aver. 

Enter  Mokbsbs. 

il#m.  Already  am  I  onward  of  my  way. 
Thy  tuneful  voice  comes  like  a  holtow  sound 
At  distanee  to  my  ears.    My  ^aa  grow  Jhaaary, 
And  all  the  glorious  Ughta  of  Heaven  krak  dim  • 
'Tis  the  bst  office  they  ahall  over  do  me, 
To  view  thee  onoe,  and  then  to  ckiae  and  dieu 

ilrp.  Alaal  how  happy  have  we  been,  Moneeea 
Ye  gentle  daya,  thatonca  were  ooisw  what  joye 
Did  every  eheenul  morning  bring  along ! 
No  leara,  no  jeabualsa,  noai^pry  parents, 
That  for  unequal  faiitha,  or  foitunaa  feown'd! 
But  bve,  that  kindly  joined  our  hearta,  to  Uaaa  na. 
Made  ua  a  blessing  too  to  aU  besides. 

Mm.  Oh,  oast  not  thy  remembrance  bsM:k. 
Arpaaia! 
'Tis  grief  unuttenble,  'tis  distraction  1 
But  let  this  laat  of  hours  be  peeoefiil  sorrow ! 
Hera  let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  lateat  vowa. 
Be  witneaa,  all  ye  sainta,  thou  Heaven  and  Natore^ 
Be  witneaa  of  my  truth,  for  jou  have  known  k  I 
Be  witneaa,  that  I  never  knew  a  pfeaaura. 
In  all  the  work!  eoukl  ofler,  like  Arpasia! 
Be  witness,  that  lUv'd  but  in  Arptwoai 
And,  oh,  be  witness,  that  her  loss  haa  kill'd  mo ! 

Arp.  While  thou  ait  speaking,  life  begiiM  to  fitti. 
And  every  tender  aooant  chiUa  like  death. 
Oh !  let  me  haate  then,  yet,  ere  day  dedinea. 
And  tha  long  night  prevail,  once  mora  to  tell  the«> 
What,  and  £>w  dear,  Mooeaea  haa  been  to  ma. 
What  haa  he  not  heen1~All  the  namea  of  love 
Brothers,  or  fetheni,  husbanda,,  all  are  poor  : 
Moneses  is  myself;  in  my  fimd  heart, 
Even  in  n^  vital  bbwd,  he  Uvea  fmd  ra^gna: 
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Within  my  puitiB|r  faw—t,  ■haO  iigh  Mftrnta. 

Man.  It  is  enougli  I  Mow  to  thj  ntt.  mj  wnl. 
The  world  uid  thou  have  mtde  an  end  at  once. 

Arp.  Fkin  woald  I  rtili  deluii  tlm,  liold  tliM 
rtill: 
Nor  koDour  can  ibriad.  Chat  we  together 
Should  ahare  the  poor  lew  minutee  that  lemaoL 
I  iwoar,  methinka  chia  tmA  iodetj 
HaaaomewhalpleaaDgmit  Death'adarkahadea 
Seem,  aa  wo  joaner  on^  to  kiee  their  horror ; 
At  near  appmaeh,  toe  moiMten  fcmi'd  by  fear 
Are  Tanieh  d  att,  aad  lea^  the  pnMpeist  dear ; 
Amidii  the  glooonj  vale,  a  |»lniimg  aoene, 
With  flowen  adoni'd,  aind  never-fiding  gieeo, 
limtiDg  atande,  to  take  the  wretched  in ; 
No  wara,  no  wrong*,  no  tjiante,  no  deapab, 
Disturb  the  quiet  of  ajplaoe  so  fidr, 
But  injar'd  kweis  find  Jglyanm  then.      [EMeunt, 

Knier  Buazet,  Omar,  Halt,  and  the 
Dbrvis. 

BaJ,  Now,  by  the  ^oooos  tomb  that  ahiinee 
oar  prophet, 
Bj  Meeea'a  ncred  teonpfe,  here  I  swear, 
Oar  daughter  ii  thy  biide'  and  to  that  gift 
Such  wnkh,  such  power,  each  hommis  will  I  add, 
That  monarehs  shall  with  en^ynew  thy  state, 
And  own  tbou  ait  a  deaa-god  to  them. 
Thou  hast  given  ma  what  I  wMh*d,  power  of 


And  when  a  kng  vewaids,  'tis  ample  rslribulion. 
Oat.  Twelve  Taitar  hndi,  each  potent  in  his 
tribe, 
Uave  awora  to  own  wf  eainm,  and  daw  theb 


To-monow,  finm the  ungiateftd  PeithSaa'a  side: 
T  he  daT  deefinii^,  seanw  to  yield  t»mgfat  : 
Ere  littfe  more  than  half  her  ooone  be  ended. 
To  an  anspieioaa  hour  prepare  for  flicht ; 
The  leadera  of  the  troops  through  wbidi  we  pass, 
Raised  by  my  power,  devoted  to  my  service, 
Shall  naake  oarpaasaae  secret  and  secure. 

Der.  Already,  miguty  saltan,  art  thou  sale, 
Since,  by  yon  psasing  torehee'  hgfat,  I  guess^ 
To  hm  pavUion  Taineriane  rstins. 
Attended  by  a  train  of  waiting  oourtiers. 
All  wIm)  reeoain  within  theaatents  are  thine, 
And  bail  thee  as  their  lord.— 
Ha !  the  Italian  prlneo, 
With  aad  Moneaea,  ate  not  yet  gone  forth. 

BaS'  Ha !  with  our  queen  and  daoghter ! 

Ont.  Tbeyamours: 
I  mark'd  the  elavea,  who  waited  on  AiaUa : 
They,  when  the  emperor  peae'd  out,  pressed  oo, 
And  miziffled  with  the  crowd,  oer  mias'd  their 

He  la  your  priaoiMr,  Sir :  I  go  this  moment, 
To  edae,  and  briitt  him  to  receive  his  doom. 

[ExU. 
Baf.   Haate,  Haly,  follow,  and   eecuie   the 
Greek: 
Him  too  I  wish  to  keep  within  my  power. 

j^Esit  Halt. 
Der,  If  my  dread  lord pennit  his  slave  to  speak, 
I  would  advise  to  epare  AxaUa's  life, 
Till  we  areoaie  beyond  the  Paithian's  power: 
Him,  aa  our  pledge  of  safety,  may  we  hold : 
And  could  you  gain  him  to  aasist  your  flight, 
Itmigiift'  "^ 


Baj.  Thou  ooanseH*st  wen ; 
And  though  I  hate  him  (for  he  is  a  ChiMtiany 
And  to  my  mortal  enemy  devoted,) 
Yet,  to  secure  my  libeity  and  vengeance, 
I  wnh  he  now  were  ours. 

Der.  And  eee,  they  come  1 
Fortune  repents:  again  she  cooits  your  aide^ 
And,  with  this  firrt  fair  offering  of  success, 
She  wooes  you  to  forget  her  cnme  of  yest^dsy. 

EnUr  Omar,  vnth  Axalla  PrUoner,  Seliua 
following  weeping. 

Ax.  I  will  not  call  thee  villain ;  'tis  a  name 
Too  holy  for  thy  crime:  to  break  thy  fiath. 
And  turn  a  rebel  to  so  good  a  master, 
la  an  ingmtitade  unmatch'd  on  earth. 
The  first  revolting  angel's  pride  could  only 
Do  more  than  thou  hast  done.   ThouoopiestweD, 
And  keep*it  the  black  oriainal  in  view. 

On*.  Donfje,  and  vainly  call  upon  thy  master 
To  save  hia  muiion.  My  revenge  hw  caught  thee, 
And  I  will  make  thee  curse  that  fond  presumption 
That  set  thee  on  to  rival  me  in  aught. 

Baj.  Christian,  I  hold  thy  fiite  at  my  disposal : 
One  only  wav  remains  to  mercy  open ; 
Be  pertner  or  my  fli|^t  and  my  revenge, 
And  thou  art  safe.    Thy  other  choioe  is  death. 

Om.  What  means  the  suluni 

Der.  I  conjure  you,  hold*— 
Your  rival  is  devoted  to  destruction ; 

[Aaide  to  Omab. 
Nor  would  the  sultan  now  defer  his  &te, 
But  for  our  common  aafety.— Listen  further. 

[Whiapere. 

JLs,  Then  brieflv  thua.    Death  is  the  chokse  I 
make:   . 
Since,  next  to  Heaven,  my  master  and  mv  friend 
Has  interest  in  my  life,  and  still  shall  claim  it. 

Baj.  Then  take  thy  wish—Call  in  our  mutea  1 

SeL  My  fether. 
If  yet  you  have  not  sworn  to  cast  me  off, 
And  turn  me  out  to  wander  in  misfortune ; 
If  yet  my  voice  be  gradous  in  your  ears ; 
If  yet  my  duty  anomy  love  offend  not. 
Oh,  call  vour  sentence  back,  and  save  Axalla. 

Baj,  kise,  Seliroa !  .The  slave  deserves  to  die, 
Who  durst,  with  sullen  pride,  refuse  my  mercy  ; 
Yet,  for  tHy  sake,  once  more  I  offer  life. 

Sel.  Some  angel  whisper  to  my  anxious  soul. 
What  I  shall^  do  to  save  him.    Ch,  Axalla  I 
Is  it  so  easy  to  thee  to  forsake  me  % 
Canst  thou  resolve,  with  all  this  cold  indiflerence. 
Never  to  see  me  more  %  To  leave  me  here 
The  miserable  mourner  of  thy  fete, 
Condemn'd  to  waste  my  widow'd  virgin  youth. 
My  tedious  days  and  nights,  in  lonely  weeping. 
And  never  know  the  voice  of  comfort  more  1 

Ax.  Search  not  too  deep  the  sorrows  of  my  breast: 
Thou  say'st  I  am  indifferent  and  cold. 
Oh !  is  it  possible  my  eyes  should  tell 
So  little  or  the  fighting  storm  within  1 
Oh !  turn  thee  from  me,  save  me  from  thy  beauties  f 
Falsehood  and  ruin  all  look  bvely  there, 
Oh!     let    my    labouring    soul,    yet    struggle 

throuffh— 
I  will — I  would  resolve  to  die,  and  leave  theo. 

Baj.  Then  let  him  die!— He  trifles  with  mv 
fevourl 
I  have  too  long  attended  his  resolves. 

Sel.  Ohl  stay  a  minute,  yet  a  minute  longer, 
[TbBAJAsar. 
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A  minate  is  a  little  fpto«  in  lift, 
There  u  a  kind  oomenting  in  hie  agree, 
And  1  ehall  win  him  to  your  royal  will. 
Ob,  my  Azatla!  eeem  but  to  ooneent. — 

Unkind  and  cruel,  will  you  then  do  nothing) 
I  find  I  am  not  worth  thy  ieaet  of  cares. 

Ax.  Oh !  labour  not  to  hanff  dbhonour  on  me  t 
I  ^ould  bear  sickneaa,  pain,  and  povei^, 
Those  mortal  evils  worse  than  death,  for  thee. 
But  this — It  has  the  force  of  &te  against  us. 
And  cannot  be.  ' 

Sd,  See,  see,  Sir,  he  relents,      [TV  BaJazbt. 
Already  he  inclines  to  own  your  cause. 
A  little  longer,  and  he  is  all  yours. 

Baj.  Then  mark  how  far  a  fiither'ii  IbndhaBs 
yields. 
Tin  midnight  I  defer  the  death  he  merits, 
And  give  him  up  *till  then  to  thv  persuasion. 
If  by  that  time  he  meets  my  will,  ne  lives ; 
If  not,  thyself  shall  own  he  dies  with  justice. 

As.  'Tie  but  to  lengthen  Ufa  upon  the  raclt. 
I  am  resolved  already. 

SeL  Oh!  besUU, 
Nor  rashly  uige  a  ruin  on  us  both; 
'Tis  but  a  moment  more  I  have  to  save  thee. 
Be  kind,  auspicious  Alha,  to  my  prayer; 
More  for  my  love,  than  for  myseir,  I  fear; 
Neglect  mankind  awhile,  and  make  him  all  thy 
care !     [Exeunt  Axalla  and  Selima. 

Bqj.  Moneses, — is  that  dog  secur'd  1 

Om,  He  is. 

Baj.  'Tis  well— My  soul  peicdvca  Tetamiug 
greatness, 
Ato  nature  feela  the  spring.    Lightly  she  bounds, 
And  shakes  dishonour,  lile  a  buiden,  from  her ; 
Once  more  imperial,  awful,  and  henelf 
So,  when  of  old,  Jove  from  the  Titans  6ed^ 
Ammon*s  rude  front  his  radiant  face  belied, 
And  all  the  majesty  of  Heaven  ky  hid. 
At  length,  by  fiite,  to  power  divine  restored. 
His  thunder  taught  the  world  to  know  its  Lord, 
The  god  grew  terrible  again,  and  was  again 
ador'd.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Bajazbt*8  T^nt'. 

Abpasia. 

Sure  *^  a  horror,  more  than  darkness  brings, 
That  sits  upon  the  night  I  Fate  is  abroad ; 
Some  ruling  fiend  hangs  in  the  dusky  air, 
And  scatters  ruin,  death,  and  wild  distraction, 
O'er  all  the  wretcned  race  of  man  below. 
Not  lon^  ago,  a  troop  of  ghastly  slaves 
Rush'd  m,  and  forc'd  Moneses  from  my  fo^ht ; 
Death  hung  so  heavy  on  his  drooping  spints. 
That  scarcely  could  he  say — Farewell — for  ever ! 
And  yet,  metbinks,  some  gentle  spirit  whispers, 
Thy  peace  draws  near,  Arpasia,  sigh  no  motel 
Ana  see,  the  king  of  terrors  is  at  hand; 
His  minister  appears. 

Enter  Bajazet  and  Halt. 

Baj.  [AHde  to  Halt.]  The  rest  I  leave 
To  thy  despatch.    For,  oh !  my  feithful  Haly, 
Another  care  has  taken  up  thy  master. 
Spite  of  the  high-wrought  tempest  in  my  soul, 
Suite  of  the  pangs  wliich  jealousy  has  cost  me. 
This  haughty  woman  reigns  witliin  my  breast ; 


hi  vain  I  stri^t^^her  ftiQBi  MSrHmigblai 
To  drive  her  out  with  emigre  and  levange, 
Still  she  comes  ba<^,  like  a  retiring  tide. 
That  ebbs  a  while,  but  stnugfat  letaiBs  ^gaio, 
And  awelis  above  the  beaoh. 

Bb.  Why  wet  rs  my  lord    . 
An  anxious  thought,  for  what  his  power  com- 


1 

When,  in  a  happy  hour,  van  shall,  ere  long, 
Have  borne  the  empreas  nam  aanast  your  fiws. 
She  must  be  ydun,  be  only  and  all  youra. 

Baj,  Ob  that  depends  my  fiaav.    Yes,  I  mu#< 
have  har*, 
I  own,  I  will  not,  cannot  go  wMuNit  her. 
But  such  is  the  eondition  of  our  flight, 
That  should  ahe  not  consent,  'twould  hauid  all 
To  bear  her  henee  by  force.    Thus  I  raaol  vo  tfacii, 
By  threats  and  pnTers,  by  «v«iy  way,  to  move  her. 
If  all  prevail  not,  force  is  left  at  last; 
And  I  will  set  liib,  empiis^  on  the  venture. 
To  keep  her  mine.^Be  near  to  wait  mv  will. 

[Exit  Halt. 
When  test  we  naited,  twas  on  angry  teims ; 
Let  the  remembBaoee  die,  or  kindty  think 
That  jeabus  rage  is  but  a  hasty  fiune, 
That  blazes  out,  when  kyre  too  fieraely  bomsL 

Arp.  For  thee  to  wrong  me,  and  f<Nr  me  to  suffer, 
la  the  hard  lesson  that  my  soul  has  kam'd ; 
And  now  1  stand  piepat'd  for  all  to  oorae: 
Nor  is  it  worth  my  leisure  to  distinguiah 
If  love  or  jealouay  commit  the  violence ; 
Each  have  alike  been  fiital  to  my  peace. 
Confirming  me  a  wretch,  andtliee  a  tyrant. 

Baj,  Still  to  deform  thjrgentlebiowv^  frowns, 
And  still  to  be  pervene,  it  is  a  manns* 
Abhorrent  from  the  aoAnaas  of  thy  sex : 
Women,  like  summer  storms,  a  while  are  clondy, 
Burst  oat  in  thunder,  and  impetuous  ahowen; 
But  straight,  the  sun  of  beau^  (hwna  ahraekd, 
And  all  uie  foir  horicon  is  serene. 

Arp.  Then,  to  retrieve  the  honour  of  my  sex. 
Hers  I  disclaim  thatohanging  and  ineonstancy : 
To  thee  I  will  be  ever  as  fam. 

Baj.  Thou  aay'st  I  am  a  tymnt;  think se  still. 
And  let  it  warn  thy  prudenee  tohiy  hoid 
On  the  geod  hour  of  pteoe,  that  oouits  thee  now. 
Souls,  form'd  likemiiie,  brook  beifigaootn'd  but  ill. 
Be  well  advis'd,  uid  profit  by  my  patience ; 
It  is  a  ahoii'liv'd  virtua^ 

ilrp.  Turn  thy  eyea 
Back  on  the  story  of  my  woes,  barfaaxiaB ! 
Thou  that  hast  vioUted  all  reapeeta 
Due  to  my  «ez,  and  honour  of  nj  fairtlK 
Thou  brutal  ravisher  I  that  hast  undone  me, 
Rain'd  my  k>ve  t  Can  1  have  peaee  with  thee.1 
Impoesible!  First  Heaven  and  hall  shall  join ; 
They  only  difibr  more. 

Baj.  I  see,  *tis  vain 
To  court  thy  stubborn  temper  with  •endeunneBts. 
Resolve,  this  moment,  to  return  my  love. 
And  be  the  willinff  partner  of  my  flight, 
Or  by  the  piophers  hoi  v  law  thou  diest 

Arp.  And  dost  thou  hope  to  fright  me  with  the 


Death  ?  *Tis  the  greatest  mercy  thou  canat  give ; 
So  frequent  are  the  murden  of  thy  nign. 
One  da}r  scarce  passing  by  unmark'd  wiUi  Mood, 
ThatchiUren,  by  fon^r  use,  have  leam'd  to  aoom  it 
Know,  I  disdain  to  aid  thy  treacherous  purpoM. 
And  shouldst  thou  dareto force  me,  with  my  crin 
I  will  call  Heaven  and  earth  to  of^u^^t^noe. 


i^l 
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Bc^.  Coatalan!  am*  thott  bi«v«  mel    Bat 
mj  wnth 
Shan  find  «  paiigB  to  tlij  ■fveNing  haul, 
And  nek  tliee  wone  than  all  the  pains  of  deatk. 
Thai  Gredan  dog,  the  mlnioa  of  thy  wUhea. 
ShaB  be dran'd forth, and botcher'dtn thy  surht ; 
Tbra  alMlt  tehoU  hhn  when  hia  pangs  aae  temUa ; 
Theoi  when  he  stana,  and  gaapa,  and  atruggks 

stiooglyy 
Even  in  the  blttcnat  agony  of  dyli^; 
Till  thoQ  ahak  rend  thy  hab,  tear  out  thy  eyea, 
And  cane  thy  pride!  while  I  apphnd  my  Ten- 


Arp.  Ch,  filial  hnage !  All  mj  poweia  give  way, 
And  raoohition  aickena  at  the  Uiought; 
A  flood  of  passion  rises  in  my  breMt, 
And  labonn  fitroely  upward  to  ny  «yea. 
Come,  all  ye  great  examplca  of  ay  sex, 
Chaste  ^igins,  tender  wives,  and  pioos  matrana; 
Ye  holy  oiaityn,  whoi  with  wondroos  fiiith 
And  onnatancy  onahaKen,  have  aoeCain'd 
The  ngjb  of  emel  men,  and  fiery  perse 
Cooie  to  my  aid,  and  teach  roe  to  deiy 
The  maBoe  of  tfaia  fiend!  I  feel,  IISmI 
Yoor  aaaed  spirit  arm  me  to  resistance. 
Tea,  tyrant,  I  will  stand  this  shock  of  fete; 
WiU  five  to  triumph  o*er  thee,  fer  a  moment, 
Then  die  weU  pleased,  and  fellow  my  Mooeses. 

Baj.  ThoQ  talk'st  it  well.    Bat  talking  ia  thy 

privilege  9 

Tv  an  the  boaaled  ooaiageof  thy  aez ; 
Thoogfa,  Ibrthy  aaol,  thoa  dar'at  not  meet  the 
danger. 

Arp.  By  aO  my  bo^of  happiMaa,  I  dan; 
My  sool  m  come  within  her  koi  of  Heaven ; 
Charmed  with  the  joys  and  beautteeof  that  pboe, 
Her  thoughts  and  all  her  carea  aha  IbaeM  tbera, 
And  *tiain  vain  for  thee  to  rage  below:  ^ 
Thus  ataxB  ahine  bright^  ad  keep  their  plaee 

above, 
Thouffli  ruffling  winds  deform  this  bwer  worid. 

BaJ.  Thia  moment  is  the  trial 

Arp.  LeCttoeme! 
This  moment  then  ahall  ahowf  am  aOieek, 
And  apeak  my  eountrv's  courage  in.my  suflbriBg. 

Baj.  Here,  mercy,  I  disdaim  tbsel  Mark  me, 
traitress? 
My  kifve  prepares  a  victim  to  thy  prUe, 
And  when  it  greeto  thee  next,  twill  be  in  bkiod. 
[Exit  Basmzkt, 

Arp.  My  heart  beats  higher,  and  ny^  nimble 
apirica 
Ride  ewiftiy  through  their  purple  cbanneb  Kttnd. 
'Tis  the  bat  Uaae  of  life.    Nature  revives. 
Like  a  dim  winking  kmp,  that  fiashea  bi^tly 
With  patting  light,  and  slm^ht  b  dark  fer  ever. 
And  eee,  mv  last  of  sorrows  is  at  hand; 
Death  and  Moneses  come  together  to  me ; 
As  if  my  stars,  that  had  so  long  been  crael, 
Grew  kind  at  bst,  and  gave  me  all  I  wbh. 

Enter  Mokesu,  guarded  by  some  Mittes; 
alken  aitending  wUha  cup  qf  poieoUf  mid  a 
botD-etring. 

yfon.  I  chaige  ye,  O  ye  ministeiv  of  fete  ( 
Be  swift  to  execute  your  master's  will ; 
Bear  me  to  my  Arpasb;  let  me  tell  her, 
The  tymnt  b  grown  kind.    He  bids  me  go, 
And  die  beneath  her  feet.    A  joy  shoots  through 
My  dFCKwing  breast ;  as  often  when  the  trumpet 
Hwcall*a  my  youthful  ardour  forth  to  battle, 


High  ia  my  hopea,  and  mviah'd  with  the  aouad, 
I  have  rush'd  eager  on  amidst  the  foremost, 
To  purohase  victory,  or  glorious  death. 

Arp.  If  it  be  happiness,  aba!  to  die, 
To  lie  feigotten  in  the  silent  gmve, 
To  love  and  glory  lost,  and  from  among 
The  great  Creator's  works  ezpung'd  ami  blotted, 
Then,  very  shortly,  ahall  we  both  be  happy. 

Men,  There  b  no  room  for  doubt:  'tis  caitain 
bKsa:  * 

The  tyrant's  emel  viobnoe,  thy  loos, 
Alreaay  aeem  more  light;  nor  haa  my  aoul 
One  unrepented  guilt  upon  remembrance, 
To  make  me  dread  the  justioe  of  hereafter  i 
But  standmg  now  on  the  bst  verge  of  life, 
Boldly  I  vbw  the  vast  abyss,  eternity, 
Easer  to  plunge,  and  leave  my  woea  behind  me. 

Aro.  By  all  the  truth  of  our  past  bvcs,  I  vow, 
To  die  appears  a  very  nothing  to  me. 
But,  oh.  iVloneses!  should  I  not  allow 
Somewhat  to  love,  and  to  my  sax's  tenderneaa  % 
Thb  very  now  I  coukl  put  off  my  betiw 
Without  a  jgroan;  but  to  behold  thee  oIb  ! — 
Nature  shrinks  in  me  at  the  dreadftd  thought. 
Nor  can  my  oonatancy  auatain  thb  bbw. 

Mian.  Since  thou  ait  arm'd  for  all  things  after 
death. 
Why  should  the  pomp  and  piepamtion  of  it 
Be  frightful  to  thy  eyea  1  There  *s  not  a  pain 
WhicE  age  or  aickness  brings,  the  least  dis^nder 
That  vexes  any  part  of  thb  fine  ftame. 
But 's  foil  as  enevoua.    AU  that  the  mind  feeb 
Is  much,  much  mora.-*And  see,  I  go  to  prove  it.-— 

Enier  a  Mctp.  ;  he  makes  signs  to  the  rest^  leho 
pr^ffbr  •  bow-string  toi  MoNfsaa. 

ilrp.  Think,  ere  WB  pert  I 

JIfon.  Ofwhat? 

Arp.  Of  aomethin^  soft, 
Tender  and  kind,  oTsomething  wonderous  sad, 
Oh,myft]Usoul! 

Man.  My  tongue  b  at  a  loss ; 
Thoughts  crowdso  fest,  thy  name  b  all  I've  left, 
My  kmdeat,  truest,  dearest,  best  Arpeaa  I 

.    [TVie  Mutes  struggle  vith  him^ 

Arp.  I  have  a  thousand,  thousand  things  to 
utter, 
A  thousand  more  to  hear  yet.  Barbarous  villains! 
Give  me  a  minute.    Speak  to  me,  Moneses ! 

JIfon.  Speak  to  thee  T  "Us  the  badness  of  my 
hfe, 
'Tb  all  the  use  I  have  for  vital  air. 
Stand  off,  ye  alavea !  To  tell  thee  that  my  heart 
Is  full  of  thee;  that,  even  at  thb  dread  moment, 
My  fond  eyes  me  with  joy  and  rapture  on  thee 
Angels,  and  light  itself,  are  not  ao  lair. 

Enter  Bajazet,  Bily,  and  Attendants. 

Baj.  Ha!  wherefore  Uvea  thb  dog  1  Be  quiek, 
ye  slaves ! 
And  rid  me  of  my  pain. 
Mon.  For  only  death. 
And  the  bst  niffht,  can  abut  out  my  Arnaaia. 

[Tlie  Motes  strangle  Monbsrs. 
Arp.  Oh,  dismal  1  tb  not  to  be  borne !    Ye 
moralists! 
Yetidkeia!  what  are  all  your  prsoepts  now  1 
Patbncet    Distractianl   Blast  the  tyrant,  Uaat 
him, 
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Avenging  lightidagii!    Snatch  him  henoe,  ye 

fiends! 
Love  1  Death !  Monefle» !  Nature  can  no  raoie ; 
Ruin  is  on  her,  and  she  ainka  at  onoe. 

[S%e  aiftka  down. 

Baj.   Help,  Haly!  laxae  her  up,  and  bear 
her  ont. 

Bd.  Alas !  she  fiiinta. 

Arp.  No,  tyrant,  'tis  in  vain. 
Oh !  I  am  now  beyond  thy  cruel  power; 
The  peaceful  ahimber  of  the  mve  ia  on  me : 
Even  all  the  tedioua  day  of  life  I've  wander'd, 
Bewildered  with  mlafortunea: 
At  length  'tia  night,  and  1  have  reached  my  home. 
Forgetting  all  i&  toila  and  trouUea  paat, 
Weary  Vu  lay  me  down,  and  aleep,  till—Oh  t 

[She  diet. 

Baj,  Fly,  ye  f lavea  1 
And  fetch  me  oordtala.    No,  she  shall  not  die  I 
8pite  of  her  sollen  pride.  Til  hold  in  life, 
And  force  her  to  be  bleaa'd  againet  her  will 

£fa.  Already  'tia  beyond  the  power  of  art ; 
For,  see,  a  deftdly  cold  haa  frooe  the  hlood, 
The  pliant  limba  grow  etiflT,  and  loee  their  uae^ 
And  all  the  aiimating  fire  ia  quenched: 
Even  beauty  too  ia  dnd ;  an  aahy  pale 
Grows  o'er  the  rosea ;  the  red  lipa  nave  loet 
Their  fragrant  hue,  for  want  of  that  sweet  hreadi. 
That  bleas'd  'em  with  iu  odours  aa  it  paas'd. 

Baj.  Can  it  be  possible  *?  Can  rage  and  grief, 
Can  love  and  indignation  be  so  fierce, 
So  mortal  in  a  woman's  heart  1  Confusion  I 
Issheeacap'dthenl  What  ia  royalty. 
If  those  that  are  my  slaves,  and  ahould  live  for 

Can  die,  aac/bid  defiance  to  my  powerl 

Enter  the  Dbbtis. 

Der.  The  valiant  Omar  aenda  to  ten  thy  great- 

neaa 
The  hour  of  fl'M^ht  is  come,  and  urges  haste ; 
Since  he  deacrieiL  near  Tamerlanrs  pavilion, 
Bright  troopa  of  crowding  torches,  who  firom 

thence. 
On  either  hand,  stretch  far  into  the  night, 
And  seem  to  form  a  shining  front  of  battle. 
Behdd,  even  from  this  place  thou  may'st  discern 

them.  [Looking  out. 

Bc^.  By  Alha,  yes !  thejr  cast  a  Aay  around  'em. 

And  the  plain  seems  thick-set  with  stars,  aa 

Heaven. 
Ha !  or  my  eyes  are  false,  they  move  this  way ; 
'Tia  certain  so.    Fly,  Haly,  to  our  daughter. 

[eSu  Halt. 
Let  some  secure  the  Christian  prince  Axalla; 
We  will  be  gone  this  minute. 

Enter  Omar. 

Om.  Loat!  undone! 

Baj.  What  mean'st  thou  1 

Om.  All  out  hopes  of  flight  are  lost. 
Mirvan  and  Zama,  with  the  Parthian  horae. 
Inclose  us  round,  they  hold  ua  in  a  toil. 

Baj.  Hal  whence  this  unexpected  curse  of 
chance. 

Om.  Too  late  I  leam'd.  that  early  in  the  night 
A  slave  was  suffer'd,  by  tne  princess'  order. 
To  pass  the  guard.    I  clove  the  villain  down 
Who  yieldedto  his  flight :  but  that's  poor  ven- 
geance! 


That  fiigitive  haa  raMI  tiM  camp  upon  us 
And  unperoeiv'd,  by  fiivour  of  the  sight, 
In  silence  they  have  matched  to  intercept  vm. 

Baj.  My  dandrhter !  Oh,  the  traitroM ! 

Der  Yet  we  nave 
Axalla  in  oar  power,  and  angiy  Tamerlane 
Will  buy  hia  nivourite's  life,  on  any  terma. 

Om.  With  thoee  few  finenck  I  have,  I  for  a 
wnile 
Can  fiice  their  force:  if  they  refose  os  peace, 
Revenge  ahall  sweeten  rain,  and  'twill  joy  me. 
To  drag  my  foa  down  with  me,  in  my  teU. 

[E^OUASU 

Enter  Halt,  wUk  Seliha  weepin^^. 

Ba^.  See  when  ahe  cornea,  with  well  diasem^ 
bled  innooenoe : 
With  truth  and  fiiith  ao  lovely  in  her  &ce, 
Aa  if  she  duiat  even  disavow  the  fidaehood. — 
Hop'at  thou  to  make  amende  with  trifling  tears. 
For  my  kiat  ciown,  and  disappMnted  vengeance  I 
Ungrateful  Selimal  thy  fitthera  curse ! 
Bring  forth  the  minion  of  her  fooliah  heart ! 
He  (ues  this  moment.—— 

Ha.  Would  1  could  not  speak 
The  crime  of  fatal  love !  The  slave  who  fled. 
By  whom  we  are  undone,  waa  that  Axall*. 

Baj.  Ua !  aay'st  thou  1 

Ha.  Hid  beneath  that  vile  appearance. 
The  princess  found  a  meana  for  his  eacape. 

SeU  I  am  undone  1  even  nature  has  diaciaimd 
me!  ' 
My  folherl  hav^  I  loat  yon  alll  My  &ther ! 

B<^.  Talk'st  thou  of  nature,  who  haat  broke 
herbandsl    ' 
Thou  art  my  bana,  thou  witch  I  thou  infiuit  pa^ 

ricide! 
But  I  will  atudy  to  be  strangely  cruel ; 
I  will  forget  the  folly  of  my  fondness; 
Drive  all  the  Atfaer  firam  my  breast ;  now  snatch 

thee. 
Tear  thee  to  piecea,  drink  thy  treacheroua  blood, 
And  make  thee  answer  all  my  great  revenge  1 
Now,  now,  thou  traitress  1        [Ofett  to  kUl  her. 

E embraces  him. 
hlssumBooDS, 
And  issue  at  the  wound-— ^Stait  not  to  feel 
My  heart'a  warm  blood  gush  out  upon  your  bands; 
Since  from  your  aprine  I  drew  the  purple  stream, 
And  I  muat  pay  it  bacl,  if  you  demand  it 
Bqj,  Hence,  from  my  thoughts,  thoo  soft  re- 
lentis^  weakness. 
Hast  thou  not  given  me  up  a  prey  7  betray'd  me! 
Set.  Oh,  not  for  worlda !  not  even  for  all  the 

Love,  or  the  prophet'a  paradise  can  give ! 

Amidst  the  fears  and  aorrows  of  my  soul, 

Amidst  the  thousand  pains  of  anxious  tenderness, 

I  made  the  gentle,  kind  Axalla  swear 

Your  life,  your  crown,  and  honour  should  be  safe. 
Bqj.  Away !  my  soul  disdains  the  vile  depen- 
dence! 

No,  let  me  rather  die,  die  like  a  king ! 

Shall  I  fall  down  at  the  proud  Tartar's  foot, 

And  aay.  Have  mercy  on  me  ?  Hark,  they  come ! 

[Skota. 

Disgrace  will  overtake  my  fingering  hand ; 

Die  then  !  Thy  Other's  shame  and  thine  die  with 
thee!  [Offer*  to  kiU  her. 
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Sei,  For  Beavm,  for  tiity*b  mkit ! 
Baj.  N«  jnpn,  thou  trider ! 

[She  eaiehet  hM  fff  hia  arm. 
Hildinttlioubftrniy  wiUI  Tearoffbcr  bold! 
Sd,  Whst,  not  for  li&l    Shoold  I  not  pfead 
fortifel 
WhpD  naiure  toachai  e? ea  the  brute  creatioii, 
To  bold  &flt  that,  her  beat,  her  nobint  gift. 
Look  oQ  mjr  eyM  which  yoo  to  oft  have  kiit'd, 
Aad  Bwon  thej  w«ie  yoiu  best-Jov'd  queen^i^  isy 

iBotber's} 
B^bold  'em  now  streaming  for  mercy,  mexcy  I 
Look  OD  me,  and  deny  me  if  yon  can ! 
'TU  bat  for  life  I  beg.    Is  that  a  boon 
So  hard  far  me  t'  obuln,  or  you  to  grant  1 
Ob,  sputa  me !  Spare  your  Sefima,  father ! 

Bttj.  A  lazy  sloth  hangs  on  my  resolution : 
It  is  my  Sdima !— Ha !  What,  my  child ! 
AdiI  can  I  murder  her  1 — Dreadful  imaginatbn ! 
Agiin  they  come !  I  leave  her  to  my  foes ! 

[SiwU. 
And  shall  they  triumph  o'er  the  race  of  Bajaiet ! 
Die,  SeUma!  Is  that  a  father's  voice ! 
RoQse,  rouse,  my  fury  I  Ves,  she  dies  the  victim 
To  mr  lost  hopes.    Out,  out,  thou  foolish  nature ! 
Seize  oer,  ye  slaves!  and  strangle  her  this  mo- 
ment !  [To  the  Mutes. 
Sd.  Oh,  let  me  die  by  you  1  Behold  my  breast ! 
I  will  Dot  shrink !  Oh,  save  me  but  fiom  these ! 
Baj.  Despatch!            [ TAe Mutbs «eize Aer. 
Sd.  But  for  a  moment,  while  I  pray 
Tb^t  Heaven  may  guard  my  loyal  fiither. 
Baj.  Dogs! 
Sd.  That  you  may  only  bless  me,  ere  I  die. 

[Sfumia. 
Baj.  Ye  tedious  villains,  then  the  work  is  mine. 
[As  Bajazet  rung  aiSELiUAvUk  his  noord^ 
en/er  Tamerlane,  AxiLLii,  <f>e.    Axalla 
gtU  between  Bajazet  and  hblima.  wkiUi 
Tamerlane  and  the  rest  drioe  Bajazet 
aa^  the  Mutes  off  the  stage. 
Ax.  Aodamleometosavetbee?  Oh,myjoy! 
Be  thb  the  whitest  hour  of  all  my  life : 
This  one  success  is  more  than  au  my  wars, 
The  noblest,  dearest  glory  of  my  sword. 

Sd.  AJas,  Axalla !  D^th  has  been  around  me  1 
Mj  coward  soul  still  trembles  at  the  fright, 
Aod  seems  but  half  secure,  even  in  thy  arms. 
As,  Retire,  my  fair,  and  let  me  guard  thee 
forth  : 
Bkod  and  tumultuous  slaughter  are  about  us, 
And  danger,  in  her  ugliest  forms,  is  here  j 
Nor  will  the  pleasure  of  mr  heart  be  full, 
Tin  all  my  foan  are  ended  in  thy  safety. 

[Exeunt  Axalla  ajid  Selima. 

J^nln  Tamerlane,  the  Prince  ^Tanais,  Zama, 
MmvAN  ttTtd  Soidiere :  with  Bajazet,  Omar, 
•nd  the  DcRTis,  Priionert. 

Tarn.  Mercy  at  length  gives  up  her  peaceful 
sceptre, 
And  josf  ice  sternly  takes  her  turn  to  govern ; 
Jis  a  lank  world,  and  asks  her  keenest  swor 
To  eat  up  villany  of  monstrous  growth, 
^ma,  take  care  that  with  the  earliest  dawn, 
'wee  tiaitors  meet  the  fiite  their  treason  merits ! 
[Pointirig  to  Omar  and  the  Dkryis. 
For  thee,  thou  tyrant  J  [7\>Baj.]  whose  oppres- 
sive violence 
nurain'd  those  thou  shouldst  protect  at  home  : 


KTord, 


Whoes  wan,  whose  ebughtnni,  whois  i 

tion, 
(That  basest  thirst  of  blood!  that  sin  of  cow- 

ank!) 
Whose  frith,  so  often  giveo,  and  always  violateiL 
Have  been  th'  offisoot  oC  Heaves,  and  phurae  or 

earth,  ^^ 

What  punishBDent  is  eatel  to  thy  oinies  1 
The  doom  thy  rMM  designed  for  me,  be  thine : 
Clos'^  in  a  caiga,  fika  some  destructive  beast, 
111  have  thee  borne  about,  in  public  view, 
A  great  example  of  that  righteous  vengeance 
That  waits  on  cruelty,  and  pride  like  thine. 
Baj.  It  is  beneath  me  to  oecline  ray  fote, 
I  stand  prepar'd  to  meet  thy  utmost  Kate  : 
Yet  think  not,  I  will  fong  thy  triumph  see : 
None  want  the  means,  whm  the  sod  dares  be 

free. 
Ill  curse  thee  with  my  last,  m^  parting  breath, 
And  keep  the  courage  of  my  hfe,  in  death; 
Then  boldly  venture  on  that  world  unknown: 
It  cannot  use  me  worae  than  this  has  done. 

[EMt  Bajazet,  guarded. 
T\nn.  Behokl  the   vain  effects  of  earth-bom 


Thatsoom'd  Heaven's  laws,  and  all  its  power 

defied. 
That  could  the  hand,  which  fonn*d  it  first,  for- 


And  foncHy  say,  I  made  myself  be  great ! 
But  justly  those  above  assert  their  eway, 
And  teach  even  kings  what  homage  they  should 

p»y. 

Who  then  rule  best,  when  mindful  to  obey. 

[Esetmt  omnee. 


EPILOG0K 

Too  well  we  saw  what  must  have  been  our  fate^ 
When  harmony  with  beauty  join*d,  of  late, 
Threaten'd  the  ruins  of  our  sinking  state  ; 
Till  you,  from  whom  our  being  we  receive, 
In  pity  bade  your  own  creation  live; 
With  moving  sounds  you  kindly  drew  the  fiiir. 
And  fix*d,  once  noore,  that  shinmff  circle  here: 
The  lyre  you  bring  is  half  Apollo  s  praise ; 
Be  ours  the  task  to  win  and  wear  his  l«ys. 
Thin  houses  were  before  so  frequent  to  iis, 
We  wanted  not  a  project  to  undo  us ; 
We  8eld4)m  saw  your  honours,  but  by  chance, 
As  some  folks  meet  their  friends  A  Spain  and 

France: 
•Twas  verse  decay'd,  or  politico  improvM, 
That  had  estrang  d  you  thus  from  what  you  loVd. 
Time  was,  when  busy  fiices  were  a  jest. 
When  wit  and  pleasure  wrie  in  most  request; 
When  cheerful  theatrra  with  crowds  were  grac*d : 
But  those  good  days  of  poetry  are  past ; 
Now  sour  reformers,  in  an  empty  ^it, 
With  table-books,  as  at  a  lecture,  sit^ 
To  take  notes  and  give  evitlence  'gamst  wit. 
Those  who  were  once  our  friends,  empley'd  else- 
where. 
Are  busy  now  in  settling  peace  and  war : 
With  careful  brows  at  Tom's  and  WUJ's  they 

meet. 
And  ask  who  did  elections  lose  or  get 
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Oar  finendhM  kMt  it— Faith,  rniMcrr  for^ 
He's  a  good  man,  and  ne'er  waa  fiir  the  court ; 
He  to  no  government  will  sue  lor  gnoe, 
By  want  S  merit  aaie  againat  a  place. 
By  apite  a  patriot  made,  and  awom  r  eppoae 
All  who  are  nppermoat,  aa  England'a  mea : 
Let  Whig  or  Tory,  any  aide  prevaiL 
Btill  *tia  bia  conatant  privilege  to  laiL 
Another  that  the  tax  and  war  nay  oaaae, 
Tattca  of  the  duke  cf  Anjou^a  right  and 


And,  from  Spain'a  wiae  exttnple.  ii  ht  takiag 
A  viceroy  of  the  mifffaty  nionaroh^a  making; 
Who  ahoold  all  rigbta  and  libertiea  maintain^ 
And  Engliah  lawa  by  leam'd  dragoons  ezplam. 

Come,  leave  theae  politici,  and  ibOow  wit ; 
Here,  nncontroll'd,  you  may  in  jodffment  ait ; 
We'll  never  differ  with  a  crowded  pit : 
We'll  take  you  all,  even  on  yeur  own  eonditioni. 
Think  yon  great  men,  and  wondroui  poftrirjaw ; 
And  if  you  alight  the  oflefa  whkh  we  make  yon, 
No  Bientfoid  princes  will  for  ttateamm  take  yoa 


HE  WOULD  BE  A  SOLDIER: 

▲  OOMSDT, 

INPtV^S  ACTS. 

BY  FREDERIC  PILON. 


RKMARKa 

Tmmmtdf  wiffMlljr  appealed  «l  Oofwit  OaiiaB  aider  anaeatl  dreanMaaeefl,  naviaf  been  reeeived  Uiera 
after  lis  letacUoa  kr  Me.  Ootaaa,  wbo  *'did  not  Ufee  a  Kne  of  it.**  The  pablioi  however,  were  of  a  diflerent 
opiaka:  eadtkegraataaeceM  of  liie  prodocUoa  aaiply  eoaeoled  tlie  autkor  for  hie  flrat  dieappointed  bopee- 
HacheraBtero  an  oertaialjr  weU  eoaeeived,  tha  plot  tkkrXj  developed,  the  aeaiiiMata  ratloaal,  manly,  and  Ju> 


IB  a  natire  of  Irelaad :  distlosalehed  fot  hie  daaeieal  attaianwatf  and  a  bappjr  etyle  of  ore- 
toiy,  hi  jadelfi  hie  paitiaUty  for  the  Maaee  hf  attempiinff  the  etage.  Alter  many  attempte  in  town  and 
ooentry,  he  repaired  to  Loadoa,  and  paeeed  the  Uttla  teamaat  ot  hie  daya  in  literary  poraoite.  A  cotemporary 
vriter  iibaiiiiie,  **  FUon  freqaantly  ezperieneed  the  want  of  that  half-gntnea  which  had  been  fivnn  to  the  lux- 
vrr  of  the  precaffinf  day :  hie  diaaipation,  however,  Waa  not  of  that  kind  which  Johnaon  haa  aaeribed  to  Savage 
-looely,  eelf  gratUyiav,  and  aheeare.  fUtm  eoaM  aubdae  hia  ruting  paeaian  at  the  eaU  either  of  friendahlp  or 
DeeeMity,  aaddiaeilMIy  deay  hiaiaelf  tliegratflkatioa  he4iad  intended.  Hia  knowledge  of  the  world  rendered  hna 
ta  igiaaaMe  eeeapaajfta,  whila  the  gentlenaai  of  hie  heart  nada  him  ao  leea  aoeepuhle  ae  a  friend.** 
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Cirrun  Cibtklt, Mr.Lmmt, 

Mamdcvillc Mh.Furen. 

Corar  Pnuourfr Mr.  Wewilmr. 

Wiuum. Jh.Fmrmt, 

Caia, Mr.Eimm. 

Ann,. Mt,  Tlbnyean. 

JoBnoa, Mr.Bnmu 


OOTBNT  OAttMElV,  1786u 

Sbktantto  CoLoNKU Jiff.  Melme, 

CHaaLOTTS. Mr$.  Pope. 

LaoT  Oldstock, ^ Mrt,  WM. 

Haftun, Mtm,  WeiU, 

MKfl.WiiJaiia, Afra  Brown. 

Brmr. MimShiart 

Nauot.., 


ACT  I. 

8CENS  L-^A  Street, 
Bnttr  Mrs.  Wtunv,folhwed  6y  Johnson. 

Sir».  tf%  There's  no  such  thing  as  stirring 
oat  of  doora  for  the  fisDows  now-a-<Biys. — ^I  bsg, 
Sir,  yoa  would  not  follow  me  any  tartner. 

JohnB.  I  cannot  kave  yoa,  mj  sweet,  divine, 

iinTwU.  To  bow  many,  now,  have  yoa  re- 
patoltbeaune  leaaoa  befisn  yon  met  mo  this 

Mm,  To  bow  many!  Weie  a  doown  such  fine 
"VKQ  an  yiKiinelf  to  appear  every  day  in  public, 
t^  would  be  uo  soeh  tMng  ss  walking  the 
I  for  van;  a  man  sbonla  have  a  piece  of 
ihisbraiii. 


Mrs,  WU.  He's sgood,  handsome  fellow,  and 
doesn't  talk  badly.-r-Tben  yon  will  penist  in  fol- 
lowing me "} 

Johns.  How  can  I  help  it  1  HbDow  a  fine  wo- 
man by  instinct — Do^  my  dear,  kind,  cniel  angel, 
tell  me  whenryou  live.  [Tahu  hdd  iff  her  hand, 

Mrt,  WU.  But  to  what  poiposel  I  can  never 
see  TOO. 

Jo^Tia.  Why  not,  my  lovel 

Mrs.  Tf^.  Lord,  I  am  an  old  married  woman  1 
r^tntly  ttrufgling  to  disengage  her  hand.] 
You  wicked  drril,  feave  me.  The  neighbours 
wffl  take  notice,  and  I  shall  get  a  bad  name  by 
you. — t>o  0D— I'm  juet  at  home. 

Johns.  But  whidi  is  the  house  yoa  live  at? 

jlira.  WU  I  cant  tell  yoo^besides  I  think  I 
see  my  husband  talking  to  the  orange  y 
the  door ;  in  the  itnw  hai  and  acailet  d 
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a  little  curly-pole  boy  in  her  hand,  eating  ginger- 
bread. 

Johns.  Why,  that  '■  the  Geoige  mn.  'Sdeath ! 
do  you  live  there  1 

Mrs.  Wa.  Oh,  you  detil!  I  ahafl  be  ruined  if 
ever  you  come  after  me. 

Jokfu.  Zounds!  it's  the  very  house  I  was 
going  to.— Isn't  it  kept  by  one  Jacob  Wilkina  1 

Mn.  WU.  Yes,  it  w. 

Johnt.  We're  quite  at  home  now. — I  suppose, 
you're  old  Jacob's  daughter. 

Mn,  WL  I  happen  to  be  old  Jacob's  wife, 
tliough. 

Johns.    Pray,  my  dear,  how  long  are  you 
•  married  1 

Mrs.  WU.  A  long  time,  Sir. 

Johns,  r^ot  a  long  time,  I  am  snie,  from  your 
looks. 

Mn.  WU.  Looks  are  very  deceitful,  espeoiaHy 
those  of  married  fdks.  I  was  married  Candlemas 
^y,  five— long — ^months. 

Johns.  Poor  creature !  you  have  had  a  tedbus 
time  of  it. 

Mn.  WU.  But  what's  your  buBiness  with  Ja- 
cob WUkins  1  Can't  I  do  it  1 
Johns.  Then yoado Jacob's busmesssometimesl 

Mrs.  W.  To  be  sUre  T  do,  when  lie 's  out  of 
the  way.    Poor  roan !  it 's  a  great  relief  to  him. 

Johns.  But  this  is  a  matter  on  which  I  must 
see  himself — Colonel  Talbot,  a  gentleman  of 
whom  I  think  you  must  have  heund,  if  yofu  be 
Wilkins*  wife,  has  wrote  to  Mm,  and  desired  I 
would  see  him  in  consequence  of  that  letter: 
were  you  at  home  when  he  received  it  1 

Mn.  WU.  No,  I  was  not,  Sir!  bat  I  have  of- 
ten heanl  of  Colonel  Talbot;  he's  an  Oxford- 
•hire  gentleman;  his  family.  I  hear,  was  the 
making  of  Wilkins.  Lonl  1  ne  has  been  a  bug. 
time  in  the  Indies,  and  I'm  told,  has  made  a  power 
qf  money.    But  is  he  come  home,  Sir  1 

Johns.  He  is ;  and  since  his  return  hss  been 
down  in  OgBfordshiie,  in  search  of  Wilkins, 
where  he  thought  he  still,  lived;  and  would  hava- 
come  here  himself  now,  only  he 's  very  much 
mdisposed.  ... 

Mn.Wa.  Bless vour heart!  Jacob WUktns has 
been  in  town,  and  kept  the  Gieoige  inn  these  ten 
years.  

Johns.  He  has  made  a  very  ungrateful  return 
to  hiA  ben^nicU>r,  Cobnd  Talbot.  My  master 
thought  him  dead,  not  having  heard  from  him  so 
many  years :  a  conduct  that  was  unpardonable, 
considering  his  obli^tions  to  the  colonel,  and  the 
'great  trust  reposed  m  him* 

Mn.  WU.  Great  Uust !  Lord,  Sir !  what  was  it  1 
Johns.  Why,  Colonel  Talhot  left  a  son  in  his 
care— but  ooaie  along,  and  I'U  tell  you  the  whole 
story  by  the  way. 

Mn.  WU.  We  must  not  be  seen  together  for 
the  wjrld;  my  husband  is  as  jealous  as  the  ven- 
ffeauce.  Take  a  turn  down  this  next  street,  and 
wt  me  go  home  alone.  Follow  me  in  about  ten 
minutes ;  but  take  care  you  don^t  speak  to  me  as 
if  you  had  et^n  rae  before. 

Johns.  My  dear  Mrs.  Wilkins,  what  do  you 

take  nje  for  1  Do  you  suppose  I  never  pi!  a  visit 

to  a  married  woman  in  my  life  7  [Ejceunt. 

SCSNB  Jl-^  The  bar  qf  the  Choree  Inn. 

BiUer  GAh^Jblhffied.  by  WmxiN's,  who  ap- 

_*  pean  grratli/  agitated. 

b.  What  do  you  knock  me  abont  fiir  at 


ff- 


this  rate  1  Don't  I  slave  like  a  hone  from  nkonh 
ing  till  nightl  I  wish  I  had  gone  fiv a  soldier  m 
my  brother  did  I 

Ifa.  Your  brother,  yon  dog  I  I  Wtfh  Ihad  ne- 
ver seen  either  of  your  £M»8.~Wliat  shall  /  dol 
I  have  no  son  to  restore  him  I 

[BeU  rings  vwienify. 

Cal.  Coming !  coming  I  There 's  a  bill  wanted 
in  the  General  Elliot. 

WU.  Let  them  wait. 

Cal.  But  suppoee  they  wont  wait,  who'll  pay 
off  the  .score  1 

WU.  Out  of  my  sight,  sirrah,  or  111  pmj  off 
your  score. — Don't  you  see  my  temper  is  nxmcd  1 

CaL  Yea  ,and  I  feel  it  too.  [BeUrings.]  Com- 
ing !  coming  up,  Sir !  {SxiL 

Enier  Mrs.  Wilkins. 

Mrs»  WU.  My  dear  Mr.  Wilkins,  what  *s  the 
matter  1    The  whole  house  seems  tamed  topsy- 
turvy. 
^     Wa  I  am  ruined. 

Mn.  WU.  Ruined !  OIl  Heaven  forbid ! 

WU.  I  say,  wotnan,  Pm  undone;  and  tl» 
sooner  I'm  oat  of  Bngbmd,  the  better. 

Mn.  WU.  Lord,  lordl  yon  teni^  oks  ovi  of 
my  wits,  Jamb! 

WU.  Suppose  the  best  friend  you  had  ia  the 
wurid  had  intrusted  an  only  child  to  your  eai^ 
and  that  through  neglect  yoahad  lest  him,  wbsi 
wooid  yoa  have  to  say  for  yourself  1 

A#rs.  WU.  And  is  that  your  case,  my  dear  1 

WU.  It  is.  . 

Mrs.  WU.  But  tell  me  how  it  happened. 

WU.  You  have  frequently  heard  me  make  men- 
tion 4>f  Cttkmel  Talbot,  in  whose  £unily  I  was 
brought  up  1 

Mrs.  WU.  To  be  euro  I  have. 

WU.  It  is  a  son  of  his  I  have  kist 

Mrs.  WU.  You  astonish  me!  But  how  came 
so  great  h  man's  son  to  be  left  in  yoor  care  1 

WU.  Why,  you  muat  know  that  Cokmd  Tal- 
bot, previous  to  hi?  goine  abroad,  was  privately 
married  to  a  beautiful  girl  who  waited  on  his  mo- 
ther: he  had  a  son  oy  this,  girl;  and,  aa  the 
child  eame  into  the  world  .just  as  he  was  oUigal 
to  embark  with  the.  army  for  Portugal,  the  war 
befoTO'laat,  he  left  him  in  my  cam,  desiring  me  to 
let  him  pass  for  my  own  till  his  .return;  and,  in 
case  he  was  killed,  tocontinue  the  deoe|4ion  till  the 
death  of  his  father. 

Mra.  WU.  Aiid  has  the  oolond  never  been 
in  RnglaQd  since  ? 

WU.  Never,  till  within  these  few  days ;  there- 
fore his  son  continued  with  me  till  he  was  twelve 
years  old,  when  I  lost  him. 

Mrs.  WU.  In  what  manner  did  yon  lose  him  1 

WU.  I  cannot  be  certain ;  but  as  he  was  a  boy 
of  great  spirit,  and  ever  prattling  of  being  a  sol- 
dier,  I  suspect  he  was  enveigled  off  liy  a  recruittng 
party,  which  at  that  time  vras  beating  op  far  mt'U 
\n  the  village. 

Mrs.  WU.  Didn't  you  acquaint  his  methsr  im- 
mediately with  what  had  happened  1 

WU.  She  was  deed. 

Mrs.  WU.  You  wrote  to  the  colonel,  to  be  sora. 

WU.  There  I  was  to  blame.  I  couldn't  soro- 
mon  up  resolution  sufficient.  I  thought  he  would 
have  attributed  the  child's  leaving  mc,  to  nc^glect 
or  cruel  trc:Hmcnt. 

Mrs.  Wi'l.  The  best  advice  I  can  give  you  is. 
to  teU  Colonel  Talbot  hk  son  la  dead. 
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WiL  BotbowihBaipiadaee  a  cefti6cato  of 

tluti  Shuoki  he  examine  the  pariah  regiiter,  and 
BO  reoofd  of  such  a  child'a  death  be  found,  1 
■bouU  be  taken  up  and  tiiBd  on  a  waKfkkn  of 
mvoder. 

Mr».  WiL  Then  tell  him  the  truth  al  once. 

WO.  Wone  and  woiBei^He'U  euppoee  this  a 
:        .       *  .  k  my  viilany 


OKre  invention  of  mj  own.  to  kacvu  uj  *auai«j  i 
else,  why  was  I  aiknt  so  longl  and  that  I  had 
been  bribed  by  his  reUtions  to  remove  an  obstacle 
to  their  inheriting  batk  hia  ap^ulwd  and  paternal 

fortujoe. 

SiOer  Caleb. 

Cak  There 'a  a  gentleman  from  Cotooel  Talbot 
deiifes  to  see  yoo. 

WU.  WhatV  to  be  donel--I  dan  not  lace 
hia! 

Col.  Whatshalllssytohim^fiitfaerl 

WU.  Was  there  ever  any  thing  so  provoking 
•s  thk  feUow  'i 

Mn.  WO.  I  have  it— Show  him  into  the  par- 
knr,  my  flood  boy;  and  tell  him,  Mr.  WiliinB 
will  bewiUihim  pveaently,  my  food  hoy  1 

CsL  *My  good  boyr-^oed,  she  good  boys 
ns  to  some  tone  this  mommg ;  1  hope  there 's 
DO  ffliichiBf  in  the  wind ;  for  Pm  snva  tiiooe  aie 
the  £vit  good  wordi  I  have  had  from  her  sinoe 
•he  was  my  step-mother.  [Bsii. 

Mn,  WL  How  oM  it  your  son  Caleb  t 

WiL  There 'aonlT  a  week  diflenoce  between 
fail  sge  and  yomig  Talbot's. 

Mn.  WiL  Fwm  him  on  thd  eoionel  for  hiaoon. 

HU  How! 

Atrt.  WiL  Putagoodfooeon  the  matter,  and 
yaa*U  not  only  alip  your  neck  oat  of  a  halter,  but 
make  yoor  foitone.  I  can  torn  Caleb  round  my 
finger.  Go  and  speak  to  thk  gentleman,  and  let 
him  know  you'll  introdiioe  young  Mr.  Talbot  to 
kia  immr<hate{y.  Do  as  I  bid  you,  and  leave  the 
muiasement  of  the  rest  of  the  business  to  me. 

WO.  Bat  what  tisaftm  shall  I  give  ftf  aoi  wri* 
Una  to  him  so  kmg  1 

Mn.  WiL  Yoa  must  say  yoo  never  reoeived 
ooe  of  hialetters;  and  yoor  qoitting  the  ooontry 
will  make  it  probable  enoogh  they  might  have 
ahanied. 

WU,  Then  to  give  hk  aen  no  better  education ! 

Mn.  wa.  You  miwt  aaf  he  woold  not  take 
aay  better :  and  yoo  may  nod  instances  enough 
of  ii  doll  heirs  to  kige  estatea,  to  give  coloof  to 
joorstorr. 

WiL  And  Boake  a  dawer  of  him  too! 

Mr9.  WSL  Well,  he'U  not  be  the  first  gieat 
ntnthatfaoierM,  'Coming  op,  Sir  {'-What  do 
you  stand  conlbondsd  fori  Away^  away,  man; 
aod  kt  ms  bmk  the  mstter  to  Caleb. 

WU.  It  gees  against  my  cionscienna  but  ielf  • 
ptMrntionwaihaveitsoi  [BsH. 

Mn.  WiL  [Alone.]  Now  have  I  my  gentleman 
nnfer  my  thomb-^whenever  his  loogoe  wags 
eiih  the  sound  of  jeslousy,  III  threaten  to  diseo- 
w  apoQ  him— and  ril  see  my  dear,  sweet  follow, 
^loliowed  me  home  to-day,  as  often  as  I  please. 


WHO  toiiowed  me  nome  to-day,  as  often  as 
Bot  to  prepaie  this  great  booby^^h, 


^   JSnier  Caleb, 

CaL  H^re  tnother,  t  Imve  brought  voo  the  bOl. 

tin.  HU  Well,  never  mind  the  6iA— I  have 
•fmrtfaing  very  paiticflv^to  say  to  you.— Do  you 
know.  Cdeh,  that  yoSr  fother  ia  a  man  of  the 
fo»  rhimrtaf  ioTOa  tow^  1 


CaL  To  be  sure  he  is,  for  seOaBg  the  beat  oU 
port  and  sherrv  in  the  kingdom. 

Mn.  WU,  But  come,  sit  down,  and  listen  to  me. 

[TheyHt, 

Cat.  What  signifies  bearing  so  much  about 
fother's  character — who  g«;ta  him  that  charscterl 
Why  Cakb.— Is  there  one  in  the  bouse  fit  to  talk 
to  a  gentleman  but  myselfl 

Afn.  WiL  My  dear  CsJcb,  lot  me  entmat  yoo 
to  hear  me. 

Cal.  Dear  Caleb!— Yes,  Td  listen  to  yoo  all 
day  for  such  words  as  these }  good  words  are  so- 
ger plums  to  me*  besides,  mother,  you  can't 
unnk  how  nretty  folk^  look  when  thfiy  are  pleased. 

Mr».  Wu,  £h>  you  know,  Caleb,  wliose  sod 
you  are  1 

Cal.  Whose  son  I  am !— My  fother's  to  be  sum. 

Mrs.  WiL  Cenainhr:  but  that  fother  is  not 
Jacob  WUkins. 

CaL  No! 

Mra.  WiL  Cobnel  Talbot,  tlie  great  nabob  joat 
arrived  iroro  the  Indiea,  is  your  fother. 

CaL  Mv  godfotber,  I  suppose  you  nwan. 

Mr9,  WiL  I  tell  you,  he 's  vour  own  fother. 
You  were  given  when  an  infont  to  my  husband, 
and  he  was  ordered  to  bring  yoo  up  aa  his  son; 
it  being  necessary,  for  fomily  reasons,  which  you'll 
know  another  time,  to  com^  your  liirth. 

CaL  I  always  thought  I  was  a  better  man's  son 
than  I  appeared  lo  be. — But,  mother,  isn't  this, 
all  a  joke  1 

Afi-B.  WiL  Can  my  husband  convince  yoo  that 
I  am  in  earnest  1 

Cat.  He  has  often  convinced  me  that  he  him- 
self was  in  earnest,  aa  my  shoulders  can  witness. 

Mrs.  Wa.  But,  dear  Sir,  I  beg  ten  thousand 
pardons  for  keeping  d^  eeat  ao  long.  \GtUinf 
up,  and  eaurieajfing  very  Uw.—Cai.k,b  Keeps  hu 
seat,  with  a  vacant  etare,  and  chuckling  laugh 
fifjoy.] 

Cat.  1  thooght  rd  come  to  something  at  hst 

Mrs.  PTiL  Your  fother's  gentleman.  Sir,  if 
now  waiting  to  see  you. 

Cal,  My  fother's  gentleman !— I  suppoae  I  shaO 
have  a  gentleman  too. 

Mre.  WU.  Oh,  no  doubt 

CaL  Then  there  will  be  a  pair  of  us.^Bnt 
you're  sure  now  vou  are  in  earnest  7 

Mrs.  WU.  Will  you  go  and  be  convinced  I  am  ? 

CaL  Come  along,  Mrs.  WiUuns;  Ithink,  that's 
yoor  name.  ' 

Mrs.  WU.  A^  your  honour's  service. 

Cal.  Great  men  are  apt  to  forget  such  trifles— 
hot  I'll  call  and  see  yoo  now  and  then,  though  I 
am  a  colonel's  son. 

Mrs.  wa.  Well  alwaya  think  there 's  nothing 
too  flood  at  the  George  for  your  honour. 

Qd.  But,  hark'e,  give  oU  Jacob  a  hint  not  to 
farget  himself.  %nd  nuke  too  free. 

Mrs.  WU.  1  hope.  Sir,  we  shall  never  foiget 
ourselves  in  your  prMence. 

Cal.  Well,  well,  I  hope  not,  gopd  wonum.— A 
colonel's  son  !~What  a  fool  I  must  be,  not  to 
have  found  out  this  of  my  own  acooiU !— But  it 's 
a  wise  child  knows  its  own  fother. 

[Exeunt!  Mas.  Wilkins  ridiculing  him, 

SCBSBIIl^ADrtntlng  RoomattkiBdttse 
of  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock. 
Enter  Charlotte  and  Harriet. 
Char.  How  you  tease  me  about  this  alUttOoin- 
(Oi^  Sk  ChorJfs  M  can't  abide  himl 
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Hot,  Can't  abide  him  f—Taonntfalnk  it  ponible 
for  any  woman  actually  to  dislike  him. 

Char.  Yet,  he  'a  the  last  person  breathing  I 
should  elect  for  my  earo  spoto ;  the  man  'a  well 
enough  as  an  acquaintance;  he's  lively;  does 
not  want  for  understanding :  but  the  best  of  him 
is,  the  talent  he  possesses  for  discofering  the  ri- 
dMsulous^herever  it  is  to  be  found. 

£hr.  what  you  pfaise  him  for,  is  in  my  mind 
the  only  exceptionable  part  of  his  character. 

Char.  Lora !  what  narm  Sa  there  in  a  fittle 
gOod-humonred  ill-natnre  1 — Besides,  what  would 
you  have  people  talk  of  when  they  meet;  as  po- 
ntics are  to  the  men,  scandal  is  to  our  sex^^heee 
two  stttjecu  are  the  mst  magaanes  of  the  major 
part  of  our  ideas ;  between  tSsm  the  heads  of  half 
the  nation  are  furnished. 

Bar.  Have  you  seen  MandeviUe  to-day  1 

Char.  Poor  Harriet;  now  do  I  perceive  the' 
cause  of  all  this  extraordinary  zeal  for  the  inter- 
ests of  the  handsome  baronet;  you  still  are  appre- 
hensive, if  you  don't  provide  me  with  a  husband, 
I  shaU  take  your  beloved  MandeviUe  fromyou. 

Bar.  As  he  is  sole  heir  to  CdlonJ  Talbot's 
immense  fovtune,  I  know  your  fiitherwUl  proceed 
to  the  last  extremities. 

Char.  Dear  Harriet,  rest  perfectiv  satisfied  In 
my  friendship  for  you ;  I  never  will  nave  him  *,  I 
dnnt  know  what  I  would  not  do  to  avoid  it. — 
•My  heart  Is  at  present  a  virgin  tablet,  on  which 
Love  has  not  written  a  single  character :  however, 
ihould  ihmgs  come  to  t&  worst,  you  yourself 
must  be  my  deliverer. 

Bar.  As  howl 

Char.  Even  by  talnng  wing  with  your  beloved 
swain,  for  that  btessed  spot,  where  {aw  forgea  no 
fotters  forthehdhrt;  and  Hymen^'with  a  smile 
upon  his  cheek,  and  hb  torch  bummg  clear,  lights 
eonaenting  votaries  to  the  temple  of  real  and  last- 
ing felicity.  Heaven,  and  a  generous  uncle  be 
praised,  who  bequeathed  me  ten  thousand  pounds 
independent  of  my  fother,  I  am  not  obhged  to 
aacrifioe  my  own  and  mr  friend's  happiBess ! 

Bar.  I'm  ashamed,  Clnarlotte,  to  have  harbour- 
ed a  auapicion  but  for  a  moment,  that  a  nnnd  like 
yours  could  act  unworthy  of  itself. 

Char.  Now  to  nut  my  theory  into  practice. — 
fiere  comes  ManaeviUe;  do  you  step  into  the 
next  room,  where  you  may  overhear  our  conver- 
sation, and  you#hall  be  entertained  with  a  pro- 
kgue  truly  anti-matrimoniaL 

Bar.  Dear  Charlotte,  I  am  already  perfectly 
Mttsfied. 

Char.  But  I  inaiat  on  your  going:  it  will  en- 
tertain you.  [Ex^  Haraiet. 

£!rU$r  MiNOfiTiLLE. 

My  dear  Mandeville  !  I  was  just  wishing  for  you ; 
if  yon  had  staid  much  k>nger,  f  should  have  been 
insupportably  vapoured;  nothing  runs  in  my 
heaq  tut  our  marriage;  but  I  waa  thmking,  as 
the  fondest  couples  have  certain  dull  hoars  that 
hang  heavy  upon  their  hands,  how  we  too  ahall 
kill  time  during  those  spiritless  seasons. 
Man.  I  suppose  we  shall  fbUow  the  example  of 
»  other  people;  do  ail  we  can  to  make  one  another 
uneasy. 

Char.  That 's  one  way,  to  be  sure,  of  killing 
time;  but  we  shall  grow  tired  of  that  at  last, 
»  ^      dont  you  think  soyAfandeviUel 
^  Man,  When  I  entertain  a  gDod.opinlea  ef  a 


lady's  wit,  It  rids  me  of  aH  appnbennaii  on  tbt 
score. 

Char.  Sir,  your  most  obedidit. 

JIfan.  I  thought  your  ooosin  HafifeC  was  hat 

Char.  My  cousin  Harriet ! — ^Lord  I  what 's  dv 
cousin  Harriet  to  the  purpose  t— I  shall  gnw 
jealouA  of  you,  at  this  rate.— I  wonder,  Mxak- 
viile,  what  star  shed  its  influence  when  our  nw- 
riage  was  first  talked  oi;  no  two  people  fareathiog 
agreed  better. 

Man.  I  aHrays  thou^  yon  ihe  pleasantea 
coEDpanion  imaginable. 

Char.  We  were  oontinoaOy  laughing  at  oae 


bedr's  ezoense  or  another. 
Man.  And  ai 


as  soon  as  vee  are  manied,  I  kucj 
every  body  will  be  even  with  oa. 

Char.  Heigho! 

Man,  What  'a  that  fbr^  Madttn  1 

Char.  Not  for  a  husband,  I  assure  yqa ;  it  wis 
only  a  requiem  to  friendship,  going  to  be  laid  in 
the  grave  of  matrimony. 

Enter  H^RfusT. 

Bar.  Just  now,  Mr.  Mandcnrille,  as  I  parted 

m  ny  oonain.  a  servant  oame  andlaU  me  thai 
your  uncle,  OolcAel  Talbot,  waa  arrived.— Year 
frther,  Chaifotte,  haa  received  a  letter  from  him.- 
But  what  do  yon  think  1  It  aeema,  ha  has  a  sob 
nobody  ever  heard  of  befoea. 

Char.  A  aon  !*^aw,  MandevUle,  if  yon  cu 
be  eontent  with  your  mistress,  and  a  moiteiale  ii- 
come,  I'm  aatisned  you  may  haw  her ;  as  the 
balk  of  Celonsl  T«lbot's  fortune  wiU  certainij 
devolve  to  hw  son,  depend  upon  it,  my  lather  wiQ 
no  more  preaa  my  ladyahip  on  your  wonhip. 

Man.  Madaan,  my  uncle  may  dispoae  ef  hm 
property  as hepleases  I  sinoeiely  lejoioa  st  ha 
safe  amvalln  finglaad:  and,  as  he  haa  an  bar, 
I  ahaU  be  the  first  to  congratulate  hbn  eo  tlv 
event }  and  I  hope  that  hair  aoay  piwa  an  heir  to 
hisvirtaea. 

<^ar.  Yon  me  a  generaoa  fellow,  Manderilk; 
and  if  it  did  not  cost  you  so  dear,  I  abouid  coa- 
mtulate  yon  on  the  certain  praspeet  yon  way 
mdnlge,  that  vea  two  ahall  never  be  ones. 

Man.  My  dear  Harriel— 

Char.  Now,  why  don't  you  say,  my  dear  Bdaa- 
devillel  One  aa  natan%  foUowa  tte  other, ai 
the  eeho  doea  the  aoand. 

JIfon.  The  occasion,  ladiea,  I  trust,  will  apoli^ 
giza  for  my  leaving  yon  thoa  abrapily. 

Char.  Oh,  go,  go ;  you  have  my  ample eooKot 
^But,  Harriet,  will  you  lei  him  go  eff  ao  eadj  1 

Bar.  How  can  ye«  be  so  itt-natmcd  t 

Char.  She  aaya,  ahe  gives  raa  leave  to  fs: 
but  it 's  on  condition,  that  you  uo  not  dedicate  i 
second  of  your  time  to  a^y  human  faein^  but  bw- 
self,  longer  than  eoaunon  decency  icqiwei  iL- 
But,  MandeviUe,  do  yon  and  I  part  aa  we  oaghl 
—a  betrothed  pair  1 

Man.  Yea,  Charlotte,  for  we  pait  wetUed 
fnenda  affiin.  [£^ 

Char,  rf ow.  Harriet,  are  all  your  atppiehr^ 
sions  removed » 

JEfor.  They  are,  my  friend ;  Hope  site  amifin^  ■! 
my  heart,  and  once  more  cheer^t  vrith  a  pm* 
pect  of  happUMSs.  jm^  ^  lEsamL 

ACT  Ift    ^^^^i   ^ik 

SCENE  /.—An  Apartment  ai  Sib  Olitu 

Olp|M|g(*S. 

EnUr  Sir  OTPkr,  jfana. 

£Kr  a  This  is  adevi^di  luckf  ki^  tlweiliMh 
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lun^aioik;  JtiiwHw  me  lo  pfonde  ftr  both 
iBTiiieeemddaqglilBD^Itfxpwtfkoin  the  Inter 
«  jrnid  dni  of  contndktuiu  in  this  hwiiw.  but 
lEketlat;  I  ■hoiiidnt  lof e  her  hdf  w  mu 
I  db^  if  afae  kidbi't^Miit  cfMragh  tooontndict 
it  Aows  she  bts  an  opinion  of  her  own,  and  gives 
■KB  an  opportnoitj  to  prove  that  I  ha^  one  also ; 
faoiofa  nnch  sapaikMr  luady  and,  upon 


of  a  vm  ooeidve  quality ;  it 's  not  one  time  in  a 
hondna  I  osii  gel  any  bod^  to  oontradict  me ; 


but  men  of  hags,  independent  fortunes  never 
hew  dm  tnit2H--nQDQdy  mm  spirit  enooff  h  to  op 
poee  tbem  in  ^sDonraB.— Well,  I  thinli  I  shall  be 
ae  he^y  as  a  manisd  man  ean  be,  when  my  girls 
aie  disflosed  of;  my  wife,  Ip  be  sme,  has  m  most 
imsoooontable  hunov;  lo  suppose  I'm  Jealous 
affaei\  new  she 'sin  her  fifty-ath  Tear!  To  do 
Lady  Luentia  CHdstoek  justice,  she  was  once  a 
dmnnifli^  woman;  but  at  present,  I  think  her  as 
plain  a  neoe  of  goods  as  a  man  could  meet  be- 
tween TempkH&r  and  Whitachapel :— here  she 
comee,  brimful  of  news. 

KnierLADT  Oldstock. 

I0.  €Md.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  wonderAiI ! 

Sir  O.  Nothing  upon  earth  1  what's  the  mat- 
ter my  lovel 

L.  CM.  Why,  ha^w't  yoo  heard  that  Colonel 
Talbot  has  a  son  1 

SSr  O.  A  son  t— a  dootn,  I  dare  be  sworn,  if 
be  wcmld  bat  own  them;  an  old  soldier  has  gene- 
rally children  in  ap  the  quaners  ot  tne  i^lobe. 

L,  Old.  Sir  OHver,  you're  a  censorious  man, 
and  judge  of  every  body  by  yourself. 

S^  O.  Upon  my  soul,  ray  dear,  you  allow  me 
loo  moch  cretfil;  I  never  waa  a  man  of  all  that 
gallantry :  no^  no;  1  had  a  domestic  magnet  that 
attracted  and  iUed  all  my  affections ;  united  to 
eucfa  a  woman  aa  Lady  Oldstock,  who  oould  tie 


L.  dd.  Why,  to  do  you  justice,  Sir  Oliver, 
von  liave,  upon  the  whole,  made  a  very  good  hus- 
baodi  and,  if  it  waa  not  for  the  weakness  of  your 
temper  in  one  particular,  we  might  Uve  venr  happy; 

Str  O.  Now  she's  off.  [AMide. 

L.  €Xd.  If,  indeed,  I  waa  one  of  the  giddy 
fiiite  of  the  day,  it  would  be  another  thing— but 
a  woman,  of  wboee  truth  Tou  have  had  bo  many 
yean'  experience,  to  be  jeaJooi  of  1 

Sir  O.  I  teQ  you  again,  and  again,  I  am  not 
jeoloaB. 

L.  Old,  Ah,  Sir  Oliver!  I  wish  you  would 
make  your  woids  good ;  if  any  man  of  the  least 
tolerabie  appeannee  pays  me  a  common  mark  of 
lesped,  don  t  you  immediately  sneer,  and  say  that 
fellow  has  a  design  upon  yoo  1 

S£r  O.  So  I  do:  I  always  think  that  pennn 
hae  a  design  upon  another,  to  whom  he  gives 
their  own  way  m  every  thing :  no,  no ;  if  1  am 
to  chooee  a  mend,  and  an  agreeable  eompanioo, 
give  roe  the  honest  feUow  who  contradicta  me. 

L.  Old,  Then  you  aw  not  jeak>os  ? 

Sir  O.  No. 

JL  Old.  No7 

Sir  O.  J^o\  damme  if  ever  I  was  jfafeus  of 
yoo! 

L.  Old,  You  are  now  more  provoking,  if  pos- 
mbfe,  thm  ever ;  when  yon  find  T  hold  your  ri- 
dicidiimasuspiciaos  in  contempt,  you  would  wound 
ne  another  way,  and  morfify  my  pride,  by  insi- 
Boating,  that  I  never  had  attractions  safficient  to 
ha?e  a  civil  thing  said  to  me  like  other  women.     1 


Sir  O,  Then  it  seems,  my  l»ily,  yoo  have  had 
^r  civil  things  said  to  you,  Kke  other  women, 
myourtimel 

U  Old,  Tbsie,  there,  it  bmke  forth!  What 
it  is  to  be  married  to  a  jealous  husband  1 

SirO.  Well,  all  this  I  can  bear,  because  I  like 
oontradictkin^I  consider  the  mind  Uke  a  spring: 
the  more  you  press  it,  the  more  vigour  you  lend 
to  its  elastici^ :  since  I  can  rsmembe^  I  always 
delighted  to  be  of  a  di^rent  opinion  from  other 
people;  there's  something  wonderfully  flstteiing 
to  human  pride  in  being  singular— but  m  marrim 
it  is  absolutely  neeessary—- man  and  wife  are  lue 
the  contending  oualities  of  bitter  and  sweet,  thej 
naturally  qqaml,  and  exist  by  downright  opposi- 
tion. 

J^nler  Charlotte. 

Zr.  out.  I'll  submit  my  cause  to  the  judgment 
of  Chariotte. 

Char.  Submit  vour  cause  to  my  judgment  f 
my  dear  Ma'am,  oy  no  means;  in  afi  cases  clt 
matrimonial  litigation,  the  parties  shonU  be  tried 
by  their  peere.  > 

Sir  O.  Right,  my  girl !  Now^  in  order  to  qua- 
lify you  to  be  impannelled  on  suits  of  the  kind,  I 
was  that  moment  thinking  about  moving  the 
court  of  Hymen,  to  show  cause  why  a  rule  should 
not  be  granted,  to  provide  you  with  a  husband. 

L.  Old.  Wnenever  you  marrv,  Chariotte,  if 
you  wish  to  be  happy,  above  all  things  avg|^  a*  ^^^ 
temper  Kke  your  father's,  "     5W  I 

£Kr  O.  And  Uke  your  mother's  alst^  i^fAn' 
wish  your  husband  to  be  happy. 

L.  Old.  I  clearly  perceive  my  company  is  Hot 
agreeable. 

Sir  O  Your  strange  turn  of  mind,  I  confess, 
Lady  Oldstock,  is  not  altogether  so  agreeable, 
but  you  see  it  does  not  make^ne  angry. 

L.  Old,  It 's  that  that  toftires  me— if  I  could 
vex  him,  it  would  be  a  proof  I  had  some  power 
left ;  but  he  treato  me  like  a  child.  [ExU. 

Sir  O.  It's  a  spoiled  one,  if  I  do. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  let  me  follow  her. 

Sir  O.  Yoo  sha'n't  budge  a  step  after  her— 
soothing  her  in  her  humoun  is  only  adding  luei 
to  fire.  Your  mother,  Chariotte,  was  bom  a  co- 
quette, and  will  die  one.  She  was  a  reigning  toast 
in  her  youth,  and  to  this  hour  expects  the  adula- 
tion of  those  days.  But  come,  sit  down,  and  let 
me  talk  to  yoo.  [  TVy  fit.]  I  hav^  for  some  time 
back  observed,  Charlotte,  that  the  match  I  pm- 
posed  to  you  with  MandeviIle,idoes  not  meet  your 
wishes. 

Char.  I  confosi,  Sir,  it  never  did— besides,  I 
know  that  gentleman's  affections  to  be  engaged 
elsewhere. 

Sir  O.  I  understand  you,  he's  fond  of  my 
niece,  Harri«?t;  well,  in  the  name  of  happiness, 
let  them  go  together;  III  never  mention  his  name 
to  you  again,  nor  indeed  shall  I  propoee  any  match 
to  you,  upon  which  I  may  expect  rational  contra* 
diction. 

Char.  Now,  Sir.  you  speak  Kke  my  i^ther.— 
Oh,  how  my  heart  springs  with  gratitude  and 
joy,  to  hear  those  generous  words  from  ^our  own 
lips! 

Sir  O.  No,  my  giri,  you  shaH  never  be  sacri- 
ficed at  the  altar  of  Plutos— I  say  sacrificed— for, 
what  is  it,  in  fact,  but  a  sacrifice,  to  throw  avrav  . 
a  fine  young  woman  upon  a  man  it  is  impossibw 
i«he  should  like ;  as  many  fiithen  do  every  day^ 
who  Ipve  money  more  than  their  children- 
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Char.  Th«  Mberidity  of  theie  lentimentfl  de- 
Hghtfl  me,  they  ue  «>  ezactlv  in  eonfonnity  Mh 
my  own!  £>ear  Sir,  you  OAve  given  me  such 
•piriU  !^0o  yoQ  know,  when  yon  asked  me  to  tit 
down,  I  expected  io  have  had  a  qoite  difierent 
kind  of  eonvenation  with  yon  1 

Sir  O.  I  BuppoBe  yon  thought  T  had  aooie  golde n 
calf  to  propose  to  yon  for  a  husband  1 

Char.  I  own  I  was  so  ungenerous. 

Sir  O.  A  fellow,  with  nothing  but  gold  in  his 
pocket  and  lead  in-iiis  pate ;  ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Char.  Ha,ha,  ha{ 

Sir  O.  How  liable  an  we  to  be  mistaken  in 
oar  surmises  of  other  people's  thoughts!  No,  no, 
my  giri,  I  have  no  sucn  match  to  propose  to  you — 
I  have  a  husband  for  you,  it  is  true,  in  my  eye ; 
and  a  rich  one  too—but  it  is  not  to  riches  you  object 
—it  is  to  the  man ;  and,  provided  he  be  agreeaUe, 
I  imacine  no  woman  in  her  senses  can  suppose 
a  husband  may  be  too  rich  t 

Char.  Provided  riches  be  obtained  without 
leavimr  i  stain  upon  the  principles,  it  is  happiness 
to  pdness  them,  as  the^r  give  us  so  much  mote 
anmle  power  of  distributing  felkity. 

Sir  O.  Give  me  a  kiss,  you  jade !   Yon  are 

your  Other's  own  daughter;  but  every  body  tells 

me  you're  the  nicture  of  me ;  and,  if  the  colonel's 

son  DO  but  as  like  his  father  as  you  are  yours, 

»  yoolll  be  the  handsomest  couple  in  Great  Britain. 

%  -     1  War.  [Rinng.]  The  cobners  son,  Sir ! 

"    -  yKf  O.  Yes,  my  old  friend.  Colonel  Talbot's 

son ;  on^of  the  finest  young  ielbws,  I  am  tokl — 

but  no  fop— he  has  none  of  the  vices  and  follies 

of  your  joung  butterflies  of  fashion. 

Char.  No,  Sir;  nor  any  of  their  accomplish- 
inents,  or  Vm  mismfbrmed. 

Sir  O.  it  was  an  excellent  thought  of  his  &- 
ther's  to  have  liim  b||^ught  up  in  a  snug  private 
way. 

Char.  And  yet,  Pm  told  he  has  lived  some  time 
in  a  snug  public  way. 

Sir  O.  What,  Charlotte,  have  you  been  listen- 
ing to  any  scandalous  reports  of  the  jouth  1 

Char.  A  pretty  youth  I  understand  he  is  for 
the  husband  of  your  daughter — I  am  told  he  was 
actually  a  waiter  at  some  horrid  place  near  Smith- 
fiekl. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  infamous  scandal !— He  a  waiter  at 
some  horrid  place  near  Smithfield! — The  next 
report,  I  suppose,  will  be,  that  you  were  bar-maid 
at  the  same  olace;  and  that  I'm  an  old  tobacconist, 
who  supplieu  the  house  with  cut  and  dry.  from 
the  sign  of  the  Black  Boy  in  a  neighbouring 
•lley. 

Char.  I  am  petrified  at  the  very  thoughts  of 
the  brute! 

Sir  O.  Look  you  there  now :  she  knows  I  love 
oontradktion  in  my  heart,  and  therefore  seems 
averse  to  the  match,  because  she  thinks  it  will 
please  rae.  But,  come:  you,  and  your  mother 
and  my  niece  shall  go  pay  the  colonel  and  his 
■on  a  morning  vioit. 

Chat,  Sir,  as  you  insist  upon  it,  I  wUI  (^  as 
I  would  to  see  any  other  great  natural  curiosity. 

Sir  O.  Was  ever  any  ihing  like  this!  she  has 
beard  a  scandalous  repmt  of  a  man,  and  she  wont 
wait  to  be  undeceived  by  her  own  eves  and  her 
own  eare ;  this  is  downright  invincible  obstinacy, 
not  rational,  well-found^  contradiction:  and  1 
hate  the  one,  as  much  as  I  k)ve  the  other :  besides, 
I  ever  thought  you  a  girl  of  too  much  sense,  to 
kiy  any  kiBO  of  stress  on  a  tale  of  mere  rumour. 


Sir  O.  He's  so  great  a  liar, 
lievehim. 


Char,  dut.  If  rtnaottr  dkitild  speak  troch  1 

f  would  not  be- 
[ExetmL 

SCENE  n.-^An  Apartment  at  Mandbtili^'s. 
ETiUr  JoBsaoHand  Colonel  Tji.BOT. 

Johfu.  He 's  a  rough  diamond,  6ir :  lie  veqoins 

a  little  polishing,  I  must  confess. 

Col.  Good  masters  may  remove  Ida  igBovmntoe, 
imd  good  company  polish  hk  mannen;  Init  there 
is  a  meanness  in  the  tarn  of  bis  person,  aod  the 
cast  of  his  features^  which  is  insuperable;  iMit 
take  man  in  every  point  of  view,  and  he  sHIl  be 
found  the  creature  of  habK ;  his  body,  like  hk 
mind,  is  subdued  by  education. 

Johna.  I  wonder.  Sir,  you  never  wrote  to  any 
partKUlar  friend  in  England,  to  have  inquireii 
about  him.  when  you  received  no  letter  fioin  this 
man,  to  whose  care  you  committed  him. 

CoL  Who  could  1  trust  1  none  of  my  own  Ik- 
mily! — Tlien,  what  solid  frimdships  do  yon  sup- 
pose are  contracted  at  the  age  I  left  Kngtandl 
1  was  then  but  twenty:  all  my  intimates  were 

Soung  fellows,  sunk  in  pleasure  and  dissipation ; 
r  any  thing  like  iriendmip  had  subsisted  between 
us,  the  many  yesrs  we  were  asunder  had  diseolved 
the  tie;  his  mother,  I  knew,  was  dead,  and.  firom 
Wilkins'  silence,  I  concluded  he  also  had  paid 
the  debt  of  nature;  therefore  I  desisted  nom 
writing,  thinking  it  was  in  vain  to  hope  fcr  any 
certainty  till  I  had  myself  reached  England. 

Johns.  I  should  not  have  believed  it  poaaible 
your  honour  could  have  had  such  a  aon^  let  bis 
education  be  what  it  may. 

Col.  I  own,  Johnson,  the  weakness  of  a  Ikther 
induced  me  to  believe  I  should  have  found  hnn 
very  diiferent :  I  iiuicied,  I  should  have  seen  him 
emerging  fW»n  the  k>w  contncted  sphere  to  wfaicb 
his  late  Had  contigned  him,  by  the  nativa  enem 
of  bis  own  powers;  and  flattered  myself  wSn 
the  pleasing  dream  of  surprising  a  young  man 
with  afi!uence  and  distinction,  who  in  obacoxity 
had  acquired  virtue  to  deserve  them. 

Johns,  I  beg  your  honour's  pardon . — ^but,  as  I 
cannot  see  the  least  likeness  or  you  in  this  young 
(rentleman's  face,  I  suppose  he  resembled  his  mo- 

Cd.  Bis  mother  !^8he  had  the  countenance 
of  an  angpl ! 

.Johns.  Then  he  diflen  from  yon  both  moal 
devilishly ! — But,  Sir,  the  sooner  you  provide  him 
with  a  fencing  and  a  dancing  master,  the  better ; 
the  latter  of  these  gentlemen  seems  indispensably 
necessaiy,  if  it 's  only  to  teach  him  to  walk ;  for 
no  nw  recruit  on  the  first  day  of  drilling  was 
ever  more  pigeon-toed. 

Col.  Where  is  he  now! 

Johns,  I  left  him,  Sir^  very  busy  over  bis  lun- 
cheon. 

Col.  His  luncheon! 

Johns.  Yes,  Sir:  a  small  morsel  he  takes  beibfe 
dinner,  just  to  stay  his  stomach,  consisting  of 
about  a  pound  c^  beaf  steaks  and  a  tankara  of 
porter. 

Col.  Send  him  to  me.  [EtU  Jornbon.] — I  feat 
hie*s  incorrigibly  gone,  beyond  the  power  of  re 
formation. 

Enter  Makdbtillb. 

Col.  Dear  Mandeville,  what  cause  do  you  ad- 
vise me  to  punue  with  this  untoward  boy  1  With 
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wSL  hk  fkvm,  I  tiaoht  ccmaider  he  b  mr  aon,  and 
|HtT  wfailgt  he  oorapels  me  to  blufth  for  mm. 

Ma9t.  Sir,  we  nnist  endeavour  to  form  him  m 
^9^  as  we  can :  bat  I  am  nthertnclined  to  think 
weahafi  never  be  able  to  give  htm  the  graoea. 

CU.  fie  'a  not  three  andtwenty — that  '0  jowna ; 
we  hav«  many  begin  later  in  afe  to  acquire  the 
mdiments  of  those  edencea,  in  which  they  after- 
wards arrive  to  the  faigheet  pkch  of  aminenoe. — 
Have  yoa  been  aUe  to  discover  how  the  natwai 
hem  of  his  temper  inctinea,  or  if  he  has  any 
rtrong  propenrities  1        * 

Man.  Why,  Sir,  from  what  I  can  collect  in  my 
rfiort  acquaintance  with  him,  the  natural  bent  of 
his  tensper  aeema  indined  to  gtMuitrr ;  and  if  he 
has  any  strong  propensity,  it  is  to  the  game  of 
skittles. 

Od.  No  matter  how  bw  and  vulgar  the  game 
be,  it  ^MWB  a  spirit  of  play  in  him,  and  it  must 
be  cmshed :  but  if  he  iias  a  turn  for  gallantry,  it 
fives  me  the  greatest  hopes  of  his  reformation. 
The  society  3  an  accomplished  and  beautiful 
woman  sofUns  and  refines  the  roughest  nature ; 
die  imparts,  by  a  secret  magic,  her  elegances  and 
her  grares ;  and  to  converse  with  her.  is  a  kind  of 
stody  that  insennbly  polishes  her  admirer. — But 
what  reason  have  you  to  suppose  he  is  inclined  to 
gallantryl 

Mam.  Qe  hss  impafted  all  his  amours  to  me: 
but  one  in  particuMtr,  which  very  much  diverted 
me,  indeed :— «fter  having  been  successful  with 
bar-maids,  young  mtllinera,  and  tailors' daughters, 
oat  of  number ;  Cupid  shot  him  from  a  cheese- 
cake battety.  and  he  fell  in  love  with  a  pastry- 
cook's daughter *,  which,  oh,  terrible?  was  the 
cause  of  his  having  an  aJBair  of  honour  with  an 
attorney's  clerk,  in  wbich  both  parties  were  bound 
over :  but  in  paintinff  this  Helen,  who  bred  the 
eontentbn,  how  shaS  T  do  him  justioe  at  second 
hand  1  Taoiers  lent  him  his  pencil  for  her  waist, 
and  Titian  fiir  her  head;  for  she  was  shaped  like 
a  Dutch  cheese,  and  her  locks  were  as  red  as  a 
carrot. 

Col.  I  have  sent  for  him ;  and,  as  I  shall  ex- 
amine him  closely,  in  order  to  aeaich  if  there  be 
nnj  latent  seeds  of  ability,  which  culture  may 
bnng  fijfth,  I  wish  you,  MandsviUe,  to  be  present, 
and  that  you  will  also  assist  me  in  the  in<}uiry. 

Man.  Certainly;  as  my  cousin,  I  thmk  it  a 
duty  I  owe  him. — Oh,  here  he  oooies,  with  John- 

WOBL  ^ 

Enter  Oalbb  and  Jortcson. 

Cal.  [Spedkt  ait  entering. ^   Yen  don't  know 
what's  taste;  my  h«r's  the  nattiest  thing  in 
town,  as  it  is  dressed  now. 
^     CoL  Don't  you  know.  Sir,  I  sent  for  youl 

Col.  Ah,  6ther!*-Coasin !  are  you  there  tool 

Man,   Yoa  doni  attend. 

CaL  Attend  f  no:  i  hope  I  sha^t  attend  any 
more. — ^Weil,  6ther,  you  sent  for  me :  now,  wh«t 
do  you  want,  my  oM  cock  % 

Col.  [T\iTnlngawaywUhdiiguit.'\  It  is  in 
vain  to  think  of  cultivaUng  a  aoil  Kks  this  1 

Man.  Hts  manner  is  tetrible,  to  be  sure :  but 
We  most  eorroet  him. 

Qd.  Corraot  him!  Why,  what  have  I  dona  to 
be  correefted  ?  •  I  thought  I  was  corractad  enough 
by  my  last  fother. 

OoL  Would  that  awrt^ctioo  had  tought  yon  to 

Cai.  That  ir  did;  and  often  to>sqaeak  ttio,  till 
yoD  eooki  hear  mo  two  streata-uC  .  ' 

V  x.  a . . .  O 


CbL  Snsak  to  htin,Mandevi]la.~  There  is  some- 
thing so  oarbaious  in  every  thing  he  says  or  doea^ 
that!  can't  bear  to  kwk  at  him. 

Man.  You'll  excuse  me,  dear  cou«n,  for  giving 
you  a  lltUe  advice ;  but  a»  I  mean  it  well,  I'm 
sura  youll  not  be  ofiended. 

CW.  Bless  your  heart,  you  can't  offend  roe  1  Vra 
one  of  the  best  tempered  boys  breathing: — but 
what  'a  the  mattsr  with  old  Fuelockl  he  seems  in 
the  sulks. 

Man.  He  *8  not  pleasad  with  your  manner  and 
address;  it  is  too  rude  and  abrupt:  you  should 
nevtor  i^proacfa  him  without  evident  marks  of  i»- 
spect. 

CaL  Oh !  I  understand  you ;  I  should  always 
Biake<a  bow  when  I  coma  into  a  pboe  where  ha 
is.^-£cod,  with  all  my  heart;  but  what  set  ma 
wrong,  was  hoaring  it  said,  that  to  have  no  man- 
ners at  all  was  the  oest  of  breeding. 

Man.  Ceremony  is  altogether  as  ridicukms,  as 
mdeneaais  offensive ;  you  must  avoid  both. 

CeL  Have  you  ever  read  any  thing  in^yodr 
lifel 

Oal  Why,  do  you  think  I  can't  read  1  Than! 
tell  you  I  can :  arid  write  and  cypher  too. 

Man.  He  doesn't  doubt  that;  he  only  wishes 
to  know  whflt  kind  of  reading  or  books  you  are 
fond  of 

CaL  Then  you  may  tell  him,  T  am  fond  of  hia- 
tories. 

Man.  That 's  a  good  hearing,  fiiith !  If  he 'a 
fond  of  history,  he  must  possess  from  nature  a 
strong,  inquisitive  mind,  under  all  this  unpromi- 
siug  iabord.  As  you  are  fond  of  bistonr,  you 
faave  no  doubt  dipped  into  the  histones  of  Greeca 
and  Romel 

Col,  The  best  of  their  histories. 

Man,  Whose  were  tbey  1 

CaL  Why,  in  the  first  place,  I  have  read  Don 
BellianlB's  History  of  Greece,  and  the  Seven  wve 
Mastem'  History  of  Rome. 

GoL  Ask  him  no  moie  questions. 

CaL  Then  I've  read  the  History  of  Colonel 
Jaek,  and  the  History  of  the  English  Rogue,  and 
the  HistoiT  of  Moll  Flanders. 

Man.  He  appears  as  well  read  in  modem  as 
ancient  lustory. 

Co^  I  dan^t  know  any  thmg  more  mortifying 
to  homan  pride,  than  to  pass  tl^  better  part  of  a 
man'alifo^m  toil,  araiaty,  aud  danger,  accumula- 
ting wealthy  to  leave  it  to  a  fool  at  last. 

I  CaZ.  You  can'C  think,  father,  how  sensible  mo- 
ney makes  a  fool  look^  and  how  foolish  a  wise  man 
Ma  without  it. 

Enter  StnTAtrF, 

Sert,  Mr.  Serge,  your  honour'a  tailor. 

Man.  He 's  come  to  take  measure  of  my  cou- 
sin for  his  regimentals. 

Cat.  R^pmentakj  Why,  am  I  to  be  a  cobnal 
aa  well  aa  my  &ther  1 

CoL  Sir,  you're  to  be  a  aoldier. 

Cal.  Asoldier!  Why,  what 'a  all  this  1  Ami 
to  go  for  a  soldier^  after  alH  Has  Doll  Blouaee 
been  with  the  parish  offiovs  1 

CoL  I  have  procured  you  a  commission ;  no 
sen.  of  mine  shail  waste  his  youth  in  ease  and  in- 
dolence dissipating  that  wealth  I  so  hardly  earn- 
ed: the  greater  part,  it  is  true»  he  shall  enjoy ;  but 
he  shall  first  prove  by  his  courage,  and  ttfs  ser- 
vksps  to  his  country,  that  he  deserves  it. 
:    Cai,  Thaw'a  not  a  b^y  within  tha  Mund  of 
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Bow  beO  of  a  better  spirit;  HI  fight  any  man  in 
England  of  m^  weight  and  inchei  with  &ur  firtr 
eeees,  for  a  guinea— aye,  damme  I  if  1  don't,  and 
•ay  done  fint 
Man.  Hadn't  you  better  atep  to  the  tailor  1 
Cal.  Praeently,  pretently,  cousin. — But  now  I 
think  of  it,  Pll  not  step  to  him ;  let  the  tailor  step 
to  me.  A  captain  step  to  a  tailor !  fanpoosttiie ! 
that's  biddii^  a  field-piece  dance  the  hays  after  a 
thimble. 


CoL  I  insist  upon  your  going  this 

Cal.  Why,  the  old  boy 's  in  his  tantranw.^ 
Cousin,  a  word  in  your  ear:  UwM%  one  tiling 
before  I  go,  I  most  beg  of  you. 

JMbn.  What's  that 7 

CaL  Why,  as  you  and  T  will  be  hand  and  glovis. 
as  a  body  may  say ;  you'll  call  me  Caleb,  and  111 
call  yon  Tom,  Fiank,  Harry,  or— 'what  is  your 
namel 

Man.  My  name  is  FVederiek. 

Cal.  Frederick  I  What  a  pretty  namel  I  wish 
my  name  was  Frsdeiick.  Can't  I  be  new-chris- 
tened for  one  name  as  well  as  another  1 

Man.  [Atufe.l  Till  Tou'm  new  bom,  I  ftney 
nothing  can  be  done  with  you. 

Cal.  But  I  was  going  to  tell  von—if  yon  call 
me  Caleb,  never  do  it  loud,  especUBy  in  company. 

Man.  For  Heaven's  salie,  why  ^ 

Cal.  Why,  if  yon  was  to  cry  out,  as  thus  now, 
Caleb !  [Jfatding  out.]  I  should  cij,  <  Coming 
up,  Sir  r  though  you  made  a  duke  of  me.  [Exit. 

Col.  Well,  Mandeville,  what  do  you  think  1 

Man.  Hope  is  left  os  in  the  wont  of  times; 
however,  I  do  not  despair  of  making  soniethjng 
of  him  jet ;  what  1  dread  most,  is  Introducing 
him  to  Charlotte. 

OH.  Why  cannot  man  make  over  his  mind, 
like  his  property,  to  his  children  1  Any  distin- 
guishing quality  in  all  other  animals  survives  in 
the  same  species  by  hereditary  descent  for  ever; 
roan  continues  upon  the  earth  only  in  his  name 
and  his  revenues.— Oh,  that  he  ahouM  leave  be- 
hind him  Ms  least  vtluable  part,  and  all  that  made 
him  good  or  gnsat  should  aink  mto  the  dust  with 
him! 

Enter  Johnson. 

Jokn».  Good  news !  good  news.  Sir !  the  Car- 
natic  is  arrived  safe.~Captain  Cievelt's  aervant 
is  just  oome  to  acquaint  vou,  that  hie  master  and 
Count  Pierpoint  will  be  here  immediately. 

Col.  Good  news,  indeed,  Johnson ;  and.  heavy, 
and  afflicted  as  my  heart  is,  your  tidings  eneer  it. 
The  count,  Mandeville,  is  an  officer  of  infinite 
merit;  he  was  my  prisoner  during  the  wai\  and 
is  warmly  attached  to  English  manners  ano  our 
glorious  constitutbn. — But,  Creveltl^-to  know 
the  merit  of  such  a  man,  you  must  be  acquainted 
with  him. 

Man.  Is  he  an  Englishman  1 

Col.  Yea,  and  you  may  judge  of  hb  oieril  as  a 
soldier,  when  1  tell  yon,  be  has  risen  from  the 
ranks,  at  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  to  tlie  com- 
mission he  now  holds  of  captain.  He 's  the  re- 
verse of  this  Ul-fkted  boy  we  nave  been  speaking 
to.  He  is  self-educated ;  fbr,  with  scarcely  any 
advantages  bat  those  he  derived  ftom  a  mostnoMe 
and  excellent  nature,  he  is  the  man  of  sense,  the 
scholar,  and  the  polished  gentleman.  His  fiither, 
old  Orevelt,  was  no  mora  than  a  aeijeant,  and 
aerved  in  Germany  under  Lord  Granby^  he 
brought  this  young  man  wlib  him  to  India,  whibt 


yet  a  boy:  the  first  day  be  «ver  was  in  i 
saw  his  fitther  &II;  and  be  was  Ibiind  after  the 
battle  amongst  the  slain,  dose  to  his  body,  aqpfia- 
rently  lifeieas  with  Joss  of  blood,  as  if  be  had 
died  in  the  pbus  office  of  defending  a  pHreait. 

Enter  a  Ssbtint. 

8frv.  Captain  Cvevelt,  8ir. 

Man.  Let  us  |^  and  receive  him;  my  beait 
hums  wiUi  impatienoe  to  call  such  a  man  ny 
friend.  [Bjteunt. 

ACT  III, 

SCENE  £— Mamdsyillb's 


Enter  Mindbtillb.  Cretblt,  and  Coi^onbi. 
Taiaot. 

Crev.  I  quitted  England,  Mr.  MandeviOe.  wbm 
a  boy,  and  never  was  in  tiondon  in  m v  life  befi«e. 
I  am  charmed  with  the  appearance  tn  this  nobb 
dty,  in  which  the  ease,  convenience,  and  safely, 
of  its  poorest  Inhabitant  seem  consulted. 

CU.  There  is  no  token  seen  in  the  streets  ef 
an  exhausted  people,  drained  by  a  tedious  end  ex- 
pensive war,  ciuring  which.  Great  Britain  fought 
at  more  unequal  odds  than  any  nation  on  thf 
earth  ever  did  before. 

Crev.  So  much  the  reverse,  that  1  am  astaoish- 
ed  at  the  appearancie  of  opulence  and  proaperily 
to  be  met  with  every  wnere;  and  the  pleasing 
sensation  I  feel,  to  find  my  country  in  that  state, 
is  indescribable. 

Col.  Let  gloomy  pofitidans  continue  to  predict, 
and  foresee  calamities  that  exist  only  in  imagina- 
tion ;  whilst  the  genius  of  industry  continues  to 
smile  upon  the  Isbours  of  the  husbandman,  the 
mechanic,  and  the  manu&cturer,  and  whilst  stikt 
probity  is  the  character  of  England  in  her  deal- 
ings with  all  other  nations,  the  resources  of  thii 
country  will  be  found  inexnaostible ;  and,  though 
its  gtory  may  be  veiled  by  a  momentary  dood,  it 
soon  ncovera,  its  fenner  splendour. 

Enter  Caleb  in  regimeniali.  i 

Oak  Hare  I  un,  felher,  in  full  feather. 

CtL  What,  Sir,  ia  yoor  dandng-meater  goos 
already  1  i 

Col.  Bless  your  heart  l—«o  master  of  any  kind     ' 
fbrmeto^ay;  1  never  put  on  a  new  anit  of  dothv 
in  mv  life,  that  I  did  net  make  holiday. 

Man.  [Atide  to  Col.]  We  had  better,  I  think.     I 
in  soma  oesrae,  give  way  to  him :  you  oanaoi  ex- 
pect bnmediatdy  to  lemn  mannem  ao  long  con- 
firmed by  faaUt 

Cd.  jfiifide.]  I  believe  you're  right,  ao  111  tit 
what  effect  uadolgence  may  have  on  hhn.  Wdl. 
it  ahall  be  as  you  wouki  have  it ;  this  dar  ahali 
be  devoted  to  plessure  and  amusement.  Cievelt 
give  me  leave  to  introduce  you  to  my  son. 

CVee.  I  don't  know  any  droumstanoe  of  my  life 
afifecta  me  more  than  the  high  honour  I  now  en- 
joy. '  [Introducing  h*msdf. 

Cal.  Why,  kiok  ye,  young  man,  aa  niy  fethsr 
dosiies  it,  1*11  shake  bands  with  you,  with  aU  my 
heart:  but  I  would  not  make  so  free  with  eveiy 
dd  sddier's  son. 

Cot.  How  dare  yon.  Sir,  insolt  a  man  of  bis 
merit  with  language  ao  grom  ?  ' 

CU.  Why,  Mut  hean  dd  aoldicr'a  aon  1— pet- 
ty oompany  truly  to  intioduea  ma  Im 
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Cre9.  Bh,  tiM  Imnilitj  of  my  Mith  1  meknem- 
ledge,  bat  mMitaU  yoa,  tbb  is  the  first  time  H 


ever  brottght  a  bluefa  into  mr  cheek— I  am  choked 
ivith  nge. — UDueed  to  intolt,  I  cMmot  receive  it 
vrithoot  indgiMitioii  even  from  the  ton  of  Cotonel 
TaHut! 

CbL  i  inoetiipQii  jour  aakmg  that  gentleman's 
paidoD. 

Oat,  Why,  is  he  a  (gentleman  1 

CaL  A  man  of  hie  worth,  hie  honour,  and 
afailitiea,  ia  a  gentleman,  though  epning  tn  the 
loweet  vale  of  aociety. 

CaL  Ne^,  if  yon  say  he^  a  gnitleman,  I  ask 
hie  pankn  with  aJl  my  heart ;  nothing  so  common 
now  a  da^  as  one  gentleman'a  asking  pardon  of 
anotber ;  it  laakes  op  a  qiianel  in  a  trices. 

Oew.  Sir,  I  accept  your  apoloffy. 

CoL  [Tb  Caleb.]  Bot,  Sir,  twill  go  farther 
with  yoQ :  yon  nrast  ever  consMer  that  man  with 
lespeet ;  team  to  esteem  hira.  and  it  wUl  do  yon 
more  hoaoor  than  yonr  biith  nas  done. 

^nler  Sertamt. 

Serr.  The  gentleman  finn  the  InHa  Honee, 
8ir,  tiiat  wae  here  before  tosiay,  has  oalled  ^in. 

CoL  Let  htm  know  lH  wait  en  him  immedi- 
aieiy.  [Exit  Sut. 

[  TVi  Caleb.]  Yoong  man,  I  wish  to  undeceive 
yon  in  onepaitiimlar:  seisB  all  those  opportani- 
ties  of  inetraetion  I  mean  to  i^ive  jroa,  and  redeem 
the  time  yon  have  ket,  whtch,  if  yon  neglect, 
yoQt  pnivisbn  fiorn  me  ehall  be  merely  Lndepen- 
denoe :  my  name  yon  may  disgrace,  but  i  think 
it  a  crime  to  bsatow  liehes  on  one  who  would 
aboae  them}  even  that  youth,  whoee  biith  is  so 
infisrior  in  your  ^e,  I  shoold  consider  as  united 
to  me  by  h»  ment  in  neater  ties  of  kindred. 

[JSsit. 

CaL  [StntUing  ahvut.]  So  then,  I  am  to  be 
disiBheiited  after  sB,  snd  for  an  old  soUBer's  son 
too! 

Crev.  What 's  that  you  say.  Sir? 

CaL  Say,  $ir  1— Damme  I  he  looks  so  fierce, 
I  doni  know  what  to  say  to  him— these  old  sol- 
diers*  sons  are  eo  ueed  to  cutting  of  throats,  it 's 
the  devil  lo  quarrel  with  them. 

Man.  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  cousin;  if  you 
proceed  in  tUs  manner,  you  must  be  locked  up 
from  allsoeietY. 

CaL  ru  beg  his  paxdon  again:  f  know  that's 
aB  lie  wants. 

Crt9.  Ill  spare  yaOj  Sir,  the  mortificatfen  of 
deaoending  to  so  humiliating  an  act ;  in  rMpeet 
to  your  Mi«r,  I  overlook  every  thing  you  have 
hitherto  asid:  I  now  otiolly  behold  afl  that  has 
paaeed through  a  different  medium;  and  rather 
fed  lor  a  Tootb,  who,  from  his  prospect  of  im- 
mense wealth,  has  been,  perhape,  from  his  ehild- 
faood,  surrounded  with  sycophants. 

Cal.  I  don't  rightly  understand  you,  captsin  ; 
bat  I  fiuiey,  (on^r  vou  mince  the  matter,)  that 
you  meant  to  sayl  was  moch  better  fed  than 
taught  Wen,  no  matter;  are  we  good  fllends 
again  1 

Creo.  Very  good. 

Cal.  Then  give  me  your  hand.  [Aride.]  He, 
oe,  be  I  I  ean^  help  laugliing.  after  all,  to  think 
of  «acb  a  fi;Uow's  being  a  gentleman^ — But  I  ssy, 
captain,  they  tell  me  you  are  a  devil  of  a  feltow 
for  ^htii^ :  now,  do  you  see,  as  I  am  an  officer 


aa  well  as  YomBelf,  I'd  be  ghd  to  know  bow  you 
geherally  round  yourself  bdbie  yon  went  into  the 
field  of  battle. 

Crto.  Much  ss  I  do  at  present. 

Co/.  What,  no  more  frightensdl 

Cm.  t^o,  Sir. 

CaL  Come,  come;  no  tricks  upon  tiavelteis, 
captain ;  do  yon  think  i'msuehafoolastobeliaae 
yool 

Crev.  Sirl 

Cal.  ITtrryied.}  «r !--He  kmks  at  me  Kke  a 
tiger— ril  ask  him  no  more  questions;  he  has 
hSU"  frighted  ne  out  of  my  commission  already 
— «h!  [LodKfi^«u<.]  Ecod,  yonder  I  see  my 
(ather  talking  to  two  fine  girls;  ^oamn  Mande- 
ville,  good  bye;  captain,  yonr  aerwint.  [St{fUhng 
mUmgh.]  A  gentleman,  truly!  What  a  fine 
ttdng  it »  to  Iw  bom  one-^  saves  a  world  of 
trouble  in  learning.  [ExU  Caleb. 

Man.  The  atsrf  of  this  unhappy  young  man, 
and  how  his  education  came  to  be  eo  much  neg- 
lected, is  too  kmg  to  acquaint  you  oi  particularly, 
at  present;  but  yon  see  what  he  is,  and  1  hope 
estnnate  an  insult  from  him  aocordiiigly. 

Of  V.  I  think  no  more  of  it,  but  my  heart 
bleeds  for  his  &tber. 

Man.  Tou  talk  of  leaving  town  to-day— whyi 
dear  Sir,^  will  you  so  suddenly  quit  friends,  who, 
of  all  things,  covet  your  society  1  Is  the  business 
which  calls  you  from  us  of  that  urgent  nature  you 
cannot  postpone  it  for  a  few  days  at  least  ? 

Cret.  It  IS  what  I  ought  not  to  do — for  my  re- 
lations in  England,  (if  I  have  any  living,)  have 
never  heard  from  me  since  I  quitted  the  country ; 
but,  perhaps,  it  is  better  to  prepare  them  for  the 
meeting:  so  I  shall  write  to  them  by  this  night's 
post,  ana  continue  your  guest  a  little  longer. 

3aan.  Now  thb  is  truly  friendly — I  would  not 
for  the  world  have  you  leave  town  till  after  my 
cousin  Talbot's  wedding. 

Oreo.  Then  he 's  going  to  be  married  1 

Man.  So  hiii  fiither  intends,  as  the  only  means 
of  reforming  him  |  the  lady  is  one  of  those  two, 
who  came  here  within  this  half  hour ;  and  whom 
we  left  with  Count  Pierpoint,  admiring  his  mag- 
nificent presents  from  the  different  princes  of  the 
East,  at  whose  courts  he  has  been  oocaaionaUy 
envoy. 

Crev.  But  which  of  the  ladies  Is  intended  for 
Mr.  Talbot  1 

JIfan.  Chariotte — she  whom  yon  so  much  ad- 
mired: and,  short  as  the  count's  acquaintance 
with  them  is,  he  appears  already  smitten  with  her 
cousin  Harriet;  unluckily  for  him.  she  happens 
to  be  engaged. 

Crev.  But,  Chariotte!  It  is  she,  then,  who  is 
intended  for  Mr.  Talbot ;  I  think  I  never  saw  a 
finer  girl. 

.  Man.  She  is  a  divine  creature!  and  thou^ 
her  Adonis  is  so  near  a  relation,  I  confess,  I  wish 
her  a  better  husband ;  but  I  don't  know  how 
matters  may  terminate.  She's  a  giri  of  great 
spirit — has  a  fine  independency ;  and  such  is  her 
disposition,  that  I  am  confident  there  is  no  temp- 
tation in  wealth  could  induce  her  to  marry  any 
man  whom  she  did  not  Uke. 

Enter  Harriet. 

Bar.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr. 
Mandeville,  for  kughing  so  nmch  at  the  i 
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of  your  ooutin  Talbot ;  bat  hb  moaiier,  penon, 
and  oonveniition,  on  all  to  traly  original,  that 
gravity  itself  must  be  provoked  to  laughter  m  faia 
oompaoy. 

Man.  It  IB  vtsry  true,  Harriet;  he  k  a  raoet 
extraoTdinaiy  being,  I  must  confeaai 

Btr.  Heintrodooed  himself  to  Charlotte  this 
moment ;  and  such  a  figure  doea  he  cut  I  He 
can  neither  walk,  sit,  nor  stand  still,  with  gazing 
at  his  person.  Charlotte  and  he  are  together ; 
she  seems  detightied  with  him. 

Crev.  Th«n,  Madaok  she  likes  him  1 

Bar.  She  likes  to  laugh  at  him.  Sir.  Do, 
Mandeville,  eome,  and  take  a  look  at  him  1 

Man.  Will  you  go,  Captain  Crevelt  ? 

Crev.  rO  just  spMk  to  Johnson,  Sir,  and  fol- 
low you.  [JExeunt  Max,  and  Hab.]  1  never 
•aw  that  woman  in  my  life  before,  who  in  a  mo- 
HMnt  has  had  such  a  power  over  aoe.  She  will 
not  marry  him,  they  say,— but  what  then  ?  Does 
it  follow  of  covnae,  that  she  must  like  me  1 

Enter  Johnson. 

Johnt.  I  nndeistand  your  lionour  wished  to  see 
me. 

Crev.  Yes,  Johnson ;  as  you  came  to  London 
before  me,  I  wished  to  ask  you,  if  vou  knew  any 
thing  of  the  &nrily  of  this  young  lady  your  mas- 
ter intends  his  son  shall  marnr  't 

Johns.  Why,  Sir,  I  understand  she  Is  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Oliver  Oldstock,  an  old  acquaint- 
ance of  the  colonel's;  her  lather,  I  hear,  meant 
•he.  shoold  many  Mr.  Mandeville,  supposing  he 
would  be  my  master's  heir ;  but  when  a  son  made 
hii  appearance,  like  all  worldly  men.  Sir  Oliver 
changed  his  note;  and  the  poor  young  lady  is  to 
become  a  sacrifice  to  this— I  wish  he  was  not  my 
Blaster's  son. 

Crev.  But  she  wont,  Johnson,  be  made  a  sa- 
crifice. 

Johns.  I  hope  not,  Sir;  but,  lord!  what  wont 
money  dot  Don't  wfe  see  money  every  day  cou- 
ple age  and  deformity  to  youth  and  beauty;  a 
young  creature,  like  an  angel,  linked  to  a  skeleton 
of  dry  bones. 

Crev.  Why,  Johnson,  you  seem  to  speak  with 
great  feeling  and  spirit  on  the  subject. 

Johns.  Ah,  Captain  Crevelt!  ^hat  a  charming 
couple  you  two  would  'make. — I,  who  have  seen 
your  honour  in  the  field,  should  expect  a  Granby 
or  a  Mariboroogh  flrom  »uch  a  a  marriage. 

Crev.  [Musing.]  I  promised  to  follow  them; 
but  the  less  f  see  her,  the  better  for  my  neace : 
it  isonly  feeding  a  passion  I  should  banian  from 
my  heart  for  ever.  Johnson,  take  no  notice  that 
1  asked  you  any  qoWons  concerning  Miss  Old- 
fltock :  should  I  be  enquired  for,  I  am  gone  to  the 
library.  Books,  or  my  own  thoughta,  are  the 
only  sodetyl  am  fit  for.  [Exit. 

Johns.  WeO,  as  long  as  I  live,  T  never  will 
tibink  tiiere  is  any  thmg  in  great  blood  again. 
Here  is  a  son  of  one  of  the  bnt  families  in  the 
kingdom,  with  neither  person  nor  mind  superior 
to  one  of  his  father's  domestics;  and  if  we  turn 
our  eyes  to  the  other  side,  we  behold  the  ofisp  ' 
of  an  old  soldier,  with  the  soul  of  a  prince, 
the  head  of  a  prime  minister. 

Enter  Nancy,  running. 
Nan,  Mr.  JohnsoB,  Mr.  Johnson,  here's  a 


letterfory(m,brenght  by  the  penny  port;  {Givet 
it.]  and,  short  a  time  as  you  have  neen  in  Loo- 
don,  I'm  sure  it  is  a  lovo  letter. 

Johns.  Aye;  pray,  Nancy,  how  have  you 
made  that  disopvery  ?  Is  it  by  the  elegant  ftetk- 
manship  of  its  pothook-and-hanger  supeiacviptioii, 
or  by  the  god  of  love's  own  bread  sea^  atamped 
upon  it  by  a  wafer  and  thimble  1 

Nan.  Ecod,  Mi.  Johnson,  you're  a  knowing 
hand ;  I'll  engage  you.  have  nooked  in  many  a 
poor  girl  in  your  timsi 

Johns.  But  1  haven't  paid  the  postage. 

Nan.  That's  always  paid  beforohai^  Into  the 
office  with  the  letter. 

Johns.  But  you  know,  Nan<r^»  letten  are  con- 
veyed now  upon  a  new  estabuahmeat,  and  for 
fear  of  mistakes,  I'll  even  pay  double  postage. 

[Kisses  her. 

Nan.  It's  mighty  welU  I  suppose,  when  yon 
fiod.thia  is  a.  mistake,  you'll  be  for  having  the 
overcharge  back  agaia.  [Exit  Nancy. 

Johns.  Now  for  my  ietter.^'Sdeath !  it 'a  from 
my  aweet  little  Mn.  Wilkins  I  [Reads. 

Mrs.  Wakins'  eompUments  to  Mr.  Johnson : 
wiU  he  glad  of  his  tompany  this  evening  to  tea, 
aS  she  wishes  to  treat  <with  him  abotU  those  little 
matters  he  brought  with  him  from,  India :  \f  the 
two  sets  if  ehina  he  as  handsome  as  he  seid  they 
were,  sheshaU  take  them  both  of  his  hands :  shell 
takSj  besides,  some  chintz  and  musNnsJ^  gotens, 
and  half  a  dozen  shawls:  he  need  net  send  her 
any  mandarins;  she  has  more  ddjgvres  than 
are  worth  house  room. 

P.  S.  Mr.  WHkins  is  very  sorry  he  eonH  be  at 
home  the  whole  evenings  very  pairtieuler  business 
eaUing  him  to  Bogsden, 

I  was  afraid  I  should  have  had  no  poatvniDt ; 
but  all 's  right,  I  find.—Yes,  my  sweet  Mxsw 
Wilkins,  I  will  go  and  talk  to  you  about  those 
trifles  I  brought  with  me  from  India:  but  yon 
shall  have  no  mandarins— indeed,  I  thooght  you 
had  one  two  many  of  these  old  figures.      [£xi/. 

Enter  Caleb,  foXlowed  by  Charlotte. 

CdL  Well,  Missj  how  do  you  like  me  1  don't 
you  think  I  look  like  a  captain  1 

CAor.  Like  a  osptain  I  It  would  be  doing  you 
injustice  to  compare  you  to  any  ofiSoer  under  hia 
Majesty :  I  ain  TeaUy  at  a  loss  for  a  oompariaon 
to  match  you  with — Come,  turn  about,  and  let 
me  see  your  shapes— Merey !  what  a  kmg  sword 
they  have  tied  yon  to  I 

Cal  That  was  all  my  own  thought:  I  haven't 
learned  to  fence  jet ;  and,  as  I  am  told,  a  gentle- 
man b  nobody  till  he  has  fought  about  a  score 
duels,  I  was  dieiermined,  the  fint  time  1  fought, 
not  to  be  over-reached  by  any  body. 

Char.  A  very  prudent  resolution,  I  must  con- 
fess 1  vakrar  is  by  no  means  incompatible  with 
diseretion:  but  pray,  Sir,  are  you  so  veiy  ouarrel- 
•ome,  that  you  expect  to  have  all  those  duels  upon 
yourhanda? 

Cal.  Me  quarrelaomelT-BIess  your  heart,  I'm 
as  quiet  as  a  lamb. 

Char.  Then  why  do  yon  expect  to  fight  so 
.ja:h1 

CsL  Because  H'fl  the  fashion ;  and  you  know  ' 
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ft  ZBAH  had  better  be  oat  of  the  worid  dum  out  of 
the  fiiehion. 

CAor.  Theo  I  think  yo«  are  taking  an  exceOent 
»ethod  to  Wave  youc.  choice. 

CaL  Yea;  fighting's  quite  a  gentleman-like 
amusemeiit: — ^besidee  it  wul  be  put  in  the  news- 
papen ;  and  I  ahail  read  nay  own  name  in  print, 
aloiig  with  the  debates  of  Loide  and  Commons ; 
and  that 's  the  cause,  I  suppose,  of  all  daeb. 

Char.  I  believe  dui^s  have  been  fought  moie 
than  ofo  and,  oh^  fiUal  delusion!  perhape  A 
valuable  life  lost^fbr  a  cause  altogether  as  frivo- 
'  hm! 

CaL  But  now  I  am  dressed,  do  you  see  me ;  I 
wish  to  show  myself  to  some  of  my  old  acquamt- 
aDoes,  therefore,  suppose  jrou  and  I  so  this  even- 
to  Bagnigge  Wells,  and  drink  tea — toe  hot  rolls 
aae  eo  nice  then,  yon  can't  think  I 

Char.  Some  other  timej  I  can't  possibly  go 
thia  evening. 

Cal.  Mayhap  you  think  1  wont  pay  Ibr  the  tea, 
bat  I  will :  and,  looieover  than  that,  ill  tnat  you 
to  the  hair-play  afterwards. 

Char.  Von  moflt>  indeed,  excase  me.  Si^— 
[Aside.]  I  wish  I  could  get  rid  of  him.  Tnis  mo- 
ment poor  Crevelt  passd  me  with  a  dejected  air. 
-^1  £)Uowed  him  with  a  stolen  dance,  til!  I  traced 
him  into  the  library. — I  wish  I  knew  what 
was  the  matter  with  him^  I  never  sa'w  a  man  in 
aq^  life  I  pity  so  much. 

CaL  [Looking  at  himatM  How  they*d  stare 
at  oizr  hop,  to  see  me  in  this  dress  ! 

Char.  This  feUow  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  his 
ixnentsis  have  actually  rivalled  me ! 
:al.  [WUk  great  delight.]  Dress,  I  see,  is 
e^ery  thing:  such  a  suit  of  regimentals  would 
Biwke  any  man  a  great  officer.  How  this  world 
goea  !  £ne  fellows  are  made  by  tailors,  and  tailors 
uncJaoe  bj.  fine  fellows ! 

Char.  My  Nardasus  is  so  engaged  with  his 
peison,  it  would  be  foolish  to  lose  this  opportunity 
<tf  eettuig  rid  of  him.  Ill  drop  carelessly  into 
the  librarv — I  never  aaw  bo  sudden  an  alteration 
jn  a  man's  looks  as  in  poorCrevelt's.  I  hope  he  *8 
nut  in  love. — Poor  Charlotte,  if  the  object  he  not 
in  England  I  [Exit. 

Cal.  [  To  himKlf.]  To  be  sure,  Caleb,  you 
haven't  a  pair  of  leca!  It  is  not  every  captain 
who  can  b^t  a  marcn  with  such  a  pair  of  drum- 
adcka — I  wonder  how  my  legs  Would  look  in  a 
pair  of  new  )xwta — I  never  rode  of  a  Samtay, 
but  in  a  pair  of  my  fatber*e  old  ones — Most  smart 
captaina,  I  observe,  foot  as  well  as  borae,  mount 
the  atneeCa  in  boots.  So,  you  wont  go  to  Bag- 
Bjgge  Wells  1  [Looking  up.]  Eh!  why  she's 
Kone  !  Ecod,  I'm  glad  of  it  1 — and  now  the  coast 
is  clear,  I'll  have  a  ramble.  What  signifin  my 
beinj^  dreased,  if  nobo(W  sees  me  1  1*11  call  over 
to  Jacob  Wilkins',  and  take  a  glass  with  him. 
Who  knows,  but  one  of  these  days,  wh(>n  I  re- 
tujn  from  abroad  a  g[reat  warrior,  but  old  Jacob 
fittv  take  down  his  sign,  and  hang  me  up  over 
fabi'doof.  [Exit: 

Knler  LiADT  0li>8T0cx  and  Cookt  Pikrpoint. 

L.  Old.  Really,  my  lord,  I  tremble  for  thfl  con- 
aequenoes  of  this  interview  •  if  Sir  Oliver  should 
ifnit  OS,  and  happen  to  be  m  one  of  his  jealous 
moods  it  is  in  vain  to  teQ  him  of  the  innocen- 
^  of 'our  conversation;  he  will  interpret  my 
ven  krfffc^  and  draw  the  strangest  inferences 


from  eiven  the  teoe  of  voles  with  whidh  I  i 
the  most  good-nataied  sentence. 

Count.  B  esl  Men  extraordinain  f  it  eppesM 
to  me  very  strange.  Madam,  dat  people  of  nshioa 
en  Angleterre  can  be  so  bourgeoU.-^Mon  Dieul 
en  Prance ^quand  un  homme  eet  marie,  ven  va 
many,  by  Gar,  our  friends  cannot  nous  dblige 
more  dan  by  take  care  of  oar  vives. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  mr  bid !  yw're  a  refined  peofde; 
we  are  at  least  hatfa  eentniy  behind  yoa  in  poim 
of  civilization. 

C9uni.  But  on  my  wnd,  yon  impMve  every 
day  -,  people  de  fesbion  in  both  ooontnes  vil  be  ver 
soon  lee  mhnee  ;  d  preeent,  voUa  te  difftrenee — 
at  present,  see  the  diffenenoe  between  fnranoe  and 
England.  Un  Angloie  est  trap  bnutque,  too  loogh ; 
un  /Vaapsis,  peui-ilre  trop  polij  but  dat  be 
feult  sur  coti  drvit,  on  de  right  side— fupposf 
nous aeoM^-^HRippess ve  haveeon iraiti  de  cem^ 
meree,  pour  un  exchange  dee  manieree;  Jack 
.  Bull  is  von  guinea  too  Msvy ;  and  un  Frenoh- 
man,  tntre  noue^peul-Mrc  un  Louie  dOr^  too 
light ; — ^now  to  noake  a  de  balance  even,  scrafw 
de  Engiis,  or  vat  you  call  sweat  a  de  English  gui- 
nea, and  tcugmenia  le  Louie  dOr,  and  vou  give 
de  polish  to  de  one,  sod  de  proper  weight  to  the 
other. 

h.  Old.  I  blnsb,  my  lord,  to  think  my  education 
was  so  eraeO^r  neglected,  that  I  cannot  hold  a 
conversation  with  you  in  you  r  own  language.  Peo- 
ple of  condition  should  always  speak  Frencli. 

Count.  Maie  feepiTo—sad  hope  you  under- 
stand! 

L.  Old.  Oh,  perfectly,  my  lord;  you  speak  tha 
language  of  the  Graces )  and  that  our  sex  undef- 
stand  in  every  countiy. 

Count  <SK  fentenJe  f  eevs,  ma  belie  an^e !  If 
I  onderstandyit  is  you  have  give  me  the  uistruc- 
tions. 

L*  Oid.  How>  .well  he  makes  himself  under- 
stood !  I  never  heard  such  sweet  broken  English 
in  my  life  before. 

Count  Mai9y  Madamt  may  I  beg  leave  to  so- 
licits [  Taking  her  by  the  hand. 

U  Old.  My  lord !  dear  count ! 

[Seeming!]/  confused, 

Qnmt,  Madam,  may  I  solicit  %oire  pitie,  pour 
un  passion  qui  brule  man  ime — my  pa«iiion  con- 
sume a  ray  heart. 

L.  Old.  Oh,  heavens  f  what  a  disooveiy  is  here  1 
How  fetal  to  the  happiness  of  both ! — I  hope,  my 
lord,  yoa  will  exert  your  philosopl^y  on  this  oc-. 
canon,  and  consider  the  insunnountabic  obiAacle. 

Count  Obstacle,  Madam  I  quelle  obstacle  to  a 
man  of  my  rank  and  fortune! 

L.  Old.  Oh,  fy,  fy,  my  lord!  can  a  man  of 
your  delicacy  talk  in  this  strai^X 

Count  Ah,  si  wms  jMmvtes  ilrie— if  you  could 
read  a  my  heart. 

L.  Old.  Go,  unhappy  youth !  and  endeavour 
to  extinguish  a  fruitless  flame,  that,  if  it  continue 
to  bum,  must  only  prove  a  source  of  disquietude 
to  us  both:  go,  too-pleasing  seducer;  and  like  the 
feithful,  but  honourable  WerUr,  leave  your  ill- 
starred,  sympathizing,  Charlotte  to  her  tears ! 

\Affeeting  to  weep. 
.     Count.  Mv  Charlotte  I  no,  it  is  my  Harriet 

L,  Old.  Harriet!— What  Harriet  1 

Count.  Yotir  niece,  Madam ;  that  petite  ange^ 

L.  Old.  My  niece !  Was  my  niece  the  object 
of  all  this  adoration! 
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Oowd.  U  thira  ca*  die  Imng  detene  w 


JL  OUL  Tci»  m  handnd,  if  jm  had  eyes  to 
Coant  £4  bienl  Madam,  wiiat  aay  jo«  to  my 

piMKMll 

L,  OUL  My  nieee  ia ao^iged;  or,tf  aha waan% 
yoo  ahoold  not  hate  her. 

Coant  MaU,  It  duvaUer  OUUtock  dU  U  am- 
Ir8cre.^-air  Oliver  aay  quite  diflecenL 

L.  OUL  8ir  Oliver  ^s  an  old  fi»l,  and  I  snppoae 
didn't  undeiatand  yon,  for  yoa  apeak  terrible 
EnsUah.  [ExU. 

Couni.  I  apeak  terrible  Englial  Man  Dteul-- 
U  §9t  bien  etramge  /—juat  no<w  I  apeak  ver  aweet 
bcioke  EngUa. 

Enter  Sir  Olitki. 

Sbr  a.  WelL  ooanC.  what  aaya  tBf  wifel 

Couni.  She  doea  mnae    ahe  vH  not  conaenl 

Sir  O.  I'm  dad  of  it 

Count  ZXoSfe/ imirouM*  vougladof  it) 

Sir  O.  Becauae  now  I  ahaU  liave  an  opportu- 
nity of  abowing  my  authority,  and  lettiiiff  ber 
know,  you  ahall  have  my  niece  in  apite  of  her. 
She  'a  my  own  brother'a  daughter;  he  left  her  an 
orphan  in  my  care,  and  111  diapoae  (rf*  her  aa  I 
like :  I  aaked  Lady  OldMock'a  approbation,  only 
for  toe  pleaaure  of  bdng  reAiaed  it — ^i  fove  ooo- 
tiadiction. 

Count  Man  eker  tkevdLiirt  you  tianaport  me. 

Sir  O.  Yea,  eount ;  contruii<^n  'a  my  hobby 
hone;  I  mount  him  every  hour  of  the  day  ;  alid 
the  more  he  kicka  and  flinsii,  the  greater  delight 
I  take  in  ikhng  him. — I  know  you  think  me  a 
whimsical  old  fellow:  but  you  an  new  to  our 
dime  and  our  mannera — we  delight  in  thinking 
for  ouraelvea— oppoaition  ia  the  very  atml  cf  an 


unt.  Now,  maneh^plrBf  me  villa  aettle— 

Sir  O.  Odaol  that 'a  rights-mind,  the  founda- 

tk>n  atone  of  our  agreement  ia,  that  you  aettle  in 

E^gfauid— «  niece  of  mine  ahall  never  breed  aub- 

jects  to  fight  against  her  king  and  country ! 

Count.  Monneur,  you  have  my  void  of  nononr ; 
and  now  I  vill  go  visit  my  pretty  Mise,  vat  you 
call  Harriet:  matt,  Montieutf  rest  aamue  me  vil 
dm,  and  five  in  England.  [Bsit, 

Sir  O.  Well  said,  Mondeur!  cart  befote  the 
hone.— But  now  I  am  akme,  let  me  aee  how  my 
aocounta  stand  :  I  have  Mcured  the  French  nabob 
for  mT  niece;  now  it  would  be  a  master  stroke  if 
I  could  obtain  the  English  one  for  my  daughter, 
and  thua  centre  the  two  naboba  in  my  own  mroily. 
Thta  son  of  the  coloneFs  is  a  dofmrisht  aavags ; 
Charkitte  never  coukl  like  him ;  or,  if  ahe  could, 
ipterest  telle  m^  ahould  not;  therefore  her 
Kking  'a  out  of  the  aueition :  there 's  to  be  a  di- 
vision of  the  cobnel's  property,  between  the  son 
and  Mandeville:  I  want  the  whole,  if  poesible. 
The  colonel  *a  not  fifty,  and  in  my  mind  he 's  a 
better  looking  man  than  either  hia  eon  or  hia  ne- 

Fhew. — Zounds !  here  comes  Mandeville:  I  wiah 
could  get  decently  out  of  hia  way. 

Enter  Mandeyille. 

Man,  I  have  been  in  aearch  of  you,  Sir  Oliver. 

fiKr  O.  I  wish  I  had  known  that:  I'd  have 
aaved  you  a  good  deal  of  trouble.*- Well,  my  good 
Sir,  had  you  any  thing  paiticuUr  U>  aay  to  me  1    | 


Man.  Is  your  conduct  towaide  me  eooaisteot 
with  honour  1 

Sir  O.  1  don*t  undentand  jruu. 

Man.  How  convenient  it  ia  to  aasymc  igno- 
rance of  a  subject  on  whfeh  it  is  paiillm  to  hear 
the  truth,  even  to  the  man  incapable  of  respect- 
ing it! 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  BlandeviQe,  you 
apeak  to  me  in  a  very  strange  stile ;  thb  is  not 
a  manner  in  which  I  am  accustomed  to  be  ad- 
dressed. 

Man.  Sir,  no  man  honoun  age  more  than  I , 
or  more  readily  yielda  nnk  every  reapecl  it  cui 
ckum,  when  that  rank  doea  not  iomt  tta  title  to 
eateem,  by  meanly  Sinking  and  degrading  itaelC 

Si»-  O.  Well,  Sir,  in  what  partkular  have  I 
injured  ^ou,  to  provoke  the  thunder  of  thia  terri- 
ble philippic  t 

Man.  Can  yeu  aerfoualy  aak  me  that  question, 
when  you  aanction  the  addreaaea  of  CMUt  Pier- 
point  to  your  niece  1 

Sir  a  Well,  and  what  then  1 

Man.  Have  you  foigot  your  prior  engagement 
tomel 

Sir  O.  Mr.  Mandeville,  the  poet  aaya,  that 
"Every  day  *s  a  aatire  on  the  bat ;"  now  I  wy 
that  every  day 'a  a  contredfction  to  the  last;  si 
drcumstances  vary,  or  events  foil  out^  we  are  com- 
pelled by  necessity  to  chanee  our  mmda.  As  to 
my  niece,  whom  1  consider  in  the  tij^  of  a 
daughter,  I  think  it  my  duty,  in  ptondine  her 
with  a  huaband,  to  make  the  beat  baigmn  I  can 
for  her. 

Man.  Sir,  have  you  no  regard  to  what  the 
work!  will  my  on  this  occasion  1  The  world,  Sir; 
that  harsh,  blind,  misiudging  multituck:  whoie 
dander,  if  it  eoil  the  ermine  purity  of  virtue, 
what  will  it  aay,  when  it  haa  jualaee  upon  itt 
ddel 

SSr  O.  Notlunf  that  I  value— Tooag  man, 
when  you  have  hved  aa  many  yean  with  the 
worid  aa  I  have,  you'll  learn  to  make  your  bap- 
pineas  independent  of  iu  opinion — Doat  yoo  lee 
knaves  and  foola  every  day  riae  into  eonaequeoce, 
and  all  fitom  the  opinion  of  the  work! — the  opinioa 
of  the  world,  Sir  I  It 'a  a  mouthful  of  moonshiDe. 

Man.  I  believe  with  yoo  that  the  wofM  ia  tos 
indolent — too  much  occupied  with  its  pteasuics, 
or  ita  miaeriea,  to  take  up  (he  busineaa  of  a  cea- 
aor — I  fear  it  never  examinee  tborou^ly  soy 
man'a  pretenriona  to  its&vour ;  the  more  he  asks, 
the  more  he  general^  obtains  from  the  worid. 
But,  Sir— 

Sir  O.  But  me  no  more  thia  debate,  Mr.  Man- 
devil|e--the  question  ia  put,  and  1  am  going.— 
Partia!  as  I  am  to  a  polemical  mode  of  macourM, 
I  find  that  there  may  be  sometimes  even  too  much 
contradiction.  l^^- 

Man.  What  shall  I  do  with  thia  decdtfu],  on- 
feeling  man  1  But  can  I  hesitate  whilst  I  have 
a  particle  of  spirit  left  %  V\\  go  this  moment,  sute 
the  matter  to  Count  PierpoiiU,  and  he  ahall  resign, 
or  fight  for  hia  nustreaal 


Enter  Harribt. 

Har.  Dear  Mandeville,  what  ia  the  matter  ^ 
My  uncle  has  just  parted  from  you,  aeemiogly 
much  out  of  temper,  and  the  wildneas  and  disor- 
der o(  your  looks  terrify  me  ? 

Man.  My  heart  is  torn  to  pieoea,  Harriet—  Tn- 
dignatbn  at  the  ungenerous  treatment  I  have  met 
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Ill 


wUh  from  jroor  node,  addeil  Id  119  6ai»  ofltMliig 
ypQydirtfirt  mo. 

Bmr.  B^euiyondoQbtvoiirHanEMll  There 
«  no  power  upon  Mithahali  force  me  to  be  eno- 
thor'e;  di»tMo,deu  MandeTiUe!  strive  to  calm 
Uiis  tomak  in  your  mind — Betreyed  \jj  the  vio- 
lence of  jooT  (MHUon,  you  taUted  of  ffoUig  in 
■enith  of  Coonl  nerpiaiot— 4et  mo  beoMch  you 

Jifat.  Yon  nwe  deceived,  Hairiet,  in  what  you 
oey— do  not  fwevoBt  my  geins^I  tuive 
)f  a  most  portioolar  netore  cefli  me. 
knovr  psnoDay  the  bwioew  that  ealls 
let  me  eenjuro  you,  liy  eU  thai  ze^eid 


^ , me,  not  to  think  of  it— 

YoQ  MY  your  Ibum  of  losing  me,  distraot  you-^ 
judge  thai  of  the  state  of  my  heart,  by  your  own 
— Use  Harnst  no  fean  fer  her  Mandeville,  at  a 
monenl  ahe  sees  him  eat  up  with  an  ungoverna- 
ble rage  about,  perhaps,  to  huny  himaeif  or  a 
Aihyw-oicatQvo  failo  eternity. 

Mom.  Your  approhensions.  Harriet,  are  ground- 
iese  Crom  wiiat  I  ieam  of  the  Count's  charaeter, 
I  bcfiefwe  him  to  be  a  onm  of  too  nioe  honour,  loo 
eqntabl^  too  fonsroaa,  to  ndooe  me  to  the  ne- 
oeasity  of  ptooeedtng  to  extremitifls;  I  only  vrish 
to  explain  matlen  to  him. 

Bar.  leanrsoonunendamuehbetterooufseto 
yoQ,  and  one  muoh  more  likeiy  to  sueesed  Go 
to  yuor  uncle,  Uuut  good,  that  noble  hearted  man 
— tell  him  your  story  if  any  body  has  weight 
with  Sir  Ouver.  it  is  Colonel  Talbot 

Man,  Vtkoaj  has  vreigbt  with  him,  when 
avmrice  daime  his  ear. 

Bar.  YoQ  aro  mistdben :  be  is  not  so  gnat  a 
ilav«  to  avarioe  as  yon  suppose  him. 

JWuL  He  is  ^four  undo,  Haniet,  and  I  cannot 
■peak  of  him  with  haishnees. 

Bmr,  1  know,  by  your  syes,  you  lie  not  so  angry 


aa  Toav 

Maiu  I  wiii  be  guidsd  by  you  in  every  thing. 
Thore  is  a  ftadnatinff  power^  Harriet,  m  your 
looks  and  aeeents,  when  you  would  peiavuule, 
that  cannot  be  lewsted ;  a  melting  softness  clings 
•bout  my  heart  as  I  listen  and  bi£old  Tou ;  there 
is  sure  a  divinity  in  angel-beauty !  You  caused 
the  tempeat  in  my  soul,  and  have  calmed  it 

[BxtwU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  L—Au  Apartment  at  MANDBnirLB'a. 
Caleb  amd  Jobnson  diaeavered  over  a  betUe. 

Col.  Come^ray  boy,  since  you  vront  go  to  Jseob 
Wilkins'  vrith  me,  well  tope  a  Httle  here.  Fill 
TOUT  gUas  higher-~higber  yet;  FU  have  no  sky- 
bghts. — This  ii  a  bumper  toast 

Johns.  Well,  what  u  it  1 

Cat.  Our  noNe  selves.  [Drinke. 

Johns.  I  find  that  you  think  a  sentiment,  Uke 
charity,  eboold  begin  at  home. 

Cal.  I  do,  to  be  sore. 

Jokne.  We  shooM  have  begun  with  the  king 
and  oonstitntion. 

Cal.  Then  here  it  goes :— and,  though  it  is  the 
■Bcond  toaet  now,  it  shall  be  first  next  bottle. 

Jokna.  Next  bottle!  But,  Mr.  Talbot,  I  have 
a  partknlar  engagement  upon  my  bands  this 
evening. — ^I  hope  you'll  excose  my  leaving  you. 

CaL  You  sha'nH  stir  a  foot   [PutKee  him  to 


hie  cAalr.}— Your  wine 's  so  good^I  wonder  how 

any  body  can  quit  this  liquor. 

Johnt.  fiut  suppose  there 's  a  lady  in  the  cass 
—you  wont  press  me  to  sUy  surely,  after  I  tell 
you  that  1 

CaL  Damn  it!  Take  me  with  you. 

Johne.  Impoesiblel 

Cal.  Then  sit  down  and  drink  with  me,  for  I 
wont  part  vrith  you. 

Johnt.  What  the  devi!  shall  I  dot  [Looking 
at  hU  watch.]  It  wanU  but  a  quarter  to  six,  and 
Mrs.  Wilkins  will  be  waiting  te   for  me.  [Aeide. 

CaL  Come,  to  the  charge  agsin,  and  a  brimmer 
Hahaliber^  •  -^    •» 

Johns.  [Aetde.]  f  shall  get  fuddled  too.  T  have 
often  in  a  frolic  assumed  drunkenness ;  suppose 
i  practise  that  stntagem  now  to  get  away  from 
him  1  [Huxupo,  «f«. 

Cal.  Why,  now  I  look  at  yoo,  I  think  you  are 
getting  a  little  forward. 

Johne.  But  I  am  not  quite  ao  bad  as  you  think: 
do,  let  me  go,  Mr.  Talbot 

Cal.  Do  you  think  I  have  no  mors  regard  for 
youl   Itellyoi 
go  to  bed. 


,  you,  you  muat  go  to  bed,-*now,  do, 


Johne.  How  the  devil  ahafl  1  get  away  from 
him  T  Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  drunl. 

[Appearing  to  be  sober. 

CaL  Poor  follow !  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  so  for 
gone ;  but  111  take  care  of  you  for  thii  night  No, 
no:  no  going  out  this  night        [Impeding  him. 

Johne.  'Sdeath  end  firel  WDI  this  oonvinee 
you  that  1  am  sober  1 

r  Walking  firmly  up  the  elage, 

Cal.  Take  another  tarn,  and  I'll  tell  you. 

Johne.  But  will  you  let  me  go  then  1 

CaL  After  we  have  had  another  bottle. 

Johne.  Zounds!  another  bottle!— Well,  HI 
go  down  to  the  oeUar  for  it  f  Crosses. 

Oil  BAind  you  dont  stay. 

Johne.  No,  no;  I  sha'nt  stay— [ileufe.l—kmg 
in  this  house,  now  I  have  got  out  or  your  cfotchea, 
young  gentleman.  [Exit. 

Oil.  I'hisisadevilMh  honest  bottle— there  b 
half  a  pint  in  it  yet— WeU,  my  friend  is  gone, 
so  here  goes  his  health.  [Drinke.]  Poor  fellow  I— 
I  never  saw  a  man  so  soon  drunk  and  sober. — 
Damn  it,  how  he  Mays !— I  kmg  for  a  glass  of 
vrine;  though  he's  not  here,  eood.  III  fill  my 
glass— a  good  bottle  of  wine  is  excellent  oom^eny 

[DrtMe 

Enter  Makdbtillb. 

Man.  What,  Sir,  drinking  by  youraelf  ? 

CaL  Vm  sure  that'e  not  my  foult^I  shall  bs 
very  glad  if  you'll  sit  down  andkeep  me  company. 
I  expect  Johnson  every  minute  with  the  other 
bottle. 

Man.  T  suppose,  Sir,  Johnson  has  been  your 
companion  1 


CaL  Yea ;  and  a  choice  companion  he  is ;  only 
apt  to  get  muzzled  too  soon. — Come,  come,  let  me 
fill  you  a  rial 


Man.  ril  drink  none,  Sir;  nor  ehall  you  drink 
any  more ;  your  father  desires  to  see  you  instantly. 

Cal.  You'll  let  me  finish  the  bottle  1 

Man.  You  must  drink  no  more !    He  pota  me 
beyond  all  patieifoe.  [Aeide. 

Cal.  Ecod,  then,  III  take  it  with  me. 

[Takeeitup. 
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HE  WOULD  Bt  A  SOLDIER. 


[act  IT 


Man,  Set  it  down,  Sir.  {Lm  hdd  &n  Mm 
9udenily:  Caleb,  m  a  fright,  dnpt  and  fntak* 
thehoOU] 

Cot  There JLtfdUii^u/ d.]  1  iMWMt  it  doiriL 
tnd  am  mdj  to  go  with  joq  ;  w«  miuC  be  good 
friends  agaitt  aow  we  bare  cncked  a  bottle  to- 
fBtber.  \BxevaU, 

SCBNE IL-A  JUbrwry. 

CaxTBLT,  mated,  wUh  a  boek, 

Cier.  [Thrvwt.the  hook  down^  It  ia  to  no 
pnrpoee— 1  canoot  nad — This  adofaUe  giri  baa 
taken  such  entire  poaseanon  of  my  mint  it  haa 
not  iDooi  Un  anj  other  object;  when  Mr.  Man- 
deville  tokJ  me  ehe  was  going  to  be  married,  and 
to  whom,  mj  hope  dim  within  me,  fct  tlieQ  I 
knew  all  hope  waa  kat.— She  comes  this  way — I 
wonU  avoid  her,  but  have  not  the  power. 

JSnUr  Chiblottl  a  volume  ^  Shahtfeairt  tn 
her  hand. 


Oiar.  [Reading.^ ** She  neatr  told  her  km; 

BuiletconctaUnentt  like  a  worm  P  the  hud^ 
Feed  on  her  damaek  cheek ;  »he  find  ta  drought. 
And  with  a  green  and  yeUow  maanchUg 
She  eat,  like  Pattenceona  wumttment. 
Smiling  at  gritf.** 

Bleaa  me !  Captein  Cievelt,  [Slmfing.]  T  did  not 
•ee  yon. — 1  waa  quite  abaorbed  in  poorViob's 
nelancholy  relation  of  andimlged  k>ve ;  this  little 
picture  is  so  highly  finished,  aodefieateljreoloiiiicd 
with  toachea  of  the  true  pathetic,  that  I  never 
read  it  without  being  wonderfbUy  affected.— Bon't 
yon  think  it  one  of  tha  fineat  paasagea  in  all 
Bbakspearal 

Crev.  I  BO  nmch  admiiia  it,  Madan,  that  I 
would  give  the  world  thia  moment  for  the  pencil 
af  ita  immortal  writer,  to  paint  one  of  our  aex  in 
the  aame  stale  of  uncomplaining  deepondency. 

Char.  I  protsat  too  spoke  those  laat  words 
with  BO  serious  an  air;  that  Fm  half  inclined  to 
think  yon  are  in  bva  yourself:  if  that  be  the  case, 
oome,  make  me  your  confidante :  I'll  be  as  silent 
aa  ShakspeafeTs  own  marble  Grief  and  Patience. 

Crev.  You  apeak,  Madam,  like  one  weli  versed 
in  the  passion. 

Cnar.  And  ia  that  strange,  Sir,  when  I  oome 
with  Shakspeare  in  my  hand;  a  master,  who 
teachea  the  whole  biatoty  of  the  passions  1 

Crev.  Were  I  to  wisn  another  laurel  on  the 
gnve  of  Shakspetfe,  it  should  be  pUnted  by  the 
band  of  so  charming  a  oommNUator. 

Char.  Sir,  theia  la  a  laurel  already  planted  on 
bis  grnve  by  one  of  our  sex,  which  will  flourish 
liU  Uie  spirit  of  faia  aenius,  and  his  writings,  an? 
no  more  i«nembereiF— but  to  the  point — l  have 
pronounc4Hl  you  in  love ;  now  let  me  know  who 
foar  mistress  isl 

Crev.  Madam,  T  dare  not. 

Char.  Dare  notl  Is  that  a  soldier's  phrase  1 
Courage,  man;  there  b  nothing  impossible  to 
spirit  ami  pcrseverence:  besides,  the  more  diffi- 
eolties  are  m  the  road  to  your  roistrpse^  the  better 
he  U  like  vou  for  surmounting  them. 

Crev.  I^ut  RUDpose  there  was  a  difficulty  not 
Co  be  surntounteai 

Char»  If  your  mistress  does  not  disKke  you,  I 


know  of  no  otiier  diffieuity  wUeh  ia  not  to  to 


Crev.  duI^  even  [ 

which  I  have  by  no  i 

cannot  think  of  her  without  < 

Char,  b  she  so  much  beneath  you  1' 

Crev.  She  'a  abeiva  my  poiae,  and  idxuva  ny 


Char.  If  sbe  deserve  all  thb  ndoration,  the 
nraer  wiB  think  bearelf  abovu  a  man  of  merit 


Crev.  Then,  BAadara.  yau  don^think  manyiiy 
fiir  k)«»  entireiy  out  of  ■abbnl 

Char.  I  never  vaauld  marry  §ar  any  thing  ebe. 

Crev.  [ilsufe.1  Tbtn  I'to undone;  ahe  loves  tlie 
man  Ibr  wham  she  b  intended ;  and  tbe  aasoianoe 
of  it,  that  I  have  now  luoeived  fitmn  her  own  lin^ 
waa  meant  aa  a  reproaeh  to  a  pasaon  ahe  hasos- 
covered,  in  apita  of  all  my  enNirta  io  caoeaal  it. 

Char.  [Seeing  hie  dieankr.]  What  'a  the  mat- 
ter, 6v1 

Crev.  I  bar,  Bftadsaa,  I  only  iaiannpt  your 
atodba.  {Going. 

Ckar.  Bow  can  you  talk  ao!  I  ^ont  know 
any  one  whoaa  oonwnstioB,  on  ao  abort  an  se- 
quaintanoe,  bao  agneabb  tn  me;  thb  bst  has 
been  paitkubily  interesting. 

Crev.  It  b  pbin,  from  tM  aaicaam  of  that  r^- 
ply,  that  she  undevsUnds  me  but  I  am  juitfy 
punished  ibr  my  aposlacy  to  hoBour,  in-  dariing  ta 
think  of  her.  {Atide. 

Char.  He  appean  oonfuaad  and  embamaied 


all  of  a  sodden;  I  fear  my  vanity  haa  betrajni 
me  too  br»  and  that  I  have  been  mistaken  in  tbe 
object  of  hb  afiections.  •         [Aeide. 

Crev.   i  have  not  power  to  apeak  to  her. 

[Aeide. 

Char.  Mo,  no;  Vm  not  tha  object        [Atide. 

JBblar  A  Sbrtant. 

Serv.  Sitf  tha  Qobnel  wiahaa  to  aee  you  imme- 
dbtely. 

Cree.  What  a  release  from  torture !  [Aeide.]  I 
shall  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Seat.]  Matbrn,  yoor 
most  obedbnt.  [JBxiX 

Char.  So,  I  have  aa  ^ood  as  told  a  man  1  like 
him,  who.  it  is  plain^  is  m  bve  with  another  wo- 
man ;  unhappy  Charlotte ! 

Enter  Sir  Oliycu;  epeake  as  he  eomee  on. 

Sir  O.  Charlotte! 

Char.  Sir! 

Sir  O.  Sirt  How  mebncboly  a  monoayOabb 
couies  from  a  woman's  mouth :  it  sounds  as  dis- 
mal as  a  single  bell  after  a  full  peal  But,  Cha^ 
iotte,  what  s  the  matter?  I  never  saw  you  so 
thoughtful  before:  I  hope  it  b  not  your  marriage 
that  makes  you  uneasy. 

Char.  It  never  gave  me  an  uneasy  moment ;  I 
had  II Hide  up  my  mind  on  the  subject 

Sir  O.  Well,  well ;  let  the  matter  rest  then' 
however,  I  must  conft-es,  I  should  like  to  see  mj 
giri  well  married  and  settled  before  1  leave  tie 
world. 

Char.  I  don't  think  1  shall  ever  marry. 

Sir  O.  Never  marry ! 

Char.  No. 

Sir  O.  Confound  thoae  monosyllahles  1  Chi^ 
IoUr,  let  mc  have  no  more  of  them ;  the  laconis 
Btylc  decs  not  become  yon :  I  wonder  from  whcna 
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joatekeil;  ipr  xnj  put,  Fm  loud  of  the  figure 
of  amplifieatioii  ia  dLicoune ;  and  I'm  sure  your 
mother  deals  in  an  eloqueooe,  copioue  at  times, 
even  to  fedundancy. 

Char.  Sir,  I  have  not  spirits  for  eonyenation. 

^tr  O.  1  am  surprised  at  that,  when  you  have 
e'vcry  thing  your  own  way :  you  wont  marry  this 
body,  nar  joa  wont  many  toother;  and  I,  Uke 
an  eaajL  indulgent,  old  soul,  humour  you  in  eveiy 
th^  fimd  as  I  am  of  contradiction. 

<Sar.  Havent  you  all^s  one  as  held  me  up  to 

ade  to  (^highest  ladder'} 1  was  first  intended 

for  Mr.  MandeviUe,  next  destined  to  Colonel 
Talbot's  new-found  heir. 

Szr  O.  His  new-found  bear  you  should  say; 
bat,  Charlotte,  Charlotte,  how  uncandkl  you  are ! 
when  I  proposed  the  bst  match  I  had  not  seen 

Char.  Sir,  you  change  your  anind  so  often,  and 
bandy  me  about  in  so  exttaordinary  a  manner, 
that  I  ahail  beoome ab^ for  public  ridicule. 

Sir  O.  Wen,  and  if  I  do  change  my  poind 
often,  isn't  it  for  your  good  1  As  one  project  starts 
up  in  my  mind  better  tlian  another,  in  order  to 
take  advantage  of  that,  I  must  naturally  contra- 
dict ]iiTael£  The  Sjpeiiish  proverb  says,  a  wise 
man  often  changes  his  mind,  the  fool  never. 

Char,  Aooomiog  to  that  proverb  you  should 
be  a  aeoood  Solomon:  who  you  intend  me  for 
next  I  cannot  posaUy  guess ;  out,  as  t  never  will 
marry  without  Tour  consent,  I  trust  it  will  not  be 
deemed  undutiral,  if  I  always  retain  a  negative  to 
myself^  in  a  matter  which  so  nearly  concerns  my 
happiiieaB  as  tho  choice  of  a  husband.         [Exit. 

^r  O.  What's  to  be  done?  she  actually  sets 
my  authority  at  defiance ;  but  this  comes  of  rich 
Uiwiea  leaving  fot  legacies  to  their  nieces ;  it  con- 
i«fts  a  fiither  into  a  cipher. 

EnitT  Xjaivt  Olimtock  and  Harriet. 

L.  OH.  Sir  Oliver,  Sir  Oliver,  the  whole  worid 
a  oondemning  you. 

St  O.  So  much  the  better;  a  quarter  of  the 
world  never  was  right,  but  the  whole  is  always 
wiQog;  yon  have  brought  me  this  good  news,  I 
SBppose,  Knowing  I  was  out  of  spirits. 

Bar.  To  contract  for  me,  without  m^  know- 
ledge, and  with  an  utter  stranger  tool  as  if  I  had 
not  the  common  privilege  of  a  thinking,  rational 
cnatnre^ 

St  O.  Eood,  I  think  you  have  too  much  of 
that  privilege:  why,  tou  ungrateful  minx,  do  you 
iy  in  my  fooe  for  enoeavoormg  to  get  a  count  for 
yonl 

L.  Old,  A  coont!  A  strange  kind  of  count— 
the  feOow  made  tove  to  me. 

Sir  O.  Tben  indeed  must  he  be  a  strange  kind 
of  oomit. 

L.  dd.  I  shall  sue  for  a  separate  maintenance. 

Bar.  And  I  shall  sue  for  the  little  property  my 
foUier  left  in  his  hands. 

Sb-  O.  Damn  it,  onoe  you  have  beffun,  come, 
fire  away  fiom  both  aides,  voUey  afrar  volley; 
doot  spare  me,  111  make  you  raise  the  si^  at 
bit;  contradiijion's  my  element,  as  fiie  is  the 
ohmander's.  I  cant  have  too  much  of  it ;  my 
Sfnuon  is  impregnable. 

Ihr.  It  'a  m  vain  to  speak  to  him. 

LOId.  Speak  to  him,chikl!  nowts's  in  all 


8irO.  Hohbes  maintains  that  the  whole  worid 
is  in  a  state  of  warfiire,  and  I  befieve  him. 

[Speaking  to  kimtelfi 

L,  Old.  I  sa^,  Sir  Oliver,  are  you  deaf  7 

Sir  O.  But  It  is  a  wise  law  in  nature. 

Mar.  Dear  unde,  vrill  you  listen  to  me  1 

Sir  O.  Opposition  calls  forth  the  latent  powers 
of  the  mind. 

L.  out.  Waa  there  ever  any  thing  so  provok- 
ing'? 

Sir  O,  Your  greatest  men  have  been  formed 
by  difficulties. 

Har.  Every  moment  is  big  with  danger  to  my 
happiness. 

Sir  O.  Methinks,  I  now  resemble  the  memora- 
ble cohimn  of  English  infantry  at  Fontenoj, 
marching  down  between  two  forts,  with  all  their 
batteries  playing  upon  it :  whiz,  fly  the  small  shot 
from  the  left:  and  bang  go  the  great  guns  from 
the  right;  but  on  we  march,  firm  as  a  wedffe; 
withou  confusion,  vrithout  disorder,  vrithout  dis- 
may :  and  quit  the  field  of  battle  with  honour. 

[Esii. 

Bar.  My  principal  fear,  is  a  quarrel  between 
Count  Pierpoint  and  Mr.  Mandeville. 

L.  Old.  You  had  better  speak  to  his  friend, 
Captain  Crevelt ;  for  my  part  I  have  no  influenoa 
witn  the  count 

Bar.  Dear  aunt,  how  can  you  talk  thus  1  So 
fine  a  woman  will  never  lose  ner  influence. 

I4.  Old.  Pray,  Harriet,  have  you  ever  read 
that  elegant  fellow  St.  Evremond's  account  of  the 
k>vely  JNinon  j  she  who  retuned  her  beauty  and 
power  of  faacmation  to  the  age  of  eighty. 

Bar.  I  have  never  read  St.  Evremond,  Madam. 

L.  Old.  Then  vou  have  read  nothing :  he  was 
the  intimate  friend  of  Fontaine,  Racine,  and  Cor- 
neille ;  all  the  great  men  of  hb  time  valued  his 
friendship :  but  what  most  endean  him  to  me, 
was  his  esteem  for  the  lovely  Ninon— I  shall  ne- 
v«r  foiget  one  of  her  letters,  m  which  she  mentions 
her  first  wearing  spectacles;  but  said  that  charm- 
ing woman,  as  1  had  always  a  grave  look  specta- 
cles become  me. 

Bar.  I  declare,  aunt,  I  have  always  thought  the 
same  of  you,  when  I  have  seen  you  witE  your 
spectacles  on. 

L.  Old.  But  you'ro  mistaken,  Harriet,  if  you 
suppose  I  wear  spectacles  from  any  necessity  I 
have  for  them — I  wear  them  by  v?ay  of  prevention. 

Bar.  As  I  hope  to  live,  here  comes  the  couiit : 
he'n  teaze  me  to  death  if  I  stay—I  never  saw  you 
look  so  well,  aunt. 

L.  Old.  You  may  go,  Harriet,  and  find  Captaia 
Creveltr-ril  onee  mors  tiy  m^  infioenoe  with, 
this  Frenchman.  [Exit  Haji^ 

Enter  Count  Pierpoint. 

Wen,  count:  I  hope  yon  have  chan|ed  your  epf- 
nion  since  our  last  conversation,  and  that  you  re 
become  a  little  more  anglicised. 

Count.  Eh  bien!  Madam  je  ne  puie  pa»  cotn- 
prendre,  I  no  understand. 

L.  out.  Why,  we  have  changed  eharacten; 
you  can't  understand  me  now,  and  I  couldn^t  un- 
derstand you  before :  but,  count,  Fd  advise  you  to 
consider  you  are  in  England ;  and  though  tt  may 
be  the  etiquette  in  France  to  treat  a  married  lady 
with  as  much  attention  as  a  single,  it  is  in  this 
country  of  jealous  drcomspecdon,  very  dangerous: 
it  is  almost  sufficient  to  cause  a  separation. 
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Count  Ah.  MadamI  hai^  aiome  pity  on  thoie 
whom  yoar  coamM  enslaYe ;  guand  Vamovr  est 
daiu  te  easur^  U/ait  Vesprit  eomme  lui  fiUmes 
dat  is,  ven  love  is  in  de  heart,  he  make  a  dey  tm- 
nndentand  bKnd  as  himself,  by  gar. 

L.  Old,  The  French  are  certamly  the  most 
weeable  people  in  the  world ;  if  they  transgress, 
tbey  make  reparation  with  so  good  a  grace,  that 
it 's  delightfd  to  be  on  good  or  bad  terms  with 


Count.  I  made  von  grand  faux  pat ;  but,  like 
good  general,  me?il  profit  by  my  loss.  [AMtde,]^ 
Madam  Oldstock  is  vat  yoa  call  Ton  grand  hoM- 
Hon,  or  outwork :  I  will  take  a  that  first,  et  la 
petite  citadel,  MademoiaeUe  Hairiet,  fi>Uow  of 
ooiuse  by  gar. 

L.  Old.  Well, oonnt,  I  fiffgive  yoa;  but  it's 
on  condition  that  yoa  are  more  circumspect  in  fu- 
tovs. 

Enter  Sir  Outbr,  at  the  hadt  qf  the  etagt, 

8lr0,  If  I  coald  lay  my  hand  on  Bum's  Jus- 
tice in  the  library^  that  would  set  me  right :  hut  I 
think  it 's  a  question  for  gentlemen  of  toe  common 
law.— £hl  what's  all  t&l 

[Seeing  the  Codnt  and  L.  Old. 

Count  Madam  permettez^moi  haiMer  voire 
main;  I  must  kiss  a  your  von  pretty  hand  in 
sign  of  reconciliation.  IKiaaing  her  hand. 

Sir  O.  1  was  thinking  of  the  common  law: 
but  here  promises  to  arise  a  question  for  gentle- 
men of  tne  ciWl  law. 

L.  Old,  Jealoosy,  court,  is  a  tree  of  English 
growth. 

Sir  O.  It  may  be  a  tree  of  English  growth ; 
but  it 's  a  tree  would  never  flourish,  if  a  taste  for 
(    French  gardening  did  not  so  often  make  the 
branches  sprout 

Count.  Man  Dieu!  queUe grand diaproportion 
in  your  age  and  the  Chevalier  Oldstock ! 

L.  Old,  When  a  woman  marries  very  foaaf, 
my  lord,  a  dozen  years'  difiiereiioe  is  nothing  m 
the  age  of  a  husband. 

Sir  O.  A  doBen  years!  damms,  if  there's  a 
down  months  between  us. 

JL.  Old.  That 's  a  most  beautiftil  brilliant, 
eounti  on  your  finger— I  think  I  never  saw  so 
laiffe  a  one:  the  nch  duster  of  its  rays  cast  a 
light  actuaUy  celestial. 

Sir  O.  if  that  poor  diamond  could  speak  now, 
perhaps  we'd  find  it  was  not  very  celestially 
come  Dy. 

Count.  To  reconcile  me  complete  permettez- 
mot  to  make  you  von  present 

L.  Old.  Dear  oount,  T  cannot  think  of  accept* 
ing  a  ripg  of  such  immense  value. — No,  no,  count, 
I  am  not  such  an  infont  as  to  wish  to  possess 
every  tfaiiur  that  I  admire. 

Sir  O.  No,  to  be  sure,  you  an't — Why,  count, 
how  is  all  thisi  [Coming  forward. 

L.  ad.  Oh!  heavens!  Sir  Oliver! 

S^r  O.  Yes,  my  lady ;  does  the  great  dispro- 
portion of  our  yean  frighten  you. 

Count.  Upon  my  vord,  Monsieur  Oldstock, 
this  is  not  benave  with  your  usual  politesse. 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  tne  devU,  man !  aren^t  you 
content  vnth  one  of  my  chickens  but  you  must 
have  my  old  hen  into  the  bargain ! 

L.Old.  Old  hen! 

Sir  O.  Yea,  my  lady;  when  I  had  you  first 
joa  were  no  pullet 


L.  Old,  Now  then  wQl  be  no  end  to  his  soi- 

Sir  O.  Eood  I  Afaik  this  is  patting  sosinaaD 
out  of  the  question.— Well,  my  lady,  what  havt 
you  to  say  for  yourself!  Yoa  asked  me  if  I  waa^ 
deaf;  now.  are  you  dumb  1— Damn  it,  aay  sooe- 
thing,  if  it  s  only  to  contradict  me. 

(Sunt.  Monsieui  OUstock,  je  teuis — ^I  am  yoor 
▼eiy  good  friend. 

Sir  O,  Yoa  are  ooant;  and  what's  more,  I 
find  you  are  my  wile's  friend. 

L.  out.  Sir  Oliver,  oonscioas  as  I  am  of  the 
parity  of  my  thoughts,  I  could  look  down  with 
contempt  on  every  extravagance  to  which  your 
iealous  temper  hurries  yoa  :l)ttt,  when  i  oonsida 
now  the  foirest  reputations  are  every  day  injured 
from  the  slSditest  ibundatkNis— if  it  should  creep 
into  the  puUic  prints — 

SirO.  Then  I'll  give  yoo  a  IittfeooDi&>t--oih 
body  will  believe  it 

L.  Old.  The  cool  malignity  of  his  temper  v 
more  provoking  than  his  jealousy — \  can't  bear 
to  have  been  afi  my  lifo  rsproached  for  nothing. 

[Exit 

Count.  Monsienr  Oldstock. 

Sir  O.  Count  Pierpoint,  no  anokigies:  I  am 
not  at  all  angry  with  yoa,  nor  do  I  entertain  any 
suspicion  of  my  wife.— Love  of  admiration  it  bar 
rohng  pasnon;  and  as  long  as  she  fives^  sbel 
foncy  liereelf  an  object  of  tluit  admiration. 

Count  VouM  eavex  trie  bien  my  passion  pour 
Mademoiselle  Harriet. 

Sir  O,  I  know  eveiy  tlung^I  now  see  yoor 
view,  in  all  tUs  attention  to  Lady  Oldstock :  ^ 
imprudently  made  her  yoor  enemy,  not  knowiDt 
her  character ;  bat  yoa  have  very  wisely  rectified 
your  mistake.— Yoo  see,  count,  Fm  a  keen  old 
feUow ;  I  haven't  lived  for  nothing  so  many  yean 
in  the  world. 

Count  Mon  dteul  wma  Uee  ten  MaddoMi 

Sir  O.  Come  along,  count.— Bat  before  yoa  J{<N 
how  do  you  think  your  friend  Cotonel  Talbot 
atands  affected  as  to  matrimooyl  Do  yoo  ima- 
gine, if  a  fine  girl  was  thrown  in  his  way,  tbit 
he'd  many  herf 

CouTit.  Nothing  more  like,  on  my  void;  Uettw 
homme  de  galanierie  ;  sane  doute,  be  has  a  de 
son,  if  dat  be  no  objection. 

Sir  O.  Objection !  he  should  many  for  that 
very  reason,  and  gM  more  sons,  if  H  vras  only  to 
convince  the  world  that  he  has  mewied  hie  hand, 
in  the  business.  [ExeunL 

ACTV. 

SCENE  L—Omtinuee  at  Mindetillb's. 
Enter  fisRBtBT  and  CoABUvm, 

Har.  I  am  half  in  love  with  Count  Pierpoint 
for  his  noble  behaviour.— The  moment  mattere 
were  properiy  explained  to  him,  he  withdrew  bit 
claim  instantly. — WelL  I  never  more  will  betf 
the  French  spoken  ill  of;  they  oafry  thepoint of 
honour  to  a  pitch  of  heroinn — ^but,  CoaHotte, 
what  is  the  matter  1  Yoor  spirits  are  intolerably 
depressed! 

Char.  You  only  &ncy  so,  from  the  unosml 
gayety  of  your  own. 

Har.  I  have  a  great  mind  to  send  Captain  Cie- 
velt  to  you ;  you  are  just  fit  company  for  each 
other :  two  moping,  melancholy  foola. 
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Char.  Fiom  lome  eonTnsttkni  I  have  bad 
irikh  him,  I  taik»  it,  that  he  it  in  kyve. 

Or.  And  I  hacjl  have  a  fiur  fiiand  much  in 
the  ttme  fltnatioD. 

Char.  He  leavea  town  tt^day. 

flor.  UnieM  yon  iaaiie  your  aovereign  oom- 
nuida  to  the  Qoatnr^. 

€%«-.  My  ■ovemgD  eommandal  How  yon 
tfifle!  What  influence  hsTe  I  over  him  1 

Bar.  That  inflnenoe  which  a  beaatifiil  woman 
wiU  tlnayi  haw  over  a  man  of  exqoiaite  aeneibi- 
lity.-MandeviOe  told  ma  he  waa  eCemaUy  talking 

of  TOO. 

tSur.  TaftiBK  of  me!  Laid,  I  wnoder  what 
(be  mm  can  have  to  Bay  about  me  1 

Bw.  Oh!  a  tbooaand  handaome  tbinga,  I  dare 
iqr:  butif  joa  wiah  to  be  aaliafied  ae  to  the  par- 
tinhn,  yra  may  have  them  from  the  gentleman'a 
oira  mooth,  fcr  hern  he  oooea',  an  lH  leave  you 
tofetiMr. 
Char.  Thn  you  will  be  «>  ill  natoiedl 
&T.  Good  natuied.  aweet  couain. —  [Exit, 
Oar.  fitaniallylalldagcfma!  Wbeoee,  then, 
ime  hii nddaaooUiieBi  and  leaerve,  wheni  hot 
loaphinij  diMovered  my  partiality  finr  himi  Yet 
I  may  have  been  mietaken ;  a  mind  pooaeaacd  of 
•0  mach  delicacy  aa  hia,  might  have  deemad  it 
ciiimnai  to  addreea  me  on  the  aoore  of  love,  at  a 
tiiae  he  thought  I  waa  intended  for  the  aon  of 
hii  fiinid,  Colonel  TaIbot~4t  ia,  it  muat  be  oo— 
the  pubn  of  my  heart  quicken  at  the  thought— 
bUhe'shere. 

Enier  Crxtelt. 

Oev.  l&m  Oidatock,  aa  T  mean  to  quit  town 
this  evening,  and  poaaibfy  may  never  aee  you 
^aio,  I  am  eome  to  aoliat  the  honour  of  a  few 
BUDotei' couvenation. 

Char.  Never  see  me  again !  I  hope  you  ate 
not  going  back  to  India. 

CVer.  No,  Madam,  that  is  not  my  intention. 

CW.  Oh!  then  I  underatand  you ;  it  ia  that 
oompoond  of  ewerj  female  ercellence,  of  whom 
vol  ipolie  to  me  in  euch  rapturea,  who  ia  the 
one  of  vour  teaviog  ua. 

Cm.  I  own  it,  NUiIara. 

C^r.  Bat  you  talked  of  never  aeeing  me  again ; 
ayour  mietreaa  that  jealoua  creature  aa  to  exact 
soeh  a  pnmiae  fiom  you  1 

Cm.  No,  Madam ;  that  la  a  pttuiahment  I 
volaotuilv  iafliot  upon  myaelf. 

Char.  YoQ  do  aay  the  moat  gallant  thinga,  with 
the  DMKt  aooihre  countenance ;  your  wit  and  your 
hee,  Captain  Crevett,  aie  the  diamond  and  ita 
fid;  thedadtahade  of  the  eDelendaamoie  vivid 
glov  to  the  otlMr'a  aparkliog  brillianey:— what 
tnthention  the  preaenoe  of  your  miatieaa  would 
nkein  you  knka^  could  you  look  thua  in  her 
pwwncel 

CVev.  Ia  the  Bfeaent  ati^  of  m^  heart,  I  eoold 
Dot  look  fltherwve. 

Char,  No!  not  if  abe  amiled  upon  youl    . 

Crev.  A  mile  from  her  woolci  raiae  me  from 
dapiir:  bat  that,  MfldaB»— oonf oaion  1  yonder  I 
•eeCoionel Talbot;  tlua  ia  the  aeeond  time  to- 
(^!  he  htf  ibund  main  aarneat  oonveraation  with 
Iw  [Atide, 

Char.  Idid  not  think  it  poaaibletill  now,  Co- 
M  Talbot  oottld  put  me  out  of  temper. 

Citi.  Wilhanot  auapect  that  I  am  meanly 


atealing  myaelf  upon  her  aflbetiona,  and  attribute 
her  dialike  of  hia  aon  to  me  1— But  he  cornea;  I 
cannot  meet  hia  eye  in  the  preaent  atate  of  my 
feelinga.  lAside.] — Adieu,  dear  Miaa  Oidatock. 
Char.  But  aro  we  never  to  meet  again  1 
Crev.  It  ia  a  aacrifice,  Madam,  that  piercea  and 
widowa  my  heart  for  ever ;  but  honour  and  gra- 
titude  demand  it  [Ejnt* 

ErUerCoLovzh  Talbot. 

Col.  Waant  that  Captain  Crevelt,  Miaa  Oid- 
atock, that  parted  from  you  1 

Char.  Yea,  Sir :  he  baa  juat  taken  hia  leave  of 
me,  and  aaid  I  ahall  never  aee  him  again. 

Col.  There  ia  a  refinement  in  Oraveit'a  tempar, 
that  to  atrangera  makea  hia  conduct  at  tinxs 
appear  very  unaccountable;  but  1  fancy  I  have 
diooovered  the  cauae  of  thia  extracndinarf  reao- 
Intion. 

Char.  And  aure,  Bir,  you  can  prevail  upon 
himtoaheriti 

Col.  Then  my  lovely  gizl  wiahea  he  ahould 
alter  hia  reaolutioni 

Char.  Oh,  Sir !  Ia  it  poarfble  to  be  acquainted 
with  ao  noble,  ao  accompnahed,  ao  brave,  a  youth, 
and  not  eateem  hira  1  Never  aee  me  mote ! — 

Col.  It  b  aa  I  auapected;  and,  indeed,  aa  I 
wiah;  for  who  but  Crevelt  ia  worthy  of  auch  a 
woman'?  [AtitU.]  I  hope,  Miaa  Oraatock,  you 
aro  now  perfectly  oonvinoed,  that  I  would  not 
purohaae  tne  greateat  earthly  bappineaB  at  the  price 
of  your  peace  of  mind. — nighly  army  pride  and 
natural  affection  wouM  be  gratified  to  call  yon 
daughter,  I  truat  I  can  turn  my  eye  with  ipanly 
firmneaa  from  the  bright,  the  flattering  prospect ; 
and,  leaigned  to  the  diapenaationa  of  a  Po^er 
who  never  afflicta  hia  creaturo  but  %  wiae  and 
good  purpoaea,  point  out  a  man  in  every  reepect 
but  birth  and  fiHtune  deserving  of  you. 

Char.  Birth  and  fortune,  colonel!  deapicable 
diatinctions !  when  nature  aaaerta  her  auperior 
claima  to  reverence,  by  ennobling  the  apirit,  how 
lowitlaya  the  inaolence  of  anceatry,  and  hum- 
blea  the  vanity  of  wealth. 

Cd.  Madam,  your  worda  penetrate  my  very 
aoul  'f  with  an  achmg,  joyleaa  heart,  I  look  back  to 
thoae  imaginary  aoenea  of  happinesa,  fancy  had 
painted  in  meeting  with  a  aon ;  the  only  pledge 
of  love  from  the  firat  object  of  my  aflfectiona,  and 
whoae  image  atill  warma  this  desolated  boaom.— 
Birth  I  wl£n  I  aurvey  my  own  of&pring,  and  be- 
hold poor  Crevelt,  I  am  ashamed  to  think  so  empty 
a  thing  aa  femily  pride  had  ever  any  influence 
over  me. 

Chai.  But  you  will  prevail  upon  him  to  alter 
hia  veaolutioAf 

CoL  On  one  condition.  Madam. 

Char.  What  ia  that,  ookmel  7 

Col.  That  vou  will  receive  him  as  my  adopted 
aon.— Your  father'a  objectiona  I  will  remove,  by 
making  him  your  equaiin  fortune. 

Char.  I  don't  know  how  to  thank  you,  colonel: 
but,  perhape,  ha  'a  already  gone. 

Col.  Gone,  without  seeing  me  first,  impossible ! 
•But  what  aaya  my  aweet  girl  to  the  propoaal  I 
have  made  her  1 

Char,  You  are  ao  good,  ao  disinteroated,  and 
so  generous,  that  it  ia  impossible  not  to  acquiesce 
in  any  propoaal  of  yours:  but  yet  I  will  not  make 
you  an  abeolute  pnuniae  j  mind  that  colonel;  tiH 
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1  find  yoa  bave  eflectaally  •eoomplished  my  n- 
quest,  and  induced  Captain  Crevett  to  alter  hia 
xwolution.  [ExU. 

CoL  Luckily,  Sir  Oliver  haa  taken  a  verv  ^reat 
likiQg  to  him ;  and  told  me  that  he  would  insiat 
upon  hia  paaang  a  few  days  at  hia  houae,  {neTioaa 
to  viHtiag  hia  relatione 

Enter  Count  and  Mandbyillb. 

Count  SetperCf  Monsieur  MandeviUe,  yon 
•le  periectly  wtiafy— «ur  mon  honneury  had  1 
Anown  Mademoiaelle  Haniei  waa  engage,  I 
lever  would  nay  Vadreue. 

Man.  1  believe  it,  count ;  and  hope  tou  will 
'imvie  the  warmth  I  was  at  first  betrayed  into. 

Count.  Mon  Dkul  il  est  V^erveacence  cPune 
grande  dmes  no  brave  man  ever  ie«gn  ea 
maitreese  avec  san^Jroid. 

Col.  Now,  ManueviUe,  to  completely  remove 
your  fears  in  ic^rd  to  Harriet,  Know,  I  have 
made  jour  peace  with  her  uncle — would  you  be- 
lieve itl  be  actually  propoaed  hia  daughter  to  me 
— however,  by  the  dint  of  axj^ment,  added  to 
the  influence  of  an  old  iiiendship,  I  at  last  brought 
him  to 


Enter  a  Sbrtamt. 


ETiier  Sir  Oliter. 

Sir  O.  Cblonel,  cokmel,  is  ibis  strict  observance 
of  treaty  1  the  carriages  are  waiting  for  us  at  the 
door— were  we  not  all  to  set  ofif  for  my  house  im- 
mediately 1  did  you  not  promise  to  pass  ten  days 
with  me  when  you  had  contradicted  me  into  con- 
sent at  lasll 

Count.  Monsieur  Oldstock,  your  niece  was 
Hp^  pretty  to  be  sure;  maie,  mon  Dieu!  voire 
JUk  be  very  pretty  ausHi  me  understand  she 
vill  not  marry  young  Monsieur  Talbot,  and  mon 
ami  the  colonel  vilTnot  have  her — eh  hien^  vat 
you  say  to  me  for  von  husband  1 

iStr  O.  With  all  my  heart  and  soul,  count— I 
don't  know  a  French  gentleoian  of  a  Ions  time  I 
have  taken  such  a  liking  to— damn  me '  if  you 
have  not  a  fine  roast-beef  countenance. 

C6L.  I  fancy,  count,  that  lady's  affections  are 
also  engag^. 

Count  Je  euis  trh  malheureux !  alt  de  English 
ladv  be  engaged !  but  me  be  not  surprised ;  for, 
if  ae  foreigner  set  so  much  value  on  de  English 
lady,  vat  must  their  own  countrymen,  who  know 
them  better,  do  1 

Sir  O.  Why,  what  the  deuce,  colonel,  is  all 
this  1  You  wont  many  my  daughter  yourself ; 
yoQ  wont  suffer  your  son,  whatever  her  inclina- 
tions may  be,  to  marry  berj  and  now  you  put 
the  count  against  her. 

Col.  Wul  you  leave  the  lady  to  her  own 
ehoicel 

Sir  O.  The  worst  of  it  is,  I  must  do  that— 
Count,  a  word  In  your  ear — to  her  yourself— 
you're  a  devilish  straight,  well-looking  fellow;  no 
appearance  of  frogs  about  you,  except  upon  your 

Count.  I  vrish  it  vid  all  myheavt.  [Exit. 

Col.  How  unsubstantial  are  all  the  poject^  of 
^oan,  in  whatever  hope  flatters  him  with  happi- 
ness — this  unhappy  boy  distrdcts  me! 

Sir  O.  Damn  me!  if  T  wouldn't  send  him 
down  into  Wales  or  Yorkshire— for  about  fifteen 
pounds  a-year,  you  may  get  him  decently  boarded 
and  clad,  and  educated  into  the  baigain. 


Sat.  I  have  been  in  aeareh  of  Mr.  Ttlboi 
Sir,  since  you  spoke  to  me;  and  have  just  heod 
that  be  is  gone  to  one  Jacob  Wilkina',  an  inn- 
keeper near  Smithfield. 

Col.  I  am  expoaed,  yoo  see,  already. 

Sir  O.  It 's  your  own  &ult  if  you  eontiBiie  ts 
be  exposed ;  come  along,  Coiond ;  yonder,  I  en 
Captam  Crevelt  putting  the  women  mto  the  car- 
riages. Well  drive  round  by  this  Wilkins',  and 
take  thia  young  Mohawk  t^  surprise;  the  mo- 
ment you  get  possession  of  ium,  baniali  him  into 
Wales. 

Co!.  I  win  myself  go  in  penon  to  Wilkioi', 
and  from  his  own  lips  leam  every  particalar  n«> 
peding  this  unhappy  youth,  from  the  hour  1  Irft 
him  in  his  care;  andaa  you  pfropoae  gmng  boiDB 
that  wajr,  Sir  Oliver,  I  will  treapaas  so  6r  upoo 
your  patience  as  to  request  yoe  will  wait  for  ne 
whilst  I  make  this  inquiry. 

ilfan.  Dear  Sir,  dbn't  make  yofmnlf  so  im- 

CM.  What  is  there  weaMi  can  pmdiaae  I  cut- 
not  possess  1  m^  feelings  are*  at  onoe  a  satire  asd 
a  lesson  to  ayanoe.  iBxetofi 

SCENE  XL-^A  Room  at  Jacob  Wilkins'. 
Johnson  and  Mna.  Wilxinb  dieeotcred  ai  Ua. 

Mrs.  WU.  Vm  sure  I  shall  never  forget  thefirrt 
time  I  was  in  this  room;  where  you  see  Mr. 
Wilkins  has  his  honour  the  cdonel'e  picture  op- 
dear  heart,  what  a  handsome  man  he  is!  it'ia 
great  pity  he  does  not  many. 

Johns,  He's  very  much  alteied— consider  k'l 
man^  years  since  that  picture  waa  painted ;  hii 
fiioe  IS  parched  to  the  complexion  of  an  old  druoi 
head,  and  his  hair  is  perfectly  silver. 

Mn.  WU.  What  eflfect  sOver  hair  B»y  haw 
npon  your  peat  ladies,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say; 
but  tnis  rD  swear  to;  bait  your  hook  propeiiy 
with  gold,  and  a  poor  girl  ia  a  trout  you  may  take 
with  a  single  hair  of  any  colour,  if  it  was  not 
for  his  money,  do  you  think  Fd  ever  have  married 
old  Jacob  WUkinal 

Johns.  Why,  no,  I  hardly  think  you  would: 
but  why,  my  dear  creature,  has  bis  name  escaped 
your  lips  7  should  he  possess  such  a  treasurel 
the  man  worthy  of  you  should  always  meet  joa 
with  the  ardour  of  a  lover,  and  dart,  as  I  do,  with 
transport  into  your  arms. 

Enter  Bett?. 

Bet.  O.  Madam!  Madam!  my  maaler  is  coma 
home,  and  is  raving  like  msd  at  your  leaving  Am 
bar,  and  drinking  tea  up  stain. 

Mrs.  Wtl.  He  doesnH  know  I  havis  any  body 
withmel 

Bet.  Lord,  Ma'an,  to  be  sure  he  doesnt ;  I 
told  him  you  were  not  wefl,  and  that  you  fbonl 
the  bar  too  ooM  for  you. 

Mrs.  WU.  You're  an  excellent  giri. 

Johns.  How  the  devil  will  you  get  me  out  1 

Bet.  I  hear  bis  cough  at  the  foot  of  the  staiif- 
dear  Madam,  be  'a  coming  up. 

Johns.  'Sdeath,  1*11  run  and  shut  myself  op  ii 
that  little  room  yonder. 

Mrs.  WU.  By  no  means*  that  'a  our  own  bed- 
chamber;  his  bureau  is  in  It;  and  aa  he  pays  hii 
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bmwer  tihdt/,  poliapB  ft  *b  there  he  'n  going  now 
ibf  DoiKy. 

Bet  I  bafe  it.  AAadam :  FU  let  down  this  win- 
dow coitain,  and  the  gentleman  may  get  behind 
it:  if  my  maater  aska  why  it  ia  down,  yon  may 
mj  joo  were  ao  ill,  the  ^ht  was  too  much  for 
70a  [Dnpt  the  vtindow  curtain  btfore  Johnson. 

3frt.  WU.  Such  a  servant  is  worth  her  w^ht 
ingoii 

id.  Here,  BAa&m;  tie  this  handkerchief 
•boat  jonr  hold ;  appear  Texy  bad  indeed — ^there, 
MMfau&-4et  him  come  now  when  he  pleases,  we 
tB  Rsdy  for  him.  [Exit, 

Bnier  Wilkinb  and  Ambsr. 

ffil  So,  Mr.  Amber,  you  have  a  curiosity  to 
teethe  upper  jiut  of  my  hoose ;  you  can't  think 
bow  pbsant  it  is :  my  wife  can  teU  you  what  a 
pnspect  there  is  on  my  upper  stor  j. 

Am.  Poor  Mia.  Wilkins  is  qmte  muffled  up ; 
ihe  '1  very  bad,  poor  woman  \  Vm  sorry  we  disturb 
her. 

WU.  Why,  Fanny,  my  love,  what 's  the  matter  1 
yoQ  were  very  well  when  I  went  out. 

Mn.  WU,  1  have  been  seized,  all  of  a  sudden, 
with  such  a  terrible  pain  on  one  side  of  my  iace, 
I  ean  hardly  get  my  wonh  out. 

WU.  I  nm  woTTf  for  this,  Fanny— but  what 
wiseacre  has  let  this  curtain  down  t  1  can't  bear 
to  shot  out  the  hgfat  of  a  fine  day. 

Mt9.  WU.  Has  the  brute  a  mind  to  be  the  death 
of  me?  [Sbum^  kim  by  the  arm, 

WU,  Wm  it  do  you  any  good  to  keep  me  in 
Cfaedaik? 

l#n.  TR2.  To  be  sure  it  will,  when  I  can*t 
bear  the  light. 

im.  Fnend  Wilkins,  finend  Wilkins,  the  light 
sitoomDchforber. 

Ifry.  WU,  You're  a  conaidente  roan,  Mr. 
Amber,  and,  1  date  say,  make  an  excellent  hus- 
band. 

WU.  Well,  well,  then  let  the  curtain  remain 
dowD— come,  Fanny,  give  your  old  Jacob  a  kiss. 

Mn.  WU.  Tm  too  fond  A  yoii,  Jacob,  and  you 
take  advintase  of  that. 

WU.  No,  but  I  don't— kiss  me  again,  you  fond 
fiml^itwindoymi  good. 

Am.  Ah !  you're  a  happy  couple ;  but  you  take 
ihtt  right  method  to  be  so,  by  giving  way  to  one 
aaodier. 

WU.  But  now  we  are  up  stain,  friend  Amber, 
lit  down,  and  111  go  bring  aome  money  out  of  the 
Kxt  room,  and  pay  you. 

Mt9.  WU.  I  beg  of  you,  Jacob,  to  take  him 
down  atain  and  pay  him :  even  your  talking  sets 
my  bead  distiacted. 

WU.  My  dear,  I  sha'n't  be  twonunutes  settling 
with  him ;  it  vrill  affront  him  if  you  turn  him  out 
of  the  room;  yon  shall  have  the  place  to  yourself 
innDediately.  [Exit. 

Re-mUer  Bbttt. 

Bd.  Madam,  yoaVe  undone,  if  you  don^  come 
(fe«ni  itain  tmnwdiateiy :  Ned,  the  new  waiter, 
WW  Mr.  Johnson,  and  IJue  aa  good  as  told  me  he'd 
soqoaint  my  master. 

lAv.ira.  What  ahall  Idol  Fm  afraid  to  leave 
thetoooL 

Ba.  Yon  needn't  stop  a  nnnbte ;  it 's  only 
■)i»eiinf  Ned 's  hand,  and  slipping  a  sly  haJf- 
goiiMa  into  it,  and  all  will  be  rignt. 

Sfn.  WU.  O,  Betty,  I  wish  he  was  weD  ont 


of  the  house — ^yoall  excuse  me,  Mz.  Amber,  a 
little;  I'm  wanted  down  stairs. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Wilkins  and  Bkttt. 
Am.  Don'i  notice  me,  child ;  business  must  be 
minded — but  let  me  see — suppose  1  sign  my  i»- 
oeipt,  and  have  it  read  v  for  him. 

[  Toeing  out  hu  pocket-book  and  ink'-hom. 

Enter  WtLSiNa. 

WU.  Here  is  the  monev,  my  old  boy ;  have 
you  got  your  receipt  ready  1 

Am.  t  was  going  to  sign  it;  W  my  eyes  are 
so  dim,  I  can't  see  with  that  curtain  down. 

WU.  As  my  wife 's  not  here  to  complain  of  tlie 
light,  ru  draw  it  up  ibr  you. 

[DratB9  up  the  curtain. 

Am.  That  will  do,  I  see  plain  enough  now. 

WU,  And  so  do  I  too  ^O  the  Jezabei  1 

Enter  Mrs.  Wilkins. 

JUtv.  K^  Ausnedl 

Am.  My  dear  Mrs.  Wilkins,  I  beg  ten  thou- 
sand pardons  for  letting  so  much  light  into  the 
room,  out  I  declare  I  oSM  not  see  to  write  my 
receipt. 

ivU.  Well,  Mr.  Johnson,  what  brought  you 
herol — ^what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself— are 
you  come  to  rob  my  house  1 

Am.  O !  0 !  I  ^ar  the  dimness  of  my  eyes  has 
inade  others  too  clear-sighted — but,  friend  Wii- 
kins,  don't  be  too  hasty  in  judging. 

WO.  'Sdeath  and  &e,  man,  iKa'n't  1  beiieve 
my  own  eyes  1 

Am.  Not  always^-we  are  all  apt  to  be  sospid- 
ous  at  times — 111  wish  you  a  good  evening — there 
is  my  receipt : — the  fondest  couples  will  spar  now 
and  then— but  I  never  Hke  to  meddle  in  family 
qQarreJa.-^Wilkins,  you  certainly  have  a  fine 
prospect  on  your  upper  story— ^{ood  evenfaig, 
good  Mrs.  Wilkins.  [ExU. 

WU.  Go,  Madam ;  pack  up  your  alls,  ano  leave 
roy  house  immediately-^f  you  are  in  want  of  a 
morsel  of  bread,  it  would  give  me  pleasure  to  refuse 
it  to  you.  As  for  you,  Sir,  I'll  take  care  your  busi- 
ness shall  be  done  with  Colonel  Talbol-^rU  see 
you  both  beggaia,  and  that  wiU  be  aome  satiafiuv 
tion  tome. 

Enter  Ssrtint. 

Serv.  Colonel  Talbot  is  coming  up  stairs,  Si/, 
to  speak  toyou. 
Johne.  donfitfian !  I'm  undone ! 

Enter  Colonel  Talbot. 

Col.  Johnson,  here ! 

WU.  Yea^  Sir,  Johnaon ;  your  worthy  gentle- 
man is  hrre  oh  a  vint  to  that  wretch,  my  infe. 

Mrs.  IVU.  Wretch,  Mr.  WUkins ! 

WU.  Yes,  Madam,  an  ungrateful  wretch.  ^ 

Col.  Vm  sorry,  Johnson,  for  this;  I  was  given 
to  understand  vou  were  come  in  seaach  of  my  son, 

Mr».  WU.  Wretch!  I'll  discover  all,  if  I'm 
ruined  for  ever.  [A»ide.]  Ho's  not  your  son. 
Sir—  luoing  up  tothe  ColaneL 

WU.  Devil!  devil!  what  is  she  going  to  say  1 

Col.  Not  my  son !  apeak  again,  woman. 

WU.  But,  dear  colonel,  sure  you  wont  believe 
what  this  wicked  woman  will  say  1 

Col.  Away,  villain,  and  let  me  hear  her    ■ 
alarmed  nature  starts  up  in  my  heart,  and  opens, 
a  thousand  ears  to  listen  to  her. 

Aire.  WU.  He  lost  your  son,  Sir,  when  he  was 
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«  boy  of  twahs  y«UBold ;  «|icl  yoa  may  be  mra, 
Sir,  It  wasnt  the  kindert  usage  made  the  child 
leave  him ;  the  booby  he  pahned  upoa  you  is  hia 
own. 

Col,  Unprincipled,  inhuman  villain!   let  me 
hear  the  whole  truth  from  your  own  lipe,  or,  by 
every  power  that  'a  aacred  and  divine,  tliis  mo- 
•  teent  ie  your  last. 

WU.  DearSir,  put  up  your  sword,  and  rn  tell 
you  every  thing.— What  she  says  is  partly  true ; 
your  son  stmyed  fibm  me  when  he  was  about 
twelve  years  old :  but,  had  he  been  my  own,  I 
oouddnH  have  used  him  better :  as  a  proof  of  it,  his 
mother,  in  her  last  iflnees,  came,  as  she  often  did. 
privately  to  see  him,  and  was  ao  well  pleased 
with  my  wife's  and  my  treatment  of  her  son,  that 
aba  gave  me  a  fifty-pound  bank  note— I  shall 
never  forget  the  day ;  it  was  the  last  time  I  ever 
saw  her:  she  hung  a  smaO  picture  of  herself  set 
in  gold,  about  the  child*a  neck,  and  wept  bitteriy 
over  him. 

Col,  Can  you  produoe that  picture? 

WU.  Your  son  took  it  with  him:  be  was  so 
ibnd  of  it.  I  could  never  keen  it  out  of  his  hands 
but  by  locking  it  up ;  wMeh  I  sometimes  did,  as  the 
severest  of  all  punishments  I  could  infiictupon  him. 

CW.  I  must  have  better  ^noof  this  tale  la  true, 
before  I  let  you  eseape  that  justice  I  fear  is  due  to 
your  vrickedness. — ^Johnson,  take  lum  from  my 
sight,  and  let  him  be  secured :  I  cannqt  bear  to 
look  at  him.— Tell  the  company^  widting  for  me 
in  carriages  at  the  door,  to  come  m ;  for  I  am  so 
agitated,  and  anxious  for  more  particulars,  I  can- 
not Quit  this  detested  spot 

Johru.  They  are  here,  Sir. 

[KxU  JoBNsoM,  WiLKiNs,  and  Wife. 

Sntor  Cretclt,  Maitdeyille,  Chaklotti 
Habbikt,  Sir  Outer,  Lady  Oldwtock,  an 
Count. 

Crev.  Dear  Sir.  what  is  the  mattar  1  Observ- 
ing a  eonfiuioa  m  the  house  immediately  after 
yon  want  in,  we  were  alaimed  for  your  safety. 

CM.  Oh,  Crevelt !  I  am  the  unhappiest  of  fe- 
thers;  that  eiaature^  whom  you  all  suppoae  my 
son,  is  mA  so. 

Char.  Qood  fofCune  be  praised  I 

Col,  He's  son  to  the  feUow  who  keeps  this 
house.  He  says,  my  poorchiki  strayed  from  him 
when  a  boy;  but  this  tale  is  so  improbable,  that 
J  rather  fear  he  has  fellea  a  victim  to  this  fellow's 
viilany  and  avarice. 

Crev,  Dear  Sir,  compose  yourself,  and  hope 
human  nature  eannot  be  so  depmved :  it  vnings 
my  heart  to  see  yoa  in  this  distress. — But  who  is 
thisvillainl 

CoL  His  name  is  Wilkina.— When  I  com- 
mitted my  child  to  his  care,  lie  lived  at  Henley : 
be  pretends  he  lost  him  at  twelve  years  oM ;  and, 
oh  1  sgony  to  think  I  if  he,  indeed,  be  living,  he  is 
at  this  moment  a  wanderingoutcastand  a  beggar. 

0rt9.  Mercilul  heaven !  What  do  I  hear  l^an 
it  be  poasiMe !  Shall  I.  in  my  loved  and  honoured 
patron,  find  a  fond  and  fiving  fether  1  Sir,  did  that 
man  lose  a  aon  of  youia  at  twelve  yean  of  agel 

Gal.  Yes,  Creveft ;  I  have  no  son  but  you  now. 

Crev.  I  am  your  son.  Sir— your  happy  son  I 
that  son  you  foat 

Cot.  Yon!  You,  Craveh! 

Crev.  Yes,  fiKr,  the  veteran,  whoae  name  I 
bear,  took  me  with  him,  at  the  age  you  mention, 
from  Henl^,  where  I  lived  with  the  man  you  have 
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iuat  named^  whom  I  ahrna  thought  ny  &tba 
It  was  the  pride  of  poor  Crevelt's  heart  lo  fan 
me  believed  his  son :  I  bore  hia  name,  aod  po^ 
Ikly  acknowledged  htm  aa  my  fether ;  for  jn, 
Sir,  could  not  have  loved  me  better ;  aii  ^ym 
request  to  me  was,  stiU  to  retain  the  nasa  i 
Crevelt,  and  never  forget  the  man  who  madi  ac 
a  soldier. 

Co/.  My  son!  my  son!  The  hand  of  Prai- 
dence  has  surely  directed  every  ciscumiuuwe « 
your  life ;  you  wem  brought  to  me  a  stnnser  aid 
a  child^  I  became  your  parent  by  RsistkaB  » 
stinct ;  m  battle  once  I  owed  my  bfe  to  yoa,  lad 
now  a  second  time  you  save  it 

Char.  Ob  1  Harriet  There  b  a  chord  of  <b> 
Hght  in  my  heart  never  touched  before :  and  sox, 
he  who  made  that  heart,  now  moves  its  spriopk 
ecstasy  by  the  iipger  of  an  an^. 

CoL  He  talked  of  vour  taking  with  yon  a  ]» 
tureof  your  mother— ^nad^ou  ever  any  sochtbiogl 

Crev.  I  have  it  still.  Sir,  and  ever  wore  it  wxl 
my  heart.  [Producing  the  picture  Jrom  hi$  h 
fom.]  Yon  aee  the  frame  is  shattered ;— it  wm^ 
a  musquet  ball  the  day  every  body  thought  1  sii 
killed. 

Col.  It  ia  indeed  your  Qiother ;  and  see  hm 
those  specs  under  tne  eye ;  are  they  my  cbMi 
blood,  or  the  tears  of  a  fond  parent  1 

[Johnson  to  Caleb  without.]  You  mut  aa 
come  in ;  I  have  already  explained  every  ikisi 


JVnfer  CiLD,  aery  abruptly^  and  Jobnsos. 

CoL  I  ten  you  I  win  oome  in :  aoands!  *i 
nobody  fether  me  7 

CoL  Youn^  man,  you  have  been  ^aoani] 
you  are  Wilkus*  son,  not  mine. 

Cal  Pho,  pho!  Father,  do  yoa  think  I  kaiv 
nobetter7 

Jokno.  If  you  doD^  come  out  thia  moment,  od 
no  kinger  distuib  my  master,  VU  take  yoa  by  tbi 
shoulder. 

Cal.  Why  here's  a  feBow  for  yon— foigiU  h 
Is  talking  to  a  captain ! 

CoL  That  is  a  tank  you  are  ao  utteily  mi 
for,  that  it  would  only  expose  you  to  unhananai 
and  rifficuk ;  therefore  your  commission  sbaQ  bi 
sold  j  and  for  being  one  day  my  son,  the  pincbit 
money  shaH  be  appropriated  to  set  you  up  In  ba- 


John»,  WaU,  what  keepa  yon  now  1 

CaL  Yon  are  in  a  devil  or  a  hurrr,  Mr.  John* 
son :  I  find  I  must  put  up  with  oki  Jacob  agui; 
but  let  me  aak  you  one  question,  aal  I  to  be  ea* 
titled  to  half-pay  for  my  services  1 

Johno.  You  shall  have  full-pay  if  you  donl  gt 
about  your  busineBS.       iShoKet  hie  cane  at  kSL 

Cal.  Well,  if  I  can't  be  half-pay  captain,  11 
be  a  no-pay  captain — ^for  once  a  captain  and  il- 
waya  a  captain.  [EiiL 

Sir  O.  Captain  Crevelt— 1  beg  your  pardoa, 
Captain  Talbot,— give  me  your  hand;  you  wast 
nothing  now  bat  a  wife,  and  if  ny  daagliMr 
Chariotta— 

Count  Eh  hknl  IdAMieur  Chtfvalkr,  yoa 
have  foigot — 

SirO.  Why,  no.  coqpt,  I  have  not  foigol ;  bflk 
you  must  know,  that  whatever  my  reapeei  fa 
you  may  be,  th^re  ia  not  that  man  iiving  wbw 
alliance  I  ao  much  desire  aa  Colonal  Talbot'a: 
besides,  I  underatand  there  ia  another  bcanch  a 
the  femi^  of  ogr  mind. 


Ctmnt.  €%0«aABr,  I  lov»  and  I  lenpeet  the 
Eni^liah,  and,  by  g«r,  me  will  haiFe  a  wife  among 
yoQ. 

SSan.  It  k  not  in  wovda  to  tzfireai  my  pleaaaie 
—To  make  a  boaom  fiiBBd,  and  find  a  near  iel»< 
tioQ,  in  ieaa  time  tban  etbon  foaa  a  oommoo 
aoqoaintanoe,  overftrwa  my  lieait  with  tranaport. 

L.  Old.  I  could  wish  alao  to  ahow  how  thia 
afleetin^  diaoovm  tooehea  me,  if  I  waa  not  ap- 
prdieneive,  Sir  Oliver,  of  your  miibituoate,  ane- 
pkaoQs  temper. 

ISr  O.  Captain  Talbot,  be  ao  good  aa  to  alep 
this  way— do  ^ve  my  wue  a  kiai;  I  know,  my 
dear,  your  lipa  itch  for  it ;  and  with  aO  her  fanlta, 
belierve  me,  abe  haa  a  heajt  that  ' 
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9  me,  abe  Haa  a  heart  that  beata  in 
to  the  leeiiii|pi  of  all  pceaeotyand  a  teai  for  niae^ 
and  fiiendahip. 
Ctf.  Miaa  Oldatock,  H  «  your  frtfaaf'a  wkh  and 


mine  to  unite  our  frmillea— now  that  I  haiFe  a 
aon  I  can  piopoee  to  yon,  then  ia  only  your  ao- 
ceptanoe  of  him  neoeaMury  to  make  me  happy. 

Char.  Why,  Sir,  if  the  gentleman  haa  but 
courage  to  apeak  for  himaetf— 

Sir  O.  AmI  dont  expect  the  pleaauie  of  con- 
tradiction from  either  party  on  thia  oocaaion.  111 
join  their  hands,  [Joining  Metr  handtA  witfaoot 
waiting  for  an  anawer— tbeie-Hxilonel,  yon  aie 
now  one  of  my  fomily. 

CoL  That  aaauranoe,  Sfar  Culver,  aeab  and  oom- 
pletea  my  happinem.— Yon,  Mandeville,  aball 
afaan  a  portfon  of  my  fortune  aa  a  aon ;  and  my 
happineia  ahall  wait  on  you  and  vour  lovely  Har- 
riet—And now,  [AddreMting  me  audUmee.]  if 
thia  eouflt-nartial,  to  whom  we  appeal,  acquit  na 
with  bonoor,  I  atMll  bleea  the  hour  my  boy  aakL 
&wniUbeaSifidier 
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BY  DAVID  GARRICK,  Esq. 


REMARK& 

TUf  Fane,  by  that  ez(iQiift«  maitar  of  theatrical  eompodtloii,  David  Oarriek,  eannot  Ikil  to  plaaae  ev«7  be- 
holder:— it  evincee  both  the  ooneuounate  judfrnent  and  tlie  dramatical  aecuracy  of  its  author,  who  bas  ben 
preeented  the  world  with  one  of  the  chaatest  and  meet  humourooi  pi eeea,  aeoordinf  to  the  rules  of  vt,  to  he 
fbund  in  the  whole  eirele  of  the  Drama.  The  characten  of  Captain  Loveit  and  Miss  Biddy,  the  hero  and  beto- 
ine,  are  well  drawn,  and  the  manners  and  language  made  ase  of  by  both,  an  sueh  as  might  Bstttralljr  be  ex- 
pected to  arise  from  penons  in  a  similar  situation.  As  to  the  three  characten  Fribble,  Flash,  and  Jasper,  ibef 
are  suiBdeatljr  ezpoMd  and  held  up  to  ridicule ;  and  Full;  Captain  Loveit's  man,  performs  the  part  aaaignad  him 
with  the  keenest  foresight. 

The  parts  assigned  to  Sir  Simon  Loveit  and  the  Aunt,  In  the  original,  hare  been  JndidouBly  ooltted  ot  lata 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


As  origijiany  acted,  1747.  mvkt  lane,  1805 

Sift  Simon  Lovxit, Mr.  TuweU. 

Captain  LovKiT, Mr.Hamrd, Mr.  BarOey. 

FftiBBLl, Mr.  Garridc Mr.  RuttH. 

Flabh, Mr.  Woodward. Mr.  R.  Pabntr. 

FvFW, Mr.  Yafes. Mr.Pvner. 

JAapEft, Mr.BlakeM, Mr.  Piiher. 

MiflsBiDOT, Mrs.  Green. Mn.  Jardam.  . 

Auwr, ilfrt.  Cross. 

Tag, Mr$.CUve. Mr$.Hniowe, 


ACTL 

SCENE  l.-'A  Street. 

Enter  Captain  Loteit  and  Puff. 

Capt.  L.  This  is  the  place  we  were  directed  to ; 
and  now,  Paff,  if  I  can  get  no  intelli^nce  of  her, 
wliat  will  become  of  mel 

Pu.  And  me  too,  Sir— Yon  must  consider  I 
■m  a  married  man,  and  can*t  bear  fatifue  as  I 
have  done. — ^But  pray,  Sb,  why  did  you  leave  the 
army  so  abruptly,  and  not  give  me  time  to  fill  my 
knapsack  witn  common  necessaries  7  Half  a  dozen 
shirts  and  your  regimentals  are  my  whole  cargo. 

Capt.  L.  I  was  wild  to  get  away;  and  as  soon 
as  I  oDtained  my  leave  of  absence,  I  thought  every 
moment  an  afe  'till  I  returned  to  the  place  where 
I  first  saw  tEis  young,  charming,  innocent,  be- 
witchingcreature. 

Pu.  With  fifteen  thousand  pounds  for  her  for- 
tune— Strong  motives,  I  must  confess.  And  now. 
Sir,  as  you  are  pleased  to  say  you  must  depend 


upon  my  care  and  abilities  in  this  aflair,  I  think  I 
have  a  just  right  to  be  aoauainted  with  the  par- 
ticulars of  your  passkm,  that  I  may  be  the  better 
enabled  to  aerve  yon. 

Capt.  L.  You  shaU  have  'em.-*Wlieii  I  ioA 
left  the  univerrity,  whidi  is  now  seven  mootfaa 
since,  my  fiither,  who  toves  his  money  better  than 
his  son,  and  would  not  settle  a  fiuthing  upon  him 

Pu.  Mine  did  so  by  me.  Sir — 

Capt.  L.  Purchased  me  apairof  ooUmub  al  mw 
own  request ;  but  before  I  joined  the  Miment, 
which  was  gomg  abroad.  I  took  a  rsmUe  mto  the 
country  with  a  fellow-collegian,  to  see  a  rdatioii 
of  his  who  lived  in  Berkshire. 

Pu.  A  party  of  pleasure,  I  suppose. 

Capt.  L.  Durinff  a  ahoflt  stay  there  I  becams 
acquainted  with  tnis  yoimg  creature;  aiie  was 
just  come  from  the  boarding-school,  and  though 
she  had  all  the  simplicity  of  Mr  age  and  the  ooqd- 
try,  yet  it  was  mixed  with  sudi  sennbie  vivacity, 
thatltoc^fireatoDoe. 
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•Pik  I  wu  tuKEor  mywlf  at  jour  ase.    Bat 
pniy^^r,  did  jon  take  fire  befijn  joa 


'  ace.    Bat 
»a  Knew  of 


Cf^pt,  Zk  Befino,  upon  my  bonour. 

IHs.  Folly  and  constitution.    But  on,  Sir. 

Oipf.  Z*.  I  was  introduced  to  tiie  furulj  by  the 
name  of  Rhodophil  (for  lo  my  companion  and  I 
bad  aettled  it;)  at  the  end  of  three  weeks  I  was 
obfised  to  attend  the  call  of  honour  in  Flanden. 

Ptt.  Tour  parting,  to  be  sure,  was  heart-break- 
ing. 

Capi.  U  I  feel  it  at  this  instant— We  vowed 
dental  coontency,  and  I  piomised  to  take  the  first 
oppoftonitv  of  cetomiAg  to  her :  I  did  so ;  but  we 
icMiDd  the  lioose  was  shut  up;  and  all  the  inform- 
atioii,  ytxi  know,  that  we  could  get  from  the 
neighbouring  cottage  was,  that  Miss  and  her  aunt 
were  xenwved  to  town,  and  Ui^  somewhere  near 
tliBi  part  of  it. 

Ptt.  And  now  we  are  got  to  the  place  of  action, 
{Kopoae  yoar  plan  of  operation. 

Capl.  Lu  My  &ther  lives  but  in  the  next  street, 
90  1  mnat  decamp  immediately  fi>r  fear  of  discove- 
lies ;  jaa  are  not  known  to  be  mjr  servant,  so  make 
what  inqoiries  you  can  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
1  ahaU  wait  at  the  inn  fc^r  your  intelligence. 

/*tt.  ru  patTole  tiereabouts,  and  examine  all 
HbaX  pass;  bat  Tve  fbigot  the  word,  Sir— Miss 
Biddy— 

Cbpf .  L.  BeUair. 

/He.  A  yooitt  lady  of  witjMaui^,  ande  fifteen 
thonaand  pouncb  fintune— -But,  ^ir-^— 
O^  U  What  do  you  say.  Puff  1 
jPtt.  If  roar  honour  pleases  to  consider  that  I 
bad  a  wi6  in  town,  whom  I  left  somewhat  ab- 
mptly  haff  a  year  ago,  youll  think  it,  1  believe, 
but  meant  to  make  some  uiqoiiy  after  lier  ficst: 
to  be  sure,  it  v^ould  be  some  smidl  consolation  to 
me  to  know  whether  the  poor  woman  is  living,  or 
baa  made  away  with  herself  or— — 

Capt.  L.  Pr*ythee,  don*t  distract  me ;  a  mo- 
menrs  delay  is  of  the  utmost  oonsequenoe;  Imust 
inmst  upon  an  inunediate  oomfdiuase  with  my 
cammaada.  [ExU. 

/Ha.  The  devil's  in  these  fieiy  young  feUows ; 
they  think  of  nobody's  wants  but  their  own.  He 
does  not  consider  that  1  am  flesh  and  blood  as  well 
as  himself.  However,  I  may  kill  two  birds  at 
onoe  j  for  i  diaVt  be  surpnsed  if  1  meet  my  lady 
walkuig  the  stieets— But  who  have  we  herel 
Sore  I  ahould  know  that  &ce. 

Enter  Jasper,  >Vom  a  Aouss. 

Who 's  that  ?  My  old  acquaintance,  Jasper  1 

Jaa.  What,  Puff!  are  you  herel 

Rit,  My  dear  finend !  Well,  and  now,  Jasper, 
alifl  easy  and  happy!  TViMounfemcine/— What 
BBtffigttes  now  1  what  giru  have  you  ruinad,  and 
what  cuckolds  made,  since  you  and  I  beat  up  to- 
fether,  ehl 

Jcu.  Faith,  bostneas  hath  been  very  brisk  du- 
ling  the  war ;  oku  are  scarce,  you  know ;  not  that 
I  ean  say  I  ever  wanted  amusement  in  tne  wont 
•f  times.    But  harkye.  Puff 

P».  Not  a  word  aloud,  I  am  incognito. 

Jtu.  Why,  fiiith,  I  should  not  have  known  you, 
r  you  had  not  spoke  first;  you  seem  to  be  a  Uttle 
en  diehoMiie  too,  as  well  as  incognito.  Whom 
lo  yoD  honour  with  your  servjoe  now  1  Are  you 
fipon  the  wan  1 

Pu.  Piping  hot,  I  assure  you  j  fire  and  smoke 
will  tarnish ;  a  man  that  will  go  mto  such  service 
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as  I  have  been  in,  will  find  his  clothes  the  worse 
for  wear,  take  my  woid  for  it ;  But  how  b  it  with 
you,  fitend  Jasper  1  What,  you  stiU  serve,  I  seel 
You  live  at  that  house,  I  suppose  1 

Jas.  I  don't  absolutely  live,  but  I  am  most  of 
my  time  there ;  I  have  within  these  two  months 
entered  into  the  service  of  an  ok!  gentleman,  who 
faired  a  reputable  servant,  and  dressed  him  as  you 
se^  because  he  has  taken  itdnto  his  head  to  fidl 
inbve. 

Pu.  False  appetite  and  second  childhood  I  Bat 
pr'y  thee,  what 's  the  oliject  of  his  passion  1 

JoM,  No  less  than  a  virgin  of  sateen,  1  assuia 
you. 

Pu.  Oh,  the  toothless  old  dotaid  I 

Job,  Anid  he  mumbles,  and  plays  with  her  till 
his  mouth  waten :  and  then  be  chuckles  tUl  he 
cries,  and  caUs  it  his  Bid  and  his  Bidsy,  and  is  so 
foolishly  fond. 

/V  Bidsy!  what's  thati 

Joe.  Her  name  is  Biddy. 

Pu.  Biddy  I  What,  Miss  Biddy  Bellair? 

JoM.  The  same. 

Pu.  I  have  no  luck,  to  be  sure.  [Atide.] 

Oh !  T  have  heard  of  her ;  she 's  of  a  pretty  good 
fomily,  and  has  some  fortune,  I  know.  But  are 
things  settled  1  Is  the  marriage  fixed  7 

Jos.  Not  abaolutely ;  the  girl,  I  believe,  detests 
him ;  but  her  aunt,  a  venr  good,  prudent,  old  lady, 
has  j^ven  her  consent,  if  Sb  can  gain  her  niece's ; 

bow  It  will  end  I  can't  tell but  I  am  hot  upon't 

myself. 

Pu.  The  devil !  not  marriage,  I  hope. 

Jos,  That  is  not  vet  determmed. 

Pu.  Who  is  the  lady,  pray  1 

Joe.  A  maid  in  the  same  fimiUy,  a  woman  ol 
honour,  I  assure  vou :  she  has  one  husband  al- 
ready, a  scoundrel  sort  of  a  follow  that  has  run 
away  from  her,  and  Usted  for  a  soldier ;  so,  to- 
wards the  end  of  the  campaign,  she  hopes  to  have 
a  certificate  he 's  knockecl  o'Oi'  head :  ir  not,  I  sup- 
pose we  shall  settie  matten  another  way. 

Pu.  Well,  speed  the  pfough.  But,  harkye, 
consummate  without  the  certificate,  if  you  can, 
keep  your  neck  out  of  the  collar— do— I  luive  wore 
it  these  two  yean,  and  damnably  galled  I  am. 

Job.  ru  take  your  advice ;  but  1  must  run  away 
to.  my  master,  who  will  be  impatient  for  an  an- 
swer to  his  message  which  I  have  just  delivered 
to  the  young  lady ;  so,  deer  Mr.  Pufi;  I  am  your 
most  obedient  humble  servant. 

Pu.  And  I  must  to  our  agent's  for  my  arrears. 
If  you  have  an  hour  to  spare,  you'll  hear  of  me  at 
Geoige's,  or  the  Tilt-yard.— ifu  rtvoivj  as  we  say 
abroad.  [Exit  J abperJ}  Thus  we  are  as  civil  and 
as  folse  as  our  betten.  Jasper  and  I  were  always 
the  beau  inonde  exacUy;  we  ever  hated  one 
another  heartily,  yet  always  shake  hands. — But 
now  to  my  master,  with  a  head  full  of  news  and 
a  heart  fiul  of  joy.  [  Going,  atarte. 

Angels  and  minlsten  of  grace,  defend  me  ! 

It  can't  be !  By  Heavens,  it  is  that  fistful  porcu^- 
pine,  my  wife !  I  can't  stand  it;  what  shall  1  do  1 
111  try  to  avoid  her. 

Enter  Tag. 

Tag.  It  must  be  he !  Ill  swear  to  the  rogue  at 
a  milea  distance ;  he  either  has  not  seen  me,  or 
wont  know  me :  if  I  can  keep  my  temper,  I'll  try 
bun  further.  Pray,  good  Sir,  if  I  may  be  so 
bold.— 
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/Hi.  I  have  nothing  kt  yon,  good  womu; 
don't  troabie  me. 

Tag.  Ifyonrhonoarpleafles  to  look  this  way — 

Pu.  The  Ungdom  b  oveiran  with  beggan ;  I 
■nppoietbe  laat  f  gave  to  haa sent  this;  bat  1  have 
no  more  loose  silver  about  me,  so^  pr^ytheOj  wo- 
man, don't  disturb  me. 

TW.  I  can  hcUd  out  no  longer;  oh,  yon villam, 
▼on!  Where  have  you  been,  sooundren  Do  you 
know  me  now,  variet  1  [Srii^ea  him. 

Pu.  Here,  watch,  watch  I  zounds,  I  shall  have 
myjpocket  picked. 

Tag.  Own  me  this  minute,  hang-dog,  and  con- 
fen  eveiT  thing,  or,  by  the  nae  of  an  injured 
woman,  rll  laise  up  the  neighooadiood,  throtde 
you,  and  send  you  to  Newgate. 

Pu.  Amazement!  what,  my  own  dear  Ti^! 
Come  to  my  arais.  and  let  me  {iress  you  to  my 
heart,  that  pants  for  thee,  and  only  thee,  my  true 
and  hiwtul  wife— -Now  my  stars  have  overpaid 
me  for  the  fotigue  and  danger  of  the  field;  I  nave 
wandered  about  like  Achilfes  in  search  of  foithful 
Penelope,  and  the  gods  have  brought  me  to  this 
happy  spot  [Enibraeet  her. 

Tag.  The  foOow  's  cracked,  for  certain^— Leave 
▼007  bombastic  stuff,  and  tell  me,  rascal,  why  you 
left  me,  and  where  yon  have  been  these  ox 
months^hl 

Pu.  Well  reserve  my  adventures  for  our  hap- 
py winter's  evenings — 1  shall  only  tell  yon  now, 
that  my  heart  beat  so  strong  in  my  country's 
cause,  and  being  instigated  by  either  honour  or 
the  devil  (I  can't  tell  whkh.)  I  set  out  for  Flan- 
ders, to  gather  laurels,  and  lay  'em  at  thy  feet. 

Tag.  You  left  me  to  starve,  viDatn,  and  beg 
my  bread,  yon  did  so. 

Pu.  I  left  you  too  hastily,  I  milst  confess,  and 
often  has  my  conscience  stnng  me  for  it — ^I  am 
got  into  an  officer's  service,  have  been  in  several 
actions,  gained  some  credit  by  my  behaviour,  and 
am  now  returned  with  my  master  to  indulge  the 


Tag.  I>ont  think  to  fob  me  off  with  this  non- 
sensical talk ;  what  have  yon  brought  me  home 
besides? 

Pu.  Honour,  and  unmoderate  love. 

Tag.  I  coula  tear  your  eyes  out 

Pu.  Temperance,  or  I  walk  off 

Tag.  Temperance,  traitor,  temperance!— 
What  can  yon  say  for  yonnelf  1  Leave  me  to 
the  wide  world — 

Pu.  Well,  I  have  been  in  the  wide  world  too, 
han't  1 1  What  would  the  woman  have  1 

Tag.  Reduce  me  to  the  necessity  of  going  to 
service.  [Crie9. 

Pu.  Why,  fm  in  service  too.  yonr  lord  and 
master an't  I,  yon saucyjade  you  1---Come, where 
dost  live,  heieabouU  1  Hast  got  sood  vails  1  Dost 
go  to  market  t  Come,  give  me  a  Rise,  darling,  and 
tell  me  where  I  shall  pay  my  duty  to  thee. 

Tag.  Why  there  1  hve,  at  that  house. 

[Pointing  to  the  hmue  IkBPVtL  came  oiU  qf. 

Pu.  What,  there  I  that  house  I 

Tag.  Yes,  tiiere,  that  house. — 

Pu.  Huzza!  We're  made  for  ever,  ^ou  slut 
you !  Huzza!  Every  thing  conspires  this  day  to 
make  me  happy— Prepare  for  an  inundati(»i  of 
joy !  My  master  is  in  love  with  your  Miss  Biddy 
aver  head  and  ears,  and  she  with  him :  I  know 
she  is  courted  by  some  old  fool,  ahd  her  aunt  is 
not  against  the  match ;  but  now  we  are  come,  the 
town  vrill  be  leKeved,  and  the  governor  brought 


in  phmEn^isfayOnrfoitnnelsflMMfe;  mj 
t  must  many  the  kdy,  and  the  aU  g&atit- 
man  may  00  to  the  devlL 

Tag.  Hcj-dayl  What 'sail  this  1 
Pu.  Say  no  more,  the  dkse  are  thrown,  don- 
hiets  for  usj  away  to  your  young  mistfeaB,  wfaife 
I  run  to  my  master :  tell  her — ^Rhodophn  I  RhcKfo- 

Ehil !  will  be  with  her  immediately ;  then  if  hex 
lood  does  not  mount  to  her  face  like  qnickailvei 
in  a  weatherglass,  and  point  to  eztienw  hot.  fae^ 
lieve  the  whme  to  be  a  be,  and  yonr  hosbsjid  no 
pofiticiaa. 

Tag.  This  is  news  indeed !  I  have  had  Che 
place  but  a  little  wfaile^  and  have  not  quite  got 
mto  the  secrets  at  the  femily;  but  part  of  your 
story  is  frue.  and  if  yon  brinff  your  master,  and 
Miss  b  wilhng,  I  warrant  well  be  too  hnid  for 
the  oM  folks.  t 

Pu.  I'D  about  St  stiaightl— bnt  hold.  Tag,  I 
had  focgot — Pny^  how  does  BAr.  Jasper  do  1 

Taf.  Mr.  Jasper!— What  do  yoo  memt— 1 

Pu,  What,  ont  of  countenance,  chad ;  oh,fy! 
Speak  nlain,  my  deai^-end  the  c^tifioate,  whoi 
comes  that  eh,  tovel 

Tag.  ue  has  sold  lumself  and  lamed  ooninnr, 
or  he  would  never  have  known  it  [  Asufe. 

Pu.  Are  not  yon  a  jadel  Are  ymi  noe  a  Jea- 
abel  1— Amt  you  a— 

7V^.  O  ho,  tempeianoe,  or  I  walk  off— 

Pu.  I  know  I  am  not  finished  yet,  and  so  I  an 
easy ;  but  more  thanks  to  my  fortune  than  ymir 
virtue,  Madam. 

Tag.  Avray  to  yonr  master,  IH  pspam  las 
reception  wiUun. 

Pu.  Shall  I  briqg  the  certificate  with  met 

Tag.  Qo,  yon  graoeleaB  rqgoe,  yon  licUj  de- 
rveit  IBxiL 

SCENE  IL^A  ChtaOmt 
Enter  Biddy. 
B4d.  Hov  onfoftunate  m  peer  1 


tteUi 


3am  onfoftunate  m  peer  col  am  I .  dan 
ly  secret  to  any  body,  and  if  I  doni  Fna 


EOer  Tin. 
Pray,  Tag,  is  nty  aunt  gone  to  her  kwyer  aboot 

To^.  What's  that  sigh  for,  my  dem  yoimg 


^ut  I  did  not  sigh,  not  I—  [SighM. 

Tag.  Nay,  never  gulp  Wa  down,  ttiey  are  the 
worst  thincB  you  can  swallow.  There 's  aone* 
thing  in  tSat  little  heart  of  yours,  that  swdls  it 
and  puffs  it,  and  wiU  bunt  it  at  last,  if  yon  dent 
give  It  vent 

Bid.  What  would  yon  have  me  ten  yon  7 

I8igh». 

Tag.  Come,  come,  you  are  afraid  Vu  betray 
you,  but  von  had  as  good  speak;  I  may  db  yon 
some  service  you  little  think  of. 

Bid.  It  is  not  in  your  power,  Tag,  to  give  me 
what  I  want  iSight. 

Tag.  Not  directly,  perhapa;  but  I  may  be  the 
means  of  helping  you  to  it ;  as,  for  example— If 
you  should  not  uke  to  marry  the  old  man  your 
aunt  dengns  for  yoirone  may  find  a  way  to  break— 

Bid.  His  neck,  Tag. 

Taf.  Or  the  match ;  either  wiU  do,  chiU. 

But,  I  don't  care  which  indeed,  so  I  vras  dear 
of  him— I  don't  think  I'm  fit  to  be  ] 
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Bid,  ] 


Tag.  To  Ua,^  JOMtn— yoQ  have  no  objec- 
tion to  muriige,  but  the  maa,  and  I  appltud  jrou 
fisr  it :  But  oome,  ooozen,  Mm  never  ieep  U  in ; 
oat  with  ftaU- 

JBid  IfroallaekmeanyquegtaonSirUaniwer 
'em ;  but  I  cant  tell  yon  anj  thing  of  myaell  I 
ahaUhhishiflda 

TW.  Well  then— In  the  fimt  place,  pray  tell 
me,  Miaa  Biddy  Bellair,  if  you  don't  fike  aome- 
body  better  than  old  Sir  Simon  Uymi% 

Bid.  Heiffbo! 

Tar,  What  'a  heiffho,  Miai? 

Bid.  When  I  aay  hefiffho !  it  means,  ytM. 

Tag.  VaiT  well ;  and  thia  Homebody  la  a  young 
ItandeomeMoWl 

Bid  Heigho! 

Tag.  Aim  if  you  were  once  hif,  you  would  be 
as  merry  as  the  beet  of  oal 

Bid.  HeJeho! 

Tag.  So  6r  ao  good ;  and  ainoa  I  have  gut  you 
lo  wet  ^our  feet,  aouae  over  head  at  once,  and  the 
pain  will  he  over. 

Bid.  There— then.  {A  Umg  tigKI  Now  help 
ane  oat,  Tag,  aa  feat  as  you  can. 

Tag.  wnen  did  you  hear  from  your  gallanki 

Bid  Never  einoa  he  went  lo  the  anay. 
'.  Howaol 

I  waa  afeud  the  ktten  would  feO  into 
my  annt^a  handa.  to  I  would  not  let  him  write  to 
me ;  but  t  had  a  better  reaaon  then. 

Tag.  Pray,  let'a  \mx  that  too. 

Bid  Why,  I  thought  if  I  should  write  to  hira 
and  promise  him  to  love  nobody  ehe,  and  ahouU 
afterwaida  change  my  mind,  he  might  tliink  I  wai 
inoonstant.  and  call  me  a  coquette. 

Tag.  What  a  simple  innocent  it  ia  I  [iUieie.] 
And  have  you  changed  your  mind,  Mias  i 

Bid.  No  indeed,  Tag,  I  love  him  the  beat  of 
anyof*enw 

7W.  Of  any  pf  'em!  Why,  have  yoa  any 
moref 

Bid  VtKf  don*l  aek  me. 

Tag.  Nay,  Miaa,  if  yon  only  tmat  me  by 
balws,  you  can*t  expect— 

Bid.  I  will  tmat  Tou  with  every  thing.— When 
I  parted  with  bam.  1  grew  melancholy ;  ao,  in  or- 
der to  diveit  me,  I  have  let  two  otheia  court  me 
tiO  he  retoma  again. 

Tag.  Is  that  all,  my  dearl  Migh^  nnple,inr 
deed.  {AMe, 

Bid  One  of  Vm  is  a  fine  bfaiateiing  man,  and 
is caBed Captain  Flash ;  he's  always  talking  of 
fighting  and  waia;  he  thinhs  he's  sure  of  me,  but 
I  shaO  oalk  him :  we  shall  see  him  this  afternoon, 
ibr  he  preaaed  strongly  to  come,  and  I  have  given 
him  leave,  while  my  aunt  'a  takmg  her  aAemoan'a 
nap. 

Tag.  And  who  ia  the  other,  pray  1 

Bid.  Qjiite  another  aort  of  a  man  \  he  speaks 
fike  a  lady  for  all  the  world,  and  never  sweara,  as 
Mr.  Flash  dbea,  but  weara  nice  white  gloves,  and 
telb  me  what  libanda  become  my  complexion, 
where  to  atick  my  patches,  who  is  the  best  milli- 
ner,  where  they  sell  the  best  tea,  and  which  is  the 
best  wash  for  the  feoe,  and  the  beat  paste  for  the 
handa ;  he  is  alvraya  playing  with  my  fen.  and 
showing  lua  leeth-,  and  wboi  ever  I  speak,  he 

Sits  me— ao— end  criea— The  devil  take  me,  Mias 
idd  J,  but  youll  be  my  perdition Ha,  na,  ha  1 

Tag.  Oh,  the  pretty  creature  I  and  what  do 
TUB  c^  him,  pray  1 
Bid  His  name  ia  FxQihle,  and  you  shaD  see 


him  too;  for  by  mistake  I  appobtad  them  at  the 
same  time;  but  you  must  help  me  out  with  'em. 

Tag.  And  suppose  your  iavouiite  should  come 
tool 

Bid  I  should  not  care  what  became  of  tha 
others. 

What'ahSanamel 
It  bcttins  with  an  H— h    o 
111  be  hanged  if  it  ia  not  Biiodophil. 
I  am  frightened  at  you  I  You  are  a  witch. 

Tag.  I  am  80,  and  can  tell  your  fortune  too. 
Look  me  in  the  fece.  The  gentleman  ^on  kwe 
■Mwt  in  tha  world  will  be  at  our  hoaae  thia  after- 
noon J  ha  andvad  Aon  the  army  thia  moming,  and 
dies  till  he  aeea  you, 

BuL  la  heoouM,  TagT  Pont  Joke  with  ma— 

Tag,  Not  to  keep  you  kmger  in  aoapanae,  yon 
must  Enow,  tha  servant  of  your  StreahflB,  by  aoma 
uaaceountaUa  fate  or  otbert  ia  mv  kni  and  na*' 
ter ;  he  haa  just  been  with  me^  ana  told  ma  of  his 
maater's  amval  and  impalienoe— 

Bid.  Oh,  my  dear.dBar  Tag,  yon  hava  put  me 

ittifmy  wita— Iamatto«frmaflutlar.    lahdt 


he  oome,  Tm[)— I  am  ready  to 


out 


leap  out  of  my  akin-4  don't  know  what  to  do 
,  Tm;)— lami 
pve  tha  woiid  I  had  pot  an 


with  myself- 
feint — T6.  pv 
diesa  today. 

Tag,  I  assure  you,  Miss,  you 

Bid.  00 1  indeed,  though  I  I'll  alter  my  lair 
immediately. 

Tag.  Well  go  to  finner  first,  and  then  I'D 
aaaistyou. 

Bid.  Dinner !  I  cant  eat  a  morsel— I  dont 
know  what 's  the  matter  with  me^-my  ears  tingle, 
my  heart  bea|a,  my  fece  fluahea,  and  I  tiemole 
ever^  joint  of  me — I  must  run  in  and  look  at  my- 
aelf  m  the  ghas  thia  moment. —  \BxU. 

Tag,  Yea,  sha  has  it,  and  deeply  too }  thia  ia 
no  hypocrisy— 

Not  art  but  nature  now  perfonna  her  part, 

And  averr  waad 'a  the  language  of  the  heart. 

[KaU. 

ACTn. 

SCBNB  I^Tkt  Skme. 

Enter  Ciptazm  Loyeit,  Biddt,  Tag,  aind 

PUFP. 


Gofyf .  L.  To  find  you  atill  eonatant,  and  to  ap> 
rive  at  aoch  a  ciitioaf  Junetara,  ia  tha  hei^  of 
fortune  and  happinessL 

Bid  Nothing  shall  force  me  from  yon;  and  if 
I  am  aecura  oijaat  aiRctiopa 

Pu.  ril  be  bound  for  him.  Madam,  and  giro 
you  any  security  ywx  can  asL 

Tag.  Eveiy  tmng  goea  on  to  our  wiah.  Sir ;  I 
joat  now  had  a  aeoond  eoi^j^ietica  with  my  okl 
lady,  and  aha  was  saoonvinceo  bf  myaigumenta. 
that  she  returned  instantly  to  the  lawyer  to  forbid 
the  drawing  out  of  any  writinfls  at  all,  and  ahe  ia 
determinefT  never  to  thwart  Mwa'a  inchnationa, 
and  left  it  to  us  to  give  tha  eld  gentleman»hia  dia- 
charge  at  the  next  visit.  \ 

Capt.  L.  Shall  I  undertake  the  old  dra«on 

Tag,  If  we  have  occaaiaQ  for  help^  we  ahall 
call  for  yon. 

Bid.  I  expect  him  eveiy  moment,  therefore  111 
teU  vou  what,  RhodophH,  you  and  yonrmanihall 
be  locked  op  in  mv  bed-chamber  till  we  have 
aettled  matters  with  the  old  gentleman. 

Capi.  L.  Do  what  you  pCaae  with  me. 

Bid.  You  must  not  be  unpatiint,  though. 
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Capi.  L.  I  can  undergo  any  thing  with  such  a 
reward  in  view;  one  kin  and  til  be  (juite  reetgned 
•^And  now  ahow  me  the  way.  [ExeurU. 

Tag.  Come,  surnih.  when  I  have  got  yea  un- 
der lock  and  key  I  nhall  bring  yoa  to  reason. 

Pu.  Are  your  wedding-dotbea  ready^  my  dove  1 
The  certificate  'a  come. 

TcLg.  Go  foUow  your  captain,  sirrah— March 
—You  may  thank  heaven  I  nad  patience  to  stay 
■e  long.  [ExU  vnth  Puft. 

Ee-enier  Biodt. 

Bid.  I  waa  very  orach  alanned  for  fear  my  two 
gailanta  should  come  in  npon  na  unawares ;  we 
ahoold  have  had  aad  work  if  they  had ;  I  find  I 
love  Rhodopbil  vastly,  for,  thouffh  my  other  sparks 
Hatter  me  more,  I  cant  abide  the  tbionghta  of  'em 
now— I  havv  business  upon  my  hands  enough  to 
turn  my  little  head ;  but,  egad,  my  heart  'a  good, 
and  a  i%  for  dangen— Let  me  see,  what  sbdl  I 
do  vrith  my  two  gailanta  1  I  most,  at  least,  part 
with  'em  decently.  Suppose  I  set  'em  together 
by  the  earsl  The  luckiest  thought  in  the  world ! 
for,  if  they  wont  quarrel  (aa  I  believe  they  wont) 
I  can  break  vrith  them  for  cowards,  and  very 
justly  dismiss  'em  my  aervfee;  and  if  they  vrill 
fi^ht,  and  one  of  them  should  be  killed,  the  other 
will  certainly  be  hanged  or  run  away;  and  ao  I 
ahall  very  handsomely  get  rid  of  both. 

iZe-eiUer  Tag. 

Well,  Tag,  are  they  aafe  7 

Tag.  r think  ao ;  the  door  'a  doabfe  locked,  and 
I  have  the  key  in  my  pocket. 

Bid.  That's  pure;  but  have  you  given  them 
any  thing  to  divert  'em  1 

Tag.  I  have  given  the  captain  one  of  your  old 
ffk>ves  to  mumble ;  but  my  otrephon  is  diveiting 
himself  with  the  more  substantial  oomfoita  of  a 
cold  venison  pasty. 

Bid,  What  shaU  we  do  with  the  next  that 
oomesl 

Tag.  If  Mr.  Fribble  comes  first,  111  clap  him 
up  into  my  lady's  store-room ;  I  suppose  he  is  a 
gnat  maker  of  marmalade  himtielf,  and  will  have 
an  opportunity  of  making  aome  critical  remarks 
upon  our  paatiy  and  sweetmeats. 

Bid.  When  one  of  'em  comes,  do  you  go  and 
watdi  for  the  other,  and  as  soon  as  you  see  him, 
mn  in  to  US  and  pratend  it  is  ny  aunt,  and  ao  vfe 
ahflJl  have  an  excuse  to  lock  him  up  till  we  want 
him. 

Tiut.  You  may  depend  npon  me.— Hen  is 
oneof'em^ 

Enter  Fbibblb. 

Bid.  Mr.  Frihble,  your  servant— 

Frib.  Mias  Biddy,  your  slave— I  hope  I  have 
not  come  upon  you  abruptly ;  I  should  have  wait- 
ed upon  you  aooner,  but  an  accident  happened 
tliat  discomposed  me  so,  that  I  vras  obliged  to  go 
home  again  lo  take  drops. 

Bid.  Indeed  you  don't  look  well,  Sir.-^Go, 
Tag,  and  do  aa  i  hid  you. 

Tar.  I  will.  Madam.  [BxU. 

Bid.  I  have  aet  my  maid  to  watdi  my  aunt, 
that  we  maynt  be  surprised  hy  her. 

Prib.  Your  prudence  is  e(|ual  to  your  beauty, 
Mias ;  and  I  hope  your  permitting  me  to  kiss  your 
hands,  vriU  be  no  impea<;hment  to  your  under* 
standing. 

Bid.  I  hate  the  eight  of  him.  [ilnde.]— I  was 


afraid  I  should  not  have  had  the  pleasoie  of  seeing 
you;  pray  let  me  know  what  accident  yoa  met 
with,  andf  what 's  the  matter  with  your  nand.  1 
sha'n't  be  easy  till  I  know. 

FVib.  Well,  I  vow.  Miss  Biddy,  you're  a  good 
cnecei^-lll  endeavour  to  muater  up  what  nttle 
spirits  I  have,  and  tell  you  the  whole  affair — 
Hem !—  But  first  you  must  give  me  leave  to  make 
you  a  present  of  a  small  pot  of  mjr  Up-sdve :  my 
servant  made  it  this  mormngj  the  ingredients  are 
innocent,  I  aasure  you ;  nothing  but  the  beat  vir- 
gin-wax, conserve  of  roeea,  and  lily  of  the  Talley 
water. 

^id.  I  thank  yon.  Sir;  but  my  fips  are  gene- 
rally red,  and  when  they  an't,  I  bite  'em. 

fVib.  I  bite  my  own  sometimes,  to  pout  'em  a 
little ;  but  this  vrill  give  them  a  aoftness^  cokrar, 
and  an  affieeable  moister— Thus  let  me  make  an 
humble  cSbring  at  that  shrine  where  I  have  al- 
ready aacrificedmy  heart 

{Kneels  andgitee  the  Ujhacdve. 

Bid.  Upon  my  word,  that  *i  very  piettilj  ex- 
pressed ;  yon  are  positively  the  best  company  in 
the  worid— 1  wish  ne  waa  out  of  the  house. 

[Aside, 

Pnb.  Bat  to  return  to  m^  accident,  uid  the 
reason  why  my  hand  is  in  this  condition — f  ber 
you'll  excuse  the  appearance  of  it,  ami  be  aatisfied 
ttlat  nothing  but  mere  necessity  could  have  Ibrced 
me  to  appear  thus  mufSed  heSatt  you. 

Bid.  1  am  very  willing  to  excuse  any  misfor- 
tune that  happena  to  you,  Sbr.  [Opwrteeiee. 

Prib.  You  are  vastly  flood,  indeed— Thus  it 
vras— Hem  I— You  must  know,  Miss,  there  is  wA 
an  animal  in  the  creation  I  have  so  great  an  aver- 
aion  to,  as  those  hackney-coach  fellows — As  1  was 
coming  out  of  my  k)dging8,  says  one  of  'em  to  me, 
—"Would  your  honour  have  a  coach T'—"  No^ 
man,"  said  I,  "not  now,"  with  aU  the  dvifity 
imaginable.—*'  I'll  carry  you  and  your  doD  too,"^' 
said  he,  "  Miss  Margery,  for  the  same  price." — 
Upon  which  the  masculine  beasts  about  us  fell  a 
laughing;  then  I  turned  round  in  a  great  pasaon, 
"C^rse  nie''sayB  I,  "feUow,  but  III  troanee 
thee." — And  as  I  vras  holding  out  my  hand  in  a 
threatening  poater — thus-^  makes  a  cot  at  me 
with  his  vmip,  and  striking  me  over  the  naU  of 
my  finjger,  it  gave  me  such  exquisite  torter  that  I 
famtedaway;  and  while  I  was  in  this  conditioii, 
the  mob  racked  my  pocket  of  my  purse,  my  acta- 
sars,  my  Mecca  sind[ling-bott]e,  and  my  huswife. 

Bid.  I  ahall  laugh  in  his  &ce.  {Aeide.}—\  am 
afrud  you  are  in  great  pain ;  (nay  ait  down,  Mr. 
Fribble ;  but  I  hope  your  hand  ia  m  no  danger  1 

[They  HI. 

Prib.  Not  in  the  least,  Ma'am;  pray  dont  be 
apprehenaive— A  milk  poultkse,  ana  a  «entle  aa- 
dorific  to-night,  with  a  httte  manna  in  tne  morn- 
ing, I  am  confident  will  relieve  me  entirely. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Mr.  Fribble,  do  you  make  uae 
of  a  huswife! 

Prib.  I  cant  do  without  it,  Ma'am;  there  is  a 
•tub  of  us,  an  young  bachelon,  the  sweetest  so- 
-ipty  in  the  work! :  and  we  meet  three  times  a 
veek  at  each  other's  lodgin|p,  where  we  drink  tea, 
ear  the  chat  of  the  day,  mvent  foshmna  for  the 
Adies,  make  models  of  'em,  and  cut  out  patterns 
n  paper.  We  were  the  first  inventora  of  knot- 
ting, and  this  fringe  is  the  original  produre  and 
joint  labour  of  our  Bttle  community. 

Bid.  And  who  are  your  pretty  set,  pray  1 

Prib.  There's  PhiL  Whiflle,  Jacky  Wagtail, 
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^£y^'  Indeed,  and  80  wv  am,  MiM— But  a  pro- 
^OooB  ^Tueat  dsoonoerted  us  Mme  tuiieago>t 
Buly  Dmple'fl — Thiee  drunken  naughty  women 
of  the  town  bunt  into  our  clabHroom.  eurwd  ut 
aU,  threw  down  the  china,  broke  liz  looidng-glaM- 
ee,  acaUed  ue  with  the  ilop-beain,  and  ecratched 
poor  PhiL  ^V^hiffle'i  cheek  in  Mich  a  manner,  that 
he  haa  hepc  hia  bed  theae  three  weeks. 

Bid.  Indeed,  Mr.  Fribble,  I  think  aU  our  eex 
have  gre«fc  veaaon  tp  be  angry;  fi>r  if  you  are  ao 
happy  now  yoa  are  bachelors,  the  kdiea  may  wisu 
and  swh  to  very  little  purpose. 

^VA.  Ton  are  mistaken,  I  aasnra  you;  I  ( 

ptodigioaaly  ralSed  abovt  my  passion  ht  you,  I 
can  tell  yon  that,  and  am  kMied  upoo  as  lost  to 
oar  aoeiety  already;  he,  he,  he ! 

Bid.  nay,  Mr.  FribUe,  now  you  have  gone 
ao  &r,  don't  think  me  impradent  if  1  bng  to  know 
bow  yon  intend  to  use  the  lady  who  has  been  ho- 
nonied  with  yoor  aflectbttsi 

FVA.  Not  aa  most  ether  wites  are  used,  I  as- 
aore  yon;  all  the  domestic  business  will  betaken 
off  her  bands;  I  shall  make  the  tea.  eomb  the  don, 
and  dnaa  the  children  myself,  ao  tnat,  though  rm 
n  mmnwnrf ,  Bfllrs.  Fribble  wiU  lead  Uie  hlS  of  a 
womon  of  <|iiatity :  tor  ahe  will  have  nothing  to 
do^  hut  He  in  bed,  pky  at  caida,  and  acold  the 


B&.  WImI  a  happy  ereatoie  she  most  ^  * 

.FVA.  Do  you  real^  think  so  1  Then  playlet 
■Be  ha've  m  fittie  serious  talk  with  yoo— Though 
UQr  paasion  is  not  of  a  long  standing,  I  hope  the 
sineerity  of  my  intentions— 

Bid.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Fyib,  Oo,  you  wild  thing!  [PaU  her.]  The 
Aeiril  take  me,  but  there  is  no  talkin^toyoQ — 
How  can  you  use  me  in  this  baibaroos  manner  1 
if  1  bad  the  eoustitntam  of  an  aUerman,  it  woaM 
ahik  under  my  suflninga— hooman  nater  can't 
anppoitik. 

Bid.  Why,  what  would  you  do  with  na,  Mr. 
nitsUe.  _ 

P^Hb.  Well,  I  TOW  rn  beat  you  if  you  talk  so 
—Don't  look  at  me  in  that  manner— Fleah  and 
blood  can^  bear  M— I  ooukl— 4Nit  I  wont  grow  in- 


Bid.  But  pray,  Sir,  where  are  the  verses  you 
»ei«  to  write  upon  met  I  find  if  a  young  bdy 
fcpcnda  too  much  upon  such  fine  gendemen  as 
yob,  shetl  certainly  be  diaapoointed. 

.FVib.  I  TOW,  the  liutter  i  was  pot  into  this 
afternoon  has  qmte  turned  my  senses  hero  they 
are  thouffh -and  I  beUere  touII  Kke  'em. 

Bid.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.  [Owietim. 

F^rib.  I  pretest,  Miss,  I  dont  like  tbat  courtesy 
—Look  at  me,  and  always  rise  in  this  nnnner. 
[Jl^fcsea.l  Bnt^my dear creeter,  who  pot  on  your 
cap  to-oay  1  They  have  made  a  firight  of  yon,  and 
it  «s  as  ydlow  as  old  Lady  Crowibot's  neck.-- 
When  we  are  settled,  111  dress  your  head  myseIC 

Bid  Play  read  the  verses  to  me,  Mr.  Fribble. 

FVd.   I    obey— Hem! ^WiUiBra    Fribble, 

Esq.  to  MisB  Biddy  BeUair greeting. 

No  iee  ao  hard,  ao  cold  as  I, 
'Tin  wann'd  and  aoften'd  by  your  eye  ■ 
And  now  my  heart  dissolves  awar 
la  dieaina  by  nigtit,  in  sighs  by  tty ; 


No  brutal  passion  fires  my  breast, 
Which  kntbes  the  object  when  posaeai'd ; 
But  one  of  harmless,  gentle  kino, 
Whose  Joys  are  centred — in  the  ndnd ; 
Then  take  with  me  fove's  better  part, 
His  downy  wing,  but  not  his  dart 

£Low  do  you  like  'em  1 

JBid.  Ba,  ha,  ha  I  I  swear  they  are  wety  pretty 
——but  I  don't  understand  'em. 

JfVib,  These  fight  pieces  are  never  so  well  un- 
derstood in  reading  as  singing  |  I  have  set  'em 
myself,  and  will  endeavour  to  give  'em  you — ^La 
—4a — I  have  an  abominable  cold,  and  can't  sing 
a  note;  however  the  tune 'a  nothing;  the  man- 
ner'salL  [Sings. 

No  ioe  ao  hard,  Ac 

Enter  Tag,  running. 

Tag.  Your  annt,  your  aunt,  your  aunt.  Ma- 
dam! 

lYib.  What's  the  matter  1 

Bid.  Hide,  hide  Mr.  Fribble,  Tag,  or  vre  are 
ruined. 

jFVi5.  Oh!  ibr  Heaven'a  sake,  put  me  any 
where,  ao  I  don't  dirty  my  ckithea. 

Bid.  Put  him  into  the  stote-room,  Tag,  this 
moment. 

/>{&.  Is  it  a  damp  plaoe,  Mia.  Tagt  the  fioor 
is  boaided,  I  hope  1 

Tag.  Indeed  it  is  net,  Sir. 

Fnb»  What  shall  I  dol  I  shall  certainly  catch 
my  death!  Where's  my  cambric  handkerchief 
and  my  salts  1 1  shall  oeitainly  have  my  hysterics ! 

[Rune  in. 

Bid.  In,  in,  in— So,  now  let  the  other  come  as 
soon  as  he  will;  I  did  not  care  if  I  had  twenty  of 
'em,  80  they  wook)  but  come  one  after  another. 

Be-enter  Tag. 
Was  my  aunt  comios  1 

Tag.  No,  'twas  Mr.  Flash,  I  suppose,  by  the 
ienath  of  his  stride,  and  the  cock  of  hv  hat.  He'll 
be  here  this  minute— What  shall  we  do  with  himi 

Bid.  Ill  manage  him,  I  warrant  you,  and  try 
his  comage ;  be  sure  yon  are  ready  to  second  me 
— we  shul  have  pure  sport. 

Tag.  Hush  1  here  be  comes. 

Enter  Flash,  singing. 

FJaeh.  Well,  my  blossom,  here  am  I !  What 
hopes  for  a  poor  dog,  eh  1  How  (  the  maid  here ! 
then  I've  lost  the  tovrn,  damme !  Not  a  shilling  to 
bribe  the  governor;  shell  spring  a  mine,  aM.  I 
shall  be  blown  to  the  devil. 

Bid.  Don't  be  ashamed,  Mr.  Flash ;  I  have 
told  Tag  the  whole  affiJr,  and  she's  my  friend,  I 
can  assure  you. 

FHaeh.  Is  shot  then  she  wont  be  mine,  I  am 
certam.  [Aside.]  WeU.  Mrs.  Tag,  you  know,  I 
suppose,  what 's  to  be  done;  this  young  lady  and 
I  have  contracted  ourselvea;  and  ao,  if  yon  please 
to  stand  bridemakl,  why  well  Bx.  the  wedding- 
day  direedy. 

Tag.  The  wedding-day,  Sb? 

FlZh.  The  weddieg-Ay,  Sirl  Ay,  Sir,  the 
wedding-day,  Sir;  what  have  you  to  say  to  that, 
Sirt 

Bid  My  dear  Captain  Flaah,  dent  make  sudi 
a  noise,  yooll  wake  my  aant 

Flask.  And  suppose  1  did,  child,  what  then  % 

Bid.  She'd  be  fnghtened  out  of  her  wito. 

Flash.  At  me,  Miss!  frightened  at  mo  1  Tovt 
au  amtrasre,l  aawre  you;  you  mistake  the  Uung, 
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child ;  T  ba^  aome  leMon  to  beliave  I  am  not 
quite  ao  ahocking.^  ^  [4^c/e^y. 


pmj 


7W.  Indeed,  8ir,  you  flatter  younelf:  but 

ay.  Sir,  what  are  your  preteneiana  1 

Flath.  The  lady'a  promiaea,  my  own  passion, 
and  the  beat  mounted  blade  in  the  three  kingdoms. 
If  an]^  man  can  produce  a  better  title,  let  hun  take 
her;  if  not,  the  devil  mince  ma,  if  1  give  up  an 
atom  of  her. 

Bid,  Ha  'a  in  a  fine  paarion,  if  he  would  but 
hold  it  [AHde. 

Tag.  Pray,  Sir,  hear  reason  a  little. 

FUuh.  I  never  do,  Madam ;  it  ia  not  my  me- 
thod of  proceeding ;  here  ia  my  logic !  [Draws  kit 
trtord.}  8a,  aa— my  best  argument  ia  cart  over 
arm.  Madam,  ha,  ha :  [Lunges.]  and  if  he  an- 
aweiB  that,  Madam^  thfongh  my  anall  guts,  my 
bieatb,  bbxid,  and  mutraaa  ara  all  aft  Ua  aervioe.— 
Nothing  mora.  Madam. 

Bid.  Thia'U  do,  thiall  do. 

'I\ig,  But,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir ! 

Pttuh.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam  1  I  pro- 
fess blood,  Madam:  I  waa  brad  up  to  it  ham  a 
child;  I  study  the  book  of  fate^  and  the  eamp  ia 
mjr  oniveraitYi  I  have  attended  the  lacturea  of 
Prince  Charlea  upon  the  Rhine,  and  Baihiani 
upon  the  Po,  and  nava  axtraded  knowledge  from 
the  mouth  of  a  cannon ;  Pm  not  to  be  fiightenad 
with  squibs,  Madam,  no,  no. 

Bid.  Pray,  dear  Sir,  don't  mind  her ;  bat  let 
me  prevail  with  you  to  go  away  this  time-^Vour 
paasbn  is  very  fine,  to  be  sure;  and  when  my 
aunt  and  Tag  are  out  of  the  wav,  I'll  let  you 
know  when  I^  have  you  come  again. 

F*laah.  When  you'd  have  me  come  again, 
child  1  And  auppoaa  I  never  wooU  oome  again, 
what  do  j^ou  think  of  that  now,  ha  1  Yo^  pretend 
to  be  afrud  of  vour  aunt ;  your  aunt  knows  what 's 
what  too  well  to  refuse  a  good  match  when  His 
oflered— Loiftye,  Miss,  I  am  a  man  of  honour ; 
glory  is  my  aim;  I  have  told  ^ou  the  road  f  am 
m;  and  «>  you  see  here,  child  1  [S/urmng  his 
svford.]  no  tricks  upon  travellers. 

Bid.  But  pray,  Sir,  hear  me. 

Flash.  No,  no,  no;  I  know  the  woiid.  Ma> 
dam :  I  am  aa  well  known  at  Covent-garaan,  aa 
the  dial.  Madam ;  111  break  a  lamp,  bSly  a  con- 
stable, bam  a  justice,  or  bilk  a  box-keeper,  with 
any  man  in  the  libertiea  of  Weatminater.  What 
do  you  think  of  me  now,  Madam  1 

Bid.  Pray  dont  be  ao  furioua.  Sir. 

Flash.  Come,  come,  come,  few  worda  are  beat; 
somebody 's  happier  tlian  aomebody^  and  I  am  a 
poor,  aiAy  felk>w;  ha,  ha!-*That'a  all-^-Look 
you,  child,  to  be  abort  (for  Pm  a  man  of  reflection) 
1  have  but  a  hoffoidle  to  aay  to  you :  I  am  in  love 
with  yoa  op  to  Ml  and  deaperalion ;  Btty  the  aky 
crush  ma  irl  am  not — But  since  there  is  another 
more  fortunate  than  I,  adieu,  Biddy !  Proaperity 
to  the  happy  nval,  patience  to  poor  Flaah ;  but  the 
first  time  we  meet — gunpowder  be  my  perdition, 
but  ni  have  the  honour  to  cut  a  throat  with  him. 

Bid.  [Stopping  him.]  You  may  meat  with  him 
now,  if  yeu  pleaae. 

FUuh.  Now,  may  II— Where  ia  he  1  111  sa- 
crifice tike  vittain !  [Aloud. 

Tag.  Hush !  he'a  but  in  the  next  room. 

'Flash.  Ia  hel  Ram  me  [laiD.]  into  a  mottar- 
piece,  but  I'll  have  ven^anoe ;  my  bbod  boila  to 
be  at  hun— Don't  be  frightened.  Miss ! 

Bid.  No^  Sir,  I  never  waa  bettor  pleaaed,  I  aa- 
aozeyim. 


Flash.  I  ahall  aoon  do  hia  boaiiKaa. 

Bid.  Aa  aoon  aa  yon  pleaae;  take  your  own 
time. 

Tag,  TU  fetch  the  gentkman  to  yon  imme- 
diately. [Cfoinf^. 

Flash.  [Slopping  her.]  Stay,  alay  a  Httle; 
what  a  paasion  I  am  in !— Are  you  auie  he  ia  io 
the  next  room  1—1  shall  certainly  tear  him  to 
pieces — I  would  fain  murder  him  like  a  gentleman 
too.— Beaides,  this  family  aha'nt  be  tcouzht  into 
trouble  upon  my  account. — I  have  it— riT  watch 
for  him  in  the  street,  and  mix  hia  bknid  with  tbe 
puddle  of  the  next  kennel.  [  Qoing. 

Bkl.  [Stopping  him.\  No.  pray.  Mr.  Fkdb, 
let  me  aee  the  battle;  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  yoo 
fight  lor  me ;  von  aha'n't  go,  indeed. 

[fkidinghinu 

Tag.  [Bolding  him.]  Oh,  pra^r  M  me  see  joa 
fight;  there  were  two  gentlemen  fit  yesterday,  and 
my  mistiaaa  waa  never  so  diverted  in  her  life — 111 
fetch  him  out  IP^^- 

Bid.  Do,  atick  him,  atick  him,  Captam  Flaaii ; 
I  shall  love  you  better  for  it 

liUsk.  Damn  yoi^r  love;  I  wiab  I  was  oat  of 
the  houae.  [Aside, 

Bid.  Here  he  ia— Now  apeak  aome  cf  your 
hard  woida.  and  run  him  through^* 

JFTash.  uon'i  be  in  fiu  now.  [Aside  to  BiDD  r. 

Bid.  Never  fear  me. 

Enter  Tag  and  FRim4B. 

Tag.  [To  FsiBBLfi.]  Take  it  on  my  wwd 
Sir,  fcS  ia  a  bully,  and  nothing  elaa. 

Frib.  [Frighliened.]  I  know  you  are  myj^ooil 
friend ;  but  peifaapa  you  don't  know  hia  dispoaition. 

Tag.  I  am  oonfSdent  he  ia  a  oowaid. 

Frib.  Is  hel  Nay,  then  I'm  hia  man. 

Ftash,  llikehiBlooka;batl'anotyentaretoo 
fer  at  first: 

Tag.  Speak  to  him.  Sir. 

JFVS.  I  wUl— 1  understand,  Bif^hem-thBt 
you— by  Mra.  Tag  her»— Sir— whohaainfomml 
me— hem— that  you  would  be  glad  to  apeak  with 
me— Damme  1-  [TVxraac 

Flash,  i  can  apeak  to  you,  Sir— or  toany  bod.  ^ 
8fap~K>r  I  can  let  A  alone,  and  haU  aiy  tongufr^ 
if  I  see* occasion.  Sir.  dammeel  [Turns  o^. 

Bid.  WeU  a«d,  Mr.  Flaah,  be  in  a  paaaioii. 

Tag.  [7\)  Fribblr.]  Don't  mind  hia  looka;  ha 
changea  oolouf  already ;  to  hiii^  to  him. 

[Pushes  him. 

Frib,  Don't  hurry  ma,  Miai  Tag,  for  Heavan'a 
sake !  I  ahall  be  out  of  breath  b^on  I  begin,  if 
you  daL-*4Str^[  2*o  FLAas.]  if  yoo  can't  vptak  to 
a  gantlaoian  in  anothar  manner.  Sir,  whv  theiL 
111  venture  to  aay,  you  had  bsttat  hM  your 
tongoe-^Oonsl 

Ftash.  Sir,  yon  and  I  are  of  difoent  opinaana. 

Frib.  You  and  your  opinion  may  g9  to  tfaa 
devil^Take  that  [  7\ima  ^  to  Tao. 

T\ig.  Well  aaid.  Sir,  the  day  'a  your  own. 

Bid.  What 'a  the  matter,  Mr.  Flaah  1  la  all 
yoar  fury  ffone  1  Do  you  give  ma  on  1 

Frib.  lliave  dona  nia  rasineaa.  (Struts  obmU. 

Flash.  Give  you  up,  Madam  t  No,  Madam, 
when  1  am  detennined  in  my  leaolutiena  I  am 
alwaya  calm:  tia  our  way.  Madam;  and  now  I 
ahall  proceed  to  busineaa— Sir,  I  bag  to  aay  a  word 
to  yon  in  private. 

Frib.  Keep  your  diatanoe,  feUow,  and  111  an* 
swer  yoo — Tnat  lady  has  confeased  a  paaaion  for 
me;  and  aa  aha  haa  dettvared  up  her  Wit  in*o 


»«.J 
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Jttf  kflepng,  nothing  hot  my  Ws  blood  ihaO 
(uehMeit.    Dwnn^tioQt 

Tag,  Bimi!o!  bnvo? 

flac^  Ifthote«retheoond!tk)ni,rUfnTeyoa 
euDat  fiir  it  directlv.  [DraiM.]  Now,  viSain,  re- 
aB  right  and  title  this  tninote,  or  the  tor- 


nge  will  oTfrflow  mt  reason,  and  T 
the  nothingaiws  of  your  soul  and 


rent  of  m' 
•haU 
body  in 

Frib.  1  wish  there  was  a  constable  at  hand  to 
take  08  both  up  \  we  ahaU  certainly  do  one  another 
a  prejodioe. 

T^g.  No,  yon  wont,  indeed,  Sir;  pray  bear  jap 
Id  him;  if  ^oo  would  but  draw  your  sy^rofd;  and 
be  in  a  paanop,  he  woukl  mn  away  directly . 

Frih.  Wm  hsl  [DratM  kU  noord.]  Then  I 
ean  no  loDger  contain  myself— Hell  and  the  fti- 
na!  Came  on,  thou  savage  brute! 

Tog.  Go  on,  Sir. 

[Here  they  stand  inJighJting  wm^urt9^ 
whUt  BiDDT  and  Taq  jnuh  thtm  Jbr^ 


Fluk.  CoBWon. 
Bid.  Gooo. 
Prib.  Come  on.  rascal 
Tag.  Go  oo,  mt. 

Emier  Cmftaiu  Lotbiv,  and  Fuwr, 

CapLL.  What's  the  matter,  my  dear? 

Bid,  If  jon  wont  light,  here's  one  that  wiQ. 
Oh.  Rhodophil,  these  two  sparks  are  your  riTals, 
and  ttt^  pestered  me  these  two  months  with  theor 
avMnim ;  thej  forced  themselves  into  the  house, 
and  bate  been  quarrelling  about  me,  and  disturb- 
inf^  the  &im!y ;  if  they  wont  l^ht,  pray  kick  them 
out  of  the  house. 

Capt.  L.  What 's  the  matter,  gentiemen  7 

{Thty  both  ktep  iheir  fencing postttn. 

WoM.  Don't  part  us,  Sir. 

Prib.  N«,  pmy,  Sir,  don't p«rt  os;  we  shall  do 
yn  a  mischier. 

Oxpi.  ^.  Pair,  look  to  the  odier  gentleman, 
■ad  all  a  surgeon. 

Bid-i-T^.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Pit.  Bless  me !  how  can  yoa  stand  under  your 
liooDds,  Sir? 

Prib.  Am  1  hart,  Sir? 

Pa.  Hurt,  Sir!  why  you  havo— let  me 
praj  stand  in  the  lightr-one,  two,  three,  through 
the  heart;  and  let  me  see— ham--eight  through 
the  smaO  nu !  Coaoe,  Sir,  make  it  up  the  round 
doara,  and  then  well  pait  yoa. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Copt  L.  Come  here,  Puff 

[  WhUpen  and  lookt  at  Flash. 

Ptt.  Tie  the  very  same,  Sir. 

Capt.L.  [71»  Flash.]  Pray,  Sir,  have  I  not 
had  the  pleasore  of  seeing  you  abroad  1 

Flask.  I  have  served  abroad. 

Capt.  L.  Had  not  you  the  misfoftane,  Sir,  to 
be  missing  at  the  last  ei^agement  in  Flanders  1 

Flatk.  I  was  found  among  the  dead  in  the 
field  of  battle. 

PvL  He  was  the  fifrt  that  fen,  Sir;  the  wind 
3f  a  cannon-ban  struck  him  flat  UfXMi  his  &oe ;  he 
had  JQgt  itrength  enough  to  creep  into  a  ditch,  and 
there  he  was  toond  alter  the  bsltle  in  a  most  do- 
^biabile  condition. 

Coft.  L.  Pray,  Sir,  what  advaneement  d&d  yoa 
get  br  the  service  of  tiiat  day  1 

PiasK.  My  woonds  rendered  me  unfit  for  ser- 
ving and  I  soU  ooL 


Ptt.  Stoleout,  you  mean.— We  hunted  him  by 
scent  to  the  water-side;  theoos  he  took  shipping 
for  England;  and,  taking  the  advanuge  or  mr 
master's  abaence,  has  attacked  the  citadel,  whidi 
we  are  luckily  come  to  relieve,  and  diive  his  ho- 
noor  into  the  ditoh  again. 

Aa.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Prib.  He,  he,  he! 

Oift.  L.  And  now,  Sir,  how  have  yoo  dared 
to  show  year  &oe  in  open  day,  or  wear  even  the 
oatside  of  a  profession  you  have  so  much  scanda- 
lized by  your  behaviourl  1  honour  the  name  of  a 
aoldier^  and  as  a  pam  ooncemed  am  bound  not 
to  see  It  dismoed.  As  you  have  forfinted  your 
title  to  honour,  dehver  up  yoitt  sword  this  in- 
stant  . 

FUuh.  Nay,  good  captain— 

Cajtt.  L.  No  words.  Sir.        [Take»  his  award. 

Prib,  He'ansadaooondzdllwishlhBdkidL- 
ed  him. 

Capt.  L,  The  next  thing  I  command leavo 

this  house,  change  the  colour  of  your  clothes  and 
of  your  looks;  appear  from  top  to  toe 


the  wretch,  tl^  very  wretchj  tboo  sort  >-lt  ever  I 
meet  thee  in  the  militaiy  dress  again,  or  if  yoo 
pot  on  looks  that  belie  the  native  baseness  of  thy 
lieaTt,  be  it  where  it  will,  this  shall  be  the  reward 
of  thy  impudence  and  disobedienoe. 

[Kiek9  him  {  he  rwu  of- 

Bid.  Oh  my  dear  Rhodophill 

Prib.  What  an  infiamoos  faseal  It  Is!  I  thanC 
you,  Sir,  for  this  &voor ;  but  1  must  aAer  an^'t 
cane  him.  [Goings  he  it  stopped  by  the  Caftaii*. 

Capt.  L.  One  word  with  you  too*  Sir 

Prib.  With  me,  Sir! 

Capt.L.  Yoa  need  not  tremble;  I  wont  uoe 
you  roughly.  ,  ,. 

Prib.  I  am  certain  of  t  hat ,  Sir ;  but  I  am  sadly 
troubled  with  weak  nervea.  ,      .    .  «_ 

Capt.  £..  Thou  art  of  a  ■p«ie»  too  despcaMe 
for  correcCioa  1  theiBfore,  be  gone;  andif  1  see  yoti 
here  again,  yooT  insignificancy  sha'nt  protert  yoii. 

Prdt.  I  nm  obliged  to  yoa  for  yoor  kindne«  ; 
wen,  if  vm  I  have  any  thing  to  do  ^{"L^ 
trigoea  again ! —  l.JS»*«. 

40.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  .      «.,• 

Pu.  ShaU  I  eaae  yoa  of  yoar  tw'ff'yi^  "Li^ 

Capt.  £..  Take  it,^Paff;  i  a  smsU  '•ff^P^''^ 
for  thy  fideUty,  thc^  canst  better  use  it  than  ite 

"^rI:  I  wish  ycmr  honour  ^LKJf  iW  cSJS 
such  triflea  fto^ every  pretty genU«»nt^co^ 
spare  'em  ;  I  weold  aJt  up  the  liigert  coltei^a  vaHop 
in  the  kinf^dcNn. 

or^o-,  hole,  tU^^-l^^^ 
♦W1-.1-: .««  was  m  danger.  \  Yxrcjke 


tae ;   and,  thinUng  yoa  ^ 
my  oonfinement  wriUiout  any  < 
than  your  asifety.  *..» 

SUl.    I'm   afnud  the  town  w^     .^^^^  .   ^  . 
enough  to  think  1  have  been  a  5^P^^«^^«^  ^^ 
myblhaviooT  ;  but  I  hope.as  l^J^  ^2j?^^**^''^ 
to  the   captain,  I  ahaU  be  excoaed  <lMcsst^^«  tov- 
■df  ^pritli  pretenders. 

Ladlea,  to  fopa  and  bragg«^ 

No  c^rms  <in  warm  em,  •^  "^ 


Other  consul^Tmt^on 
(KiMe*  hjcrr  Kc&vui. 
wiU  he  VK\>TiAX\XTed 
I  litae  cxMv;Ae\x\aYi  i 
_Xbave" 
excoaed  ovwdXA^mi* 


;  by  hwo^dnct 


E:acli  lover^B  merit  wj  *^,,nL. 
IVlio  fiOla  io  honour,  wiU  no 


V.Bs«« 


PROLOGUE  AND  EPILOGUE. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTBN  BT  A  FEIENO. 

Too  long  has  fkroe,  negtectinf  mttuie'B  laws, 
Debas'd  the  eta^.  and  wrongM  the  comic  eauae ; 
To  raise  a  laugh  nas  been  her  sole  pretence, 
Though  dearly  purchas'd  at  the  price  of  seose; 
Thi«  child  of  foUy  gain'd  increase  with  time; 
Fit  for  the  place,  soooeeded  pantomime  ; 
ReviVd  her  honours,  join'd  her  motley  band, 
And  song  and  low  eonoeit  o'errun  the  land. 

More  gienerous  ^iews  inform  our  aathor*s  bfeast. 
From  real  life  his  characters  are  dress'd ; 
He  seeks  to  trace  the  passions  of  mankind. 
And,  while  he  spares  the  person,  paints  the  miiii!. 
Tn  pleasing  contrast,  he  attempts  to  show 
The  vapouring  bully,  and  the  fribbling  beau, 
Cowards  alike,  that  iiilt  of  martial  airs. 
And  this  as  tender  as  the  silk  he  wears. 
Proud  to  divert,  not  anxious  for  renown, 
Oft  has  the  bard  eanfd  to  please  the  town; 
Your  fiill  applause  outpaid  his  Httle  art, 
He  boasts  no  merit  but  a  mteful  heart; 
Pronounce  your  doom,  heHl  patiently  submit, 
Ye  sovereign  judges  of  all  works  of  wit  t 
To  you  the  ore  is  brought,  a  lifeiess  mass, 
You  give  the  stamp,  and  then  the  coin  majr  pass. 

Now,  whether  judgment  prompt  you  to  ioiglve, 
Whether  you  bid  this  tiiflinff  offipnng  &vg, 
Or  with  a  frown  shall  send  Uie  sickly  thing 
To  sleep  whole  ages  under  dulneas'  wing; 
To  your  known  candour  we  will  always  tnist, 
Yon  never  were,  nor  can  you  be,  unjust 


EPILOGUE. 

BT  THB  SAME  FRlEKD. 

G06D  folks,  Pm  come  at  my  young  lady^  bid- 
ding, 
To  lay,  you  aD  an  welcome  to  her  wedding. 


Th'  exchange  she  made,  what  mortal  facie  om 

hiamel 
Show  me  the  maid  that  would  not  do  the  eamai 
For  sure,  the  greatest  monster  ever  seen, 
U  doting  sixty  coupled  to  sixteen ! 
When  wintery  a|^  had  almost  cauriit  the  lair. 
Youth,  clad  in  sanshlne.  snatch'd  ner  from  dee- 


pdrj 


Like  a  new  Semde  the  virgin  lay, 
And  dasp'd  her  k>ver  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Thus  may  each  maid,  the  toils  almost  entrapp'd  in. 
Change  old  Sir  Simon  for  the  brisk  youn^  Caf- 

to/in, 
I  k>ve  these  men  of  arms;  they  knoiw  their 

trade: 
Let  dastards  sue,  the  sons  of  fixe  invade ! 
They  cannot  bear  around  the  bait  to  nibble, 
Like  pretty,  powder'd,  patient  Mr,  Pribble^ 
To  dangers  bred,  and  skilful  in  command. 
They  atorm  the  strongest  fortress,  sword  in  haadl 
Nights  without  sleep,  and  floods  of  tears  wfaea 

waking, 
Show'd  poor  Miss  Biddy  was  in  piteoos  lakins; 
She's  now  quite  well;  for  maids  in  tnat  can& 

tion. 
Find  the  young  lover  is  the  best  pbyrician  : 
And  witlK)ot  helps  of  art  or  books  <tf  knowledge, 
Tboy  oore  more  women,  frith,  than  aU  the  col. 

legel 
But  to  the  point^I  come  with  low  petition. 
For,  fidth,  poor  Sayea  is  in  a  sad  condition  ; 
The  huge^  taU  hangman  stands  to  give  the  blow, 
And  only  waits  your  pleasures — Ay,  or  no 
If  you  Biaoid—piit  bar,  and  gaUtry,  'egad, 
Joy  turns  his  senses,  and  the  man  runs  nuul ! 
But  if  your  ears  are  shot,  your  hearts  are  rodk. 
And  you  piononnoe  the  sentenca  ■  ■  Block  Is 

block. 
Down  kneels  the  bard,  and  leaves  youi  whmk  &•  is 

dead. 
The  empty  tnbute  of  an  antho^i  bead. 


THE  DISTRESSED  AiOTHER: 

A.  TAAaBBT, 

DfFITBAGrra. 
nUtttLATBO 

BY  AMBROSE  PHILIPS, 

FROlf  THE  ANDROBCAQUE   OF  RACINE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


PmmBtTB,  Son  of  Achilles. 
Ph<enu,  Counsellor  to  PyrrhuK 
Orbsteb,  Son  of  Agameninon. 
PvLAiitt,  Friend  to  Oref  «t. 


ANDROMACHEt  HectOT^fl  Widow 
Cephisa,  Confidante  to  AndroiMC'ie 
Hkrmione,  Daughter  to  Menelav 
C  LEONE,  Con/klante  to  Hemuone. 


AtteadantB  on  Pnt&Hus  and  OJixaTBB,&c. 
Scene.— A  great  Hall  id  the  Court  of  PvERHira,  at  Buthrotoi,  the  oafiital  d^of  KpiruA 


PROLOGUE. 

RirrSH  BT  MR*  nVKliE. 

SiKCB  hjoej  by  itaelf  is  looae  and  vain, 
The  wiae,  by  rujea,  that  jury  power  restrain : 
Tbey  think  those  writers  mad,  who,  at  ffaeir  ease, 
Convey  this  boose  «iid  audieDoe  wheve  they 

please; 
Who  Nature's  stated  distances  oonfoond, 
And  make  this  spot  all  soils  the  sun  ^oes  rouid. 
'Til  nothing  when  a  &ncaed  scene 's  in  view, 
To  skip  frdni  Covent-Garden  to  Peru. 

But  Shakspeare's  self  traittmesM :  and  shall 
1^      eachelf, 
uch  pjgimr  genius  quote  gnat  Shakspeare's 

What  critie  dams  prescribe  what 's  jost  and  fit, 
Or  mark  out  limits  for  such  boundless  wit ! 
shakspeare  conld  travel  thtough  eaith,  seb,  and 

air, 
Aod  paint  out  all  the  powers  and  wonders  there. 
IB  barren  deserts  he  makes  Natare  smile, 
And  gives  us  feasts  in  his  Enchanted  Isle. 
Oar  aothor  does  his  feeble  force  confess, 
j^darefi  pretend  such  merit  to  transgress ; 
^«B  not  such  shining  gifts  of  genius  share, 
And  therefore  makes  propriety  his  care. 
Your  treat  with  studi^l  decency  he  serves; 
Aot  only  rules  of  lime  and  place  presorves, 
Vot-IL...  a 


But  strives  to  keep  his  charactCT  entire, 

With.  French  correctness,  and  with  Bnttsh  Bm, 

This  piece,  presented  in  a  foreiffn  tongue, 
When  France  was  glorious,  ana  her  monaick 

young, 
A  hundred  limes  a  crowded  audience  Urew, 
A  hundred  times  repeated,  still  'twas  new. 

Pynfaiis  pvDvok'd,  to  no  wihl  rants  betray't^ 
Resents  his  generous  bve,  so  ill  repaid ; 
Does  like  a  man  resent,  a  prince  upbraid. 
His  sentiments  disclose  a  royal  mind. 
Nor  i»  he  known  a  khng  from  guards  behind. 

Injured  Hermione  demands  relief; 
But  not  from  heavy  narratives  of  grief: 
In  conscious  majesty  her  pride  is  shown ; 
Bom  to  avenge  her  wrongs,  but  not  bemoan. 

Andromache — If  in  our  author's  lines. 
As  in  the  great  original,  she  shines, 
Nothing  but  from  murharity  she  fears  ;^ 
Attend  with  silence,  you'll  applaud  with  tears. 


ACTL  ♦ 

SCENE  I.—The  Palace  o/'Ptrrhus. 
Enter  Orestes,  PTLAnes,  and  AUendanU, 
Orest  Oh  I^lades!   what's  fife  without  a 

U9 


friend  1 


no 


THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHEB. 


At  tipif  Of  hI0b  njr  wktoiof  flonl  cbun  ^'P » 
Mr  hofwi  iBvite,  luia  gbmieai  dawnt  withui  i 
After  an  c^amee  of  u  tedioiw  moons, 
How  oral  J I  hope  to  find  my  Pylades, 
My  jo^  af  oomfiift.  on  titti  fitfal  dkowl 
Even  m  tbe  ooart  of  PfiiluM !  in  thete  i 


I  PynrhiH 
Theie  baled  nahm,  to  eioM  to  all  my  wklieiL 
Oh,  my  bnve  finend!  may  no  Uuid  ftrabe  of 

Divide  na  move,  and  tear  mefram  myaelu 
/y.  Oh  pruoe!   Oh  my  OrealeBf    Oh  iny 
fiiend! — 
Thna  let  me  apeak  the  weieome  of  my  heait. 


[ 
Since  I  have  gun'd  thia  onexpected  meeting, 
BleaiTd  be  tbe  powen  who  bair'd  my  way  to 

Gieeoe, 
And  kept  me  here!  e'er  snoe  the  onhajppy  day 
When  wairiiy  winda  (Epiroi  foil  in  view) 
Snodei'd  oar  baika  on  the  lend,  atoimy  main. 
Oreai.  It  waa,  indeed,  a  manm^  foO  of 

homr! 
Pj/L  A  thooamd  boding  caiea  have  radL'd  my 

aool 
In  your  beba]£    Often,  with  lean,  I  moam'd 
The  fatal  ilia,  in  which  yoor  life  'a  involVd : 
And  gmdff'd  yon  dangeia  which  I  coau  not 

ahan. 
I  fear'd  to  what  cxtiemities  the  black  deapair 
That  prey'd  apon  yoor  mind,  might  have  oetray'd 

yon, 
And  kat  the  goda,  in  pity  to  your  woea, 
Should  hear  your  piayen,  and  take  the  life  yon 

loalhU 
But  now  with  jo^  I  aee  yon ! — Tbe  retinae, 
And  numerooB  (oDowerB  that  sarTotuid  you  here, 
'    Speak  better  fertoaea^  and  a  mind  diapoa'd 
To  reliih  life. 

Orett.  Alas!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  I  stand  reserv'd  I 
I  come  in  search  of  an  inbiuoan  fiur; 
And  live  or  cUe,  as  she  decrees  my  fiite. 
Pyl.   You  much  surpriae  me,  prince!— -I 

thought  you  cord 
Of  your  nn  pitied,  unsaooessfol  paasion. 
Why,  in  Epirus,  should  you  bo^  to  find 

flermione  less  cruel,  than  at  Sparta  1 
thought  her  pride,  and  the  disdainfiil  manner 
I|r.  which  aha  trealed  all  yonr  constant  aofier- 

ings, 
Bad  broke  yonr  fetters,  and  aasnr'd  yoor  feae- 

dom: 
Asham'd  of  yoor  repulse,  and  sUgbted  vows. 
You  bated  ber;  ^ou  talkd  of  her  no  moie: 
Prince,  yon  deceived  me. 

OretL  I  deceived  myadf 
Do  not  upbraid  the  unhappy  man  that  loves 

thee. 
Thou  know'st  I  never  hid  my  passion  from  thee; 
Thou  saw'st  it  in  its  Mrth  aiid  in  its  proffress ; 
And  when  at  last  the  hoary  king  her  fether, 
Great  Menelaus,  gave  away  his  daughter, 
His  lovely  daughter,  to  the  happy  Pyrrhus, 
Th*  avenger  of  nis  wrongs,  thou  sawV  my  grief, 
My  torture,  my  despair ;  and  how  I  dragg'd, 
From  sea  to  sea  a  heavy  chain  of  woes. 
Oh,  Pylades!  my  heart  has  bled  within  me, 
To  see  thee,  press'd  with  sorrows  not  thy  own, 
Still  wandering  with  me  like  a  banish'd  man ! 
Watchful,  andanzious  for  thy  wretched  friend, 
To  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  ndnd, 
And  save  me  ftom  myselx.  I 


fy.  Whytfaasmikindl 
Why  win  yon  cavy  me  the 


task 


OfjmiefOQi kive,  and  aympathiang  friendsliipl 
Orett.  Thouminclr  oftmrh — bat  hear  mean 
When  In  the  madst  ofay  disartisoa  &to, 
I  thought  how  thedhvre  Hcrmione, 
Deaf  to  my  vows^  renidkas  of  my  pJainls, 
Gftve  up  heiaelf,  m  3l  her  chaiva,  to  Pyrrhai; 
Thott  mQFest  wmenihig,  I  abhorr'd  her  name, 
Strove  to  fei]|et  her  and  repay  her  aoom. 
I  made  my  fhendi^  and  even  myad^  believe 
Mvaoolwaafireed.    Aba !  I  did  not  eee, 
That  an  the  mafioe  o£^my  heart  was  love. 
Triumphing  thus,  and  yet  a  captive  alill, 
In  Greece  I  landed:  aiid  in  Greeoe  I  Ibond 
The  asaemUed  princna  aU  alarm'd  with  fears^ 
In  which  their  comiry"!  aafety  aeemM  ooooeniU 
1  ioin'd  them:  fer  I  hoo'dthat  war  and  gkny 
Mi|dit  fill  my  mind,  ard  take  np  all  my  thoogliti: 
Au,  that  my  shatte^d  aool,  impair'd  with  ffHtf, 
Onoe  mare  would  reawanmri  ita  wonted  vigooi. 
And  evnr  idle  paiwion  qoit  my  breaat 
Pyl.  The  thooght  was  worthy  AgpmBmnmi'i 


Orcaf.  Butaeatha 


dmj 


Which  throws  me  on  the  lock  I  atrove  to  Anal 
The  jeakina  chiefe,  and  aU  the  atatea  of  Greece, 
With  one  united  voiee,  oompbun  of  F^nhoii 
That  now,  fergetfol  of  the  promise  given, 
And  mindleas  of  his  ^like  fiOher's  fete, 
Astyanax  he  nurses  m  his  court ; 
Astyanav,  the  yoong,  sHrnving  hope 
Of  rom'd  Troy ;  Astyanax,  deacended 
From  a  long  race  of  kings ;  great  Hector's  sob. 
Py/.  A  name  still  dreadfol  in  the  ean  «f 

Greaoa; 
But,  prince,  yonll  eeaae  to  wcmder  why  tls 

child 
Livea  thna  protected  in  the  court  of  IVrrhus, 
When  you  shall  bear,  the  bright  Anaromache, 
Hia  lovdy  captive,  chafma  him  fiom  lus  piff- 

poae: 
The  mother's  beauty  guaxds  tbe  helpless  sod. 
Oreat.  Your  tale  confiima  what  I  have  heanl; 

and  hence 
Spring  aU  my  hopes.     Since  my  proud  M 

wooes 
Another  partner  to  his  throne  and  bed, 
Hermione  may  still  be  mine.    Her  father, 


The  injur'd  Menelaus,  thinks  already 
His  daughter  slif  hted.  and  th'  intenned  n\ 


luptids 


Too  long  delay'd.    I  neard  his  loud  oomplainti 
With  secret  pteaaure ;  and  was  gbd  to  find 
Th'  nngratefol  maid  neglected  in  her  turn, 
And  all  my  wrongs  aveng'd  in  her  disgrace. 
PyL  Oh,  may  yon  keep  your  juat  i 

warm! 
Orett.  Resentmentit   Oh,  my  fiiend,  too  son 

I  found 
They  ^w  not  out  of  hatred!  rmbetiay'd: 
I  practise  on  myself;  and  fondly  plot 
My  own  undoing.    Chiaded  on  by  love, 
I  canvass'd  all  the  sufCrages  of  Greece: 
And  here  I  come  their  sworn  ambasaador, 
To  speak  their  jealousies,  and  claim  this  boy. 
PyL  Pyrrhus  will  treat  your  embassy  witli 

scorn. 
Full  of  Achilles,  his  redoubted  mre, 
pyrrhus  is  proud,  impetuous,  headstrong,  fierce; 
Made  up  of  passions :    WUI  he  then  be  sway'd, 
And  give  to  death  the  son  of  her  he  loves  1    , 
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Owie.  Oh,  woqU  Ifo  note  op  BennioM, 
And  keep  AeCyanu,  I  should  be  Ueai'd ! 
BenuHk;  he  shill.    HenDiBM  k  1117  Ufe^ 
My  MHil,  my  npton  \ — ill  no  longer  curb 
The  atroM  dean  that  hurries  me  to  msdnessc 
TB  ^«e  a  tooee  to  love:  TU  beer  her  henoe; 
111  tear  her  from  his  arms;  Til— O,  ye  guds! 
Qvte  me  H.iii  iii'upii  or  let  me  die!*-^ 
Bat  teO  me,  Pybdes;  how  stand  my  hopeal 
U  PvfTfanB  ««  eoammir'd  with  her  ehann  i 
Or  (W  tfaoo  think  hell  ^[ield  me  up  the  prize, 
The  deer,  deer  pcim,  which  he  has  lavished  from 
met 

Pyl.  I  dare  not  flatter  your  fond  hopes  so  fia>; 
T  he  kMMP,  htdeed,  ooU  to  the  Spaftan  prmDeaS) 
Tarns  afi  his  psssbn  to  Andromache, 
Hector's  sflUkted  widow.    But  in  fain, 
With  iiiterwo<ven  love  and  lage,  he  sues 
The  cheimiiii^  csplive^'obstiiiatelf  cmel. 
Oft  he  alenns  her  for  her  child  confin'd 
Apsft;  ancl  when  her  tears  begin  to  flow, 
As  soon  he  stops  tham,  and  reottts  his  thieats. 
Hemuoiie  e  thoasand  tions  has  iesii 
Bis  Ul-ieqvdted  vows  ntom  to  her; 
And  takes  his  ind^nalion  aB  for  krss. 
IVhat  can  be  fathered  fimm  a  man  so  varioosl 
He  maj,  m  the  dimnler  of  hk  aoul, 
Wed  her  he  hateSt  and  punish  her  he  loves. 

Oreti.    But  tell  me  how  the  wrong'd  Het^ 


Brooks  her  slew  BOptialB,  and  dishonoOT'd  eharma  t 

l*yL  Hermione  would  foin  be  thoasht  to  scorn 
Her  wsveriiig  lover,  and  disdain  his  folsehood ; 
Bat,  spite  of  all  her  pride,  and  conscious  beauty, 
^h«e  moarne  in  seaet  her  neglected  charms; 
And  oft  has  mnde  me  privy  to  her  tean : 
SnU  thiesttens  to  be  gone :  yet  still  she  stays ; 
And  satnetimes  sigfas.  and  wishes  for  Orestes. 

Orea^  Ah,  were  tnose  wishes  6om  her  heart, 
my  friend, 
I'd  fty  m  transport [Fhurith  ^tOkin. 

RyL  Hear  !-»the  kinff  approaebes 
To  give  yoa  aodienee.    Bpeak  your  embassy 
Withoot  reserve:  urge  the  demands  of  (hseoe; 
And,  in  the  name  ofall  her  kings,  require. 
That  BLector^s  son  be  given  into  your  hands. 
Pyrrhna,  instead  of  gruiting  what  they  ask, 
To  speed  his  love  aid  win  Uie  Trojan  '*ame, 
Will  noake  it  merit  to  pitsuiw  her  son. 
But,  see;  he  comes. 

OtnesC  Meanirfaile,  my  Pyhdes, 
€10,  and  ffcuwiae  Hermione  to  see 
Ber  kyv«T.  who  is  esme  tnus  for  totniow 
Binsself,  m  all  his  somws,  at  her  feet. 

[fi:nfPTLAt>E8. 

JSnier  PrsBBVe,  Pbcbnix,  <md  Attendant, 


Beiete  I  spesk  the 


of  the  Greeks, 


Permit  me,  Sir^  glorj  in  the  title 


Of  their  ambaaflPor;  nnoe  I  behoM 
Troy's  vanquisAn',  and  great  Achilles'  son. 
Nor'doea  the  son  rise  short  of  such  a  fother : 
If  Hector  fell  by  him,  Troy  fell  by  you. 
Bat  what  your  fother  never  would  nave  done, 
Yon  do :  you  cherish  the  remains  of  Tioy ; 
And  by  an  ifl>tim'd  pity  keep  alive 
The  dying  embere  of  a  ten  years*  war. 
Have  yoa  fc>  soon  fmgot  the  mighty  Hector  1 
The  Qreekm  remembCT  his  high  brendnih'd  sword, 
That  fill'd  their  states  with  widows  and  with 
orphans, 


For  which,  they  daB  for  vengesncs  en  his  son. 
Who  knows  whA  he  may  one  day  prove  1  Wht 

knows 
But  he  may  bmve  ns  in  our  ports ;  and,  filFd 
With  Hector's  fury,  aet  our  fleeU  en  bhce. 
You  may,  yoanelf,  live  to  repent  jrour  mercy. 
Comply,  then,  irith  the  Qree»ns'  just  demands: 
Satiate  their  vengeance,  and  preserve  yemiKif. 
PyTi  The  Greeks  an  for  my  safoty  more  oon» 

oem'd 
Thftn  T  desire.    I  thought  your  kings  were  met 
On  more  important  counsel.    Whsn  I  heard 
The  name  of  their  ambsasMfor,  I  hop'd 
Some  gtorious  enterprise  was  taUif  birth. 
Is  Agamemnon's  son  despatch'd  fbr  this  ? 
And  do  the  Gnetan  chiefo,  renown'd  in  war, 
A  race  of  heroes,  join  in  dose  debate, 
To  plot  an  in&nt's  doathl— What  fight  has 

Toarfthislifel   Must  I,  most  f  akne 

Of  all  the  soeptnd  waniois  be  denied 

To  treat  my  captive  as   I   please  1    Know, 

Whsn  lioy  lay  smoking  on  the  ground,  and 

eMh 
Proud  victor  shar'd  the  harvest  of  the  war, 
Andromache  end  thb  her  son  were  mine; 
Were  mine  by  fot;  and  who  shall  wrest  tbrm 

•firomniel 
Ulysses  bore  away  old  Priam's  oiieen ; 
Cassandra  was  your  own  neat  mther's  prias ; 
Dm)  1  concern  myself  in  muil  they  won ; 
Did  I  send  embassies  to  claim  then*  captivMl 

OnH.  But,  Sir,  we  foar  for  you,  and  for  ear- 
selves. 
Troy  may  again  revive,  and  a  new  Hector 
Rise  in  Astyanax.    Then  think  betimes 

Pyr.  Let  dastard  souls  be  timorously  wise : 
But  tell  them,  Pyrrhus  knows  not  how  to  form 
Far-fancied  ills,  and  dangen  out  of  aifbt. 

Oresi,  SbjcaH  to  mind  the  unrivalTd  strength 
Of  Troy; 
Her  walls,  her  bulwarks,  and  her  gales  of  brsss,' 
Her  kings,  her  heroes  and  embattted  amies ! 

Pyr.  1  call  them  all  to  mind ;  and  see  them  md 
CcnWd  in  dust ;  ail  miz'd  in  one  wide  ruin ; 
All  but  a  child,  and  he  in  bondage  held. 
What  vengeance  can  we  fear  fimn  such  a  Troy  1 
If  they  have  sworn  t'  extinguish  Hector's  race, 
Why  was  their  vsw  fbr  twelve  k»g  months  de- 

Why  was  he  not  in  Priam's  bosom  slain  1 

He  should  have  foUen  among  the  slanghter'd 

heaps, 
'Wbefan'd  under  Tny.    Hk  death  had  then  been 

just 
When  age  and  infoncy,  aKke  in  vain, 
Pleaded  their 


quest 


;  wkm  the  heat  of  con- 


And  horron  of  the  sight  rons'd  all  our  rage, 
And  blindly  hurried  us  through  scenes  of  death. 
My  fury  then  was  without  bounds :  but  now, 
My  wrath  appeas'd,  must  I  be  cruel  still  1 
And  deaf  to  all  the  tender  calls  of  pity, 
Like  a  cool  murderer,  bathe  my  hands  in  blood ;  • 
An  infont's  blood?—- No,  pnnoe-*^,  bid   tfas 

Greeks 
Mark  out  some  other  victim ;  my  revenge 
Has  had  its  fill.    What  has  escap*d  fh>m  Troy  , 
Shall  not  be  sav'd  to  perish  in  Epirus. 

Orest.  I  need  not  tell  you.  Sir,  Astyanaz 
Was  doomed  to  death  in  Troy;  nor  mention  hmr 
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The  enfty  mother  nvM  her  dariiiijf  eon : 

The  Greeks  do  now  but  arge  their  foroMr  eea- 

tence; 
Nm  is't  the  boy,  bot  Hector,  they  purMie ; 
The  father  dmwe  their  vencesnoe  on  the  eon : 
The  fistther.  who  bo  oft  in  (SwcUn  bkiod 
Hm  diencn'd  his  swoid;  the  latheri  whom  the 

Ghreeks 
May  sedL  even  here.— Prevent  theoD)  8ir,  in 
time. 
Pyr.  No !  let  them  eome;  nioe  I  was  born  to 
wage 
Eternal  wars.    Lei  them  now  torn  their  anns 
On  him,  who  conqner'd  for  them:  let  them 

oome, 
And  in  Epiras  seek  another  Troy. 
'Twas  thus  thev  reeoropens'd  my  godlike  sire; 
Thus  was  Achilles  thank'd.    But,  prince,  xi»- 

member, 
Their  black  ingratitude  then  cost  them  dear. 
Oreat.  ShallGreece  then  find  a  rebel  bo»  in 

Pyrrhus? 
Pyr.  Have  I  then  conquered  to  depend  on 

Greeoel 
Orest.  Hermione  will  sway  your  soul  to  peace, 
And  mediate  twixt  her  &ther  and  yonraelf: 
Her  beauty  will  enforce  my  embassy. 

Pyr.  Hermione  may  have  her  clianne;  and  I 
May  love  her  stiU,  thoueh  not  her  Cither's  slave. 
I  may  in  time  give  prooft  that  I'm  a  k>ver; 
Bat  never  must  forget  that  Fm  a  king. 
Meanwhile,  Sir,  you  may  see  fair  Helen's  daugh- 
ter; 
1  know  how  near  in  bkiod  you  stand  allied. 
That  done,  you  have  my  answer,  prince.    The 

Greeks, 
No  doubt,  expect  your  quick  return. 

[Exit  Orestbs,  4^. 
Pkam.  Sir,  do  you  send  your  rival  to  the  pnnr 

cessi 
Pyr.  I  am  told,  that  he  has  loved  her  long. 
Pluen.  If  80, 
Have  yoQ,  not  cause  to  fear  the  smotlier'd  flame 
May  kindle  at  her  sight,  and  blaze  anew, 
And  she  be  brought  to  listen  to  his  passion  1 
Pyr.  Ay,  let  wem,  Phonix,  let  them  love  their 

Let  them  go  hence ;  let  them  depart  together : 
Together  let  them  sail  for  Sparta:  all  my  ports 
Are^pen  to  them  both.    From  what  constraint, 
What  irksome  thoughts,  should  J  be  then  re- 
liev'dl 

Phmn.  But.  Sir 

Pyr.  I  shall  another  time,  good  Phmnix, 
Unbosom  to  thee  all  my  thoughts — ^for,  see, 
Androouiche  appears. 

Enter  ANDR<A(ACff»  and  Cephiba. 

Pyr.  May  I,  Madam, 
Flatter  my  hopes  so  far  as  to  believe 
You  come  to  seek  me  herel 

Andr.  This  way.  Sir,  leads 
To  those  apartments  where  you  guard  my  son. 
Since  you  permit  me  once  a  day,  to  visit 
All  I  have  left  of  Hector  and  of  Tiov, 
I  go  to  weep  a  few  sad  moments  with  him. 
I  have  not  vet,  to-day,  embraced  my  child ; 
{  have  not  held  him  in  my  widow'd  arms. 

Pyr,  Ah,  Madam,  should  the  threats  of  Greece 

prevail, 
^'U  have  occasion  for  your  tevs,  indeed  1 
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Andr.  Ah»,  what  tbrartst   What 
the  Greeks ! 
There  are  no  Trojans  left  I 

Pyr.  Their  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die:  the  terror  of  his  name 
StiU  shakes  their  souls;  and  makes  them  dread 
his  son. 

Andr.  A  mighty  honour  forfjjfAansfOB  Greece, 
To  fimr  an  in&nt,  a  poor  (friendless  child ! 
Who  smiles  in  boooage;  nor  yat  koow»  him- 
self 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  the  slave  ai  Pyrwbnm, 

Pyr.  Weak  as  he  is,  the  Greeks  demand  his 
life; 
And  send  no  less  than  Agamemnon's  aon. 
To  fetch  him  hence. 

Andr.  And,  Sir.  do  you  comply 
With  such  demands  ?— This  blow  is  aim'd  at  me : 
How  should  the  child  avenge  his  ■biughter'd 

sirel 
But,  eroel  men  I  they  will  not  have  faiiii  five 
To  cheer  my  heavy  hear^  and  ease  my  bonds. 
I  promis'd  to  mysdf  in  him  a  sob, 
In  him  a  friend,  a  husband}  and  a  &ther. 
But  I  must  suJSer  sorrow  heap'd  on  sorrow ; 
And  StiU  the  fatal  stroke  must  oome  fiom  you. 

Pyr.  Dry  up  those  tears,  1  must  noii  aee  yo« 
weep. 
And  know,  I  have  rejected  their  demandaL 
The  Greelu  already  threaten  me  with  wi 
But,  should  they  arm,  as  onoe  they 

HeleUf 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleeta  v 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten  years  i 
And  lay  my  towers  and  palaces  in  doiti 
I  am  determin'd  to  defend  your  son; 
And  rather  die  myself  than  give  him  up. 
But,  Madmn,  in  the  midst  oFaU  these  dangirn^ 
Will  YOU  refuse  me  a  propitious  smile  1 
Hated  of  Greece,  and  press'd  on  every  aada, 
Let  me  not.  Madam,  while  I  fight  vour  cmaae. 
Let  me  not  combat  with  your  cruelUes, 
And  count  Andromache  among  my  foes. 

Andr.  Consider,  Sir,  how  Uiis  wiU  aowad  im 
Greece! 
How  can  so  great  a  soul  hetmy  such  weakness  t 
Let  not  men  say,  so  generous  a  desisn 
Was  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  in  Tovs. 

Pyr.   Your  charms  wiU  justify  roe    to   tiie 
world. 

Andr.  How  can  Andromache,  a  captive  < 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  a  burden  to  heneli. 
Harbour  a  thought  of  love  1   Alas !   what  chanas 
Have  these  unhappy  eves,  by  you  oondenoik'd 
To  weep  for  ever  T— T^alk  of  it  no  mon. 
To  reverence  the  misfortune  of  a  fee; 
To  succour  the  distressed ;  to  give  the  son 
To  an  afflicted  mother ;  to  repel 
Confederate  nations,  lea^u'd  against  his  life; 
Unbrib'd  by  love,  untemfied  by  threats, 
To  pity,  to  protect  him :  these  A  cares, 
These  are  exploits  worthy  Achmes'  son. 

Pyr.  WUl  your  resentments,  then,  endnie  fcr 
ever! 
Must  Pyrrhus  never  be  forgiven  1    'Tis  tme, 
My  swonl  has  often  reek'd  m  Phrygian  Mood, 
And  carried  havoc  through  your  royal  kiikdred ; 
But  you,  fair  princess,  amply  have  aveng'd 
Old  Priam's  vanquish'd  house :  and  aU  the  i 
I  brought  on  them,  fall  short  of  what  I-sufler. 
We  b^  have  suffcr'd  in  our  turns :  and  i 
Our  common  foe  should  teach  us  to  unite. 
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^fidr.  Where  does  tbe  capTife  not  behold  a 
ioel 

I^yr.  Foiscet  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  mmj  %•  t^ynbm  \  Give  me  but  to  hope, 
I'll  free  jour  aoa;  FU  bea  fiither  to  him: 
Mjaelf  win  teaeh  him  to  avenge  the  Tiojana. 
ru  go  sa  person  ^chaatiee  the  Qreeka, 
BaiE  fat  your  wmgs  and  mine.     Inapir'd  by 

'What  would  I  not  achieve  1   A^ain  shall  Troy 
Rise  fiom  its  ashea:  tbia  nght  arm  afaall  fix 
Her  seat  of  empire;  and  yoor  son  ^all  leign. 

Andr.  Sucli  dreama  of  gveatnesa  aoit  not  my 
eoodition : 
Hia  liopea  of  empire  perish'd  with  his  &tber. 
No;  thou  imoenal  dty,  ancient  Troy, 
Thoa  pride  d  Asa,  founded  by  the  gods! 
Never,  oh.  never  moat  we  hope  to  see 
Those  bolwarka  rise,  which  Hector  could  not 

guard! 
Sir,  all  I  wish  for,  is  some  quiet  ezDe, 
Where,  frr  ham  Greece  remov'd,  and  &r  from 

you, 
I  may  conoesl  my  eon,  and  mourn  my  huaband, 
Yoor  love  creates  me  envy.    Oh,  return ! 
Recam  to  Tour  betrothM  Hermione. 

/'yr.  Why  do  you  mock  me  thus  1  You  know, 
I  cannot 
Yon  know  my  heart  is  yours:  my  soul  hangs  on 

you: 
Yoa  take  op  every  wish :  my  wakinff  thoughts. 
And  nightlr  dreams,  are  all  employed  on  you. 
Tis  true,  Mermiooe  was  sent  to  sbaie 
My  throne  and  bed;  and  would  with  trtmspoct 

bear 
The  vows  which  you  neglect 

Andr.  Sbe  has  no  Troy, 
No  Hector  to  lament :  she  has  not  lost 
A  husband  by  your  conquests.    Such  a  husband ! 
(TocnwDting  thougiit!)  whose  death  alone  haa 

made 
Yoor  sine  innnorta] :  Prirhus  and  Achillea 
Are  both  grown  great  by  mycalanuties. 

Pyr,  Madam, ^tisweU!  ^isveiywell!  I  find, 
Yoor  win  must  be  obeyed.    Imperious  captive, 
It  shall.     Henceforth  I  hid  you  from  my  mind : 
You  teach  ne  to  forget  your  charms ;  to  oate  you : 
For  know,  inhuman  beauty,  I  have  lov'd 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  indiflferenoe. 
Think  well  upon  it :  my  disordered  soul 
Wavers  between  th'  extremes  of  love  and  rage; 
Tie  been  too  tame;  I  will  awake  to  vengeance! 
The  son  shall  answer  for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Greeks  demand  him :  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  reiJins;,  to  pleasure  an  ungrateful  woman. 

Andr,  Then  he  muat  die !  Alas,  my  sun  must 
die! 
He  has  no  friend,  no  succour  kft,  beside 
Uia  Dioiber's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 

Pyr.  Gio,  Madam ;  visit  this  unhappy  son. 
The  sight  ciif  hint  may  bend  your  stabbom  heait ; 
And  turn  to  soAness  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  shall  oaoe  more  expect  your  answer.    Go, 
And  think,  while  you  embrace  the  captive  boy, 
TUmk  that  his  tile  depends  on  your  resolves. 

[Exeunt  Pyrrhus,  <f^. 

Andr.  Til  go;  and  in  the  anguish  of  my  heut, 
Weep  o*er  my  chikl— If  he  must  die,  my  life 
Im  wrapped  in  his ^  I  shall  not  long  survive. 
Tis  for  hia  sake  that  I  have  suffer'd  life, 
Gfoan'd  in  captivity,  and  outr^liv'd  Hector. 
Vcs,  my  Astyanax,  we'll  so  togetherl 


Together  to  the  lealnm  of  night  weH  m  ! 
There  to  thy  raviah'd  eyes  thy  sire  I'lTshow, 
And  point  him  out  among  the  ahades  below. 

ACT  U. 
SCENE L 

HsRMiONfi  and  Cleone. 

Her.  WeU,  IH  be  ral'd,  Cleone :  f  will  see  him; 
I  have  toki  Pyladea  that  he  may  bring  him : 
But^trust  me,  were  1  left  to  my  own  thougnta, 
1  should  forbid  him  yet. 

CUo.  And  why  foibidhimi 
Is  he  not,  Madam,  still  the  same  Oreales^ 
Orestes,  whose  return  ^ou  oft  have  wish'd  7 
The  man  whose  auflenngs  you  so  oft  hmented. 
And  often  prais'd  hia  constancy  and  level 

Hnr.  That  k>ve,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
Upbraida  me  to  myself!  I  bhuh  to  think 
How  rhave  used  nim ;  and  would  shun  his  pr»> 

senoe. 
What  win  be  my  confttsion  when  he  sees  me 
Neglected  and  forsaken,  like  himself? 
WOl  he  not  say,  ia  this  the  scornful  maid, 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  tyrranniz'd 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumphed  in  her  charms  t 
Her  insoienoe  at  bst  is  well  repaid. — 
I  cannot  hear  the  thought! 

Cleo,  You  wmng  yourself 
With  unbecoming  fears.    He  knovrs  too  well 
Your  beauty  and  your  worth.    Your  k>ver  cornea 

not 
To  ofter  insults ;  but  to  repeat  hia  vows, 
And  breathe  his  ardent  passion  at  your  feet. 
But,  Madam,  what 's  your  royal  ftther's  wii)  1 
What  onlers  do  your  letters  bring  ftom  Bpaital 

Btr.  His  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhus  still  deny 
The  nuptials,  and  rcftise  to  sacrifice 
This  Trojan  boy,  T  should  with  speed  embark. 
And  with  their  embassy  return  to  Gheece. 

Oeo.  What  woukl  you  more  1    Orestes  come . 
in  time 
To  save  your  honour.    Pynhus  cools  apace : 
Prevent  his  falsehood,  and  forsake  him  first. 
I  know  you  bate  him ;  you  have  told  me  so. 

Her,  tiate  him !   My  injur'd  honour  bids  me 
hate  him. 
Th'  ungrateful  man  to  whom  I  fondly  gave 
My  virgin  heart ;  the  man  I  lov*d  so  dearly ; 
The  man  I  doted  on  -,  Oh,  my  Cleone ! 
How  is  it  possible  I  should  not  hate  him ! 

Oeo.  Tnen  give  him  over,  Madam.    GMut  his 
court; 
And  vrith  Orestes— 

fibr.  No !  I  roust  haye  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage !  To  meditate 
Apaning  rull  of  horror !    My  rcvenfle 
Will  be  but  too  much  quicken'd  hj  the  trntor. 

Oeo.  Do  you  then  wait  new  uiaults,  new  aA 
fronts !  ^, 

To  draw  you  from  your  fether !    Then  to  leaya 

you! 
In  his  own  court  to  leave  you— for  a  captive  I 
If  Pyrrhus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done  it. 

Her.  Why  dost  thou  heighten  my  distresal   | 

To  search  out  my  own  thoughts,  and  sound  my 

heart. 
Be  blind  to  what  thoa  seert:  hebatemacaied: 
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Flatter  my  WMknew;  tell  me  I  h^Ye  eoatmeed; 
Think  that  my  iojar'd  aoal  is  set  pgaioat  him; 
And  do  thy  beet  to  make  me  think  eo  too. 

CXeo.  Why  woukl  you  loiter  here,  theni 

Her.  Let  ue  fiy ! 
J>t  oe  begone !  1  leave  him  to  his  captive : 
Let  him  go  kneel,  and  sapplicate  his  slave. 
Let  ns  bqrone  I— But  what,  ^  he  repent  1 
What,  if  the  permr'd  prince  asaln  sabmit| 
And  sue  for  pardon?    What,  if  he  renew 
His  tbrmer  vows  I^But,  oh,  the  ftithjese  man  1 
He  alighli  me  I  drives  me  to  eztiemiftiea !— How- 

ever, 
111  etayi  Cleone,  to  peiplez  their  lovea; 
rU  stay,  till  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  hateful  to  tlie  Greeks.    Abready 
Their  vengeance  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son, 
Their  second  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother: 
I  will  redouble  all  my  griela  upon  her  J 

Cleo,  Ah,  Madam,  whither  does  your  rage 
transport  yon  1 
Andromache,  alas  1  is  innocent 
A  woman  plung'd  in  sotrow;  dead  to  love: 
And  when  she  thinks  on  Pyrrhus,  *tia  with  horror. 

flbr.  WouUlhad  done  so  too  !--He  had  not 
then 
Betray'd  my  easy  fiutb— But  I,  alas  1 
Discover'd  all  the  Ibndneas  of  my  soul  I 
I  made  no  secret  of  my  pasabn  to  him, 
Nor  thought  it  dangerous  to  be  sincere : 
My  eyes,  my  tongue,  my  actions  spoke  my 

Oeo.  Well  might  you  ^peak  without  reserveto 
one 
Engaged  to  you  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 

Her.  His  aidoar,too,wa8  an  excuse  to  mine: 
With  other  eyes  he  saw  me  thenl-^^leone, 
Thou  may'st  remember,  every  thing  conspird 
To  favour  him :  my  father's  wrongs  avengM ; 
The  Greeks  triumphant ;  fleets  ofTrojan  spoils ; 
Uis  mighty  sire's,  nis  own  imoMfftal  ikme ; 
His  eager  love  ;~HaIl»  all  coospir'd  against  me ! 
But  I  have  done :  TU  think  no  more  of  Pyrrhus. 
Orestes  wants  not  merit}  and  he  loves  ms. 
My  ^titude,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  him : 
And  if  I've  power  over  n^  own  heart,  'tis  his. 

Cleo.  Madam,  he  oomei^—^ 

Her.  Alas,  I  did  not  think 
He  vraa  so  near!— -I  wish  I  nngbt  not  see  him. 

JEMer  OanrBs. 

How  am  I  to  interpvst,  Sir,  this  visiti 
b  it  a  compliment  of  form  or  love? 
Oratt.  Madam,  you  know  my  weakness.— 'Tis 
my  hte 
To  love  nnpitied :  to  desirs  to  see  you ; 
And  still  to  swear  each  time  shall  be  the  last. 
My  passion  breaks  through  my  repeated  oaths : 
And  every  time  1  visit  you  I'm  perjur'd. 
Even  now  I  iind  mv  wounds  all  bleed  aftesh: 
1  blush  to  own  it ;  but  |  know  no  cure. 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tried 
Whatever  man  oouU  do,  (but  triad  in  vain,) 
To  wear  you  from  my  mmd.    Through  stomy 

seas, 
And  savBffe  climes,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
1  courted  dangers,  and  I  long'd  for  death. 

Her.  Why  will  you,  prinoe,  indulge  this  mourn- 
ful tale? 
U  lU  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Greece 
To  talk  of  dying  and  of  fove.    Remember 


The  kiBga  yon  vepresent:  shaO  theb  levesfs 
Be  disappointed  l^your  ill-timed  paanont 
Discharge  your  embaasy :  'tis  not  Orsites 
The  Greeu  desire  should  die. 

Greet.  My  embassy 
h  at  an  end,  for  Pyrrhus  has  reftis'd 
To  give  up  Hectors  son.    Some  hidden  power 
Pratecto  the  boy.  ^ 

Her.  FaithlMS,  ungrateAd  lAn.  [Ande. 

Oreet,  I  now  prepare  for  Greece.  Bat  eie  Ifa, 
Would  heal  my  final  doom  pronounc'd  by  joo- 
What  do  I  wv— r-I  do  aIi«Kiy  hear  it ! 
Mydoom  is  iu'd :  I  read  it  in  your  eyes. 

Her.  Will  you  then  stiU  deitpaif  ?  be  stiO  n- 
picioiisl 
What  have  I  done  1  Wherein  have  I  been  cnxll 
'Tie  true,  you  £nd  me  in  the  court  of  Pynfaui: 
But  'twas  my  myal  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tedl  but  I  have  shared  your  griefrl 
Have  I  ne'er  wept  in  secret  1    Never  wisE'd 
ToseeOiestesf 

QreH.  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes! 

Oh  joy !  oh  ecstasy !  My  soul 's  intranc'd ! 
Oh,  channing  princess !   Oh,  transcendeat  maid! 
My  utmost  wiah !— Thus,  thus  let  me  eipre* 
My  boundless  thanks !— — I  never  was  unhappy— 
AmlOrwtes? 

Her.  You  are  Orestes, 
The  same  uiudter'd,  generous,  faithibl  lover: 
The  prince  whom  I  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 
And  whom  I  foin  wouU  teach  mv  heart  to  low! 

Oreet.  Ay,  there  it  is ! — I  have  but  your  eitMB, 
While  Pyrrhus  has  your  heart ! 

Her,  Believe  me,  prince, 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  should  hate  yoQ 

Oreet.  ^o\ 

I  should  be  bless'd !  I  should  be  lov'd  as  be  is! 
Yet  all  this  while  I  die  by  your  disdain, 
While  he  neglects  your  cmarms  and  oomti  tn- 
othe?, 

Her,  And  who  has  told  yon,  prince,  that  I^ 


Has  Pynhus  said (Oh,  I  shall  jgo  dbtrKted!) 

Haa  Pyrrhus  told  you  so  ? Or  is  it  you. 

Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me  1 — —Sir,  pffiwpi^ 

AH  do  not  judge  like  you  I 

Oreet.  Madam,  go  on  I 
Insult  me  still :  I'm  used  to  bear  yoor  soon. 
Her.  Why  am  I  toUt  bow  iTrrhus  loves  ci 
hates? 
— Go^  prince,  and  arm  the  Giteka  agunst  tin 

rebel; 
Let  them  lay  waste  his  country;  raae  his  lovrm; 
Destroy  his  fleets ;  his  palaces ;— himself  !— 
Go,  pnnce,  and  tell  me  then  how  much  I  k«e 
him. 
Oreet.  To  hasten  his  destruction,  come  yDtl^ 
self; 
i^nd  work  your  royal  &ther  to  his  ruin. 
Her.  Meanwhile  he  weds  Andromache! 
Greet.  Ah,  princess !  ^ 

What  is 't  I  hear? 

Her.  What  infamy  for  Greece. 
If  he  should  wed  a  Pnrygian,  and  a  eanthe ! 
GrtH,  Is  this  your  hatred,  Madami— 'Tii  is 
vain 
To  hide  your  passion ;  every  thing  betmys  it: 
Your  looks,  your  speech,  your  anger:  nej^ytn 

silence ; 
Your  k>ve  apoears  in  all ;  your  secret  flame 
Breaks  out  the  more,  the  mane  you  wodd  cbq* 
cetliL 
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Ymmjmimmf  '^tmmm  «y  gMtnipg  ttitt, 


And  units  emck  dromiiilaiiod  Co  your  €li«|iiiet*/ 
My  ^etf  bafta  it  oonnkni'd  into  foDdiieH. 

Orcitf.  ImpulB  mj  feui,  if  grouiuneia,  to  my 
lore. 

flbr.  Tben  Imr  bmu  Biiaoe.    Obedtanoe  to  o 
father 
Pint  fafo^glifc  ne  hither ;  and  tba  Mine  obedioDoe 
Dccaim  ine  hem,  tiU  Pyxrhtis  drive  me  faenoe, 
Or  my  oflended  fiithor  afaaU  recail  me. 
Tei  this  jpnnxi  kinf  ,  that  MeoeUua  oeonio 
To  maloh  faia  daughter  with  a  Ibe  of  Gfeeoe; 
Bid  him  lee^j^  Aatyaoax,  or  me. 
If  hs  [irmiati  to  gaud  the  hoatfle  boy, 
llenmooe  embarka  with  voa  for  Spaita. 

[Exit  HsaMiONB  and  Clbone. 

CProL  TlMi  w  Omtea  Ueaa'di   My 
aiefled! 
Fkd  Kke  a  dream !— Methinks  I  tic«d  m  air  1 
Fmhoa,  aBamoor'4  of  hie  captive  queen, 
Wiil  thnnk  me  if  1  take  her  rival  benoe: 
He  loaiu  not  on  the  jamuem  with  my  eyeol 
Sarpamnff  hapnneai  L.-^nkxik*d4br  joy  1 
Never  let  lo««  oespair  (^-ibe  priae  k  mine ! 
Be  araoedi  ye  aeaa !  end  ye  pvpitioiM  winda, 
Bfeatlm  ftom  £BiniB  to  the  SpuUm  eoaau  I 
wtheeail 


I  hmff  to  view  the  eaik  onfiui'dt-^Btttyaael 
Pyrrhits  opproochea  iA  a  happy  hour. 

Bnisr  Prmffiira  oftd  i^BCBxnL 
Pfr,  I  vaaa  in  pain  to  find  i^i,  prinoa    My 


Ungovem'd  temper  would  not  let  roe  weigh 
^he  impoatOMe  of  your  embeaay,  and  hear 
f  oa  arcue  for  mv  good.-— —I  waa  to  blame. 
I  sinoe  nave  poird  your  naapns;  and  I  thank 
fify  ffood  aliks:  their  care  deaervea  my  thanka. 
Yon liave  eonvinc'd  me  that  the  weal  of  Gieeoe, 
My  fother'a  honoor,  and  my  own  repaae, 
Demand  thai  Heetor'a  nee  ahodd  be  deatmyU 
I  ohail  deliver  op  Astyaaax; 


And  yoo,  yomielf  ahall  bear  the  victim  heDoe. 

Onti,  fryonaf 
To  spiH  the  blood  of  a  defimoeteoi  ehiki ; 


approve  it,  Sir,  and  are  content 


d. 


The  oOendedGiecka,  no  doubt,  wiH  be 

Pyr.  CTfeaortoatninthaknotofour 
I  have  detenmn'd  to  eapouae  Hermiooe. 
Yon  come  in  tfane tognce  our naplbl 
In  yon  the  kinga  of  Cmeoe  wiU  all  be  ] 
And  joa  have  right  to  peiaonete  her 
As  lua  amfaaaaader,  and  bmther'a  aon : 
€io,  prince,  renew  your  viat;  tell  Hermieae^ 
To-morrow  I  receive  her  fipom  your  handi. 

Occat  [AMe.]  Oh,  change  of  fortune !    Oh, 
undone  Oreateal  [ExU. 

Pyr.  Well,  Pbmaii,  am  I  atill  a  alave  to  kive7 
Wh^think'at  thou  now  1   Am  Imvaelfagaiol 

Phmn.  Th  m  it  ahonki  be:  thia  diaeovem 
Pyrrhna; 
SiiowB  alt  tha  hertK    Now  yon  are  youraelf  I 
The  eon,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achillea  t 
jreeoe  vvill  applaud  you:  and  the  worid  oonfeae, 
Pyvrima  haa  conquer'd  Troy  a  aeeond  time  1 

Pyr,  Nay,  PhoBniz,  now  I  but  begin  to  tri- 
mnph: 
I  newer  waa  a  cononeror  *tiU  now ! 
Bctieve  me,  a  arfaole  heat  a  war  of  foea, 
May  aooner  bo  aubdoed  than  b>ve.    Ob,  PboD- 

niz, 
What  min  have  I  diann'dt   The  Gveaka,  en- 


Hong  o'er  me,  Uka  a  gathering  atoraH-aad  aoen 

Had  Mint  io  thunder  on  my  head,  while  I 
Abandoned  doty,  empire,  honour,  all, 
To  please  a  thankJeaa  woman  i--One  kind  k)ok 
Had  quite  undone  me ! 

Pkan.  Oh,  my  rpyal  matter  I 
The  gods,  ia  favour  to  you,  made  her  cruel. 
Pyr.  Thou  aaw'at  with  how  much  aoooi  aha 
treated  me: 
When  I  pecmxttedher  to  aee  her  son, 
I  bop'd  it  might  have  work'd  her  to  my  wishea. 
T  went  toaee  Ihe  moarnfol  interview, 
And  found  her  baih'd  in  teaia  and  knt  in  p«*- 

aion. 
Wild  with  diatreai^  a  thaoaand  tioKia  ahe  isaVd  ! 
On  Hector's  name:  and  when  I  spoke  in  com- 
fort, 
Ajad  )>ramis'd  my  pKoteetkm  to  her  aon, 
9ha  ki«*d  the  bo^ ;  aild  call'd  again  on  Hector : 
Then  strainM  bun  in  her  anna:  and  cried,  'Xla 

he! 
'Tis  he  himself!  his  e^fes,  his  every  foatnre  1 
His  very  foown,  and  hie  stern  look  already  ( 
'Tie  he:  'Tis  my  bv'd  kwd  whom  I  embrace 
Doee  she  then  think,  that  I  pnaerve  the  boy 
To  aoothe  and  keep  alive  her  fiame  for  BibSbai% 
Pkan.  No  doubt  ahe  doea,  and  thiaka  you  fo- 
voux'd  ia  it; 
But  let  her  go,  for  an  nngratelul  woman  1 
Pyr.  I  know  the  thooghta  of  her  proud  stab- 
bom  heart : 
Vain  of  her  charms,  and  hisoient  in  heanly 
8be  mocks  my  raga;   and  when  it  thimtMa 

kHidest, 
Expects  *twill  soon  be  humbled  into<love. 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts ;  and  die  shall  find, 
I  can  be  deaf,  like  tier ;  and  steel  my  heart. 
She 's  Hector's  widow ;  I  Achilles'  son  I 
Pyrrhus  is  bom  to  hate  Andromache. 

Pheen.  My  royal  maater  talk  of  her  no  mole ; 
I  do  not  like  this  anger.    Your  Hemiione 
Shoukl  now  engroaa  your  thoughts.   'Tis  time  U 

see  her; 
'Tia  tioM  you  should  f>rerare  the  nuptial  ritea; 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rival's  care: 
It  may  be  dangerona. 

Pyr.  But  tell  me,  Pbomix, 
Doat  thou  not  think,  the  oreod  Andromache 
Will  be  enmg'd  when  1  anall  wed  the  princess  1 
Phan,  Why  doea  Andramache  atill  haunt  your 
'    thocghts  1 
MThat  isH  to  you,  be  ahe  enng'd  or  pleased  1 
Let  her  name  periah :  thiakSher  nomoiol 


Pyr.  No,  Pbosnix  I — I  have  bean  too  gentle 
vrithher, 
I've  checked  my  wrath,  and  stifled  my  reaentment: 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  her. 
Let  us  return;— -^ril  hrave  her  to  her  foc^: 
I'll  ^ve  my  anger  its  free  course  against  her. 
Thott  Shalt  see,  Phctoix,  how  I'll  break  her  pride! 
Phcsn.  Oh,  go  not,  Sir!— There 'a  ruin  m  her 
eyes, 
Yon  do  not  know  your  strength :  youll  foll,befeia 

her; 
Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  her  acorn. 
Pyr.  That  were  indeed  a  most  unmanly  weak- 
ness! 
Thou  dost  not  know  me,  Phoeniz  I 

PAiea.  Ah,  my  prince ! 
You  are  still  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love. 
Pyr.  Canst  thou  then  think!  love  this 
stiUl 


w 
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Ijunm, 


One  wii»  iqpiy  ay  iialiwn  with  dWain  t 
A  flniiflsr,  cafCba,  OMadfen and  fcrloRi{ 
She  ana  her  daritag  aon  wMnn  my  po 
Hk  Ufa  •  forfeit  to  thaGhPeeka:  Veil 
Pfeaarre  her  aon :  wooU  taka  henomythfona; 
Would  fight  iier  btttleBL  and  •vanffa  her  wranga. 
And  aDthia  while  aha  tiaata  ma  aa  her  file ! 

Pkeni,  YoQ  hftva  il  in  your  power  to  be  le- 
Teng'd. 

/>yr.  Yea :— and  FH  ahow  nypower !  HI  giro 


To  hate  me !  her  Aabranaz  ahaU^ie.-^— 
What  taaia  will  then  be  ahad!    Bow  witt  dto 

then, 
In  bittemeaa  of  heart,  reproach  mv  namet 
Then  to  eomplete  her  woea,  will  i  eapooae 
Hermione :— >Twill  stab  her  to  the  heart ! 

Phan,  Ahal  you  threaten  like  a  lover  adD! 

P^.  Phcaniz,  ezcaaatheatmggleofmy  aonl: 
Tia  the  kat  ef&rt  of  expiring  love. 

P/ugn.  Then  haaten,  Sir,  to  aae  the  Spartan 


And  torn  the  bent  of  yoor  deairea  oo  her. 

Pyr,  Oh  I  'tia  a  heavy  taak  to  eonqoer  love, 
And  wean  the  aool  from  her  aoeoatom^d  fimdneM. 
But,  come;— A  long  fiirewell  to  Hector'a  widow. 
^Tia  with  •  aacret  pieaaure  i  look  back, 
And  aee  the  many  dangera  I  have  paaa'd. 
The  meiehant  thoa,  in  dnadfiil  tempeata  toai^d, 
Thrown  by  the  wavea  on  aome  nnlook'd  Sot 

ooaat, 
Oft  toma  and  aaea,  with  a  delighted  aye, 
'MUat rocka  and  ahel«ea  the  broken  bUkiwa  fly! 
And  while  the  outmgeooa  winda  the  deep  defi>rm| 
SfflUea  on  the  tomolti  and  enjoyB  the  atonn. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I 

PTLADca  and  ORBarsa. 

Pyl.  For  Heaven'a  aake,  Sir,  oompoea  your 
raffled  mind, 
And  moderate  your  rage ! 

Orest.  No,  Pyladeal 
This  ia  no  time  fat  coonaal.-— »I  am  deaf. 
Talk  not  of  reaaon !  I  have  been  too  patient 
Life  la  not  worth  my  care.    My  aoul  growa  dea- 

perate. 
Ill  bear  her  off,  or  peiiah  m  the  attempt. 

I'll  feiea  her  from  hia  arma : By  Heaven  I 

Willi 
PyL  Well,  'tia  agreed,  my  friend  :-*We1I  fiirce 
her  henoe, 
But  attll  oooaider,  we  are  in  Epinia. 
The  eonrt,  the  guarda,  Hrrmione  bennlf^ 
The  very  air  we  breathe,  bekmga  to  Pyrrhua. 
Good  goda !  what  temped  you  to  aeek  her  heni 
OreH.  Loat  to  myaelf,  I  knew  not  what  I  did  I 
My  purpoaea  were  wild.    Perbapa  I  oame 
To  menace  Pjrrrhua,  and  npbnid  the  woman*. 
Pyl.  Thia  violence  of  temper  may  prove  fetal. 
Ore^t.  It  muat  be  more  than  man  to  bear  theae 
ahocka, 
Theae  outraged  of  fete,  with  temper! 
He  tella  me  that  he  weda  Hermione ; 
And  will  to-morrow  take  her  from  my  hand  !^ 
My  hand  ahall  aooner  tear  the  tyrant'a heart!— 
Pyl  Your  paaakm  blinda  you,  Sir;  be  'a  mA  to 
blame. 


CooM  yoB  but  look  into  the  aBQl  «rPyiclnis, 
Perhapa,  yon'd  find  it  toitax^dL  like  yomr  own. 

Orut,  No^  Pybdea!  'TiaalldewgD— HkafvidB, 
To  triumph  over  me,  haa  chang'd  hia  k>««L 
The  feir  Hermkme,  belbra  I  came^ 
la  all  her  bloom  ofbeeatj  waa  nagfecteJ. 
Ah,  cruelgoda !  I  thought  her  all  my  own  ? 
Sba  waa  oooaanting  to  return  to  Sparta  : 
Her  heart,  divided  betwixt  rage  and  hive, 
Wmoq  the  wing  to  take  ita  leave  of  Pyirinm. 
Shehaaidmyalgha;  ahe  pitied  my  oomplninfa: 

She  pnia'd  ay  eooataney ; ^The  ieMt  infif- 

ference 
From  tlua  proud  king,  had  made  Oraataa  bappv. 

/y.  Soyourfonfheaitbelievaa!         ^^ 

Ore»t.  Didlnotaee 
Her  hate,  her  lage,  har  indignation  riae 
Againat  the  ungrateful  man  1 

Pyi,  Believe  aae,  nrinoe, 
'Twaa  than  ahe  lev'd  him  aoati    Hnd  Pynhua 

lafeher, 
She  would  faavefiMm'd  aone  new  pretext  to  al^. 
Take  my  advfee,  think  not  la  feiee  her  henw ; 
But  fly  yoomlf  from  her  deatmoUve  eharBm 
HeraoQiwMnk'dtoPynhai:  Ware  ahe  yoon, 
She  woold  repnaeh  yon  atill,  and  atill  i^ci 
Her  diaappointed  miptiala<— -— 

Orui,  Talknomora! 
1  cannot  bear  the  thought !  She  muat  be  mine! 
Did  Pyrrhuacafvy  thunder  in  h|a  hand, 
I'd  atand  the  bolt,  and  chaUenge  all  hia  Any, 
Ere  I  naign'd  Hecmione.-*i-^y  feaoe 
I'll  anatch  her  henoe,  and  bear  her  to  ay  ahips; 
Have  we  fimot  her  mother  Helen'a  rapet 

Pyl.  WilTthenOfaateatamnavialier! 
And  bkit  hiaembaaay  1 

Ofmt.  Ob,  Pyladeal 
My  grief  weigha  heavy  on  me;— 'Twfll  diatnct 

mel 
Oh  leave  me  to  myaelfl— -nLet  neithy  fiiendahv 
Involve  thee  in  my  woea.    Too  long  already. 
Too  long  haat  thou  been  puniah'd  fer  aiy  eiiiDBft 
h  ia  aneSgh,  my  friend  I      It  ia  enouffh  I 
Let  not  tfy  geoerooa  k>vo  betray  thee  feither: 
The  goda  nave  aet  me  aa  their  mark  to  empty 
Their  qnivera  on  me.— Leave  me  to  m^raaH 
Minebetfaedanser:  mine  the  eaterpiae. 
All  I  reqoeat  of  thee  ia  to  return, 
And  in  my  place  coovey  Aatyanaz 
( Aa  Pyrrhua  haa  oonaanted)  mto  Qieeoe, 
Go,  -^  *  ' 


<  y*.  Lead  on,  my  iriend,  lead  on  I 
Let  ue  hear  off  Hermione  1  No  toil, 
No  danger  can  deter  a  friend : — Lead  on  i 
Draw  np  the  Qreeka ;  aummon  your  na 

train* 

The  ahipa  are  ready,  and  the  wind  aela  feir: 
Them  eaatward  liaa  the  aea;  the  rolling  wav«s 
Break  on  thoae  palaoe^taira.    I  know  each  pwe^ 
Each  avenue  and  ouUetof  the  court 
Thii  veiy  night  we'll  carry  her  on  board. 
OretU  Thou  art  toogood  !*^-I  treapaaa  on  thy 

friendahip, 
But,  oh!  exouaea  wretch,  whom  no  man  pitae^ 
Except  thyaelf :  one  juat  about  to  k)ae 
The  ticaanre  of  hia  aoul :  whom  all  mankind 
Conepire  to  hate,  and  one  who  hatea  himaeIC 
When  will  my  fiiendahip  be  of  uae  to  t^l 
PyL  The  queation  ia  unkind.— But  now  va. 

member 
To  keep  your  counaala  ckiae,  and  hide  ynv 

thoughta 


"-3 


Lei  not  Bkrauone  smpeet— No  more 

I  Me  her  oommg,  Sir 

Orrrf.  Awftj,  my  friend ; 
rravIvisVi;  my  all  depends  upon  it 

[Exit  PTLADBt. 

BnMer  Hebmiong  and  Cleonb. 
Oreif .  BftadaxD,  your  oiden  are  fAtefd ;  I  hare 
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She  weepi,  and  comaa  lo  apeak  ber  iorrewa  to 


FfBfaos,  mj  jvnl;  and  ha«e  gain'd  him  lor  ygo. 
T%e  king  molvea  to  wed  yoo. 

3kr.  Solamtold: 
And  &ither,  Tm  infoim'd  that  yoa,  Oreatea, 
Are  to  diaooee  me  for  the  intended  marriage. 

Oreaf .  And  are  yon,  Madam,  willing  to  comply  ? 

Her^  Could  I  imagine  Pyrrhos  lov^  me  atOI  1 
Afber  so  knur  dehys,  who  would  have  thought 
HJa  hidden  flames  woald  show  themselves  at  last, 
And  kindle  m  bis  breast,  when  mine  expir'd  1 
I  can  suppose,  with  you,  he  lean  the  Greeks ; 
Tlul  it  M  intoreat,  and  not  love,  directs  him ; 
And  that  my  eyes  had  greater  power  o'er  you. 

Oreae.  Ko^  piinoesa,  no!  it  is  too  plain  he  loves 
yoo. 
Your  ey«a  do  what  they  will^  and  cannot  fail 
Togain a oonqnest, where  yoa  wish  thc^ should. 

Ar.  Wliat  can  1  dol  alaa!  my  faith  ia  pro- 
misM. 
Can  I  refhae  what  is  not  mine  to  rivel 
AjprineesB  is  not  at  her  choice  to  love ; 
All  w«  ha-ve  left  us  is  a  bfind  obedience  : 
And  yet,  yon  see,  how  far  I  had  complied, 
And  noade  my  duty  yidd  to  your  entreaties. 

Oresl.  AhjCToelmaid!  yoa  knew^-^rat  I  have 
done. 
AH  ha^ve  a  right  to  please  themselvea  in  love : 
I  blame  noC  yoo.    'Tis  trae^  I  hop'd ;— bat  you 
Are  miatreaa  of  yoor  heart,  and  Fm  content. 
Tis  fortune  k  my  enemy,  not  you. 
Bot,  Madam,  1  shall  spare  you  fiirther  pain 
On  this  uneasy  theme,  and  take  my  leave.  [Wxit. 

Htr,  Cleone,  oooldat  thoa  think  he'd  be  ao 
cafan: 

Cfeo.  Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on 


He's  to  be  intied.    His  too  eager  love 

Has  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction, 

Hb  threats  have  wrought  tlus  change  of  mind  in 
Pyrrhas. 
Ber,  Dost  thou  think  Pyrrhas  capable  of  fear ! 

Whom  ahould  the  intrepid  Pyrrhus  fearl  the 
Oreeksl 

Did  he  not  lead  their  harass*d  troops  to  conqaest, 

When  they  despaired,  when  they  retir'a  from 
TrOT, 

And  sought  fi>r  sheher  in  their  burning  fleets  1 

Did  he  not  then  supply  his  father's  place ! 

No,  my  Cleone^  he  is  above  constraint ; 

Be  acta  unforced ;  and  where  he  weds  he  loves. 
Cfea.  Oh,  that  Orestes  had  remained  in  Greece ! 

I  fear  to-morrow  will  prove  fatal  to  him. 
Her.    Wilt   thou  discourse  of  nothing  but 
Orestes  1 

Pyrrfaos  is  mine  again ! — ^Is  mine  for  ever ! 

Oik,  ray  Cleone!  1  am  wild  with  ioy ! 

Pyrrhns,  the  bold !  the  brave  1  the  godlike  Pyr- 
rhas! 

— O,  I  could  tell  thee  nnmberless  erpToits, 

And  tire  thee  with  his  battles — Oh  Cleone — 
CXmu  Madam,  conceal  your  joy— I  see  An- 
dioaiacoe 


voL.a...s 
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you. 

Ber.   I  would  indulge  the  gladness  of  my 
heart! 
Let  OB  retire:  her  griefb  out  of  season. 

Enter  AmmoHACBB  and  Cbfbisa. 

Andr,  Ah,  Madam  t  whither,  whither  do  yoo 
flyl 
Whvacan  yonr  eyes  behold  a  sight  more  plm- 

ing 
Than  Hector's  wkiow  sappliattt  and  in  teani 
T  come  not  an  alarm'd,  a  jealous  foe, 
To  envy  yoo  the  heart  your  charms  have  won : 
The  only  man  I  aought  to  please  is  gone ; 
KHl'd  in  my  sight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 
Hector  first  taught  me  love ;  which  my  fond  hsari 
Shall  ever  chensh,  till  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  oh,  1  have  a  son  I — ^And  you,  one  day. 
Will  be  no  stran^r  to  a  mother's  fondness : 
But  Heaven  fbrbid  that  yoo  ahould  ever  know 
A  mother^  sorrow  for  an  only  son. 
Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  hat  surviving  comfort ! 
When  every  hour  she  trembles  for  his  life ! 
Your  power  o'er  Pj^rrhus  may  rslieve  my  fean. 
AJas,  what  danger  is  there  in  a  child, 
Sav'd  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  ruin'd  empire? 
Let  me  go  hide  him  in  some  desert  isle: 
Yoa  may  rely  upon  my  tender  care 
To  keep  him  fiir  from  peirBk  of  ambition : 
All  he  can  learn  of  me,  will  be  to  weep. 

Ber.  Madam,  'tb  easy  to  conceive  your  grief: 
But  it  woold  ill  become  me,  to  sotknt 
In  oontndlction  to  my  fiither's  will : 
'Tis  he  who  urges  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,  if  Pyrrhus  must  be  wrought  to  pity, 
No  Woman  (X)es  it  better  than  yourself; 
If  you  gain  him,  I  shall  oomjply  of  coarse. 

[ExU  UER.  and  Cleone. 

Andr.  Didst  thoa  not  mind  with  what  disdain 
she  spoke  T 
Youth  and  prosperity  have  made  her  vain  ; 
She  has  not  seen  the  fickle  toms  of  life. 

Ceph,   Madam,  were  I  as  yo«i,  I'd  take  her 
counsel! 
rd  speak  my  own  distress ;  one  look  from  ypu 
Will  vanquish  Pyrrhus,  and  confound  the  Greeks 
— See,  where  he  comes — ^Lay  hold  on  this  occa- 


Bnier  PntRBUB  and  FBcsattz. 

Pyr.  Where  is  the  princess  I^Did  yoa  not 

inform  me 
Hermioms  was  here  %  {To  Phgbnix 

Phxen,  I  thought  ao,  Sir. 
Andr,  Thou  seest  what  mighty  power  my  cyee 

have  on  him !  1 7b  Cephisa. 

Fyr.  What  says  she,  PhoMiix  1 
Andr.  I  have  no  hope  left  I 
Pham.  Let  us  begone:  Hermione  expects  yott. 
Ceph.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Madam,  break  this 

sullen  silence. 

Andr.  My  chUd  's  already  prrmis'd 

Gcp/k.  But  not  given.  '..,., 

Andr.  No,  no  I  my  tean  are  vain !  his  doom  n 

flx'd! 
Pyr.  See  if  she  deigns  to  cast  one  look  upon  as* 
Proud  woman ! 
Andr.  I  provoke  him  by  my  presence. 

Let  oaititire. 


ISB 


THE  DISTRESSED  MOTHEB. 


I! 


,  Oh.  give  op  me  !— 
■o  mai^  tinee  nave  swoni  me  fiiend- 


The  Grfeeks;  and  give  them  ap  thw  Phiygian 
boy. 
Andr,   Ah,  Sir!   recall  thoea  woda— What 
have  yoo  i 
If  yoo  give  up  my  aon, 
Yoo,  iMDo  ao 

■hip: 

Oh,  Heavaoa  I-^wiD  yannot  look  with  pity  oa  me  1 
Is  there  no  ho^  1  Is  there  no  room  for  pardon  1 
I*yr.  Phosnix  will  amwer  yoa:  my  weid  ia 

Andr.  Voo,  whawovU  biave  ao  many  dangeK 

forma 

Pvr.  I  waa  yoor  lover  then:  I  now  am  6<ea. 
To  &foor  yoiL  I  might  have  apar'd  hia  life: 
But  you  woold  ne'er  voochaale  to  aak  it  ofms. 
Kow,  'tia  too  late. 

Andr.  Ah,  Sir,  yoa  ondentood 
My  team^  my  wiahea,  which  1  dont  not  utter, 
Airaid  ot  a  repobe.    Oh,  Sir,  ezcoae 
The  Made  of  royal  blood,  that  checfca  my  aovL 
You  know,  alas !  I  waa  not  bom  to  kneel, 
To  aoe  for  ptty,  and  to  own  a  maatcr. 

Pyr,  No!  m  yoor  beait  yoa  eozae  me  I  yoo 
diadain 
My  generoua  flame,  and  aeom  to  be  oblig'd  I 
Tola  very  aon,  thjii  darlmg  of  yoor  aoul, 
Would  be  lew  dear,  did  I  praaerve  him  for  yoo. 
Your  anger,  yoor  aversion  fidl  on  me; 
You  hate  me  more  than  tha  whok  leagoa  of 

Grreece: 
But  I  shall  leave  ^oo  to  yoor  great  mentmeata. 
Let  us  go,  Phmnix,  and  appeaae  tl^  Qreaka. 

Aridr,  Then,  let  me  cie!  ami  let  ma  go  to 
Hector. 

Ceph.  But,  Madam 

Andr.  What  can  I  do  more !    Thatjrant 
Sees  my  distraction,  ami  inaitlta  my  tears. 

[TbCEPHiaA. 
— Behold  how  low  yoo  have  redoc'd  a  ^oeen ! 
These  eyes  have  seen  my  country  laid  m  aahea ; 
My  kindred  fall  in  wax ;  my  fiither  alain ; 
My  husband  dregg'd  in  his  own  blood ;  my  sod 
Condemn'd  to  bondage,  and  myself  a  slave ; 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  these  unheard  of  woea, 
'Twaa  some  relief  to  find  myself  yoor  captive; 
And  that  my  son,  deiiv'd  from  ancient  kmga, 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pjrrrhus  for  hia 


When  Priam  kneel'd  the  ^reat  Achillea  wept: 

I  hop'd  I  should  not  find  his  son  less  noble. 

I  thought  the  brave  were  stUl  the  most  con^aa- 

sionate. 
Oh,  do  not.  Sir,  divide  oie  fi»m  my  child  I 

If  he  must  die 

Pyr.  Phmnix,  withdraw  awhile. 

[SxU  Pb(bnix. 
Rise,  Madam — ^Yet  you  may  preaerve  yoor  son. 
I  find  whenever  I  provoke  yoor  tears, 
I  furnish  you  with  arms  affainst  myself. 
I  thought  my  hatred  fijc'd  before  I  saw  yoo. 
Oh,  torn  ^our  eyea  upon  me  while  I  apeak ! 
And  see,  if  you  diacover  in  my  looks 
An  angry  judge,  or  an  obdurate  foe. 
Why  will  you  force  me  to  desert  yoor  cause  1 
In  your  son's  name  I  beg  we  may  be  friends; 
hat  me  entreat  yoo  to  secure  his  life ! 
Must  I  turn  suppliant  for  him  1   Think,  oh  think, 
'Tis  the  last  time,  yoo  both  may  yet  be  happy ! 
I  know  the  ties  I  break;  the  fow  I  arm: 
I  wron^  Hermione;  I  send  her  hence ; 
And  mth  her  diademi  bind  your  browa» 


Consider  wall;  fiirtiBafnuNneiittoyoQl 
Choose  to  be  wretched,  Madam,  or  a  queen. 
My  aool,  oooaom'd  with  a.  vrhole  years  * 


Can  liear  no  fonger  these  perplexine  doobta ; 
Enoqgh  of  mgjSs,  and  tears,  and  threata  iHe 

tried; 
I  know,  if  I'm  depriv'd  of  yoo  I  die: 
Bot  cik,  I  die,  if  1  wait  longer  forvoo ! 
I  leave  yoo  to  yoor  thoogbta.    When  1 1 
We'll  to  the  temple :  there  yooD  find  your  i 
And  them  he  cvown'd,  or  give  him  op  for  ever. ' 

Cepk.  I  told  yoo,  Madam,  that  in  ^ate  of 
Greece, 
Yoo  woold  o'er-role  the  malke  of  yoor  fortone. 

Andr.  Alas!  CepluBa,  what  have  I  oblain'd! 
Onhr  a  poor  short  respite  for  my  aon. 

Ctph,  Yoo  have  enough  appiov'd  yoor  lailh  ta 
Hector; 
To  be  reluctant  still  would  be  a  crime. 
He  wouki  himself  penuade  yoo  to  comply. 

Andr.  Hofr — wouldst  tlioo  give  ma  Pynhns 
for  a  husband  1 

Ceph.  Think  you 'twill  plea^D  the  i^ustofyoor 
dead  husband. 
That  you  should  sacrifice  hia  aon  1  Conmder, 
Pyrrhus  oqce  more  invites  you  to  a  throne ; 
Turns  all  his  power  against  the  foes  of  Troy ; 
Remembers  not  Achi&s  waa  his  father; 
Retracts  his  conqiiest,  and  forgeta  his  hatrad. 

Andr»  Bot  how  can  I  forget  it?    How  can  I 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  diahonoor ; 
Depriv'd  of  funeral  ritea;  and  vilely  dragg'di, 
A  olooify  corse,  about  the  walls  of  Troy  1 
Can  I  forget  the  gopd  old  king  hia  father, 
Slain  in  mj  presence ;  at  the  altar  alain  I 
Which  vainly,  for  protection,  he  embrec'd  1 
Hast  thou  foiffot  that  dreadAil  night.  Cephia^ 
When  a  whote  people  fell  1   Methinkslsee 
Pyrrhus  enraf'd,  and  breathing  vengeance,  enta* 
Amidst  the  g&re  of  burning  palaoee: 
I  see  him  new  his  passage  throu^  my  hnith- 

enj 
And,  bath'd  m  blood,  lay  sH  my  kindred  wasm. 
Think  in  this  scene  of  horror,  what  I  aofifer'd ! 
This  is  the  courtship  I  received  from  Pyrrhoa; 
And  this  the  boaband  thoo  wouldst  give  ma !  SU^ 
We  both  will  perish  first  I  TU  ne'er  conaent. 

Ceph.  Since  you  resolve  Astyanaz  shall  die, 
Haste  to  the  temple,  bid  your  son  foreweO. 
Why  do  you  tremble.  Madam  ) 

Andr,  O  Cephisa ! 
Thou  hast  avrajLened  all  the  mother  in  me. 
How  can  I  bid  fiirewell  to  the  dear  child. 
The  pledge,  the  imagei  of  my  much-lov'd  loid ! 
Alas,  I  cfdl  to  mind  the  fatal  day, 
When  hia  too  forvrard  ooomge  led  him  foith 
To  seek  Achillea. 

Ceph.  Oh,  the  onhappy  hoor! 
'Twaa  then  Troy  fell,  and  all  her  goda  foiaook 
her. 

Andr.  That  mom,  Cephisa,  that  ffl-frted  mooi. 
My  huaband  bid  thee  bring  Astyanaz ; 
He  took  him  in  his  arms;  and,  as  I  wept. 
My  vrife,  m^  dear  Andromache  aaid  he, 
(Heaving  vrith  stified  sighs  to  aee  me  vreep) 
What  fortune  may  attend  my  arma,  the  gods 
Alone  can  tell.    To  thee  I  give  the  boy ; 
Preaerve  him  as  the  token  of  our  fovea  1 
If  I  should  foil,  let  him  not  miss  his  aire 
While  thoo  surviv'st ;  but  by  thy  tender  cava 
Let  the  son  see  that  thou  didit  l0ya  hfii  frthec 
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Ctpk.  Ami  niB  jmt  tiwm  swija  lift  to  pie- 

A  t  <NM8  extirpate  sQ  tbe  Tiojaa  line  1 

^mir.  Inbomuikingl    WJbat  kaslisdoiM  to 
nfiert 
If  I  neglect  yoqr  lowi,  b  he  to  bUnwY  . 
iias  he  lefRDoeeli'd  you  with  hie  deuglitet'd  Un- 


Cen  be  nwcut  tiioee  ilk  1m doee  not  kMwl 

But,  oh!  iriule  I  deliberate  he  dies. 

No,  no,  thottmiuiiiotdiawhileIcaii«aTeth0e: 

Ohl  let  oie  find  oyfcPyKiwa.-*Oh,CephiMS 

Do  tboa  go  find  him. 
GrpA.  Whel  nmit  3L  eay  to  bin  t 
Ajuir.  TetthimlfcweipyepntowichcxeeM 

Bot  diet  than  tUiik  he  iMana  the  child  dwUdie  1 


»  vdeeted  torn  to  ao  mwh  lege  1 

C^sA.  Madam,  hell  I        '     ' 


I  aooQ  be  hove       Reaalve 


on 

Andr,  Wettthea. 

Cepk,  Maiiami  of  yotir  tote  1 

Andr.  Alas,  thou  kaow'et  it  is  not  in  my  power. 
Oh,  mydeadktd*    Oh»  Priam'e  loyal  hoiMe ! 
Oh,aiy  Aatyanax!   Atwhatajnrbe 
Thy  mother  bays  Ibee  l-^Let  ua  00. 

Op^  Botwhitheffl 
And  what  does  yo«r  WHWttlfd  heart  reaoliwl 

Aj^dr.  Cone,  myCephba,lettisgotMBth«, 
To  the  aad  monomeot  which  I  have  niis'd 
To  Hector's  shade;  where  in  the  saaedurB 
Theaefaeeof  the  hero  lie  indos'd; 
The  dear  remains  which  I  have  sav'd  from  Troy ; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  siimmdn  to  my  aid, 
With  piooa  xttea,  my  Heetor'a  awfid  shade ; 
Let  him  be  witness  to  my  doubts,  my  feais. 
My  a^oBBfatg  heaft^my  flowinff  tears : 
Oh!  may  he  riK  in  pity  from  his  tomls 

[Exeunt^ 

ACT  TV. 

SCS  WE  I 

ANDftOlKACHE  and  GCPBTSA. 

Cepk.  Bleas'd  be  tiw  tombof  Beetoi,  that  in- 


These  piooa  thoagjbte :  oc  is  it  Heeter's  self, 
That  pvampta  yon  to  praservs  your  son!  Tie  he 
Who  BtiB  prasides  o'er  min'd  Troy ;  'tis  he 
Who  nxges  Pyirfaoe  to  xcstose  Ae^f«naz. 

Andr,  Pymras  baa  said  iie  wiU ;  andtbotthast 
beudbim 
Just  now  renew  the  oft-iepeated  promise. 

Cepiu  Already  in  the  transpofts  of  his  heart, 
He  0«ea  yon  up  his  kingdom,  his  alhes, 
An<r  thiniui  himself  overpaid  for  all  in  you. 

Andr.  I  think  I  may  wly  apon  his  promise; 
And  yet  my  heart  is  overcfaarg'd  with  srieC 

Ceph.  Why  shookl  you  gnevel    You  see  he 
bidedefiance 
To  all  the  Grieeke;  end  te  protect  your  eon 
Against  their  rage,  baa  plac'd  bis  guaida  about 

him; 
Leannr  Inmeelf  defeneefess  for  bis  sake: 
Bat,  iradani,  think,  the  ooronataon  pomp 
Will  soon  demand  yoor  presence  in  the  temple: 
Tis  time  yon  lay  aside  these  moumiag  weeds. 

Andr.  IwiUbethefe;  hot  fiist  would  see  my  son; 

Cepk,  Madam,  yon  need  not  now  be  anxious 
for  bim| 


He  will  bealwave  with  yeiL  $fi  ya«z  <*wn, 
To  kvish  the  wnole  motWs  fondness  on  him. 
What  a  delight  to  tmin  beneath  ^our  eye, 
A  son,  who  grows  no  longer  up  m  bondage  I 
A  son,  in  whom  a  noe^rf^hings  revives : 
Butj  Madam,  you  are  sad,  and  wrapped  in  thought. 
As  if  you  lelish'd  not  your  happineaai 

Andr.  Oh,  I  must  see  my  son  onee  more,  Ce« 
phisal 

Cqik,  Madam,  be  now  will  be  no  more  aeap- 
tive; 
Your  virita  may  be  frequent  as  you  please. 
To-morrow  you  may  peas  the  nve-long  day — 

Andr.   To-moirow!    Oh,  Cephisa  t-^But  no 
morol 
Cepbisa,  I  have  always  found  thee  faithful : 
A  Joadvof  cam  weighs  down  my  drooping  heart 

Ceph.  Oh !  that  'twero  possible  for  me  to  ease 

Andr.  I  soon  shall  exerdae  thy  long-tried  foitb* 
Meanwhile  I  do  oonjuro  thee,  my  Cepbisa, 
Thou  take  no  notice  of  my  present  trouble : 
And  when  I  aball  disGlose  my  secret  pivpooe, 
That  thou  be  punctoal  to  perform  my  wul. 

Ctph.  Madam,  I  have  no  will  but  yours.    Mf 
life 
Is  nothing,  balano'd  with  my  leva  to  yon. 

Andr.  Itbank  thee,gQod  Cepbisa,  my  Astyanar 
WiU  recompense  thy  niendsbip  to  his  mother. 
But  come ;  my  heart 's  at  ease :  assist  me  now 
To  change  this  saUe  habit.    Yonder  oomes 
Bermione;  I  would  not  meet  bar  rage.  [Esxunt 

Enter  Hssmione  and  Clbonb. 

CZee.  This  unexpected  silence,  this  reserve, 
This  outward  calm,  this  settled  frame  of  mind, 
After  such  wrongs  and  insults,  much  surprise  me  t 
You,  who  beforo  could  not  command  your  ra^, 
When  Pyrrhos  look'd  but  kindly  on  his  captive ; 
How  can  yon  bear  unmov'd,  that  be  ahouM  wed 

herl 
And  seat  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  fill ) 
I  fear  this  dreadful  stillness  in  your  soul ! 
'Twero  better,  Madam— 

Ber.  Have  you  call'd  Orestes  1 

Geo.  Madam,  I  have{  his  love  is  too  impatient 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  welcome  summons. 
His  fovo'^ck  beait  o'eriooka  his  unkind  usage : 
His  ardour  'a  still  the  same— Madam,  be 's  haie. 


Enter  Ohmtes. 

Greet.  Ah,  Madam,  w  it  truel   Doea^  tfa9ii, 
Orestes 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  own  oommandsl 

What  can  I  do 

Ber.  Orestes,  do  you  love  me  1 
Greet.  What, means  that  question,  prinoeai, 
Do  I  love  you  I 
My  oeths,  my  perjuries^  mv  hopes,  my  fears, 
My  fitfewell,  my  rotum,  all  speak  my  love. 
Set.  Avenge  n^  wronga,  and  ru  believe  them 

all. 
Greet,  h  shall  be  done-my  soul  has  catch*d 
the  alariff, 
We'll  spirit  up  the  Greeks— III  lead  them  on— 
Your  eause  shall  animate  our  fleets  and  armiea. 
Let  us  return.;  let  us  not  fose  a  moment^ 
But  urge  the  fote  of  this  devoted  knd : 
Let  us  depart 
Ber.  JSiQ,pAtmfktmttl99hml 
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I  win  have  vetweanoe  h^ro— I  wiD  liot  cartj 
Tbis  load  of  inmmy  to  Graeoe,  nor  trust 
The  chaoee  of  war  to  Tindicate  my  wrongs. 
Ere  I  depart,  111  make  Epims  mourn. 
If  yoa  avenipB  ine,  let  it  be  this  instant; 
Mj  rage  brooks  no  delay— Haste  to  the  temple, 
Baste  prince,  and  saeri^  him. 

Oreft.  Whom! 

JSfer.  Why,  Pyrrhus. 

Orat.  Pyrrfansl  Didyoaaay,  Pyriliusl 

Ber.  Yoa  demur! 
Oh.  fly,  beffone !  gite  me  no  time  to  think ! 
Talk  not  of  laws— he  tramples  on  all  law»— 
Let  me  not  hear  him  justined— away  t 

Oreat.  You  cannot  think  I'll  justify  my  ritraL 
Madam,  Tour  lore  has  made  him  eriminal. 
Yoa  shall  have  vengeance ;  TU  have  vengeance 

too: 
But  let  our  hatxed  be  profess'd  and  open : 
Let  us  alarm  aO  Greece,  denounce  a  war ; 
L«6t  us  attack  him  in  his  strength,  and  hunt  him 

down 
Bv  conquest:  should  I  turn  base  aasassin, 
'Twould  sully  all  the  kings  1  represent 

Ber,  Have  I  net  bera  disnonoui'dl   set  at 
nouffht ! 
Expos'd  to  punie  scorn  !■    "and  will  you  mafBu 
The  tyrant  who  dares  use  me  thus,  to  live  1 
£now,  prince,  I  hate  him  more  than  once  I  lev'd 

him; 
The  gods  akme  can  tell  how  once  I  lov'd  him ; 
Yew.  the  fiilse,  peijuVd  man,  I  once  did  love  him ; 
And,  spite  of  all  ms  crimes  and  broken  vows, 
If  he  sbouU  live,  1  may  rela(Me-^who  knows 
But  I  to-monow  may  forgive  his  wrongs  1 

Orett.  First  let  me  tear  him  piece-meal— he 
shall  die. 
But,  Madam,  give  me  leisure  to  contrive 
The  place,  the  time,  the  manner  of  his  death : 
Yet  rm  a  stranger  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus ; 
Scarce  have  I  set  my  foot  within  Epinis, 
When  you  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  very  night. 

Ber.  But  now. 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Andromache : 
The  temple  shines  with  pom|> ;  the  gaMen  throne 
Is  now  prepared ;  the  joyful  rites  begin ; 
My  shame  is  public — Oh,  be  speedj,  prince! 
My  wrath 's  impatient— Pyrrhus  hves  too  long ! 
Intent  on  love,  and  heedless  of  his  person, 
He  covers  with  his  guards  the  Trojan  bov. 
Now  is  the  time ;  assemble  all  ^our  Greeks; 
Mine  shall  assist  them ;  let  their  fury  loose : 
Already  they  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
Begone,  Orestes— kill  the  faithless  tyrant : 
My  love  shall  reoompense  the  glorious  deed. 

Orest.  Consider,  Madam-^-^ 

Ber.  You  but  mock  my  rage! 
I  was  contriving  how  to  make  yoa  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  idle  sighs. 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action  1 
Go,  with  your  boasted  constancy !  and  leave 
Hermione  to  eteeate  her  own  revenge  t 
I  blush  to  think  how  my  too  easy  faith 
Has  twice  been  baflied  in  one  shameful  hour! 

Orest.  Hear  me  but  speak  I — ^you  know  111  die 
to  serve  you ! 

Ber.  I'll  go  Myself:  I'll  stab  him  at  thealtar; 
Then  drive  the  poignard  reeking  with  his  blood, 
Through  m^  own  heart.     In  death  we  shall 

unite! 
Better  to  die  wHh  him  than  live widtyont 


Oreti,  TlHtlwentoindwliimblMiM;a]Mlnia 
more  wretched: 
Madam,  he  dies  by  me:--^Have  yon  a  foe. 
And  shaU  I  let  him  five?   MynvaLlool 
Ere  yon  meridian  sun  deciintt,  he  diea: 
Anoyou  shall  say,  that  I  deserve  your  love. 
Ar.  Go,  prince;  atrike  hoaae!  and  leave  tbi 
rest  to  ma 
Let  an  yoor  ships  be  ready  for  oar  ffight 

[BsaOKBKTEB, 

Omo.  Madam,  yoallperiah  in  tlus  bold  attempt 

Bar.  Give  me  my  vangeanre,  I'm  oontent  lo 
perish. 
I  was  to  name  to  trust  it  with  another: 
In  my  own  hands  it  had  bean  more  secnre. 
Orastes  hates  not  Pyrrhna  as  I  hate  him : 
I  should  have  throat  the  dagear  home;  have  seen 
The  tyrant  cone  me  wilk  bui  ipaitinjg  breath, 
And  roll  about  his  dying  eyes,  in  vain. 
To  find  Andromache,  whom  1  weold  hide. 
Oh.  woukl  Oiestee,  when  he  gives  the  blow, 
Tett  faun  he  diea  my  victia  I^^Haate,  Cleone; 
Chaise  him  to  say,  Hermnne's  resentaaents, 
Not  Aose  of  Greece,  have  senteoe'd  him  to  deaOk 
Haste,  my  Cleone !  My  revenge  is  lost, 
if  Pyrrhus  knows  not  that  he  dies  by  me ! 

CXes.  I  shall  obey  yoor  oidei»T— But  aee 
The  Irinr  approach  1— Who  couU  ezpa^  him  hevet 

Ber.  O.flyl  Cleone,  fly  I  and  bid  Oicates 
Not  proeaeda  atop  before  I  aee  him. 

[EsfU  Clkoms. 

Unter  Ptrrhus. 

Pyr,  Madam,  I  oqght  to  ahvn  an  injoi'd  prin- 
cess: 
Your  distant  looks  wproach  me :  and  I  coaote 
Not  to  defend,  but  to  avow  my  gnilt. 
Pvrrhus  will  ne'er  ap|»ova  his  own  injostiee : 
Nor  form  excuses,  while  his  heart  condemns  hink. 
I  might  perhaps  allege,  our  warlike  sirea, 
Unknown  to  us,  enmf'd  us  to  each  other. 
And  join'd  our  beartsDy  contrMA,  not  1^  k>ve: 
But  fdetest  such  cobweb  artSb    I  own 
My  fother's  treaty,  and  allow  its  force. 
I  sent  ambaasadon  to  call  you  hither ; 
Receiv'd  you  as  my  queen ;  and  hop'd  my  oatha 
So  of^  renewed  mi^  ripen  into  love. 
The  gods  can  witness,  Madam,  bow  I  Ibugbt 
Against  Andiomache's  too  folal  charms ! 
And  still  I  wish  I  had  the  power  to  leave 
This  Trojan  beauty,  and  be  just  to  you. 
Dischanrs  your  ai^r  on  this  p^ur'd  bbbb  ! 
For  I  aMkor  my  crime  I  and  should  be  pleaa'd 
To  hear  yon  speak  your  wrongs  akmd:  notcnsa. 
No  bittemeas  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach, 
Witt  equal  half  the  upbnidingii  of  my  heart. 

Bet.  I  find.  Sir,  you  can  be  sincere:  you  aoofB 
To  act  your  crimes  with  foar,  like  other  men. 
A  hers  should  be  boM :  above  all  lawa; 
Be  bravely  folse ;  and  bugh  at  solemn  tiea 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind  f 
And  you  have  nobly  triumph'd  o*er  a  maid ! 
To  court  me;  to  reject  me;  to  return; 
Then  to  forsake  me  for  a  Phrydan  abve: 
To  ky  proud  Troy  in  ashes;  then  to  raise 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  ranoonoe  the  Greeks, 
Are  actions  worthy  the  great  soul  of  Pyrrhus. 

Pyr.  Madam,  go  on:  give  your  lesentmenl* 
birth; 
And  pour  forth  all  your  indignation  on  me. 

Ber,  'Twoukl  pleaaa  your  queen,  ahoukl  I  vp* 
braid  your  (klaahood ; 
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Cilly<n  iM«Ko«M^  tnilor,  aU  the  omdm 
That  iDJai^d  nrptu  kvuh  on  your  nz ; 
I  siwuld  o'etflow  with  torn,  aod  die  with  grief, 
And  fumidi  oat «  tale  to  aoothe  her  pnie. 
Bat,  Sir,  I  would  not  overche»e  her  joye : 
If  joQ  irouid  efasma  AndramecM,  tecoant 
Yoar  bloody  bettlee,  yoor  exploits,  your  akoffhlfln^ 
Your  gieat  eefaMwenieiits  in  her  ikther'e  pekoe. 
She  neede  moit  love  the  muL  who  fooght  so 

him^y, 
And  in  her  agm  elew  half  her  royal  kindred, 
/y.  With  bonor  I  look  back  on  my  peat 


I 
liNiaHh'a  Heiea'e  \ 
Too  much  of  biood :  bat,1 


too&r;  lahed 

Helen'adaugh- 
wr 
Shoaid  noTeljeet  thoee  Ola  the  motiier  caoaU 
Howerer  I  am  phsee'd  to  find  yon  hate  me; 
I  was  too  iirward  to  ecouae  myaetf : 
The  nam  who  ne'er  waa  bv'd,  can  ne'er  be  fiJoe. 
Obefieaee  to  a  fttfaer  brought  you  hither ; 
Aod  I  itood  boond  fay  peocniae  to  receive  yon : 
Bat  om  deoiei  were  dmerent  waya  indin  d  : 
And  joo,  I  own,  were  not  obfiged  to  tove  me. 
JSftr.  Elave  I  not  loT'd  you,  then!  peifidioaa 

For  joe  I  dkhted  all  the  Oredan  princea ; 
Ponook  mf  Stber'e  house ;  oonceai*d  my  wrongs, 
When  most  profok'd :  wouk}  not  ntum  to  Sparta, 
In  hooes  that  time  might  fix  your  wavering  hcarC^ 
I  bv'd  JOQ  when  inconstant:  and  even  now, 
Inhooian  fchig,  thet  you  pronounce  my  death, 
^iHy  hnit  sliirdoabta  if  I  ahould  tove  or  hateyou 
BoL  oh,  ance  yon  resolve  to  wed  another, 
Defer  voar  enm  purpose  tin  to-morrow ! 
That  I  may  not  be  here  to  grace  your  triumph ! 
Thii  ii  the  last  request  I  e*er  shall  make  you-^ 
See  if  the  baibarDus  prince  yoocbsafes  an  answer ! 
Go^ then,  to  the  fey'd  Phrygian !    Hence!  be- 
gone! 
And  bear  to  her  thoee  vows,  that  onee  were  mine: 
Go,  in  defiance  to  the  avenging  gods ! 
Begone!  the  priest  expects  you  at  the  aHar— 
Bib,  tjnot;  have  a  care  I  come  not  thither. 

[ExU. 


Enter  Pbosmix. 


Your 


Phm.  Sir,  did  you  mind  her  thxeatsi 
fife's  in  dan^!  . 
There  is  no  trifling  with  a  woman's  mga 
The  Greeks  that  swarm  about  the  court,  all  hate 

yea; 
Wis  treat  jou  as  their  country's  enemy, 
And  join  in  her  revenge :  besides,  Orestes 

800  lores  her  to  distraction:  Sir,  [beg 

Pyr.  How,  Phosnix,  should  1  fisar  a  woman's 
threats? 
A  DoUer  posskm  takes  up  all  my  thought: 
I  mut  prepare  to  meet  Andromacha 
{>o  thoQ  place  all  my  guards  about  her  aon : 
i^bebettfe,P7Triius]sfi6efiom6aii       [Esii. 

Pbosniz,  alone. 

-,. — 8 !  oh,  what  pity  'tis  the  god, 
P  -0  ffl'd  thy  soul  with  every  kingly  virtue, 
ronnM  thee  for  empire  and  consummate  greats 

nets, 
Sjjoold  kav«  thee  so  expos'd  to  wild  desires, 
llttl  hony  thee  beyond  the  bounds  of  reason ! 
[AjUntrifh  tftrvmpeU, 


OtPyrrhus! 
Who  ffl'd  thi 


I  Socfa  waa  AcJuUes ;  frneroua,  fiaioe,  and  bare; 
Open  and  undesigning;  but  hnpatient, 
Undiaci^lln'd,  and  not  to  be  controll'd : 
I  fear  this  whiri  of  passion,  this  career, 
I'hat  overbears  refleotion  and  cool  thought ; 
1  tremble  for  the  event ! — Bat  see,  the  queen, 
Magnificent  in  royal  pride,  appears. 
I  must  obey,  and  guara  her  son  from  danger. 

[EsU, 

Enter  Andbomachb  and  Cephisa. 

Cqth.  Madam,  once  more  you  look  and  nxuve 
a  queen  I 
Your  Borrows  are  dispen'd,  your  charms  revive, 
And  every  flkded  beauty  blooms  anew. 

Andr.  Yet  all  is  not  as  I  could  wish,  Cephisa. 

Ceph.  You  see  the  king  ia  watchful  o'er  your 
aonj 
Decks  him  with  orincely  robes,  with  guards  sur- 
rounds him. 
Astyanax  begins  to  reign  already. 

Andr.  Pyrrhus  is  nuoly-minded :  and  I  &in 
Would  live  to  thank  him  for  Astyanax : 

'Tb  a  vain  thought However,  since  my  child 

Has  such  a  fidejul,  I  ought  not  to  rppine. 

Ceph.  Theae  dark  umoldings  of  your  soul  per- 
plex me. 
What  meant  those  floods  of  tears,  those  warm  em- 
braces, 
As  if  you  bid  your  son  adieu  for  ever  1 
For  Heaven's  sake,  Madam,  let  me  know  your 

,    griefs: 
If  you  mistrust  my  faith 

Andr.  That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Oh,  my  Cephiaa !  this  gay,  Mrrow'd  air, 
This  Uaae  of  jewels,  and  this  bridal  dress, 
Are  but  mock  trappings  to  conceal  my  wo : 
My  heart  still  mourns ;  I  still  am  Hector's  widow. 

Ceph.  Will  you  then  break  the  promise  given 
to  Pyrrhus ; 
Blow  up  his  rage  afresh,  and  blast  your  hones ! 

Andr.  I  thought,  Cephisa,  thou  hadst  known 
thy  mistress. 
Coutdst  thou  believe  I  would  be  talse  to  Hector  t 
Fall  oflffrom  such  a  husband !  break  his  rest, 
And  call  him  to  this  hated  light  again, 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms  1 
Would  Hector,  were  he  living  and  I  dead. 
Forget  Andromache,  and  wed  her  feel 

(>ph.  I  cannot  guess  what  drift  your  thoughts 
pursue; 
But,  oh,  I  fear  there 's  something  dreadful  in  it ! 
Must  then  Aatyanax  be  doom'd  to  die ; 
And  you  to  linger  out  a  life  in  bondage  ? 

Andr.  Nor  tois,  nor  that,  Cephisa,  will  I  bear^ 
My  word  is  past  tq  Pyrrhus,  his  to  me ! 
And  I  rely  upon  his  promis'd  faith. 
Unequal  as  he  is,  I  know  him  well : 
Pyrrnoa  is  violent,  but  he 's  sincere. 
And  will  perform  beyond  what  he  has  sworn. 
The  Qreeks  will  but  incense  him  more;  their  mge 
Will  make  him  cherish  Hector's  son. 

Ceph.  Ah,  Madam, 
Explain  those  riddles  to  my  boding  heart  f 

Andr.   Thou  may'st  remember,  for  thou  oft 
hast  heard  me 
Relate  the  dreadful  vision,  which  I  saw, 
When  first  I  hindcd  captive  in  Epirua. 
That  very  night,  as  in  a  dream  I  lay, 
A  ghastly  figure,  full  of  gaping  wounds. 
His  eyes  agkre,  hia  hair  all  atiff  with  blood, 
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[Aort. 


bt  tbrioe  shook  his  head,  and 


FqU  in  my  4 

groaii'd; 

1  looD  diflcern'd  my  slaughter'd  Hector's  shade ; 
Bot,  oh|  how  chang'd !  ye  gods,  how  much  anJike 

The  Uvioff  Hector ! -JLoud,  he  bid  me  fly, 

Fly  from  Achilles'  son ;  then  sternlv  frown'd, 
And  disappeared.  Struck  with  the  dreadful  sound 
1  surted,  and  awak'd. 

Cepk.  But  did  he  bid  you 
Destroy  Astyanaz  1 

Andr.  Cephisa,  Til  preserve  him. 
With  my  own  lift^  Cepbisa,  Til  preserye  hhn. 

Ceph,  What  may  these  words,  so  full  of  horror, 
meani 

Andr.  Know  then  the  secret  purpose  of  my  soul : 
Andromache  will  not  be  false  to  Pyrrhus, 
.iSoi  violate  her  sacred  love  to  Hector. 
*f  his  hour  I'll  meet  the  king ;  the  holy  priest 
" '       "  r  mutual  v< 


^i 


Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our 
This  will  secure  a  &ther  to  my  child 
That  done,  I  have  no  farther  use  for  lilb : 
This  pointed  dagger,  this  determih*d  hand, 
Shall  save  my  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 

Ceph.  Ah,  Madam!  recoUect  your  scatter'd 
reason; 
This  fell  despair  HI  suits  your  present  fortunes. 
'  Andr.  No  other  stratagem  can  serve  my  purpose: 
This  is  the  sole  expedient  to  be  just 
To  Hector,  to  Astvanax,  to  Pyrrhus. 
I  shall  soon  vint  Hector,  and  the  shades 
^f  my  great  ancestors  :--Cephisa,  thou 

Tilt  lend  a  hand  to  close  thy  mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph.  Oh,  never  think  that  I  will  stay  behind 
voo! 

Andr.  Ko,  my  Cephisa ;  1  must  have  thee  live. 
Remember  thou  didst  promise  to  obey, 
And  to  be  secret:  wilt  thou  now  betray  mel 
Ailer  thy  long,  thy  faithful  service,  wilt  thou 
Refuse  my  last  commands,  my  dying  wish  1 
Once  more  I  do  conjure  thee,  live  fbr  me. 

,  Ceph.  Life  is  not  worth  my  care  when  you  are 
ffone. 

Andr.  1  must  commit  into  thy  fiuthful  hands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  soul : 
Live,  and  supply*  my  absence  to  my  child ; 
All  that  remams  of  Troy,  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  line  of  kings, 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 

Ceph.  But,  Madam,  what  will  be  the  rage  of 
Pyrrhus, 
Defrauded  of  his  promis'd  happiness  1 
Undr,  That  will  zequire  thy  otmotft  skill:— 
Observe 
The  first  impetuous  onsets  of  his  grief; 
Use  every  artifice  to  keep  him  steadfast. 
Sometimes  with  tears  thou  may'st  discourse  of  me; 
Speak  of  our  marriage ;  let  him  think  I  lov'd  him : 
Tell  him  my  soul  repos'd  itsdf  on  him, 
When  I  resign'd  my  son  to  his  protection. 

Ceph.  Oh,  for  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief! 
Is  there  ought  more  before  you  go  for  ever  1 

Andr.  Oh,  my  Cephisa !  my  swoln  heart  is  full : 
T  have  a  thousand  fareweMs  to  my  son : 
But  tears  break  in — Grieft  iBterrupt  my  speech— 
My  soul  o'erflows  in  fondness — -Let  him  know 
I  died  to  save  him : — And  would  die  again. 
Season  hb  mind  with  early  hints  of  glory ; 
Make  him  ac^uamted  with  his  ancestors ; 
Trace  out  their  shining  story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  on  th'  exploits  (?  his  immortal  &ther, 
And  sometimes  let  him  hear  his  mother's  name. 
Let  him  reflect  upon  his  royal  faiith 


ith  modest  piide;  Pyofaw  will  paoTO  a  fi 

t  let  him  know  he  has  conqueror's  right 


ftieiid: 


With! 

But  1 

He  must  be  taught  to  stifle  his  leseatments, 

And  sacrifice  his  veimanee  to  bis  aafiety. 

Should  he  prove  heaifitrong,  lash,  or  nnadvis'd, 

He  then  vnll  irustntaaii  his  mother's  viitue, 

Provoke  his  fiite,  and  I  shall  die  in  win. 

Ceph.  Alas!  I  fear  I  never  shftU  •ntUve  tou. 

Andr,  No  more:  thy  ieus^  Oephisa,  will  be- 
tray me; 
Assume  a  efaeefful  kek ;  hot  s^l  remembep— 

[JffouriMh  tDitkifi. 
Hark,  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sptkrhtly  notes, 
Proclaims  the  appointed  hour,  and  eaBs  os  benoe. 
Hector,  I  oome,  onoe  more  a  quaen  to  join  thee. 
Thus  the  gay  victim,  with  fresh  nriandiscrowii'd, 
Pleas'd  with  the  sacred  flfis's  enhveniBg  «oand, 
Throuffh  gazh»g  crowds  in  solenm  stale  proceeds^ 
And,  oress'd  in  &tal  pomp)  magmfioentlv  bleeds. 


fi 


Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I 

Hermione,  dUme. 

Bet,  What  have  I  done?— Where  am  II— 

Where  is  Pynhusi 
Y«  gods !  what  mean  these  horrors  1—1  'm  undone 
My  soul  is  on  the  rackl — I  cannot  bear  it  :-^^ 
Why  do  I  wander  like  some  guiltyjrbosti 
What  brought  me  to  this  place  1   Wnat  keeps  ras 

herel 
The  court  of  Pyrrhus  has  no  room  for  me ! 
Do  I  still  doubt  ifl  should  love  or  bate  him?    . 
Hard-hearted  man !  how  unconoem'd  he  left  me ! 
Did  he  onoe  sigh  1   Bestow  one  pitying  look? 
Once  shed  a  tear  ?  or  epeak  one  soft,  kmd  wopd  1 
Did  he  so  much  as  feign  one  moment's  sorrow, 
To  oalm  my  ^defs,  aiM  mitigato  his  falsehoDd  1 
Why  am  1  sttll  thus  anxious  for  his  tife  ? 
Why  do  I  start  at  his  impending fttel 
Shall  he  then  live?   Shall  the  beae  traitor  live 
To  laoeh  at  my  distress  ?   i^o^  let  him  perish ! 

Be  quidL  Orestes ! Execute  my  orders ! 

Alas !  my  orders  {    Oh,  preposterous  guilt ! 
Can  I  decree  the  death  of  him  I  love  ? 
Was  it  fat  this  my  soul  delighted  in  him  ? 
Was  it  for  this  I  left  my  &ther's  court  1 
Have  I  then  cross'd  so  many  realms  and  seae 
To  murder  Pyrrhus  ? 

Enter  Cleons. 

Oh,  Cleone,  help  me  I 

What  have  I  done?    Is  Pyrrhus  yet  aiive  ? 

What  say'st  thou  ?<-->Answcr  me :   Where  is  Jie 

king? 
Cleo.  Madam !  I  saw  the  cruel  prince  set  ibr- 

ward, 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Stin  a^  he  walk'd  his  ravisti'd  eyes  were  fix'd 
On  the  fiiir  captive;  while  through  shouting  crowcis 
She  poss'd  along  with  a  dejectra  airj 
And  seem'd  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last. 

Ber.  Insulting  tyrant !  I  shall  burst  vrith  rage ! 
But  say,  CIsone,  didst  thou  mark  him  weU  \ 
Was  his  brow  smooth?  Say,  did  there  not  appear 
Some  shade  of  grief ;  some  little  cloud  of  Aorrow? 
Did  he  not  stop  ?  E)id  he  not  onoe  look  bnck  ? 
Didst  thou  approach  him  ?  Wav  he  not  ccmfoiind- 
rid.  he  not—Oh,  be  quick  and  tell  me  all !     [ed  < 


»L] 
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CUo.  Madam,  the  tonMiIt  of  bSa  ioj  admito 
No  tfaoaghk  bat  love.    Unguarded  be  mavch'd  on, 
*Mid8t  a  pfomiecuoua  throng  of  friaadB  and  foea. 
Hh  cans  all  turn  upon  Astyaaaz. 
Whom  he  haa  lodg'd  within  the  citadel, 
Defended  by  tbe  atrength  of  all  his  guards. 

Btr.  Enough!  hediea!  the tndtor!— Where ^ 
Oreateal 

On.  He'ainthfltfemplewithbiaWholefetinae. 

Ber.  U  he  atUl  reaolute  1  la  he  still  detennin'd  7 

Oto.  Madam,  I  fear — r- 

Btr.  How!  la OreaCea flJaal 
J.Vwi  he  betiay  me  too  1 

Oeo.  A  thooaand  doobta 
Perplfx  hia  aoal,  and  wound  him  with  remone : 
His  lirtua  and  liis  love  prevail  by  tnrna. 
He  tdd  me  Pyrrhus  shoold  not  ML  iffnobly : 
^hm,  the  warlike  son  of  great  Adiillea. 
ne  dreadi  ttie  censure  of  the  Grecian  atatea; 
Of  all  mankind:  and  fears  to  stain  his  honour. 

&r.  Poor  UmoiouB  wretch!    %b  fals^!   he 
basely  fears 
To  cope  with  dangers,  and  encounter  death ; 
Tis  that  he  fears :— Am  I  bright  Helen's  daugh- 

terl 
To  vmdieale  her  wrongs  all  Greece  oonapir'd : 
For  ber,  ooofederate  nationa  fought,  and  kmga 


Tiof  wu  o'erthrown,  and  a  whole  empire  feO. 
My  eyes  warn  force  to  niae  a  lover'a  arm 
A^iut  a  tynmt  that  has  dar'd  to  wrong  me. 

Qeo,  Madam,  like  Helen,  truat  your  cauae  to 
Cheeoe. 

Btr.  No!  ru avenge  myaelf;  111  to  the  temple ; 
m  oTeitora  the  altar,  atab  tbe  Driest ; 
rn  harl  dertrocUon  nke  a  whirlwind  round  me ! 
They  most  not  wed:  they  must  not  lite!  thety 
shall  not.  ' 

LeUw be  ffone!  I  have  no  time  to  lose ! 
8taA)oin  bold  me  not !  I  am  all  distraction ! 
Oh,  Pyrrhus !  tyrant !  traitor .'  thou  shalt  bleed. 

Enter  Obbstes. 

Ored.  Madam,  'tis  done;  your  ordeis  are 
obev'd: 
Tbe  tyiant  hea  expiring  at  tbe  altar. 
Btr.  U PyrrhuB alaiol 
Or€$i.  Even  now  he  gasps  in  death : 


1ft 


Haste,  Mitem;  let  w  fly!  fiaale  to  our  ahips ! 
They  lie  unuMor'd :  our  niends  attend  us  there. 

Skr.  What  have  they  done  1 

Orai.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 
I  own  your  vengeance  had  been  more  complete. 
Had  Pyrrhus  fiuien  bjy  me,  and  had  he  known 
Hermlone  chastia'd  him  by  my  aim. 

Her,  Peace,  monster,  peace !  Go  tell  thy  horrid 
tale 
To  aavages,  and  howl  it  in  the  deserts. 
Wouldst  thou  impute  to  me  thy  barbarous  guilt  ^ 
Me  wouldst  thoa  make  the  accomplice  of  thy 

crimes? 
Hence  to  thy  Greeks,  and  boast  thy  foul  ezploits.t 
My  soul  abhara  them !  I  disclaim  tbe  deed  ! 
Begone  I  I  know  thee  not !  thou  fell  barbarian ! 
l¥%at  had  he  done  1   What  could  provoke  thy 


To 


„eobmveaman? 


aogicat,,! 
Who  set  thee  en  f 

Orest.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  Ebaven  1 
With' your  own  lipa  did  yov  not  cnne  the  tyian^ 
Pronounce  his  death,  and  urn  me  to  deatnnr 
hhn) 
Btr,  What  H  transported  by  my  boondleias 


I  could  ndt  bear  to  see  him  wed  another, 
Were  you  to  obey  a  jeakma  woman's  fienzy  % 
You  should  have  dtrd  into  my  inmost  thoughts  * 
My  hcut,  though  full  of  rage,  waafree  from  nmtice ; 
And  all  my  anger  was  excess  of  love. 
Why  did  you  take  me  at  my  word  1  You  saw 
The  struaglea  of  my  soul ;  you  heard  me  rave : 
You  ahoiSd  havequeation'd  me  a  thousand  timea, 
Yet  stUI  have  doubled,  and  atitt  questioned  on, 
Before  you  ventor'd  on  a  life  ao  precious. 
Oreei.  Hear  roe  but  speak:  Heaven  knowa, 

against  my  will— ^ 
Btr.  Wnydidyoanotvetoml   Whxmt^on* 

suit  me 
A  second  time  ?   And,  undetermin'd  tti]], 
Afludn  retQm,  and  atill  find  new  delays'? 
What  had  your  raah  officious  Greeks,  dire  bkxid- 

hounds! 
To  do  with  my  revenge  %  What  drew  vou  hither  ? 
To  bring  on  me  the  vengeful  woea  that  haunt  y^u  % 
Are  these  the  fruita  of  your  detested  bve  \ 
Your  fetal  embaasy,  your  hatefbl  preaence, 


Oar  Greeks  all  uufistiDguish'd  in  the  crowd,    ^ J^ve  Pyrrhus  to  my  rival ;  and  destroys    * 
Phxk'dtothetemple,  and  dispers'd  themselves*  Both  him  and  DM.    He  might  have  fov'id  me  stilly 
On eieiyade  the  altar.    I  was  there;  '"  *  "     ^         "^ 

Pyrrhoi  observed  me  with  a  haughty  eye; 
Ad<),  piwid  to  triumph  over  Grraoe  in  nye, 
(Void  his  ossn  brows  he  took  the  diadem. 
And  hoQod  it  on  the  temples  of  his  captive : 
JweiTe,  stid  he,  mv  crown ;  receive  my  feith ;. 
Mine  and  my  peofrie's  soveraign  reign  for  ever 
PranthisbleaB'd  hour,  a  fether  to  your  aon; 
111  axmi]^  his  foes :  henoefbrwaitl  he  be  styl'd 
The  Trejan  kins ;  I  swear  it  at  the  altar, 
And  call  the  gods  to  mtify  my  vows. 
Hm  robjecU  with  loud  aoclaraatbna  ahook 
The  spacious  dome.    Our  Greeks^  emag'd,  cried 
out,  [press, 

Kwrnge!  revenge  I  broke  through  the  thronging 
And  ruih'd  tomuituous  on  the  unguarded  king: 
Tbcir  esj^T  fiii>  lefk  no  work  for  me. 


Pmbos  awhile  oppoa'd  their  daahinff  awords, 
And  deah  his  fetal  blows  on  every  aide 
With  muily  fierceness ;  till  oppressed  bv  numbers, 
^ming  with  blood,  all  over  gaah'd  with  wounds, 
nnd'd,  begroan'd,  and  at  the  altar  feU.^ 


Had  Tou  neW  interposed— Avaunt  I  Begone  I 
And  leave  me  in  Eptrua.    I  renounce 

frienda,  my  country,  Greece,  and  all  mankind : 
chiefiy  I  renoanoe  theel  monater,  thee ! 

[ExH. 
Jlmlawaksl  Whew  am  U  Soft,  my 
soul: 
Be  not  too  rash.r'*— Waa  that  Hermione  ? 
•Why  sbould-  her  anger  thunder  against  me  ? 
Was  not  this  blood  shed  all  by  her  command  1 
T  km  indeed,  a  most  outngeoos  monater! 
A  ruffian,  mordeier,  a  baM  aaaaarin ! 
And  aU  to  pTeaae  a  felae  ungmteful  woman. 
Henceforward  let  the  kwa  of  nations  cease; 
And  let  the  pale  that  severs  right  and  wrong, 
Things  sacred  and  profene,  be  broken  down; 
Gods  m  their  temples,  kings  upon  their  throne^ 
An  not  in  safety,  while  Orestes  lives. 
Oh,  never  more  shall  my  torn  mind  be  heal'd. 
Nor  taste  the  gentle  comforts  of  repose . 
A  dreadful  band  of  gkwmy  cares  surround  me, ' 
And  lay  strong  aic^  to  nj  distracted  aooL    , 


UA 
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[act? 


filter  Pn«ABES,  aUemded  by  Grtdn. 

PyL  Haste,  piince;  bt  us  be  gone:  'tis  death 
tosta]r. 
Andramache  reigns  queen :  abe  gives  the  akam, 
And  vows  levenge  upon  the  foes  of  Pyrrhus. 
The  people  aim  and  moster  in  the  stieets: 
Oar  Ureeks  will  not  be  able  long  to  guard 
The  palace  gates,  and  to  secure  our  fl^ht 
We  must  be  speody,  Sir. 

Orest.  You  tun  dejMit, 
Mj  friends-— ^Hjenmone  and  I  lemain— — 
Her  cruelty  has  quite  undone  me !— — ^Go^ 
And  leave  me  to  myself— -FU  find  her  oat 

Pyl.  Alas,  unhaopy  prinoeas !  she 's  90  move ; 
Forget  her,  Sir,  and  save  yooTKlf  with  as. 

OreU,  Hermione  no  morel  Oh,  all  ye powov ! 

Pyl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  in  her  looks, 
With  hands  expanded,  and  disheveU*d  hair. 
Breathless  and  pale,  with  shrieks  she  soo^t  the 

temple; 
In  the  mid-way  she  met  the  oorpse  of  Pyjihns; 
She  sUftled  at  the  sight :  then  stiff  with  honor, 
Gaz'd  frurhtful :  waken'a  firom  the  dbre  amaze, 
She  lais'a  her  eyes  to  Heaven  with  such  a  lodL 
As  spoke  her  sorrows  and  reproach'd  the  gods : 
Then  plung'd  a  poignard  de^  within  her  breast, 
And  fell  on  Pyrrhus,  grasping  him  in  death. 

Ore»i.  I  thank  tou,  gods--J  never  ooold  expect 
To  be  so  wretched— You  have  been  indostDoos 
To  finiph  your  decrees ;  to  make  Orestes 
A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  to  punish. 
I'm  singled  out  to  bear  the  wnth  of  Heaven. 

Pyl.  You  haxard  your  retreat  bv  these  dek^s. 
The  guards  will  soon  beset  us.  Your  complaints 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Ortat.  True,  my  friend : 
And  therefore  *twasi  thank'd  the  boanteoas  gods. 
My  fiite  's  aocompiishM-^I  shall  die  content. 
Oh,  bear  me  hence — Mow,  winds  1 — 

Pyl.  Let  us  begone. 

Oral.  The  mufder'd  lovers  wait  me^Haik, 
they  call! 
Nay,  if  your  blood  still  reeks,  111  mingle  mine  \ 
One  tomb  will  hold  us  alL 

Pyl.  Alas!  I  fear 
His  ravings  will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 

Oreat.  1  am  dizzy  !~-Clouds  I^Uuite  l<»t  in 
utter  darkness. 
Goide  me,  some  friendly  pilot,  through  the  storm. 

I  »hiver !  Oh,  I  freese ! So ; flight  returns  \ 

'Tis  th^  gray  dawn! See,  Pylades! Be- 

I  am  encompassed  with  a  sea  of  bkMxl  1-^     ■' ")^ 

The  crimsoQ  billows  ( Oh !  my  brain  'son  flmf 

iV-  How  is  it,  SirV-Repose  yourMlf  on  me. 
Oreat.   Pyrrhus,   stand    off!— What  wouldst 
thoa  1— How  he  glares  1 
What  envious  hand  has  cloe'd  thy  wounds  1 — 
Have  at  thee. 

It  is  Hermione  that  strikes Confusion ! 

She  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms. — Oh,  save  me  I 
How  terrible  she  kN>ks  1   She  knits  her  brow ! 
She  Crowns  me  dead  t    She  frights  me  into  mad- 
ness I 
Where  am  II   Who  are  you  1 

Pyl.  Alas,  poor  prince  f 
Help  to  support  him. — How  he  pants  fivr  breath ! 
Oreat.  This  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades.— Oh, 
why, 
WLy  was  I  bom  to  give  thee  endltes  trouble  1 
Vyk  All  wiUgo  well;  he  settles  into  reason. 


Or«W.  Who  talks  of  leaaonl  Better  to  hait 

none 
Than  not  enough.— Run,  some  one,  ten  my  Greeki, 
I  win  not  have  them  touch  the  king. — f^om — now 
I  blaze  again ! — See  there !— Look  where  thij 

cooae; 
A  shoal  of  furies— How  they  swarm  aboot  me  f— 
My  terror !— Hide  me !— Oh,  their  snaky  locks! 
Haik,  how  they  hiss!— See,  see  their  flaming 

brands! . 
Now  they  let  drive  full  at  me ! — How  they  gini, 
And  shake  their  iron  whips! — ^My  ears  I  what 


And  see,  'Hemuone ! She  sets  them  cm- 
Thrust  not  your  seoruions  thus  into  my  bosom ! 
Oh !— I  am  stung  to  death ! — Despatch  me  soon ! 
There— Take  my  heart,  Hermione  I— Tear  it  out! 
Disjoim  me!  kill  me !   Oh,  my  tortur'd  soul ! — 
Py2.  Kind  Heaven  restore  him  to  his  wonted 
calm! 
Oft  have  I  seen  him  rave :  but  never  thus : 
GLuite  spent !   Assist  me,  friends,  to  bear  him  off 
Our  time  ii  short :  should  his  strong  ra^  letmn, 
'Twould  be  beyond  our  power  to  force  him  heDce, 
Away,  my  friends !  I  near  the  portal  open. 

[ExtMMt. 

Enter  Phcenix,  attended  hy  GuardM. 

Phign.  AU,aIlarefied! Orestes  is  not  heie. 

Triumphant  villains ! The  base,  giddy  rabble, 

Whose  hands  ^ould  all  have  been  employed  with 

fire, 
To  waste  the  fleet,  flock'd  round  the  dymg  prin- 
cess: 
And.  while  the;r  fltand  agaze,  the  Grreeks  emibsii. 
Oh|  tis  too  plam ! — This  sacrilegious  murder 

Was  authonz'd. Th'  ambnswdor's  escape 

Declares  his  guilt. ^Most  bloody  embassy ! 

Most  unexampled  deed !— Where,  where,  y^^odi^ 

Is  majest}r  secure,  if  in  your  temples 

You  give  it  no  protection  1 — See,  the  queen. 

[A  Flounah  qf  TViunpefe. 

Elder  Andromache  and  Cjwbiba. 

Andr.  Yes,  ye  inhuman  Greeks!  the  time  wiD 
come, 
When  you  shall  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deeds ! 
How  shouki  the  Trojans  hope  for  mercy  from  you. 
When  thus  you  turn  your  impioos  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  1 
Pvrrhus,  tlie  bravest  man  in  all  yoor  league ; 
The  man  whose  single  vabur  madAvou  triumph. 
{AdeadBknhbekimL 
Is  my  child  there  1 

dph.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus. 
The  weeping  soldiers  bear  him  on  their  ahiekk. 

Afuir.  lil-lued  prince !  too  neigligent  of  life; 
And  too  unwary  of  the  ftithleas  Qreek)^ 
Cut  off  in  the  fresh  ri))ening  prime  of  manhood, 
Even  in  the  pride  of  life :  thy  triumphs  new, 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  blossom  round  theel 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fate. 

Ce^h.  Alas,  then,  will  your  sorrows  never  enl  1 

Andr.  Oh,  never, never! While  I  live,  my 

tears 
Will  never  cease;  for  I  was  bom  to  grieve.— 
Give  present  orders  for  the  funeral  pomp: 

[TbPHCBKIX. 

Let  him  be  robed  in  all  his  re^  state; 

Place  round  him  every  whining  mark  of  ham: 
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And  lei  the  pile,  Uitt  oonfleemtot  Iw  aibM, 
Roe  like  im  ftme,  and  bbie  above  the  cloudi. 

[A  Ii%mri9h  qf  TrumveU. 
Ceplu  That  aoand  proclaime  th'  anivat  of  tlie 
princ^; 
The  goaids  ooDduct  him  from  the  citadeL 
Axdr.  With  open  anni  111  meet  himl-^Oh, 
Cephiaml 
A  BDringiiig  joy,  miz'd  with  a  aoft  ooncem, 
A  pjearaie  which  no  langaage  can  ezpieM, 
An  ecataej  that  mothera  onl?  feel, 
Fbjt  round  my  heait,  and  brighteni  op  my  aoi^ 

row, 
Like  gleams  of  eunehine  in  a  kiweriog  iky. 
Though  plong'd  in  ilia,  and  exercie'din  can, 
7et ne?er  let  the  noble  ndnd  despair: 
When  picaa'd  hjr  dangeiB,  and  beset  with  Ibea, 
The  gods  their  timely  soocoor  interpose ; 
And  when  our  virtoe  dnks,  o'erwhelm'd  with 

grief^ 
By  imfinaeea  expedients,  bring  relief. 

[Bsetmt  omnet. 


EPILOGUK 

WHITTBN  BT  BIR.  BUDQIELX* 

■POKEN  BT  ANDROMACHE. 

1  POPE  youH  own,  that  with  becoming  art, 

Vfe  phy'd  my  game,  and  topp'd  the  widow  s  part. 


My  «poaM|  poor  man.  oonld  not  live  oat  the  play 
But  died  commodioasly  on  his  wedding-day ; 
While  I,  his  reliet,  made  at  one  bold  mng, 
Mvself  a  princess,  and  yoong  Sty  a  kixig. 

Yon,  ladies,  who  protract  a  lover's  pam. 
And  hear  your  servants  sigh  whole  years  in  vain ; 
Which  of  you  all  would  not  on  marriage  venture, 
Might  she  so  soon  upon  her  joinlnie  enter  1 

'Twas a stnmge  'scapet  HadPyrrhus Uv'd till 
now, 
I  had  been  finely  hamper'd  in  my  vow. 
To  die  by  one's  own  hand,  and  fly  the  charms 
Of  love  and  life  in  a  yoong  monarch's  arms ! 
'Twere  a  hard  fate        ere  I  had  undersone  it, 
I  might  have  took  one  night to  think  upon  it 

But  why,  yonll  sav,  was  all  this  grief  expressed 
For  a  first  husband,  laid  long  since  at  rest  1 
Why  so  much  coldness  to  my  kind  protector  ? 
— Ah,  ladies!  had  you  known  the  good  man 

Hector! 
Homer,  will  tell  you,  (or  I'm  misinfbrm'd,) 
That,  when  enng'd,  the  Gh»cian  camp  he  storm'd; 
To  break  the  ten-fold  barriers  of  the  gate. 
He  threw  a  stone  of  such  prodigious  weight 
As  DO  two  men  could  lift,  not  even  of  those 
Who  in  that  age  of  thunoering  mortals  rose : 
— It  would  have  sprain'd  a  down  modem  beaon 

At  length,  howe'er,  I  laid  my  weeds  aside, 
And  sunk  the  widow  in  the  weU-dress'd  bnoB. 
In  you  it  still  remains  to  grace  the  play, 
And  bleM  with  joy  my  coronation-day ; 
Take,  then,  ye  circles  of  the  brave  and  fur, 
The  ntheriess  and  widow  to  your  care. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  MR.  ADDISON. 

In  the  first  rise  and  infancy  of  fkixx, 
When  fools  were  many,  and  when  plays  were 

scarce, 
The  raw,  unpractis'd  aathors  oould  with  ease 
A  young  and  unexperienc*d  audience  please : 
No  single  character  had  e'er  been  shown, 
But  the  whole  herd  of  fops  was  all  their  own ; 
Rich  in  originals,  they  set  to  view, 
In  every  piece,  a  coxcomb  that  was  new. 

But  now  our  British  Theatres  can  boast 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  vast  unthinking  host  I 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  shows 
Cuckolds,  and  cits,  and  hawds,  and  pimps,  and 

beaus; 
Rough  country  knights  are  found  of  every  shire, 
Of  every  feshion  gentle  fops  appear ; 
And  punks  of  dinerent  characters  w«  meet, 
As  frequent  on  the  stage  as  2n  the  pit : 
Our  modem  wits  are  fbrc'd  to  pick  and  cull, 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  up  a  fool  * 
Long  ere  they  find  the  necessary  spark, 
They  search  the  town,  and  beat  about  the  Park : 
To  all  his  most  frequented  haunts  resort. 
Oft  dog  him  to  the  ring,  and  oft  to  court; 
As  love  of  pleasure,  or  of  place,  invites': 
And  sometimes  catch.hini  taking  snuff  at  White's. 

Howc*er,  to  do  you  right,  the  present  age 
Breeds  ^ry  hopeful  monsters  for  the  stage, 
That  scorn  the  paths  their  dull  forefathers  trod, 
And  wont  be  blockheads  in  the  common  road. 
Do  but  survey  this  crowded  house  to-night: 
— Here  *s  still  encouragement  for  those  that  write. 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day. 
Stocks  with  variety  of  fools  his  play ; 


And  that  there  may  be  something  gay  and  new, 
Two  ladies  errant  has  ezpos'd  to  view : 
The  first  a  damsel,  travelled  in  romance ; 
The  t'other  more  refin'd ;  she  comes  from  Fmnce ; 
Rescue,  like  courteous  knights,  the  nymph  from 

danger, 
And  kindly  treat,  like  well-bied  men,  the  itn^ger. 


A  SONG 

Desiffned  for  the  JFburih  Act^  InUnot^et. 

See,  Britons,  see  with  awful  eyes, 
Britannia  from  her  seas  arise ! 
Ten  thousand  bilk>ws  round  me  roar 

While  winds  and  waves  engage, 
That  break  in  froth  upon  my  i ' 

And  impotently  rage.  j 

Such  were  the  terrors,  which  I 
Surrounded  my  afflicted  state ; 

United  fury  thus  was  bent 
On  mv  devoted  seats. 

Till  all  the  mighty  force  was  spent 
In  feeble  swells  and  empty  threats. 
But  now,  with  rinng  glory  crown' J, 
My  joys  run  high,  they  know  no  bound* 

Tidesof  unruly  pleasure  flow 
Through  every  swelling  vein, 

New  raptures  in  my  Dosom  glow, 
And  warm  me  up  to  youth  again. 

Passing  pomps  my  streets  adorn ; 

Captive  spoils  in  triumph  borne. 
Stanoards  of  Gauls  in  fight  subdued^ 
Colours  in  hostile  blood  embroed. 

Ensigns  of  tyrannic  might, 

Foes  to  equity  and  nam, 
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In  ooofts  of  Britiih  jcmioe  vwn  on  higliy 
Saerad  to  law  and  hbeity. 
My  crowded  theatres  repeat, 
In  mngs  of  triomph  the  defeat 

Did  evrr  joyiii]  mother  see 

So  bcif  ht,  so  brave  a  proseny  I 

Danghters  with  so  much  oeanty  cown'd, 

Olr  sons  for  vakrar  so  lenown'd. 
But,  ch,  I  gaze  and  seek  in  vain 
To  find,  amidst  this  warlike  train, 
My  absent  sons^  that  used  to  grace 
Witli  decent  pnde  tins  joyous  place : 
Unhappy  youths !  How  do  my  sorrows  lise, 
8s«a  my  breast,  and  melt  my  eyte, 

While  I  your  mighty  lossdeplote, 
WiU  and  raging  with  distress, 
£  moam,  I  mourn  my  own  success, 

And  boast  my  victories  no  more. 
Unhapfvy youtlis !  fiir from theirnative iky, 
On  Dumbed  banks  intarr'd  the^r  lie. 
Geimania !  give  me  back  my  slain, 
GKve  me  my  slaughtered  sons  again. 
Was  k  lor  this  tSey  ranged  so  &r. 
To  fipee  thee  from  oppresnve  war  t 
Gvermania,  &c. 

Tears  of  sorrow  while  1  shed, 

O'er  the  manes  of  my  dead, 

Lasting  altars  •let  me  raise 

To  my  living  heroes'  praise; 

Hesrven  give  them  a  lon^r  stay, 

As  glorious  actions  to  display, 

Or  perish  on  as  great  a  day. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L—Tht  Park. 
Enter  Clerimont,  Sen.  and  Fainlove. 

Cler.  Slem.  Well,  Mr.  Faink>ve,  how  do  you 
go  on  in  y  cmr  amour  with  my  wife  1 

fhm.  1  an|  very  civil  and  very  distant;  if  she 
•miks  or  speaks,  I  bow  and  gaxe  at  her— then 
throw  down  my  eyes  as  if  oppressed  by  fear 
3f  ofience,  then  stesJ  a  kwk  again  till  she  again 
Kes  me— This  is  my  general  method. 

-      -  *     finelady 

_  jj  there- 
fove  you  must  constantly  apply  yoniself  to  that : 
Bat  dear  Lucy,  as  youliave  been  a  fery  feithful, 
bot  a  very  co^y  wench  to  me,  so  my  spouse 
iltio  has  bee^constant  to  my  bed,  but  carefeas  of 
mjfoitunfl^^ 

Fotn.  J^B^y  dear,  how  oould  you  leave  your 
poor  Lucy/Xd  run  into  France  to  see  sights, 
and  show  your  gallantry  with  a  wife  t  Was  not 
tbtt  unnatiual  ? 

Oer.  Sen.  She  brought  me  a  noble  fortune,  and 
i  thought  she  Ind  a  right  to  share  it:  therefore 
cirned  her  to  see  the  work!,  fersooth,  and  make 
the  toar  of  France  and  Italy,  where  she  learned 
to  lose  her  money  gracefully,  to  admire  every 
canity  in  our  sex,  and  contemn  every  virtue  in 
Ker  own ;  which,  with  ten  thousand  other  per- 
&ctions,  are  the  ordinary  improvements  of  a  tra- 
?f iled  lady.  Xow  I  can  neither  mortify  her  va- 
rtity  that  I  may  live  at  ease  with  her,  or  quite 
otscaitl  her,  till  I  have  catch'd  her  a  Kttle  en- 
larging her  innocent  freedoms,  as  she  calb'em: 
fv  this  end  I  am  content  to  be  a  French  husband, 
tboQgh  now  and  then  with  the  secret  pangs  of  an 
Itkui  one;  and  thopefore,  3ir,  or  Madam,  you 


Oer.  Sen.  And  *tis  right— For  such  a  fi] 
has  no  guaid  to  her  virtue,  but  her  pride ; 


are  tlms  equipped  to  attend  and  aooost  her  Mr- 
ship  ;  it  concerns  you  to  be  diligent :  if  we  wholly 
part— 1  need  sav  no  move:  if  we  do  not— I'll  aee 
thee  well  provided  for. 

F^in,  I'll  do  all  i  can,  I  warrant  you ;  but  yon 
are  not  to  expect  Fll  go  much  among  the  men. 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no,  you  most  not  go  near  men ; 
^ou  are  only,  when  my  wife  goes  to  a  play,  to  sit 
in  a  side  box  with  pretty  feUows^I  don't  design 
you  to  personate  a  real  man,  you  are  only  to  be  a 
pretty  gentleman^^Not  to  be  of  any  use  or  con- 
sequence in  the  workl,  as  to  yourself,  but  merely 
as  a  property  to  others :  such  as  you  see  now  and 
then  nave  a  life  in  the  entail  of  a  great  estate, 
that  seem  to  hava  eome  into  the  worla  only  to  be 
tags  in  the  pedigree  of  a  wealthy  house. — ^You 
must  have  seen  many  of  that  species. 

JFVnn.  I  apprsfaend  you;  such  as  stand  m  as- 
sembttes,  with  an  indolent  soAness  and  contempt 
of  all  around  *cm ;  who  make  a  figure  in  public, 
and  are  scorned  in  private ;  I  have  seen  such  a 
one  with  a  pocketglass  to  see  his  own  feoe,  and 
an  afifected  perspective  to  know  othen. 

[hnUatea  each. 
C3er.  Sen,   Aye,  aye,  that's  my  man— Thou 
dear  rogue! 

F\Mxn.  Let  me  aktfi*— FU  lay  my  life  Til  hom 
you,  that  ia,  Fll  make  it  appear  I  might  if  1  couM. 
Oer.  Sen,  Aye,  that  will  please  ae  quite  as 
well. 

FyUn.  To  show  you  the  progress  I  have  made, 
I  last  niffht  won  of  her  five  hundred  pounds, 
which  I  &ve  brought  you  safe. 

[Oiving  him  bilU. 
Oer.  Sen.  Oh  the  damned  vice  1  That  women 
can  imagine  all  household  care,  regard  to  pos- 
terity, an]  lisar  of  poverty,  must  ht  sacrificed  to  a 
game  at  cards — Suppose  she  had  not  hsd  it  to 
pay,  and  you  had  been  capable  of  finding  your 
account  another  way — 
Fain.  That 's  hut  a  snppooe 
Cler.  Sen.  I  say  she  most  have  complied  with 

every  thing  yon  asked 

Fain.  But  she  knows  that  yon  never  limit  her 
expenses — 111  gain  him  from  her  for  ever  if  I  can. 

[Aeide. 
Cler.  Sen.  With  this  you  have  repaid  me  two 
thousand  pounds,  and  if  you  did  not  refund  this 

honestly,  I  couM  not  have  sopplisd  her We 

must  have  parted. 

Fain.  Then  you  ahall  part^-if  f  other  way 
fells.  [Aeide.y  However,  I  can't  blame  your  fond- 
ness of  her,  sne  has  so  many  entertaining  qiiali* 
ties  with  her  vanity — Then  she  has  such  a  pretty 
unthinking  air,  while  she  saunters  round  a  room, 
and  prattles  sentences — 

der.  Sen.  That  was  her  turn  from  her  infen- 
cy ;  she  always  had  a  great  genius  for  knowing 
everv  thifij^  but  what  it  was  necessary  she  should 
— llie  wits  of  the  age,  the  great  Mauties,  and 
short-lived  people  of  ▼ogue  were  always  her  dis- 
course and  imitation — Thus  the  case  stood  ^Ipen 
she  went  to  France,  but  her  fine  follies  improved 
so  daily,  that  though  I  was  then  proud  of  her  be- 
ing called  Mr.  cHerimont's  wife,  I  am  now  as 
much  out  of  countenance  to  hear  jnyself  caUed 
Mrs.  Clerimont's  husband ;  so  mtch  is  the  «9- 
periority  of  her  side. 

Fain.  I  am  sura  if  ever  I  gave  myself  a  little 
liberty,  I  never  found  you  so  mdulgent. 

Oer.  Sen.  I  should' have  the  whole  sex  on  m; 
back,  shoukl  I  pretend  to  retrench  a  huiy  so  wel 


\ 
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^rioted  as  mine  is-^Thercfore  I  moot  bring  it 
about  Chat  it  shall  appear  her  own  act,  if  she  re- 
fbrms ;  m  eise  I  shaO  be  pronounced  j«;aloQs.  and 
have  my  eyes  pulled  out  for  being  oiien — out  I 
hear  my  brother  /ack  coming,  who  1  hope,  has 
brought  yours  with  hin^^-^Hist,  not  a  worn. 

Enter  Captain  Clerimont  and  Pounxe. 

Capt.  I  hav^  found  him  out  at  last,  brother, 
and  brought  you  the  ohiequious  Mr.  Pounce ;  i 
saw  him  at  a  distance  in  a  croWcL  whispering  in 
their  turns  with  all  about  him — He  is  a  gentle- 
man so  received,  so  courted,  and  so  trusted-—— 

Pounce.  I  am  very  glad  i^  you  saw  any  thing 
ake  that,  if  the  approbation  of  others  can  recom- 
mend me  (where  I  much  desired  it)  to  this  com- 
i)any— 

Capt.  Oh,  the  civU  person— '—But  dear  Pounoe, 
you  know  I  am  your  profiBssed  admirer ;  I  always 
celebrated  you  for  your  eioellent  skill  and  ad- 
dress, for  that  happy  knowledge  of  the  world, 
whksQ  makes  you  seem  born  for  living  with  the 
nersons  you  are  whh,  wherever  you  come  ■ 
Now,  my  brother  and  i  want  your  help  in  a  busi- 
ness that  requires  a  little  move  dexterity  than  we 
ourselves  are  masters  of. 

Pounce.  Vou  know,  Sir,  my  ckancter  is  help- 
ing the  distressed,  which  I  do  fiieel^,  and  without 
reserve;  while  others  are  for  distingmshing  ri- 
pdly  on  the  justice  of  the  occasion,  and  so  lose 
me  gmoe  of  the  benefit— Now,  *tis  my  po- 
lession  to  assist  a  free-hearted  young  fellow  against 
an  unnatural  long-lived  &ther— to  disencumber 
men  of  pleasure  S  the  vexation  of  unwieldy  es- 
tates, to  support  a  feeble  title  to  an  inheritance, 


Cler.  Sen.  I  have  been  acquainted  with  your 
merits  ever  since  I  saw  you,  with  so  much  com- 
pusion,  prompt  a  stammering  witness  in  West- 
minster-hall— that  wanted  instructkm— -I  love 

man  that  can  venture  his  cars  with  so  much 
Omvery  for  his  friend. 

Pounce.  Dear  Sir,  spare  my  modesty,  and  let 
me  know  to  what  all  this  panegyric  tends. 

Oer.  Sen.  Why.  Sir,  what!  would  say,  is  in 
behalf  of  my  brother  the  captain  here,  whose 
misfortune  it  is  that  I  was  bom  before  him. 

Pounce.  I  am  confident  he  had  rather  you 
sliould  have  been  so,  than  any  other  man  in  Eng- 
land. 

Capt.  You  do  me  justice,  Mr.  Pounce ^Bot 

though  'tis  fo  that  gentleman,  I  am  still  a  younger 
brother,  and  you  know  we  that  are  so,  are  gener- 
ally condemned  to  shops,  colleges,  or  inns  of  court. 

Pounce.  Rut  you,  Sir,  have  escaped  'em ;  you 
have  been  trading  in  the  noble  mart  of  glory— 

Capt.  That's  true— But  the  general  makes 
■uch  haste  to  finish  the  war,  that  we  red  coats 
may  be  soon  out  of  fashion — and  then  I  am  a 
fellow  of  the  most  easy,  indolent  disposition  in  the 
world ;  I  hate  alj  manner  of  business. 

Pounce.  A  composed  temper,  indeeil ! 

Capt.  In  such  a  case  I  should  have  no  way  of 
livelihood,  but  calHnj^  over  this  gentleman's  dogs 
in  the  country,  drinkins;  his  stale  beer  to  the 
nei^bourhood,  or  marrymg  a  fortune. 
^  der.  Sen.  To  be  short,  Pounce— I  am  put- 
ting Jack  upon  marriage ;  and  vou  are  bo  public 
an  envoy,  or  rather  plenipotentiary,  from  the  very 
different  nations  of  Cheapeide,  Covent-Qanlen, 
and  St.  James's;  you  have,  too,  tht*  mien  and 
language  of  eaah  pMoe,  so  naturally,  that  you  are 


the  pn^fierest  instrument  I  know  in  the  world,  to 
help  an  honest  young  felk)w  to  favour  in  one  of 
'em,  by  credit  in  the  other. 

Pounce.  By  what  I  understand  of  your  many 
prefaces,  gentlemen,  the  purpose  of  all  Uiis  is — 
That  it  would  not  in  the  least  discompose  thii 
gentleman's  easy,  indolent  disposition,  to  fall  into 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  though  it  caoft  upon 
him  never  so  suddenly. 

Capt.  You  are  a  very  discerning  man How 

could  you  see  so  far  through  me,  as  to  know  I 
love  a  fine  woman,  pretty  equipage,  good  com- 
pany, and  a  clean  habitation  1 

Pounce.  Well,  though  I  am  so  much  a  con- 
juror—What  then  1 

Qer,  Sen.  You  know  a  certain  person,  into 
whose  handa  you  now  and  then  recommend  a 
young  heir,  to  be  relieved  from  the  vexation  of 
tenants,  taxes,  and  so  forth 

Pounce.  Whatl  my  worthy  friend,  and  dty 
patron,  Hezekiah  Tipkin,  banker  in  Lombard 
street ;  would  the  noble  captain  lay  any  suma  in 
his  hands  1 

Capt.  No— But  the  noble  captain  would  have 
treasure  out  of  his  hands — ^You  iinow  his  niece  1 

Pounce.  To  my  knowledge,  ten  thousand 
pounds  in  money. 

Capt.  Such  a  stature !  such  a  bkoming  coun- 
tenance !  so  eaay  a  shape  1 

Pounce.  In  jewels  of  her  grandmother'a  five 
thousand — 

Capt.  Her  wit  so  lively,  her  mien  so  alluring  * 

Pounce.  In  land  a  thousand  a  ^ear. 

Capt.  Her  lips  have  that- certain  prominence, 
that  swelling  softness,  that  they  invite  to  a  pre*- 
sure;  her  eyes  that  languish,  tut  they  give  pain, 

though  they  look  only  inclined  to  rest Her 

whote  person  that  one  charm 

Pounce.  Raptures  I  raptures! 

Capt.  How  can  it,  ao  insensibly  to  ilaeU^  bad 
us  through  cares  it  knows  not,  through  such  a 
wilderness  of  hopes,  feais,  joys,  sorrows,  desiies, 
despairs,  ecstacies,  and  torments,  wuh  so  aweet, 
yet  so  anxioua  vicissitude ! 

Powuse,  Why  I  thought  you  had  nsvcr  aaeo 
her 

Capt.  No  more  I  ha'n't. 

Pounce.  Who  tokl  you  then,  of  ber  inviting 
lips,  her  soft  sleepy  eves  1—1* 

Capt.  You  yourself 

Pounce.  Suro  you  rave ;  I  never  spoke  of  her 
before  to  you. 

Capt.  "Why,  you  wont  fiice 
you  not  just  now  sa3r,  she  had  < 
pounds  in  money,  five  in  jewels,  i 
ayearl 

Pounce.  I  confess  my  own  stuindity,  and  ber 
charms— Why,  if  yon  were  to  meet,  you  would 
certainly  please  her ;  you  have  the  cant  of  lov- 
ing ;  but  pray,  may  we  be  free— That  young  geD- 
tleman — 

Capt.  A  very  honest,  modest  jientleman  of  my 
acquaintance :  one  that  has  much  more  in  him 
than  he  appears  to  have ;  you  shall  know  hia 
better,  Sir;  this  is  Mr.  Pounce.  Mr.  Pounce, 
this  is  Mr.  Fainlove :  I  must  desire  you  to  let  him 
be  known  to  you  and  your  friends. 

Pounte.  I  shall  be  proud — Well,  then,  sinoo 
we  may  be  free,  you  must  understand,  the  young 
lady,  by  lieing  kept  from  the  world,  haa  made  « 
world  of  her  own. — She  has  spent  all  heraolitiide 
in  reading  romances;  her  head  iaiuU  of  ahcf 
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Iwrdi,  kiii^iB,  flowOTj  meadi,  groves,  and 
GUeanw;  so  that  if  you  tatt  like  a  man  of  this 
Workl  to  her,  too  do  nothing. 

Capi.  Ob,  let  me  alone — I  have  heen  a  ffieat 
traveUer  in  fiiiry  land  myself;  I  know  Orooncutes, 
CasHindra ;  Astiea  and  Clelia  aie  my  intinmte 
aoquaintanoe. 

Go,  my  heart's  envoys,  tender  sighs  make  haste, 
And  with  year  breath  swell  the  soft  Zephyrs 

Then  mear  that  &ir  one,  if  you  chance  to  6y, 
Tell  her,  in  whispers,  'tis  fiur  her  1  die. 

Powice.  That  wouU  do,  that  would  do— bsr 
veiy  langfoage. 

Or.  Sen.  Why  theii^  dear  Pounce,  I  know 
thou  ait  the  only  man  Uving  that  can  serve  him. 

Pounce.  Grentlemen,  you  must  pardon  roe,  I 
am  soliciting  the  marriage  settlement  between  ber 
and  a  country  booby,  her  cousin,  Humphry 
Gobbin,  Sir  ElLany's  heir,  who  is  come  to  town 
to  take  pnsBpfwaon  of  her. 

Otr.  Sat.  Well,  all  that  I  can  say  to  the  mat- 
ter is,  that  a  thousand  pounds  on  the  day  of  Jack's 
maniaffe  to  her,  is  more  than  you'll  get  by  Ihe 
Jespatcn  of  those  deeds. 

Pounce.  Why  a  thousand  pounds  is  a  pretty 
thinv,  eapedaOy  when  'tis  to  take  a  lady  fair  out 
of  the  bands  of  an  obstinate,  ill-fafed  clown,  to 
me  ber  to  a  gentle  swain,  a  dying  enamouced 
knishL 

CZrr.  &u.  Ay,  dear  Pounce— consider  but  that 
— the  justice  of  the  thing. 

Pounce.  Besides,  he  u  just  come  from  the  glo- 
rious Blenhipim !  Look  ye,  captain,  I  hope  you 
have  learn'd  an  implicit  obedience  to  your  jeaders. 

Copt.  'Tis  all  I  know. 

Pounce,  Then,  if  I  am  to  command — ^make 
no  one  step  without  me — And  since  we  may  be 
free — I  am  also  to  acquaint  yon,  there  will  be  more 
Rkerit  in  bringing  this  n^atter  to  bear  than  you 
im&j^ine — Yet  right  measures  make  all  thuigs 
poMible. 

Copt.  WeHl  follow  yours  exactly. 

Pounce,  But  the  great  matter  against  us  is 
want  of  time;  for  the  nymph's  uncle,  and  squire's 
fiither,  this  morning  met,  and  made  an  end  of  the 
matter — But  the  difiiculty  of  a  thin^,  captain, 
shall  be  no  reason  against  attempting  it 

Cavt.  I  have  so  great  an  opinion  of  your  con- 
duct that  I  warrant  ^ou  we  conquer  all. 

Peuno^^am  so  munediately  employed  by  old 
TidLin,^^Hp  necessary  to  him,  that  I  may, 
pe%aps,p^^ things  yet. 

Qer.  Sen.  I  have  seen  thee  cajole  the  knave 
veiTdextnxisty. 

Pounce.  W  hy,^  really.  Sir,  generally  speakine, 
'tis  but  knowing  what  a  man  thinks  of  himself, 
and  giving  him  that,  to  make  him  what  else  you 
please  Xow  Tipkin  is  an  absolute  Lombard- 
stnet  wit,  a  fellow  that  droUs  on  the  strength  of 
fifty  tboiMand  pounds :  he  is  called  on  'Change, 
Sly-boots,  and  by  the  force  of  a  very  good  credit, 
and  a  very  bad  conscienos,  he  is  a  leading  person: 
bat  we  most  be  quick,  or  he'll  sneer  old  Sir  Harry 
out  of  his  senses,  and  strike  up  the  sale  of  his 
niece  immediately. 
■    Capi.  But  my  rival,  what  *s  he 

Pounce.  There's  some  hopes  therej,  for  I  hear 
the  booby  is  as  averse,  as  his  father  is  inclined  to 
ilr-Oae  is  as  obstinate,  as  the  other  is  cruel. 
13* 


CUt.  Sen.  He  is,  they  say,  a  pert  blockhead, 
and  very  lively  out  of  his  father's  sight 

Pounce.  He  that  gave  me  his  character,  called 
him  a  docile  dunce,  a  fellow  rather  absurd,  than  a 
direct  fuol-'-Whcn  his  father's  absent,  he'll  par- 
sue  any  thing  he 's  put  upon — But  we  must  not 
lose  time — f^y  be  your  two  brothers  at  home  to 
wait  for  any  notice  fVom  me— While  that  pratty 
gentleman  aud  I,  whose  ftce  I  have  known,  take 
a  walk  and  lock  about  for  'em— So,  so— young 
lady^^  [Aside  to  Fainlovb.    BxeuM. 

Enter  Sir  Harry  Gubbin  and  Tipicin. 

Sir  Mar.  Look  ye,  biothei  Tipkin,  as  I  toU 
you  before,  my  business  in  town  is  to  dispose  of 
a  hundred  head  of  cattle  and  m^  son. 

T\p.  Brother  Gubbin,  as  I  signified  to  you  in 
my  last,  bearing  date  September  13th.  my  niece 
has  a  thousand  pounds  per  annum,  and  because  1 
have  found  you  a  plain  dealing  man,  ^particularly 
in  the  easy  pad  you  put  into  mv  hands  last  sum- 
mer,) I  was  willing  vou  shoukl  have  the  refusal 
of  my  niece,  provided  that  I  have  a  diKrharge  from 
all  retrqspects  while  her  guanlian,  and  one  thou- 
sand pounds  for  mv  care. 

^  iSltr  Har,  Ay,  but  brother,  you  rate  ber  too 
high ;  the  war  has  fetched  down  the  price  of  wo- 
men :  the  whtile  nation  is  overrun  wita  petticoats ; 
our  daughters  lie  upon  our  hands,  brother  Tipkin ; 
girls  are  drugs.  Sir,  mere  drugs. 

Tip.  Look  ye,  Sir  Harry — Let  girls  be  what 
they  will — a  thousand  pounds  a-year  is  a  thou- 
sand pounds  a-year ;  and  a  thousand  pounds  a- 
year  is  neither  girl  nor  boy. 

Sir  Har.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  the  main  ar^ 
tide  with  me  is,  that  foundation  of  wives'  re- 
bellion, and  husbands'  cuckoldom,  that  cursed 
pin-money — Five  hundred  pounds  per  annum  m 
pin-money. 

Tip.  The  word  pin-money,  Sir  Hany,  is  a 
term. — 

Sir  Har.  It  is  a  term,  brother,  we  never  had  hi 
our  family,  nor  ever  will — Make  hef  jointure  in 
widowhood  accordingly  laige,  but  four  hundred 
pounds  ft-year  is  enough  to  ^ve  no  account  of. 

Tip.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  smoe  yon  can't  swal- 
low these  pins,  I  wUl  abate  to  four  hundnxl 
pounds. 

&V  Har.  Aivl  to  mollify  the  article as  well 

as  specify  the  uses,  we'll  put  in  the  names  of  se- 
veral feinale  utensils,  as  needles,  knitting-needles, 
tape,  thread,  scissors,  bodkins,  fans,  play-books, 
with  other  toys  of  that  nature.  And  now,  since 
we  have  as  good  as  concluded  the  marriage,  it  will 
not  be  improper  that  the  young  people  see  each 
other. 

7Vp.  I  don't  think  it  prudent  till  the  very  in- 
stant of  marciage,  lest  they  should  not  like  one 
another. 

Sir  Har.  They  shaU  meetr— As  for  the  young 

firl,  she  cannot  dislike  Kumps ;  and  for  Num|)s, 
never  suffer'd  him  to  have  any  thing  he  liked  in 
hb  life.  He'll  be  here  immediately ;  he  has  been 
trained  up  from  his  childhood  under  such  a  plant 
as  this  in  my  hand — I  have  taken  pains  in  his 
education. 

Tip.  Sir  Harry,  I  approve  your  method ;  for 
since  you  have  left  off  hunting,  ^ou  might  other- 
wise want  exercise,  and  this  is  a  subtile  expe- 
dient to  preserve  your  own  health  and  your  son's 
gooil  manners.. 
Sir  Har.  It  has  been  the  enstom  of  the  Gab- 
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fiinulies — I  mywlf  wat  cuied  tbe 
wedding. 

TV-  Ay,  Set  Hany,  bad  yon  not  been  well 
eodgieUed  in  youth,  yoa  had  never  been  the  man 
yon  are. 

Sir  Bar.  Yoo  My  right,  now  I  feel  the  benefit 
of  it»-— There 's  a  cnb-tree,  near  oor  house, 
which  flooriebee  for  the  good  oifmy  poeterity,  and 
has  braeh'd  our  jaokele,  fiom  fotfaer  to  aon,  for 
eeveral  generationB 

THp.  1  am  gled  to  hear  joa  have  all  things  ne* 
eeanry  for  the  family  withm  yoomlves— — 

Sir  Bar.  Oh !  Toodor,  I  eee  Namps  is  coming 
—I  have  dressed  him  in  the  very  sliic  I  had  on  at 
»y  own  wedding;  'dt  a  most  beooming  apparel. 

Enter  HoMPinT  Gubbin. 

THp.  Truly,  the  youth  makes  a  good  marri- 
ageable figure. 

Sir  Bar.  Come  forwaid,  Numps ;  this  is  your 
uncle  Tipkin,  your  mother's  brother,  Numps, 
that  is  so  kind  as  to  bestow  his  niece  upon  you. 
(Doo*t  be  so  glum,  simh.)  Dont  bow  to  a  man, 
with  a  face  as  if  you'd  knock  him  down ;  don't, 
■rrah. 

THp.  I  am  glad  to  see  yon,  oonsin  Humphry 
— He  is  not  talkative,  I  observe  already. 

Sir^EBar.  He  is  very  shrewd.  Sir,  when  he 
pleases.  Do  yoo  see  this  crab-ctick,  yoa  dog: 
T.^par/.]  Well,  Numps,  don't  be  out  of  humour. 
Will  you  talk  1  [Avart,]  Gome,  we're  your  friends, 
Numps;  come,  lad. 

Humph.  You  are  a  pure  fellow  for  a  fether. 
This  is  always  your  trick,  to  make  a  great  fool  of 
one  before  company.  [Apart  to  his  father. 

Sir  Bar.  Don't  disgrace  me,  sirrah :  youffiim, 
graceless  rogue.  [ilpaW.|-~ Biother,  he  has  been 
bred  up  to  respect  and  silence  before  Jiis  parents 

Yet  did  you  but  hear  what  a  noise  be  makes 

sometimes  in  the  kitchen,  or  the  kennel,  he 's  the 
loudest  of  'em  alL 

Tip.  Weil,  Sir  Harry,  since  you  assure  me  he 
can  speak,  I'll  take  your  word  for  it 

Humph.  I  can  speak  when  I  see  occasion,  and 
I  can  hold  my  tongue  when  I  see  oooasbn. 

Sir  Bar.  Well  said,  Numpa— Siirah,  I  see  you 
can  do  well  if  yoo  will  [Apart. 

Tip.  Pray  walk  up  to  me,  cousin  Humphiy. 

Sir  Bar.  Ay,  walk  to  and  fro  between  us,  with 
your  hat  under  your  arm. — Clear  up  your  ooun- 
lenance.  [Avart. 

Tip.  I  see.  Sir  Harry,  you  ha'n't  set  faim  a 
capering  under  a  French  dancing-master;  he 
does  not  mince  it:  he  has  ndt  learned  to  walk  by 

a  courant,  or  a  boree His  paces  are  natural 

^— Sir  Harry. 

Humph.  I  don't  know  but  'tn,  so  we  walk  in 
the  west  of  England. 

Sir  Bar.  Ay,  right,  Numps,  and  so  we  do — 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Pray,  brother,  observe  his  make, 
none  of  your  lath-twcked  wishy-vrashy  breed — 
9Dme  hitlwr,  Numps.    Can*t  you  stand  stUl  ? 

[Apartf  measuring  hia  thotdders. 

T\p.  I  presume  this  is  not  the  fint  time,  Sir 
Harry,  you  have  measured  his  shoulden  with 
your  cane. 

Sir  Bar.  Look  ye,  brother,  two  feet  and  a  half 
in  tbe  shoulders. 

Tip.  Two  feet  and  a  half!  we  must  make 
some  settlement  on  the  younger  children. 

iS^  Bar.  Not  like  lum,  quotha'! 


Tip.  He  may  see  his  eooein  when  bm  plpsecs, 

Bumpk.  But  hark  ye,  undo,  I  have  a  ^eniple 
I  had  better  mention  before  marria(re  Umui  afler. 

Tip.  Whet's  that,  what 's  thatl 

Bumph.  My  cousin,  you  know,  is  a-kin  to  me, 
and  1  dont  think  it  hnrful  §or  a  yoan^  man  lo 
marry  his  own  relations. 

Sir  Bar.  Hark  ye,  hark  ye,  Numps,  we  have 
got  a  way  to  solve  all  that — Sirrah  I  consider  this 
cudgel!  Your  cousin!  Suppose  Td  have  you 
marry  your  grandmother;  whoit  then  1       [Apart. 

Tip.  Wdl,  has  your  fether  aatiafied  700  in 
the  point,  Mr.  Humphry  ? 

Humph.  Ay,  ay.  Sir,  very  well :  I  have  not 
the  least  scruple  remaining ;  no,  no — ^not  in  the 
least,  Shr. 

Tip.  Then  hark  ye,  brother ;  well  go  tak£  a 
whet,  and  settle  the  whole  afiair. 

Sir  Btrr.  Come,  well  leave  Numps  here — lie 

knows  the  way. — Not  many  your  own  relatioiis, 

sutah !  {Apart. 

[BxeuTit  Sir  Harrt  and  Tipkik. 

Bumnh.  Very  fine,  very  fine;  how  prettBy 
this  park  is  stocked  with  scSdien,  and  deer,  and 

ducks,  and  ladies Ha !  where  are  the  old  fei- 

lows  gone  ^  where  can  they  be,  tro' VU  mk 

these  people 

JSinler  Pounce  and  Faiklotb. 

Bumph.  Ha,  you  pretty  young  gentleman,  ^ 
yoo  see  my  fether  1 

Pain.  Your  fether,  Sirl 

ffumph.  A  weazel-feoed  cross  old  gentlemaa. 
with  spindle  shanks. 

JPhin.  No.  Sir. 

Bumph.  A  crab-free  stick  in  his  hand  ? 

Pounce.  We  ha'nt  met  any  body  with  these 

marks,  but  sure  I  have  seen  you  before ^Are 

not  you  Mr.  Humphiy  Gubbin,  son  and  heir  %> 
Sir  Henry  Gubbin  1 

Bumph.  I  am  his  son  and  heir But  hoir 

fong  I  shall  be  so,  I  can't  tell,  for  he  talka  every 
day  of  disinheriting  me. 

Pounce.   Dear  Sir,  let  me  embrace  yon 

Nay,  dont  be  offended  if  I  take  tbe  liberty  to  ki« 
you;  Mr.  Fainlove,  pray  [Fainlovb  kieaem.} 
kiss  the  gentleman — Nay,  dear  Sir,  don't  stare 
and  be  surprised,  for  I  have  had  a  desire  to  be  bet- 
ter known  to  you  ever  since  I  saw  you  one  daj 
clinch  your  fist  at  your  fether,  when  his  bade  was 

tum'd  upon  you For  I  must  own  I  vei^  much 

admire  a  young  gentleman  of  spirit 

Humph.  Why,  Sir,  would  it  noMtoa  a  man  to 
the  heart  to  have  an  old  fool  si^^f^  a  body 
every  minute  afore  company ^^^^ 

Pounce.  Oh  fy,  he  uses  you  like  a  boy. 

Bumph.  Like  a  boy  I  He  lays  on  me  now  and 
then,  as  if  I  were  one  of  his  hoonds — ^Ybo  cant 
think  what  a  rage  he  was  in  this  morning  be- 
cause I  boggled  a  little  at  marrying  my  own 
cousin. 

Pounce.  A  man  can't  be  too  scnipufaMis,  Mr. 
Humphry :  a  man  cant  be  too  scrupuloos. 

Bumph.  Sir,  1  could  as  soon  love  my  own  flesh 
and  blood,  we  should  squabble  like  brother  and 

sister;  do  you  think  vra  should  not  Mr. % 

Pray,  ffenflemen,  may  I  crave  the  fevour  d  your 
namesi 

Pounce.  Sir,  I  am  the  very  person  that  hai|^ 
been  employed  to  draw  up  the  articles  of  1 
riage  between  you  and  your  cousin. 

Bumph.  Ay,  say  you  sol    Then  yon  en  i 
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fbmi  no  in  tome  tludgi  eonceniiiig  mynlfT-- 
Pimy,  Sir,  whftt  estate  am  I  heir  to  1 

Pounce.  To  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a-year,  an 
entailed  estate 

Htmph.  i  am  glad  to  bear  it,  wHh  all  my 
h«art:  and  can  yoo  aatisfy  me  in  another  qnestion 
*— Pray,  bow  old  am  I  at  present  1 

Bmnee.  Three  and  twenty  last  March. 

Hkntpk.  Why,  as  sure  aa  you  are  there  they 
have  keot  me  back.  I  have  been  told  by  someo? 
the  neigliboiirhood,  that  I  was  born  the  yery  year 
tiie  pigeon-hooae  was  buH.  and  every  body 
knows  the  piffeon-house  ia  three  and  twenty- 
Why  1  find  uere  has  been  tncks  played  me ; 
1  have  obeyed  him  all  along,  as  if  I  had  been 
ooGjeed  loiL 

Pounce.  Not  at  alt,  Sir;  yoor  &ther  can't  cut 
yoa  out  of  one  acre  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds  a- 
y-tr. 

HamnlL  What  a  feol  hate  I  been  to  give  him 
his  bead  so  long ! 

Pounce.  A  man  of  your  beauty  and  Ibrtune 
n^y  find  out  ladies  enough  that  are  not  a-kin  to  you. 

ffamph.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Wbat-d*ye-cail — As  to 
ray  beauty,  I  don*t  know  bat  they  may  take 
a  liking  to  that^But,  Sir,  mayn't  1  crave  your 
namel 

Pounce,  My  name,  Sir,  is  Pounce,  at  your 
fervioe. 

HuTfiph.  Pounce  with  a  P — 

Pounce.  Yes,  Sir,  and  Samuel  with  an  S— 

Humph.  Why,  then,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce,  do 
>oQ  know  any  gentlewoman  that  yon  think  1 
"Mijd  like  1  For,  to  tell  you  truly,  I  took  an  an- 
.pathy  to  my  cousin  ever  since  my  father  pro- 
posed her  to  me — And  since' every  body  knows  I 
came  op  to  be  manied,  I  don*t  care  to  go  down 
and  bok  balked. 

Pounce:*  I  have  a  thought  just  come  into  my 
head — Do  you  see  this  young  gentleman  1  he  has 
a  asia,  a  prodigioMS  fortune— ^th,  you  two  shall 
beaeqaunted — 

Fain.  I  can't  pretend  to  expect  so  accom- 
pfiahed  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  Humphry  for  my 
■ister ;  bqt  b^ng  your  fiiand,  III  be  at  ms  service 
in  the  afibir^ 

BumpL  If  I  had  yoor  sister,  she  and  I  shouU 
live  like  two  turtles. 

Pounce.  Mr.  Humphry,  ;|ron  sha'n't  be  fooled 
anj  longer.  HI  carry  you  into  company;— Mr. 
you  ahaH  introdnoe  him  to  Mrs.  Cleri- 


moots 

^ata,  JjMI  be  highly  taken  with  him,  for  she 
bves  a  li^H^•J'l  whose  manner  is  particular. 

Pounee^Whai^  Sir,  a  person  of  your  preten- 
nma,  a  clear  estate,  no  portions  to  pay!  'Tis 
barbanras  your  treatment— Mr.  Humphry,  I'm 
•ftaid  you  want  money — There's  for  you — 
What,  a  man  of  your  accomplishments ! 


[CKting  a  puroe. 
e,  Sir,  how  they 


Bumph.  And  yet  you  see^ 
B«— Dear  Sir,  you  are  the  best  friend  I  ever  met 
with  in  aU  my  life— Now  I  am  flush  of  money 
tning  me  to  your  sister,  and  I  warrant  you  for 
mv  behaviour— A  man*s  quite  another  thing  with 
money  in  his  pocket  —you  know. 

Pounce.  How  little  the  oaf  wonders  why  I 
ihottld  give  him  money !  You  shall  never  want, 
Mr.  Hiunphry,  while  t  have  it — Mr.  Humphry ; 
bot,  dear  friend,  1  must  take  my  leave  of  you.  I 
have  some  extraordinary  business  on  my  hanos  j 
f  can't  stay ;  but  yoa  must  not  say  a  word— 


FWn.  But  yoa  most  be  In  the  war  halt  an 
hour  hence,  and  I'll  introduce  yoa  at  M».  Gleii- 

mont's. 

Pounce.  Make  'em  believe  yoa  are  willing  to 
have  your  cousin  Bridget,  till  opportunity  serves. 
Farewell,  dear  friend. 

[Exeurit  PoujfCE  and  Fainlote. 

Tfunnph.  Farewell,  good  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce 
•^But  Iet*8  see  my  cash — 'Tis  very  true,  the  old 
saying,  a  man  meets  with  move  mendship  from 
strangers  than  his  own  relations — Let's  see  my 
cash  \  1, 5),  3,  4;  there  on  that  sid^— 1,  S,  3, 4,  on 
that  side ;  'tis  a  foolish  thing  to  put  all  one's 
money  in  one  pocket,  tis  like  a  man's  whole  estate 
in  one  connty-»-These  five  ha  my  fob— I'll  keep 
these  in  my  hand,  lest  I  should  hiave  present  oc- 
casion— But  this  town's  fbll  of  pick-pockets— IH 
go  home  again.  [Exit  whittling. 

ACT  11. 

SCEyE  /— C^m/uitiet. 

Enter  Pounce  and  Captain  Clsrimont,  with 

hiM  arm  in  a  tcarf. 

Pounce.  Von  are  now  well  enough  instructed 
both  in  the  aunt  and  niece  to  form  your  behaviour. 

Capt,  Bat  to  talk  with  her  apart  is  the  great 
naUer. 

Pounce.  The  ant^uated  viripn  has  a  mighty 
a0ectation  for  vouth,  and  is  a  great  lover  of  men 
and  money — One  of  these,  at  least,  I  am  sure  I 
can  gratify  her  in,  by  turning  her  pence  in  the 
annuities,  or  the  sloeks  of  one  of  the  companies : 
some  way  or  other  I  will  find  to  entertam  hmr, 
and  engage  yoa  with  the  young  lady. 

Capi.  Since  that  is  her  ladyship's  turn,  so  busy 
and  fine  a  gentleman  as  Mr.' Pounce  must  needs 
be  in  her  good  graces. 

Pounce.  So  shall  you  too— But  you  must  not 
be  seen  with  me  at  first  meeting ;  I'll  dog  'em, 
white  yoo  wateh  at  a  distance.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Niece. 

^^itece.  Waa  it  not  my  gallant  that  whistled  so 
charmingly  in  the  parlour  before  he  went  out  this 
morning  1    He  'a  a  most  accomplished  cavalier. 

AunL  Come,  niece,  come — ^You  don't  do  well 
to  make  sport  with  your  relations,  especially  with 
a  young  gentleman  that  has  so  much  kindness  for 
you. 

Stece.  Kindness  for  me!  what  a  phrase  Is 
there  to  express  the  darts  and  flames,  the  sighs 
and  languishings  of  an  expectiuj;  lover ! 

Aunt.  Pmy,  niece,  forbear  this  idle  trash,  and 
telk  Tike  other  people.  Your  cousin  Humphir 
will  be  true  and  itearty  in  what  he  savs,  and  that  'b 
a  great  deal  better  than  the  talk  and  compliment 
ofronianoes. 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  wound  my  earn 
with  such  expressions ;  do  yoo  think  I  can  ever 
love  a  man  that's  true  and  hearty!  What  a 
pleasant-like  amour  do  these  coarse  words  import  1 
True  and  hearty !  Prav,  aunt,  endeavour  a  littla 
at  the  embellishment  of  your  style. 

Aunt.  Alack-a-day,  cousin  Biddy,  these  idte 
romances  have  quite  turned  yoor  head. 

Niece.  How  often  must  I  desire  you.  Madam, 
to  lay  aside  that  fiimUiar  name,  cousm  Biddy  1  I 
never  hear  it  without  blushing— Did  you  ever 
meet  with  an  heroine  in  those  idle  romances  as 
you  call  'em.  that  was  termed  Biddv  ? 

Aunt.  An!  cousin,  cousin — Theae  aramBia 
vapMUB,  indeed— Nothing  but  vapours— 
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Nkee,  S^o,  the  beiDiiw  has  alwayi  flomeUiing 
■oft  and  eng^^png  in  her  name— Something  that 
pves  U8  a  notion  of  the  sweetnen  of  her  beau^ 
and  behaviour.  A  name  that  fflideB  through 
half  a  docen  tender  sjllablea,  as,  £]ismunda,  Cli- 
damira,  Deidamia;  that  runs  upon  vowels  of  the 
tongue,  not  hissing  through  one's  teeth,  or  break- 
ing them  with  oonsonantSi — 'Tie  strange  rude- 
ness those  familiar  names  they  give  us,  when 
there  is  Aurelia,  Saochariasa,  Gtonana,  for  people 
of  condition ;  anid  Ceiia,  Ghloria,  Corinna,  Mopaa, 
for  their  maids  and  those  of  lower  rank. 

Aunt.  Look  ye,  Biddy,  this  is  not  to  be  sn^ 
ported — I  know  not  where  you  learned  thia  ni- 
cety j  bat  I  can  tell  tou,  forsooth,  as  much  as  you 
despise  it,  your  motner  was  a  Bridget  afoxe  you, 
ana  an  excellent  housewi£». 

Niece.  Good  Madam,  don't  upbraid  me  with 
my  mother  Bridget,  and  an  excellent  housewife. 

Aunt.  Ves,  I  say  she  was,  and  spent  her  time 
in  better  learning  than  ever  you  did-Huit  in 
reading  of  fights  and  battles  of  dwarfs  and  giants ; 
but  in  writing  out  receipts  for  broths,  possets, 
caudles,  and  surfeit  waters,  as  became  a  good 
country  gentlewoman. 

Niece.  My  mother,  and  a  Bridget ! 

Aunt.  Yes,  niece,  I  ssy  again,  yoar  mother, 
my  sister,  was  a  Bridget ;  the  daughter  of  her 
mother  Margery,  of  her  mother  Cioely,  of  her 
mother  Alice. 

Niece.  Have  you  no  mercyl  O  the  barfaiuoua 
genealogy! 

Aunt.  Of  her  mother  Winifired,  of  her  mother 
Joan. 

Niece.  Since  you  will  run  on,  then,  I  must 
needs  tell  you  I  am  not  satisfied  in  the  point  of 
my  nativity.  Many  an  infant  has  been  placed  in 
a  cottage  with  obscure  paients,  till  by  chance 
some  ancient  servant  of  tne  family  has  known  it 
by  its  marks. 

Aunt.  Ay,  you  had  best  be  eeaiched — That 'a 
like  your  calling  the  winda  the  fanning  gales,  be- 
fore I  don't  know  how  much  company ;  and  the 
tree  that  was  bk)wn  bv  it,  had  forsooth,  a  spirit 
imprisoned  in  the  trunk  of  it. 

rHece.  Ignorance ! 

Aunt.  Tnen  a  ck>ud  this  morning  had  a  flying 
dragon  in  it. 

Niece.  What  eyes  had  you  that  you  could  see 
Dotbiog  1  For  my  part,  I  look  upon  it  to  be  a 
prodigy,  and  expect  something  extraordinary  will 

nappen  to  me  before  night But  you  biave  a 

gross  relish  of  things.  What  noble  descriptions 
m  romances  had  bran  lost,  if  the  writers  han  been 
persons  of  your  gout  ? 

Aunt.  I  wish  the  authors  had  been  hanged, 
and  their  books  burned,  before  you  had  seen  %m. 

Niece.  Simplictty! 

Aunt.  A  parcel  of  improbable  lies. 

Niece.  Indeed,  Madam,  your  raillery  isoounic  ■ 

Aunt.  Fit  only  to  corrupt  young  girls,  and  fill 
their  heads  with  a  thousand  foolish  dreams  of  I 
don't  know  what 

Niece.  Nay,  now.  Madam,  you  grow  extrava- 
gant. 

Aunt.  What  1  say  is  not  to  vex,  but  advise  you 
for  your  good. 

Niece.  What,  to  bum  Phiiocles,  Artaxerxes. 
Oroondates,  and  the  rest  of  the  heroic  lovers,  antl 
take  my  country  booby,  cousin  Humphry,  for  a 
husband ! 

Aunt.  0  dear,  0  dear,  Biddy !  Pray,  good  dear^ 


leam  to  act  and  aoeak  like  the  lott  <tf  the  world ; 
come,  oome^  yon  anaJI  marry  your  cousin,  and  live 

AVeerLivBComfoitablT!  What  kind  of  fife  is 
thati  A  great  heiress  hve  comfortably!  Pimy, 
aunt,  learn  to  raise  your  ideas— What  is,  I  wondCT, 
to  live  comfbrtaUy  1 

Aunt.  To  live  comfortably,  is  to  live  with  pru- 
dence and  frugality,  as  we  do  in  Lombard  street 

iVteoe.  Am  we  do— That's  a  fine  life  indeed, 
with  one  servant  of  each  sex — ^Let'a  see  how 
many  things  our  coachman  is  good  for — ^He  rubs 
down  his  hones,  lays  the  ck)th,  whets  the  knives, 
and  sometimes  makes  beds. 

Aunt.  A  good  servant  ahonld  turn  his  hand  to 
eveiy  thing  m  a  fkmily. 

Niece.  Nay,  there's  not  a  creature  In  ourfe- 
mily,  that  has  not  two  or  three  dififerent  duties ;  as 
John  is  butler,  footman,  and  coachman ;  so  Maiy 
is  cook,  lattBdrsas,and  chambennaid. 

Aunt.  Well,  and  do  you  laugh  at  thai  1 

Niece.  No— not  I—nor  at  the  coach-hones, 
though  one  has  an  easy  trot  for  my  uncle's  riding, 
and  t'other  an  easy  pace  for  your  nde-aaddle. 

Aunt.  And  so  you  Jeer  at  the  good  manage- 
ment of  your  relations  do  you  1 

Niece.  No,  I  am  well  satisfied  that  all  the  house 
are  creatures  of  business:  but,  indeed,  I  was  ia 
hopes  that  my  poor  lap^og  might  have  ISv«d  with 
me  upon  my  JbrtUBe  wiUKMit  an  employment; 
but  vxj  uncle  threatens  «very  day  to  make  him  a 
turnspit,  that  he  too,  in  his  sphere,  may  help  us 
to  live  comfortably-—- 

Aunt  Hark  ye.  oounn  Biddy. 

Niece.  I  vow  Pm  out  of  countenance,  when 
our  butler,  with  his  careful  foce,  drivee  us  al. 
stowed  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  one  hovse  amblug, 
and  t'other  trotting  with  his  provinons  behiui 
for  the  family,  from  Saturday  night  till  Monday 

morning,  bound  for  Hackney Then  we  make 

a  comfortable  figure  indeed. 

Aunt.  So  we  do,  and  so  will  you  always,  if  yon 
man^  your  cousin  Humphry. 

Ntece.  Name  not  the  creature. 

Aunt.  Creature!  what,  your  own  cousin  a 
creaturo  1 

Niece.  Oh,  let's  be  going,  I  see  yonder  another 
creature  that  does  my  uncle's  law  business,  and 
has  I  believe,  made  ready  the  deeds,  those  barba- 
rous deeds. 

Aunt.  What,  Mr.  Pounce  a  creature  tool  Nay, 
now  I'm  sure  you're  ignorant  You  shall  stay, 
and  you'll  learn  more  wit  from  him  in  an  hour, 
than  in  a  thousand  of  your  foolish  b^kp  m  an  age 
—-Your  servant,  Mr.  Pounce.        ^^ 

Enter  Potmcs. 

Pounce.  Ladies,  I  hope  I  don't  interrupt  any 
private  discourse. 

Aunt.  Not  in  the  least.  Sir. 

Pounce.  I  should  be  loath  to  be  esteemed  one 
of  those  who  think  they  have  a  privilege  of  mix- 
ing in  all  companies,  without  any  business,  bitf 
to  bring  forth  a  loud  laugh,  or  vain  jest. 

Niece.  He  talks  with  the  mien  sjid  gravity  of 
a  Paladin.  [Aside. 

Pounce.  Madam,  I  bought  the  other  day  at 
three  and  a  half,  and  sold  at  seven. 

Aunt.  Then  pray,  Sir,  sell  for  me  in  time.— 
Nieee,  mind  him :  he  has  an  infinite  deal  of  vrit  • 

Pounce.  This  that  I  speak  of  was  for  you—  -. 
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I  neret  n^gbet  Mch  ApportnniliM  to  serve  mj 

fidendi. 

ituU.  Indeed,  Mr.  Poaoce,  yoa  are,  I  protest, 
withont  Battery,  the  wittieet  man  in  the  world. 

Pawue.  I  aanue  you,  Madam,  I  said  last 
iu|ht,  before  a  handred  head  of  dtizens,  that  Mrs. 
Baisheba  Tipkin  was  the  moot  ingenioua  young 
ladj  in  the  liberties. 

Aunt.  Well,  Mr.  Pounce,  yoa  are  bo  faoetioaa 
—But  yoa  axe  always  among  the  great  once 
'Tis  DO  wimder  yoa  have  it 

iVine.  Idle!  idle! 

Pnmee,  Bat,  Madam,  y<m  know  Alderman 
Gnr-Goese— he 'fl  a  notable  joking  man-^ — 
Weil,8a/8  he,  hen 'a  Mrs.  Baisheiia's  health— 
Sbe'smy  mietrev. 

Aunt.  Thai  maikmakee  me  BDlitDiv  sides  with 
Uofhine,  he's  such  a  wag Mr.  Pounce  pre- 
tends Giaj-Gooee  said  all  this,  but  I  know  'tis 
bie  vi(a  wit,  Ibr  he 's  in  love  with  me.       [Apart. 

Pounce.  But  Madam,  there's  a  certain  affidr 
.  I  shonU  eommonieate  to  yoa.  [Apart. 

Aunt.  Ay,  tit  cectainly  so— He  wants  to  break 
bisndndtome. 

Captain  Clehimont  pauing, 

Pcu?iee.    Oh,    Captain   Cfeiimont,   Captain 

CfeiiiDontt ^Ladies,  pray  let   me  introduoe 

this  yoang  gentlemaB,  Oe  's  my  ftiend,  a  youth  of 
gnsi  virtoe  and  good  oees,  forail  he  bin  axed  coat. 

Awtt.  If  be 'a  your  friend,  we  need  not  doubt 
hisTiitoe. 

Coft.  Ladiea,  you  are  taking  the  cool  braath 
oftfaemorniqg. 

Nkee.  A  pretty  phrase.  [A^vSt. 

Aunt.  Tlai's  the  pleaaanteet  time^  this  wairn 
weather. 

Cafi.  Oh,  tis  the  season  of  the  pearly  dews, 
and  gentle  uphyrs. 

JVtoce.  Ah !  piay  mind  that  again,  aunt. 

[Aside. 

Pounce.  Sha'n't  we  repose  oarselvee  on  yon- 
der ieat;  I  lote  improviBg  company,  and  to  eom- 
monieate. 

Aunt.  'Tis certainly  so— He's  in  love  with 
me,  and  wants  sn  opportunity  to  tell  me  so — I 
don't  care  if  we  do--- — He's  a  most  inseniotts 
man.  [Ande  ;  exewnt  Aunt  and  Pounce. 

Copt.  We  enjoy  here,  Madam,  all  the  pretty 
hodscapes  of  the  country,  without  the  pams  of 
goin^  tbither. 

Niece.  Art  and  nature  are  in  a  rivalry,  or  ra- 
ther oonfederacy,  to  adorn  this  beauteous  park 
with  all  tka  |greeahle  variety  of  water,  shade, 
vatke^  and  ilK^What  can  be  more  charming 
than  these  flowery  kwns  1 

Cixpt.  Or  these  gfeomy  shades  1 

Nkce.  Or  these  embroidered  valleys  1 — 

Capt.  Or  that  transparent  stream  1 

Siece.  Or  these  bowing  branches  on  the  banks 
of  it.  that  seem  to  admire  their  own  beauty  in  the 
cnrf^l  mirror? 

Capt.  I  am  surprised,  Madam,  at  the  delicacy 
<^yoar  phrase — -—Can  such  expressions  come 
from  Lomhard-etreet  1 

y^ere.  Abs!  Sir,  what  can  be  expected  from 
an  innocent  virgin,  that  has  been  immured  almost 
PMand  twenty  years  from  the  conversation  of 
mankind,  under  the  care  of  an  Urganda  of  an 

Capt.  Bless  me,  Madam,  how  have  you  been 
aiMned !  maov  a  lady  before  yoor  age  Kas  had  a 
YoL.a..*.U  J        "6 


handled  lances  broken  in  her  service,  and  as 
many  dragons  cut  to  pieces  in  honour  of  her. 

Atece.  Oh,  the charmingman I  [Aeide. 

Capt.  Do  you  believe  Pamela  was  one  and 
twenty  before  she  knew  Mosidorus  ? 

Niece,  I  could  hear  him  ever. [Aside. 

Capt.  A  lady  of  your  wit  and  education  might 
have  given  occasion  for  a  whole  romance  in  folio 
befi>re  that  age. 

Niece.  Oh,  the  powers!  Who  ean  he  bel  Oh, 
youth  unknown  i'^But  let  me,  in  the  first  place, 
know  whom  I  talk  to ;  for,  Sb,  I  am  whoH^  un- 
acquainted both  with  your  person  and  your  history 
— You  seem,  indeed,  by  your  deportment,  and  tliie 
distinguishinff  mark  of  your  bravery  which  yoa 
bear,  to  have  been  in  a  conflict — ^May  I  not  know 
what  cruel  beauty  obliged  yoa  to  such  adventureS| 
till  she  pitied  you  1 

Ccmt.  Oh,  the  pretty  coxcomb  1  [Aside.]  Oh, 
BlenheiB  i  Oh,  Cordeha,  Cordelia ! 

Niece.  You  mention  the  pUu»  of  battle^! 
would  hin  hear  an  exact  description  of  it — Our 
public  peoefs  are  so  defective,  they  don't  so  much 
as  tell  us  now  the  sun  rose  on  that  glorious  day 

Were  there  not  a  great  many  flights  of  vul 

tares  before  the  battle  Mgan  1 

Capt.  Oh,  Madam,  they  have  eaten  up  half 
my  acquaintance. 

Nie^,  Certainly  never  birds  of  prey  were  so 
feasted — By  report,  they  might  have  lived  half  a 
year  on  tlie  very  legs  and  arms  our  troops  left 
behind  'em. 

Capt,  Had  we  not  fought  near  a  wood,  we 
should  ne'er  have  got  legs  enough  to  have  come 
home  upon.  The  Joiner  of  the  Foot  Guards  has 
made  his  fortune  by  it. 

Niece.  I  shall  never  forgive  your  general — He 
has  put  all  my  ancient  heroes  out  of  countenance ; 
he  has  pulled  down  Cyrus  and  Alexander,  as 
much  as  Louis  le  Grandk-But  your  own  part  in 
that  action? 

Capt.  Only  that  slight  hurt,  for  the  astrologer 
said  at  my  nativity — Nor,  fire,  nor  sword,  nor 
pike,  nor  musket  shall  destroy  this  child,  let  him 
but  avoid  fair  eyes — Bat,  Madam,  mayn't  I  crave 
the  name  of  her  that  has  captivated  my  heart  1 

Niece.  I  can't  ^uess  whom  you  mean  by  that 
description ;  but  if  you  ask  ray  name — I  must 
confess  you  put  me  upon  revnaling  what  I  always 
keep  as  the  greatest  secret  I  have — for,  would  you 
believe  it — ^they  have  called  me — I  don't  know 
how  to  own  it,  but  have  called  me— Bridget. 

Capt.  Bridget) 

Niece.  Bridget 

Capt.  Bridgefi 

Niece.  Spare  my  confusion,  I  beseech  you.  Sir, 
and  if  you  have  occasion  to  mention  me,  let  it  be 
by  Farthenissa,  for  that 's  the  name  I  have  as- 
sumed ever  since  I  came  to  years  of  discretion. 

Capt.  The  insupportable  tyranny  of  parents, 
to  fix  names  on  helpless  infants  which  they  must 
blush  at  all  their  lives  after  I  I  don't  think 
there 's  a  surname  in  the  worid  to  match  it. 

Niece.  No !  what  do  you  think  of  Tipkin  1 

Capt.  Tipkin!  Why,  I  think  if  I  was  a  young 
lady  that  had  it,  I'd  part  with  it  immediately. 

Niece.  Pray  how  would  you  ge(  rid  of  it  1 

Capt.  I'd  change  it  for  another— 1  could  re- 
connmend  to  you  three  very  pretty  syllablec 
What  do  you  think  of  Clerimont  ? 

Niece,  blcriraont!  Clerimont'  Very  well— • 
But  what  right  have  I  to  itt 
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Capt.  Ifytn  fVill  give  tm  lemtt.  III  pi*  joa  m 
of  it    By  ft  vcTf  few  wMidt  I  em 


make  H  over  to  joo,  and  your  children  after  yoo. 

NUee.  Ob|  fy{  Whkber  are  yoo  nmning! 
You  know  ft  kiiOT  ahoold  sMi  in  private,  and 
kn|rui8h  whole  yeara  belbre  he  nveala  hia  paa- 
aion;  heahoufcl  mire  into  aome  aolitaiy  ciove, 
and  make  the  woodaand  wild  beaata  Uaoanndanta 
— You  should  have  told  it  to  the  echo  half  a  year 
before  yoo  had  diacorered  it  even  to  my  hand- 
maid. And  yet  beaidee — totalktomeof  chiUrra 
— Did  yoo  ever  hear  of  a  henina  wHh  m  bk 
belly  1 

Capt.  What  can  a  lover  do,  Madam :  now  the 
race  of  gianta  ia  extinct  1  Had  1  Kved  in  thoaa 
days,  there  had  not  been  a  mortal  ax  feet  high, 
but  sboukl  have  owned  PaitheniaM  fer  the  para- 
gon of  beauty,  or  measured  his  lensth  on  the 

pound Partheniaaa  ahonld  have  been  heani 

by  the  brooks  and  deserts  at  mtdnight«-the  echo's 
boiden,  and  the  river's  mbnniir. 

Niece,  That  had  been  a  golden  age,  indeed ! 
But  see,  my  aunt  has  left  her  grave  companioo, 
and  is  comiqg  towarda  ua--I  command  yoo  to 
leave  roe. 

Capt.  Thus  OnxMidatea,  when  Sfaittim  dis- 
miased  him  her  mesenoe,  threw  himaelf  at  her 
feet,  and  implored  permission  but  to  bve. 

[QfeHng^  to  kneel. 

Niece.  And  thus  Statiia  mised  him  from  the 
earth,  permitting  him  to  live  and  love. 

[ExU  Capt.  Clbb. 

Enter  Aunt. 

Auni.  Ia  not  Mr.  Pocmce'a  confueatlon  veiy 
imprrmng,  niece  1 

yiete.  Is  not  Air.  Clefimont  a  veiy  pretty 
name,  aunt  ? 

Aunt.  He  haa  ao  much  prudence. 

Niece.  He  haa  so  much  aallantry. 

Aunt.  So  aententious  in  nis  expreaaioni. 

Niece.  Bo  pdiahed  in  hia  iang tnge. 

Aunt.  All  he  saya,  ia,  methmks,  ao  like  a  aer- 
nx>n. 

Niece.  An  he  speaka  aavonre  of  romance. 

Aunt.  Romanee,  niece !  Mr.  Pounce !  what, 
aavour  of  romance  1 

Niece.  No,  I  mean  hia  friend,  the  aeoompfiahed 
Mr.  Clerimont. 

Aunt.  Fy,  fer  one  of  your  yeara  to  commend  a 
youn^  fellow. 

Niece.  One  of  my  yean  ia  mightily  governed 
by  example !  Yon  did  not  dislike  Mr.  Pounc& 

ilu^t/.  What,  censorious  too  1  I  find  there  ia 
no  trusting  you  out  of  the  house— A  moment's 
fresh  air  does  but  make  you  still  the  more  in  k>ve 
with  strangen,  and  despise  your  own  relations. 

Niece.  Lam  certainly  by  the  power  of  an  en- 
chantment placed  among  you,  but  I  hope  I  this 
morning  empkiyed  one  to  seek  adventurea,  and 
break  the  charm. 

Aunt.  Vanoun,  Biddy,  indeed '  Nothing  but 
vapours-^— Cousin  Humphiy  shall  break  the 
charm. 

Niece.  Name  him  not Call  me  still  Biddy, 

rather  than  name  that  brute. 

[Exeunt  Aunt  and  Niece. 

Enter  Captain  Clerimont  and  Pounce. 

Capt.  A  perfect  Ctnixote  in  petticoeta !  I  tell 
thee,  Pounce,  she  governs  herself  wholly  by  ro- 
mance—It has  ffA  into  her  very  blood— -$he 


bv  fide^  and   bhMim  by 

Could  I  nate  inuduced  one  inafanne  of  a  lidr'i 
complying  aft  tne  first  sight,  I  ahoold  havegiiDs! 
her  promiae  on  the  apot — ^How  am  I  htmd  ts 
cune  the  cold  oonatitntiona  of  the  Phifedmaa: 
Statiraal   I  amondooefivwsntof  precedcabL 

Poanee.  1  am  aore  I  laboured  hard  to  favoe 
your  conference ;  and  plied  the  old  womaniiltk  I 
while  with  aenscthing  that  tickled  either  hern- 
nity  or  her  covetmisneas;  I  conadered  all  Ike 
stocks,  old  and  new  oompany,  her  own  ooa- 
plexion  and  youth,  partaeis  fer  awod-bUo^ 
chamber  of  London,  banka  for  ehaiity,  and  miiK 
adventUTBia,  till  sbe  told  me  I  had  the  repute  of 
the  moat  fecetkma  man,  that  ever  came  to  Gsra- 
way's — For  yoo  must  know  pobiie  koavn  tad 
stock-jobben  paaa  forwila  aft  bar  end  of  thetowi, 
aa  oemmon  cacals  and  gamcatera  do  at  yenw. 

Capt.  I  pity  the  drudgery  yoo  hare  goat 
tluDUgh;  but  what'a  next  to  be  dene  toim 
getting  my  pretty  heroine  1 

Pounce.  What  abooM  next  be  done,  ia  orS- 
naiy  method  of  thingB--Yoa  have  eeen  bar;  tk 
next  regular  appro^h  ia,  that  you  cannot  ob- 
sist  a  moment,  without  sending  forth  maiial 
complaints  of  your  misfortnne,  by  way  of  a  sen- 
nade. 

Capi.  I  can  nick  yon  there,  Sir,  I  haw  i 
acribbling  anny  firian^  that  has  wrote  a  tn- 
omphant,  mre^  noisy  song,  hi  honoar  of  the  ble 
victoty,  that  vrill  hit  the  nymph'a  fentaaqoe  to  i 
hair;  111  get  every  thing  ready  aa  soon  as  ps- 
aiMe. 

Pounce.  While  you  are  phiyiiv  upen  the  fm 
ni  be  within,  andobaarve  what  execution  you  da, 
and  give  you  inlelligenoe  aeooidingly. 

Capt.  You  muat  have  an  eye  upoa  Ml 
Homphiy^  while  1  feed  the  vanity  of  Parthenni 
— For  I  am  so  experienced  in  thoae  mattcn,  ibi 
1  know  none  but  coxcomba  think  to  win  a  wk 
man  by  any  deaert  of  their  own — ^No,  it  must  be 
done  nther  by  complying  with  aome  prevaifiof 
humour  of  yo^  nJc^Tthvn  exeitiQg'any  H 
quality  in  youreelC 

'Tis  not  the  lover's  merit  wins  the  field, 

But  to  themselves  alone  the  beauteous  Tidd. 

\lEsevni. 

ACTIIL 

SCENE  l^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Maa.  Clerimont,  FAiffu>Y£  (eorryui^ 
her  lap-dog,)  and  Jennt. 

Jenny.  Madam,  the  footman  tbat*^  rcoid- 
mended  to  you  ia  below,  if  your  ladyship  vi 
please  to  take  bim. 

Mr9.  Oer.  Oh,  fy!  don't  believe  IH  Uunkool 
— ^It  is  impoasiUe  he  should  be^ood  for  any  thing 
— The  English  are  so  saucy  with  thetr  libertj— 
III  have  all  my  lower  servants  *  French— Thew 
cannot  be  a  good  footman  bom  out  of  an  abso- 
lute monarehv. — 

Jen.  Vm  behoMen  to  your  lad]/«bip.  for  be- 
lieving so  wen  of  the  maid-servants  in  Englani 

Afr».  Cier.  Indeed,  Jenny,  I  could  wi«h  tbra 
wert  really  French :  for  thou  art  plain  En^^ish 
in  spite  or  example — ^Your  arms  do  but  baii|f  on, 
and  yon  move  perfectly  upon  joints.  Not  ^  a 
swim  of  the  wnole  person — ^Bot  I  am  talking  to 
you,  and  have  not  adjusted  myself  UMlay :  what 
prrtty  company  a  glass  is,  to  have  another  sp!i' 
(Kiesee  the  dog.]  The  converse  ia  aofiloquy !  To 
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\ayt  oompaBf  fbift  UBfet  oootndiMB  or  dupfoaset 
Q« !  The  pwttT  vkihto  eeho  of  oar  actions.  [Kw- 
t»  the  dog.\  Uow  easy,  too,  it  is  to  be  diaencum- 
bered  wi&  stays,  where  a  woman  has  any  thing 
like  shape,  if  no  shape,  a  good  air— But  I  look 
oeet  when  Vm  talking. 

\Kme9  the  lap-dog^  in  Fainloy£'s  arms, 

Jtn.  You  always  look  woU. 

Mrs.  Qer.  For  Vm  always  talking,  you  mean 
80,  that  disquieta  thy  sullen  English  temper,  but 
I  don't  really  look  so  well  when  I  am  silent— 
If  I  do  bat  ofier  to  speak — Then  1  may  say  that 
~0h,  bless  me,  Jenny,  I  am  so  pale,  I  am  afraid 
(*^  myself £  have  not  laid  on  half  red  enough 

-What  a  doogh-baked  thine  I  was  before  I 
improved  myself,  and  tratelled  for  heauty— 
BofKver,  my  &oe  ia  very  pnttily  designed  to- 
diy. 

'Fm3i.  Indeed,  Madam,  you  be^n  to  have  so 
fire  a  hand,  that  you  are  younger  every  day  than 
other. 

Mn.  CUr,  The  ladies  abroad  used  to  .call  me 
MaJeioaiseUe  Titian,  I  was  «>  fiimoua  for  my 
loanng;  but,  prNthee,  wench,  bring  me  my  black 
fjp  brows  out  ot  th«  next  room. 

Jen.  Madam,  I  have  'em  in  my  hand. 

/Utn.  It  would  be  happy  for  afl  that  are  to  see 
yoa  to^ay,  if  you  coukl  change  your  ^es  too. 

Afn.  Cter,  Gallant  enough— No.  hang  it,  111 
wear  these  I  have  on ;  this  mode  or  visage  takes 
mightily ;  I  had  three  ladies  laH  week  come  over 
to  my  conipie^Jon — I  think  to  be  a  fair  womaii 
this  fortnigM,  ffll  I  find  Vm  aped  too  much— t  be- 
like there  are  a  hundred  copies  of  ibe  already. 

Jen.  Dear  Madam,  wont  your  ladyship  please 
to  let  me  be  of  the  next  countenanoe  you  leave 
offi 

yfn.  Qer.  You  may,  Jenny—but  T  assure 
YOQ— it  IS  a  very  pretty  piece  of  ill-nature,  for  a 
woman  that  has  anjr  genius  for  beauty,  to  ob- 
tene  the  aervile  imitation  of  her  manner,  her 
motion,  her  glances,  and  her  smiles. 

Puin.  Ay,  indeed,  Madam^  nothitig  can  be  so 
lidkoIoBs,  as  to  fanitate  the  innnitable. 

Mra.  Qer.  Indeed,  as  you  say,  Fainlove,  the 
French  mien  Is  no  more  to  be  learned,  than  the 
iinguage,  without  going  thither— Thm  again  to 
«e  flome  poor  ladies,  who  have  Clownish,  penu- 
rious. Engnsh  husbuids,  turn  and  torture  their 
cM  dothas  into  so  many  forms,  and  dye  'era  into 
90  many  oolours,  to  follow  me — What  aay'st 
Jcnnyl    Whatsay'stl    Not  a  word  1 

Jen.  Why,  Madam,  all  that  I  can  say      ■ 

yfrs.  Qer.  Nay,  I  oelieve,  Jenny,  thou  hast 
Dithing  to  say  any  more  than  the  rest  of  thy 
eoantry-women — The  splenetics  speak  just  as 
the  weather  leto  'em— They  are  mere  talking 
bdioowters— Abroad  the  people  of  quality  go  on 
90  et*fna]ly,  and  still  go  on,  and  are  gay  and  en- 
teruin^ln  England,  discourse  is  made  up  of 
rkAhiQg  hot  question  and  answer.— I  was  t'other 
Jay  at  a  visit,  where  there  was  a  profound  silence 
W,  I  beUeve,  the  third  part  of  a  minute. 

JiTL  And  your  kdysDip  there  1 

Mn.  Qtr.  They  infected  me  with  their  dul- 
DRS9.  Who  can  keep  up  their  good  humour  at 
>n  Engfiflh  Tisitl — They  sit  as  at  a  faneral,  si- 
leitt  in  the  midst  of  many  candles — ^One,  perhaps, 
liums  tt»  room — ^'Tis  very  cold  weather— then 
i!i  the  mutes  play  their  fans — till  some  other 

qwi^ion  happens,  and   then  the  &ns  go  off 


Enter  Boy. 


Boy.  Madam,  your  apinnet  master  is  come. 

Mrs.  Cler,  6ring  him  in,  he's  very  prcUy 
company. 

rain.  His  spinnet  is ;  he  never  speaks  himself. 

Mrs.  Cler,  Speak,  simpleton !  What  then, 
he  keeps  out  silence,  does  not  hel  [Enter. }^ 
Oh,  Sir,  you  must  forgive  me,  I  have  been  very 
Vtlle— Well,  you  pardon  mef  [Master  bow] 
—Did  you  think  I  was  perfect  in  the  songi 
[B(nr«.J— But  pray  let  me  hear  it  once  more.  Let 
us  see  It.  [Reade 

SONO. 

With  studied  aire  and  praetis'd  emSee, 
Flavia  my  ravieh'd  heart  beguHees 
The  charma  we  make^  are  ours  alone, 
Nature*a  works  are  not  our  awn. 

Her  ekilfal  hand  gives  every  grace, 
And  showe  herjdncy  in  her  face  ; 
She  feeds  teith  art  an  amorous  rage^ 
Nor  fears  the  force  qf  coming  age. 

You  sing  it  very  well ;  but,  I  confess,  I  wish  you'd 
rive  more  into  the  French  manner— Observe  me 
hum  it  a  fo  Praneoise, 

WUh  studied  airs,  <f«. 

The  whole  person,  every  limb,  ex'ery  nerve  angs 
— ;-the  English  way  is  obly  being  for  that  time 
a  mere  musical  instrument,  just  sending  forth  a 
sound  without  knowing  they  do  so—— Now  I'll 

?'ve  you  a  little  of  it  like  an  English  woman 
ou  are  to  suppose  I've  denied  you  twenty  times, 
looked  silly,  and  all  that— Then  with  hands  and 
face  insensible — 1  have  a  mighty  cold. 

WUh  studied  airs,  <f<. 

Bnter  Servi?it. 

Serv.  Madam,  Captain  Cleiimont  and  a  very 
strange  gentleman  are  oome  to  wait  on  you. 

Mre.  Cler.  Let  him  and  the  very  strange  gen- 
tleman come  in. 

Fain,  Oh!  Madam,  that 's  the  country  gentle- 
man I  was  telling  you  of. 

Enter  Humpbiiy  and  Captain  Clerimont. 

Jfhin,  Madam,  may  I  do  myself  the  honour  to 
leoommend  Mr.  Gubbin,  aon  and  heir  to  Sir 
Harry  Gubbin,  to  yonr  ladyship's  notica 

Mrs.  Osr.  Mr.  Gubbin,  1  am  extremely  pleased 
with  your  suit;  'tis  sntlque,  and  originally  from 
France. 

"  Humph.  Itlaalvrays  locked  up,  Madam,  when 
I'm  in  the  countiy.    My  ihther  prizes  it  mightily. 

Mrs.  Oer.  'Twould  make  a  very  pretty 
dancing  suit  in  a  mask.  Oh !  Captain  Clerimont, 
I  have  a  quarrel  with  you. 

Enisr  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,  your  ladyship's  husband  de- 
siies  to  know  whether  you  see  company  to-day, 
or  not? 

Mre.  Oer.  Who,  you  clown  % 

Serv.  Mr,  Clerimont,  Madam. 

Mrs,  Cier,  He  may  come  in. 

Bnter  Clerimont,  Sm. 

Mre.  Qer^  Your  very  humble  servant 

der.  SefL   I  was  ffoing  to  take  the  air  this 
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mominff  in  my  eooch,  and  did  myself  the  hononr, 
before  I  went,  to  receive  your  oonumuuls,  fifH^ng 
you  nw  company.  • 

Mr».  Cler.  At  any  time,  when  yon  know  I  do, 
YOQ  may  let  me  see  you.  Pray  how  did  you  sleep 
last  ni£[ht  ?— If  I  had  not  asked  him  that  question, 
they  might  have  thought  we  lay  together.  [il«ete.  J 
iHsre  Painlove  lodciTtgrJhrough  a  perspective ^ 
bovfB  to  Cler.  Sen.]  But,  captain,  I  have  a 
quarrel  with  you— I  have  utterly  forgot  those 
tlirce  ooupees,  you  promised  to  come  afl«in  and 
show  me.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir.-— But  oh ! 
[As  she  isroing  toheledbythe  eapttUn.]  nvft 
you  signed  that  mortgage  to  pay  off  my  Lady 
Faddle*s  winnings  at  ombre  1 
CUt.  Sen.  Yes,  Madam. 
Mrs,  Oct.  Then  all 's  well,  my  honour 's  safe. 
[^T«  Clerimont,  Sen,]  Come,  captain,  lead 
me  this  step — ^for  I  am  apt  to  make  a  uilse  one— 
you  shall  snow  me. 

Cai>t.  I'll  show  you.  Madam,  'tis  no  matter  for 
a  fiddle ;  111  give  you  'em  the  French  way,  in  a 
teaching  tune.  Pray,  more  quiek—O  Made- 
moiseiU  quefaUez  voub—A  fnot—There  again — 
Now  slide,  as  it  were,  with  and  without  measure 

There  you  out-did  the  gipsey and  you 

have  all  the  smiles  of  the  dance  to  a  tittle. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Why  truly  I  think  that  the  great- 
est  part — I  have  seen  an  English  woman  dance  a 

jig  with  the  severity  qf  a  vestal  virgin. 

Humph.  If  this  be  French  dancmg  and  sing- 
ing, I  fiuicy  I  could  do  it— Haw,  haw ! 

[Capers  aside. 
Mrs.  CXer.  I  protest,  Mr.  Guhbin,  you  have 
almost  the  step,  without  any  of  our  country 
bashfulness. — Grive  me  your  hand — Haw,  haw ' 
So,  so,  a  little  quicker— that's  right,  haw! 
Captain,  your  brother  delivered  this  spark  to  me, 
to  be  diverted  here  till  he  calls  for  him. 

[BxU  Capt.  Cler. 
Humph.    Thb  cutting  so  high  makes  one's 
money  jingle  confoundedly.    Pm  resolved  PU 
never  carry  above  one  pocket  full  hereafter. 
Mrs.  Oer.  You  do  it  very  readily— You 


Humph.  Are  the  gentlemen  of  France  gen 
erally  so  well  bred  as  we  are  in  En^^and  1 — Are 
they,  Madam,  ha !  But  young  gentleman,  when 
shall  I  see  this  sisterl  Haw,  haw,  haw !  Is  not 
the  higher  one  jumps  the  better  1 

F\iin.  Shell  be  mightily  taken  with  yon,  Pm 
sure.  One  would  not  think  'twas  in  you— you're 
so  py-— and  dance  so  very  high 

Humph.  What  should  ail  me  1  Did  you  think 
I  was  wind-galledl  I  can  sing  too,  if  I  please- 
but  I  won't  till  1  see  your  sister.  This  is  a 
mighty  pretty  house. 

Mrs,  Cler.  Well,  do  you  know  that  I  like  this 
gentleman  extremely ;  I  should  be  glad  to  inform 
him — But  were  you  never  in  France,  Mr.  Gubbin  1 

Humph.  No  }--~but  Pm  alwi^s  thus  pleasant, 
if  my  Other's  not  by^ — I  protest,  Pd  advise  your 
sister  to  have  me— I'm  for  marrying  her  at  once 
— why  should  I  stand  shilly-shally,  Uke  a  country 
bumpkin  ? 

^atn.  Mr.  Ghibbin,  T  dare  say  shell  be  as  for- 
ward as  you ;  well  go  in  and  see  her.       [Apart. 

Mrs.  tier.  Then  he  has  not  yet  seen  the  lady  he 
is  in  k>ve  with.  I  protest  very  new  and  gallant. 
— Mr.  Gubbin,  she  must  needs  believe  you  a 

frank  person. Fainlove.  I  must  i^  this  sister 

t00|  1^  resolved  she  shall  lik»  4um. 


There  needs  no  dne  trae  paawen  to  &com: 
The  most  believing  is  the  mosta  h»v«r.  [JSzmi 

SCENE  U.-^The  PoHk. 

Enier  Nibcb,  mIo. 

Niece.  Oh  Clerimont !  Clerimont!  To  \x  struk 
at  first  sight !  I  am  ashamed  of  my  weakiw«; 
I  find  in  myself  all  the  symptoms  of  a  tti^ 
amour:  I  love  solitude ;  I  grow  pale;  I  sigh  bw 
Quently :  I  call  upon  the  name  of  Clerimont  wba 
I  don't  tnink  of  it — ^his  person  is  ever  in  my  exes, 
and  his  voice  in  my  ears— methinks  I  long  b 
lose  myself  in  some  pensive  grove,  or  to  haogom 
the  head  of  some  warbling  fountain,  vrith  a  loie 
in  my  hand,  softening  the  murmurs  of  the  wkter. 

Enter  AwT. 

Aunt.  Biddy,  Biddy !  where 's  Biddy  Tipkin; 

Niece.  Whom  do  you  inquire  for  1 

AvnU.  Come,  come,  he 's  just  a  cooUDg  at  the 
park  door. 

Niece.  Whoisoominfft 

Aunt.  Your  cousin  Humphry — who  shoold  be 
coming  1    Your  lover,  your  husband  that  is  to  be 

^7/  ^y  ^^^^  ^^  ^®U|  B^  be  dril  fsr 

your  credit  and  mine  too. 

A'iece.  If  he  answers  n\y  idea,  I  shall  tdlj  tbe 
rustic  to  death. 

Aunt.  Hist here  he  is. 

Bnier  Humfbbt. 

Humph,  Aont,  your  humble  aervant— Is  (hat 
—ha  I  Aunti 

Aunt.     Ves,  cousin  Humphry,  that'i  yoor 
cousin  Bridget.    Well,  I'll  leave  you  together. 
[Exit  Aunt.    TTicynt 

Humph.  Aunt  does  as  she'd  be  done  by,ouusiQ 
Bridget,  does  not  she,  cousin  ?  ha !  What,  an 
you  a  Londoner,  and  not  speak  to  a  gentlemao  "- 
Look  ye,  cousin,  the  old  folu  resolving  to  mairr 
us,  I  thought  it  would  be  proper  to  see  how] 
lilted  you,  as  not  caring  to  buy  a  p^(  in  a  poke 
^for  I  love  to  look  before  I  leap. 

Nieee.  Sir,  your  person  and  address  bring  to 
my  mind  the  whole  history  of  Valentine  and  Or- 
aon :  what !  would  they  marry  me  to  a  wild  nun? 
Pray,  answer  me  a  question  or  two. 

Humph,  Ay,  ay,  as  many  aa  you  pleaK, 
cousin  Bridget. 

Niece.  What  wood  were  you  taken  m  ?  How 
long  have  you  been  caught  1 

Humph.  Caught! 

Niece.  Where  were  your  hauntol 

Humph.  My  haunte  t 

Niece,  Are  not  clothes  very  uneasy  to  yon  1  Is 
this  strange  dress  the  first  you  ever  wore'l 

Humph.  How! 

Niece.  Are  you  not  a  great  admirer  of  moti 
and  raw  flesh  1 — Let  me  look  upon  your  naiii^- 
Oont  you  bve  blackberries,  haws,  and  pignuts, 
mightily  1 

Humph.  How! 

Niece.  Canst  thou  deny  that  thou  wert  sockH 
by  a  wolf  1  You  ha'n't  been  so  barbaious,  I 
hope,  since  you  came  amongst  men,  as  to  bum 
your  nurse — Have  you  1 
^  Humph.  Hunt  my  nurse!  Ay,  'tis  so,  she'i 
distracted  as  sure  as  a  gun— Hark  ye,  cna$in, 
pray  will  you  let  me  ask  you  a  question  or  two : 

Niece.  If  thou  hast  yet  learned  the  use  of  hr* 
guage,  speak,  monster. 
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Humph.  How  long  ha^  voa  been  thm  1 
Men:.  Thm !  what  wouMst  thoo  aaj  1 
Humph,  What's  the  caoie  of  it?    TeD  me 
ilv  now— Did  you  ever  love  any  body  befofe 


'A 


[Ri»e9. 


Bumpk.  l^ey  never  let yoQ  go  abiMd," leap- 
ise. 

S'Uce.  Tboa'it  a  monflter,  I  teO  thee. 
Hamph.  Indeed,  coosin,  though  'tis  folly  to 
U  tbee  fio— I  am  afraid  thou  art  a  mad  woman. 
yiece.  in  have  thee  into  some  forest, 
//umpft.  Ill  take  thee  into  a  dark  room. 
yk>x.  I  hate  tbee. 

Humph.   1  vrish  yon  did— There's  no  hate 
st,  I  assure  yoa,  cousin  Bridget. 
Sk:t.  Cousin  Bridget,  quoth'a — Fd  as  soon 
aim  kiodied  with  a  mountain  bear 1  detest 


Humph.  Ton  never  do  any  harm  in  these  fits, 
b^pe— 6nt  do  yoa  bate  me  in  earnest  1 
Meet.  Dost  thoa  ask  it,  ungentle  forester  1 
H\LmpL  Yes,  for  Ptc  a  reason,  look  ye.  It 
ip[»ens  very  well  if  yon  hate  me,  and  in  yom* 
'Dsea ;  for  to  tell  you  truly — I  don't  much  care 
T  ^oa ;  and  there  is  another  fine  woman,  as  I 
n  informed,  that  is  in  some  hopes  of  hafving  me. 
Siece.  This  merits  my  attention.  [Aside. 

Humph.  Look  ye,  d'ye  see — as  I  said,  I  don't 
iref^ff  yoa— I  woold  not  have  you  set  your  heart 
a  me— bat  if  you  like  any  body  else  let  me  know 
— anl  I'll  find  out  a  way  for  us  to  get  rid  of  one 
iiother,  Md  deceive  the  old  folks  that  would 
rapie  us. 

Siece.  This  wears  the  &oe  of  an  amoor^ 
There  is  something  in  that  thought  which  makes 
hj  prpsenoe  less  insupportable. 
^  Himph.  Nay,  nay,  now  you're  mwing  fond ; 
f  you  come  with  these  maid's  tridcs,  to  say  you 
lite  at  Jimt  and  afterwards  like  me,— you'll  spoil 
lu?  wht>le  design. 

.V  fcc.  Don't  fear  it When  f  think  of  con- 

nnh'f  with  thee,  may  the  wild  boar  defile  the 
imily  ermine,  may  the  tiger  be  wedded  to  the 
di! 

Humph.  When  I  of  thee,  may  the  pcJe-cat 
aterwaol  with  the  civ^ 

Sieee.  W&en  I  harbour  the  least  thought  of 
^.  may  the  silver  Thames  forget  its  course ! 

HumpL  When  I  like  thee,  may  I  be  soused 

9ftt  bnd  and  ears  in  a  horse  pond ! ^But  do 

jw  bate  met 

Enter  Aunt. 

A«e.  For  ever ;  and  you  me  1 
Humjih.  Most  heartily. 

iuiu.  ila!  I  like  thi^ They  are  coming  to 

F<»&ise»~and  protestations.  [Atide. 

Humph.  I  am  very  glad  I  have  found  a  way  to 

Sien.  Yoa  promise  to  be  constant  1 

Humph.  TUl  death. 

Vtec«.  Thou  best  of  savages! 

Bmph.  Thou  best  of  savages !  poor  Biddy. 

Auni.  Oh,  the  pretty  couple  joking  on  one 
^o*ifeT.  Well,  how  do  you  like  your  cousin 
Hampbrynowl 

Siece.  Much  better  than  I  thought  I  should— 
He's(wite  another  thing  than  what  I  took  him 
uf~  We  have  both  the  same  passions  for  one 
Mrther. 
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Humph.  We  wanted  only  an  OD 
our  hearts,  annt. 

Aunt.  Oh,  how  this  will  rejgiiee  my  brother, 
and  Sir  Harry !  we^ll  go  to  'em. 

Humph.  No,  I  must  fetch  a  walk  vrith  a  new 
acquaintance,  Mr.  Samuel  Pounce. 

Aunt.  An  exoellent  acquaintance  for  yout 
hnsband !  come,  Niece,  come. 

Atsee.  Farewell,  rustic. 

Hamph.  B'ye,  Bkldy. 

Aunt.  Rustic!  Biddy!  Ha, ha!  pretty  crea- 
tures. [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l—CmUnuM. 

Enier  Captiin  Ct^eitiMONT  and  Poukce. 

Capt.  Does  she  expect  me,  then,  at  this  very 
instant  1 

Pounce.  I  tell  you,  she  ordered  me  to  bring  the 
painter  at  this  very  hour  predsely,  to  draw  her 

niece for  to   make    her   picture   peculiarly 

charming,  she  has  now  that  downcast  pretty 
shame,  that  warm  cheek,  glowing  with  the  fear 
and  hope  of  to-day*s  fate,  vnth  the  inviting,  coy 
afil^tion  of  a  bride,  all  in  her  fiice  at  once.  Now 
I  know  you  are  a  pretender  that  way. 

Capt.  Enough,  i  warrant  to  personate  the  cIuh 
racier,  on  such  an  inspiring  occasion. 

Pounce.  You  must  have  the  song  I  spoke  of 
performed  at  this  window^r-at  the  end  of  which 
I  Ml  give  you  a  signal — Every  thing  is  ready  for 
you,  your  pencil,  your  canvass  stretched — ^your— 
Be  sure  you  play  your  part  in  humour :  to  be  a 
paintpr  for  a  lady,  you're  to  have  the  excessive 
flattery  of  a  lover,  the  ready  invention  of  a  poet, 
and  the  easy  gesture  of  a  pfayer. 

Capt.  Come,  come,  no  more  instructions ;  my 
imagination  out-runs  all  you  can  say :  begone, 
begone!  [Exit  Pounce. 

Song. 

Why,  lovetjf  charmer^  teU  me  why. 
So  verv  kind,  and  yet  so  sky  :■ 
Why  does  ihe  cold  forbidding  air 
Qive  damps  of  sorrow  and  aemair  t 
Ortohy  that  smile  my  soid  subdue. 
And  hindle  up  my  flames  a^new  f 

In  vain  you  gfrive  imth  aU  your  art, 

Btf  turns  tofreete  and f  re  my  heart: 

When  I  hehdd  a  face  so  fatr. 

So  sujeet  a  look,  so  soft  an  air. 

My  ravish'd  uml  is  charmed  aU  der, 

I  coMnU  lame  tfiee  less,  nor  mars.  » 

[Afler  the  Song,  Pounce  appears  6ecfto»» 
we  the  Captain. 
Pounce.  Captain,  captain.      [Exit  Captain. 

SCENE  11.  —Niece's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Aunt  and  Niece. 

Aunt.  Indeed,  Niece,  I  am  as  much  oveijoyed 
at  your  wedding-day  as  if  it  were  my  own. 

Niece.  But  why  must  it  be  huddled  up  so  1 

Aunt.  Oh,  my  dear,  a  private  wedding  is  much 
better;  your  mother  had  such  a  bustle  at  hers, 
with  feasting  and  fooling ;  besides,  they  did  not 
go  to  bed  till  two  in  the  morning. 

Niece.  Since  yon  understand  things  so  well,  I 
wonder  you  never  married  yourself. 

Aunt.  My  dear,  (  was  very  cruel  thirty  yean 
ago,  and  nobody  asked  me  since. 
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Niece.  AhM^cy! 

Aunt.  Yet,  I  aasare  yon,  there  were  ■  great 
many  nwtrhf  proposed  to  roe — ^There  was  Sir 
GUbert  Jully ;  but  be,  lonooth,  oould  ncA  pleaaft ; 
he  diank  ale,  and  smoked  tobaeoo,  and  was  no 
fine  gentleman,  fbraooCh — But  then  igain,  there 
was  yoonff  Mr.  Peregrine  Shapely,  who  had  tn- 
▼elled,  and  spoke  French,  and  smued  at  all  I  said ^ 
he  was  a  fine  gentleman — hot  then  he  was  con- 
sumptive :  and  yet  again,  to  see  how  one  may  be 
mUtaken ;  ^r  Jolly  died  in  half  a  year,  and  my 
lady  Shapely  has  by  that  thin  slip  eight  chiklren 
that  sboukf  have  been  mine— BUt  here's  the 
bridegroom.  So,  cousin  Humphry ! 
Enter  Humphbt. 

Bumph.  Your  servant,  hMliea— So,  my  dear— 

Niece.  So,  my  aavag^- — 

Aunt.  O  fy,  no  more  of  that  to  your  husband, 
Biddy. 

Humph.  No  matter;  I  lika  it  as  well  as  duck 
or  love :  I  know  my  oooain  lovee  me,  as  well  as  I 
do  her. 

Avnt.  Ill  leave  you  together :  I  must  go  and 
get  ready  an  entertainment  fiir  you  when  you 
come  home.  [£&i/. 

Samph.  Well,  cousin,  are  you  constant'^ 
Do  you  hate  me  still? 

Niece.  As  much  as  ever. 

Humph.  What  a  happtnets  it  is,  when  people's 
inclinations  jump !  1  wish  I  knew  what  to  do 
with  you;  can  you  get  nobody  d'ye  think,  to 
marry  jroul 

Niece.  Oh,  Clerimont,  Clerimont!  where  art 
thou?  [Aside. 

Enter  Aunt,  and  Captain  Clesimont 
di$gui»ed. 

Aunt.  This,  Sir,  is  the  lady  whom  yo«  are  to 
draw — ^You  see,  Sir,  as  g^ood  flesh  and  blood  as  a 
man  would  desire  to  put  in  cdouts— I  must  have 
her  maiden  picture. 

Bumph.  Then  the  painter  most  make  haste 
— Ha,  cousin ! 

Niece.  Hold  thy  tongue,  good  aavage. 

Capt.  Madam,  Pm  generally  foTMd  to  new- 
mould  every  fisature,  aiM  mend  nature's  hand]r- 
work ;  but  here  she  has  made  so  finished  an  ori- 
ginal, that  I  despair  of  my  copy'a  coonng  up  to  it. 

Aunt.  Do  you  hear  that,  niece? 

Niece.  1  don't  desire  you  to  make  graces  where 
you  find  none. 

Capt.  To  see  the  difi^nce  of  the  fiur  sex — I 

Erotest  to  you,  Madam,  my  fimcy  is  utterly  ex- 
Austed  with  inventing  hcea  for  those  who  sit  to 
ma.  The  firrt  entertainment  I  generally  meet 
with,  are  complaints  for  want  w  sleep;  they 
never  looked  so  pale  in  their  lives,  as  when  they 
sit  for  their  pictures — Then  so  many  touches  and 
re-touches,  when  the  fiice  is  finished — That 
wrinkle  ouffht  not  to  have  been,  those  eyes  are 
too  languid,  the  colour's  too  weak,  that  side- 
look  hides  the  mole  on  tlie  left  cheek.  In  short, 
the  whole  likeness  is  struck  out :  but  in  you,  Ma- 
dam, the  highest  I  can  come  up  to  will  be  but  ri- 
gid justice. 

Humph.  A  comical  dog  this  I 

Aunt.  Truly  the  genUeman  seems  to  under- 
stand his  bnsineM. 

Niece.  Sir,  if  your  pencil  flatten  like  your  tongue, 
you  are  going  to  draw  a  picture  that  wont  be  at 
id!  like  me.— Sure  I  have  heard  thai  voice  some- 
where. [Aside. 


Capt.  BAadam,  be  pliaand  to  fdare  ywoicK 
near  me — neaier  still, Madam ;  here&QtthelM 
n^ht — You  most  know,  Madam,  there  are  th»i 
kinds  of  aire  which  the  ladies  most  delight  io — 
There  is  your  haughty — your  miU— and  yr« 
pensive  air— The  haiiglity  may  be  ezfirewb 
with  the  head  a  little  more  erect  than  oitlina.7. 
and  the  countenance  with  a  oeitain  djadain  in  i 
so  as  she  may  appear  almost,  but  not  quite  ioa* 
orabie :  this  kind  of  air  is  geoenlly  Beightoja] 
with  a  little  knitting  of  the  brows — ^1  pst  m 
hdy  ScomweU  her  choice  of  a  doeen  ^idwds,  \t 
fore  she  coold  find  one  to  her  VH^na. 

Niece.  But  what 's  the  mild  air  T 

Capt.  The  mild  air  is  composed  of  a  bn;n]i$!> 
and  a  smile. — ^But  if  I  might  advise,  Fd  raiberbt 
a  pensive  beauty:  the  pensive  usually  feeb k 
pulse,  leans  on  one  arm,  or  aits  ruminating  wib 
a  book  in  her  hand — ^wluch  convemtioo  sbs 
supposed  to  choose  rather  than  the  endle^  iiB- 
poitunitiea  of  bveis. 

Humph.  A  comical  dog. 

Aunt.  Upon  ray  wora  he  understands  fas 
busineaB  well ;  III  tell  you,  niece,  how  your  n^ 
ther  waa  drawn — She  had  an  oiangip  ia  her 
hand,  and  a  nosegay  in  her  booom,  but  a  look  » 
pure  and  fresh^ccuouied,  you'd  have  taken  bei  fa 
one  of  the  seasons. 

Coot.    You  seem,  in^e^  Madam,  mopt  » 

clineJ  to  the  pensive The  pensive  del>hu 

also  in  the  fall  of  waters,  paatonl  figures,  or  any 
rural  view  suitable  to  a  fair  lady,  who,  with  1 
delicate  spleen,  has  retired  from  the  world,  as  sri 
of  its  flattery  and  admimtion. 

Niece,  "i^o : — since  there  is  room  fivr  hon  ini 
picture,  I  would  be  drawn  like  the  Amazon  Tb- 
lestris,  with  a  spear  in  my  hand,  and  a  helmet  01 
a  table  before  me — At  a  diatanoe  behind,  let 
there  be  a  dwarf,  holding  by  the  bridle  a  ntili- 
white  palirey. 

Capt.  Madam,  the  thought  is  full  of  cpirit : 
and  if  you  please,  there  shall  be  a  cumd  etidiiu 
away  your  helmet,  to  show  that  love  sboakl  \ast 
a  part  m  all  ffatlant  actions. 

Niece.  That  circumstance  may  be  very  pic- 
turesque. 

Cant.  Here,  Madam,  ahall  be  your  own  pic- 
ture, nere  the  palfirey,  and  here  tHe  dwarf— The 
dwarf  must  be  very  little,  or  we  sha'n't  have  room 
for  him. 

Niece.  A  dwarf  cannot  be  too  fittle. 

Cant.  I'n  make  him  a  blackamoor,  to  dSstingui^^ 
him  nom  the  other  too  powerful  dwari^^V^A-'  J 
the  cupid— I'll  place  that  beaut^nsbovnear  jou, 
'twill  look  very  natural— He'll  ttsrtainfy  take  m 
for  his  mother  Venus. 

Niece.  I'll  leave  these  particulaia  to  your  otvq 
fimcy. 

Oipt.  Please,  Madam,  to  uncover  your  r.eii  1 
little— a  little  lower  still— a  little,  little  lower. 

Niece.  I'll  be  drawn  thus,  if  you  please,  Sir 

Capt.  Ladies  have  you  heard  the  ne^t^ofi 
late  marriage  between  a  young  lady  of  a  f  r^v. 
fortune  and  a  younger  brother  of  a  good  faoiih  r 

Aunt.  Pray,  Sir,  how  is  itl 

Capt.  This  young  gentleman,  ladies,  h  a  pr- 
ticular  acquaintance  ofmine,  and  much  about  mv 
age  and  stature ;  (look  me  full  in  the  fact.  Ma- 
dam;) he  accidentally  met  the  young  lady.u!B> 
had  in  her  all  the  perfiectbns  01  hex  s<^x ;  [\\"'^ 
up  your  head,  Madam,  that  'b  right ;)  she  !<  t  hn 
know  that  his  person  and  disoourre  weir  not  al- 
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t^eUkBT  (liwgffinhte  to  her—The  difficulty  wm^ 
jom  to  |pun  a  second  interview  (jour  eyes  fuJl 
ipon  mme,  Madam;)  for  never  waa  there  such 
i  sigfacf  in  aU  the  valleys  of  Arcadia,  as  that 
mfoitunste  youth  during  the  abaoioe  of  her  he 
bved 

Aunt.  Alack-A-dar— poor  young  gentleman ! 

.Vjece.  It  must  be  ne— what  a  charming 
unoor  it  this !  [Aaide. 

Capt.  At  length,  bdiea,  he  bethought  himself 
»f  an  expedient :  he  dreased  himself  just  as  I  am 
now,  ind  came  to  draw  her  picture;  (your  eyes 
full  upon  mine,  piaj,  Madam.) 

Humph,  A  subtle  dog,  I  warrant  him. 

Capt.  And  by  that  means  found  an  opportunity 
of  canyiitf  her  aS,  and  marrying  her. 

AittU.  Indeed,  your  friend  was  a  very  vidoua 
foungman. 

Xiece,  Yet,  perhaps,  the  young  lady  was  not 
liipleued  at  what  he  had  done. 

Capt.  But,  Madam,  what  were  the  transfwrts 
if  the  lover,  whan  afae  made  him  that  confession. 

Aiece.  I  dare  say  she  thought  herself  very 
lappy,  when  she  got  oat  of  her  guanUan's  hands. 

AuiU.  *Tis  very  true,  nieoe.->There  are 
ibondance  of  those  headstrong  young  baggages 
iboottowa 

CapL  The  gentleman  has  often  told  me,  he 
iss  ftrangely  struck  at  first  sight :  but  when  she 
at  to  him  for  her  picture,  and  assnnied  all  those 
tiaces  that  aie  proper  for  the  occasion,  his  tor- 
Dent  was  so  exquisite^  his  occasions  so  violent, 
fast  he  oodd  not  have  lived  a  day,  had  he  not 
bund  means  to  make  the  charmer  of  his  heart 
lifown. 

Humvh,  Tis  certainly  the  fbolishest  thing  m 
he  woiU  to  stand  shilly-shally  about  a  woman, 
rben  one  has  a  mind  to  marry  her. 

Capt.  The  yoons  painter  turned  poet  on  the 
nibj<^;  I  believe  Ihave  the  words  by  heart. 

Mtce.  A  sonnet  i  pray  repeat  it. 

Cape.  WkengeHUePartkenimiwaatM, 
A^  gumUv  mnUes,  and  gaily  taUMf 
A  ikmrnnd  i/mfU  around  herfy, 
A  thntmuid  smaina  unhetded  aie : 
Jftkm  the  lahottrt  to  be  men, 
m/h  aU  ktr  kUUng  air  and  mten ; 
From  m  mtteh  beautif,  m  much  art. 
What  mortal  can  wecmre  ki»  heart  t 

HuTKph  I  fiuDcy  if  'twas  scmg,  'twould  make  a 
VTv  pretty  catdL 

Capt.  My  aervant  has  a  voioe,  you  shall  hear 
I  [Bere  it  it  sung. 

Aunl.  Why  this  is  pretty.  I  think  a  painter 
Hoa'd  never  b«  without  a  good  singer— It 
Tishu^  the  feafores  strangely— I  profess  I'm 
rii:r'iti!Y  pleased ;  111  but  just  step  in,  and  give 
ump  onlers,  Til  lie  with  you  presently.       [Exit. 

XUrt.  Was  not  this  aidventuroas  painter 
aTcdCleiimontl 

C^pf.  It  was  Glerimont,  the  servant  of  Par- 
hf  ntwa ;  but  let  me  beseech  that  beauteous  maid 
0  resold  and  make  the  incident  I  feigned  to  her 

ml  one.— Consider,  Madam,  you  are  envi- 
on^i  by  cruel  and  treacherous  guards,  which 
rouk!  force  yoo  to  a  disagreeable  marriage ;  ycfox 
as^  U  exactly  the  same  with  the  Princess  of  the 
-<ponane8  m  Clelia. 

Sure.  How  can  we  commit  such  a  solecism 
t^uut  all  rules !  what,  in  the  first  leaf  of  our 
^atory  to  have  the  maniage !  Yoo  know  it  can- 
aotbe. 


Capt.  The  pieaaaateat  put  of  the  history  will 
be  aftisr  marriage. 

A7ece.  No !  1  never  yet  read  of  a  knight  that 
entered  tilt  or  tournament  after  wedlock — 'Tis 
not  to  be  expected — When  the  husband  begins, 
the  hero  ends ;  all  that  noble  impulse  to  glory,  all 
the  generoua  passion  for  adventures  is  consumed 
in  the  nuptial  torch :  I  don*t  know  how  it  is,  but 
Mars  and  Hymen  never  hit  it. 

Humph.  [Lieteninsr.]  Consumed  in  the  nup- 
tial torch !  Mara  and  Hymen !  What  can  all  this 
mean  1—1  am  very  glad  lean  hardly  read — They 
oould  never  get  ttese  ibohsh  fencies  into  my 
head— I  had  always  a  strong  bmin.  [Aside.] 
Hark  ye,  cousin,  is  not  this  painter  a  comical  dog  i 

yiece.  I  think  he  's  very  sgreeable  company 

Humph.  Why  then,  I  teQ  you  what — marrv 
him.  A  painter's  a  verv  genteel  calling — He^s 
an  ingenious  fellow,  ana  certainly  poor ;  I  fancy 
he'd  be  glad  on't ;  I'll  keep  my  aunt  out  of  the 
room  a  minute  or  two,  that's  all  the  time  you 
have  to  consider.  [Exit. 

Capt.  Fortune  pointe  out  to  us  this  only  oc- 
casion of  our  happiness;  love's  of  celestial  origin^ 
and  needs  no  long  acquaintence  to  be  manifest. 
Lovers,  like  angels,  speak  by  intuition — Their 
souls  are  in  their  eyes. 

Nieea,   Then  I  fear  be  sees  mine.  {Aside.}-' 
But  I  can't  think  of  abridgipg  our  amours,  and  . 
cutting  off  all  farther  decorations  of  disguise,  se- 
renade, and  adventure. 

Capt.  Nor  would  I  willingly  lose  the  merit  of 
long  services,  midnight  sighs,  and  plaintive  soli- 
tudes—were there  not  a  necessity. 

JVieee.  Then  to  be  seized  by  stealth  ! 

Cavt.  Why,  Madam,  von  are  a  great  fortune, 
and  soould  not  be  married  the  common  way.  In- 
deed, Madam,  you  ought  to  be  stolen ;  nay,  in 
atrictnees,  I  don'^t  know  but  you  ought  to  be  ra- 
vished. 

Nieee.  But  then  our  historv  will  be  short. 

Cajit.  I  grant  it ;  but  you  don't  consider  there 's 
a  devioe  in  other's  leacnng  yoo  instead  of  this 
person  that's  to  have  you;  and.  Madam,  though 
though  our  amours  can't  furnish  out  a  romance, 
theyll  make  a  very  pretty  novel— Why  smiles 
my  (hifl 

Niece.  I  almost  of  opinion,  that  had  OrcKtndates 
been  as  pressing  as  Clerimont,  Cassandra  had 
been  but  a  pocket-book :  but  it  looks  so  ordinary 
to  go  out  at  a  door  to  be  married — Indeed,  I  ouaht 
to  Be  taken  out  of  a  window  and  run  away  with. 
Enter  Humpbrt  and  Poukce. 

Humph,  Well,  cousin,  the  coach  is  at  the 
door.    If  you  please  Til  lead  you. 

Niece,  i  put  myself  into  your  hands,  good  sa- 
vage ;  but  you  promise  to  leaV6  me. 

Hamph.  1  tell  you  plainly,  you  must  not  think 
of  having  me. 

Pounce.  [  Tb  Capt.]  Youll  have  opportunity 
enough  to  carry  her  on*;  the  old  fellow  will  be 
busy  with  me— I'll  gain  aU  the  time  I  can,  but  be 
bold  and  proe()er. 

Niece.  Clerimont,  you  follow  us. 

Capt.  Upon  the  wings  of  love. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  I.-^A  Chamber. 
Enter  Clkrimont,  Sen.  and  Fainlovb. 
Oer.  Sen.  Then  she  gave  you  this  letter,  and 
bid  you  read  it  as  a  paper  of  verses  ? 


160 


THE  TENDER  HUSBAND. 


[act? 


Pain,  This  is  the  place,  the  hour,  the  )ucky 
minute— Now  am  I  rubbing  up  my  memory,  to 
recollect  all  you  said  to  me  when  you  first  nuned 
me,  that  I  may  attack  her  right. 

Cler.  Sen.  Your  eloquence  would  he  needless 
— 'tis  so  unmodish  to  need  persuasion :  modestj 
makes  a  lady  embarrassed — But  my  spouse  is 
above  that,  as  for  example,  [Reading  the  letter.] 
Fainlovey  you,  donH  seem  to  want  wit — tkertfore 
I  need  say  no  fnore^  than  that  distance  to  a  wo- 
man of  tfte  world  is  becoming  in  no  man^  hut  a 
husband.  An  hour  hencCy  come  up  the  hack  stairs 
to  my  clostt.  Adieu^  mon  Mtgnon. 

I  am  glad  you  arc  punctual.  I'tl  conceal  my- 
self to  observe  your  interview.^Oh,  torture !  but 
this  wench  must  not  see  it.  [Aside. 

Fain.  Be  sure  you  come  time  enough  to  save 
my  reputation. 

Cler.  Sen.  Remember  vour  orders;  distance 
becomes  no  man  but  a  husoand. 

Fain.  I  am  glad  you  are  in  so  good  humour 
on  the  occasion ;  but  vou  know  me  to  be  but  a 
bully  in  love,  that  can  muster  only  till  the  minute 
of  engagement. — But  I'll  top  my  part,  and  form 
my  conduct  by  my  own  sentiments — If  she  grows 
coy,  I'll  grow  more  saucy — ^'Twas  so  I  was  won 
nijraelf— 

Ger.  Sen.  Well,  my  dear  rival — your  assigna- 
iion  draws  nigh — you  are  to  put  on  your  trans- 
port; your  impatient  throbbing  heart  wont  let 
you  wait  her  arrival— Let  the  dull  family-thing 
and  husband,  who  reckons  his  moments  by  his 
cares,  be  content  to  wait,  but  you  are  gallant,  and 
measure  time  by  ecstacies. 

Fain.  I  hear  her  coming— to  your  post — good 
husband,  know  your  duty,  and  "don't  be  in  the 
way  when  your  wife  has  a  mind  to  be  in  private 
-'40  your  post,  into  the  coal-hole. 

Enter  Mrs.  Clbrimont. 

Weksome,  my  dear,  my  tender  charmer— Oh !  to 
my  longing  arms — feel  the  heart  nat,  that  falls 
and  rises  as  you  smile  or  frown— On,  the  ecstatic 
moment !— i  think  that  is  something  like  what 
has  been  said  to  me.  [Aside. 

Nfrs.  Oer.  Very  well— Fainlove— I  protest  I 
value  myself  for  my  discerning— I  knew  you  had 
fire  through  all  the  respect  you  showed  me — But 
how  came  you  to  make  no  direct  advances,  young 
gentleman)— why  was!  forced  toadmonisn  your 
gallantry? 

Fain.  Why,  Madam,  f  knew  you  a  woman 
of  breeding,  aiia  above  the  senseless  nioeties  of  an 
English  wife — The  French  wav  is,  you  are  to  go 
to  lar,  whether  they  are  agreeable  or  not :  if  you 
•re  80  happy  as  to  please,  nobody  that  is  not  of  a 
constrained  behaviour  is  at  a  loss  to  let  you  know 
it— Besides,  if  the  humble  servant  makes  the 
first  approaches,  he  has  the  impudence  of  making 
a  request,  but  not  the  honour  of  obeying  a  com- 
Aland. 

Mrs.  Oer.  Rightp-a  woman's  man  should 
conceal  passion  in  a  familiar  air  of  indiflerence. 
Now,  there 's  Mr.  Glerimont,  I  can't  allow  him 
the  least  freedom,  but  the  un&shionable  fool 
grows  so  fbnd  of  me,  he  cannot  hide  it  in  public. 

Fain.  Ay,  Madam ;  I  have  often  wondered  at 
your  ladyslup's  ch^ce  of  one  who  seems  to  have 
•0  little  of  the  beau  monde  in  his  carriage,  hut 
just  what  you  force  him  to— while  there  were  so 
many  pretty  gentlemen —  [Oaneing. 

Airs,  Oer,   O,  young  gentleman,   you  are 


mightily  mistaken,  if  you  think  such  aniinah  v 
you,  and  pretty  beau  Titmouse,  and  pert  6i!r 
Dutteriiy,  though  I  suffer  you  to  come  in,  aoS 
()lay  about  my  rooms,  are  any  ways  in  competi- 
tion with  a  man  whose  name  one  would  wear. 

Fain.  Oh,  Madam,  then  I  find  we  are — 

Mrs.  Cler.  A  woman  of  sense  must  have  n- 
spect  for  a  man  of  that  character ;  but,  alas !  n- 
spect — ^is  respect !  Respect  is  not  the  thing — 
lespdct  has  someAing  too  solemn  for  K>ft  m>> 
ments — ^You  things  are  more  proper  for  hooBcf 
dalliance. 

Cler.  Sen.  [Peeping.]  How  have  I  wrwifri 

this  fine  lady  ! -1  findf  I  am  to  be  a  cuckold  oi 

of  her  pure  esteem  for  me. 

Mrs.  Cler.  Besides,  those  fellows  for  wbm 
we  have  respect,  have  none  for  us ;  I  warrant  aa 
such  an  occasion  Glerimont  would  have  raffled  i 
woman  out  of  all  form,  while  you 

Oer.  Sen.  A  good  hmt— now  my  cum 
comes  on.  [Atide. 

Fain.  Since,  then,  you  allow  us  fitter  for  aft 
moments,  why  do  we  misemploy  *em.  Let  ra 
kiss  that  beauteous  hand,  ana  dasp  that  graceiiii 
frame. 

jMrs.  Oer,  How,  Fainlove !  What,  yoadas'l 
design  to  be  impertinent— but  my  lip  haw  t 
certain  roughness  on  'em  to-day,  na'nt  they? 

Fain.  [Kissing.]  No        they  are  all  softness— 

their  delicious  sweetness  is  inexpressible \im 

language  fiuls ^let  me  applaud  thy  Kps  imA  bj 

tlie  utterance,  but  by  the  touch  of  nune. 

Enter  Glerimont,  Sen.  drawing  his  sword. 

Oer.  Sen.  Ha!  villain  I  ravuhert  invader  of 
my  bed  and  honour !  draw. 

Mrs.  Oer.  What  means  this  insoleiMX.  ths 
intrusion  into  my  privacy  1  What,  do  voa  come 
into  my  veiy  closet  without  knocking?  Whopoi 
this  into  your  head  1 

Cler.  Sen.  My  injuries  have  alanned  me,  umI 
ni  bear  no  longer,  l>ut  sacrifice  your  bravado,  the 
author  of 'em. 

Mrs.  Oer.  O  poor  Mr.  Fainlove MuH  h 

die  for  his  complaisance,  and  innocent  fieedaQS 
with  me  1  How  could  you,  if  you  might  1  Oh! 
the  sweet  youth!  What,  fight  Mr.  Faiolorel 
What  will  the  ladies  say  1 

Fain.  Let  me  come  at  the  intruder  on  hudiis' 
private  hours — ^the  unfashionable  monster— II 
prevent  all  future  interruptions  from  hiro — 1<* 
me  come  [Drawing  his  svord. 

Mrs.  Cler.  O  the  brave  pret^  creature !  Look 
at  his  youth  and  innocence — ^He  is  not  made  for 
such  rough  encounters — Stand  behind  roe^Poor 

Fainlove  I There  is  not  a  visit  in  town.  Sir, 

where  3rou  shall  not  be  displayed  at  fiiii  iei^^ 
for  tliis  intrusion — I  banbh  you  for  ever  from  a; 
sight  and  bed. 

Cler.  Sen.  I  obey  you,  Madam ;  for  distana 
is  becoming  in  no  man  but  a  husband— [^rin'r^ 
her  the  letter^  which  she  reads^  and  falls  into  • 
swoon.'^  I've  gone  too  fiir — [Kvmngher]  The 
impertment  was  guilty  of  nothing  out  v  hat  my 
indiscretion  led  her  to— This  is  the  first  kies  r« 
had  thcae  six  weeks— but  she  awakes— Well, 
Jenny,  you  topp'd  your  part  indeed— Come  to 

my  arms,  thou  ready,  willing  fair  one Thon 

hast  no  vanities,  no  niceties;  but  art  ihankfiil 

for  every  instance  of  love  that  I  bestow  on  thee. 

[Embracing  her. 

Mrs.  Cler.  What,  am  I  then  abusedl    b  ii 
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L  wench  thai  of  hkl    Oh  me !  was  ever  poor 
aboied  wifr,  poor  innocent  lady,  thus  injured! 

[Runt  and  aeizes  Fainxovk  8  nmrd. 

Qer.  Sen.  Oh,  the  hrave  pretty  cretture ! 

Hurt  Mr.  Fainlove !   Look  at  hu  vouth,  his  in- 
nocence  ^Ha,  ha !  [Interponng. 

Fain.  Have  a  care,  have  a  care,  dear  Sir, 

I  know  myeelf  8be*U  have  no  mercy. 

.\fn.  Ckr.  rU  he  the  death  of  her ^let  me 

COOK  on — -Stand  flnm  hetween  as,  Mr.  Cleri- 

mont ^I  wodkl  not  hut  you. 

[PiufUng  and  crying. 
On.  Sen.  Run,  nm,  Jenny.  [Exit  Jenny. 
[Lteb  ai  Her  vpbratdingl^  b^cre  he  speaks. 
Web,  Madam,  are  these  the  mnocent  freedoms 
Toa  eUim'd  of  mel  Have  I  deserved  thisl 
How  has  there  been  a  moment  of  yours  ever  in- 
lOTTiptni  widi  the  real  pangs  I  suflerl  The 
dailv  importunities  of  creditors,  who  become  so 
ii^  Krving  your  proflne  vanities ;  did  I  ever 
fflumnir  at  supplyuis  any  of  your  diversions, 
while  I  bcfieved  'em  (as  you  called  'em)  harm- 
lees  1  most,  then,  thooe  eyes  that  used  to  glad  my 
heart  with  thnr  familiar  brightness,  hang  down 
with  guilt  1  Guilt  has  transform'd  thy  whole 
penon;  nay,  the  very  memfsry  of  it— Fly  fifwn 
my  cnrowing  paanon. 

J^v.  Oer.  1  cannot  fly,  nor  bear  it Oh ! 

look  not 

Oer.  Sen,  What  can  you  say?  speak quit^Iy- 

lOf^ri$ig  tb  draw. 

3/r».  Qer.  I  never  saw  you  moved  before^ 

Don^  murder  me,  impenitent;    Vm  whoUv  in 

voor  power  as  a  criminal,  but  rem^ber  I  nave 

iieen  so  in  a  tender  regard. 

Qer.  Sen,  But  how  have  you  considered  that 

Mn  Oer.  h^  possible  you  can  forgive  what 

yn ensnared  me  into  1 Oh!  look  at  me  kindly 

-  VoQ  know  I  have  only  erred  in  my  intention, 
nors&wmydanger,  till,  by  this  honest  art,  you 
had  shown  me  what  'tis  to  venture  to  the  utmost 
limit  of  what  is  lawful.  You  laid  that  train,  I'm 
rote,  to  alarm,  not  to  betray  my  innocence- 
Mr.  Cleiimont  scorns  such  baseness !  therefore  I 

kneel 1  weep ^I  am  convinced.      [Knedt. 

[Cler.  Skn.  takes  her  up  embracing  her. 

Or.  Sen.  Then  kneel  and  weep  no  more 
my  lairest— my  reconciled ^Be  so  in  a  mo- 
ment, for  know  I  cannot  Twithout  wringing  my 

own  heart)  give  you  the  least  compunction 

Be  in  hamour— It  shall  be  your  own  fault, 
if  ever  there 's  a  serious  word  more  on  this  sub- 
ject. 

Mrs.  Qer.  I  must  correct  every  idea  that  ri- 
tes in  my  mind,  and  learn  every  vesture  of  my 
VidT  a-new ^I  detest  the  thing  Iwas. 

Cler.  Sen.  No,  no— You  must  not  do  so— Our 
joy  and  grief,  honour  and  reproach  are  the  same; 
yoo  most  slide  out  of  your  foppery  by  degrees,  so 
^  it  may  appear  your  own  act 

Mn.  Oer.  But  this  wench  t 

Oer.  Sen.  She  is  already  out  of  your  way— 
ToQ  shall  see  the  catastrophe  of  her  fSnte  yourself 
— -But  still  keep  up  the  fine  lady  till  we  ao  out 

if  town You  may  return  to  it  with  as  decent 

■in  u  yoQ  please— And  now  I  have  shown 
|<n  your  enur,  I'm  in  so  good  humour  as  to  re- 
peat you  a  couplet  on  the  occasion 

IVy  oniy  who  gain  mindSf  true  laurels  ipear, 

TUkssto  con/juer,  than  convince  the  fair. 
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SCESE  U.—A  Room. 

Enter  Pocnce  with  papers. 

[A  table^  chairs,  pen,  ink,  and  paper.] 

Pounce.  'Tis  a  delight  to  gall  these  old  ras- 
cals, and  set  'em  at  vanance  about  stakes,  which 
1  know  neither  of  'em  will  ever  have  possessioii 
of 

Enter  Tipkin  and  Sir  Harkt. 

7Tp.  Do  you  design,  Sir  Harry,  that  they 
shall  nave  an  estate  in  their  own  hanos,  and  keep 
house  themselves,  poor  things  1 

SirHar.  No,  no,  Sir,  I  know  better;  they 
shall  go  dovm  into  the  country,  and  hve  with  me, 
nor  touch  a  farthing  of  money,  but  having  all 
things  necessary  provided,  th^  shall  go  tame 
about  the  hdiae,  and  breed. 

l\p.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  then  considering  that 
all  human  things  are  subject  to  change,  it  be- 
hoves every  man  that  has  a  just  sense  of  mor- 
tality, to  take  care  of  his  money. 

Sir  Har.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  bro- 
ther—What do  you  drive  at,  brother  1 

Tip.  This  instrument  is  executed  by  yoo, 
your  son,  and  my  niece,  which  discharges  me  of 
all  retrospects. 

Sir  Har.  It  is  confessed,  brother ;  but  what 
then]— 

TSp.  All  that  remains  is,  that  you  pay  me  ftar 
the  young  lady's  twelve  years  b<Mird,  as  also  all 
other  charges,  as  wearing  apparel,  &c. 

Sir  Har.  What  is  this  you  say  1  Did  I  give 
you  my  discharge  from  all  retrospects,  as  you  call 
It,  and  after  all,  do  you  come  with  this  and  t'other, 
and  ail  thati  I  find  you  are,  I  tell  you,  Sir,  to 
your  face,  I  find  you  are 

Tip.  I  find  too  what  you  are,  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Har.  What  am  I,  Sir  1  What  am  1 1 

Tip.  Why,  Sir,  you  are  angry  % 

Sir  Har.  Sir,  I  scorn  your  words,  I  am  not  an- 
gry— Mr.  Pounce  is  my  witness,  I  am  gentle  as 
a  lamb— Would  it  not  make  any  flesh  alive  an- 
ffry,  to  sec  a  close  hunks  come  after  all  with  a 
demand  of 

THp.  Mr.  Pounce,  pray  inform  Sir  Harry  in 
this  point. 

Pounce.  Indeed,  Sir  Harry,  I  must  tell  you 
plainly,  that  Mr.  Tipkin,  in  this,  demands  no- 
thing hut  what  he  may  recover — For  though  this 
case  may  be  considered  muUi/ariam ;  that  is  to 
say.  as  'tis  usually,  commonly,  vira/tm,  or  vul- 
garly expressed Yet,  I  say,  when  we  only 

observe,  that  the  power  is  settled  as  the  law  re- 
quires, assensu  patrts,  by  the  consent  of  thft 
ather— That  circumstance  imports  you  are  weB 
acquainted  with  the  advantages  which  accrue  to 
your  fiiniily  by  this  alliance,  which  coroborates 
Mr.  1  ipkin's  demand,  and  avoids  all  objections 
that  can  be  made. 

Sir  Har.  Why  then,  I  find  you  are  his  ad- 
viser in  all  this — 

Pounce.  Look  ye,  Sir  Hany,  to  show  you  I 
bve  to  promote  among  my  clients  a  good  ui»^ 
derstanding ;  though  Mr.  Tipkin  may  claim  four 
thousand  pounds,  f  U  engage  for  him,  and  I  know 
him  so  well,  that  he  shall  take  three  thousand 
nine  hundred  and  ninety  eight  pounds,  four 
sWlHngs,  and  eight-pence  farthing. 

TVp.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pounce,  you  are  too  har^ 
upon  me. 
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Pounce,  Yoa  miut  condder  a  little,  Sir  Harry 
J0  your  brother. 

Sir  Har.  Three  thoiuand  nin«  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  pounds,  four  shillings,  and  eifht- 
pence  farthing !  for  what,  I  say  ?  fyr  what,  Sx  1 

Pounce.  For  what,  Sir !  for  what  she  wanted. 
Sir;  a  fine  lady  is  always  in  want,  Sir — Her 
vexy  clothes  would  come  to  that  money  in  half 
the  time. 

Sir  Har.  Three  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-eight  pounds,  fbur  shillings  and  eight-pienoe 
farthing  for  clothes  I  pray  how  many  suits  does 
she  wear  out  in  a  year  1 

Pounce.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  a  fine  lady's  clothes  are 
not  old  by  being  worn,  but  by  being  seen. 

Sir  Har.  Well,  I'll  save  her  clothes  for  the  fh- 
ture,  after  I  have  got  her  into  the  countrjr — I'll 
warrant  her  she  shall  not  appear  more  in  this 
wicked  town,  where  clothes  are  worn  out  by 
sight— —Ana  as  to  what  you  demand,  I  tell  you, 
Sir,  ^  extortion. 

Tip,  Sir  Harry,  do  yoa  accuse  me  of  extor- 
tion'? 

Sir  Har.  Yes,  I  say  extortion. 

7Hp.  Mr.  Pounce,  write  down  that— There 
are  very  good  laws  provided  against  scandal  and 

calumny Lioss  of  reputation  may  tend  to  loss 

of  money 

Pounce.  Item,  for  having  accused  Mr.  Tipkin 
ofextortioa 

Sir  Har.  Nay,  if  you  come  to  yo\a  Renu— 
Look  ye,  Mr.  Tipkin,  thb  is  an  inventory  of 
such  goods  as  were  left  to  my  niece  Bridget  by 
her  deceased  father,  and  whicn  I  expect  shall  oe 
forthcoming  at  her  marrii^e  to  my  son 

Imprimis,  A  golden  locket  of  her  mother's, 
with  something  very  ingenious  in  Latin  on  the 
inside  of  it 

Hem,  A  couple  of  muskets,  with- two  shoulder- 
belts  and  bandeUers. 

Item,  A  large  silver  caudle-cup,  with  a  true 
story  engraven  on  it. 

Pounce.  But,  Sir  Harry 

Sir  Har.  Item,  A  baas  \ioI,  with  almost  all 
the  strings  to  it,  and  only  a  small  hole  on  the 
back. 

Pounce.  But  nevertheless,  Sir 

Sir  Har.  This  is  the  furniture  of  my  brother's 
bed-chamber  that  follows — A  suit  of  tapestry 
hangings,  with  the  story  of  Judith  and  Holo- 
fernes,  torn  only  where  the  head  should  have  been 
off— an  old  bedstead  curiously  wrought  about  the 
posts,  consisting  of  two  load  of  timber — a  hone,  a 

bason,  three  razors,  and  a  comb-case Look 

jre.  Sir,  you  see  I  can  item  it 

Pounce.  Alas !  Sir  Harry,  if  you  had  ten 
quire  of  items,  'tis  all  answered  in  the  word  re- 
trospect 

Sir  Har.  Why  then,  Mr.  Pounce  and  Mr. 
Tipkin,  you  are  both  rascals. 

TVp.  Do  you  call  me  rascal,  Sir  Harry  1 

Sir  Har.  Yes,  Sir. 

THp,  Write  it  down,  Mr.  Pounce— at  the  end 
of  the  leaf 

Sir  Bar.  If  you  have  room,  Mr.  Pounce,  put 
down  villain,  son  of  a  whore,  curmudgeon,  hunks, 
and  scoundrel. 

Tip.  Not  so  fast,  Sir  Hany,  he  cannot  write 
so  fast,  you  are  at  the  word  villain — Son  of  a 

whore,  I  take  it,  was  next You  may  make  the 

account  as  \ojge  ah  you  please.  Sir  Harry. 

Sir  Har,  Come,  come,  I  wont  be  used  thus 


— — Haik  je.  sirrah,  draw— -What  do  jaa  do  il 
this  end  of  the  town'witfaoot  a«w<ffd1 — ^Diaw, 
Isay— 

Tip.  Sir  Harry,  you  are  a  militaiy  man,  a 
colonel  of  the  militia. 

Sir  Har.  I  am  so,  sirrah,  and  will  ran  such  an 
extortiujE^  dog  as  you  through  the  guts,  to  sboir 
the  militia  is  useful. 

Potmce.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear ! — ^How  am  I  odd- 
cemed  to  see  persons  of  your  figure  thus  moved— 
The  weddmg  is  coming  in— -We'U  settle  that 
tfainfis  afterwards. 

7\p.  I  am  calm. 

Sir  Har,  Tipkin,  live  these  two  hours— lot 
oxpect— 

Enter  Humphry  leading  Niece,  Mrs.  Cleb!- 
MONT  led  by  Fainlove,  Capt.  Clesimont, 
and  Clerimont,  Sen. 

Pounce.  Who  am  these  %  Hey-day,  mho  ais 
these,  Sir  Harry  1    Hal 

Sir  Har.  Some  ttcl&a,  'tis  wedding-day— oe 
matter. 

Humph.  Haw,  haw;  lather— master,  mcle- 
Come,  you  must  stir  your  stumps,  you  most  danot 
—Come,  old  lads,  kiss  the  ladies^ 

Afrs.  Oer.  Mr.  Tipkin,  Sir  Harry— I  heg 
pardon  hi  an  introduction  so  nuU-^-prms-A 
know  sudden  familiarity  is  not  the  Engliah  way 
—Alas,  ]V4r.  Qubbin,  this  ftther  and  nncle  Jt 
yours  must  be  new  modelled — How  they  ctaie 
both  of  them! 

Sir  Har.  Hark  ye,  Nmnpa,  who  is  this  too 
have  brpo^t  hither  1  is  it  not  the  fiunoos  one 
lady  Mrs.  Clerimont— What  a  pox  did  yoo  Irt 
her  come  near  your  wife— 

Humph.  Look  ye,  don't  expose  yourself,  and 
play  some  mad  country  prank  to  dtsmoe  me  be- 
fore her — I  shall  be  laughed  at,  hecause  she 
knows  I  understand  better. 

Mrs,  Oer.  I  conmtulate.  Madam,  your  cool- 
ing out  of  the  bon^ige  of  a  virgin  state— A  wo- 
man can't  do  what  she  will  properly  till  she 't 
married. 

Sir  Har.  Did  yoa  hear  what  she  said  to  your 
wifel 

Snter  Aunt  hqf&re  a  Service  qf  Dishes, 

Aunt.  So,  Mr.  Bridegroom,  pray  take  that 
napkin  and  serve  your  spouse  to-day,  aeoonfing 
to  custom. 

Humph.  Mrs.  Clerimont,  pray  know  my  annt 

Mrs.  Cler.  Madam,  I  must  beg  your  pardon ; 
I  can't  possibly  like  all  that  vast  load  of  meat  that 
you  are  sending  in  to  table — Besides  'tis  so  of 
fensivoly  sweet,  it  wants  that  haut-gout  we  are 
so  delii^htcd  with  in  France. 

Aunt  You'll  pardon  it,  since  we  did  not  ex- 
pect you. — Who  IS  this  1 —         ^  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Qer.  O  Madam,  I  only  speak  for  the  fu- 
ture, little  saucers  are  so  much  more  vtAite — 
Look  ye,  I'm  perfectly  for  the  Frencn  way, 
whene'er  I'm  admitted,  I  take  the  whole  upon  me. 

Sir  Har,   The  French,  Madam ^I  d  have 

you  to  know — 

Mrs.  Qer.  You'll  not  like  it  at  first,  out  of  a 
natural  English  suUenness,  but  that  will  come 

upon  you  b}^  degrees When  I  first  went  into 

France,  I  was  mortally  afraid  of  a  irog,  but  in  a 
little  time  I  could  eat  nothing  else,  except  saHad^ 

Aunt.  Eot  fVogs !  have  I  Kissed  one  that  has 
eat  frogs  1 — paw !  paw ! 
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Jitrw,  CUr.  Ob,  Madam — a  fmg  and  a  aallad 
are  defidooa  fare — 'tis  not  long  come  up  in  France 
itself,  but  their  glorioos  monarch  has  introduced 
the  <fiet  which  makee  'em  so  apiritual— He  era- 
dicated all  groea  food  by  taxes,  and  for  the  fllory 
of  the  monuch  sent  the  subject  a-grazing ;  Dut  I 
fear  I  defer  the  entertainment  am  diversion  of 
the  day. 

Humph,  Now,fiUher,unde— beibrewegQ.aqj 
Luther,  I  think  ^  necessary  we  know  wEo  and 
who  s  together — then  I  give  either  of  you  two 
hours  to  guess  which  is  my  wife— And  'tis  not 
my  cousin— so  fer  Til  tell  you. 

SSr  Har.  How !  what  dfo  you  say  ?— But  oh ! 
yoa  mean  she's  not  your  cousin  now— she's 
nearer  a-ldn,  that's  wiall  enough^-Wel^  said, 
Numps — ^ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Bftmpk.  No,  I  dont  mean  so,  Itell  you  Idont 

mean  so. — ^My  wife  hides  her  face  under  her  hat. 

[A&  looking  at  Fiinlote. 

7\p.  What  does  tM  puppy  mean  1  his  wife 
under  a  hat! 

Humph.  Ay,  ay,  that 's  she,  that 's  she— a 
good  jest,  feitb. 

;9n>  Bar,  Hark  ye,  Numps,— what  dost  mean, 
child? — Is  that  a  woman,  and  are  you  really 
manied  to  her  ? 

Amph,  I  am  sure  of  both. 

SEr  Bar.    Are  jou  so,  sirrah?  then,  sirrah, 

this  is  your  weddmg  dinner,  sirrah Do  you 

see,  sirrah,  here 's  roast-meat. 

[Skake*  hi»ea7ie  ai  Humphry. 

HiiWiph.  Oh,  ho !  what,  beat  a  married  man ! 
hold  him,  Mr.  Clerimont,  brother  Pounce,  Mr. 
Wife;  nobody  stand  by  a  young  manied  man  1 
[Buns  behind  Faiklovb. 

Sir  Har.  Did  not  the  dog  say  brother  Pounce  1 
What,  is  this  Mr&  R%out— This  Madam 
Qerimont !  Who  the  devQ  are  you  all,  but  es- 
pecially who  the  devil  are  you  too  1 

[B&mU  Humphby  aTid  Fainlote  ^  the 
stage^JbUomnff. 

Tip.  {Aside.]  Master  Pounce,  all  my  niece's 
foitune  will  be  demanded  now — fer  I  suppose 
that  red  coat  haa  her— Don't  you  think  that  you 
and  I  had  better  break. 

Pounce.  You  may  as  soon  as  you  please;  but 
^  my  interest  to  be  honest  a  little  lonser. 

THp.  Wen,  Biddy,  since  you  wouM  not  ac* 
ctpt  of  your  cousin,  I  liope  you  ha'nt  disposed  of 
yoanelf  elsewhere. 

Niece.  If  you'll  for  a  little  while  suspend  yoxu 
curiosity,  yon  shall  have  the  whole  history  of 
my  amour  to  this  my  nuptial  day,  under  the  title 
of  the  loves  of  Clerimont  and  Parthenissa. 

Tip.  Then,  Madam,  your  portion  is  in  safe 
hands. 

Capi.  Come,  come,  old  gentleman,  'tis  in  yain 
to  contend ;  here's  honest  Mr.  Pounce  shall  be 
my  engineer,  and  I  warrant  yott  we  beat  jom  out 
of  all  your  holds. 

Aunt.  What,  then,  is  Mr.  Pounce  a  rogue  1 
he  must  have  some  trick,  brother ;  it  cannot  be ; 
he  must  have  cheated  t'other  side,  for  I'm  sure 
be 's  honest.  [Apart  to  Tipkin. 

der.  Sen.  Mr.  Pounce,  all  your  sister  has  won 


of  this  lady,  she  has  honestly  pot  into  n^  hands, 
and  I'll  return  it  her,  at  this  lady  s  particular  re- 
quest. [To  PoUNCBw 

Pounce.  And  the  thousand  pounds  you 
mised  in  your  brother's  behalf,  I  am 
should  be  her^s  also. 

Capt.  Then  ffo  in,  and  bring  'em  all  back  to 
make  the  best  of  an  ill  game ;  well  eat  the  din- 
ner and  have  a  danoe  together,  or  we  shall  trans- 
greseall  ferm. 

Re-enter  Fainloye,  Humphry,  and  Sir  Harry^ 

Sir  Har.  Well,  since  you  say  ^ou  are  worth 
something,  and  the  boy  has  set  his  heart  upon 
you,  I'll  havepatience  till  I  see  ferther. 

Pounoe.  Come,  come,  Sir  Harry,  you  shall 
find  my  alliance  more  considerabfe  than  you 
imagine ;  the  Pounces  are  a  family  that  will  al- 
ways have  money,  if  there 's  any  m  the  world- 
Come,  fiddlers. 

Dance  here, 

Capt.  You've  seen  th'  extremes  of  the  do- 
mestic life. 
A  son  too  much  confin'd— too  free  a  wifej 
By  generous  bonds  you  either  should  restrain, 
And  only  on  their  mdinations  gaui ; 
Wives  to  obey  must  love,  children  revere. 
While  only  slaves  are  governed  by  their 
fear.  [Exeunt  omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 

Britons,  ^r^  constant  war,  with  fectious  rage. 
For  liberty  against  each  other  waee. 
From  foreign  insult  save  this  Endish  stage. 
No  more  tl?  Italian's  aaualling  tribe  admit, 
In  tongues  unknown ;  tis  popery  in  wit. 
The  songs  (theirselvee  confess)  from  Rome  they 

bnng, 
And  'tis  high  mass,  fer  an^  you  know,  ^tkef 
sing.  [idgher, 

Husbands,  take   care,  the  danger  may  coma 
The  women  say  their  eunuch  is  a  friar. 

But  is  it  not  a  serious  ill  bo  see 
Europe's  great  arbiters  so  mean  can  be ; 
Passive,  with  an  affected  joy  to  sit, 
Suspend  their  native  taste  of  maxUy  wit ; 
Neglect  their  comic  humour,  tragic  rage. 
For  known  defecto  of  nature,  and  of  age  1 
Arise,  from  shame j^e  oonquerin^  Britons,  rise; 
Such  uoiadomed  efleminacy  despise ; 
AdmiM  (if  you  will  doat  on  foreign  wit) 
Not  what  Italians  sing,  but  Ramans  wnt, 
So  shidl  less  work,  such  as  to-nisht's  slight  play, 
At  your  command  with  justice  die  away ; 
TUl  then  fergivq  your  writers  that  can't  bear 
You  should  such  very  Tramontanes  appe|r, 
The  nation  which  contemns  you,  to  reven. 

Let  Anna's  soil  be  known  for  all  its  charms; 
As  fam*d  for  liberal  sciences  as  arms : 
Let  thaae  derision  meet,  who  would  advance 
Manners,  or  speech,  from  Italy  or  France. 
Let  them  learn  you,  who  would  your  favour  find 
And  English  be  the  language  of  mankind. 
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REMARKa 

Tbu  lively  Farce  wm  prodnoed^  in  1779,  by  Mrs.  Cowley;  a  lady  whose  natarally  superior  fift«,  refined  &y 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  l-^The  Park, 
Flower  Qirls,  and  Btoeral  perBoru  passingi. 

1  Girl.  1  TOW  I  han't  had  a  customer  to-day. 
Summer  is  coming,  and  we  shall  be  ruined.  When 
flowers  are  plenty,  nobody  will  buy  'em. 

2  Girl.  Ay,  veiy  true ;  people  talka  of  summer, 
but,  for  my  part,  give  me  Christmas.  In  a  hard 
irost,  or  a  deep  snow,  who's  dressed  without 
flowers  and  Airs  1    Here 's  one  of  the  captains. 

Enter  Sandford. 
FloweM^  Sirl 

Stpui.  I  have  no  silver. 

2  GiH.  Bless  your  honour  I  FU  take  gold. 

Sand.  Indeed! 

2  Girl.  Here  'a  hyacinths,  and  a  sprig  of  myrtk. 

Sand.  I'd  rather  have  roses.  What  will  you 
take  for  these?  [Pinching  her  check. 

2  Girl.  I  can't  sell  them  alone— the  tree  and 
the  roses  must  go  together. 

Enter  Granger.  I 

Sand.  Ah !  Granger,  by  all  that 's  fortunate.  I ' 


wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Devonsiun,  to  huten 
your  return. 

Grang.  Then  your  letter  and  I  jostied  eadt 
other  at  two  o'cIoce  on  this  side  Hoonsiow.  My 
damned  postilion — ^nodding,  I  suppose,  over  the 
charms  of  some  Greasalinda — ran  against  the  let- 
ter-cart, tore  off  my  hind  wheel,  and  I  was  forced 
to  mount  his  onc^yed  hack;  and,  in  thai  carious 
equipage,  arrived  at  three  this  morning. 

Sand,  But  how  has  the  negotiation  with  your 
hrother  ended  1    Will  he  put  you  into  a  situation 

Grang.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  with  the  Gen- 
toos.  He'll  s^ak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to  get  me 
a  oommission  in  the  East  Indies:  and,  you Imow, 
every  body  grows  rich  there — and  then,  yoo  know, 
youTB  a  soldier,  you  can  fight. 

[ma tone  qfmimitkry. 

Sand.  Wellj  what  answer  did  you  give  him  ? 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir  Bobbj.  I  can  fight,  [MmUck' 
ing.]  but  I  can't  grow  ncn  on  the  smefi  of  gtm- 
powder.  Your  true  East  India  soldier  is  of  a  dif- 
ferent genus  fiom  those  who  strewed  Minden  with 
Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as  great  a  fecnncftty 
of  character  as  a  Dutch  Burgomaster.     Wliilst 


•  "  When  foflies  aie  pointed  out,  and  vanity  ridiculed,  it  may  be  very  improving;  and  perhaps  ClM  stage  is  the 
sadr  place  where  ridictt:e  is  tueftiL^—ffUMeeacr^/L  /      r        e.        i        i-       — • 
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bis  wmmd  b  ia  hk  hiod,  his  pen  nuiBt  be  in  his 
cockMle:  he  must  be  as  expert  at  firactions  as  at 
aaaanlts:  to-day  mowing  down  ranks  of  soft 
beings,  jofltxiaen  from  t&irembroiderv:  to-moi^ 
row  selfinff  pepper  and  beetle  nut:  tnis  hour,  a 
son  of  MuB,  stiidinff  over  heaps  of  slain ;  the 
npxt,  an  auctioneer,  inodting  down  chintz  and 
ca&o  to  the  beet  bidder. 

Sand.  And  thus  TOOT  negotiation  ended  1 

Graag.  Except  tnat  I  was  obliged  to  listen  to 
some  Yerr  wise  oisseitation  about  "  runninc  out," 

as  he  calu  it    Five  thousand enough  for  any 

raamr  son.  but  the  prodigal.  [3ftmtoib'iig'.}«- 
lleaJfy.  Sanaford,  I  cant  aee  how  I  can  help  it. 
Jack  Spiiler^  to  be  sure,  had  nine  hundred— the 
voot  feUow  was  honest :  but  he  married  a  fine 
lady,  80  died  insolvent,  I  nad  a  few  more  accidents 
of  the  same  kind ;  my  captaincy  coat  a  thousand ; 
and  the  ncceaoaiy  expenses  in  America,  with  the 
diiticsaes  of  my  frUow  soldiery  have  swallowed 
theiQBt 

Sand.  Poor  Granger !  So,  with  a  spirit  to  do 
honour  to  five  thousand  a  year,  thou  art  not  worth 
five  shillings. 

Graiw.  Cui  vrai.  Should  my  afiairn  with 
Ehxabetii  be  ciu«ed,  I  am  the  most  undone  dog 
on  earth. 

Sand.  Now  tell  me  honertly,  is  it  Elizabeth  or 
the  fortune,  wnich  is  your  object  1 

Grang.  Why,  look'e,  Sandford ;  I  am  not  one 
of  those  sighing  milksops,  who  could  live  in  a  cot^ 
ta£e  on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under  a  hedge  and 
hrtp  mv  wife  to  knit  stockings ;  but  on  the  vrord 
of  a  soldier,  I  had  rather  marry  Elizabeth  Doiley 
with  ten  thousand  pounds,  than  any  other  woman 
oil  earth  with  a  hundred. 

Sand.  And  the  woman  must  be  very  unieason- 
al4r,  who  would  not  be  satisfied  with  such  a  dis- 
i^tion.  But  do  you  know  that  EUizabeth's  fa- 
ther has  taken  the  liberty  to  choose  a  son  in  law, 
vrithout  your  penmssion  % 

Chang.  Ha!ak>ver!  That  then  is  the  secret 
she  hinted,  and  which  brought  me  so  hastily  to 
town.    DVlio— -what  is  he'? 

Sand.  Every  thing  that  you  are  not 

Ctrang.  There  is  such  a  mixture  of  jest  and 


Sand.  Upon  my  soul,  His  confoundedly  se- 
rious. Since  they  became  my  noishbourB  in  Suf- 
folk, I  am  In  the  secrets  of  the  whme  fiimily ;  and, 
for  your  sake^  have  cultivated  an  intimacy  with 
Abraham  Dodey,  citizen  and  slop-seller.  In  a 
word,  the  £aber  consults  me,  the  daiufhter  com- 
plains to  me,  and  the  ooustn  JUe-ae-ehambrty 
nMops  with  me.  Can  my  importance  be  in- 
creasedl 

Orang.  My  dear  Sandford.         [ImpaJtienay. 

Sand,  My  dear  Granger!  The  sum  total  is 
this : — Old  Doiley,  bred,  you  know,  in  a  charity- 
school,  BweaiB  hell  have  a  man  of  "  laming^'  for 
h»  SOIL  His  caprice  makes  him  regardless  of 
£>itone ;  but  Elizabeth's  husband  must  have  Latin 
at  his  fingers'  ends,  and  be  able  to  teach  his 
gruidsons  to  sputter  in  Gheek. 

Grang.  Oh  I  111  studv  Hebrew,  and  write 
odes  in  Chaldee,  if  that  will  content  him :  but  may 
I  perish,  if  all  the  pedants  in  England,  with  the 
omveraities  to  hack  'em,  shall  rob  me  of  my  EUi- 
labeth ! — See  Yxete—^Producinf  a  letter.]  an 
inritation  from  her  own  dear  hand.  This  morn- 
ing—this very  hour — in  a  moment  I  shall  be  at 
ber  feet   [Uoing.y^Gto  with  me  through  the 


Park, — Oh,  no— -1  cry  you  merey— You  walk, 

but  I  fly.  [ExU. 

Sand.  Propitious  be  rour  flight ! — E^ad !  them 

are  two  fine  girls ^1*11  try  'em ^half  afridd 

^ the  women  dress  so  equivocally,  that  one  is 

in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when  one  on^ 
means  to  address  a  nymph  of  King's  Place.  [Exit 

SCENE  II— 'An  Apartment  at  Mr.  Doilst's. 
Mr.  and  Miss  Doilbt  at  breaiffatt, 

DoH  Here,  take  away—take  away.  Remem- 
ber, we  are  not  at  home  to  nobody,  but  to  Mr. 
Gradus. 

Sett.  The  formal  gentleman  that  was  here  last 
night,  Sirl 

DoU.  Yes,  [SnappUhly.]  the  gentleman  that 
was  here  hist  night  [Exit  Sarvant.]  What  I 
I  see  you  are  resolved  for  to  have  poor  Gradus's 
heart,  Elizabeth ! — ^I  never  saw  you  so  tricked  out 
in  a  morning  before.  But  he  isn't  none  of  your 
chape  that 's  to  be  catched  with  a  mountain  head, 
nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws.^No,  no;  you  must 
mind  your  P's  and  <2's  with  him,  I  can  tell  you. 
And  don't  laugh ^ now,  when  he's  vrith  you. 
You've  a  confounded  knack  at  laughing;  and 
there 's  nothing  so  odious  in  the  eyes  oTa  wise 
man,  as  a  great  laugher. 

Mis»  D.  OK!  his  idea  is  fs  reviving  as  burnt 
feathers  in  hysterica.  I  wish  I  had  seen  him  last 
night,  with  all  the  rust  of  Ozfwd  about  him^  he 
must  have  been  thegreatest  provocative  to  mirth. 

Lhil.  How!  What!  a  provokive  to  mirth  I 
Why,  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to  me  Irf 

an  antikarv  doctor  of  the  Royal  Society he 

has  finishea  his  laming  some  time ;  and  they  want 
him  to  come  and  drink  and  hunt  in  Shropshire. 
Not  he— he  sticks  to  AI  Mater;  and  the  College 
heads  have  been  laid  together  manv  a  time  to 
know  whether  he  shall  be  a  great  judge,  a  lamed 
physician,  or  a  civility  doctor. 

AHss  D.  Nay  then.  Sir,  if  he 's  aH  thi»-— 
laughingwill  tie  irresistible. 

AnI.  Don't  put  me  in  a  passk>n,  Betty;  don't 
go  for  to  put  me  in  a  passion.  What  would  voo 
nave  a  man  with  an  etarnal  grin  upon  his  nee. 
like  the  head  of  a  knocker  1  And  hopping  and 
■^PP^S  about  like  a  Dutch  doU  with  quiduilver 
in  Its  heels  1  If  you  must  have  a  husband  of  that 
sort,  so  be  it — so  be  it — yon  know  the  rest. 

MtM  D.  Surely,  Sir,  'tis  possible  for  a  man  who 
does  not  move  as  if  cut  m  wood,  or  speak  as 
thouffh  he  delivered  his  words  by  tale,  to  have 
breemng.  and  to— 

DoU.mhm  be — may  be ;  but  your  man  of  breed- 
ing is  not  fi{  for  old  Uoiley's  son.  What !  shall  I 
^o  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty  years  to  a  young 
jackanapes,  who'll  come  into  the  room  with  a 
dancing-school  step,  and  prate  of  his  grandfather 
Sir  Thomas,  his  great  grand&ther  me  general, 
and  his  great-great- great-grandfather,  merely  bo* 
cause  I  can't  tel!  whether  I  ever  had  one  or  nol 

Afise  D.  I  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  m  v 

DoU.  Pshaw  i  pshaw !  you  can't  portend  for  to 
judge  of  a  man— nail  hypocrites  and  deoeiven. 

MumD.  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 

Doa.  Oh,  he !  He 's  very  different  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  I  assure  you:  the  most  extraor- 
dinary youth  that  was  ever  turned  out  of  college. 
None  of  your  randans,  up  all  night— not  drinkug 
and  wenehiBg.    No,  in  his  room— poring,  and 
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reading,  and  reading,  and  itadying.  Oh,  the 
^oj  that  I  shall  have  in  hearing  him  talk!  1  do 
ove  larning.    I  was  grieved — nieved  to  the  aoal, 


ley  that  I  shall  have  m  hearing  him  talk!  1  do 
love  larning.  I  was  grieved — nieved  to  the  soal, 
Betty,  when  thou  weit  bom.   1  had  set  my  heart 


upon  a  boy;  and  if  thoa  hadst  been  a  boy.  thou 
Bhonldst  have  had  Qxeek,  and  algebra,  and  jome- 
try,  enough  for  an  aivhbiflhop. 

Miaa  /J.  I  am  sorrv 

DoU.  No,  no;  don't  be  aonr;  be  obedient,  and 
all  will  bajA  it  should  be.  Vou  know  I  dote  on 
you,  ypu  yoang  slut.  I  left  Eastcheap  for  West- 
nunster,  oh  purpose  to  please  you-*-Haven*t  I  car- 
ried you  to  bath,  Brimmiffem,  and  Warley  Com- 
mon, and  all  the  genteel  raaces  1  I  never  grudge 
you  no  expense,  nor  no  pleasure  whatsomever. 

Miaa  D.  Indeed,  Sir,  jou  are  most  indulgent. 

DoU,  Well  then,  dont  thwart  me,  Betty;  don't 

go  fi)r  to  thwart  me,  that 's  all.    Since  you  came 

into  the  worid,  and  disappointed  your  rather  of  a 

son,  'tis  your  duty  to  give  him  a  wise  son-in-law, 

.    to  make  up  his  loss. 

Enter  CHiJU.OTTB. 

Char.  Mrs.  TaiTety,  the  mantua-maker,  is  In 
your  dressing-room.  Ma'am. 

DaU.  Thm  send  her  away :  she  hasn't  no  time 
now  for  Mrs.  Taffety. 

Mua  D.  Ay.  send  her  away,  Chark>Cte.  What 
does  she  want  1    I  didn't  send  for  her. 

Char.  Bless  me ^^  the  captain.      [Apart. 

Misa  D.  Oh,  heavens  1  [AbuU.]  Yes,  I  do  re- 
member  Ay,  I  did ^1  did  send  for  her  about 

'the  painted  lutestring. 

iJoU.  Bid  her  come  again  to-morrow,  I  say. 

Char.  Lord  bless  me,  Sir;  I  dare  say  she  can't 
come  again  to-morroif .  Such  mantua-makers  as 
Mrs.  TafTcty  wont  wait  half  a  dozen  times  on 
people. — Why,  Sir,  she  comes  to  her  customexB 
m  a  chair  of  her  own ;  and  her  fbotman  beats  a 
tattoo  at  the  door  as  if  she  was  a  countess. 

Doii  A  mantua-maker  with  her  fbotman  and 
chair!  O  lud !  O  hidt  I  should  as  soon  have  ex- 
pected a  duchess  in  a  wheelbarrow. 

AKss  D.  Pray,  Sir,  allow  me  just  to  step  and 

speak  to  her.    It  is  the  svreetost  ffown and  I'd 

give  the  world  were  you  as  much  charmed  with  it 
as  I  am. 

Doa.  Coazinffslut!  [Exeunt  Miss  D.  and 
CHARLOTTEj—Where  the  devil  can  Gradus  be 

now? Well,  good  fortune  never  comes  in  a 

hurry.    If  I'd  pitched  upon  your  man  of  brced- 


^cuiingc,  iuiu  avraj  uj  iub  wrucii,  ivutvcrbuvc 

eharatures  of  the  dd  fellow  and  his  daugh- 
Oh !  before  Fd  give  my  gains  to  one  of  tliSse 


with 

ter.    un !  before  I'd  give  my  gains  

vuppies,  I'd  spend  'cm  all  in  building  hospitals  for 
lazy  lacquies  and  decayed  pimps.  [Exit. 

SCENE  Ul^A  DrtBsing  Room, 

Miss  DoiLEY  and  Granger. 

AfSat  D,  A  trace  to  your  transports  I  Perhaps 
I  am  too  much  inclined  to  believe  all  you  can 
«wear;  hut  this  must  be  a  moment  of  business. 
To  secure  me  to  yourself,  are  you  willing  to  enter 
into 


€frang.  Any  thing!  every  thing!  Ill  have  a 
chaise  at  the  Park-gate  in  five  minutes;  and  well 
be  in  SeotUnd.  my  Elixabedi,  before  your  new 
lover  has  settled  his  addiess. 

AAsf  D,  Pho!  pho!  you'fe  a  mem  bungler  at 


[actl 

^dcd  by  me,  my  &tlier 
.  JamesV  churcn,  m  tbs 


contrivance ;  if  youll  be  ( 
shall  give  me  to  you  at  Si 
faceofthe  woria 

Orang.  Indeed! 

Misa  D.  Indeed. 

Chang.  I  fear  to  trust  to  it,  ray  angel,  fietulj 
can  work  miracles  with  all  manund;  but  an  ob- 
stinate fiither 

Misa  D.  It  is  you  who  must  work  the  mnade. 
I  have  settled  the  whole  affair  with  my  coaan, 

who  has  understanding  and  wit and  you  ha^ 

only  to  be  obedient. 

Grang.  I  am  perfectly  obedient  Pray  give 
me  my  lesson. 

Afiaa  D.  Why,  luckily,  yon  know  my  father 
has  never  seen  you:  he  left  Bath  before  you  had 
the  sauciness 

Enter  Chabu)tte  ysitk  a  hundU, 

Char.  There!  youVe  finely  caught!  Here's 
your  fiither  and  Mr.  Gradus  actually  upon  the 
stairs,  comm^  here. 

(Sfranr.  ^ands !  where 's  the  closet  7 

Miaa'b.  Oh,  Lord  I  here 's  no  closet 1  shaS 

fhint  with  terror. 

Orang.  No  back  stairs  1    NodotfiaBpreail 

Char.  Neither, neither!  Buthere-— — I'mvoor 
guardian  angel— {  Untying  the  Inmdle.]  I  told  'em 
Mrs.  Tafiety  was  here ;  so,  vrithout  more  cerenH^ 
ny,  clap  on  these  opeak  broken  English,  ind, 
my  life  for  it.  youll  pass  muster  with  my  unde. 

Orang[.  What!  make  a  woman  of  mel  Bj 
Jupiter 

Char.  Lay  your  commands  on  him.  If  he 
doesn't  submit,  we  are  mined. 

Misa  D.  Oh,  you  shall,  I  protest  Here,  111 
put  his  cap  on. 

Doil.  \Withont.]  This  way,  Sir;  come  thb 

way— We'll  take  her  by  surprise least  pt- 

paration  is  best— [PtiUing'  at  the  door.]  Open  the 
door. 

Miaa  D.  Presently,  Sir. 

Doil.  [Knodring.]  What  the  dickens  are  yoa 
doing,  I  say  1    Open  the  door. 

Char,  fn  a  moment'^ ^I'm  only  pinning  my 

cousin's  gown.  Lord  bless  me  I  you  hurry  one 
so,  you  luive  made  me  prick  my  nnger.-r-'fliere, 
now  you  may  enter. 

.  £n<er  DoiLET  ami  Gradus. 

DoU.  Oh!  only  my  daughter's  mantua-maker. 

[Granger  makea  courteaeya,  and  goea  tndjd- 
lowed  by  Charlotte.]  Here,  Elizabeth,  this  is 
that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talked  to  you  aboot.    Bless 

me !  I  hope  you  a'n't  ill ^you  look  as  white  as 

a  candle. 

Misa  D.  No,  Sir,  not  iO;  but  this  womaA  has 
firetted  me  to  death — r-«he  has  spoiled  my  gown. 

DoU.  Why  then,  make  her  pay  for  it,  d*ye 
hear?  It's  my  behef  if  she  was  to  pay  for  nil 
she  spoils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair,  and  trudf^ 

a-foot.    Mr.  Gradus beg  pardon — -this  » 

my  daughter— —don't  think  the  worse  of  her  be- 
cause she  is  a  little  dashed  or  so. 

Cfrad.  Bashfblness,  Mr.  Dofley,  is  the  robe  of 
modesty;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  vrell  ob> 
served,  is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond— giving  fbroe 
to  its  beauty,  and  exalting  its  lustre. 

DoU.  He  was  a  deep  one,  I  warrant  him,  that 
said  that.  I  remember  sooiething  like  it  in  the 
Wisdom  of  Solomon.  Come,  speak  to  EKsabeth 
there ^I  see  she  wont  dU  you've  broke  the  ioe. 


• 
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Ond.  Madanil  [Bo»9.]  hem— permit  me 

Ihig  honeuf-^em— believe  me,  Lady,  I  hve 
more  ntisiaction  in  beholding  you,  than  I  should 
have  in  convening  with  Grsvius  and  Gronovius : 
I  had  ntherposeeee  your  approbation  than  that 
of  the  elder  Scaliger;  and  this  apartment  is  more 
picdou  to  me  than  was  the  Lyceum  Portico  to 
the  aunt  zealoos  of  the  Peripatetics. 

Boil.  There !  Show  me  a  man  of  breeding  who 
cooldtalkso!  [Aside. 

jBaD.l  beHeve  all  you  have  said  to  be  very 
fiw.  Sir;  but,  unfortunately,  I  don't  know  thie 
gentfemea  you  mentioned.  The  education  given 
to  women  Bnuts  us  entirely  from  such  refinra  ac- 
^naiotanoe. 

Gnd.  Perfectly  right,  Madam ;  perfectly  right. 
Tbeioore  simple  your  education,  tne  nearer  you 
ippfoaeh  the  pure  manners  of  the  purest  ages. 
Tbe  cbarais  or  women  were  never  more  powerful 
Miefer  inspired  such  achievements,  a^  in  those 
mmttal  periods,  when  they  could  neither  read 
nor  write. 

DoH  Not  read  nor  write !  Zounds  what  a 
tiDie  was  (hat  to  bring  up  a  daughter !  Why,  a 
apeeress  in  those  dkys  did  not  cost  so  much  as  a 
bvber's  daughter  in  ours.  Miss  Friz  must  have 
her  dancing,   her   French,  her   tambour,  her 

hujigdioll,  her  jography,    her    *stionomy 

wiuist  her  lather,  to  support  all  this,  lives  upon 
sprats;  or,  once  in  two  years,  calls  his  creditors  to 
a  composition. 

Grad.  OA,  tetrmora  mutaiUur!  but  these  ex- 
obenncet,  Mr.  Doiley,  indigitate  unbounded  li- 
brrtT. 

DoU.  Digitate  or  not ^ifkdkens,  if  the  ladies 

woold  take  my  advice,  they'd  return  to  their  dis- 
tal, and  grow  notable— — to  distinguish  them* 
K^ves  fmm  their  shopkeepers'  wives. 
kGrad.  Ah!  it  was  at  the  loom,  and  the  spin- 
tkz  wheel,  that  the  Lucretias  and  Portias  of  the 
wo^ifflbihed  their  virtue;  that  the  mothers  of 
the  Gracchi,  the  Horatii,  the  Antonini,  caught 
that  sacied  flame  with  which  they  inspired  their 
soes.  and  with  the  milk  of  their  own  pure  bosoms 
pn  tbem  that  ibrtitttd^  that  magnanimity,  which 
flude  tbem  oonquerori  and  kings. 

Bnier  a  Servant. 

Sen.  Sr,  here's  a  lord!  Lord  Pharo! 

M.  Lord  Pharo!  hum,  then  the  four  aces  run 
isunst  him  last  night.  WeO,  the  ill-luck  of 
me,  and  the  fine  ta^te  of  others,  makes  my  mo- 
^  breed  like  rabbits.  [Aside. 

&rr.  Sir 

M.  Well,  well,  I'm  eomixig.  When  a  lord 
vuts  Dwney,  he'll  wait  as  patiently  as  any  body. 
VHI,  Mr.  Gradus,  I'm  vour  humble  sarvant. 
Kzabeth !  you  underatana  me .  [Exit. 

^irad.  How  unlucky  the  old  gentleman  should 
Stalled  away !  Hem !  [Addressing  himself  io 
*r-'^  to  her.\  There  is  something  in  her  eye  so 
Mrr^tic,  I'd  rather  pronounce  the  terra-mius, 
t^w  address  her.    Madam !— What  can  1  say  1 

^  now that 's  fbrtunate.  [Pulling-  out  some 

fV^.]  Hem!  I  will  venture  to  request  your 
i^M,  Madam,  on  a  little  autographon,  which  I 
^zn  for  the  world. 

^mD.  Sir! 

^"wi.  In  which  I  have  found  a  new  cbrono- 
*^r.  to  prove  that  Confucius  and  Zoroaster 
*^ the  same  penon;  and  that  the  pyramids  are 


not  so  ancient,  by  two  hundred  years,  as  the  woild 
believes. 

Miss  D.  To  what  purpose,  Sirl 

Grad.  Purpose !— Purpose,  Madam  t  Why. 
really,  Miss,  our  booksellers'  shelves  are  loaded 
with  volumes  in  the  unfruitful  road  of  plain  sense 
and  nature ;  and  unless  an  author  can  elance  him- 
self from  the  common  track,  he  stands  as  little 
chance  to  be  known,  as  a  comet  in  its  aphelkw. 
Pray,  Ma'am,  amuse  yourself. 

Miss  D.  O  Lord,  Sir!  jom  may  as  well  oflfer 

me  a  sheet  of  hieroglyphics besides,  I  hate 

reading. 

Grad.  Hate  reading  I 

Miss  D.  Ay,  to  be  sure ;  what 's  reading  good 
fbr,  but  to  give  a  stifr,  embarrassed  air  1  It  makes 
a  man  move  as  if  made  by  a  carpenter,  who  had 
forgot  to  give  him  JMUts-— — [Ot^rvvng  fttm.J  he 
twirls  his  hat,  and  bites  his  thumb,  whilst  his 
hearers,  his  beholders,  I  mean,  are  gaping  for  his 
wit. 

Crwc?.  The  maficioos  creature!  'Tie  my  pk>- 
ture  she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  'tis  more  mi- 
possihle  for  me  to  speak  than  ever. 

Miss  D.  For  my  part— — for  my  part,  if  I  was 
a  man,  I'd  study  only  dancing  and  bon-mot«. 
With  no  other  learning  than  Siese,  he  may  be 
light  and  frolicsome  as  Lady  Ally's  ponies:  but, 
loaded  with  Greek,  philosophy,  and  mathematics, 
he 's  as  heavy  and  dull  as  a  cart-horse. 

Grad.  Pcemina  cum  voce  diaboli. 

Miss  D.  Bless  me,  Sir !  why  are  you  so  silent  1 

My  father  told  me  you  was  a  lover 1  nevqr 

saw  such  a  lover  in  my  hfe.  By  this  time  you 
should  have  said  fifty  brilliant  things — found  a 
hundred  similes  for  my  eyes,  complexion,  and 
wit.    Can  your  memory  furnish  you  with  nothing 

Sat?  No  poetry — no  heroics?  What  subject 
id  Portia's  lovers  entertain  her  with,  while  she 
sat  spinning — aye  1 

Grad.  The  lovers  of  that  age.  Madam,  were 
ignorant  of  frothy  compliments.  Instead  of  being 
gallant,  they  were  brave ;  instead  of  flattery,  they 
studied  virtue  and  wisdom.  It  was  these,  Ma- 
dam, that  nerved  the  Roman  arm ;  that  empow* 
ered  her  to  drag  the  nations  of  the  world  at  her 
chariot  wheels;  and  that  raised  her  to  such  an 
exalted  height 

Miss  D.  That  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dust 

and  there  1  beg  you'll  leave  her.    Was  ever 

any  thin^  so  monstrous !  I  ask  for  a  compliment, 
and  you  begin  an  oration an  oration  on  a  par- 
cel o'f  stiff  warriors,  and  formal  pedants.  Why, 
Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  these  brave,  yvise,  godlike 
men,  but  will  appear  as  ridiculous  in  a  modem 
assembly,  as  a  judge  in  his  long  wig  and  a  mao- 
caroni  jacket. 

Grad.  Now  I  am  dumb  again.  Oh.  that  I  had 
you  at  Brazen-nose,  Madam! — I  could  manage 
you  there.  [Aside, 

Miss  D.  What !  now  you're  in  the  pouts,  Sir! 
'Tis  mighty  well  Bless  us !  what  a  life  a  wife 
must  }cm  with  such  a  being!  for  ever  talking  sen- 
tences, or  else  in  profound  silence.  No  delight- 
fbl  nonsense,  no  sweet  trifling.  All  must  be 
solemn,  wise,  and  grave.  Hang  me  if  I  would 
not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Seneca,  in  bronze: 
then  I  should  have  all  the  gravity  and  coldness 
of  wisdom,  without  its  impertinence. 

Grad.  The  impertinence  of  wisdom ! — Surely, 
Madam,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  you  possess  a 
mind  capable  of 
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MiM9  D.  Now  I  gee,  by  the  twist  o(  your  chin. 
Sir,  yoa  are  beginning  another  oration ; — ^but,  i 
Mote0t,  I  will  never  hear  you  apeak  again,  till  you 
tuiTe  fbnwom  thoee  tones,  and  that  manner.  Go, 
Sir:  throw  your  books  into  the  fire^tum  your 
study  into  a  aresaing-rooai,  hire  a  dancuig-master, 
and  grow  agreeable.  [Exit. 

G^oci.  Plato  i  Aristotle  1  Zeno!  labjuveye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  nurserv,  in  whoee  soul  the  sacred 
lamp  of  knowledge  hata  scarcely  .shed  its  fiiintest 
lays,  hath  vanquished,  and  struck  dumb,  the  most 
fiithful  of  yoar  disdoles.  [Enter  Charlotte.] 
Here 's  another  she-uevil,  rd  as  soon  encounter 
a  she-wolf.  [Going. 

Char.  Stay,  Sir,  pray,  an  instant!  Loipd  bless 
me !  am  I  such  a  scare-crow  %  I  was  never  run 
from  by  a  young  man  be/ore  in  my  life. 

[PuUa  him  back. 

Chad.  I  resolve  henceforward  to  run  from  your 
whole  sex. — Youth  and  beauty  are  only  other 
names  for  coquetiy  and  affectation.  Let  me  go, 
Madam,  you  nave  beauty,  and  doubtless  all  that 
belongs  to  it 

Cmt.  Lud !  you've  a  mightv  pretty,  whimsical, 

way  of  complimenting. Miss  Doiiey  might 

have  discerned  something  in  you  worth  cherish- 
ing, in  spite  of  thajt  husk  of  scholarship. — To  pass 
one's  life  with  such  a  being,  seems  to  me  to  be  the 
vexy  apex  of  human  felicity.  I  found  that  word  for 
him  in  a  book  of  geometry,  this  morning.  [Aside. 

Grad.  Indeed  I 

Char.  Positively.  I  have  listened  to  your  con- 
versation, and  can't  help  being  concerned  that 
talents,  which  ought  to  do  you  honour,  should,  by 
your  mismanagement,  be  converted  mto  down- 
right ridicule. 

Grad.  This  creature  is  of  a  genus  quite  differ- 
ent from  the  other.  She  has  understanding! 
filnafe.] — I  begin  to  suspect,  Madam !  that,  though 
1  have  some  knowledge,  I  have  still  much  to  learn. 

Chxur.  You  have  indeed knowledge,  as  you 

manage  it,  is  a  downright  bore. 

Grhd.  Boar!  Wh^  relation  can  there  be  be- 
tween knowledge  and  a  hoff ! 

Char.  Lord  bless  me  1  how  ridiculous.  You 
have  spent  your  life  in  learning  the  dead  lan- 
ffuages,  and  are  ignorant  of  the  living. — Why, 
Sir,  6ore  is  all  the  ton. 

Grad.  Ton!  ton!  What  nuiy  that  bel  It 
cannot  be  orthology:  I  do  not  recollect  its  root  in 
the  parent  languages. 

Oiar.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  better  and  better.    Why, 

Sir,  ton  means "ton  is ^Pho !  what  signifies 

where  the  root  isl  These  kind  of  words  are  the 
short  hand  of  conversation,  and  convey  whole 
sentences  at  once.  All  one  likes  is  ton,  and  all 
one  hates  is  bore. 

Grad.  And  is  that  divine  medium^  which  i>our- 
trays  our  minds,  and  makes  us  first  m  the  animal 
climax  I  is  speech  become  so  arbitrary,  that 

Char.  Divine  medium  I  animal  climax !  [Con- 
temptuously.]— You  know  very  well,  the  use  of 
languag^e  is  to  exoress  one's  hkes  and  dislikes: 
anda  pig  will  do  tois  as  effectually  by  its  squeak, 
or  a  hen  with  her  cackle,  as  you  with  your  JLatin 
and  Greek. 

Grad.  What  can  I  say  to  you  1 

Char.  Nothing ; ^but  yield  yourself  to  my 

guidance,  and  you  shall  conquer  Miss  Doiley.  ^ 

Grad.  Conquer  her !  she 's  so  incased  with 
ndicule  there  is  not  a  single  vulnerable  spot  about 
her. 


Char.  Pshaw,  priiaw !  What  becomes  of  ho 
ridicule,  when  you  have  banished  your  absar& 
tieal  One  can  no  more  exist  without  the  other, 
than  the  mundane  system  without  air.  There  *» 
a  touch  of  my  science  for  you.  [Aside 

Grad.  Madam,  111  take  you  for  my  Miiiervm 

Cover  me  with  yomr  shield,  and  lead  Mxte  te 

battle. 


you  I 

you  ever  see  a  cupid  in  a  grizzle  wig,  curled  as 
stiffly  as  Sir  Clondsley  Shovel's  in  the  Abbey  %— 
A  dingy  brown  coat,  with  vellum  button  holes,  to 
be  sure,  speaks  an  excellent  taste:  hot  then  I 
would  advise  you  to  lay  it  Iqt  in  lavender,  fi>r  your 
grandson's  christening :  and  here  '■  cambne 
enough  in  your  ruffles  to  make  his  shirt. 

Grad.  I  perceive  my  error.  The  votaries  of 
love  commence  a  new  childhood;  and  dignity 
would  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  as  a  hornpipe 
to  a  Socrates. — But  haUt  is  so  strong,,  that,  to 
gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume  that  caieleas 
air,  that  promptness  of  expression 

Char.  Then  you  may  ^ve  up  the  punniit  of 
Miss  Doiley ;  for  such  a  wise  piece  of  aprightnesi 
would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  be  secretary  to 
the  coterie,  as  her  husband. 

Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will— — 

Char.  Mr. Doiley!  rificulous Depend  ont, 

he'll  let  her  marry  just  whom  she  will.  This  Air. 
Oradus,  says  he-— why,  I  don't  care  a  groat 
whether  you  marry  him  or  no.  says  he— were 
are  fifty  young  fellows  at  Oxmrd^  who  can  talk 
Qreek  as  well  as  he^ 

Grad.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  have  heard  a  good  account  of  the 
young  man,  says  he.  But  all  I  ask  of  you  is,  to 
receive  two  visits  from  him — ^no  more  than  Vtm 
visits.  If  you  don't  like  him — so ;  if  you  do,  FD 
give  you  half  my  fortune  on  the  day  of  maniag^ 
and  the  rest  at  my  death. 

Grad.  What  a  singularity !  to  limit  me  to  two 
visits. — One  ii  already  past,  and  she  hates  ine-^ 
What  can  I  expect  from  the  otherl 

Char.  Every  thing.  It  is  a  moment  that  de- 
cides the  fate  of  a  k>ver.    Now  fancy  me,  Miss 

Doiley swear  I'm  a  divinity«-^— then  take  my 

hand,  and  press  it ^thus. 

Chad.  Heavens ! 'her  touch  has  thiflled  me. 

Char.  And  if  I  shpuld  pout,  and  resent  the 
liberty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  [Gradl's 
caichie  her  in  his  arms  and  kitsee  Aer.  J  So,  so, 
you  have  fire,  I  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  me  any  more  lessons  1 

Char.  Yes;  but  this  is  not  the  piaoe.  I  have 
a  friend — Mr,  Sandfbrd,  whom^  you  saw  here  last 
nights— -you  shall  dine  with  him;  he  will  initiatr 
you  at  once  in  the  fashionable  rage,  and  teach  yoi» 
to  trifie  agreeably.  You  shall  m  equipped  front 
his  wardrobe,  to  appear  here  in  the  evening  a 
man  of  the  world.    Adieu  to  grizzles,  and- — 

Grad.  But  what  will  the  £ther  think  of  such 
a  metamorphosis  1 

Char.  Studv  your  mistress  only :  your  visit  will 
be  to  her — ana  that  visit  decides  your  fate.  H^ 
solve  then  to  take  up  your  new  character  boldly 

in  all  its  strongest  lines^  or  give  up  one  of 

the  richest  heiresses  in  the  kingdom. 

Grad.  My  obligations,  Madam,--*— 

Char.  Don't  stay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  of 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley;  for  if  he  ahoukl  disoovei 
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chit  TOO  ham  SmUd  his  daughter,  SandUbrd, 
the  dinner,  and  toe  plot,  will  be  worth  no  more 
than  Tour  giavity.  Awaj,  111  meet  you  at  Sto- 
ry's (jlate  to  introdaoe  you.  [ExU  CrAioua. 

EjUer  Miaa  Doil£T. 

Mis»D.  EzeeBent  Charlotte!  you've  outgone 
mj  expectation— *-did  ever  a  woodcock  run  fo 
UuuilyinCoaanarel 

aar.  Oh,  that's  the  way  of  all  your  great 
aehoUn— — take  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 
nod.  ud  yoa  may  turn  'em  inriile  out,  as  easily 
aiToorgiove. 

Mia  D.  Well,  but  have  you  seen  Sandfonl  1— 
b  evenr  thing  In  train  1 — Will  Qradua  be  hood- 
winkeal 

Char.  Hoodvrinked !  Why,  dont  you  see  he 's 
alieady  stark  Mind  1  or,  if  he  has  any  eyes,  I  aa- 
niff  ye  they  are  all  fiur  me. 

Mm  D.  My  heart  palpitales  with  apprehen- 
ooD :  we  shall  never  snooMd. 

Char.  Oh,  III  answer  for  the  scholar,  if  you'll 
undertake  the  soldier.  Mr.  Sandfbrd  has  engaged 
half  a  dcnen  of  the  wavoir  vivre  ;  all  in  high  spirits 


at  the  idea  of  tricking  old  Leather-pui 

ibej  have  sworn  to  exhaust  wit  and  invention,  to 

tarn  our  Solon  out  of  their  hajlBs  a  finished  cox- 


}fmD.  Blessing  on  their  labours !  MyGJran- 
mt  is  gone  to  study  hia  rival;  and  will  make,  I 
nope,  a  tolenible  copy.  Now  follow  Gradus,  my 
dear  Chariotte,  and  take  care  they  give  him  just 
champaign  enough  to  raise  him  to  the  point, 
without  turning  over  it  [Exeujii. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l—An  Apartmeni, 
DoiizY  otieep  i  a  Tabie  btfon  Aim,  vUh  botiUs, 

Enter  a  Servant; 

Serv.  Sir!  Sir!  [J(»^ing  him.]  Sir!  What  a 
pise!  tare  my  master  baa  &iined  the  battles,  he 
•kere  so  aound— — Oh,  no— [Pour*  out  a  glan.] 
—Here's  t'ye,  old  gentleman!  can't  think  why 
they  send  me  to  wake  thee — am  sure  the  house  is 
always  quietest  when  you're  a  snoring. 

[bnnkgj  then  awaken*  him. 

DotZ.  Hey l^howt  what!  IsMr.Gnduseome? 

Serv.  No,  Sir ^but  Mr.  Sandford  's  above 

itain,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

DoU.  Fine  gentleman  T-^y— some  rake,  I  sup- 
foat,  that  wants  to  sell  ah  annuity. — I  wonder^ 

where  (jrados  is paat  seven. 

[Liooking  at  hia  watch. 

Serv.  His  Oriends  keep  the  gentleman  over  a 
botiie,  fflayhap,  Sir,  fenger  than  be  thought  for. 

DoQ.  He  over  a  bottle  I — ^more  liker  he  'e  over 
«nK  cnbbed  book ;  or  watching  what  the  moon 's 
^hxit,  through  a  microsoope.  Come,  move  the 
J^ngi;  and  empty  them  two  bottoms  into  one 
wttle,  and  eork  it  up  close— d'ye  hear.  I  wish 
Grados  was  oome. — ^Well,  if  I  succeed  in  this  one 
pnot,  the  devil  may  run  away  with  the  rest  Let 
we  world  go  to  loggerheads;  grass  prow  upon 
Change ;  land-tax  mount  up ;  UttTe  Doifey  is  snug. 
^^7,  with  a  hundred  thousand  in  annvu^^ 
")•}  a  aon-in-law  as  wums  as  a  chancellor,  mal^H 
'^'^ajtte  to  wind  and  weather.  [ont. 
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SCENE  II— A  Drawing  Room. 


Enter  Qradus,  led  by  Charlotte,  ond/oQotsed 
by  Mr.  Sandford. 

Char.  Well,  I  protest  this  is  an  improvement! 
— Why,  what  with  satins  and  tassels,  and  span- 
gles, and  foils,  you  look  as  fine  as  a  chenoat's 
shop  by  candle  light. 

urad.  Madam,  do  you  approve 

Char.  Oh,  amazingly—- ^111  run  and  send 
Miss  Doiley  to  admire  you. 

Qrad.  [Looking  inagla§B.]  Oh,  if  our  proctor 
could  now  behold  mel  ne  would  never  oelieve 
that  figure  to  be  Jeremy  Qradus. 

Sand.  Very  true,  and  I  giva  ye  ^cy.  No  one 
would  conceive  you'd  ever  been  witiun  gun-shot 
of  a  college. 

OrcKJ.  What  must  I  do  with  thisi 

Sand.  Your  chapeau  braa-^weai  it  thus. 
These  hats  are  for  the  arm  only. 

Orad.  A  hat  for  the  arm!  what  a  subvendon 
of  ideas!  Oh,  Mr.  Sandford — if  the  sumptuary 
laws  of  Lycurgus— - 

Sand.  Damn  it!  will  you  never  leave  off  your 
college  cant  ?  I  tell  you  once  more — and,  by  Ju- 
piter, if  you  don't  attend  to  me,  I'll  give  you  up ;  1 
say,  you  must  forget  that  such  follows  ever  existed 
-4hat  there  ever  was  a  language  but  English — a 
classic  but  0>id,  or  a  volume  but  his  Art  of  Love. 

Grad.  I  will  endeavour  to  form  myself  from 
your  instructions ;  but  tarry  with  me,  I  entreat 
you — ^if  you  should  leave  mo 

Sand.  I  wont  leave  you.  Here's  your  mis- 
tress.— Now,  Gradus,  stand  to  your  arms. 

Grad.  I'll  do  my  best:  but  I  could  wish  tba 
purs^keeper  was  Miss  CWlotte. 

Enter  Mrss  Doilet. 

Sand.  Hush  I  Your  devoted :  allow  mo.  Ma- 
dam, to  introduce  a  gentleman  to  you,  in  whose 
affairs  I  am  particularly  interested — Mr.  Gradus. 

AftM  D,  Mr.  Gradus !    Is  it  possible  7 

Orad.  Be  not  astonished,  oh  lovely  maiden,  at 
my  sudden  change !  Beauty  is  a  tahsman  which 
works  true  miracles,  and,  without  a  fikble,  trana> 
forms  mankind. 

Mi99  D.  Your  transformation,  I  fear,  is  too 
sudden  to  be  lasting 

Grad.  Transformation  I  Resplendent  Viigo! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  starry  zone  I  I  am 
but  now  created.  Your  charms,  like  the  Prome- 
thean fire,  have  warmed  the  clod  to  life,  and  rapt 
me  to  a  new  existence.  - 

MisB  D.  But  may  I  be  sure  you'll  never  take 
up  your  old  rust  again '? 

Grad.  Never.  Sooner  shall  Taurus  with  the 
Pisces  join,  Copernicus  to  Ptolemy  resign  the 
spheres,  than  I  be  what  I  was. 

AKm  D.  I  shall  bunt  [Aside. 

Sand.  Well,  you've  hit  it  off  tolerably,  for  a 
coup  d'essai. — But  pr'ythee,  Gradus.  cant  you 
talk  in  a  style  a  little  less  Aistian  1  You  remem- 
ber how  those  fine  fellows  conversed  you  saw  at 
dinner ;  no  sentences,  no  cramp  words— —all  was 

■e  and  impudence. 

Grad.  Yea,  I  remember.  Now  the  sholl  li 
burst,  I  shall  soon  be  fiedged. 

Doiley  entering^  starts  back. 

DoU.  Why,  who  the  dickens  have  we  here ) 

Sand.  So,  there  's  the  okl  genius ! 

Miss  D.  But  I  am  convinced  now-*^I  am 
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convinced  now  this  is  all  put  on — ^in  your  heurt 
you  are  still  Mr.  Grados. 

Orad.  Yes,  Madam,  still  Gradus:  but  not  thit 
vtiff  scholastic  fool  you  saw  this  niomine.  I^o, 
no,  I've  learned  that  the  acquisitions  of  which 

?rour  father  is  so  ridiculously  fond,  are  useless 
umber ;  that  a  man  who  knows  more  than  his 
neighbours,  is  in  dan^r  of  being  shut  out  of  so- 
ciety ;  or,  at  best,  of  being  invito  at  dinner  once 
in  a  twelvemonth,  to  be  exhibited  like  an  antique 
bronze,  or  a  poHidse-pot  from  Hcrculaneum. 

Doil.  Zounds!  %s  he!  I'm  all  over  in  a  cold 
sweat.  [Behind. 

Miss  D.  And  don't  you  think  learning  the 
greatest  bleseinff  in  the  world  1 

Grad.  Not  I,  truly,  Madam— -—Leanilng !  a 
vile  bore! 

Doil.  Do  I  stand  upon  my  head  or  my  heels  1 

Grad.  1  shall  leave  all  those  foppenes  to  the 
gray-beards  at  college.  Let  'em  chop  logic,  or 
make  English  hashes  out  of  stale  Hebrew,  til) 
they  starve,  for  me. 

Sand.  This  is  your  resolution  1 

Grad.  Fixed  as  Izion  on  his  wheel.  I  have 
no  study  now  but  the  ton, 

DoU.  Indeed! 

Grad.  You  shall  confess,  my  friend,  in  spite  of 
prejudice,  that  'tis  possible  for  a  man  of  letters  to 
Dccomc  a  man  of  the  world.  You  shall  see  fiiat 
he  can  dress,  grow  an  adept  in  the  science  of 
taste,  ogle  at  the  opera,  be  vociferous  at  the  play- 
house, suffer  Imnself  to  be  pigeoned  with  an  easy 
air  at  Boodle's,  and  lose  his  health  for  the  benefit 
of  his  reputation  in  King's  Place. 

Afiss  D.  Bless  me !  one  would  suppose  you  had 
.  been  familiar  in  the  hon  ton  all  your  lifo ; — ^you 
have  all  the  requisites  to  make  a  figure  in  it,  by 
aeart. 

Chad.  The  mere  force  of  beauty,  Madam — I 
wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  and  that  wish 
as  worked  a  miracle. 

DoU.  A  miracle  with  a  vengeance!  Jacquet 
Droz'-wood  and  wire-work  was  nothing  to  it. 

Mise  D.  How  different  from  what  you  was  this 
morning! 

Grad.  Oh,  mention  it  not. — This  morning — 
may  it  be  blotted  from  time's  ledger,  and  never 
thought  on  more !  I  abhor  my  former  self.  Ma- 
dam, more  than  you  can :  witness  now  the  recant- 
ation of  mv  errors. — Learning,  with  all  its  tribe 
of  solemn  fopperies,  I  abjure--abjure  for  ever. 

DoU.  You  do? 

Grad.  The  study  of  what  is  vulgarly  called 
philosophy,  may  suit  a  monk :  but  it  is  as  unbe- 
coming a  gentieman,  as  loaded  dice  or  a  brass- 
hilted  Bwora. 

Doil.  Laming  unbecoming  a  gentleman! — 
Very  well ! 

Grad.  Hebrew  I  leave  to  the  Jew  rabbies, 
Greek  to  the  bench  of  bishops,  Latin  to  the  apo- 
thecaries, and  astronomy  to  almanac  makers. 

Doa.  Better  and  better. 

Chrad.  The  mathematics — ^mixed,  purc^  specu- 
lative, and  practical,^  with  their  whole  circle  of 
sciences,  I  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men  who 
want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  who  want  bread. 
And  now  you've  heard  my  whole  abiuration. 

f  DoiLBY,  rtukmg  forward. 

Doil.  Yes:  and  I  have  heard  too— I  have 
heard.  Oh,  that  I  should  ever  have  been  such  a 
dolt,  as  to  take  thee  for  a  man  of  laming! 

(Trod.  Mr.  Doiley!  [Confounded. 


tha.  What!dontbedadied,n)an;gooDvriik 
your  abjurations,  do.  Yes,  youll  make  a  slme 
m  the  tone  1-^h,  that  ever  I  should  have  bea 
such  a  nincompoop  I 

Sand.  My  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  do  not  be  in  i 
heat  How  can  a  man  of  your  discernment — 
Now  look  at  Gradus — I'm  sure  he 's  a  much  pnt- 
tier  follow  tluui  he  was— his  figure  and  la 
manner  quite  different  things. 

DoiL  Yes.  yes,  I  can  see  that-i-I  can  see  tbt 
— ^Why,  he  has  turned  little  JEmop  upsdt 
down;  he 's  the  lion  in  the  skin  of  an  aasi 

Grad.  I  must  retrieve  myself  in  his  opinion. 
The  skin,  Mr.  Doiley.  may  be  put  off;  and  k 
assured  th^t  the  mind  which  has  once  feh  tk 
sacred  energies  of  wisdom,  though  it  mayaasoDe, 
for  a  moment—^ 

Min  D.  So,  so!  '  [Angr^. 

Sand.  [Apart.]  Haric  ye.  Sir!  that  wont  do. 
By  Heaven,  if  yon  play  retrograde^  IH  fonab 
you  on  the  spot  You  are  rained  with  toot  mt- 
tress  in  a  moment. 

Grad.  Dear  Madam !  believe  me,  that  as  ftr 

What  can  I  say?— How  assimilate  mysdf 

to  two  such  opposite  tastes  1  I  stand  rcelhf 
here  between  ta[o  characters,  like  a  substantive 
between  two  a^Pctives. 

Doil.  You !  vou  for  to  turn  fop  and  maccaKoni! 
Why,  'twould  be  as  flatural  for  a  Jew  rabbin  (o 

turn   parson.     An   elephant   in  pfamere » 

bishop  with  a  rattle  and  bells,  couldn't  be  msie 
posterous. 

Sand.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley 

DoU.  Dear  me,  no  dears.  Why,  if  I  wantcda 
maccaroni,  I  might  have  had  choice !  every  aUrr 
from  Hyde  Pa»  to  ShadweQ  Dock  ewarms  witli 
'em — genuine ;  and  d'ye  think  I'll  have  an  amphi- 


berous  thing ^half  and  half,  like  the 

Sir  Ashton^s? 


a-e^al 


Sand.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten  Gra- 
dus will  soon  be  as  complete  a  character  as  if  he 
had  never  learned  his  alpha  beta :  or  known  wot 
of  the  classics  than  their  names. 

DoU.  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now,  what  do  ^ 
think  of  the  Scratchi,  the  Honi,  and  the  rest  oT 
'emi  ayl 

Grad.  Oh,  a  mere  horet  a  paxeel  of  brawny 
untaught  feIk>W8,  who  knew  no  more  of  JIfe  than 
they  did  of  Chinese.  If  they'd  stood  candidatss 
for  rank  in  a  college  of  taste,  they'd  have  been 

returned  ignorantur ^Woold  they  not,  Ms- 

daml 

ARss  D.  Oh,  oertainly.'I  oould  kiat  the  fA- 
k>w,  he  has  entered  into  my  plot  with  such  *ff^ 

DoiL  Why,  yottVe  been  in  wonderflil  haste  to 
get  rid  of  the  igranter  pari — ^but  as  it  happened, 
5iat  was  the  only  part  I  cared  for;  so  now  toq 
may  carry  your  hogs  to  another  market;  Ihey 
wont  do  for  me. 

Grad.  My  hogs! 

DoU.  Ay,  your  boars — ^your  improvements^ 

yo49r  fashionable  airs — ^your hi  short,  yon  an* 

not  the  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may  trot  b:)ck 
to  college  again ;  go,  nuster,  and  teach  'em  tht 
tone,  do.  Lofrd,  iiow  they'll  stare !  Jeremy 
Gradus,  or  the  monkey  returned  fnm  travel ! 

Sand.  Upon  my  honour,  you  are  too  severe. 

'^^vB  us,  man—-— leave  us III  settle  jons 

'r,  I  warrant  [Tb  Gradus. 

Not  so  easily,  I  foar,  he  sticks  to  his 
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point,  like  a  imtr  wa«ther«odL— «]I  mj  depend- 
tace  is  on  the  lady. 

Sbid  YoqH  aUow  Gndiia  to  tpeak  to  Wm 
Doileyl 

DdtL  Oh,  ay.  to  be  gore— 4lie  more  he  speake 
tbe  less  she'll  tiiub  him.  Here,  ihow  Mr.  Qradus 
the  dresBiiig-room.  [Exit  Gradus.]  GWe  her 
another  dose;  surfeit  ner  by  all  meane.-  —Why, 
sure,  Mr.  Saqdfoid,  you  had  no  hand  In  trans- 
juopifring  the— ^— 

Sand.  Yes,  ftith,  I  had.  I  couldnH  endure 
tbe  idea  of  seeing  your  charming  dauEhter  tied  to 
a  coQectioa  of  Gieek  apoth^ms  and  Latin  quota- 
tions; 10 1  endeaToured  to  fiiglish  him. 

DoU.  English  him!  I  take  it  shocking  ill  of 

TOO,  Mr.  Ssndfbrd—that  I  most  tell  you. ^Here 

ue  all  my  hopes  gone,  like  a  whHf  of  tobacco ! 

Sand.  Pho!  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  this  attach- 
ment otjam  to  scholarship  is  a  mere  whim — 

DtH.  Whim !  weH,  suppose  it  is,  I  will  have 
m?  whiza.  Worked  hard  forty  years,  and  saved 
aboQt  twice  as  many  thonsandpounds;  and  if  so 
much  labour  and  so  much  money  wont  entitle  a 
mm  to  whim,  1  dont  know  what  the  devil  shoidd. 

Sand.  Nor  I  either,  I'm  sure. 

ZAnZ.  To  tril  you  it  bit  of  a  secret— lack  of 
lirnins  has  been  my  great  detriment.  If  I'd  been 
a  scholar,  there's  no  knowinff  what  I  mought 
hiiTe  got my  plumb  might  have  been  two 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical  know- 
ledge  might  have  been  useful  in  driving  your  bar- 
gains for  Russia  tallow  and  whale  blubber. 

DoU  At,  to  be  sure !  And  I  do  verily  believe 
it  hindered  me  from  being  Lord  Mayor — only 
think  of  that ^Loid  Mayor  of  Xiondon  I 

Smd.  How  sol 

{ML  Why,  I  tended  the  common  council  and 
aUthe  pariah  voeetings  ibr  fifteen  years,  without 
daring  for  to  make  one  arangue ;  at  last  a  westry 
vfts  called  about  chooanff  of  a  turncock.  So  now, 
thinks  I,  111  show  'em  what  I'm  good  ibr. — Our 
alderman  was  in  the  purples — so,  thinks  I,  if  he 
tips  off,  why  not  I  as  well  as  another; — So  I'll 
make  a  speiwh  about  patiots,  and  then  ax  for 
their  votes. 

Sand.  Vinyjudidons! 

/VO.  If  you'll  believe  me,  1  gat  up  three  times 
—Silence !  says  Mr.  Crier;  and  my  tongue  grew 
so  dry  with  finght,  tbat  I  couldn't  wag  it ;  so  iwas 
forced  to  squat  down  again,  'midst  horse-laughs; 
and  they  nick-Damed  me  Dummy,  through  the 
whole  waid. 

Sand.  Wicked  rogues !  Well,  I  ask  your  par- 
dun— I  had  DO  idea  of  these  important  reasons. 
Yet.  how  men  difler!  Now  the  family  of  Sir 
Wilfoid  Granger  are  quite  distressed  by  the  ob- 
stinate attachment  to  the  sciences,  of  that  fine 
young  fellow  I  told  you  of  this  morning. 

DoU.  Ay!  What 's  be  Sir  William  Granger's 
»n]  Knew  his  father  very  well: — ^kept  a  fine 
^ody  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thousands  by  it ; 
I^Dt  him  money  many  a  time — good  man — always 
yiactaal 

^Sand.  Ay,  Sir,  but  this  youth  disappointed  all 
bis  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  see  a  young  fel- 
li^w.  formed  to  possess  life  in  all  its  points  and 
bewitching  varieties,  shrink  from  the  world,  and 
^  hinittlf  amidst  obsolete  books,  systems,  and 
Kbums,  whilst  pleasure  wooes  him  to  her  soft 
embrace,  and  joys  solicit  him  in  vainl  Oh  it 
g2Te  his  father  great  trouble. 


Z>)A.  Gnat  tiouUe!  Dear  me,  dear  me!  I 
aheays  tlkought  Sir  Willbrd  had  been  a  wiser 
man. — Why,  I  would  have  given  the  world  ibr 
such  a  son. 

Smtd.  He  swallows  it  raielyt'  [Aride.]  Oh,  he 
piques  himself  on  such  trifles  as  reading  the  Greek 
and  Latin  authors  in  their  (mn  tongues,  and  mas- 
tering all  the  quibUes  of  our  English  philoao- 
phcrs  --- 

DoiL  English  pfailoeophflfs !  I  wouldn't  give 
a  farthing  ^r  them.  V 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  have  heard  of  a  Bacon, 
a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

DoU.  Newton!  oh,  ay— I  have  heaid  of  Sir 
Isaac— eiery  bodv  has  heard  of  Sir  Isaac— great 
man--master  of  the  Mint. 

Stmd.  Oh.  Sir!  this  youth  has  found  a  dosen 
mistakes  in  nis  theories,  and  pioved  him  wroni 
in  one  or  two  of  his  calculafionB.  In  short,  be  fi 
advised  to  give  the  world  a  system  of  his  own,  in 
which,  for  aught  I  know,  he  11  prove  the  earth  to 
be  concave  instead  of  spnerical,  and  the  moon  to 
be  no  bisger  than  a  punch-bowL 

Doil.  lAMide.]  He's  the  man— ^e's  the  man! 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandfbnl.  you've  given  a  description 
of  this  young  leltow,  tnat  's  set  my  blood  in  a  fer- 
ment. Do  you— now,  my  dear  friend,  do  you 
think  that  you  could  prevail  upon  him  to  marry 
my  daughter'? 

8an£  Why,  I  don't  know— neither  beauty  nor 
gold  has  charms  for  him.  ICnowledgo — Imow- 
fedge  is  his  mistress. 

Doa.  Ay !  I'm  sony  fbr  that— and  yet  I'm  glad 
of  it  too.  Now,  see  what  ye  can  do  with  him— 
see  what  ye  can  do  with  him ! 

Semd.  Well,  well,  111  trv.  He  pfomised  to  call 
on  me  here  this  evening,  in  nis  way  to  the  Museum. 
I  don't  know  whether  ne  isn't  below  now. 

DoiL  Below  now!  Ifackins,  that's  lucky— 
hang  me  if  it  isnt!  Do,  go  and — and  speak  to 
him  a  bit— and  bring  him  up— bring  him  up. 
Tell  him,  if  hell  many  Elizabeth,  III  give  him, 
that  is,  ill  leave  him  eveiy  ftrthing  I  have  in  the 
world. 

Sand.  Well,  since  yon  are  so  veiy  earnest,  FU 
see  what  I  can  do.  [Exit. 

DoU.  Thank'e,  thank'e?  Food!  im  buy  him 
twice  as  many  books  as  a  college  library,  but  what 
I'll  bribe  him— that  I  vriU.  What  the  dickens 
can  Elizabeth  be  about  with  tbat  thiiw  there,  that 
Gradus !  He  a  man  of  laming !  Hang  me,  if  I^ 
don't  believe  bis  head 's  as  hollow  as  my  cane. 
Shure,  she  can't  have  taken  a  fancy  to  the  smat- 
tering monkey!  Ho,  there  they  are — ^here  he 
comes !  Why,  there's  Greek  and  algebra  in  his 
face. 

Enter  Sandfobo  and  Gringer,  drcMcd  in  blaek. 

Mr.  Grangei^  your  very  humble  servant,  Sir,— 
Fm  very  ^ad  to  see  you,  Sir. 

Grang.  I  thank  you,  Sir.        [  Very  solemnly, 

DoU.  1  knew  jour  father,  Sir,  as  well  as  a  beg^ 
gar  knows  hb  duh.  Mayhap,  Mr.  Sandford  told 
you  that  I  wanted  for  to  bring  you  and  my  daugh- 
ter acquainted — III  go  and  call  her  in. 

Grang.  'Tis  unnecessary.  ^ 

Doil.  He  seems  a  mighty  silent  man.    [Apart. 

Sand.  Studying— studving.  Ten  to  one  he 's 
fbrming  a  discourse  in  Aranc,  or  revolving  one 
of  Euclid's  problems. 

DoU.  Couldn't  ^ou  set  him  a  talking  a  bit  I  1 
long  for  to  hear  bun  talk. 
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Sand.  Come,  man!  tbraet  the  old  8a|es  a  mo- 
ment. Can*t  the  idea,  of  Miss  DolLey  give  a  fillip 
to  yoor  imimnation  1 

Grang.  Miss  Doiley,  I'm  informed,  is  b«  lovely 
as  a  wooun  C|M  be.  But  what  is  woman  V— 
Only  one  of  Nature's  agreeable  Uundera. 

DoU.  Hum!  That  smacks  of  something! 
[Ainde.'^ — ^^hy,  as  to  that,  Mr.  Gran^r,  a  wo- 
man with  no  portion  but  her  whims,  miffht  be  but 
a  kind  of  a  Jew's  bargain :  but  when  fifty  thou- 
sand is  popped  Hto  the  scale,  she  must  be  bad  in- 
deed, if  her  nusband  does  not  find  her  a  pen'worth. 

Grang,  With  men  of  the  world,  Mr,  Doiley, 
fifty  thousand  ponnds  migfat  have  their  weight; 
but  in  the  balance  of  philosophy,  gold  i»  light  as 
•de^ilogisticated  ur. 

LhH.  That 's  deep— —I  can  make  nothing  of 
it:  that  must  be  deep.  [Aside.]  Mr.  Granger!  the 
great  account  I  have  nad  of  your  laming,  and 
what  not,  has  made  me  willing  for  to  be  ^cin  to 
>ou. 

Grange  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  to  me  your 
design,  Sir;  and  as  you  have  so  nobly  proposed 
your  daughter  as  the  prize  of  learning,  I  have  an 
ambition  to  be  related  to  you. 

Doil.  [AndeA  But  ril  see  a  Int  farther  into 
him,  though,  fint  Now  pray,  Mr.  Granger! 
pray  now—a— I  say.  [To  Sand.]  Ax  him  some 
deep  question,  that  he  may  show  himself  a  bit. 

Sand.  What  the  devil  shall  I  sayl  A  deep 
question  ^ou  would  have  it  1  Let  me  see ! — Oh, 
Granger,  is  it  your  opinion  that  the  ancient  anti- 
podes walked  erect,  or  crawled  on  all  fours "{ 

Qrang^.  A  thinking  man  always  doubts- — ^but 
the  best  mformations  concur^  that  thev  were  qua- 
dniqieds  during  two  revolutions  of  toe  sun,  and 
bipeds  ever  after. 

DoO.  Gluadpedes!  BipedesI  What  a  fine  man 
he  is.  [Atide. 

Sand.  A  surprising  transformation  I 

Grang.  Not  more  surprising  than  the  trans- 
formation of  an  eruca  to  a  chrysalis,  a  chrysalis 
to  a  nymph,  and  a  nymph  to  a  butterfly. 

Doil.  There  afain !  I  see  it  will  do— I  see  ^t 
will  do:  ay,  that  fwill— haojg  me  if  I  dont. 

[Aside.    ExU^  chuckling  and  laughing. 

Grang.  What 's  he  gon^  off  for,  so  abruptlyl 

Sand.  For  his  daughter,  I  hope.  Give  ye  joy, 
my  dear  fellow!  the  nymph,  the  eruca,  and  the 
chEysalis,  have  won  the  day. 

Grang.  How  shall  I  bound  my  happiness! 
My  dear  Sandford,  that  was  the  luckiest  ques- 
tion, about  the  antipodes.    , 

Sand.  Yes,  pretty  successfiil.  Have  you  been 
at  your  studies  i 

Grang.  Oh,  Tve  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
half  hour;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
enough  to  puzzle  and  delight  the  old  gentleman 
the  remainder  of  his  life. 

Sand.  Here  he  is,  fidth-^^ 

Grang,  And  Elizabeth  with  him — I  hear  her 
dear  footsteps !    O  how  shall  I  !• 


Doil.  [  Without.]  Come  along,  I  say — what  a 
plague  are  you  so  modest  forf  Come  in  here, 
[Pu^  in  Gradus  by  the  arm.]  Here,  I've  brought 


him — one  of  your  own  kidney — ^ha  1  ha !  ha !  Now 
I'll  lay  you  a  gallon  vou  can't  guess  what  I've 
brought  hiro  for,  I've  Drought  him — ^ha!  ha!  ha! 
for  to  pit  him  against  you,  [7\)  Granqsr.]  to  see 
which  of  you  two  is  the  most  humed — ha!  na! 

Grang.  Ten  thousand  devils,  plagues,  and  fu- 
ries! 


Sand.  Here 's  a  blow  on  I 

DoU.  Why,  for  all  he  looks  so  like  a  nincoai* 

op  in  this  pye-picked  jacket,  he 's  got  his  noddi» 

ill  of  Greek  and  alj^bra,  and  them  tninga-  Wbj, 
Gradus,  don't  stand  aloo^  man— this  i»  a  brother 
scholar,  I  teO  ye. 

Grad.  A  scholar!  all  who  have  earned,  that 
distinction  are  my  brethren.  Carinime  JraUr, 
gaudeo  te  videre. 

Grang.  Sir— you — I  most  obe£enl    ! 

wish  thou  wert  at  the  bottom  of  the  Red  vea,  and 
the  largest  folio  in  thy  libraiy  about  thy  neck. 

[Aside, 

Sand.  For  Heaven's  aake,  Mr.  Doiley,  wfaii 
do  you  mean  7 

Doil.  Mean !  why  I  mean  for  to  pit  'can,  to  be 
sure,  and  to  give  Ehzabeth  to  the  winner. — Tood 
him  up,  touch  him  up!  [7b  Graijgxr.]  Show 
him  what  a  fool  he  is. 

Sand,  Why,  sure  yon  wont  set  tiiem  together 
by  the  ears ! 

DoiL  No,  no;  but  Tm  resolved  for  to  set  them 
together  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the  business 
short — Mr.  Gradus !  you  are  to  be  Mire  a  gresi 
dab  at  himing,  and  what  not;  but  m  bet  my 
daughter,  and  sfty  thonstnd  to  boot,  thai  Gnii- 
ger  beats  ye       <md  he  that  wins  shall  liave  her. 

Grang.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  'Tie  suffi- 
cient to  mspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongoes  of  BabeL 

Sand.  My  dear  firiend,  think  of  the  indeli- 
cacy-—* 

DoU.  Fiddle-de^ee!— I  tell  yon,  I  will  have 
my  whim — and  so,  Gradus,  set  off  By  Jenkin ' 
voull  find  it  a  toiigh  business  to  beat  Granger- 
be  's  one  of  your  great  genus  men — going  to  write 
a  book  about  Sir  Isaac,  and  the  moon,  and  the 
devil  knows  ^hat.  [Miss  Doilet  and  Char- 
lotte enter  at  the  back  qf  the  stage. 

Sand.  If  so,  the  more  glorious  will  be  my  vir- 
tory.  Come,  Sir !  let  us  enter  the  lists,  since  it 
must  be  so,  for  this  charming  prize ;  [JPointing  to 
Miss  Dqilet.1  choose  your  weapons, — ^Hehrew 
— Greek — ^Latin,  or  English.  Name  your  sub- 
ject ;  we  win  pursue  it  syllogistlCaHy,  or  socrati- 
cally,  as  you  please. 

Grang.  [Aside.]  Corse  yonr  syllogisms  and 
socratisms. 

DoU.  No,  no.  Ill  not  have  no  English — ^what  a 
plague !  ev^  snoe-Uack  jabbers  English,  so  give 
us  a  touch  of  Greek  to  set  off  with — come,  ura- 
dus,  you  begin. 

Mss  D.  Undone !  undone ! 

Grad.  If  it  is  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek  that 
you  want,  you  shall  be  .gratified.  An  epigram 
that  occurs  to  me,  will  give  you  an  idea  of  that 
sublime  language ! 

Char.  [Aside^  Oh,  donfonnd  your  saMinie  Un- 


•^ 


rrad.  Parda  gelos^  kai  panta  konis  kai  j>ania 
to  meden 

Panta  gar  exaltigon,  esti  ta  ginomena. 

Doil.  Panta  tri  pantry!     Why,   that's  all 

about  the  pantry.    What,  the  old  Gredans  tovrd 

tit-bits,  mavhap— but  that 's  low !  aye,  Sandfoitl  ? 

Sand.  Oh,  cursed  low !  he  might  as  well  hare 

talked  about  a  pig-stye. 

DoU.  Come,  Granger,  now  for  it !    Elizabetk 
and  fifty  thousand  pounds ! 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir.    I — I — am  not  much  pre- 
pared: 1  could  wish — I  could  wish — Sandford! 

[Apart 
Sand,  Zounds !  say  something — any  thmg  I 


WHO'S  THE  DUPE? 
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Char.  [Aride.]  Ah!  h 'a  all  over.  He  ocmid 
M  eaaly  rarniah  the  ways  and  means,  as  a  word 
kiGrreek. 

£knL  Hoity^toitTl  What,  at  a  stand !  Why 
sore  ycm  can  talk  Greek  as  well  as  Giadna 

Grang.  'Tis  a  pcnnt  I  cannot  decide,  yon  must 
detennine  it  Now,  impodenoe,  embrace  me  with 
thy  aeren-fiild  shield !  2janthiis,  I  remember,  in 
deacribinffsuch  a  night  as  this 

Orod.  Zanthns !  yon  surely  err.  Homer  men- 
tions  but  one  being  of  that  name,  except  a  river, 
and  be  was  a  hone. 

Crrang.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator^-and  such  a  one 
that,  Homer  records,  the  gods  themselves  inspired 
him. 

Omd.  Troe,  Sir— bat  you  wont  deny— 

DoiL  Come,  crane!  I  shaVt  have  no  brow- 
bealiqe — nobodhr  ofiered  for  to  contradict  you — 
so  besm.  [Tn  Granger.]  What  said  orator  Zan- 
thuaf 

Grang.  Yon  ludd  orb,  in  ether  pensile,  irradi- 
alea  th'  expanse.  RefhlffeDt  scintillations,  in  th' 
amhifflit  void  opake,  emithumid  splendour.  Chiy- 
•alic  spheroids  th'  horizon  vivify — astifaiious  con- 
■teOationSy  nocturnal  spondee,  in  re&angerated 
radii,  ilhune  our  orb  terrene. 

3/gUt  D.  I  breathe  again.  [Aaide. 

OmL  There!  there;  well  spoke,  Grax^r! — 
How,  Gradas»  beat  that  I 

Or<»d.  I  am  enwrapt  in  astonishment !  You 
are  imposed  oo,  Sir, — ^instead  of  classical  lan- 
guage, you  have  heasd  a  xant  in  English—— 

ZML  En^ish!  Zounds*  d*ye  take  me  for  a 
Ibol  ?  D'ye  think  I  don't  know  my  own  mother- 
tongne  I — ^^Twik  no  more  Uke  English,  than  I  tmr 
Uke  Whitti^gtpn's  eat 

Grad.  It  im  every  svllable  English. 

DoU.  There's  impudence! — there  wasn't  no 
vronf  of  it  English — 1£  you  take  that  for  English, 
devil  take  me  if  I  beheve  there  was  a  word  of 
Greek  in  all  your  try-pantrya. 

Grad,  Oh !  the  torture  of  ignorance ! 

DoU.  Ignorant  K-Oime,  come,  none  of  your 
tncks  upon  travellers.    I  know  you  mean  all  that 

as  a  skit  upon  my  edication -But  Til  have  yon 

to  know,  Sir,  thai  111  read  the  hardest  chapter  of 
Nehemiah  with  you  for  your  ears. 

Grad.  I  repeat  that  you  are  unposed  on.  Mr. 
Sandford,  I  appeal  to  you. 

Grang'.  And  I  appeal 

Sand.  Nay,  gentlemen,  Mr.  Doiley  is  your 


judge  in  all  disputes  eonoeming  the  vnlgsr 
tongue. 

3oiL  AjL  to  be  sure  I  am.  Who  cares  for 
your  peals  T  I  peal  too:  and  I  tellyou,  I  wont  be 
imposed  on.  Here,  Elizabeth,  |^ve  got  ye  a 
husband,  at  last,  to  my  heart's  offinit. 

JIdws  b.  .Him,  Sir !  You  presented  that  gen- 
tleman to  me  this  morning,  aim  1  have  found  such 
a  fund  of  merit  in  him — 

DoU.  In  he!  what  in  thi^  bean-bookworm  I 
that  argufiep  me  down,  I  don't  know  English  1 
Don't  go  for  to  provoke  me — tnd  that  Mr.  Granger 
welcome  to  my  house— hell  soon  be  master  oift. 

Min  D.  Sfr,  in  obedience  to  the  commands  of 
my  father [Signijicanay, 

DoU.  Sha'n*t  say  obedience,  say  something  to 
him  of  youTKlf— he 's  a  man  after  my  own  heart. 

MUa  D.  Then  Sir,  without  reserve.  I  acknow- 
ledge TOOT  choice  «of  Mr.  Granger  is  perfectly 
agreeable  to  mine.     - 

DoU.  That's  my  dear  Bet!  [Kwing Ur.X- 
Well  have  the  weddingarectly.    There  I  dV© 

understand  that,  Mr  Tri-pantryl' Is  thai 

English  1 

Qrad.  Yes,  so  plain,  that  it  hat  exsuscitated  my 
understanding— I  perceive  I  have  been  duped. 

DoU.  Ajf  wen !  I  had  rather  you  shoulu  be  tbs 
dupe  than  roe. 

Cfrad.  Well,  Sir.  I  have  no  indination  to  con- 
test— ^if  the  lovely  Chark>tte  will  perform  her  pro- 
mise. 

Char,  Agreed!  provided  thai  in  your  charac- 
ter of  huAband,  you  will  be  as  singulsr  and  eld- 
fashioned,  as  the  wi^  you  wore  this  morning. 

DoU.  What,  cousm  I  have  you  taken  a  fancy  to 
the  scholar  1  Egad  I  you're  a  cute  girl,  and  may- 
hap may  be  able  to  make  something  of  him ;  and 
I  dont  care  if  I  throw  in  a  few  hundredn,  that 
you  mayn't  repent  your  bargain.  Well  now,  I've 
settled  this  anair  exactly  to  my  mind,  I  am  the 
happiest  man  in  the  world.  And,  d'ye  hear. 
Gradus  1 1  don't  love  for  to  bear  malice.  If  you'll 
trot  back  to  college,  and  lam  the  diflerence  be- 
tween Greek  and  English,  why  you  may  stand  a 
chance  to  be  tutor — when  tbeyNre  made  me  a 
grandfather. 

Cfrad.  I  have  had  enough  of  languages.  Yoo 
see  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  to  teach  me  to 
read  the  world ;  and  if  I  play  my  part  there  as 
well  as  I  did  at  Brazen-nose,  your  indulgence  will 
grant  me  applause. 
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PIZARRO; 

▲  TRAOSBT, 


DTFivE  Acrra. 


FROM  THE  GERMAN  OF  KOTZEBUF^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Ataliva,  King  of  QuitOb 
AxioNio,  i  Commanden  of  ha  Army. 
PiZAMio,  Leader  of  the  Spamardi. 
Almaoeo. 

GONZALO,  1 

X>AvihLA,  >  Pixarro*8  j 
Goinz*     ) 


VAI.VERDK,  Piarro'B  Secretary. 
Las-Casas,  a  Spdhlsh  Ecdenattic 
An  Old  Blind  Man. 
Orocembo,  an  old  Caciqae. 
ABoT. 

Coxa,  AIotudo'b  Wllk 
Elvira,  Pizarro*s  Miitiea. 


Soldiers,  Prieafi*  Vitgim  Pdraviam,  Attendanti,  &c. 


ACTl. 

SCENE  l^  Pavilion  near  Pixa/tro's  TVtrf— 
Elvira  diaecvered — Valverdb  erUen^  and  al- 
tempts  to  kin  her  hand ;  Elvira  fiaee. 

Elv.  Insolent  1  Wlience  is  thy  piivileffe  to  in- 
terrupt the  few  moments  of  repoae  my  narasaed 
mind  can  snatch  amid  the  tumalts  of  thia  noisy 
camp  1  Shall  I  inform  thy  master,  Pizarro,  of 
thia  presumptuous  treachery  1 

Vol.  I  am  his  servant,  it  is  true — tnirted  by 
him — and  I  know  him  well ;  and  therefore  *tis  I 
ask,  by  what  magic  could  Pizarro  gain  thy  heart, 
by  what  fiitality  still  holds  he  thy  aflfection  1 

Elv»  Hold !  thou  trusty  secretary  I 

Vol.  Ignobly  bom !  in  mind  and  manners  rude, 
ferocioas,  and  unpolished,  though  cool  ,and  crafty 
if  occasion  need — ^in  youtn  audacious— ^ill  his  first 
manhood — a  licensea  pirate — treating  men  as 
brutes,  the  world  as  booty ;  vet  now  the  Spanish 
hero  is  he  styled — the  first  ot  Spanish  conquerors  I 
and  for  a  warrior  so  accomplished,  'tis  fit  Elvira 
should  leave  her  noble  family,  her  fiime,  her  home, 
to  share  the  dangers,  humours,  and  the  crimes  or 
such  a  lover  as  Azarro  I 

Elv.  What !  Valverde  moralizing!  But  grant 
I  am  in  error,  what  is  thy  incentive  1  Passion, 
infatuation,  call  it  what  thou  wilt ;  but  what  at- 
taches thee  to  this  despised  unworthy  leader  1 
Base  lucre  is  thy  object,  oiean  fraud  thy  means. 
Could  ^ou  gain  me,  thou  only  hopest  to  win  a< 
Higher  mterest  in  Pizarro — I  know  yon. 

Vol.  On  my  soul  thou  wrongest  me ;  what  else 
my  faults,  I  have  none  towards  thee :  but  indulge 
the  scorn  and  levity  of  thy  nature ;  do  it  whil^  yet 
the  time  permits;  the  gloomy  hour,  I  fear,  too 
soon  approaches. 

Elv.  valverde,  ajprophet  too ! 

Vol.  Hear  me,  Elvira— Shame  from  his  late 


defeat,  and  burning  wishes  for  revenge,  sgua 
have  brought  Pizarro  to  Pern ;  bat  trust  oe.  be 
overrates  his  strength,  nor  measurA  wcD  the  fcr. 
Encamped  in  a  Strang  country,  w^mlenoroo- 
not  foice,  nor  corruption  buy  a  i^ngft  triend,  what 
have  we  to  hope  1  The  army  mummring  at  in* 
creasing  JbMrdships,  while  Pizarro  dcooiates  with 

§audv  spci  the  gay  pavilion  of  his  hizaiy,  esch 
ay  diminisbes  our  force. 

Elv,  But  are  you  not  the  heirs  of  thote  thit 
Ml  ^      N. 

Val.  Are  gain  and  plunder,  then,  our  only  piv 
pose  1    Is  this  Elvira's  heroism  ) 

Elv.  No,  so  save  me,  Heaven  t  I  ahbor  tlw 
motive,  means,  and  end  of  your  pnmiits:  but  I 
win  trust  none  of  you:— jn  your  whole  army  then 
is  not  one  of  you  that  has  «  heart,  or  speaks  in- 
genuously—aged Las-Caaas,  and  00  alooe,  ex- 
cepted. 

Val.  He  I  an  enthusiast  in  the  opposite  and 
worse  extreme ! 

Elv.  Oh !  half  I  eailler  known  that  virtoooi 
man,  how  diflferent  might  my  fot  have  been ! 

Val.  1  will  grant  P'lzarrocoukl  not  then  so  n^lv  j 
have  duped  you ;  foigive  me,  but  at  that  eveot  1 
still  must  wonder.  j 

Elv.  Hear  me,  Valverde.    When  first  mr  w- 
gin  fimcy  waked  to  love,  Pizarro  was  my  ronxH 
try's  idol.    'Tis  known  that  when  he  left  Pana- 
ma in  a  slight  vessel,  his  force  was  not  a  hondmi 
men.    Amved  in  the  island  of  Gallo,  with  bii 
sword  he  drew  a  line  upon  the  sanda,  and  sal.!  -^  ^ 
Pass  those  who  fear  to  die  or  conouer  with  thHr 
leader.    Thirteen  alone  remained,  and  at  tba  ' 
head  of  these  the  warrior  stood  his  ground.  Evea 
at  the  moment  when  my  ears  first  caught  this  tale, 
my  heart  exclaimed,  Pcarro  is  ita  ford  !    What 
since  I  have  perceived,  or  thought,  or  felt !  yon  , 
most  have  more  worth  to  win  the  knowledge  o£ 
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VaL  I  ipnm  nofaxdmt;  tftiDimired,  that  while 
Akoxode  Molina,  our  generars  former  friend  and 
pupil,  kadi  the  eneiqy,  Piano  never  move  will 
be  a  cooqiKrar.  [  T^rumpeit  mihout. 

ESLe.  SQence  I  Ihear  him  coming ;  look  not  per- 
plexed.  ^How  mystery  and  6awl  confound  the 

eoontenanee!   CUiick,  put  on  an  honest  £m»,  if 
thoQcsnsL 

Piz.  [Sptaking  wiihmU.I  Chain  and  secure 
him;  I  wfll  ezarauie  him  myaelf. 

[PuiRRO  enters. 
Whj  doflt  Ihoa  amile,  Elvira  1 

£Zr.  To  biwh  or  weep  withoat  a  reason,  is  one 
flf  the  few  ysKmeges  poor  women  have. 

Piz.  Elvin4  I  will  know  the  cause,  I  am  re- 
lolwd! 

£79.  I  am  glad  of  that,  because  I  feve  resolu- 
tion, and  am  resolved  not  to  tell  thee.  Now  my 
rMlatioii,  I  take  it,  is  the  better  of  the  two,  be- 
.aiae  it  dspeDdanpDn  mysdf,  and  thine  does  not 

Pis.PJbAltaOerl 

VaL  Etviia  was  laughing  at  my  apprehensions 


Piz.  AppnhenaiDns ! 

VaL  Yes-*— that  Alonzo's  skill  and  genius 
duMild  80  have  discipHoed  and  infonned  t&  ene- 
■y.Mto— 

Pi2.  Akmzo  t  the  traitor !  How  I  once  foved 
chat  man !  ECs  noUe  mother  entrusted  him,  a 
l»j,  to  my  protection.  At  my  table  did  he  feast 
^n  mj  tent  did  he  repose.  I  had  marked  his 
earlv  genios,  and  the  valorous  spirit  that  grew 
irith  it  Often  I  had  talked  to  him  of  our  Brst 
adTen^iHfa  what  storms  we  struggled  with— 
wlMt  DCTils  w^  surmounted !  Whenlanded  with 
a  slender  host  upon  an  unknown  land — then,  when 
I  told  how  famne  and  fatiffue,  discord  and  toil, 
day  by  day,  did  thin  our  ranks;  amid  ckjse^press- 
mz  enemies,  how  still  undaunted  I  endured  and 
dimi— maintained  my  purpose  and  my  power,  in 
despite  of  growling  mntmy  or  bcM  revolt,  till  with 
mr  faithfuT  few  lemaimng,  I  became  at  last  victo- 
rious!— When,  1  say,  of  these  things  I  epekB,  the 
joath  Ak»zo,  vrith  tears  of  wonder  ana  dehght, 
woeld  throw  him  on  my  neck  and  «wear,  his  scmU's 
ambition  owned  no  other  leader.  . 

VaL  What  cooM  subdue  attachment  so  begun  1 

Piz.  Las-Casas — He  it  was,  with  fascinating 
enft  and  canting  precepts  of  humanity,  raised  in 
Alonzo^a  mind  a  new  enthusiasm,  whigh  ibioed 
him,  as  the  stripling  termed  it,  to  forego  his  ooon- 
trr'fl  claitns  for  those  of  human  nature. 

Vtd,  Yes,  the  traitor  left  thee,  joined  the  Peru- 
vians, and  berame  thy  enemy,  and  Spain's. 

Piz.  But  first  with  weariless  remonstrance  be 
Red  to  win  me  from  my  purpose,  and  untwine 
thi>  s^oTd  from  my  determined  grasp.  Much  he 
»K*<*  cff  right,  of  justice,  and  humanity,  calling 
the  Peravians  out  innocent  and  unoftencKng  brc- 
thr»»n. 

To/.  They !  obdurate  heathens !— They  our 
IjTPthren! 

Piz.  But  when  he  found,  that  the  soft  folly  of 
tSe  pleading  tean  he  dropped  upon  my  bosom,  fell 
on  marble,  he  flew  and  jcnned  the  foe :  then,  profit- 
ing i^  the  lessons  he  had  gained  in  wronged  Pi- 
ano'fl  school,  the  youth  so  disciplined  and  led  his 

Of*  allies,  that  soon  he  forced  me ^Ha !  I  bum 

*ith  fbame  and  fury  while  I  own  it ! in  base 

Rtrnt  and  foul  discomfiture  to  quit  the  shore. 

Vol.  But  the  hour  of  revenge  is  come. 

^  his ;  I  have  retomed— my  fov^is  strength- 


rfov^usi 


ened,  and  the  audacbus  boy  ahall  aoon  know  that. 

Pizarro  lives,  and  has a  grateful  recollection. 

of  the  thanks  be  owes  him. 

VaL  'Tis  doubted  whether  still  Alonzo  lives. 

Piz.  'Tis  certain  that  he  dM^one  of  bis  ar* 
mour-bearera  is  just  made  prisoHr:  twelve  thou* 
sand  is  their  force,  as  he  reports,  led  by  Alonzo 
and  Peruvian  Rolla.  This  day  they  make  a,  so- 
lemn sacrifice  on  their  ungodly  altars.  We  must 
profit  by  their  security,  and  attack  them  unpn^ 
pared-^->-4he  sacrificers  shall  become  the  victims. 

Elv.  Wretched  innocents!  and  their  own  blood 
shaU  bedew  their  altaral 

Pix.  Right!  [Trumpef^wUfunU.]  Elvira  re- 
tire! 

Elv,  Why  should  I  retire  1 

Piz.  Because  men  are  to  meet  here,  and  on 
manly  business. 

Elv.  O  men !  men !  ungrateful  and  perverse  I 
O  woman!  stiil  a&ctionate  though  wronged! 
The  beiogs  to  whose  eyes  you  turn  for  animation, 
hope,  and  rapture,  through  the  days  of  mirth  ana 
revelry ;  and  on  whose  bosoms  in  the  hour  of  sore 
calamity,  you  seek  for  rest  and  consolation,  them, 
when  the  pompous  follies  of  your  mean  ambition 
are  the  question,  you  treat  as  pUythings  or  as 
slaves ! ^I  shall  not  retire. 

Piz.  Remain,  theb — —and  if  thou  canst,  be 
silent. 

Elv.  They  only  babble  who  practise  not  refleo- 
tiun.    I  shall  think — and  thought  is  silence. 

Piz.  Ha  I — there 's  somewlttt  in  her  manner 
lately 

Enter  Lis-CASis,  Auvacro,  Go!?zalo,  DxyiL-' 
LA,  Offiobrs,  ctkd  Soldiers. 

La»-C.  Pizarro,  we  attend  thy  summons. 

Piz,  Wekome,  venerabfe  fiither— my  friends^ 
most  welcome.  Friends  and  feUow-soldiers,  at 
length  the  hour  has  arrived,  which  to  Pizarro's 
ho^  presents  the  full  rewaid  of  our  undaunted 
enterprize.  and  long-enduring  toils.  Confident  in 
secunty,  this  day  the  foe  devotes  to  solemn  sacri- 
fice :  if  with  bold  surprise  we  strike  on  their  so- 
lemnity*-Uust  to  your  leader's  word— we  shall 
not  foil 

Aim.  Too  long  inactive  have  we  been  moulder- 
ing on  the  coast->our  stores  ezhausted,  and  our 
soMiers murmuring — Battle!  Battle!  then  death 
to  the  armed,  and  chains  for  the  defenceless. 

Dav.  Death  to  the  whole  Peruvian  race ! 

Las-C.  Merciful  Heaven ! 

Aim.  Yes,  General,  the  attack,  and  instantly ! 
Then  ahall  Alonzo,  basking  at  his  ease,  soon 
oease  to  soofi^oor  sufiering,  and  scorn  our  force. 

La»^C.  Alonzo  !««oom  and  presumption  are 
not  in  his  nature. 

Aim.  'Tie  Gt  Las-Caaaa  shookl  defend  his  pu- 
pil. 

Piz.  Speak  not  of  the  traitor — or  hear  his  name 
but  as  the  bloody  summons  to  assault  and  ven- 
geance.    It  appears  we  are  agreed. 

Aim.  and  Dav.  We  are. 

Oim.  All !~6att]e!  Battle! 

Laa-C.  Is  then  the  dreadful  measures  of  youz 
cruelty  not  yet  complete  'I — Battle  l—mdous 
Heaven !  Against  whom  1 — ^Against  a  king,  in 
whose  mild  bosom  your  atrocious  injuries  even 
yet  have  not  excited  hate !  but  who,  insulted  oi 
victorious,  still  sues  for  peace.  Against  a  people, 
who  never  wronged  the  living  being  their  Creator 
filmed:  a  people,  who,  ehuclren  of  innocez&ce' 
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received  yoa  as  chemhed  guestot  with  eager  hoa- 
pitality  and  confiding  kindness.  Generously  and 
freely  did  they  share  with  yoa  their  comforts,  their 
treasures,  and  their  homes :  you  repaid  them  by 
fraud,  pppressfl^  and  dishonour.  These  eyes 
have  witnessed  all  I  speak — as  sods  you  were  re- 
ceived ;  as  fiends  have  you  acted. 

Piz,  Las  Cases! 

Laa-  C.  Pizarro,  hear  me ! — Hear  me  chieftahis ! 
— And  thou,  All-powerful !  whose  thunders  can 
shiver  into  sand  the  adamantine  rock — ^wbose 
lightnings  can  pierce  to  the  core  of  the  rived  and 

auaking  earth—Oh !  let  thy  power  give  efifect  to 
ly  servant's  words,  as  thy  spirit  gives  courage  to 
his  will !  Do  not,  I  implore  you,  chieftains — 
countrymen — Do  not,  I  implore  yon,  renew  the 
foul  barbarities  which  your  insstiate  avarice  has 
inflicted  on  this  wretched,  unofiending  raoel — 
Bat  hush,  my  sighs-^fall  not,  drops  of  usefess 
sorrow ! — neart-biwaking  anguish,  choke  not  my 
utterance — All  I  entreat  is,  send  me  onoe  mors  to 
those  you  call  your  enemies — Oh !  let  me  be  the 
messenger  of  penitence  from  you,  I  shall  return 
with  blessings  and  with  peace  from  them. — Elvi- 
ra, yoa  weep ! — Alas !  and  does  this  dmdful  cri- 
«s  move  no  heart  but  thine. 

Aim.  Because  there\are  n<^women  here  but  she 
md  thoQ. 

Piz.  Close  this  idle  war  of  words :  time  flies, 
and  our  opportunity  will  be  lost.  Chieftains,  are 
ye  for  instant  battle  1 

Aim.  We  are. 

La»-C.  Oh,  men  of  blood  (-—[jrneelff.]  God! 
thou  hast  anointed  me  thy  servant — ^not  to  cursi^ 
but  to  bless  mv  coontiynien:  vet  now  my  Mess- 
ing on  their  force  were  blasphemy  against  thy 
SMdness.— TAtses.]  No !  I  curse  vour  purpose, 
omiddes !  I  curse  the  bond  of  bloocl  by  which  you 
are  united.  May  fell  division,  infamy  and  rout, 
defeat  your  projects,  and  rebuke  your  hopes  I  On 
▼ou  and  your  children  be  the  peril  of  the  iiuxioent 
blood  which  shall  be  shed  this  day  !  I  leave  you, 
and  for  ever  I  No  longer  shall  these  aged  eyes  be 
•eared  by  the  horrors  they  have  witnesseo.  In 
eaves,  in  forests,  will  I  hide  myself;  with  tiffers 
•nd  with  savage  beasts  will  I  commune :  and  when 
at  length  we  meet  affain  before  the  blessed  tribu- 
nal or  that  Deity,  whose  mild  doctrines  and  whose 
mercies  ye  have  this  day  renounced,  then  shall 
you  feel  the  agony  and  grief  of  soul  which  tear 
the  bosom  of  your  accuser  now !  [  Going. 

Eh.  Oh !  take  me  with  thee. 

La9-C.  Stay  1  lost,  abused  lady!  I  abne  am 
meless  here.  Perhaps  thy  loveliness  may  per- 
suaoe  to  pity,  where  reason  and  religion  pleaJ  in 
vain.  On!  aave  thy  innocent  fellow-creatures  if 
thou  canst :  then  shall  thy  frailty  be  redeemed, 
and  thou  wilt  share-the  mercy  thoo  bestowest. 

[ExU. 

Piz.  How,  Elvira !  wouldst  thou  leave  nw  1 

Eh.  I  am  bewildered,  grown  terrified !— Your 
inhumanity— and  that  gStd  Las-Casas  !  oh !  he 
appeared  to  me  just  now  something  mora  than 
heavenly !  and  you  1  ye  all  fooked  worse  than 
earthly. 

Piz.  Compassion  sometimes  becomes  a  beauty. 

Eh.  Humanitv  always  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Aim.  Well !  Ueaven  be  praised  we  are  rid  of 
the  oM  moraUst 

Oon.  I  hope  he'll  join  his  preaching  pupil, 
Alonzo. 

Piz.  Now  to   prepaM  cor  muster  and  our 


march.  At  mid-day  is  the  hoar  ef  tbe  ascnfier. 
Consoltinff  with  our  guides,  the  route  of  your  di- 
visions shall  be  given  to  each  oommander.  If  m 
surprise,  we  conaner ;  and  if  we  eonqoci,  tin 
gates  of  Cluito  wiU  be  open  to  oa. 

Aim.  And  Pizarro  then  be  monarch  of  Pen. 

Piz.  Not  so  fostp-~ambltion  for  a  time  miat 
take  counsel  from  discretion.  Ataliba  still  mui 
hold  the  shadow  of  a  soeptre  in  his  hand— Pizv- 
ro  still  appear  dependant  upon  Spain :  while  tbe 
pledge  ctt  future  peace^  his  daughter's  hand  » 
cures  the  proud  sucoesswn  to  the  cbowb  I  seeL 

Aim,  Thk  is  best  In  Pizarro's  plans  observe 
the  statesman's  wisdom  guides  the  warrior's  n> 
lour. 

Val.  [To  Eltiri.]  You  mark,  Elvira  1 

Eh.  O  yea— this  is  best—this  is  ezoeUent 

Piz.  You  seam  offended.  Elvira  still  retun 
my  heart    Think— a  soeptre  waves  me  on. 

Eh.  Ofiended  1— No  I — Thoa  know'it  thy 
glory  is  my  idol ;  and  this  will  be  most  gloiioai^ 
most  just  and  honoanUe. 

Piz.  What  mean  you  t 

Eh.  Oh !  nothing— mere  woman's  prattle-s 
jealous  whim,  perhaps :  but  let  it  not  impede  the 
roval  hero'a  course.— [  TrumpeU  wthomt.]  Tht 
call  of  anns  invites  you. — Away !  away  1  you,  hii 
bmve,  his  worthy  fellow-warriors. 

Piz.  And  go  you  not  with  mel 

Eh.  Undoubtedly !  I  needs  most  be  the  fiat 
to  hail  the  future  monarch  of  Peru. 

Enter  Gomez. 

Aim.  How,  Gomez !  what  bring'st  thoo  ? 

Gom.  On  yonder  hill  among  tSe  palm-trees  m 
have  surprised  an  old  cacique ;  escape  by  flight  he 
could  not,  and  we  seized  him  and  his  attendem 
unresisting:  yet  his  lips  breatiied  nought  but  bit- 
terness and  scorn. 

Piz.  Drag  him  before  us. 

[QoMEZ  Gavea  the  tent,  and  retunu  condnA- 
ing  Orozembo  and  Attendant,  in  chains. 
What  art  thou,  stranger  1 

Oro.  First  tell  me  which  among  you  it  the 
captain  of  this  band  of  robben. 

Piz.  Ha! 

Aim.  Madman! Tear  out  his  tongue  or 

Oro.  Thoult  hear  some  truth. 

Dav.  [Showing  his  poniard,]  Shall  I  notploogs 
this  into  his  heart  ? 

Oro.  [To  Pi  Z.J  Does  your  army  boast  muj  ^ 
such  heroes  as  thisl 

Piz.  Audacious !—  This  insolenoe  has  setkd 
thy  doom.    Die  thou  shalt,  grey-headed  ruffiu.  i 
But  first  confess  what  thou  knowest.  ' 

Oro.  I  know  that  which  thou  hast  just  asmutd 
me  of— that  I  shall  die.  I 

Piz.  Less  audacity,  perhaps,  might  have  pie-  I 
served  thy  life.  , 

Oro.  My  life  is  as  a  withered  tree— It  is  not  worth  i 
preservinff.  I 

Piz.  Hear  me,  old  man.  Even  now  wemtirh 
against  the  Peruvian  army.  We  know  xhert '» 
a  secret  path  that  leads  to  your  strong-hold  amoog 
the  rocks :  guide  us  to  that,  and  name  thy  r^ 
ward.    If  wealth  be  thy  wiah 

Oro.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Piz.  Dost  thou  despise  my  ofier  1 

Oro.  Thee  and  thy  offer !— Wealth  !—i  btw 
the  wealth  of  two  dear,  gallant  sons— I  have  stoieJ 
in  heaven  the  riches  which  repay  gcxxl  actiooi 
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ben— and  fCiO  taif  cUsfeit  tnwive  do  I  beat 
•boot  me. 

Piz.  What  n  thai  1    Inform  me. 

On.  I  will;  lor  it  never  can  be  thine— ^etrea- 
Mue  oft  pure  unsullied  oeneeienoe. 

Piz.  I  bdieve  there  is  no  other  PemviaA  who 
dafca  fpesk  as  then  dott 

On.  WouJd  I  coaM  befieve  there  m  no  other 
Spaniud  who  dares  act  as  thoa  dost  I 

Gan.  Obdaimte  Pagan ! — How  nnmeroiu  is 
yoQiariDTl 

On.  Coantthe  leaves  ofyooder  forest. 

Aim  Which  is  the  weakest  part  of  your  ofunpl 

Ore.  It  has  no  weak  part — on  every  side  'tis 
ibrtified  by  iustioe. 

Piz.  Where  have  you  ooBoealed  yoar  wives 
lod  jo«  ohildien  1 

Oro.  In  the  hearts  of  their  hnsbands  and  thek 

Piz.  Know'st  thou  AJonz*  ? 
On.  Know  him . — Alonzo ! — Bjiow  him  1 — 
Our  Dalioa's  bene&ctor ! — The  guardiatt  angel  of 

Piz.  By  what  has  he  merited  thai  titlel 

On.  By  not  resembling  thee. 

Mm.  Who  is  tlus  RoUa,  joined  with  Alonxo  m 

On.  I  win  answer  that ;  ibr  I  love  to  hear  and 
to  R(>eat  the  heroes  name.  RoUa,  the  kinsman  of 
the  kins,  is  the  idol  of  oar  army ;  in  war  a  tiger, 
chased  07  the  hunter's  spear ;  in  peace  more  gen- 
tle than  the  unweaaed  lamb.  CoKa  was  onoe  be- 
tntbed  to  him :  but  iinding  she  prnferred  Alon- 
xo, he  redgned  nis  clainij  and,  I  fear,  his  peace,  to 
friendsbtp,  and  to  Cora's  happiness  ^  yet  still  he 
Vms  her  with  a  pure  and  h<uy  iire. 

Pis.  Elomantic  savage— I  shaU  meet  this  Rolla 
uon. 

Ort>.  Thoa hadst  better  not;  Thetocroisof 
his  noble  eve  would  strike  thee  dead. 

Ihv.  Suenee,  or  tremble ! 

On.  Beaidless  robber !  I  never  yet  have  trem- 
Ued  before  Grod — ^why  should  I  tremble  before 
man  T— Why  beibre  thee,  thou  less  than  mani 

Dav.  Another  word,  audacious  heatLen,  and  1 
strike! 

On.  Strike,  Christian !  Then  boast  among 
thf  fenows— I  too  have  murdered  a  Peruvian  I 

D99.  Hell  and  vengeance  seize  thee ! 

[Stubghim. 

Piz.BdAl 

Dav.  Couldst  thou  kmger  have  endured  his  in- 

Pit.  And  therefore  should  he  die  untortured  1 

On.  True!  Observe,  young  man — thv  un- 
thinking rashness  has  saved  me  nom  the  ru:K ;  and 
thoQ  thyself  hast  kwi  the  opportunity  of  a  useful 
kHOQ ;  thoa  mightest  thyselr  have  seen  with  what 
ooelty  Tengeance  would  have  inflicted  torments 
-«na  with  what  patience  virtue  woukl  have  borne 
than. 

Ebr.  [SumnrHng  Orozembo's  head  upon  her 
^01^]  Oh  I  ye  are  monsters  alL  Look  up,  thou 
BttitTred  innocent  I^ook  up  once  more,  and  bless 
ae.  eie  thou  diest !  God !  how  I  pity  thee ! 

Oro.  Ftty  me ! — Me !  so  near  my  happiness ! 
^  thee,  lady  I  Spaniarib^Heaven  turn  your 
"Vti,  and  peraon  you  as  I  do. 

[Okozembo  w  bofJie  offdyiTtg. 

.^.  Awayl— Davillat  if  thus  rash  a  second 
Itte- 

Ai«-  Foigivie  the  ha«ty  inffignatiqn.  whick— 


Fir.  No nM«e>-Hinbind that tTCnd>Bng wretch; 
let  him  depart :  'tis  well  he  should  report  the  mer- 
cy which  we  show  to  insolent  defiance. — Hark  !— 
our  troops  are  moving. 

AU.  {On  Tpo—ing  ELTiRAJ^lf  through  thy 
gentle  means  my  master's  poor  remainsmight  be 
preserved  from  insult 

If^v.  1  underrtand  thee. 

AH.  Hi»  SOBS  may  yet  thank  thy  efaarity,  if  not 
avenge' their  fiither's  fete.  [Exit, 

iHx.  What  says  the  shtve'? 

Elv.  A  parting  word  to  thank  yon  for  your 
mercy. 

Piz.  Our  guard  and  guides  approach.  [SaU 
ditrt  march  thr<mghikeienU.\¥mowmb;ineadM 
—-each  shall  have  liis  post  assigned,  and  ere  Pe- 
mvb's  god  shall  sink  beneath  the  main,  the  Spa- 
nish banner,  bathed  in  blood,  shall  float  above  the 
walls  of  van^iahed  Ctuito.  [Exeunt, 

Manent  ELYiBi  and  Vi(.V£RD£. 

Vol.  Is  it  now  presumption  tl^t  my  hopes  gain 
strength  with  the  mcreasmg  horrors  which  Isee 
appal  Elvira's  soul  1 

Elv.  1  am  mad  with  terror  and  Temone! 
Would  I  could  fly  these  dreadful  scenes ! 

Vol.  Mifht  not  Valverde's  true  attachment  be 
thy  refuge  f 

Elv.  What  woiddsi  thoa  do  to  save  or  to  avenge 
mel 

Vol.  I  dare  do  all  thy  injuries  may  demand— 
a  word — and  he  lies  bleeding  at  your  feet. 

Elv.  Perhaps  we  will  speak  again  of  this.  Now 
leave  me.  [Exit  Valverdb. 

Elv.  [Alone.'l  No!  not  this  reveille — ^no!  not 
this  instrument.  Fie,  Elvira !  even  for  a  moment 
to  counsel  with  this  unworthy  traitor  I — Can  a 
wretch,  ^se  to  a  confiding  master,  be  true  to  any 
pledge  of  love  or  honour  1—Pizarro  wtU  abandon 
me — ^yes ;  me — who,  for  his  si^e,  have  sacrificed 
—Oh,  God  !->What  have  I  not  sacrificed  for  him ; 
vet,  curbing  the  avenging  pride  that  swells  this 
oosom,  I  still  will  further  tiy  him.  Oh,  men !  ye 
who,  wearied  by  the  fond  fidelity  of  virtuous  love, 
seek  in  the  wanton's  flattery  a  new  delight,  oh,  ye 
may  insult  and  leave  the  hearts  to  which  your  faith 
was  pledged,  and,  stifling  self-reproach,  may  ieef 
no  other  penl ;  because  such  hearts,  howe'er  yoa 
injure  and  desert  them,  have  yet  the  proud  retreat 
of  an  unspotted  fiime-^  nnreproaching  oon- 
scienoe.  But  beware  the  des^mte  libertine,  who 
forsakes  the  creature  whom  ms  arts  have  first  de- 
prived of  all  natural  protection-^-of  all  self-conso- 
laHon!— What  has  he  left  her  1-^Despair  an4 
vengeance  f  [ExiL 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l-^A  Bank. 

Cora  playing  with  her  Child,  and  AtOKZO 
hanging  over  them  with  delight. 

Cora.  Now  confess,  does  he  resemble  thee,  or    f 
noti  L 

AL  Indeed  he  is  liker  thee^thy  rosy  softness, 
thy  smiling  gentleness. 

Cora.  But  his  auburn  hair,  the  colour  of  hi» 
eyes,  Alonzo.— O I  my  lord's  image,  and  my 
lieart's  adored ! 

[Preaaing  the  Child  to  her  boaom^ 

Al.  The  little  daring  urchin  robs  me,  I  doubt^ 
of  some  portion  of  thy  lovoi  ray  Cora.    At  kaik 
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which  tin  hw  biith  wen  oily 


beidiaiei 
mine. 

Cora.  Oh  no^  Alonzo !  a  mother'a  love  fi»r  htt 
sweet  babe  is  not  a  stealth  from  the  dear  &thei^e 
store ;  it  is  a  new^Iicht  that  tnmi  with  qoioken- 
ed  g:ratitude  to  him,  tSe  author  of  her  augmsnted 
bUjM. 

Al.  Conld  Con  think  me  selnoosl 

Cbra.  I  am  sctre  he  will  «Deak  «oon:  then  will 
be  the  last  of  the  three  holidays  allowed  by  Na* 
tore's  sanction  to  the  fond  anzioua  mother's  heart. 

Al.  WlMt  are  those  three  1 

Cora.  The  ecstacy  of  his  birth  I  pass ;  that  in 
part  is  selfish :  but  when  first  the  white  bloasoms 
o£  his  teeth  appear,  breaking  the  crimson  bads 
that  didincase  them;  that  isadayofjioy;  nezt^when 
from  his  frther's  arms  he  mos  vnthout  support, 
and  ctings,  laughing  and  delighted^  to  his  motber'ft 
Imees;  Uiat  is  the  mother's  heart's  next  holiday : 
and  sweeter  still  the  third,  whene'er  his  little 
stammering  tongue  shall  utter  the  gratefal  sound 
of  Father,  Mother  t--0!  that  is  the  dearest  joy 
of  all! 

Al.  Beloved  Cora! 

Cora.  Oh !  my  Alonzo !  daily,  honrly,  do  I  pour 
thanks  to  Heaven  for  the  dear  blessing  I  possess 
in  biyp  and  thee. 

Al.  To  Heaven  and  Rdla. 

Cora.  Yes,  to  Heaven  and  Rolla:  and  art  thou 
not  grateful  to  them  too,  Alonzo  ?  art  thou  not 
happy! 

Al.  Can  Com  ask  that  question  1 

Cora.  Why  then  of  late  so  restless  on  thy 
conch  1  Why  to  my  waking,  watching  ear,  so 
often  does  the  sttUness  of  the  night  betmy  thy 
strangling  sighs  1 

iiTTMust  not  I  fight  against  my  country, 
against  my  brethren  1 

Cora.  Do  they  not  seek  our  destruction  1  and 
are  not  all  men  bwthren  1 

Al.  Should  they  prove  victorious  1 

Cora.  I  will  fly,  and  meet  thee  in  the  moun- 
tains. 

Al.  Fly  with  thy  infant,  Cora  1 

Cora.  What !  think  you  a  mother,  when  Ae 
runs  from  danger,  can  feel  the  weight  of  her 
chUdl 

Al.  Com,  my  beloved,  do  you  wish  to  set  my 
heartatrestl 

Cora.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  yes! 

Al.  Hasten  then  to  the  concealment  in  the 
mountains;  where  all  our  matrons  and  vir^ns, 
and  our  warriors'  offiipring,  are  allotted  to  aWait  the 
issue  of  the  war.  Com  will  not  alone  resist  her 
husband's,  her  sisters',  and  her  monarch's  wish. 

Cora.  Alonzo,  I  cannot  leave  thee :  Oh !  how 
in  every  moment's  absence  would  my  fancy  paint 
you,  wounded,  alone,  abandoned  I  No,  no,  I  can- 
not leave  thee  1 

Al.  Rolla  will  be  with  me. 

Cora.  Yes,  while  the  battle  rages,  and  where  it 
rages  most,  brave  Rolla  will  be  found.  He  may 
revenge,  but  cannot  save  thee.  To  follow  danger, 
he  wm  leave  even  thee.  But  I  have  sworn  never 
to  fersake  thee  but  with  life.  Dear,  dear,  Alon- 
zo !  canst  thou  wish  that  I  should  break  my  vowl 

Al.  Then  be  it  so.  Oh !  excellence  in  ail  that 's 
great  and  lovely,  in  courage,  gentleness  and  troth ; 
my  pride,  my  content,  my  all !  Can  there  on  this 
earth  be  fools  who  seek  tor  happiness,  and  pass  by 
love  in  the  pursuit  *? 

Goror  Aloaso,  I  oonnot  th»nk  thee-Hnlenee  is 


the  gmfkoda  of  trve  afieedon:  who  saafca  to  Al- 
low it  by  sound,  will  miv  the  track.  [SkmA 
without.J    Does  the  king  approach  1 

AL  No,'tisthegeneidplacin|^  the  guard  tbat 
wiU  surround  the  temple,  dunngthe  aacrifiea 
'Tw  JloUa  comes,  tha  first  and  best  (rfheroeo. 

Rol.  [WUhin.]  Then  place  them  on  the  id 
frontiBg  the  Spanish  eampu 

Enter  Rolla. 

Cora.  RoUa !  my  Mend,  my  brother ! 

Al.  RoUa !  my  fnend,  my  benefectoir !  bow  can 
our  Uvee  repay  the  diiHgataons  whicfa  we  owe 
theel 

Rol.  Pass  them  in  peace  and  bIiss.^Let  RoDs 
witness  it  he  is  overpaid. 

Cora.  Look  on  this  child^he  is  the  Iifi^-bkm! 
of  my  heart ;  but  if  ever  he  love  or  revere  thee  ks 
than  his  own  fiither,  his  mother's  hate  ikll  oa 
himl  ^ 

Rol.  Oh,  no  more!— What  sacrifice  have  I 
made  to  merit  gratitudel  The  obiect  of  my  km 
was  Cora's  happiness.— I  see  her  happy. — Is  not 
my  object  gained ;  and  am  1  not  lewanled  7  Sow, 
Cora,  listen  to  a  friend's  advice.  Thoa  must 
away ;  thou  must  aeek  the  sacred  caverns,  the  on- 
pro&ned  recess,  whither,  after  this  day's  aacrifios, 
our  matton^s,  imd  e'en  the  Virgms  of  the  Son, 
retire. 

Cora.  Not  secure  with  Alonzo  and  with  thee, 
Rolla  1 

Rol.  We  have  heanl  Pizam/a  plan  is  to  ear- 
prize  us. — Thy  presence,  Core,  cannol  aid,  bat 
may  impede  our  efibrts. 

Cora.  Impede! 

Rol.  Yes,  yes.  Thou  know'st  how  tenderly 
we  love  thee ;  we,  thy  husband  and  thy  frieaL 
Art  thou  near  us  1  our  thoughts,  our  valoor^~veo- 
geance  will  not  be  our  own.  No  advantage  will 
be  pursued,  that  leads  us  ftom  the  spot  wh^e 
thou  art  placed ;  no  succour  will  be  given,  but  fer 
thy  protection.  The  fiuthful  lover  dares  not  be 
all  himself  amid  the  vrar,  until  he  known  that  the 
beloved  of  his  soul  is  absent  ^m  the  peril  of  the 
fight. 

Al.  Thanks  to  my  friend!  'tis  this  I  wooM 
have  urged. 

Cora.  This  timid  excess  of  k>ve,prodacing  fear 
instead  of  valour,  flatten,  hot  does  not  oonvmce 
me ;  the  wife  is  incredulous. 

RU.  And  is  the  mother  unbelieving  too  1 

Cora.  No  more — Do  with  me  as  tMU  pleaeest. 
My  friend,  my  husband !  place  me  where  thou 
wilt. 

Al  My  adored !  we  thank  you  both.  [Marrh 
vntkout.]  Hark  I  the  Kinf  approaches  to  the 
sacrifice.  Thou,  RoDa,  spokest  of  rumours  of 
surprise.— A  servant  of  mine,  I  hear,  is  missing; 
whether  surprised  or  treacherous,  I  know  not. 

Rol.  It  matters  not ;  we  are  every  where  pre- 
pared. Come,  Cora^  upon  the  altar  'mid  the  rocks 
thou'lt  implore  a  blessing  on  our  cause.  The  pioos 
supplication  of  the  trembling  wife,  and  mothers 
heart,  rises  to  the  throne  of  mercy,  tne  most  resist- 
less prayer  of  human  homage.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.'' The  Tfempfe  of  the  Sun. 

A  solemn  Mardi. —  The  Warriors  and  King  en- 
ter on  one  side  qf  the  Ttmple. — Rollji,  Alos- 
zo,  and  Cora,  on  the  other. 

AttL  Wekx>ma  Alonzol— {TV)  Rolla.]  Km 


m.] 


PIZARRO. 


w 


man,  thy  hand.— {Tb  Cora.]  BleSBed  be  the  ob- 
ject qT  the  hapoy  zDother's  love. 

Con,  May  the  sun  bless  the  &ther  of  his  peo- 
ple! 

Ata.  In  the  wel&re  of  his  Children  lives  the 
happiness  of  their  kkig.  Friends,  what  is  the 
temper  of  oar  soldien  1 

Rd.  Sach  as  becomes  the  cause  which  the; 
support;  their  cry  is  Yictonr  os  Death !  our  king ! 
ourcoontry  t  and  our  Grod ! 

Ata.  Thoa,  Rolh^  in  the  hoar  of  peri!,  hast 
beeo  woDt  to  animate  the  spirit  of  their  leaders, 
eie  we  pzoceed  to  consecrate  the  bannen  which 
thy  tbIoot  knows  so  well  to  euard. 

RpL  Yet  never  was  the  Hour  of  peril  near, 
when  to  mspiie  them  words  were  so  little  needed. 
My  bnw  asBoeiates  1  partners  of  ray  toil,  my  feel- 
ings, and  my  &me! — can  RoUa's  words  add  vi- 
p«  to  the  vutooQs  energies  which  inspire  your 
HeaitsV-No!  you  have  judged  as  I  have,  the 
Mom  of  the  crafty  plea  by  which  these  bold  in- 
vaders would  dehide  you.~Your  generous  spirit 
has  oompared  as  mine  has,  the  motives,  whicl^  in 
a  war  hKe  this,  can  animate  their  minds,  and  ours. 
-They,  by  a  strange  firenzy  driven,  fight  for 
paver,  for  phmder,  a^  extended  rule— We,  for 
our  eountry  our  altars,  and  our  homes.— They 
follow  an  adventttxer  whom  they  fear,  and  obey 
a  Qower  which  they  hate — We  serve  a  monaico 
whom  we  love— a  Qod  whom  we  adore.— When- 
e'er they  laove  in  anser,  desolation  tracks  their 
pro^rew  J— Where'er  they  pans^  in  amity,  afflic- 
tion mooms  their  friendship.— They  boast,  they 
onae  bat  to  improfve  our  state,  enlaige  nor 
thoaghts,  and  free  us  firora  the  joke  of  error  !— 
VeB-they  will  m  enlightened  freedom  to  our 
minds,  who  are  themaelvee  the  sbves  of  passion, 
aince,  aod  piide.^Tbey  offer  us  their  protec- 
tMfl— yes,  such  protection  as  vultones  give  to 
luoi«-ciivering  and  devouring  them !— TtaeY  call 
on  Of  (0  barter  all  of  good  we  hawi  inheritedf  and 
proTFd,  fat  the  desporate  chance  of  something  bet- 
tn  which  tb^  promise. — Be  our  own  plain  an- 
?wtt  this :— Tbs  throne  we  honour  is  the  people's 
choice— the  laws  we  reverence  are  our  biave  fia- 
tbfi8'leg^y.^he  fiuth  we  follow  teaches  as  to 
hi  in  boDds  of  charity  with  all  mankind,  and  die 
with  hope  of  bliss  beyond  the  grave.  Tell  your 
intadeis  this,  and  tell  them  too,  we  seek  no  change ; 
tod,  leaat  of  all,  such  change  as  they  would  bnng 
^-  [Loud  9haiii9  aj'  the  toldiery. 

Ma.  [BmbneiKgRoLLA.]  Now,  holy  friends, 
«^r  mindful  of  these  sacred  truths,  begin  the 
■Krifce. 

CHOaue.— Prieafc  and  Virgint, 

Oh  Power  supreme  I  in  mercy  smile 
With  &vour  on  thy  servants'^  toil ! 
Oar  hearts  firom  gmlefiil  passions  free, 
Which  here  we  render  unto  thee ! 
Thou  Parent  Light  but  dei^  to  hear 

The  voices  of  our  feeble  choir  j 
And  this  our  sacrifice  of  fear. 

Consume  with  thine  own  hallow'd  fire ! 
.[Fire  from  above  lights  upon  the  Attar. 
Give  praise,  give  praise,  the  God  has  heard. 
Oor  God  most  awfuDy  revered ! 
The  altar  his  own  flames  enwreathed, 
Then  be  the  conquering  sword  unsheathed, 
And  victory  set  on  Jlolk's  brow. 
His  £ms  to  crush — ^to  everthro  w.  1 


Ata.  Our  offering  is  accepted. — Now  to  arms, 
my  friends,  prepare  ^  battle  * 

Enter  Oraho 

Ora.  The  enemy! 

Ata.  How  near? 

Qra.  From  the  hill's  brow,  even  now  as  I  o>r- 
looked  tbnr  force,  suddenly  I  peroaived  the  whole 
in  motion :  with  eager  haste  they  march  towards 
our  deserted  camp,  as  if  apprisea  of  this  most  so- 
lenm  sacrifice. 

Bol.  They  mnst  be  met  before  they  reach  it. 

Ata.  And  you,  my  daughters,  vrith  your  dear 
childxten,  away  to  the  appointed  plaoe  of  safety. 

Cbra.  Oh,  Alomm!  [Emhraclng  him. 

Al.  We  shall  meet  again. 

Cora.  Bless  us  once  more,  ere  thou  leave  ns. 

Al.  Heaven  protect  and  bleas  thee,  my  beloved , 
and  thee,  my  innocent ! 

Ata.  Hastef  haste!— «aeh  moment  IS  precious! 

Cora.  Farewell,  Alomoo!  Aemeo^r  thy  lifo 
is  mine. 

Rol.  Not  one  frrewell  to  RaUal 

Con.  [Qiving  him  herhafvd.]  FareweUf  the 
Grod  of  war  be  with  thee :  but  bring  me  back 
Alonzo.  [ExU  with  the  ChOd. 

Ata.  [Drawa  his  noord.}  Now,  my  brethren, 
my  sons,  my  friends,  I  know;your  vafeur. — Should 
ill  success  assail  us,  be  despair  the  last  feeling  of 
your  hearts. — ^If  successful,  let  mercy  be  the  first. 
Alonzo,  to  thee  I  g^ve  to  defend  the  narrow  pas- 
sage of  the  mountains.  On  the  right  of  the  vrood 
be  Rolla's  station.  For  me,  straight  forwards  will 
I  march  tp  meet  them,  and  fighi  until  1  see  my 
people  saved,  or  they  behold  their  monarch  &A. 
be  the  word  of  battle — (Sod !  and  our  native  land  1 
[A  March.    Exeuak 

SCENE  ni-^A  Wood, 
Enter  Rolla  and  Alonzo. 

Rol.  Here,  m^  friend,  we  aepfMiatft—saon,  I 
trust  to  meet  again  in  triumph. 

Al.  Or  perhaps  we  part  to  meet  no  more.  Rol- 
la, a  momsnt's  pause ;  we  are  yet  before  our  ar- 
my's strength ;  one  earnest  word  at  parting. 

R6L  Tlmte  is  in  language  n#w  no  word  bot 
batqe. 

Al.  Yes,  one  word  move— Coia  1 

R6L.  Cora  (  speak ! 

Al.  The  next  hour  brings  As— 

Rol.  Death  or  victory  I 

Al.  It  may  be  victoty  to  one— death  to  the 
ether. 

Rol  Or  both  may  faQ. 

Al.  If  so,  my  wifo  and  child  I  bequeath  to  the 
protection  of  heaven  and  my  king.  But  should  1 
only  fidl,  Rolla,  be  thou  my  heir. 

Rol.  Howl 

Al.  Be  Con  thy  wife— be  tbcm  a  fiither  to  dt 
child! 

RoL  Rouse  thee,  AJonzo  7  Banish  these  timid 
ftncies. 

Al.  Rolla !  I  have  tried  in  vain,  and  cannot  fly  ' 
from  the  foreboding  which  oppresses  me:  thou 
know'st  it  will  not  shake  me  in  the  fight :  but  give 
me  the  promise  1  exact 

RoL  If  it  be  Cora's  will—Yes— I  promise— 

[Gives  his  hand. . 

Al.  Tell  her  it  was  my  hist  wish !  and  bear  to  * 
her  and  to  my  son,  my  laat  blessing. 
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RoL  I  win  ^Now  then  to  our  poite,  and  let 
ur  iwonls  bi  mk  for  ub.  [  They  draw  their  nsords. 
AL  For  trie  king  and  Cora ! 
Rol.  For  Q>ra  Sad  the  king  I 

[Exeunt  eeveratty. 

SCENE  IV.-^A  Vieu  qf  the  Peruvian  Camp. 

Enter  an  Old  Blind  Min  and  a  Bot. 

p.  Man.  Have  none  returned  to  the  campl 

Botf.  One  mesienger  alone.  From  the  temple 
.  they  all  majnched  to  meet  the  fiie. 

O.  Alan.  Harkl  I  bear  the  din  of  battle.  O  ! 
'  ml  I  still  retained  my  sight,  I  mifiht  now  have 
raaped  a  sword,  and  died  a  soldier^  death  I  Are 
we  qaite  ak>ne  1 

Boy.  Yes !  I  hope  my  fether  will  be  safe ! 

O.  Man.  He  will  do  his  duty.  I  am  more 
nzious  for  thee,  my  child. 

Boy.  I  can  stay  with  thee,  dear  grandjather. 

O.  Man.  Bat  ahould  the  enemy  come,  they 
will  drag  thee  from  me,  my  boy. 

Boy.  Impossible,  gnndlather !  for  they  will  see 
at  once  that  thou  art  old  and  blind,  and  cannot 
do  without  me. 

O.  Man.  Poor  child !  thou  little  knowest  the 
hearts  of  these  inhuman  men. — [Diachargre  qf 
eannon  heard.]  Hark !  the  noise  is  near— I  hear 
the  dreadful  roaring  of  the  fiery  engines  of  theee 
cruel  strangers. — {Shouts  at  a  distance.]  At  every 
shout,  with  involuntary  haate  I  clench  my  hand, 
and  fancy  still  it  grasps  a  sword !  Alas !  I  can 
only  serve  my  country  by  my.  prayers.  Heaven 
preserve  the  Inca,  and  his  gaUant  soldiers  I 

Boy.  O  fother !  there  are  soldiers  running — 

O.  Man.  Spaniards,  boy? 

Boy.  No,  Peruvians  I 

O.  Man.  How !  and  flying  fiom  the  field !— it 
ouuiot  be. 

Enter  two  PERuyiAN  Soldiera. 

O  apeak  to  them,  boy  1 — Whence  come  you  1 — 
How  goes  the  battle 'i 
I  Sol.  We  may  not  stop ;  we  are  sent  for  the  le- 

aenre  behind  the  hill.    The  day 's  against  us. 
f-  [Exeunt  Soldiers. 

^«  O.  Man.  Ctuick,  then,  ouick  1 

Boy,  I  see  the  points  of  lances  glittering  in  the 
Dght. 

O.  Man.  Those  are  Pemviana.  Do  they  bend 
this  way  1 

Enter  a  PERuyuN  Soldier. 

Boy.  Soldier,  speak  to  my  blind  &ther. 

Sol.  I'm  sent  to  tell  the  helpless  father  to  re- 
treat among  the  rocks:  all  will  be  bst,  I  fear.— 
The  king  is  wounded. 

O.  Man.  duick,  boy !  Lead  me  to  the  hill, 
where  thou  mayest  view  the  plain.  [Alarms. 

Enter  Ataliba,  wmnded^  with  Orano,  Orn- 
CERs,  and  Soldiers. 

Ata.  My  wound  is  bound ;  believe  me  the  hurt 
is  nothing  -,  I  may  return  to  the  fight. 

Ora.  Pardon  your  servant,  but  the  allotted 
priest  who  attends  the  sacred  banner  has  pro- 
nounced, that  the  Inca's  blood  once  shed,  no  bless- 
ing can  await  the  day,  until  he  leave  the  field. 

Ata.  Hard  restraint !  O  !  my  poor,  brave  sol- 
diers ! — Hard  that  I  may  no  longer  be  a  witness 
of  their  valour.    Bat  haste  you;  return  to  your  I 


coiwadef :  I  win  not  keep  one  soldier  from  bis  poA 
Go,  and  avenge  your  fiUlen 'brethren.  [Exevnl 
Orano,  if^.l  I  will  not  repine:  mj  own  fate  u 
the  last  anxiety  of  my  heart  It  is  for  yon,  mj 
people,  that  I  foel  and  fear. 

Old  Man  and  Bot  advance. 

O.  Man.  Did  I  not  bear  the  voice  of  an  anfo^ 
tunatel — Who  is  it  complains  thus  7 

Ata.  One  almost  by  hope  forsaken. 

O.Man.  Isthekingauvel 

Ata.  The  king  still  lives. 

O.  Man.  Then  thou  art  not  forsaken !  Ataliba 
protects  the  meanest  of  his  subjects. 

Ata.  And  who  shall  protect  Atalibal 

O.  Allan.  The  Immortal  Powers  that  protect 
the  just.  The  virtues  of  our  monarch  alike  secors 
to  mm  the  affection  of  his  people,  and  the  benign 
regard  of  heaven. 

Ata.  How  impious  had  I  murmared !  How 
wondrous,  thou  Supreme  Disposer,  are  thy  acts! 
Even  in  this  moment,  which  I  had  thought  the 
bitterest  trial  of  mortal  suflerio^,  thou  hast  infused 
the  sweetest  sensation  of  my  bfe— it  is  the  aasu- 
lance  of  my  people  s  love. 


Boy.  [Tuminf  forward.]  O  father '—Stran- 
_  t! — see  those  hidei 
yonder! 
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those  mdeoos  men  that  rush  upon  a» 


Ata.   Ha!  Spaniards  {—And  I,  AtaIibft~IL 
fated  fugitive !  without  a  sword  even  to  try  the      I 
ransom  of  a  monarch's  life. 

Enter  DAyiLLA.  Almaoro,  and  SpAMian 
Soldiers. 

Dav.  *T»  be— our  hopes  aie  anaweied — ^I  know 
him  well— it  is  the  king ! 

Aim.  Away !  Follow  with  your  ipnte.  Avoid 
those  Peruvians,  though  in  flight.  This  way  we 
may  regain  our  line.  [Exeunt  Dat.,  Alm^  4<, 
with  Ata.  fmsoner. 

O.  Man.  The  king !  Wretched  old  raan,  thst 
ooukl  not  see  his  gradous  form  I — ^Boy,  wouU 
thou  hadst  led  me  to  the  reach  of  those  ruffians* 
swords! 

Boy.  Father!  all  our  countrymen  are  flying 
here  for  refuge. 

0.  Man.  No— to  the  rescue  of  their  king— they 
never  will  desert  him.  [Aianni  witheuL 

Enter  PERtiyiAN  Officers  and  Soldiers.— 

ORANo/oitotpin^. 
Ora.  Hold,  I  charge  you !    RoUa  calls  you. 

001.  We  cannot  combat  with  their  dreadful 
enginea. 

£;nfer  Rolla. 
Bol.  Hold,  recreants!  cowards !— What,  fear 

fe  death,  anu  fear  not  shame  1  By  mysoursfuir, 
cleave  to  the  earth  the  first  of  you  that  stira,  or 
plunge  your  dastard  swords  into  your  kader  s 
heart,  that  he  may  no  more  witness  your  disgrace. 
Where  is  the  king? 

Ora.  From  this  old  man  and  boy  I  learn,  that 
the  detachment  of  the  enemy  which  you  observed 
so  suddenly  to  quit  the  field,  have  succeeded  in 
surprising  him ;  they  are  yet  in  sight 

JRoL  And  lK»ar  the  Inca  oflTa  prisoner  t— Hear 
this,  ye  base,  disloyal  rout !  Look  there !  the  dust 
you  see  han<Ts  on  the  bloody  Spaniards'  track, 
dragging,  with  ruffian  taunts  your  kinc,  your  fwr 
ther — Ataliba  in  bondnge !  Now  fly  ana  seek  your 
own  vile  safety,  if  you  can! 

O.  Man.  Bless  the  voice  of  RoIIal— and 


1.] 


PIZARRO. 


181 


Uie  stroke  I  once  lamented,  bot  whkh  now  spares 
ttkne  extingoished  ^yes  toe  shame  of  seeing  the 
nle,  tiemuiDg  wretches  who  dam  not  lollow 
Rolla,  though  to  save  their  king ! 

Rol.  Shrink  ye  from  the  thunder  of  the  foe, 
and  &I1  ye  not  at  this  rebuke  1 — Oh !  had  ye  each 
Dat  one  drop  of  the  loyal  blood  which  gushes  to 
^aate  throof  h  the  brave  heart  of  this  sightless 
veteran!  E^rnal  shame  pursue  you,  if  you  de- 
sert me  BOW ! — But  do — alone  I  go-— alone — to 
Jie  frith  gbry  by  my  monarch's  fide ! 

SMierM.  Kdk !  we'U  follow  thee! 

[RoLLA  rtcsAtf  outyfbOowed  by  Orako,  <f^. 

O.MaM.  O  eodlike  KoUa!  And  thou  sun, 
spnd  from  thy  clouds  avenging  lightning  to  his 
aid!— Haste,  my  boy;  ascencf  some  height,  and 
*«&  to  my  impatient  terror,  what  thou  seest ! 

Boy.  1  can  climb  this  rock,  and  the  tree  above. 

ixends  a  rock,  andjram  tkenoe  the  tree.]  O, 
Dow  I  see  them — now — ^yes— and  the  Spaniards 
^rniog  by  the  steep. 

0.  Afom.  Rotta  foUows  themi 

Boy.  He  does — he  does — he  moves  like  an  ar- 
row!—now  he  waves  his  arm  to  our  soldiers. 
[Repaii  qf  eanTUM  ktmrd.}  X^ow  there  is  file 
andiffioke. 

0.  Afon.  Yes,  fiie  is  the  weapon  of  those  fiends. 

B4fy.  The  wind  blows  off  the  smoke;  they  are 
an  mixed  together. 

0.  Man.  ISeest  thou  the  king  7 

Bay.  Tes !  Rolls  is  near  mm  (—Bis  swoid 
sheds  fire  as  he  strikes. 

0.  IfaR.  Bless  thee,  RoUa !  Spare  not  the 
uofisteri 

Boy.  Father!  fiither!  the  'SDaniaidsfiy!— O, 
now  I  see  the  king  embracing  RoUa. 

[Stouts  qf  victory,  JUmrish  ^  trumpeta^  4^. 

0.  Man.  [JToUb  on  his  knees.]  Fountam  of  life ! 
how  can  my  exhausted  breath  bear  to  thee  thanks 
for  this  Mie  moment  of  my  life !  My  boy,  come 
down  and  let  me  kiss  thee! — My  strength  is 

Boy.  Let  me  help  thee,  &tber~Thou  trem- 
Ueetso— 
O.JIai.  'Tis  with  transport,  boy  1 

[Soy  leads  fUm  off. 

Aivtt,  J^lsufidk,  4f«.— Jffnter  Atalda,  Rolla, 
amd  Pemittianb. 

ifo.  In  the  name  of  my  people,  the  saviour  of 
whoie  aoferngn  thou  hast  this  day  been,  accept 
this  emblem  of  hts  mfitude.  [Otrlnip  Rolla 
Aw  mn  ^cfomumds.J  The  tear  that  fiilb  upon  it 
msy  for  a  moment  dun  ita  lostve,  yet  does  it  not 
impair  the  vaioe  of  the  gift 

Bd.  It  was  the  hand  of  heaven,  not  mine,  that 
siTcd  m*  kmsf • 

BrttT  Perutian  Opficer  asud  Soldieki. 

I^ow,  soldier,  from  Alonzo  1 
^AJonso's  genius  soon  repaired  the  panic 
wbich  earlv  broke  our  lanks;  but  I  fear  we  have 
0  moara  Alonzo's  loss ;  his  ^ger  spirit  uiged-him 
M  &r  in  the  pursuit. 

hta.  How !  Alonao  slain! 

\9t  Sol.  1  saw  him  fall. 

2d  Sd.  Trust  me,  I  beheld  bim  up  again  and 
tghting— he  was  then  surrounded  and  cSsanned. 

At<L  O !  victory,  dearly  purchased! 

Rol.  O  Cora !  who  shall  tell  thee  this  ? 

Ala.  Rolla,  our  fnend  is  lost— our  native  coon- 
^ saved !    Our  privatesorrows  moat  yieldtothe 


public  daim  for  triumph.  Now  go  we  to  ftiUQ 
the  first,  the  most  sacred  duty  which  bekmga  to 
victory — to  dry  the  widowea  and  tus  orphaned 
tear  of  those  whose  bra?e  protectors  have  perished 
in  their  country's  cause. 

(TSHumphant  Marchf  and  exeunt, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  l—A  Wild  Retreat. 

CiSfttA^  her  Child,  and  Wi7ei  and  Childkim 
disoovered. 

Gi.EE. — Women, 

Fly  away,  Time,  nor  be  the  anxious  hour  d»- 

Fly  away,  Time,  that  soothes  the  heait  by  grief 

dismayed; 
Should  ghastly  Deiaih  appear  in  view 

We  can  dare  it; 
With  finends  we  lum^  so  brave,  so  true, 

We  will  share  it. 
Fly  away.  Time,  Ac. 

BnJteir  a  Perittian  Soldier,  pon/tn^ybr  frrsoA. 

Wmn.  WeUI  byordeathl 

Sot.  The  battle  is  against  us.  The  king  it 
wounded,  and  a  prisoner. 

Worn,  Despair  and  misery ! 

Cora,  r/n  a  faint  voice.]  And  Ak>nzo  7 

Sat.  I  have  not  seen  him. 

1st  Worn.  O !  whither  must  we  flyl 

2<i  Worn.  Deeper  into  the  fitrest 

Cora.  1  shall  not  move. 

Another  Peruvian.  ^Within.]  Victory  J  victo- 
ry! [Entering.]  fUjoice!  rejoice!  Wearevio- 
toriousl 

Worn.  [Springing  t^.]  Welcome!  welcome  1 
thou  messenger  of  joy :  but  the  king ! 

Sol.  He  leads  the  brave  warriors,  who  appvoaek 

[A  triumphant  March  qfthe  army  is  heard  dt 
a  distance. 

Worn.  Hush !  hush !  don't  }ron  hear  ? 

A  distant  march  assaib  the  ear: — 
Hark !  louder  still  from  yonder  hill, 
Increasing  sounds  with  terror  fiU. — 

Enter  Wjjuuorr,  singing. 
Victory  now  has  made  us  free; 
We  baste,  we  haste,  our  fifends  to  see ! 

Ata.  Thanks,  thanks,  my  children !  I  am  weD  * 
believe  it :  the  blood  once  stopped,  my  wound  wte 
nothing.  [Cora  at  length  approaches  Rolla,  wkm 
(appears  to  have  been  maur^fydly  avoiding  AerJ 
Where  is  Alonzo  % 

[Rolla  turns  avay  in  sitenee. 

Com.  [FhUing  at  the  KisG*e  feet.}  (nveme 
my  husband,  give  this  child  his  &therl 

Ata.  I  grieve  that  Alonzo  is  not  here. 

Cora.  Hoped  you  to  find  him  1 

Ata.  Most  anxiously. 

Cora.  Atafiba!  is  henotdesdl 

Ata.  No !  the  gods  will  have  heard  our  pnyem 

Cora.  Is  he  not  dead,  Atafiba  1 

Ata.  He  lives — ^in  my  heart 

Cora.  Oh  king !  toitnre  me  not  thus !  speak  on^ 
is  this  child  fiitfaeilessl 

Ata.  Dearest  Con  I  do  not  thus  dash  ande  the 
little  hope  that  still  remains. 

Cora.  The  Rttle  hope  I  yet  sffll  there  is  hope 
Speak  to  me,  Rolhi,  thou  art  the  friend  of  truth. 

Hot.  Alonzo  has  not  been  fiMuid 
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Com.  Not  fband!  What  meaiL'it  thoa!  wiit 
not  thou,  Rolla,  tell  me  true'?  0h!  let  me  not 
bear  the  thunder  toIUd^  at  a  distance;  let  the  bolt 
&I1  and  crush  my  bmm  at  once.^-Say  not  that 
he  is  not  found ;  say  at  once  that  he  is  dead. 

Rol,  Then  should  I  say  Man. 

Cora.  Fake!  Blessings  on  thee  fi>r  that  word! 
But  snatch  me  from  this  terrible  suspense.  Lift 
up  thy  little  hands,  my  child :  perhaps  thy  igno- 
rance may  plead  better  than  tny  mother's  agony. 

Rol.  Alonzo  is  taken  prisoner. 

Com.  Prisoner!  and  by  the  Spaniaidgl—- Pi- 
zarro's  prisoner  1    Then  is  he  dead. 

Ata.  Hope  better — the  richest  ransom  which 
our  realm  can  yield,  a  herald  shall  this  instant 
hear. 

Per.  Worn.  Oh !  for  Alonzo^  ransom — our 
gold,  our  gems!— all!  all! — ^Here,  dear  Cora! 
hers!  here!  [77^  Peruvian  Women  eagerly 
tear  of  aU  their  omamenio^  and  offe/r  them  to 

COftA. 

Ata.  Yes,  ibr  Alomo's  ransom  they  would  give 
all  t.*-I  thank  thee.  Father,  who  hast  given  me 
such  hearts  to  rule  over ! 

Cora,  Now  oue  boon  mona,  beloved  monarch. 
Let  me  go  with  the  herald. 

Ata.  Remember,  Cora,  thou  art  not  a  wife  only, 
bit  a  mother  too:  hazaid  not  thy  own  honour, 
and  the  safe^  of  thy  inftnt.  Among  these  bar- 
arians  the  sight  of  thy  youth,  thy  loveliness,  and 
jnnocence,  would  but  rivet  nster  thy  Alonzo's 
chains,  and  rack  his  heait  with  added  fears  for 
thee.— Wait,  Cora,  the  return  of  the  henUd. 

Coia.  Teach  me  hoW  to  live  till  then. 

Ata.  Now  we  go  to  offer  to  the  gods,  thanks 
ipr  our  victory,  and  prayers  for  our  Alonzo's 
safety.    [March  and  fyroeession.  Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENB 11— The  Wood. 

Enter  Cora  atid  Child. 

Cora,  MM  innocence!  what  will  become  of 
theel 

Enter  Rolla. 

Rol,  Core,  T  attend  thy  summons  at  the  ap- 
pointed spot. 

Cora.  Oh  n^  child,  my  begr!— hast  thou  still  a 
lather  1 

Rol.  Cora,  can  thy  child  be  fetherlesf  while 
Rolla  lives!     • 

Cora.  Will  he  not  soon  want  a  mother  too ! — 
For  canst  thou  think  I  vril!  survive  Alonzo's  loss  1 

Rol.  Yes!  for  his  child^s  sake.— Yes,  as  thou 
didst  love  Alonio,  Cora,  listen  to  Alonzo's  friend. 

Cora.  Thou  Udd'st  me  listen  to  the  world. 
Who  was  not  Alonzo's  friend  1 

Rol.  His  parting  words 

Com.  His  parting  words  I  [  WUdXy.]  Oh,  speak  \ 

Roi.  Const^rned  to  me  two  precious  trusts— his 
Uesring  to  his  son,  and  a  last  request  to  thee. 

Cora.  His  last  request !  his  last !— Oh,  name  it ! 

Rol.  If  I  fall,  said  he— {and  sad  forebodings 
shook  him  while  he  spoke)— promise  to  take  Cora 
for  thy  wife ;  be  thou  a  fether  to  my  chiU.— I 
pledged  my  word  to  him  and  we  parted. — Observe 
me,  Core,  I  repeat  this  only  as  my  faith  to  do  so 
was  given  to  Alonzo— for  myself,  I  neither  che- 
rish claim  nor  hope. 

Cora.  Ha!  does  my  reason  fiiil  me,  or  what  is 
this  horrid  light  that  presses  on  my  braui  1  Oh, 
Alonac !  it  may  be  thou  hast  fiUlen  a  victim  to 


thy  own  gnilelees  heart— hadst  thoQ  been  sileDt 
faaost  thou  not  made  a  fiital  legacy  of  these  wreicih 
ed  charms 

Rd.  Con !  what  hateful  snspiiaon  has  poneei. 
ed  thy  mind  1 

Cora.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  clear— his  spirit  was  co- 
snared;  he  was  led  to  the  fetal  spot,  where  momi 
valour  could  not  firont  a  host  of  murderer»~He 
fell — in  vain  did  he  exclaim  for  help  to  Rolla.  At 
a  distance  thou  lookedst  on  and  smirdst— Thoa 
couldst  have  saved  trim— ^nuldfit — but  didst  noL 

Rol.  Oh,  glorious  Sun!  can  I  have  desend 
this?  Cbra,  nther  bid  me  strike  this  sword  into 
my  heart. 

Cora.  No !  live !  live  for  love !  for  that  k>ve  tiim 
seekest :  whoee  blosaoms  are  to  shoot  from  tbe 
bleeding  grave  <^  thy  betrayed  and  slaoghlezed 
friend ! — But  thou  hast  borne  tome  the  last  wouIb 
of  my  Alomo  \  now  hear  mine — Sooner  shall  lin 
boy  draw  poison  fh>m  this  tortured  breast — sooiw 
would  I  link  me  to  the  yeXAA  corse  of  the  meaont 
wretch  that  perished  with  Alonxo,  than  he  call 
Rolla  father— than  I  call  Rolla  husband ! 

Rot.  Yet  call  me  what  I  am— thy  fiiend,  tlij 
protector! 

Con.  [Diatractedly^  Away!  I  have  no  |id- 
tector  but  my  God ! — With  this  child  in  my  ana 
vnll  I  hasten  to  the  field  of  slaughter — There  with 
these  bands  will  I  turn  up  to  the  fight,  ew 
mangled  body — seeking,  howe*er  by  death  die- 
iigured,  the  sweet  smile  of  my  Alonzo ;— witJi 
fearful  cries  I  will  shriek  out  his  name  tillnnr 
veins  snap !  if  the  smallest  eperk  of  life  reqna. 
he  will  know  the  voice  of  his  Cfon,  open  for  a  m>- 
ment  his  unshrouded  eyes,  and  bless  me  with  a 
last  k)ok.  But  if  we  find  him  not — Oh !  then,  dt 
boy,  we  will  to  the  Spanish  camp— that  look  ^ 
thue  will  win  my  passage  througti  a  thoonad 
swords — they  too  are  men. — Is  there  a  heart  that 
could  drive  back  the  wife  that  seeks  her  blee(% 
husband ;  or  the  innocent  babe  that  ciies  for  Ida 
imprisoned  fetherl  No,  no^  my  child,  eren 
where  we  shall  be  aafe. — ^A  wretched  mother, 
bearing  a  poor  orphan  in  her  arms,  has  natoit'a 
passport  tnrough  the  world.  Yes,  yes^  my  aon, 
we'll  go  and  seek  thy  fether. 

[ExUvnthiheOwu>. 

Rol.  [4/Zer  a  notise  of  agitatiank.}  CeoM  I 
have  merited  one  breath-^  thy  repfuaches,  Coia, 
I  should  be  the  wretch— I  think  I  was  not  formed 
to  be. — Her  safetv  must  be  my  present  purpose— 
then  to  convince  her  she  has  wronged  me! 

[Exit. 

SCENE  ni—Pirarm'e  Tent. 

PiziRRp  traversing  the  Stage  in  agiiaHon. 

Piz.  Well,  capricious  idol  Fortune,  be  my  run 
thy  work  and  boast.  To  myeelf  I  will  still  be 
true.— Yet  ere  T  fell,  grant  me  thy  smile  to  prw- 
per  in  one  act  of  vengeance,  and  be  that  anile 
Alonzo's  death. 

Enter  Eltitu. 
Who's  there?  who  dares  intruded    Why  docs 
my  (Tuturd  neglect  their  duty  % 

Elv.  Thy  guard  did  what  they  oould— but  they 
knew  their  duty  better  than  to  enforce  anthoritj, 
when  I  refused  obedience. 

Piz.  And  what  is  it  thou  desirest  ? 

Elv.  To  see  how  a  hero  beare  raisfortuDe 
Thou,  Pizarro,  art  not  now  ooUected— nor  thy* 
seUl 
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IH2:.  Wa«Idrt4ii(m,IriioMime^liwttlM 
spean  of  the  momffMa  by  aeeaned  Akiiaoj-have 
pteiced  the  bntvesi  hearts  of  iny  foUowen  1 

Bhf.  No!  I  moM  bam  thee  cdd  and  dark  aa 
the  nighlthat  Mowalhe  departed  atorro;  atiU and 
•oQen  aa  the  awftil  paaae  uai  pieoedea  Nature'ri 
eaarwimpn:  yet  I  wonld  have  thee  feel  aaaored, 
that  a  new  iBomhiff  ahall  ariae,'  when  the  war- 
nor*3  apiiit  shall  steik  Ibitb^Dor  fear  the  fotaie, 
nor  lanent  the  past. 

Piz.  Womaii !  Bl^rifaf-HPrfay  had  not  aU  ay 
hkd  heaitslifce  thinei 

^9.  TI1M1  wottM  thy  hrowB  hxn  this  day 
worn  the  crown  of  Gtoile. 


iny 


Fix.  Oh!  hopeftikmewhlbthataooatgeof 
f  life aad  feme  Alonp^  feadsthe 


»eiiei&y. 


ammj  %imo  mumm.   «■■■■!  i.  x&BVftipw^  mammam'\sma  \mmtfMuj, 

ELe,  Pizarro,  l  am  oome  to  probe  the  hero  fer- 
thK :  not  now  hia  ooQcagi»^<blit  his  raagnaziisuty — 
AloBBo  is  thy  prisoner. 

Fix.  How! 

£fa.  *Ti9«enahi ;  Vidverde  saw  Mm  ei«B  now 
drsgged  in  ehaine  within  thy  eanq>.  I  chose  lo 
baD%  thre  the  inteUigsnce  myself 

Fix,  Bless  thee,  SIvin,  for  the  news  l-'Alon- 
10  in  my  power  f— 4hen  I  am  the  canqoeror-r-the 
vktivy  is  mine ! 

Ele.  Haano,  this  Is  savage  andnnmanly  trimnph. 
Bffieve  nx,  thon  raisest  impatience  in  my  raind 
to  see  tha  mall,  whose  valoitr  and  whose  genins 
awe  PfaEBTTo ;  whose  mkfbftanes  are  Pisarro's  tii- 
mnph ;  whose  bondage  is  Ptsarro's  safety. 

Fir.  Gnaid!—  \ 

Enter  Guibd. 

^>af  hen  tha  Spanish  prisoner,  AJonao  I—  doick, 
^rinff  the  traitor  here !  [BsU  GiQiRD. 

Eh.  What  shaU  be  his  fetal 

Fizt.  Death  I  death  I  in  inflering  torments  f 
protracted  to  tha  last  streteh  that  Imming  ven- 
geance can  devise,  and  feinting  life  saiteui. 

Ek.  Shame  on  thee !  Witt  thou  have  it  said, 
that  the  Pamvians  fonnd  Poano  could  not  con- 
qn^r  t31  Afonm  felt  that  he  eooU  mnrderl 

Fix.  Beitsaod— leawttot!    His  fate  iaaealed. 

Eh.  FoUow  theb  f hy  will :  but  mark  me,  if 
basely  tliaa  dast  shed  the  blood  of  this  bsave  youth, 
Elvira  *a  lost  to  thee  for  ever. 

Fix.  Whv  this  interest  fer  a  stfinger')  What 
«  Akmao's  fete  to  theel 

£f9.  His  fetei— nothing  !--4hy  glory,  every 
thing  !-~Tfaink'st  thon  I  could  k>ve  thee,  stripped 
of  feoie,  of  honouE,  and  a  jost  lenownl  E.00W 
me  better. 

Piz.  Thon  shonMat  have  known  me  better. 
Thon  shooldst  have  knovm,  that,  once  provoked 
to  bate,  I  am  for  ever  fixed  in  vengeance.'— 
[Alovzo  t»  bnmghi  tn,  in  ekmnt,  guarded.] 
NVeksome,  welcome,  Don  Akmao  de  Molina ;  'tis 
long  sinre  we  have  met:  thy  mended  looks  should 
8pe»k  a  life  of  rural  indolence.  How  is  it,  that 
•mid  the  toils  and  carea  of  war,  thou  (kMt  preserve 
thehealthfutbknmofaaelessease)  Tell  me  thy 
wort? 

Al  Thou  wiU  not  profit  by  it  Whatever  the 
carea  or  toils  of  war,  peace  still  ii  here. 

[Futtir^his  hand  to  hi»  heart. 

Piz.  Sarcastic  boy ! 

Bh.  Thon  art  answered  rightly.  Why  sport 
with  the  unfortunate  7 

Piz.  And  thon  art  wedded  too,  1  hear ;  ay,  and 
the  father  of  a  lovely  boy — the  heir,  no  doubt,  of 
tU  h»  fether's  loyalty ;  of  all  his  mother's  faith. 


Al.  The  heir,  I  tniat,  af  til  hia  fetber!^  acorn 
of  fraud,  oppression  and  hypoerisy — the  hdr,  1 
hope,  of  all  his  mother's  viitua,  gentleneae,  and 
trvtb--the  heir,  I  trust,  to  all  Pizarro's  bate. 

Piz.  Really  <  Now  do  I  feel  for  this  poor  or- 
phan; fer  fetherletM  tomorrow's  sun  shall  aee  that 
child.    Alonzo,  thy  houra  are  nuinbered. 

Eh.  Pizurro— no! 

Piz.  Hence>--or  dread  my  anger. 

Eh.  1  will  not  hence  |  nor  do  I  diead  thy  a»- 
ger. 

AL  Generous  loveKneas !  spars  thy  nnavailing 
pily. — Seek  not  to  thwsrt  the  tigjor  with  his  piey 
beneath  his  fangs. 

Piz.  Audaciooa  label !  Thon  a  ven^gado  feom 
thy  monarch  and  thy  Grod  I 

At.  'Tis  false; 

Fix.  Art  thon  not,  tell  me,  a  deserter  firam  tl^y 
country's  Jegions-^nd  with  vile  heathens  leagued^ 
hast  thou  not  warred  against  thy  native  land? 

Al.  No  1  Doaerter  I  am  none !  1  was  not  bom 
among  robbers  i  pirates !  murderers  ! — When 
those  TsgionB,  lured  by  the  abhorred  lust  of  geld, 
and  by  tl^feul  ambitiGn  urged,  forgot  the  honour 
of  Castilians,  and  fefsook  tM  duties  c^  humanity, 
they  deaerted  me.  I  have  not  waned  against  my 
native  land,  bat  against  those  who  have  nsuiped 
its  power.  The  banners  of  my  country,  when 
•first  I  followed  arms  beneath  them,  were  justice, 
feith  and  mercy.  If  these  are  beaten  down,  aiu 
trampled  under  foot-^I  have  no  ootmtry,  nor  ex- 
iats  toe  power  entitled  to  reproach  me  with  revolt. 

Piz.  The  power  to  judge  and  punish  thee  at 
least  exists. 

AL  Where  are  my  judgea  % 

Piz.  Thou  wouldst  appeal  to  the  war  couD- 
rill 

Al.  If  the  good  Laa-Casas  have  yet  a  se«t  therft, 
yes;  if  not,  I  appeal  to  Heaven  I 

Fiz.  And  to  impoae  upon  the  felly  of  Laa-Csr 
sas,  what  would  be  the  excuaes  of  thy  treason  1 

Elv.  The  folly  of  Laa-Casas !— Sueh,  doubt- 
leas,  his  miJd  preoepts  seem  to  thy  hard-hearted 
wisdom  l*"^ !  would  I  might  have  lived  as  1  wiU 
die,  a  sharer  in  the  follies  of  Las-Casas  I 

AL  To  him  I  should  not  need  to  urge  the  foul 
barbaritiea  which  drove  me  from  your  side;  but  I 
wonld  gently  lead  himby  the  hand,  through  aU  the 
lovely  lields  of  Glmto;  there,  in  many  a  spot, 
where  bte  was  barrenness  and  waste,  I  would 
show  him  how  now  the  opening  blossom,  blade, 
or  perfumed  bud,  sweet  bashful  pledges  of  deli- 
cious harvest,  wafting  their  inoenae  to  the  1' 


ing  sun,  give  eheerfuT  promise  to  tha  hope  of  in- 
dustry. This  I  vroula  aay,  is  my  work!  Next 
I  shoukl  teU  how  hurtful  customs,  and  superad- 
tions  strange  and  sullen,  would  <rfWn  scatter  and 
dismay  the  credulous  minds  of  these  deluded  in- 
nocents ;  and  then  would  I  point  out  to  him  wheie 
now,  in  ciusrered  villages,  they  live  like  brethren, 
social  and  confiding,  while  through  the  buming 
day,  content  aits  basking  on  the  cheek  of  toil,  tiU 
laughing  pastime  leads  them  to  the  hour  of  rest — 
thia  too  16  mine !  And  prouder  yet--at  that  still 
pause  between  exertion  and  repose,  bekmging  not 
to  pastime,  laliour,  or  to  rest,  but  nnto  Him  who 
aanctiona  and  ordains  them  sll,  I  would  show  him 
many  an  eye,  and  many  a  hand,  by  gentlenesa 
from  error  won,  raised  in  pare  devotion  to  the  true 
and  only  God!— This  too  I  could  teH  him  ia 
Ak>nzo's  work !  Then  would  Las-Casas  dasp  ma 
in  his  a^  arms  *  fto'a  Iob  «p^ifted  eyw  a  tau 
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of  mdoDB  fhankfklnefls  would  M  upon  my  head, 
and  that  one  bleased  drop  would  be  to  me  at  onoe 
this  woifld'a  best  proof  that  I  had  acted  rightly 
here,  and  surest  hope  or  my  Creator's  meicy  and 
rewaid  herefater. 

Elv.  Hat»y^  virtuous  Alonao !  And  thou,  Pi- 
zarro,  wouidst  appal  with  fear  of  death,  a  man 
who  thinks  and  acts  as  he  does! 

Piz.  Daring,  obstinate  enthusiast  I  But  know, 
the  pious  blessmg  of  thy  preceptor's  tears  does  not 
avail  thee  here ;  he  has  fled  like  thee — like  thee, 
no  doubt,  to  join  the  foes  of  Spaifi.  The  perilous 
trial  of  the  next  reward  thou  hopcst,  is  nearer 
than  perhaps  thou'st  thought ;  ibr,  by  my  coun- 
try's wrongs,  and  by  mine  own,  to-morrow's  sun 
slull  see  thv  death. 

Elv.  Hold!— Pizarro,  here  me  l^-If  not  always 
justly,  at  least  act  always  greatly.  Name  not  tby 
countiys  wrongi^'tis  phun  they  have  no  share 
In  thy  resentment.  Thy  ftiry  *gainst  this  youth  is 
private  hate,  and  deadly,  personal  revenge ;  tf  this 
be  so— imd  even  now  tny  detected  conscience  in 
that  look  avows  it^pro&ne  not  the  name  of  jus- 
tioe  or  thy  country's  cause,  but  let  him  arm,  and 
bid  hhn  to  the  field  on  equal  terms. 

Piz.  Officious  advocate  for  treason — peace! 
Bear  him  hence— be  knows  his  sentence, 

Al.  Thy  revenge  is  eager,  and  I\n  thankful  for 
h; — to  me  thy  haste  is  mercy.  For  thee,  sweet 
pleader  in  misfortune's  cause,  accept  my  parting 
thanks.  This  camp  is  not  thy  proper  sphere. 
Wert  thou  among  yon  savages,  as  they  are  called, 
thou'dst  find  compankms  more  congenial  to  thy 
heart. 

Piz,  Ves;  she  shall  bear  the  tidings  of  thy 
death  to  Cora. 

Al.  Inhuman  man !  that  pang  at  least  might 
have  been  spared  me:  but  toy  malice  shall  not 
shake  my  constency.  I  go  to  death — many  shall 
bless,  and  none  will  curse  my  memory.  Thou 
stiU  wilt  live,  and  still  wilt  be— Pizarro. 

{JB*t/,  ffuarded. 

Elv.  Now  by  the  indignant  scom  that  bums 
upon  my  cheek,  my  soul  is  shamed  and  sickened 
at  the  meanness  of  thv  vengeance. 

Piz.  What  has  thy  romantic  foUy  aimed  at ! 
He  is  mine  enemy,  and  in  my  power. 

Elv.  He  is  in  your  power,  and  therefi>re  is  no 
more  an  enemy.  Pizarro,  I  demand  not  of  thee 
virtue — I  ask  hot  from  thee  noblsness  of  mind — 
I  require  only  jurt  dealing  to  the  fiime  thou 
hast  acquired :  m  not  the  assassin  of  thine  own 
renown.  How  often  hast  thou  sworn  that  die 
sacrifice  which  thy  wonderous  valour's  high  re- 
port had  won  thee  from  subdued  Alvira,  vms  the 
proudest  triumph  of  thy  &me  1  Thou  knowest  I 
Mar  a  mind  not  cast  in  the  common  mould — ^not 
formed  for  tame  sequestered  love— content  'mid 
household  cares  to  prattle  to  an  idle  oflsprine,  and 
wait  the  dull  delignt  of  an  obscure  lover's  kind- 
ness— no!  my  heart  was  framed  to  look  up  with 
awe  and  homage  to  the  otject  it  adored ;  my  ears 
to  own  no  music  but  the  thrilling  records  of  his 
praise ;  my  Ups  to  scom  all  babbling  but  the  teles 
of  his  achievementit',  my  brain  to  turn  giddy  with 
delight,  reading  the  applauding  tributes  of  his 
EDonarch's  and  his  country's  gratitude;  my  every 
Acuity  to  throb  with  transport,  while  I  heaid  the 
shouts  of  aoclamatioD  which  announced  the  com- 
ing of  my  hero;  my  whole  soul  to  love  him  with 
devotion !  with  enthusiasm  I  to  see  no  other  object 
-to  own  no  other  tie— but  to  make  him  my  world ! 


ThaatoloveisatfeaitiioooniniOBfreaka«.  R. 
sarro !— was  not  such  my  love  foctheel 

Piz.  ItvnQi,ElviraI 

El9,  Then  do  not  make  me  hatefd  to  mpHf, 
by  tearing  off  the  muk  at  once— barinffthe  iudi- 
ous  impMture  that  has  undone  me!  Do  do  act 
which,  Dowe'er  thy  present  power  may  gkiM  it  lo 
the  world,  will  make  thee  hatefhl  to  all  fiituie  agn 
—accursed  and  scorned  by  posteritT. 

Piz.  And  ehould  posterity  appland  mv  6ff^ 
think'st  thou  my  moiddeiing  bones  wooU  nttb 
then  with  transport  in  my  tomb^.Thisurawn 
for  visionary  boys  to  dream  of— I  underrtaniit 
not.  The  fame  I  value  sliall  uplift  my  living  mi. 
mation— o'erbear  with  popular  support  the  eon 
of  my  foes— advance  my  purpoaes^  and  aid  m 
power. 

Eh.  Each  woid  thou  spedkest^-each  momoit 
that  I  hear  thee— 4lispels  tiie  fatal  mist  thnqgh 
which  I've  judged  tnee.  Thou  man  of  migbij 
name,  but  little  soul,  I  see  thou  wert  not  bmi  to 
foet  what  genume  feme  and  glory  are— go ! 
the  flattery  of  thy  own  fleeting  day,  to  the 
iaiclec^a  deathless  same— so !  prefer  to  stare  op- 
0^  the  grain  of  send  on  wlucn  you  tnunple,  to 
musing  on  the  starred- canopy  above  thee.  Faoe, 
the  soversii|[n  duty  of  praua  ambition,  is  not  to  be 
wonibippcaso:  who  seeks  alone  for  living  hfloi. 
age,  stands  a  mean  canvasser,  in  her  tenple'i 
porch,  wooing  promiscuously  fiom  the  fickk 
oreath  of  every  wretch  that  passes,  the  brittk 
tribute  of  his  praise.  He  dares  not  approach  tk 
sacred  altar^— no  noble  sacrifioe  of  bis  is  phoed 
there,  nor  ever  shall  his  wonhipped  image,  fiid 
above,  clstoi  for  his  memory  a  glonoos  immeita%. 

Piz.  Elvira,  leave  me. 

Eh.  Pizarro,  thou  no  longer  lovest  me. 

Piz.  It  is  not  so,  Elvira.  But  what  raiglit  lut 
I  suspect — this  vronderous  tnteiest  for  a  aiu* 
ger !  Take  back  thy  reproach. 

Elv.  No,  Pizarro;  as  yet  I  am  not  k»t  to  tbee 
—one  string  stall  remains,  and  binds  metotliy 
fote.  Do  not,  I  conjure  thee— do  not  for  mine  osd 
sake,  tear  it  asunder— shed  not  Alonio's  blood! 

Piz.  My  resolution  is  fixed. 

Elv.  Even  though  that  moment  kist  thee  0- 
vira  for  ever  1 

Piz.  Even  so. 

Eh.  Pizarro,  if  not  to  honour,  if  not  to  homui- 
ity,  yet  listen  to  afieotios ;  bear  aome  memoiy  of 
the  sacrifices  I  have  made  for  thy  aake.  Haie  I 
not  for  thee  quitted  my  parents,  my  Iriendii,  mr 
fame,  my  native  land  i  When  escaping,  did  1 
not  risk  m  rushing  to  thy  arms  to  bury  lUTself  in 
the  bosom  of  the  deep  1  Have  I  not  shared  all  tfa; 
perils,  heavy  storms  at  sea,  and  fiightfol  'scaptt 
on  shore  1  Even  on  this  dreadful  (uy,  amid  thr 
rout  of  battle,  who  remained  firm  and  oomtantst 
Pizarro's  side  1 — ^Who  presented  her  bosoD  a«  Im 
shield  to  the  assailing  foel 

Piz.  'Tie  traly  spoken  all.  In  love  tboo  nt 
thy  sex's  mirade— in  war  the  soldier's  paUern- 
and  therefore  my  whole  heart  and  half  my  ac- 
qniritions  are  thy  right. 

Elv.  Convince  me  I  possess  the  fiist— 1  ex- 
change all  title  to  the  latter,  for — ^mercy  to  Aloozo. 

Piz.  No  more! — Had  I  intended  to  prolong  hii 
^oom,  each  word  thou  utterest  now  would  hsteo 
on  his  fate. 

Elv.  Alonzo  then  at  mom  will  die  1 

Piz.  Think'st  thou  yon  sun  will  setl— Ai 
surely  at  his  rising  shall  Alonzo  die. 
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Eh.  Then  be  it  done— the  string  is  encked— 
ioodered  for  ever. — But  mark  w — thoa  hast 
heretofore  had  came,  'tis  true,  to  doubt  my 
nsotntioo,  howe'er  offended — ^bot  mark  me  now — 
the  lips  which,  cold  and  jeering,  baibing  revenge 
with  rancorDos  mockery,  can  insult  a  laUen  ene- 
my, shall  never  more  receive  the  pledge  of  love : 
the  arm  which,  unshaken  by  its  bloody  ^ripose, 
shall  asngn  to  needless  torture,  the  victim  who 
avows  hii  heart,  never  more  shall  press  the  hand 
of  fidth !  Pizarzo,  acorn  not  my  words — beware 
thoa  sfigfatest  them  not  \  I  &el  how  noble  are  the 
jMtives  which  now  animate  my  thoughts — ^who 
coold  not  feel  as  I  do,  I  condemn : — ^who,  feeling 
•0,  yet  would  not  act  as  I  shall,  I  despise. 

Ptr.  1  have  beard  thee,  EUvira,  and  know  well 
the  noble  notives  which  inspire  thee,  fit  advocate 
in  TotoeV  cause ! — Believe  me,  I  pity  thy  tender 
irefingsfiir  the  youth  AIodzo!  vUe  diss  at  sun- 
litt.  [Exit 

Elv.  Tis  well !  'tis  just  I  should  be  humbled— 
I  had  fixgot  myseU^  and  in  the  cause  of  inno- 
cence asBumed  the  tone  of  virtue.  'Twas  fit  1 
sboold  be  rebuked— <and  by  Pizano.  Fall,  fall,  ye 
frw  rtflQctaiit  drops  of  weakness  the  Ust  these 
eyes  ahall  ever  shed.  How  a  woman  can  love, 
riiano,  thou  hast  known  too  well — how  she  can 
hate,  thoa  bast  yet  to  learn.  Yes,  thou  undaunt- 
ed!  now  meet  the  last  an<l  feUest  peril  of  thy  life  1 
-meet,  and  survive  an  injured  woman's  fury,  if 
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SCENE  IV^—Tht  TvmpU  (fthe  Sun, 

i^negtB  and  RrieaUate*  at  Saeryhe. 

Chorus* 

To  thee  be  praise, 

O  glorious  Sun ; 

Beneath  whose  rays 

The  field  was  won  1 

Raise  high  the  voice— 

With  slwuts  lejoioe  1  [Exnmt* 

ACT  IV.     ' 
SCENE  I.— A  Dungeon 

Ai'^Nzo  in  Chains. — A  Sentinel  toalking  near, 

Al.  For  the  last  time,  I  have  beheld  the  sha- 
dowed ocean  dose  upon  the  light.  For  the  last 
tone,  through  my  cleft  dungeoiTs  roofl  I  now  be- 
hold the  quiverinff  lustre  of  the  stars.  For  the  last 
time,  0  son !  fand  soon  the  hour)  I  shall  behokl 
thy mim^,  and  thy  level  beams  melting  thejpale 
QUits  or  mom  to  ffhttering  dew-drops.— llien 
eooies  my  death,  and  in  the  mormnf  of  my  day, 
1  fail,  which— No,  Alonzo,  date  not  Uie  fife  which 
tbott  hsat  run,  h]|r  the  mean  reckoning  of  the 
boon  and  days  which  thou  hast  breathed : — a  life 
■prat  worthily  should  be  measured  by  a  nobfer 
one;  by  deeds,  not  years.  Then  wouldst  thou 
monnor  not,  but  bless  Providence,  which  in  so 
cboitaspan,  made  thee  the  instrument  of  wide 
ud  ipn^ding  blessings,  to  the  helpless  and  op- 
pRised!  Though  sinking  in  decrepit  age,  he  pre- 
DMtarely  fidls,  whose  memory  records  no  benefit 
ttniemxi  by  him  on  man. — They  only  have  lived 
king,  who  have  lived  virtuously. 

Enter  a  Soldier— vftoifff  the  Sentikel  a  Paa^- 
port,  icho  itilkdrc^s. 

M.  What  bear  you  there? 
VOI.IL...SA  ie» 


Soi.  These  refreshments  I  was  otdeied  to  leave 
in  your  dungeon. 

Al.  By  whom  ordered  1 

Sol.  By  the  lady  Elvira ;  she  will  be  here  her- 
self before  the  dawn. 

Al.  Bear  back  to  her  my  humblest  thanks ;  and 
take  thou  the  refreshments,  friend— 1  need  them 
not 

Sol.  I  have  served  under  you,  Don  Alomo. — 
Pardon  my  saying,  that  my  heart  pities  you.  [Exit. 

Al.  In  Pizarras  camp,  to  pity  the  unfortunate, 
no  doubt  requires  forgiveness.  [Looking  out.] 
Surely,  even  now,  thin  streaks  of  glimmering 
light  steal  on  the  darkness  of  the  east.  If  so,  my 
life  is  but  one  hour  more.  I  will  not  watch  tbis 
coming  dawn ;  but  in  the  darkness  of  mv  cell,  my 
last  prayer  to  thee.  Power  Supreme !  s^all  be  for 
my  wife  and  child  1  Grant  toem  to  dwell  in  in- 
nocence and  peace ;  grant  health  and  purity  of 
mind^ail  else  is  worthless.  [Enters  the  Cavern. 

Sen,  Who's  there?  answer  quickly!  who's 
there  1 

Rol.  [Within.]  A  friar,  come  to  visit  your 
prisoner. 

Enter  Rolli,  disgvieed  aa  a  Monk, 

Rol.  Inform  me,  friend,  is  not  Alonzo,  the 
Spanish  prisoner,  confined  in  this  dungeon  1 

Sen.  He  is. 

Rol.  1  must  speak  with  him. 

Sen.  You  must  not. 

Rol.  He  is  my  friend. 

Sen.  Not  if  he  were  thy  brother. 

Rol,  Whatistobehas&tel 

Sen.  He. dies  at  sun-rise. 

Rol  Hat— then  I  am  come  in  tune. 

Sen.  Just— to  witness  his  death. 

Rol.  Soldier,  I  must  speak  with  him. 

Sen.  Back,  back— it  is  impossible! 

Rol:  I  do  entreat  thee,  but  for  one  moment ! 

Sen.  Thou  entreatest  in  vain — ^my  orders  are 
most  strict. 

RoL  Even  now.  I  saw  a  messenger  go  hence. 

Sen.  He  brougnt  a  pass  which  we  are  all  ac- 
customed to  obey. 

Rol.  Look  on  this  wedge  of  massive  gold— look 
on  these  precious  gems.  In  thy  own  hind  they 
will  be  wealth  for  thee  and  thme,  beyond  thy  hope 
or  wish.  Take  them,  they  are  thine— Let  me  but 
pass  one  minute  with  Alonzo. 

Sen.  Away  !—wouId8t  thou  corrupt  me  1  Mel 
—an  (4d  Caetilian !  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Rol.  Soldier !— hast  thou  a  wife  1 

Sen.  I  have. 

Rol,  Hast  thou  children  1 

Sen,  Four — honest,  lovely  boys. 

Rd.  Where  didst  thou  leave  them 

Sen.  In  my  native  village!  even  in  the  cot 
where  myself  was  born. 

Rol.  Dost  thou  love  thychOdren  and  thv  wifel 

Sen,  Do  I  love  them !  God  knows  my  heart— 
I  do. 

Rol.  Soldier !  imagine  thou  wert  doomed  to  die 
a  cruel  death  in  this  strange  hmd— what  would 
be  thy  last  request  1 

Sen.  That  some  of  my  comrades  should  carry 
my  dying  blessins  to  my  wife  and  children. 

Rol.  Oh !  but  if  that  comrade  was  at  thv  prison 
gate,  and  should  there  be  told thy  fellow-sol- 
dier dies  at  sun-rii^,  yet  thou  ehalt  not  for  a  mo- 
ment see  him,  nor  shialt  thou  bear  his  dying  bles- 
sing to  his  poor  children  or  his  wretcaed  wift^ 
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what  wooldflt  thou  think  of  him,  who  thus  (x>uld 
drive  thy  comrade  from  tho  doorl 

Sen.  How! 

Rol.  AloQzo  has  a  wife  and  child.  I  am  oorae 
but  to  receive  for  her,  and  for  her  babe,  the  lait 
blessing  of  my  friend. 

Sen.  Go  in.  [Retire*. 

RoU  Oh,  holy  Nature !  thon  dost  never  plead 
in  vain.  There  is  not.  of  our  earth,  a  creature 
bearing  form,  and  life,  human  or  savage — native 
of  the  forest  wild,  or  giddy  air-  -around  whose  pa- 
rent bosom,  thou  hast  ndt  a  cord  entwined,  of 
power  to  tie  them  to  their  oifsprinff's  claims,  and 
at  thy  will  to  draw  them  back  to  tnee.  On  iron 
pinions  borne,  the  blood-stained  vulture  cleaves 
the  storm,  yet  is  the  plumage  closest  to  her  heart. 
.  soft  as  the  cygnet's  down,  and  o'er  her  unshellea 
brood  the  murmuring  ring-dove  sits  not  more  gen- 
tly !  Yes,  now  he  is  bevond  the  porch,  barring  the 
outer  gate !  Ak)nzo!  Alonzo!  my  friend  1  Ha!  in 
gentle  sleep !  Alonzo— rise ! 

Al.  How !  is  my  hour  elapsed  1  WeD,  [Betwm* 
ingfrom  the  recess^  I  am  ready. 

Rol.  Alonzo — ^knowme. 

AL  What  voice  is  that  t 

Rot.  'Tis  RoUa's. 

Al.  RoUa !  my  friend !  [Embraces  him.\  Hea- 
vens!— how  Gouldst  thou  pass  the  guard  1  Did 
this  habit 

Rol.  There  is  not  a  moQoent  to  be  lost  in  words ; 
— this  disguise  I  tore  from  the  dead  body  of  a  friar, 
as  I  passed  our  field  of  battle :  it  has  gained  me 
entrance  to  thy  dungeon,  now  take  it  thou,  and 
fly. 

Al.  And  RoUa 

Rol.  Will  remain  here  in  thy  place. 

AL  And  die  for  me?  No!  Rather  eternal  toi^ 
tares  rack  me, 

Rd.  I  shall  not  die,  Alonza  It  is  thy  life  Pi- 
zarro  seeks,  not  Rolla's ;  and  from  my  prison  soon 
will  thy  arm  deliver  me ;  or,  should  it  be  others 
wise,  I  am  as  a  blighted  plantain,  standing  alone 
amid  the  sandy  (feaert — Nothing  seeks  or  lives 
beneath  my  shelter.  Thou  ait  a  husband  and  a 
father—the  being  of  a  lovely  wife  and  helpless  in- 
fent  hangs  upon  thy  life.  Go  I  go  f  Alonzo !  Go,  to 
save,  not  thyself,  but  Cora  and  thy  child ! 

AL  Ur^e  me  not  thus,  my  friend;  I  had  pre- 
pared to  die  in  peace. 

Rol.  To  die  in  peace!  devoting  her  thou'st 
sworn  to  live  for,  to  madness,  misery,  and  death ! 
for  be  assured,  the  state  I  left  her  in  forbids  all 
hope,  but  from  thy  quick  return. 

AL  Oh  God! 

Rd.  If  thou  art  yet  irresolute,  Akmzo,  now 
heed  me  well.  I  thinK  thou  hast  not  known  that 
Rolla  ever  pledged  his  word  and  shrunk  from  its 
fulfilment  And  by  the  heart  of  truth  I  swear,  if 
thou  art  proudly  obstinate  to  deny  thy  friend  the 
transport  of  preserving  Cora's  life,  in  thee  no  pow- 
er that  sways  the  will  of  man  shall  stir  me  hence; 
and  thou'lt  but  have  the  desperate  triumph,  of 
seeing  Rolla  perish  by  thy  side,  with  the  assured 
conviction,  that  Cora  and  thy  child— are  lost  for 
ever! 

AL  Oh,  RoUa !  thou  distractest  me! 

Rol.  A  moment's  further  pause,  and  all  is  lost 
The  dawn  approaches.  Fear  not  for  me ;  I  will 
treat  with  Pizarro  as  for  surrender  and  submis- 
sion ;  I  shall  gain  time,  doubt  not,  while  thou,  with 
a  chosen  barul,  passing  the  secret  way,  nmyst  at 
night  return,  release  thy  friend,  and  bear  him  | 


hack  in  tiininph.  Yes,  haBfeen,de«r  Afenzo!  Eiiu 
now  I  hear  the  frantic  Cora  call  thee !  Haste  !> 
Haste!— Haste! 

Al  RoUa,  I  fear  thy  friendahip  drives  me  fm 
honour,  and  from  right 

Rd.  Did  Rdla  ever  counsel  dishooonr  to  b 
friend! 

Al  Oh !  ray  preserver !  [Embracing  Aijt 

Rol.  I  feel  thy  warm  tears  dropping  on  e:t 
cheek.  Go !  I  am  rewarded !  [  TlirmM  the  Priori 
garment  over  Alonzo.]  There,  conceal  thy  fta 
and  that  they  may  not  dank,  hold  fiistthyclniia 
Now,  God  be  with  thee ! 

Al.  At  night  we  meet  again.  Then,  so  aid  ae 
Heaven !  I  return  to  save,  or  perish  with  thee! 

Rol.  f  Alone.]  He  has  passed  the  outer  poidK 
he  is  safe !  He  will  soon  embrsoe  his  wife  nd 
child  !  Novr  Cora,  didst  thou  not  wrong  dp* 
This  is  the  first  time  throughout  my  life,  1  cm 
deceived  man.  Forgive,  me,  God  of  truth !  if  1  aa 
wrong.  Alonzo  flatten  himself  that  we  skaDDen 
again!  Yes— there!  [Li/ling hU handa to Bn- 
ten. J  assuredly  we  shsJI  meet  again ;  thne  pomm 
in  peace,  the  joys  of  everiasting  love  and  frind- 
ship;— on  earth,  imperfect  and  imblttered.  Iinli 
retire,  lest  the  guaru  return  before  Alonzo  oij 
have  passed  their  lines.  [Retiree  into  the  rata. 
Bnier  Elvira. 

Eh.  No,  not  Pizarvo's  brutal  taunts,  not  tk 
glowing  admiration  which  I  feel  for  this  n^ 
youth,  shaU  raise  an  interest  in  my  haiuwd  be- 
som, which  honour  would  not  sanction.  If  he  n- 
ject  the  vengeance  my  heart  has  sworn  anins 
the  tyrant,  whose  death  alone  can  save  this  lifid, 
yet  shaU  the  delight  be  mine,  to  restore  him  to  bii 
Cora's  arms,  to  his  dear  child,  and  to  the  onc^ 
fending  people,  whom  his  virtues  guide,  and  nlour 
guarda  Alonzo,  come  forth ! 

Enter  Holla. 
Ha!  who  art  thou  1  Where  is  Aloozol 

Rol.  Alonzo 's  fled. 

Eh.  Fled! 

Rd.  Yes;  and  hemustnotbepmnned.  Panks 
this  roughness,  [Seixing  her  hand.]  but  a  od- 
ment  's  preckms  to  Alonzo's  flight 

Elv.  What  if  I  call  the  guard  1 

Rot,  Do  so;  AJonzo  still  gains  time. 

Eh.  What  if  thus  I  free  myself  1 

[iSStoiw  a  dagger. 

Rol  Strike  it  to  my  heart !  Still  with  the  ood- 
vttlsive  gnsp  of  death,  FU  hold  thee  fast. 

Eh.  Release  me!  I  give  kny  faith,  I  ndtber 
will  alarm  the  guard,  nor  cause  pumuit 

Rol  At  once,  I  trust  thy  word.  A  Mbf 
boldness  in  those  eyes  assures  me  that  thy  eool  s 
noble. 

Eh.  What  is  thy  name  1  speak  fredy ;  by  mj 
order  the  guard  is  removed  beyond  the  ooUt 
porch. 

Rd,  My  name  is  Rolla. 

Eh.  The  Peruvian  leader  1 

Rol  I  was  so  yesterday.  To-day,  the  Spt- 
niard*s  captive. 

Elv.  And  friendship  for  Alonzo,  moved  thee  to 
this  act  1 

Rd.  Alonzo  is  my  friend.  I  am  prepared  to  (fie 
for  him.  Yet  is  the  cause  a  motite  Wronger  fa 
than  friendship. 

Eh.  One  only  passkm  else  oooki  mge  toch 
generous  rashness. 
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m.  Aa^tlMlJt-*- 
Elx.  Lovel 

Rd,  TrocI 

Eiv.  GtUant!  ingenuoos  Bolla!  Know  that 
mj  purpose  here  was  thine ;  and  wen  I  to  save 
Ihv  friend— 

'Rd,  How!  a  woman  bteoied  witn  gentlenfew 
and  courage,  and  yet  not  Com ! 

E/c.  Does  RoQa  think  ao  ikieanly  of  all  female 
hearts  1 

Rd.  Kot  ao-— yoa  aze  wone  and  better  than 
veare! 

Eh.  Wen  I  to  aave  thee,  Rolla,  from  the  ty- 
Tsnt's  vengeance — restore  thee  to  thy  native  land 
—and  thy  native  land  to  peace — wooldat  thou 
cot  rank  Elvira  with  the  good  1 

Rd.  To  judge  the  a^ion,  I  mnet  know  the 
Deans. 

Ell.  Take  thia  dagver. 

Ril  How  to  be  oi^  7 

Elx.  I  will  conduct  thee  to  the  tent  where  feU 
Pizarro  sleeps;  the  aoourge  of  innocence — ^the  ter- 
ror of  thy  rBce—the  fiend^  that  deaolatee  thy  af- 
flieted  eountiy. 

Rd.  Hast  thou  not  been  injured  by  FUorrol 

lUt.  Deejf^y  as  scorn  and  insult  can  inAise  their 
deadly  venom. 

Rd.  And  thou  aakeet  that  I  shoidd  mtuder  him 
in  his  deep  t 

£/r.  Would  he  not  have  murdered  Alonzo  in 
\as  chains  1  He  that  sleeps,  and  he  that 's  bound, 
sre  eqoalhr  defenceless.  Hear  me,  RoIIa,  so  may 
I  prosper  io  this  ^rilous  act,  as  searching  mv  full 
heart,  I  have  put  by  all  rancorous  motive  of  pri- 
Tate  vengeance  there,  and  feel  that  I  advance  to 
mv  dread  purpose  in  the  cause  of  human  nature, 
and  at  the  call  of  sacred  justice. 

Rd.  The  God  of  Justice  saxictifiee  no  evil  as  a 
iteptowardagood.  Great  actions  cannot  be  schiev- 
ed  by  wicked  meane. 

Elv.  Then,  Pernvnoi,  rince  thon  dost  feet  so 
coldly  for  Ay  country's  wrongs,  this  hand,  though 
it  levoU  mv  soul,  ahall  strike  the  blow. 

Rd.  llwn  is  thy  destruction  certain,  and  for 
Perathonpeiishcst!  Give  me  the  dagger ! 

EXt.  Now  fellow  me ;  but  first^-and  dreadful 
i^  the  hard  necemty— ibou  must  atiike  down  the 
guard. 

Rd.  The  soldSer  who  was  on  duty  here  t 

Eh.  Yes,  him  j  else,  seeing  thee,  the  alarm  will 
bp  iostant 

M.  And  I  must  stab  that  soldier  as  I  passT— 
Take  beck  thy  dtfger. 

Eh.  RoBa! 

Ttd.  That  soldier,  mark  me,  is  a  man !  All  are 
Dot  men  that  heu  the  human  form.  He  refused 
my  pnyers— refused  my  2old — denying  to  admit 
oe-till  his  own  feelings  bribed  him.  For  my  na- 
tiiio'a  ttfety,  I  would  not  harm  that  man ! 

^t.  Then  he  most  with  us.  I  will  answer  Ibr 
his  safety. 

Rd.  Be  that  plainly  understood  between  us : 
£)r,  whate'er  betide  our  enterprize,  I  will  not  risk 
I  bair  of  that  man's  head,  to  save  my  heartstrings 
IxKn  consoming  fire.  [ExeuiU. 

SCESEm-^TheifuideofFiZABR&B  'nm. 

PiZARRO  on  a  Couch, 
y^[H1ii»  dtep.]  No  mercy,  traitor.  Now  at 
tiis  h«art!  Stand  off  there,  you— Let  me  see  him 
bleed!  .H^  ha,  ha!    Let  me  hear  that  groan 
igaia. 


Bnter  Rolla  mid  Eltuu. 


Bh.  Then !— Now  kise  ndt  a  momedt 

Rol.  Tbott  vuMt  leave  me  now.  This  aoeiie  tt 
blood  fita  not  a  wootan'a  presenoe. 

JEH9.  But  a  moment's  paaae  may  ■ 

Rol.  Go '^retire  to  thv  own  tentr~end  retam 
not  here.  I  will  oome  to  thee.  Be  thou  not  known 
in  this  boainese,  I  implofe  thee ! 

MHv.  1  will  withdraw  the  goaKl  that  wails. 

[BaU, 

RoL  Now  have  I  in  my  power  the  aceursed  de- 
stroyer of  my  country's  pt»ce :  yet  tranquilly  he 
rests.  God !  can  this  man  sleep  1 

Pis.  [In  Ha  abep.]  Away !  away  I  Hideous 
fiends !  Tear  not  my  bosom  ^os! 

RA.  No  i  I  was  in  error—ihe  balm  of  sweet  re- 
pose he  never  more  can  know.  Look  here,  ambi- 
tKHi's  foolst-^Ye,  by  whose  inhuman  pride,  the 
bleeding  saoHfice  of  nations  ie  held  as  nothing, 
behold  the  rest  cf  the  guikr!  He  is  at  my  mercy ; 
and  4»ie  Mow ! — ^No!  my  heart  and  hend  vefiiae 
the  act :  RoUa  oannot  be  an  assassin  I— Yet  Elvira 
most  be  saved !  [Approaehet  thd  Ctmch.}  PizaiTO ! 
awaket 

Vv.  [Statu ^.]  ¥rhof— Guard! 

Rol.  Speak  not—anolfaer  word  is  thy  death- 
Call  not  Mr  aid !  this  arm  will  be  ewiiler  than  thy 
guard. 

Piz,  Who  art  thoa  1  snd  what  is  thy  will  1 

Rol.  lam  thine eneipy!  Peruvian  RoUal  Thy 
death  is  net  my  will,  or  I  oonld  have  slain  thee 
aieepingl 

Piz,  Speak,  what  elsel 

Rtd.  Jsow  thou  ait  at  my  meicy,  answer  me  ! 
Did  a  Peruvian  ever  yet  wrong  or  injure  thee,  or 
any  of  thy  nation  1  Didst  thou,  or  any  of  thy  na- 
tion, ever  fit  show  mercy  to  a  Peruvian  in  thy 
powerl  Now  ohah  thou  feel,  and  if  thou  hast  a 
heart,  thou'lt  feel  it  keenly  !^a  Peruvian's  ven- 
feanoe*  [Dnpn  tlu  dagger  at  Mb  fset]  There ! 

IHz.  Is  it  possible  I 

RoL  Can  Piasm>  be  aurprised  at  this  1 1  thought 
fei^veness  of  injuries  had  been  the  Christian's 
precepi~*Thou  seeat,  at  least,  it  is  the  Peruvian's 
practice. 

Piz.  Rofia,thoa  hast  indeed  8urpnaed*-mib' 
dued  me. 

Re-enter  Elvira,  not  aeeing  Pizar&o. 

Elv,  Is  it  done?  Is  he  dead?  [Sms  Pizirro.] 
How!  still  living!  Then  I  am  lost  1  And  fer  you, 
wretched  Peroviansl  mercy  is  no  more!  Oh, 
RoJIa !  treacherous^  or  cowardly  1— 

Piz.  How  can  it  be,  that — 

Rol.  Away !  Elvira  speaks  she  knows  not 
what!— Leave  mc,  [ToELyira.]  I  conjure  thee, 
with  Pizarro. 

Elv.  How!  Rolla,  dost  thoa  think  I  shall  re- 
tract-—or  that  I  meanly  will  deny,  that  in  thy 
hand  I  placed  a  poniard  to  be  pjunged  into  that 
tyrant's  heart  1  No!  my  sole  re^  is,  thatl 
trusted  to  thy  weakness,  and  did  not  stnke  the 
bk>w  myself.  Too  soon  thou'lt  learn  that  mercy 
to  that  man  is  direct  cruelty  to  all  thjr  race. 

Piz.  Guard  I  quick!  a  guard  to  seize  this  fitn- 
tic  woman. 

Eh.  Yes,  a  guard !  I  call  them  tool  And  soon 
I  know  they'll  lead  me  to  my  death.  But  think 
not,  Pizarro,  the  fury  of  thy  fiashinff  eyes  ahaB 
awe  me  for  a  moment ! — Nor  think  that  woman's 
anger,  or  the  feelinn  of  an  imored  heart,  prompted 
me  to  this  design.  No!  had  X  been  only  ipflwjined 
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80,  thus  fidlinff,  shxroe  and  rfemorae  would  weigh 
me  down. — mii  liieugh  defeated  mod  destroyed, 
•e  now  I  am,  rach  b  the  greatnese  of  the  cause 


tempt,  and  mv  last  breath  of  life  abail  speak  the 
proud  avowal  of  my  parpo0e«*4D  have  rescued 
mUlimis  of  innocents  ntHU  tbe  blood-thifBty  tyranny 
of  one — ^by  ridding  the  insulted  world  of  thee! 

JRol,   Had  the  act  been  nobis,  as  the  motive, 
ftoHa  would  not  have  shrunk  hem  its  pertbrm- 


Enter  Gctards. 

Piz,  Seiie  this  discovered  fiend,  who  sought  to 
kill  your  leader. 

Mlv,  Toi«ch  me  not,  at  the  peril  of  your  souls; 
I  am  your  prisoner,  and  win  follow  yoa.  But  thou, 
their  triumphant  leader,  sbalt  hear  me.  Yet,  first, 
fi>r  thee,  RoUa,  accept  my  forgiveness :  even  had 
I  been  the  victim  of  thy  nobleness  of  heart,  I 
should  have  admired  thee  for  it  But  'twas  my- 
self provoked  my  doom.  Thou  wouldst  have 
shielded  me.  Let  not  thy  contempt  ft>lk>w  me  to 
the  grave.  Didst  thou  but  know  the  spell-Kke  arts, 
bj  which  this  hypocrite  fint  undermined  the  vir- 
tue of  a  guileless  heart  t  how,  even  in  the  pkxis 
sanctuary  wheceia  I  dwelt,  by  comiptaon  and  by 
fraud,  he  practised  upon  those  in  whom  I  most 
oonfided-i-tin  my  disleo»eKd  hney  led  me,  step 
bj  step,  into  the  abyw  or  guilt     ■ 

Piz.  Why  am  I  not  obeyed?  Tear  her  hence  I 

Elv.  'Tis  past—but  didst  thou  know  my  story, 
Rolls,  thou  wouldst  pibr  me. 
,  Rol,  From  my  soul  I  do  pity  thee ! 

Piz.  Villains  *  drsg  her  to  the  dungeon  !--pr&- 
pare  the  torture  instantly. 

Elp.  Soldiers—but  a  moment  more.  'Tis  to 
applaud  your  general ;  it  is  to  tell  the  astonished 
world,  that,  for  once,  PcEarfo's  sentence  is  an  act 
of  justice :  yes,  rack  me  with  the  sharpest  tortures 
that  ever  agonized  the  hunlian  frame ; — it  will  be 
justice.  YiM,  bid  the  minions  cf  thy  fury  wrench 
mrth  the  sinews  of  those  arms  that  have  caressed, 

and even  have  defended  thee!  Bid  them  pour 

burning  |6etal  into  the  bleeding  cases  of  thess 
eyes,  tbsit  so  <^l^«ob,  God !  have  hunff  with  k>ve 
and  homage  on  thy  look ;  then  approach  me  bound 
on  the  abhorred  wheel— ^ere  glut  thy  savage  eyes 
with  the  convulsive  spasms  of  that  duhonoured 
bosom,  which  was  once  thy  pillow !  Yet,  will  I  bear 
it  aU ;  for  it  will  be  justice  all !  And  when  thou  shalt 
bid  them  tear  me  to  my  death,  hoping  that  thy 
unshrinking  ears  may  at  last  be  feasted  with  the 
music  of  my  cries,  I  will  not  utter  one  shriek  or 
groan ; — ^bot  to  the  last  gasp,  my  body's  pstience 
shall  deride  thy  vengeance,  as  my  soul  defies  thy 
power. 

/Hr.  Hear'st  thou  the  wretch  whose  hands 
were  even  now  prepared  for  murder  1 

Rd,  Yes  I  And  if  her  sceusation  *s  fiilite,  thou 
wilt  not  shrink  from  hearing  her :  if  true,  thy  bar- 
barity cannot  make  her  soflSr  the  pangs  thy  con- 
scienoe  vrill  inflict  on  thee. 

Elv.  And  now,  ferewelL  worid !  ftoHa,  fere- 
well!  Farewell,  thou  condemned  of  Heaven! 
FTb  PiZARRo.]  for  repentance  and  remorse,  I 
know,  will  never  tooch  thy  heart.  We  shall  meet 
agsin.  Ha !  be  it  thy  horror  here,  to  know,  that 
we  shall  meet  hereafter  I  And  wh6n  thy  parting 
hour  appronchcs,  hark  to  the  knell,  whoee  dread- 
fhl  beat  vriD  strike  to  thy  despairing  soul.  Then 
will  vibrste  on  thy  ear,  the  curws  <ff  the  cloistered 


saint  from  whom  thou  stolest  me.  Theo,tbc)i 
shrieks  which  burst  from  my  mother's  bnaki] 
heart,  as  she  died,  appealing  to  hor  God  agiq 
the  seducer  of  her  child !  'fnen  the  bkud-sti^ 
groan  of  my  murdered  brother,  murdered  bytli^ 
fell  monster  I  seeking  atonement  for  his  si^t4 
ruined  honour.  X  hear  them  now.  To  me  thf 
collection 's  madness !  At  such  an  hour->what  i 
itbetotheel 

Piz.  A  moment's  more  delay ;  and  at  the  p^ 
of  your  lives 

Elv.   I  have  spoken,  and  the  last  mortsi  (hH 
of  my  heart  is  past.  And  now,  with  an  andaoil 
spirit,  and  unshaken  firmness,  I  go  to  meet  n^ 
destiny.    That  I  could  not  Uve  nobly,  has  bees 
Pizarro's  act.    That  I  wiU  die  noblr,  shall  be  nn 
own.  [EzU.guardii 

Piz.  Rolla,  I  would  not  thou,  awanior  \ali::t 
and  renowned,  shouldst  credit  .be  vile  tales  of  t^ 
frantic  woman.  The  cause  of  all  this  fuiy— 0  t 
wanton  passion  for  the  rebel  youth  Akmao,  nov 
my  prisoner. 

jRd.  Alonzo  is  not  now  thy  prisoner. 

Piz.  How! 

JRol.  I  came  to  rescue  him,  to  deceive  hisgvii  ] 
I  have  succeeded ;  I  remain  thy  prisoner. 

P,iz.  Alonzo  fled  I  Is  then  tbe  vengeance  dw- 
est  to  my  heart  never  to  be  ^lified  1 

Rol.  Dismiss  such  passions  from  thjheui; 
then  thoult  consult  its  peace. 

Piz,  I  can  feoe  all  enemies  that  dare  ooofiooi  | 
me— I  eannot  war  against  my  nature. 

Rol,  Then,  Pizarro,  ask  not  to  be  dceomii 
hero.  To  triimiph  o'er  ourselves  is  the  only  cod*  i 
quest,  where  fiNrtune  makes  no  claim.  In  Uuk 
chance  ma^  snatch  the  kuvel  friom  thee,  orchua 
may  place  it  on  thy  brow ;  but  in  «  csntest  vitii 
thyself,  be  resolute,  and  the  virtuous  impulse  unitf 
be  the  victor. 

Piz.  Peruvian !  thou  ahalt  not  find  me  to  (tst 
ungrateful  or  ungenerous.  Return  to  thy  ooontiy- 
men — thou  art  at  liberty. 

Rol.  Thou  doat  act  in  thia,  as  honour,  isd  n 
duty,  bid  thee. 

Piz,  I  cannot  but  admire  thee,  BoDa;  I  wooU 
we  might  be  friends. 

Rol.  Parewell.~Pity  Elvira!  Become  the  frifni 
of  virtue,  and  thou  vnft  be  mine.  [EiH 

Piz.  Ambition  t  tell  me  what  is  the  phanhm  I 
have  followed  ?  where  is  the  one  delight  whkh  it 
has  nuule  mv  own  1  My  feme  is  tbe  mark  of  ec^ 
— mv  love  tne  dupe  of  treachery — ^my  gloir  ecfip- 
sed  by  the  boy  1  taugbt^my  revenge,  dcfiaui 
and  rabuked  by  the  rude  honour  of  a  sava^  &^ 
before  whose  native  dignity  of  soul  I  bsve  sock 
confounded  and  subdued!  I  would  I  could  retnce 
my  steps — I  cannot  Would  I  could  evade  mj 
own  reflections  I  Nol  thought  and  memory  sit 
my  hell.  [iW. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l-^A  thick  F^nrst.-In  the  btukgrcmd 
a  But.^A  dreadful  Sform.— Cora  has  cover- 
ed her  Child  on  a  bed  ofleavet  and  vtots. 
Cora.    O  Nature!  thou  hast  not  the  strength 
of  Iove.-^My  anxioua  spirit  is  nntired  in  ii* 
march ;  my  wearied,  shivering  frame  sinks  uD(!ri 
it.  And  for  thee,  my  boy,  when  feint  beneath  thf 
lovely  burden,  could  I  refuse  to  give  thy  slumben 
that  poor  bed  of  rest !  O  my  child!  were  I  assariJ 
thy  father  breathes  no  more,  how  qukkly  vrou 
I  lay  me  down  by  thy  dear  side— but  down^-dosa 
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t'nx.'--^T%mtder  and  UgJUnimg.]  lukthee 
,  anpityiBff  atttnn!  to  abata  thy  nge,  in  mercy 
poor  OixA  miaeiy :  dot  while  thy  thonJera 
n  bk  •bimbm.  wiU  I  duturb  iny  sleepug 
rab — Tboogh  fieaven  knows  I  wish  to  near 
voice  at  iSb,  and  feel  that  life  is  near  me. 
1 1  will  endme  all,  while  what  1  have  of  reason 
da.  [T%iMtuier  and  lightning.]  Still,  still,  im- 
mUe  V— uttfeeliDg  elements !  yet  still  dost  thou 
ep,  my  soiilinff  innocent !  O  death !  when  wilt 
on  nant  10  this  babe's  mother  such  repose  V- 
ife Iniajahkld  thee  better  from  tbs  storm;  my 

Akaoo.  lWUkin.1  Cora! 
Gra.  Hah! 
Ai.  Coia! 

Cora,  0,  mf  heart!  Sweet  Heaven  deceits  me 
ot !-  Is  it  not  Alonzo*8  Toice ! 
Al  [Louder.]  Cora! 

Ccr^.  It  t8-4t  b  AlODBO 

AI.  [  Very  loudAConl  my  bebved ! 
Con.  AJoDio!  Here!— here!— Alomool 

[Rwttout. 

Enter  two  Spimish  Soldiebs. 

lii  5b2L  I  tell  yoQ  we  are  near  our  oot-posta, 
ui  the  word  we  heard  just  now  was  the  coun- 

2d  Sol.  Wen,  in  our  eseape  fiom  the  enemy, 
>  have  discovered  their  secret  passage  throii^h 
be  rocks^  wiO  Drove  a  lucky  chance  to  us— Pi- 
uro  vrili  rewaro  us. 

Id  Sd.  This  way.  The  sun,  though  clouded, 
i  on  our  left.  [Pereeivegthe  Child.]  What  have 
teberel  A  chiU! — as  Fm  a  soldier. 

2d  Sol,  *TiB  a  sweet  little  babe.  Now  would 
tbe  a  great  charity  to  take  this  infant  from  its 
ttgan  mathei's  power. 

Uf  Sbe.  It  woukl  so.  I  have  one  at  home  shall 
pl&j  with  it  Come  alonf. 

[Takes  the  Child.— ^xeun/. 

Re-enter  Cora  vith  Alonzo. 

Con.  \Speaking  mithaut.]  This  way,  dear 
Ak>Qza  now  am  I  riffht — there— there — under 
tbt  tree.  Wss  it  possibte  the  instinct  of  a  mother's 
heait  coU  nustake  the  spot ! — Now  wilt  thou  look 
at  iuiB  as  be  sleeps,  or  shall  I  bring  him  waking 
with  hii  M\  blue  kufhii^  eyes  to  welcome  thee 
ttoacel  Yes— yes.  Stand  thou  there;  Til  snatch 
tim  ftim  hb  rosy  slumber,  blushing  like  the  per- 
AiiQed  mom.  [Finding  only  the  mantle  and  veil, 
vhick  the  teartfrom,  the  ground^  and  the  Child 
ffive,  the  atreema.] 

AL  [  Aanain^  ta  her.]  Cora !  my  heart'a  be- 
loved! 
Con.  He k  gone! 
ii.  Eternal  God  1 

Com.  He  is  gone !— my  child !  my  child ! 
it  When  (&t  thou  leave  himi 
Con.  [DoMking  hereelfon  the  epot.]  Here  1 
a  Be  calm,  beloved  Cora  I  he  has  waked  and 
oept  to  a  little  distance— we  shall  find  him.   Are 
joa  amored  this  was  the  spot  you  left  him  in  1 

Cora.  Did  not  these  hands  make  that  bed,  and 
•belter  for  him)  And  is  not  this  the  veil  that 
flBvend  hifli? 
i/.  Here  is  a  hut  yet  unobserved. 
GM>a.  Ha!  ves,  yea  I  there  lives  the  savage 
dat  tua  robbed  me  of  my  child.  [Beats  at  the 
iotrtxdaimiMfF.]  Give  ma  back  my  chikl— re- 
^U)  me  my  boy! 


Enter  LAA-CASia/rom  the  But. 

Las-C,  Who  calls  me  firom  my  wretched  soli* 
tQde? 

Cora.  GKve  me  back  my  chHd  1 

M.  Almighty  Power* !  do  my  eyes  deceive  me  I 
Las-Casas! 

Las-C.  Alonzo !— my  bekived  young  friend ! 

Al.  My  revered  instructor  1  [Smbraeing. 

Cora.  [Rehemed.]  Wilt  thou  emhieoe  4hia 
man  befora  he  asstorea  my  boyl 

M.  Alas,  my  friend  I  ta  what  a  moment  of 
miseiy  do  we  meet ! 

Coro.  Yet  his  kwk  is  goodness  and  humanity. 
*~Good  old  man,  have  compassion  on  a  wretehed 
mother,  and  I  will  be  \kff  servant  while  I  live.. 
But  do  not,  for  pity's  sake—do  not  say,  thou  hast 
not  seen  him.  [Rune  inio  the  teood. 

Las-C.  What  can  this  mean  1 

Al.  She  ia  my  wife.  Just  lescoed  from  the 
Spaniard's  prison,  I  learned  she  had  fled  to  this 
wild  forest.  Hearing  my  voice,  ahe  left  the  child, 
and  flew  to  meet  me^-^ie  was  left  sleeping  under 
yonder  tree. 

Las-C,  How!  diM  thou  leave  himi 

[Cora  retvtme, 

Cora.  Of  thou  art  right!— right! — umiatural 
mother  that  I  was.  1  left  my  child— I  forsook  my 
innocent— ^ut  I  vrill  fly  to  the  earth's  brink, — 
but  1  will  find  him.  {Runs  out. 

Al.  Foigive  me,  Las-Casas,  I  must  follow  her: 
for  at  night,  I  att^npt  brave  RoUa's  rescue. 

Lae-C.  I  will  not  leave  thee.  AJonzo!  Thou 
must  try  to  lead  her  to  the  rightr-»that  wa^  lies 
thy  camp— Wait  not  my  infirm  etepe^f  follow 
thee,  my  friend.  [Bxewd. 

SCENE  II.'^The  (hd-post  qf  the  Spanish 

Camp  and  a  Bridge. 

(  Trumpets  sownd  vfUhoul.) 

Ahnagro.  [  WUhm.  ]  Bear  him  along— his  stoiy 
must  be  raise.  [Entering, 

Rolla  in  chains^  brought  in  by  Soldiers. 

RU.  False  1  RoHa  utter  falsehood !  1  would  I 
had  thee  in  a  desert  with  a  troop  around  thee! 
and  I  but  with  my  sword  in  thia  unshackled 
hand !  [  Trumpets  without. 

Aim.  Is  it  to  be  credited  that  Rolbi,  the  re- 
nowned Peruvian  hero,  should  be  detected  like  a 
spy,  skulking  through  our  camp  1 

Rol.  Sku&ing!  ^ 

Aim.  But  answer  to  the  general — ^he  ia  here.^ 

Enter  Pizabro. 

Piz.  WbatdoIseelRoUa! 

Rol.  O !  to  thy  surprize,  no  doubt 

Piz.  *And  bound  too ! 

Rol.  So  fitst  thou  need*st  not  fear  approaching 
me. 

Aim.  The  guards  surprimd  him,  passing  our 
outrpost. 

Piz.  Release  him  instantly.  Believe  me,  I  re- 
gret this  insult. 

Rol.  Thou  feel'st  then  as  thou  ought'st. 

Piz.  Not  can  I  brouk  to  see  a  warrior  of  Hol- 
la's fame  disarmed.  Accept  this,  though  it  has 
been  thy  enemy's.  [Oives  a  sword.]  The  Spa- 
niards know  the  courtesy  that 's  due  to  valour, 

Rol.  And  the  Peruvian  how  to  foiget  oflence. 

Piz.  May  not  Rolla  and  Pizano  cease  to  be 
fbesi 
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Rai.  When  the  nea  divides  w;  yes!    May  I 
now  depart  % 
Piz.  Freely. 

Rol.  And  shall  I  not  again  be  interoepted  1 
Pig.  No  l-^Let  the  word  be  given  that  RoUa 
I  freely. 


EfUer  Dayilla  and  Soldiehs,  vUh  the  Child. 

Dav.  Here  aie  (W9  aoldiers  captived  yesterday, 
who  have  escaped  from  the  Paniviaa  hold,  and 
by  the  secret  way /re  have  so  long  endeavourod  to 
discover. 

Piz.  SUenoel— iotprudentl  Seest  tbon  not— 1 
[Pointing  to  Rolla. 

Dot.  In  their  way,  they  found  a  Peruvian 
child,  who  seems  ■ 

Piz.  Whst  is  the  impto  mel  Bid  them  toaiit 
into  the  sea. 

Rot.  Gracious  Heavens !  it  is  Atonays  child  I 
— give  it  to  me. 

Piz.  Ha!  Alonzo's  child!  Welcome,  thou 
pretty  hostage.  Now  Alonzo  is  again  my  pri- 
■oner. 

Rot.  Thou  wilt  not  keep  die  iniant  from  its 
mother  t 

Piz.  Will  I  not?  What,  when  1  shall  meet 
Alonzo  in  the  heat  of  the  victorious  fieht,  think'st 
thou  I  shall  not  have  a  check  upon  the  valour  of 
his  heart,  when  he  is  reminded  that  a  word  of 
mine  is  this  child's  death  1 

RaL  I  do  not  understand  thee. 

Piz.  My  vengeance  has  a  long  arrear  of  hate 
to  settle  with  Alonzo  1  and  this  pledge  may  help 
to  settle  the  account. 

Rol.  Man !  Man !  Art  thou  a  man !  Cooldst 
thou  hurt  that  innocent!  By  Heaven !  it 's  smiling 
in  thy  face. 

Piz.  Tell  me,  doss  it  resemble  Coral 

Ral.  Pizarro!  thou  hast  set  my  heart  on  fire. 
If  thou  dost  harm  that  child,  think  not  his  blood 
will  sink  into  the  barren  sand.  No !  0iithful  to  the 
eager  hope  that  now  trembles  in  this  indignant 
heart,  'twill  rise  to  the  common  God  of  nature 
and  humanitv,  and  cry  aloud  for  vengeance  on 
his  accursed  dMtrojrer's  hoEui. 

Piz.  Be  that  peril  mine. 

Rol.  [Thromng  himself  at  hiMj^t.]  Behold 
me  at  thy  feet  Me,  RoUa  I— Me,  the  preserver 
of  thy  life  I — Me.  that  have  never  yet  bent  or  bow- 
ed before  createi  man ! — In  humble  agony  I  sue 
to  thee— prostrate  I  implore  thee—but  spare  that 
child,  and  1  will  be  thy  slave. 

Piz.  Rolla!  still  art  thou  free  to  go— this  boy 
remains  with  me. 

RcL  Then  was  this  sword  Heaven's  gift,  not 
tljine !  [Stizes  the  Child.]  Who  moves  one  step 
td  follow  me  dies  upon  the  spot. 

[Exit  with  the  Child. 

Piz.  Pursue  him  instantly— but  spare  his  life. 
\ Exeunt  AlMaoro  and  Soldi SRs.l  With  what 
rury  he  defends  himself!  Ha!  he  feUs  them  to  the 
ground— and  now — 

Enter  Almaoro. 

AJm.  Three  of  thy  brave  soldiers  are  already 
victims  to  thy  command  to  spare  this  madman  s 
life ;  and  if  he  once  gain  the  thicket — 

Piz.  Spare  him  no  longer.  [Exit  Almagro.] 
Their  guns  must  reach  him — heMI  yet  est-spe — 
holloa  to  those  horse— the  Peruvian  sees  them — 
and  now  he  turns  among  the  rocks — then  is  hie 
retreat  cut  off. 
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[Rolla  erot^*  the  vooden  hridge,  pvn 
by  the  Soldiers— lAeyjIrs  otf  Ana— a 
Hriket  him. 
Piz.  Now!— quick,  quick,  ssiae  the  child  U 

[Rolla  retreats  by  the  back  greund^  bcarv^ 
qftheCnthD.  , 

Re-enter  Auuaao,  | 

Aim.  By  hell!  he  has  escaped!  and  with  tiv 
child  unhurt  , 

Dav.  No — ^be  bears  his  death  with  biin-B^ 
lieve  me,  I  saw  him  struck  upon  the  side. 

Piz.  But  the  child  is  saved — Aiatao's  chi^'' 
Oh !  the  furies  of  disappointed  venmnce ! 

Aim.  Away  with  the  revenge  of  vronb-kt  v 
td  deeds.  Forget  not  we  have  acquired  iht  Ll^-*- 
ledge  of  the  secret  pass,  which  tnio^gfa  tlip  hxij 
cavern's  gloom,  brines  thee  at  onoe  to  the  ttn^pf 
hold,  where  are  locked  their  women,  aixj  tLe-j 
treasures. 

Piz.  Right,  Almagro!  Swift  as  thy  \^^ 
draw  forth  a  daring  and  a  chosen  band — ^1  «il'  kt 
wait  for  numbers.  Stay,  Almagro ! — Valrtdtie  j 
informed  Elvira  diss  to-day  % 

Aim.  He  is— and  one  request  alone  she — 

Piz.  Ill  bear  of  none! 

Aim.  The  boon  is  small — ^  but  lor  the  D>n> 
ciate  habit  which  you  first  beheld  her  in,   Sbf  | 
wishes  not  to  suBer  in  the  gaudy  trapfnngi  w\»i 
remind  her  of  her  shame.  ' 

Piz.  Well,  do  as  thou  wilt— but  tell  VaJvffde. 
that  at  our  return,  as  his  life  shall  answer  it  b 
let  me  hear  that  she  is  dead.     [Exeunt  tereTj:!} 

SCENE  77/.— Ataliba's  Tkn< 

Enter  ArAhiBA^foUotDed  by  Con  a  and  Alcv  '. 

Cora.  Oh !  avoid  me  not,  Atafiba !  To  trhom, 
but  to  her  king,  is  the  wretched  motliBr  to  addrra 
her  griefs  1  The  gods  refuse  to  hear  my  prayen 
Did  not  my  Alonzo  fight  for  theel — ^And  will  not 
my  sweet  boy,  if  thou'lt  but  restore  him  to  me, 
one  day  fiffht  thy  battles  tool 

Al.  Oh  T  my  suffering  love— my  poor  hetrt- 
broken  Cora ! — thou  but  woundest  oar  so^ovi^o  i 
feeling  soul,  and  not  relievest  thy  own. 

Cora.  Is  he  our  sovereign,  and  has  he  not  the 
power  to  give  me  back  my  child? 

Ata.  When  I  reward  desert,  or  can  relieve  mr 
people,  I  feel  what  is  the  real  gfery  of  a  kin;: 
when  I  hear  them  sufiler,  and  cannot  aiil  them.  ( 
mourn  the  impotence  of  all  mortal  power. 

[Voices  behind,]  RoUa!  Rolla!  RolU! 

Enter  Rolla,  Ueedinsr,  vnth  the  Child,  folicv- 
ed  by  Peruvians. 

Rol.  Thy  cluld !  [Givea  the  Child  into  Cori's 

arms  and  falls. 
Cora.  Oh  God !— there 's  bk)od  apon  him! 
Rol.  'Tis  my  blood,  Cora ! 
Al.  Rolls,  thou  diest! 
Rol.  For  thee  and  Cora.  [Die*. 

Enter  Orjno. 

Ora.  Treachery  has  revealed  our  asylum  in  th^ 
rocks.  Even  now  the  foe  assaib  the  poaeeful  band 
retire*)  for  protection  there. 

Al.  Lose  not  a  moment !  Sworda  be  quick  I 
Your  wives  and  children  cry  to  you.    Bear  out 
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ved  hero's  Iwdy  in  th«  rui ;  'twill  nige  ttie  fuYy 
f  our  men  to  madoess. — ^Now,  fell  Pizarro !  the 
sath  of  oae  of  us  is  near!  Away!  Be  the  word 
faasao]!,  Revenge  and  RoUa  I 

[Esettni;  charge. 

SCESE  IV.-- A  Reoess  among  the  Toek$. 

Enter  Pizawio,  Almagbo,  Yauyekde,  toid 
SpaaiiBk  SbUUer^. 


Pii.  WeUl-*-ifsairaaiidedweimist 
the  centre  of  theoaL    Wfaeie  do  RoUa 

bidetiwirheMk) 
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Enter  Alo^zo,  Orako,  and  Peruviana, 

M  k\taao  answen  thee^  and  Akmzo's  sword 
shaU  ipeak  fior  RoUa. 

PtL  Thou  knoweet  the  advantage  of  thy  nttm- 
bersw  ThoQ  dareai  not  singly  &ce  Azarro. 

Al.  Peravtansy  stir  not  a  man  I  Bethist^ntest 
oniy  ours. 
Piz.  SpaakidB  l-*observe  ye  the  same. 
[Owrgts  they  Jight.    Au>nzo's  thield  is 
brohm^  and  m  i»  beat  dawn.] 
Fix.  Now,  tfailor,  to  thy  heart ! 
Eltira  enien,  habUed  09  when  Pizasro 
Jtrd  beheid  her. — ^Pizarro,  appalled,  stag- 
gers back. — Ai«ONzo  renews  the  fight  and 
stajfs  him. 

Atalda  enters,  and  emJbraees  Alonzo. 

Ala.  ^j  bmve  Abnzo ! 

Aim,  Alonzo,  we  sobmit.  Spare  us !  we  will 
tmhark  aod  leave  the  coast 

Vol.  Elvira  will  confess  I  saved  her  life;  she 
has  sawl  thine. 

AL  Fear  not  Yon  are  safe. 

[Spaniards  lay  down  their  arms. 

Elt.  Vaherde  speaks  the  truth;  nor  could  he 
thmk  to  meet  me  h^.  An  awful  impulse,  ^hich 
mj  sou]  eoold  not  resist,  impelled  me  hither. 

M.  Noble  Elvira!  my  preserver!  Bbw  can  I 
speak  what  I,  AtaUba,  and  his  rescued  country, 
owe  to  thee!  If  amid  this  grateful  nation  thou 
WDoidft  remain-—'— 

Bit.  Akmzo.  no !  the  destination  of  my  future 
Iile  is  fixed,  llnmbled  in  penitence,  I  will  en- 
(ieatuar  to  atone  the  guilty  errors,  which,  how- 
ever masked  by  shallow  ciieerfiilnees,  have  long 
oMwomed  mv  aecret  heart  When,  by  my  sufter- 
iagi  Darified,  and  penitence  sincere,  my  soul 
Bhail  dare  addzeas  the  throne  of  mercy  in  behalf 
of  othere,  for  thee,  Alonzo,  for  thy  Cora,  and  thy 
ehiM-for  thee,  thou  virtuous  monarch,  and  the 
inooceot  lace  thou  reignest  over,  shall  Elvira's 
pravm  address  the  Gfod  of  nature — Valverde 
thou  hast  preserved  my  life.  Cherish  humanity, 
ay«.i  the  tool  examples  thou  hast  viewed.  Spa- 
ciaids,  retaining  to  your  native  home,  assure  your 
w'^ni,  they  mistake  the  road  to  glory,  or  to  power. 
Teli  them,  that  the  pursuits  of  avarice,  congest, 
and  ambition,  never  vet  made  a  people  happy,  or 
» nation  great  [Exit ;  fiourish  of  trumpets. 

Al.  Auliba,  think  not  T  wish  to  check  the  voice 
of  triomph,  when  1  entreat  we  fint  may  pay  the 
•^bute  due  to  our  loved  RoUa's  memory. 

'^vimn  March.    Procession  of  Peruvian  Sol- 
dier*, bearing  Rolla's  body  on  a  bier. 


DiRGB.— /Vietfo  and  Priestosses. 

Let  teais  of  gfatitvde  and  vro, 
For  the  farave  Rolla  ever  flow! 

Alonio,  Cora,  dkc  vtoum  over  the  bter^  as  the 
Curtain  slowly  deeeendo. 


EPILOGUE. 


WRITTBN  BT  TUB  HOK.  WILLIAM  LAMB. 

Ere  yet  Suspense  has  stilPd  iu  throblnng  fear, 
Or  Melancholy  wip'd  the  grateful  tear, 
While  e'en  the  miseries  ofa  sinking  St4t^, 
A  Monarch's  danger,  and  a  NatioiPs  fate, 
Command  not  now  your  eyes  with  grief  to  flow, 
Lost  in  a  trembling  Mother's  nearer  woj 
What  moral  lay  shall  Poetry  reheane, 
Or  how  shall  Elocution  pour  the  verse 
So  sweetly,  that  its  music  shall  repay 
The  lov'd  illusion,  which  it  drives  away? 
Mine  is  the  task  to  rigid  custom  due. 
To  me  ungrateful,  as^tis  harsh  to  you, 
To  mar  the  work  the  tragic  scene  has  wrought, 
To  rouse  the  mind  that  broods  in  pensive  thought, 
To  scare  Reflection,  which,  in  absent  dreams, 
Still  lingers  musing  on  the  recent  themes; 
Attention,  ere  with  contemplation  tir'd, 
To  turn  from  all  that  pleas'd,  from  all  that  fir'd ; 
To  weaken  lessons  strongly  now  impressed. 
And  chill  the  interest  glowing  in  the  breast — 
Mine  is  the  task ;  and  be  it  mine  to  spare 
The  souls  that  pant,  the  griefe  they  see,  to  share : 
Let  me  with  no  nnhallow^d  jest  deride 
The  dgh,  that  sweet  Compassion  owns  with 

pride — 
The  sigh  of  Comfort,  to  Affliction  dear. 
That  Kindness  hesrves,  that  Virtue  loves  to  hear. 
E'en  gay  Thalia  will  not  now  refuse 
This  gentle  homage  to  her  Sister-Muse. 

O  ye,  who  listen  to  the  plaintive  strain, 
With  strange  enjoymeni,  and  with  rapturous  pain 
Who  erst  have  felt  the  iStranger's  lone  despair, 
And  Hatter's  settled,  sad,  remorseless  care. 
Does  RoUa's  pure  affection  less  egiite 
The  inexpressible  anguish  of  del^t? 
Do  Cora's  fears,  whidi  beat  without  oontiol, 
With  less  solicitude  en^pnoes  the  soul  7 
Ah,  no !  your  minds  with  kindred  zeal  approve 
Maternal  feeling,  and  heroic  love. 
You  must  approve :  where  man  exists  below. 
In  temperate  climes,  or  'midst  drear  wastes  of 

snow; 
Or  where  the  solar  flres  incessant  flame, 
Thj  laws,  all-powerful  Nature,  are  the  same: 
Vainly  the  sophist  boasts,  he  can  explain 
The  causes  ot  thy  nniverpaJ  reign — 
More  vainly  would  his  cold,  presumptuous  art 
Disprove  thy  general  empire  o'er  the  heart : 
A  voice  proclaims  thee,  ttiat  we  must  believe, 
A  voice  that  surely  speaks  not  to  deceive : 
That  voice  poor  Cora  heard,  and  closely  pressed 
Her  darling  infant  to  her  fearful  breast ; 
Distracted,  dared  the  bloody  field  to  tread. 
And  sought  Alonzo  through  the  heaps  of  dead, 
-Eager  to  catch  the  music  of  his  breath. 
Though  fiiltering  in  the  agonies  of  death, 
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To  touch  hii  li|iB,  though  pale  and  cold,  once 

more, 
And  dup  hb  bosom,  though  it  stKani'd  with  gore ; 
That  Yoice  too,  RoUa  hean),  and  greatly  biave, 
Hw  Cora'«  dearest  treasure  died  to  save, 
Gave  to  the  hopeless  parent's  aims  her  child, 
Beheld  her  transports,  and  expirin|  smil'd. 
That  voice  we  hear — Oh !  be  its  will  obey'd ! 
•Tis  Valour's  impulse,  and  'tis  Virtue's  aid- 
It  prompts  to  aU  Benevolence  admifes, 
To  all  toat  heavenly  Piety  inspires, 
To  ail  that  Praise  repeato  through  lengthened 

yeare, 
That  Honour  sanctifies,  and  time  reveMa, 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  R.  B.  SHERIDAN,  £80. 

Chtll'd  br  mde  gales,  while  yet  leloctant  May 
Withholds  the  beauties  of  the  vernal  day ; 
As  some  fond  maid,  whom  matron  frowns  reprove, 
Suspends  the  smile  her  heart  devotes  to  love ; 
The  season's  pleasures  too  delay  their  hour. 
And  Winter  revels  with  protracted  power: 


Then  Uame  not,  Cntics,  if  tfans  bte,  we  bring 
A  Winter  Drama — but  reproach— the  Spring. 
What  prudent  Cit  dares  yet  the  season  trosi, 
Bask  in  his  whisky,  and  enjoy  the  dost  1 
Honsed  in  Cheapsioe,  scarce  yet  the  ffiyer  ipazk 
Achieves  the  Sunday  triamph  of  the  Park,* 
Scarce  yet  yon  see  hun,  dreading  to  be  late, 
Bcoar  the  New  Road,  and  dash  through  Gm- 

venor-gate : — 
Anxkms-^yet  ttmorons  tool—Us  steed  to  show, 
The  hack  Bocephahis  of  Rotten-row. 
Careless  he  seems,  yet  vigilantly  sly, 
Wooes  the  stray  ghmoe  of  ladies  pasing  by. 
While  his  off  heeF  insidieosly  asaoe, 
Provokes  the  caper  which  he  seema  to  chide. 
Scarce  ruial  Kensington  due  honour  gains; 
The  vulgar  verdure  of  her  walk  remains! 
Whsfe  night-robed  missas  amble  two  by  two, 

Nodding  to  booted  beaux "  How'do,  iMm'dor 

With  generous  qneBtions  tliat  no  answer  wait, 
**  How  vastly  fuU !  An't  yon  come  vastly  late  \ 
Pnt  it  quite  charming  1    When  do  yea  lean 

townl 
A'n't  you  quite  tired  1  Pray  can  we  sH  damnV 
These  suburb  pkasures  of  a  London  May, 
Imperfect  yet,  we  hail  the  cold  delay; 
Should  our  play  pleaee    and  you're  indulgent  ever, 
Be  your  decree-"'Tis  better  late  than  newf/ 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONA 


SiTKLT,  a  Merdiant. 

IJaptaiii  Bobadil. 

£iio'wsix,  aa  old  GeodenaB. 

£]x  KHo'wcLL,hii  Soil 

BftAiJi-woiui,  the  Fatfaer*8  Man, 

Ma.  Stsphkn,  a  Country  GuU. 

PowMEiGHT,  a  plain  Squire. 

WelxtBIucd,  bis  Half-Brother. 

JcaricK  Clxment,  an  okl,  meny  Magistrate. 


RooKA  FoBUAL,  his  Clerk. 
Mr.  Matthew,  the  Town  GoU. 
Cash.  Kitely's  ^fan. 
CoB,a  Wate^Beafe^ 

Dabik  Kitelt. 

Mas.  Bridget,  Sister  to KUeiy. 

Tib.  Cobs  Wife. 


Scene.— London. 


PROLOGUE. 

CaiTica,  your  htroar  k  our  antbor's  right— 

The  well  Known  scenes  we  shall  present  to-night 

Are  no  weak  efibrts  of  a  modern  pen, 

Bat  the  strong  touches  of  immortal  Benj 

A  roQgh  old  Bard,  wboae  honest  pride  disd^'d 

Appianse  itself,  unless  by  merit  gain'd— - 

And  would  to-night  your  loudest  praise  disclaim, 

Should  bis  great  shade  perceive  the  doubtful  fiuoie, 

Not  to  his  labours  granted,  but  bis  name. 

Boldly  be  wrote,  and  boldly  told  the  age, 

"  He  dai'd  not  j^rostttute  the  useful  stage, 

Or  poicfaase  their  delight  at  such  a  rate, 

As,  fi^r  it,  he  himself  must  justly  bale : 

But  rather  begff'd  they  would  he  pleas'd  to  see 

From  him,  so^  plains  as  other  plays  should  be  : 

WooU  learn  from  mm  to  scorn  a  motley  scene, 

And  leave  their  monsters  to  be  pleas'd  with  men." 

Thus  spoke  the  bard — and  though  the  times  are 

chang'd. 
Since  his  free  muse  for  fools  the  city  ranged, 
And  satire  had  not  then  appeared  in  state, 
To  ladi  the  finer  follies  of  tne  great, 
Yet  let  nol  prejudice  infect  your  mind. 
Nor  slight  tne  gold,  because  not  quite  refin'd ; 
With  no  frlse  mceness  this  performance  view, 
Nor  damn  Sat  low^  whate'er  is  just  and  true : 
Sore  to  those  scenes  some  honour  should  be  paid, 
Which  Cambden    patroniz'd,  and   Shakapeare 

playd;       *^ 
Nature  was  Nature  then,  and  stiD  survives ; 
The  garb  may  alter,  but  the  substance  lives, 
lires  in  this  play ^wbere  each  may^find  com- 
plete 
Hii  pietor'd  self Then  &voar  the  deceit— 


Kindly  forcet  the  hundred  yeais  between; 
Becoine  old  Britons,  and  admire  old  Ben. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— A  Court-Yard  btfore  Kko'well'* 
Bouse. 

Enter  KkoVbll  and  Brain-worm. 

JTno.  A  goodly  day  toward  I  and  a  fresh  mom* 
ing !  Brain- worrn^        ^^ 
Call  op  young  ihaster.    Bid  bitwise, 'Sir. 
Tell  him  I  have  some  business  to^employ  him. 

Bra.  I  will,  Sir,  presently.       '  '     • 

Kno.  But  hear  vou,  sirraih. 
If  be  be  at  his  book  disturb  him  not 

Bra.  Well,  Sir,  [Exit ' 

Kno.  How  happy  yet  should  I  esteem'  myself, 
Could  I,  by  any  practice,  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  affects. 
He  is  a  scholar,  If  a  man  may  trust 
The  liberal  voice  of  fame  in  oer  report. 
Of  good  account.  7n  both  our  universities : 
Either  of  which  have  &voured  him  with  graces :     f 
But  their  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me  ' 

A  fond  opinion  that  he  cannot  err. 
Myself  was  once  a  student ;  and.  indeed, 
Fe^  with  the  selfsame  humour  he  is  now, 
Dreaming  on  nought  but  idle  poetry. 
That  fruitless  andunprofitable  art, 
Gcxxi  unto  none,  hut  least  to  the  professors. 
Which,  then,  I  thought  the  mistress  (tfall  Icnatf^ 
ledge: 
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Bnt  nnoe  time  and  the  truth  have  wak'd  my  judg- 
ment, 
And  reason  tauffht  me  better  to  distinguish 
The  Yain  from  m  useful  learnings 

Enter  Master  Stephen, 

Cousin  Stephen  I 

What  news  with  you,  that  you  are  here  so  early  1 

Stepk.  Nothing,  but  e'en  oome  to  sea  how  you 
do,  uncle. 

Kno.  That^s  kindly  done,  you  are  welcome, 
coz. 

Steph.  Ay,  I  know  that,  Sir,  I  would  not  ha' 
come  else.    How  doth  my  cousin  Edward,  uncle  1 

Kno.  O,  well,  coz,  go  in  and  see :  1  doubt  he  be 
scarce  stirring  yet 

Steph.  Uncle,  afore  I  go  in,  can  you  tell  me 
an'  he  have  e'er  a  book  of  the  sciences  of  hawking 
and  hunting  1  I  would  fiun  borrow  it 

Kno.  IV^y,  I  hope  you  will  not  a-hawking 
now,  will  you  1 

Stepk.  No  worse,  but  I'll  practise  against  the 
next  year,  uncle.  I  have  bought  me  a  hawk,  and 
a  hood,  and  bells  and  all ;  I  lack  nothing  but  a 
book  to  keep  it  by. 

Kno.  O,  most  ridiculous  t 


Steph.  Nay,  look  you  now,  you  are  sngry. 
uncle.    Why,  you  know,  an'  a  man  have  not  skill 
in  the  hawking  and  hunting  languages  now-«- 
days^  I'll  not  give  a  rush  for  hun.    They  are  mors 
studied  than  the  Greek^  or  the  Latin.    He  is  for 
no  gallant's  company  without  'eno.    And  by  Gad's 
lid  I  scorn  it,  I,  so  I  do,  t9  be  a  consort  for  evexy 
hum-drum,  hang-'em  scroyls,  there 's  nothing  in 
'em,  i'  the  world.    What  do  you  talk  on  it  1   Be- 
cause I  dwell  at  Hogsden,  I  shall  keep  company 
7    with  none  but  the  archers  of  Finabury !  or  the 
.     citizens  that  come  a-ducking  to  Islington  ponds ! 
^    A  fine  jest  i'faith !  slid,  a  gentleman  mun  show 
himself  like  a  gentleman.    Uncle,  I  pray  you  be 
not  angry.    I  know  what  I  have  to  ao,  I  trow,  I 
am  no  novice. 
Krto.  You  are  a  prodigal,  absurd  coxcomb: 
goto! 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it 's  I  that  speak. 
Take't  as  you  will,  Sir,  111  not  flatter  you. 
Ha'  you  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  waste 
That  which  your  friends  have  left  you,  but  you 

must 
Qo  cast  awi^r  yM  money  on  a  kite. 
And  know  not  W^  to  keep  it  when  you've  done  1 
O,  it 's  comei|y||^hi8  will  make  you  a  gentleman ! 
Well,  coiudta,  well !  1  see  you  are  e'en  past  hope 
Of  all  reclaim.    Ay,  so,  now  you  re  told  on  it, 
You  look  another  way. 

Steph.  What  would  you  ha'  me  dol 
Kno.  What  would  I  have  you  do !  I'll  tell  you, 
kinsman; 
Xeam  to  be  wise,  and  practise  hqpiv  to  thrive : 
That  would  I  have  thee  do :  and  not  to  spena 
"Your  coin  on  every  bauble  thab^ou  fancy, 
•Or  every  foolish  brain  that  humours  you. 
!I  would  not  have  you  to  invade  each  place, 
!Nor  thrust  yourself  on  all  societies, 
Till  men'^  aficctions,  or  your  own  desert. 
Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 
.He  that  is  so  respcctless  in  his  courses, 
Oa  sells  his  reputation  at  cheap  market. 
IV or  would  I  you  should  melt  away  yourself 
I  n  flashing  bmvery,  lest  while  you  affect 
To  make  a  blaze  of  gentry  to  the  world, 
A  li\Ue  puflfand  scorn  extinguish  it 


And  yon  be  left  like  an  nnaavomy  anofl, 
Whose  property  is  only  to  oflend. 
I'd  ha'  you  sober  and  contain  vouiBelf : 
Not,  that  your  sail  be  bigger  than  your  fa(«t: 
But  mod'rate  your  expensea  now  (ai  first) 
As  yon  may  keep  the  same  proportion  sulL 
Nor  stand  so  much  on  your  gentility. 
Which  is  an  airy  and  mere  borrow'a  things 
From  dead  men  s  dust  and  bonee :  and  none  at 

youn, 
Except  you  make,  or  hold  it.    Who  comsB  bete } 

Enter  a  Sertant. 


Sen).  Save  you,  gentl< 

Ste^h^  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  modi  oo  cq 
gentility,  friend ;  yet,  you  are  welcome ;  and  I  u- 
sure  you  mine  uncle  hen  is  a  man  of  a  thoonad 
a-year,  Middlesex  land :  he  lias  bat  one  aoo  ia  aO 
the  world ;  I  am  his  next  heir  (at  the  comzBoo 
law)  Master  Stephen,  as  simple  as  I  stand  here: 
if  my  cousin  die  fas  there's  hope  he  will.)  Ihive 
a  pretty  living  o^  my  own  too,  beside,  bud  by 
here. 

Serv.  In  good  time.  Sir. 

Steph.  [n  good  time,  Sir;  whyl  and  in  fo; 
good  time,  Sir.    You  do  not  ^t,  friend,  do  yoo  ] 

Serv.  Not  I,  Sir. 

Steph.  Not  you,  Sir!  yon  were  not  beat,  Sir; 
an'  you  should,  here  be  them  can  perceive  it,  ud 
that  quickly  too :  go  to.  And  they  can  give  it 
again  soundly  too,  an'  need  be. 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  let  this  satisfy  you :  good  ikiih, 
I  had  no  such  intent. 

Steph.  Sir,  an'  I  thought  you  hall^I  would  talk 
with  you,  and  that  presently. 

Serv.  Good  Master  Stepnen,  bo  you  may,  Sir, 
at  your  pleasure. 

I&eph.  And  so  I  tvoukl.  Sir,  good  my  saocr 
companion,  an'  you  were  out  o'  my  uncle's  grouc^ 
1  can  tell  you ;  though  I  do  not  stand  upoa  my 
gentility  neither  in't. 

Kno.  Cousin !  cousin !  will  this  ne'er  be  kill 

StepK  Whoreson^  base  fellow  (  a  mecbankal 
serving  man !  By  this  cudgel,  an'  twere  not  fat 
shame,  I  would— 

Kno.  What  would  yon  do,  vou  peiemptoi; 
guin 
If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence. 
You  see,  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unseason'd,  quarrellmg,  rude  fashion ; 
Ana  still  you  huffit,  with  a  kind  of  carriage, 
As  void  of  wit,  as  of  humanity. 
Go,  get  you  in,  'fore  heaven,  I  am  asham'd 
Thou  hast  a  kinsman's  interest  in  me. 

[Exit  Stephes. 

Serv.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  is  this  Master  Eno'- 
well's  house  1 

Kno.  Yes,  marry  is't.  Sir. 

Serv.  1  should  inquire  for  a  gentleman  here, 
one  Master  Edward  Ejio'well :  do  you  know  ao/ 
such,  Sir,  I  pray  you  1 

Kno.  1  should  forget  myself  else*  Sir. 

S6^v.  Are  you  the  gentleman  1  cry  yon  merer, 
Sir :  I  was  required  by  a  gentleman  i'  the  city, « 
I  rode  out  at  this  end  of  the  town,  to  deliver  voa 
this  letter.  Sir. 

Kno.  Tome,Sirl[To  hie  most  selected  friend, 
MasVer  Edward  KlnoVei^l.]  What  might  the 
gentteioan's  name  be.  Sir,  that  sent  it  1  < 

Serv.  One  Master  Well-bred,  Sir. 
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Kno.  Master  Well-brad !  A  youiur  gentleman  ? 
lalienotl  ^^ 


rmazried 


Sen.  The  same,  Sir;  Matter  Kite 
hit  mter :  the  rich  merchant  i'  the  Old  Jewry. 

&I0.  You  ny  very  true.    Brain-worm ! 
Enter  Brain-worm. 

Brain.  Sir! 

Kno.  Make  this  honest  friend  drink  here. 

Pray  you  go  in. 
[ExeuruBsLAis-'WORM  and  Servant. 
This  letter  u  directed  to  my  son  : 
Vet  I  am  Edward  Kno'weU  too,  and  may, 
With  the  safe  oonacience  of  j^ood  manners,  use 
The  fellow's  error  to  my  satisfaction. 
Well,  I  will  break  it  ope  fold  men  are  curious) 
Be  it  but  for  the  style's  sake,  and  the  phrase. 
To  see  if  both  do  answer  my  son's  praises, 
•  Who  is,  almost  grown  the  idolater 
Of  this  jouDff  Well-broJI :  What  have  we  here  ? 
-What's  this  1 

[Resd^l  Why,  Ned^Iheteech  thee,  hut  thoafor. 
«»"»  m  ikifjriendt  C  rt'  Old  Jewry  t  or  dost  thou 
AakMtaUJew$  Ikat  inhabit  there?  Lune  thy  vigi- 
mUfatheraUme,  to  nuadter  over  hi$  green  apricUg, 
eoemg  and  morniTig,  o'  the  north-fDegt  wm:  an*  I 
had  han  kit  tor^  I  had  meed  him  the  labour  long 
tinee;  if  taking  inaUtke  young  wenchet  that  pass  by, 
el  the  hiickdoor,  and  coddung  every  kemd  of  ike  fruit 
for  'ea  would  ha'  served.  But  pr*ythee,  come  over  to 
me,qMckly,  this  morning:  I  have  such  a  present  for 
we  (««■  Turkey  company  never  sent  the  like  to  the 
wund  Signior^  One  is  a  rhymer.  Sir,  o*  your  own 
9aH,  your  own  haven;  but  doth  think  himself  poet- 
■w/or  o'  the  town  ;  willing  to  be  shown  arid  worthy  to 
' Theodter-^Iwainotventurehisdesenplion 


^  you  till  you  come^  because  I  would  have  you  make 
ktther  with  an  s^tpetite.  If  the  worst  of  *em  be  not 
•wrtt  your  journey,  draw  your  biU  of  charges,  as  un- 
<^KUjmbleasanw  GuOdhalt  tterdictwOlgive  it  you, 
CM  you  sksU  be  allowed  your  Vaticum. 

•     from  The  WiNOMiLL. 
From  the  Bordello  it  might  cofiae  as  well : 
The  Spittal:  is  this  the  man, 
Mr  son  hath  sung  so.  for  the  happiest  wit, 
The  chraoest  brain,  the  times  hath  sent  as  Ibrthi 
I  know  not  what  he  may  be  in  the  arts ; 
Mt  what  in  schools :  but  surely,  for  hu  msBners, 
Ijudge  him  m  pro&ne  and  dissolute  wretch : 
Wone,  b^  profession  of  such  great  good  gifts, 
Bnng  the  master  of  so  loose  a  spirit. 
Why,  what  unhallow'd  ruffian  would  have  writ, 
I^racb  a  scurrilous  manner,  to  a  friend  1 
Why  should  he  think,  I  tell  my  apricots  1 
Or  play  th*  Hesperian  dragon  with  my  fruit, 
f  0  watch  it  1  WeU,  my  son,  I  'ad  thought 
You'd  had  mo^  judgment,  t'  have  made  election, 
or  your  companions,  than  t'  have  ta'en  on  trust 
^Qch  petulant,  jeering  gamesten,  that  can  spare 
^0  argument  or  subject  from  their  jest. 
But  I  peroetve,  affection  makes  a  fool 
Of  any  man,  too  much  the  father.    Brain-worm ! 
Enter  Brafn-worm. 

Brain.  Sir! 

fCno.  Is  the  fellow  gone  that  brought  this  let- 


^wm.  Yes,  Sir,  a  pretty  while  since. 
Ano.  And  where 's  yodr  ^oung  master  1 
Brain.  In  his  chamber,  Sir. 
^i*^.  He  spake  not  with  the  fellow,  did  he  ? 
Brain.  No,  Sir,  he  saw  him  not. 
Kno.  Take  yon  this  letter,  sea]  it,  and  deliver 
it  my  son; 


But  with  no  notice  that  I  have  opened  it,  on  your 
life. 
Brotn.  O  lord,  Sir,  that  were  a  jest  indeed ! 
Kno.  I  am  resolv'd ;  I  will  not  stop  his  journey, 
Nor  practise  any  violent  means  to  stay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him :  for  that 
Restnin'd,  grows  mora  unpatient;  and,  in  kind. 
Like  to  the  eager,  but  the  generous  grev-hound, 
Who,  ne'er  so  Uttle  from  his  ume  withheld, 
Turns  head,  and  leapi  up  at  &  holder's  throat. 
There  is  a  way  of  winning,  mora  by  love. 
And  urging  of  the  modesty,  than  fear: 
Force  works  on  servile  natures,  not  the  free. 
Bb  that 's  compelled  to  goodness,  may  be  good : 
But,  'tis  but  for  that  fit :  where  othcre,  drawn 
By  softness,  and  example,  get  a  habit. 
Then  if  th^  rtray,  but  warn  'em;  and  the  same 
They  would  for  virtue  do,  they'll  do  for  shame. 

[Ezeunt. 
SCENE  //.—Young  Kno'well's  Study. 
Enter  Edward  KkoVell  and  Brain-worm. 
E.  Kno.  Did  he  open  it,  say'st  thou  ? 
Brairu  Yes,  o'  my  word.  Sir,  and  i«ad  the  con- 
tents. 

J?.  Kno.  That's  bad.  What  countenance, 
pray  thee,  made  he  t'  theveading  of  it  1  Was  he 
angry  or  pleased ! 

Brain^  Nay,  Sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  it,  nor 
open  It,  I  assure  your  wonhip. 

E.  Kno.  lio\  flow  know'st  thou  then,  that  he 
did  either  ? 

Brain.  Marry,  Sir,  because  he  charged  me  on 
my  life,  to  teU  nobody  that  be  opened  it :  which, 
unless  he  had  done,  he  would  never  fear  to  have 
it  revealed. 

^.  Kno,  That 's  true :  well,  I  thank  thee,  Brain- 
worm. 

Enter  Master  Stiphbk. 

Stepk.  O!  Brain-worm,  didst  thou  not  see  a 
fellow  here,  in  a  what  sha'  call  doublet!  He 
brought  mine  uncle  a  letter  e'en  now. 

Brain,  Yes,  Master  Stephen,  what  of  him  7 

Steph.  O !  I  ha'  such  a  mind  to  beat  hun- 
where  is  he  1  canst  thou  tell  1 

Brain.  Faith,  he  is  not  of  that  mind :  he  is 
gone,  Master  Stephen. 

Steph.  Gone !  which  wayl  HBen  went  hel 
How  long  since  1  ^ 

Brain.  He  is  rid  hence.  He  todk  hoMe  at  the 
street<loor.  ^^ 

Slevh.  And  I  stayed  i'  the  fields!  Whoreson, 
Scanderbeg  rogue !  O  that  I  bad  but  a  horse  to 
fetch  him  back  again ! 

Brain.  Why,  you  may  ha*  my  master's  geld- 
ing to  save  your  longing.  Sir. 

Steph.  But  I  ha'  no  boots,  that 's  the  spite  on*t. 

Brain.  Why,  a  fine  whisp  of  hay,  rolled  hard. 
Master  Stephen. 

^eph.  No,  feith,  it's  no  boot  to  follow  him 
now ;  let  him  e'en  go  and  hang.  Pr'ythee,  help 
to  truss  me  a  little.    He  does  so  vex  me — 

Brain.  You'll  be  worse  vexed  when  you  are 
trussed,  Master  Stephen.  Best  keep  unbraced, 
and  walk  yourself  till  you  be  cold,  your  choler 
may  founder  you  else. 

Steph.  By  my  fiiith,  and  so  I  will,  now  thou 
tcll'st  me  on't.  How  dost  thou  like  my  leg,  Brain-> 
worm? 

Brain.  A  vcryr  good  fc»g,  Master  Stephen :  but 
the  woollen  stocking  does  not  conmiend  it  so  well 
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Steph.  Foh,  the  itockinffs  be  good  enough, 
now  eummei'  is  coming  on,  forifae  dust ;  I'll  have 
a  pair  of  silk  against  winter,  that  I  go  to  dwell  i' 
the  town.  I  think  mj  1^  would  show  in  a  silk 
hose. 

Brain.  Believe  me,  Master  Stephen,  larely 
well 

SUph.  In  sadness,  I  think  it  would ;  I  bate  a 
teasaaable  good  leg. 

Brain.  You  have  an  excellent  good  leg,  Mas- 
ter Stephen ;  but  I  eannot  stay  to  praise  it  longer 
BOW ;  I  am  very  sorry  fbr^.  [Exit. 

Steph.  Another  time  will  serve,  Brsin-worm. 
Gramercy,  for  this. 

Enter  Young  KnoVell. 

E.Kno.  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

Steph,  'Slid !  I  hope  he  laughs  not  at  me ;  aik' 
hedo— 

E.  Kno.  Here  was  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be  in- 
tercepted by  a  man's  father !  He  cannot  but  think 


t  virtuously  both  of  me  and  the  sender,  sure, 
that  make  the  careful  costermonger  of  him  in  our 
frmiliar  epistles.  I  wish  I  knew  the  end  of  it, 
which  now  is  doubtful,  and  threatens— What ! 
m^  wise  cousin !  Nay,  then  I'll  furnish  our  feast 
with  one  gull  more  toward  the  mess.  He  writes 
to  me  of  a  brace,  and  here 's  one,  that's  three:  O, 
for  a  fourth!  Fortune!  ifvver  tKou'lt  use  thine 
eyes,  I  entreat  thco 

Steph.  O,  now  I  see  who  he  laughs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  that  letter.  By  this  good 
Ught,  an'  he  had  laughed  at  me 

E.  Kno.  How  now,  cousin  Stephen,  melan- 
choly 1 

iieph.  Yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  had  laugh- 
/I  at  me,  cousin. 

E.  Kno.  Why,  what  an'  I  had,  cos,  what  would 
jaoL  ha' done  1 

Steph.  By  this  light,  I  would  ha'  told  mine 
uncle. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  if  you  would  ha'  told  your  uncle, 
1  did  laugh  at  you,  coz. 

Sfeph.  Did  you,  indeed  1 

E.  Kno.  Yes,  indeed. 

Sfeph.  Why,  then 

E.Kno.  What  then  1 

Steph.  I  sm  satisfied  ;  it  is  sufficient 

E.  Kno.  Why,  be  po,  gentle  coz.  And  I  pray 
you,  let  me  entajat  a  courtesy  of  you.  I  am  sent 
for  this  mornin|Phy  a  friend  i'  the  Old  Jewry,  to 
come  to  hiin :  it 's  but  crossing  over  the  HeUis  to 
Moor-gafa:  will  you  bear  me  company  7  1  protest 
it  IB  not  to  draw  you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  against 
the  rtatc,  coz. 

Steph.  Sir,  that's  all  one,  an  'twere;  you  shall 
command  me,  twice  so  far  as  Moor-gate,  to  do  you 
[ood,  in  such  a  matter.    Do  you  think  I  would 

ave  you  1 1  protpst 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  coz. 

Steph.  By  my  fackins,  but  I  will,  by  your 
leave;  I'll  protest  more  to  my  friend,  than  I'll 
speak  of  at  this  time. 

E.  Kno.  You  speak  very  well,  coz. 

Steph.  Nay,  not  ho,  neither ;  you  shall  pardon 
me:  but  I  speak  to  8crve  my  turn. 

E.  Kno.  Your  turn,  coz  \  Do  you  know  what 
you  say  7  A  s;:entl"man  of  your  sort,  parts,  car- 
riage, and  rstimiition,  to  talk  o'  your  turn  in  this 
company,  and  to  me,  alone,  like  a  water-bearer  at 
t  conduit !  fv !  A  wi;Tht,  that,  hitherto,  his  every 
step  hath  leU  the  stamp  of  a  great  foot  behind 
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him,  at  every  word  the  savour  oi  a  strong  spirit ; 
and  he,  this  man,  so  graoed,  so  gilded,  or,  *s  t 
may  say,  so  tinfoiled  1^  nature — Come,  come, 
wrong  not  the  quality  ofyoor  desert,  with  loekioir 
downward,  coz;  but  hold  up  your  head,  so;  azkJ 
let  the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtiayed  i'  y«^izr 
&ce,  that  men  may  read  i'  your  physiognomy. 
Aers,  toithin  thit  puice^  i»to  be  seen  ike  trtut  and 
eteeompUahed  monster^  or  mirack  of  nal^Tt, 
which  is  all  one.  What  think  you  of  this,  cos  ? 
Steph.  Why  I  do  think  of  k;  and  wil!ben3<yrr 

rroud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentlemanlike,  than 
have  been,  I'll  assure  you. 

E.  Kno.  Whv  that's  xesolute,  Master  Stephen  ! 
lAnde.]  Now,  if  I  can  but  hoU  him  up  to  his 
Height,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do  well  for  a 
suburb  humour :  we  ma^  hap  have  a  match  with 
the  dty,  and  play  huu  for  forty  poundsw  Com^ 
C08L  .    V- 

Steph,  111  follow  you.  '» 

E.  Kno.  Follow  me ;  you  most  go  before. 

Steph.  Nay,  an'  I  must,  I  will ;  nay  you,  show 
me,  good  cousin.  \ExetaiL 

SCENE  XIl-^The  Street  b^ore  Cob's  Bbtue 

Enter  Mr.  Matthew. 

Mat.  I  think  this  be  the  hoDse.    What,  hn! 
Enter  CoB  from  the  Bmm, 

Cob.  Who's  there  1  O,  Master  Matthew  !  gi* 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Mat.  What,  Cob !  How'dost  thou,  good  Gobi 
Dost  thou  inhabit  hers.  Cob  1 

Cob.  Ay,  Sir,  I  and  my  lineage  ha'  kept  a  poor 
house  here  in  our  days. 

Mat.  Cob,  canst  tnon  show  roe  of  a  gentleman, 
one  Captain  Bobadil,  where  he  kidging  is  1 

Cob.  O.  my  guest.  Sir,  you  mean  1 

Mat.  Thy  guest !  Alas  f  ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  6ir1  Do  you  not 
mean  Captain  Bobadil  1    .  >i 

Mat.  Cob,  pray  thee,  idvlse  thyself  well :  do 
not  wrong  the  gentleman  and  thyself  too.  I  daie 
be  sworn  he  scorns  thy  house.  He !  he  ledge  in 
such  a  base,  obscure  place  as  thy  house !  Tut,  I 
know  his  di8}X)»it)on  so  well,  he  would  not  lie  \b 
thy  bed,  if  thnu'ldst  gi'  it  him. 

Oih.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though.  Sir.  Mass, 
I  thought  somewhat  was  in't,  we  could  not  t^ 
him  to  bed  all  night  I  Well,  Sir,  thougii  he  hfs 
not  o'  -my  bed,  he  lies  o*  my  bench.  An't  nlt-sse 
you  to  go  up,  Sir,  you  shall  find  him  witn  two 
cushions  under  hi$(  head,  and  his  cloak  wrapped 
about  him,  ar  though  he  had  neither  won  nor 
lost ;  and  yet,  t  warrant,  he  ne'er  cast  better  in 
his  life,  thnn  ho  has  done  to-night. 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drunk  ? 

Cob.  Drunk,  Sir !  you  hear  not  me  say  ao.  Per- 
hvps  he  swallowed  a  tavern-token,  or  some  sech 
device,  Sir :  I  have  nothing  to  do  withal.  1  desj 
with  water,  and  not  with  wine !  Gi'  me  n  y 
bucket  there,  hoa  !  God  b'  wi'  you.  Sir,  it 's  hi 
o'cl(x;k :  I  should  ha'  carried  two  tarns  lyy  thks 
What  hoa !  my  Ptcipple !  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  water4iearer's  hovae !  A  gentle* 
man  of  his  havings!  Well,  I'll  tell  him  my  miDtl 

Cob.  What,  Tib,  show  this  gentleman  up  to 
the  captain.  [Tid  &hdiBs  Master  Mat.  intotkt 
houseA  You  phrtiild  ha'  some  now,  would  take 
this  Mr.  Matthew  to  be  a  gentleman  at  the  lea£t 
His  father  is  an  honest  man,  a  worshipful  fish- 
monger, and  60  forth :  and  now  does  he  creep  and 
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friggie  into  aoqiudiitanoe  with  all  the  brave  gal- 
uits  about  the  town,  bucc  as  my  guest  is.  O, 
Dj  guest  i&  a  fine  man !  he  does  swear  the  le^- 
ilest  of  any  man  christened :  by  St  George— the 
bot  of  Pfaaraoli — the  body  of  me — as  I  am  a  gen- 
feman— and  a  aoldier;  soeh  dainty  oaths!  and 
vithal,  be  does  take  this  same  filthy  roguish  to- 
«cco,  the  finest  and  cleanliest !  It  woald  do  a 
nan  good  to  see  the  fame  come  forth  out  at*B  ton- 
M-U!  WeB,  he  owes  me  forty  shillings,  my  wife 
lent  him  5>ut  of  her  purse  by  six-pence  a  time,  be- 
!4'ks  his  Iddging ;  1  woulci  I  had  it.  I  shall  ha' 
ti,  be  says,  toe  next  action.  Belter  skelter,  hang 
■orrow,  carell'kill  a  cat,  uptaiis  all,  and  a  buse 
fm  the  htogmftn.  [Exit. 

SCENE  tV,-^A  Room  in  Cob's  JEfouw. 

RoBADiL  discovered  ujnm  a  bench,    Tib  enters 
tojdm. 

Bcb,  Hostess, hostess! 

Tib.  What  say  you,  Sirl 

Bob.  A  cup  o*  thy  small  beer,  sweet  hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there  '4  a  gentleman  below  would 
fpeak  with  you. 

^06.  A  gentleman  I  'ods  ro,  Via  not  within. 

7^.  Mt  husband  told  him  you  were,  Sir* 

Bob.  What  a  plague — what  meant  bet 

Mat.  [WUkin.]  Captain  Bobadil! 

Bob.  Who*s  there!— Take  away  the  bason, 
gaod  hostess.     Come  up.  Sir. 

7\fr.  He  would  desire  you  to  come  up^  Sir. 
Ton  come  into  a  cleanly  house  here. 
Enter  Mr.  Mittoew. 

Mat.  'Save  you,  Sir;  'save  you,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentle  Master  Matthew  I  is  it  you,  Sbl 
Pleaie  joo,  at  down. 

Mat.  Thank  you,  ^ood  captain ;  yon  may  see 
I  tm  somewhat  audacious. 

B06.  Not  60,  Sir.  I  jras  requested  to  supper, 
bit  nwht,  by  a  sort  Ai  galhints,  where  you  were 
wished  for,  and  drank  to,  I  assure  you. 

Mai.  Vouchsafe  me  by  whom,  good  captain. 

Bcb.  Many,  by  young  Well-bred,  and  others. 
Why,  boGtess!  a  stool  here  for  this  gentleman. 

Mat,  No  haute.  Sir,  'tis  very  well. 

Bab.  Body  of  me !  it  was  so  late  ere  we  parted 
hst  night,  I  can  stairce  open  zny  eyes  yet :  I  was 
but  new  risen  as  you  came.  How  passes  the  day 
abroad,  Sirl  you  can  tell. 

Mat.  Faith,  some  half  hour  to  seven.  Now, 
tnm  me,  yoa  have  an  exceeding  fine  lodging  here, 
^  neat,  and  private ! 

Bob,  Ay,  Sir,  sit  down.  I  pray  you,  Master 
M&uhew,  in  any  case,  possess  no  ffentteman  of 
our  acquaiotance  with  notice  of  my  lodffing. 

.Va^  Wbon,Sir1No. 

Bob.^tit  that  I  need  to  care  who  know  it,  for 
the  cabin  is  convenient;  but  in  regard  I  would 
not  be  too  popular  and  generally  visited,  as  some 

Mat.  True,  captain,  I  conceive  you. 

•B06.  For,  do  yoa  see,  Sir,  by  the  heart  of 
^wr  in  me,  except  it  be  to  some  peculiar  and 
raoioe  spirits,  to  wnom  I  am  extraordinarily  en- 
P^  u  yourself,  or  so,  I  could  not  extend  thus 
far. 

Mat.  0  lord,  Sir,  I  readve  so. 

[PiUU  out  a  paper,  and  reads. 

pob.  I  confess,  I  love  a  cleanly  and  quiet 
^^j,  above  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of  fortune. 
What  Dew  piece  ha'  you  there  1  Read  it 


Mat, 


[ReadsA/Po 
my  senSe, 


theCj  the  purest  object  qf 


The  most  refined  essence  Heaven  covers ^ 
Send  I  these  lines,  vsherein  I  do  commence 
The  happy  state  qf  turtte-MUing  lovers. 

Bob.  "1  is  good ;  proceed,  proceed.  Where 's 
this? 

Mat.  This,  Sirl  a  toy  of  mine  own,  in  my 
nonage :  the  infancy  of  my  muses.  But  when 
will  you  come  and  see  my  Hudy  7  Good  fiuth,  I 
can  showyou  some  very  good  things  I  have  done 
of  late — That  boot  becomes  your  leg,  passing  well, 
captain,  uielhinks. 

Bob.  So,  so;  it's  the  feshion  gentlemen  now 
use. 

Mat.  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speak  o'  the 
faahion.  Master  Well-bred's  elder  brother  and  I 
are  fidlen  out  exceedingly :  this  other  day.  I  hap- 
pened to  enter  into  some  discourse  of  a  kanger, 
which,  I  assure  you,  both  for  foshion  and  work- 
manship, was  most  peremptory  beautiful,  and 
gentleman-like;  yet  he  conoemned,  and  cried  it 
down,  for  the  most  pied  and  ridicukms  that  ever 
he  saw. 

Bob.  'Squira  Downright,  the  half-brother,  was't 
noti   • 

Mat.  Ay,  Sir,  Qeoi]ge  Downright. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook!  Hel  why,  he  has  no 
more  judgment  than  a  malt-horse.  By  St.  George, 
1  wonder  you'd  lose  a  thought  upon  such  an  ani- 
mal !  The  most  peremptory  absurd  clown  of 
Christendom,  this  uav,  he  is  bolden.  I  protest  to 
you,  as  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier,  1  ne'er 
changed  words  with  his  like.  Bv  his  discourse 
he  should  eat  nothing  but  bay.  He  was  born  for 
the  manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle !  He  has  not 
so  much  as  a  good  phrase  in  his  belly,  but  all  okl 
iron  and  rusty  proverbs!  a  good  commodity  for 
some  smith  to  make  hob-nails  of. 

Mat.  Ay,  and  he  thinks  to  cany  it  away  with 
his  manhood  still,  where  he  comes.  He  brags  he 
will  gi'  me  the  bastinado,  as  I  hear. 

Bob.  How !  he  the  bastinado !  how  came  he  by 
that  word,  trow  % 

Mat,  Nay,  indeed,  he  said  cudgel  me ;  I  term'd 
it  so,  for  my  more  mce. 

Bob,  That  may  he ;  for  I  was  sure  it  was  none 
of  his  word.    But  wtien !  when  said  he  so  ? 

Mat.  Faith,  yesterday,  they  say:  a  young  gal- 
lant, a  friend  of  mine  tola  me  so.> 

Bob.  By  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  an'  'twere  my 
case  now,  I  should  send  him  «  challenge,  present- 
Iv.  The  bastinado !  A  most  proper  and  sufficient 
dependence,  warranted  by  the  great  Caranza. 
Come  hither,  you  shall  challenge  Him.  I'll  show 
you  a  trick  or  two,  you  shall  kill  him  with  at  plea> 
sure :  the  first,  stoccata,  if  you  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  absolute  knowledge  i' 
the  mystery,  1  have  heard.  Sir. 

Bob.  Of  whom  1  Of  whom  ha'  you  heard  it,  I 
beseech  you7 

Mat.  Troth,  I  have  heard  it  spoken  of  by  di- 
vers, that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in-one-breath- 
utterahle  skill,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Heaven,  no,  not  I ;  no  skill  i'  the 
earth;  some  small  rudiments  i'  the  science,  as  to 
know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.  1  have  profest  it 
more  for  noblemen,  and  gentlemen's  use  than 
mine  own  practice,  I  assure  you.  I'll  give  you  a 
lesson.  Look  you,  Sir.  Exalt  not  your  point 
above  this  state,  at  any  hand ;  so,  Sir.  Come  on ! 
O,  twine  your  body  more  about,  that  you  may  foil 
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to  a  more  iweet,  comely,  gentleman-like  guard. 
So,  indifierent  Hollow  ydjk^body  more,  Sir, 
thuB.  Now,  stand  fasto'  yofll^fl  1^;  note  your 
diftance;  keep  your  due  proportion  of  time-~Oh, 
you  disorder  your  point  moet  irregularly !  Come, 
pat  on  your  cloak,  and  we'll  go  to  spmo  private 
place,  where  you  are  acquainted,  some  tavern  or 
flo— and  have  a  bit — What  money  ha'  you  about 
you,  Mr.  Matthew  1 

Mat.  Faith,  I  ha'  not  paat  a  two  shillingB,  or  eo. 

Bod.  'Tia  someirhat  with  the  least:  but  come, 
we  will  have  a  bunch  of  radiahee,  and  salt,  to  taste 
our  wine ;  and  a  pipeo'  tobacco,  tp  dose  the  orifice 
of  the  stomach :  and  then  we'll  call  upon  young 
WeU-bred.  Perhaps  we  shall  meet  the  Corydon, 
hi>  brother,  there,  and  put  him  to  the  question. 
Come  along,  Mr.  Matthew.  [Exeunt. 

ACTIL 
SCENE  I— A  Warehouse  heUmgmg  to 

KlTELY. 

Enter  Kitelt,  Cish,  and  Downright. 

Kile.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk, 
Here,  take  my  key— It  is  no  matter,  neither. 
Where  is  the  boy? 

Cash.  Within,  Sir,  i'  the  warehouse. 

Kite.  Let  him  tell  over,  straight,  that  Spanish 
gold, 
And  weiffh  it,  with  the  pieces  of  ewht.    Do  you 
See  the  deUveiy  of  those  silver  s^ifls 
ToMr.  Lucar.    Tell  him,  if  he  will. 
He  shall  ha'  the  s rograms  at  the  rate  I  told  him, 
And  I  will  meet  him,  on  the  Exchange,  anon. 

CoMh.  Good,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Kite.  Do  you  see  that  fellow,  brother  Down- 
right 1 

Dow.  Ay,  what  of  him  ) 

Kite,  He  is  a  jewel,  biother,— - 
I  took  him  of  a  child,  up,  at  my  door,    ' 
And  christened  him ;  gave  urn  my  own  name, 

Thomas; 
Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital ;  where  proving 
A  toward  imp,  I  call'd  him  home,  and  taught  oim 
So  much,  as  I  have  made  him  my  cashier, 
And  find  him,  in  his  place,  so  full  of  fiiith. 
That  I  durst  trust  my  hfe  into  his  hands. 

Dow.  So  would  not  I  in  any  bastard's,  biother, 
As,  it  is  like,  he  is,  although  1  knew 
Myself  his  father.    But  you  said  you'd  some* 

what 
To  tdl  me,  gentle  biother,  what  is't  1  what  is't  1 

KUe.  Faith,  I  am  very  loath  to  utter  it. 
As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience : 
But  that  Iknow  your  judgment  is  of  strength, 
Against  the  nearness  of  aSection— 

Dow.  What  need  this  circumstance  t  Pray  you 
be  direct 

Kite.  I  will  not  say  how  much  I  do  ascribe 
Unto  your  friendship ;  nor  in  what  regard 
I  hold  your  love :  but  let  my  past  behaviour. 
And  usage  of  your  «ster,  but  confirm 
How  well  I've  been  affected  to  your 

Dow,  You  are  too  tedious,  come  to  the  matter, 
the  matter.   . 

Kite.  Then,  without  further  ceremony  thus : 
Mr  brother.  Well-bred,  Sir,  I  know  not  how ; 
Of  late,  is  much  dechned  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  alter'd  in  his  disposition. 
When  he  came  first  to  k)dge  here  in  my  bouse 
Ne'er  trust  me,  if  I  weie  not  proud  of  him :  , 


Methought  he  bare  himself  in  such  a  feshaoo, 
So  full  of  man,  and  sweetness  in  his  canisfe. 
And  what  was  chiefs  it  show'il  not  bonow^d  ii 

him. 
But  all  he  did,  became  him  as  his  own, 
And  seemM  as  perfect,  proper,  and  poosess'd. 
As  breath  with  life,  or  colour  with  the  blood : 
But  now  his  course  is  so  irregular, 
So  loose,  affected,  and  deprived  of  grace, 
And  he  himself  withal  so  &r  fidkn  off 
From  that  fixst  place,  as  scarce  no  note  fcmaioi, 
To  tell  men's  judgments  where  he  iatcW  stood. 
He 's  grown  a  stranger  to  all  doe  Ksf£%  \ 
ForgeSul  of  his  friends,  and  not  content 
To  stale  himself  in  all  societies,    *  • 
He  makes  my  house  here,  common  as  a  moit, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour,  and  diseased  riot  9 
And  here^  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  slew, 
He  and  his  wild  associates  spend  their  boon 
In  repetition  of  lascivious  jests : 
Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  level  night  bf 

night. 
Control  mv  servants ;  and  indeed  what  not ! 

Dow.  'Sdains,  1  know  not  what  I  should  s&j 
U>  him  i'  the  whole  world  I  He  values  me  at  i 
cracked  three-feithinga,  for  ought  I  see.  It  «y 
never  out  o'  the  ficsh  that 's  bred  i'  the  bone!  I 
have  told  him  enough,  one  would'  think,  if  tbi 
would  serve.  Well :  he  knows  what  to  trust  t^ 
'fore  George.  Let  nim  spend  and  spend,  usi 
domineer  tHl  his  heart  ache ;  an'  he  think  to  be 
relieved  by  me,  when  he  is  got  into  one  0'  yov 
city-pounds^  the  counters,  he  bas  the  wrong  sok 
by  the  ear,  1'  fiirth,  and  ckps  his  dish  at  a  wmsi 
man's  door.  I'll  lay  my  hand  o'  mv  faalf-pmoj. 
ere  I  part  with't,  to  fetch  him  out,  I'll  aasuie  him. 
Kite.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble  yoa 
thua. 

Dow.  'Sdeath,  he  made  me-^I  ooold  eat  dj 
very  spur-leathers  for  ai>ger !    But,  why  are  jgo 
so  tamel  Why  do  not  you  speak  to  him,  and  tdl 
him  how  he  disquiets  your  house  1 
Kite.  O,  there  ore  divers  reasons  to  diasoatkr, 
brother; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  it, 
Though  but  with  plain  and  easy  drcomstanct. 
It  would  both  come  much  better  to  his  sense 
And  savour  less  of  stomach,  orof  poanon. 
You  are  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority : 
Whereas,  if  I  shoukl  intimate  the  leart, 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  ne^ect, 
Heap  worse  on  ill,  make  ud  a  pile  of  hatred. 
That,  in  the  rearing,  woula  coooe  tott'iing  dowo, 
And,  in  the  ruin,  buiy  all  our  love. 
Nay,  more  than  this,  bnither,  if  I  should  speak, 
He  would  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  humour, 
And  overflowing  of  the  vapour  in  him. 
To  blow  the  ears  of  his  femiliars 
With  the  felse  breath  of  tellinff  what  ^K^graoes 
And  low  disparagements  I  had  ]>ut  upon  him, 
Whilst  they,  Sir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  fabte, 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  everv  word, 
Gesture,  or  look,  I  use ;  mock  me  all  o  er  ; 
And,  out  of  their  impetuous  riotins  phant'aie^ 
Beget  some  slsnder  tnat  shall  dweu  with  ma 
And  what  would  that  lie,  think  you  1  Marry  this 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  feir, 
Myself  but  newly  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojourning  a  virc^n  in  my  house, 
That  I  were  jeSoos !  rf ay,  as  sure  as  death, 
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Thai  they  wcnlilitff,    AndhowtUtlhaaquw- 


Mj  bfother,  parposel^,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext  to  buush  them  my  houw. 

Dov.  Mmb,  perhaps  ao :  they're  like  enough  to 
doit 

KUe,  Brother,    thay   would,   believe   it:   ao 
ahooUI, 
Like  one  of  theae  penurious  qnack-saWers, 
But  set  the  bilb  up  to  mine  own  disgraoe, 
And  tfy  experiments  upon  myself; 
Lend  seocB  and  envy  opportunity 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  good  name. — 

it&er  MaTthbw  and  Bobidil. 

»M§t,  I  will  apeak  to  hio^— 

Boh.  Speak  to  him!  Away!  by  the  foot  of 
Pharaoh,  yon  shall  not ;  you  phali  not  do  him  that 
grue.  '•:, 

Kite.  What>  ffie  matter,  Sini 

Bob.  Thptimeof  day,  to  you,  gentlemen  o'  the 
hoo«.  '  la  Mr.  WeU^sred  stinhig;  1 

Lhm,  How  theni  wh«t  ah^uldlie  do  1 

Bcb.  Gentleman  of  the  house,  it  is  you :  is  he 
withia,  SitI 

Kite^  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  to-night,  Sir, 
I  assure  you. 

Daw.  Why,  do  you  hear  1  you ! 

Bah.  The  gentlemanHitizen  hath  satisfied  me, 
I'U  talk  to  no  eoavenger. 

[Eseuot  Bob.  and  Mat.. 

Dow.  How,  scavenfer  1  stay,  Sir,  stay  1 

Kite,  Nay,  brother  Uownright 

Dow.  'Heart !  stand  you  away  an'  you  love  me. 

KUe.  Yon  shall  not  follow  him  now,  I  prav 
/ou,  brother;  good  &ith  you  shall  not:  I  will 
override  yon. 

Dow.  Ha !  scavenger  I  Well,  go  to,  i  say  little : 
bat  by  this  good  day  (God  fornve  me  I  should 
swear)  if  1  put  it  up  so,  say  1  am  the  rankest 
coward  ever  lived.  'Sdains,  an'  I  swallow  this, 
111  ne'er  draw  my  sword  in  sight  of  Fleet-street 
teain,  while  I  live;  I'll  sit  in  a  bam  with  Madge 
Howlet,  and  catch  mice  fint    Scavenger ! 

Kite.  Oh,  do  not  frel  yourself  thuS)  never  think 
oa't. 

Dow.  These  are  my  brother's  consorts,  these ! 
these  are  his  comrades,  his  walling  mates  1  he 's 
a  gallant,* a  cavaliero  too,  right  hangman  cut! 
Let  me  not  live,  and  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart 
to  swinge  the  whole  sang  of  'em,  one  after  ano* 
ther:  and  be^n  with  him  first  I  am  grieved  it 
shoold  be  said  he  is  my  brother,  and  take  these 
counea.  Well,  as  he  Inews  so  he  shall  drink,  for 
Georae,  again.  Yet,  he  shall  hear  on't,  and  that 
Uj^htiy  too,  an'  I  live  i'  fiiith. 

Kite,  But,  brother,  let  your  reprehension  then 
Ron  in  an  easy  current,  not  o'er  high. 
Carried  with  rashnesa,  or  devouring  cnoler ; 
But  ntikBt  use  the  soft  persuading  way. 
More  winning  than  enmrcing  the  consent. 

Dow.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  that,  I  warrant 
you.  [Bell  ringa. 

KUe.  How  now!  Oh,  the  bell  rings  to  break- 
fast 
Brother,  I  pray  yon,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Company  till  I  come ;  FIl  but  give  order 
For  some  dauatch  oi  business  to  my  servant^- 

Dow,  I  wilt-Scavenger ! — scavenger ! — 

[Exit. 

Kite.  Well,  tho'  my  troubled  spirit 's  somewhat 


It's  not  repoo'd  In  that  security 

Ab  I  couki  wiih?  but,  I  must  be  content 

Howe'er  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  worid. 

Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venture, 

So  Well-bred  had  ne'er  lodg'd  within  my  house. 

Why*t  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resort 

Of  wanton  gallants  and  young  revellere. 

That  any^n^oman  should  be  l^nest  long. 

l8*t  like  thai  factious  beauty  will  preserve 

The  public  weal  of  chastity  unshaken. 

When  such  strong  motives  muster,  and  make 

head 
Against  her  single  peace  1  No,  no.    Beware. 
When  mutual  appetite  doth  meet  to  treat, 
And  spirts  of  one  kind  and  quality 
Come  once  to  parley,  in  the  pride  o^  bkiod, 
It  is  no  slow  oonspiracv  that  follows. 
Well,  to  be  plain,  if  1  but  thought  the  time 
Had  answered  their  afifections,  all  the  world 
Shpuld  nob  persuade  me,  but  I  were  a  cuckold  1 
Marry,  I  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start ; 
For  opportunit^r  hath  balk'd  them  yet, 
And  shall  do  still,  while  1  have  eyes  and  ears 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart. 
My  presence  shall^be  as  an  iron-bar, 
"Iwixt  the  conspiring  motions  of  desire : 
Yea,  every  look  or  glance  mine  eye  ejects, 
Shall  check  occaaon,  as  one  doth'his  slave. 
When  he  forgets  tho  limits  of  prescription. 

Enter  Dame  Kitblt. 

Dame.  Sister  Bridget,  pray  you  fetch  down 
the  rose-water  above  m  the  cloeet  Sweetheart, 
vrill  you  come  in  to  breakfast  1 

Kite.  An'  she  have  overheanl  me  now ! 

Dame.  1  prey  thee,  good  muss,  we  stay  for  you. 

Kite,  By  Heaven,  1  would  not  for  a  thousand 
anirels. 

Dame.  What  ails  you,  sweetheart  7  are  you 
not  well  1  Speak,  gooa  muss. 

Kite.  Troth  my  head  aches  extremely,  on  a 
sudden. 

Dame.  Oh,  the  lord! 

KiU.  How  now !  what  1 

Dame.  Alas,  how  it  bums !  Moss,  keep  you 
warm ;  good  truth  it  is  this  new  disease ;  there 's 
a  number  are  troubled  vrithal.  For  kive's  sake, 
sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

Kite.  How  siropie  and  how  subtle  are  her  an- 


A  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it ! 
Why  true !  she  heard  me,  all  the  world  to  nothing. 

Dame.  1  pray  thee,  good  sweetheart,  come  in ; 
the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  troth. 

Kite.  I'll  cqpne  to  you,  presently;  'twill  away 
I  hoye,  ^ 

Datdt.  Pray  Heaven  it  do.  [Exit, 

Kite.  A  new  disease !   I  know  not,  new  op  old. 
But  it  may  well  be  cail'd  poor  mortals'  pbigne : 
For,  like  a  pestilence,  it  doth  infect 
The  houses  of  the  brain.    First,  it  begins 
Solely  to  work  upon  the  phantasy. 
Filling  her  seat  with  such  pestiferous  air 
As  soon  corrupts  the  judgment,  and  from  ihenoe 
Sends  like  contagion  to  the  memory ; 
Still  to  each  other  giving  the  infection. 
Which,  as  a  subtile  vapour,  spreads  itself    • 
Confusedly  through  every  sensive  part. 
Till  not  a  thought,  or  motion  in  the  mind, 
Be  free  from  the  black  poison  of  suspect 
Ah,  but  what  misery  it  is  to  know  this ! 
Or,  knowing  it,  to  want  the  mind's  direction 
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In  such  extremes !  Well,  I  wiH  once  more  Btrive, 
In  spite  of  this  black  cloud,  myself  to  be, 
Ana  shake  the  fever  off,  that  thus  shakes  me. 

[Exit, 
SCENE  IL-Aloorfields. 
Enter  Brain-worm,  disguised  Wee  a  Soldier. 

Brain.  'Slid,  I  cannot  choose  but  Itugh  to  see 
myself  translated  thus.  Now  I  must  create  an 
intolerable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present  profession 
loses  the  grace ;  and  yet  the  lie  to  a  man  of  mv 
coat  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  the  Fioo.  O,  Sir,  it 
holds  for  good  polity  ever^  to  have  that  outwardly 
in  vilest  estimation  that  mwardlv  is  most  dear  to 
OS.  So  much  for  my  borrowed  shape.  Well, 
the  truth  is,  my  old  master  intends  to  follow  my 
youn^,  dry-foot,  over  Moorfields  to  London  this 
mormng:  now  I,  knowing  of  this  hunting  match, 
or  rather  conspuracy,  ana  to  insinuate  with  my 
young  master,  ffor  so  must  we  that  are  blue-wait- 
ers, 1^  men  or  hope  and  service  do)  have  got  me 
afore  in  this  dis^ise,  determining  here  to  lie  in 
ambuscade,  and  mtezoept  him  in  the  mid-way.  If 
I  can  but  get  his  cloak,  his  purse,  his  hat,  nay, 

>«««.  *k!.^.«  *^  «M*  !.:_  ^4r  «l.-4  :_    *. «. !.:_    : 


must  I  practise  to  get  the  true  garbof  one  of  those 
lance  knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my — -Young 
master!  and  his  cousin  Mt.  Stephen,  ss  I  am  a 
true  counterfeit  man  of  war,  and  no  soldier  I 

[Retirea. 
Enter  Ed.  Kno'wcll  and  Master  Stephen. 

E.  Kno.  So,  Sir,  and  how  then,  ooz? 

Steph.  'Sfoot,  I  hsve  lost  my  purse,  I  think. 

E.  Kno.  How  (  lost  your  purse !  Where  ? 
When  had  you  it  1 

Steph.  I  cannot  tell;  stay. 

Brain.  'Slid,  I  am  afraid  they  will  know  me, 
would  I  could  ffet  by  them !  •     [Aside. 

E.  Kno.  Whati  ha'  you  itl 

Steph.  No,  I  think  I  vras  bewitched,  I— 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  loss,  hang  it, 
let  it  go. 

Steph.  Oh,  it 's  here—No,  an'  it  had  been  lost, 
I  had  not  cared,  but  for  a  jet-ring  Mistress  Mary 
sent  me. 

E.  Kno.  A  jet-rinff !  on,  the  poesy,  the  poesy ! 

Steph.  Pine,  i*  iaith  !  TVumgh fancy  aleep,  my 
love  it  deep;  meaning  that  though  1  did  not  fiuicy 
bei^,  yet  she  bvod  ise  dearly. 

E.  Kno.  Most  excellent! 

Steph.  And  then  I  sent  her  another,  and  my 
Doesy  wsa,  The  deeper  the  sweeter,  VU  be  judged 

E.  Kno.  How  by  St.  Peter  II  do  not  conceive 
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Steph.  Marry,  St  Peter,  to  make  up  the 
metre. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  there  the  saint  was  your  good 
patron :  he  helped  you  at  your  need :  thank  nim, 
thank  him. 

Brain.  I  cannot  take  leave  on  'em  so;  I  will 
venture,  comqwhat  will.  [A«icle.]— Gentlemen, 
please  you  chmgea  few  crowns,  for  a  very  ex- 
cellent good  blade,  hero  1  I  am  a  poor  gentleman, 
a  soldier,  that,  in  the  better  state  of  m^  fortunes, 
scorned  so  mean  a  refuge,  but  now  it  is  the  hu- 
mour of  necessity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  be, 
gentlemen,  well  affected  to  martial  men,  else  T 
should  ntbBT  dk  with  silence  than  live  with 


■httne :  however,  voucfasafe  to  lemember,  it  is  isf 
vrant  speaks,  not  myself.    This  cwwlition  agxeu 
not  witn  my  spirit.—— 
E.  Kno.  W  here  hast  thou  served  1 
Brain.  May  it  please  you,  Sir,  in  all  the  Iste 
wars  of  Bohemia.  Hunsaria,  Dalmatia,  Palaiad; 
where  not.  Sir  1  I  have  oeen  a  poor  servitor  bf 
sea  and  land,  any  time  these  fourteen  yean,  and 
followed  the  fortunes  of  the  best  commanders  in 
Christendom.    I  was  twice  shot  at  the  taking  of 
Aleppo,  once  at  the  relief  of  Vienna ;  1  have  bees 
at  Marseilles,  Naples,  and  the  Adriatie  gulf;  a 
gentleman-alave  in  the  galleys  thrice,  when  1  vies 
most  dangerously  shot  m  the  head,4hrouffh  both 
the  thighs :  and  yet,  being  thus  maimpd,  I  am 
void  of  maintenance  ]  nothing  left  me  but  my  man, 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 
Steph.  How  wiU  you  seU  this  rapier,  Inendl 
Brain.  Crenerous  Sir,  I  refer  it  to  your  cnm 
judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  me  what  you 


Steph.  True,  I  tm  a  gentleman,  I  know  thst, 
friend :  but  what  1|K^gh  1  I  pmy  yoa  say,  what 
would  you  ask  1 

Brain.  I  assure  you  the  blade  may  beoame  t^ir 
side  or  thigh  of  the  best  prince  in  Europe. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 

Steph.  Nay,  andt  be  mine,  it  shall  haw  a  vel- 
vet scabbard,  an,  that's  fiat ;  I'd  not  wear  it  ts 
'tis,  an'  you  would  give  me  an  angel. 

Brain.  At  your  worship's  pleuure,  Sir;  nay, 
it  is  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Steph.  1  had  rather  it  vrere  a  Spantard;  but 
tell  me  what  shall  I  give  you  for  it  1  An'  it  had  a 
silver  hilt 

E.  Kno.  Come  J  oome,  you  shall  not  boy  it; 
hold,  there 's  a  shilling,  fellow,  take  thy  rapier. 

Steph.  Why,  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  because 

fott  say  so ;  and  there 's  another  shilUnf  ,  feUbw : 
scorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,  shall  1  walk  with 
a  cudgel,  like  a  higgin-bottora,  and  maj  have  a 
rapier  for  money. 

E.  Kno.  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Steph.  Tut,  HI  boy  this  i'  the  6eld,  so  I  wiD: 
I  have  a  mind  to*t,  because  tisafield  lapier.  Tell 
me  your  lowest  price. 

JS.  Kno.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 

Steph.  B^  this  money  but  1  will,  though  I  give 
more  than  'tis  worth. 

E.  Kno.  Gome  away,  you  are  a  fool. 

Steph.  Friend,  I  am  a  fool,  that 'snanted :  but 
I'll  have  it  for  that  word's  sake.  Follow  me  for 
your  money. 

Brain.  At  your  service.  Sir.  [ExemiL 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  I  cannot  lose  the  thought  yet  of  this  letter 
Sent  to  my  son ;  nor  leave  to  Mmire  the  change 
Of  manners,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  I  was  young,  he  liv'd  not  in  the  stews; 
Durst  have  conceived  a  scorn,  and  utter'd  it, 
On  a  gray  head :  age  was  authority 
Against  a  buffoon ;  and  a  man  had  then 
A  certain  revemenoe  paid  unto  his  years 
That  had  none  doe  unto  his  life.        ^ 
But  now  we  are  fall'n ;  youth  from  th<&r  fear. 
And  age  from  that  whksh  bred  it,  good  example. 
Nay,  woukl  ourselves  were  not  the  first)  even  pa- 
rents. 
That  did  destroy  the  hopes  in  our  own  children ; 
Or  they  not  leam'd  our  vices  in  their  cnuUes, 
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And  sock'd  in  oar  iD  castoms  with  their  nulk; 

Ere  all  their  teeth  be  bom,  or  they  can  speak, 

We  make  their  palatea  cunning !  The  first  words 

We  fonn  their  tonguee  with,  are  Ucentioua  jests. 

Can  it  call  whove,  cry  bastard :  O,  then  kiss  it ; 

A  witty  child !  Can't  swear ;  the  father's  darling ! 

Give  it  two  pLums.  Nay,  rather  tban't  shall  kam 

No  bawdy  song,  the  mother  heTKlf  will  teach  it ! 

Bm  this  B  in  &  in&ncy  ; 

When  it  pots  on  the  broechei, 

It  will  put  off  all  this.     Ay,  it  is  like; 

Whea  It  is  gone  into  the  mne  already  1 

^^o, no: this  d^  |[oes  deeper  than  tfaie  coat, 

Or  shirt,  or  sbn ;  it  stains  unto  the  liver 

And  heart  in  some :  and  rather  that  it  should  not, 

Note  what  we  frthers  do ;  look  how  we  live ; 

What  miiilWBKis  we  keep;  at  what  expense ; 

Aoil  teach  them  all  bad  ways  to  buy  affliction ! 

Weil,  I  thank  Heav'n,  i  never  yet  was  he, 

TbsttravelTd  with  my  son  before  sixteen, 

To  show  fann  the  Venetian  conrtezans, 

Nor  read  the  grammar  of  cheating  i  had  made 

To  my  sharp  Doy  at  twelve;  repoiling  still 

The  rale,  get  money,  still  get  money,  boy, 

No  mailer  by  what  means. 

These  are  the  trades  of  fitthers  now.    However 

Mj  son,  I  hope,  hath  met  within  my  threshold 

Nooe  of  these  hooiehold  preoedents;  which  are 

fltrong 
And  swift,  to  mpe  youth  to  their  precipice. 
But  let  the  boose  at  home  he  ne'er  so  clean 
Swept,  or  kept  sweet  from  iSlth 
If  he  win  live  abroad  with  his  companions, 
In  riot  and  naiaralej  *tb  worth  aiear. 
Nor  is  the  danger  of  conversing  less 
Than  aU  that  f  have  mentionfla  of  example. 

BnUr  Braik-worm. 

Brain.  My  master !  Nay,  faith  have  at  you ;  I 
tm  flesh'd  now,  I  have  sped  so  well ;  though  I 
most  attack  you  in  a  different  way.  Woishipiul 
Sir.  I  beseech  yoo,  respect  the  state  of  a  poor 
soldier  I  I  am  ashamed  of  this  base  course  of  life, 
(God 's  my  comfort,)  but  extremity  provokes  me 
Wt:  what  remedy  1 

Kno.  I  have  not  for  3ron  now. 

Brain.  By  the  6uth  I  bear  unto  truth,  gentle- 
nan,  it  is  no  ordfaiary  custom  in  me,  but  only  to 
pmerve  manhood,  I  protest  to  you,  a  man  I  have 
been,  a  man  I  may  be,  by  your  sweet  bounty. 

Kno.  Pfjthee,  ^ood  mend,  be  satisfied. 

Brain.  Good  Sir,  by  that  hand  you  must  do 
tiw  part  of  a  kind  gentleman,  in  lending  a  poor 
>oi<lier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer,  a  matter  of 
mall  value ;  the  King  of  Heaven  shall  pay  you, 
tod  I  shall  rest  thankml :  sweet  worship-- 

Kno.  Nay,  an'  you  be  so  importunate — 

Brain.  Oh,  tender  Sir,  need  will  have  his 
o»ne:  I  was  not  made  to  this  vile  use  f  Well, 
^  edse  of  the  enemy  could  not  have  abated  me 
^iDocb.  [He  weeps.]  It 'shard,  when  a  man  hath 
served  in  his  princeii  cause,  and  be  thus — Ho- 
ooarable  wofship,  let  me  derive  a  small  piece  of 
^  from  you,  it  shall  not  be  given  in  tbecoune 
of  tiiDe.  By  this  ^ood  ground,  I  was  fain  to  pawn 
'oy  npieT  last  night  for  a  poor  supper ;  I  had 
«vk'd  the  hiks  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else : 
«**et  honour. 

Kno.  Believe  me,  I  am  taken  with  some  won- 
^         der, 
^  think  a  fellow  of  thy  outward  prpsenoe, 

•uld,  m  the  frame  and  fiishion  of  his  mind, 


Be  so  degenerate  and  aordid  base ! 

Art  thou  a  man,  and  sham'st  thou  not  to  beg ; 

To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  of  life -1 

Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean, 

Having  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  fairer  courses 

Ofier  tliemselves  to  thy  election. 

Either  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants, 

Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman. 

Or  honest  labour :  nay,  what  can  I  naipe, 

But  would  become  thee  better  than  to  beg  1 

But  men  of  thy  condition  feed  on  aloth, 

As  doth  the  beetle  on  the  dung  she  breeds  in, 

Not  caring  how  the  uietal  of  your  minds 

Is  eaten  with  the  rust  of  idleness. 

Now,  afore  me,  whate'er  he  be  that  should 

Relieve  a  {lerson  of  thy  quality. 

While  thou  insist  in  this  loose  desperate  course, 

I  would  eateem  the  sin  not  thine,  but  his. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 
other  cDurw,  if  so — 

Kno.  Ay,  you'll  gladly  find  it,  but  you  will  not 
seek  it. 

Brain,  Alas !  Sir,  where  should  a  man  seek  ? 
In  the  wars  there 's  no  ascent  by  desert  in  these 
days,  but — and  for  service,  would  it  were  as  soon 
purchased  as  wished  for,  (the  air 's  my  comfort)  I 
know  what  I  would  say — 

A'^Ro.  What 's  thy  name  1 

Brain.  Please  yon,  Fitx-Sword,  Sir. 

Kno.  Fitz-Sword, 
Say  that  a  man  should  entertain  thee  now, 
Wouldst  thou  be  honest,  humble,  just  and  true  1 

Brain.  Sir,  by  the  place  and  honour  of  a  sol- 
dier-— 

A'no.  Nay,  nay,  I  like  not  thoee  afiectcd  oaths ! 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think'st  thou  of  my 
words  1 

Brain.  Nothing,  Sir,  ^ut  wish  my  fortunes 
were  as  happy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Kno.  Well,  follow  me;  I'll  prove  thee,  if  thy 
deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  thy  words.  [KxU. 

Brain,  Yes,  Sir,  straight;  1*11  but  garter  my 
hose.  Oh,  that  my  beUy  were  hooped  now,  for  I 
am  ready  to  burst  with  laughing.  Never  was  a 
bottle  or  bag-pipe  fuller.  'Slid !  was  there  ever 
seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  himself  thus  1  Now 
I  shall  be  possessed  of  all  his  counsels !  and  by 
that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well,  he  is  re- 
solved to  prove  my  honesty ;  ftith,  and  I  am  re- 
solved to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  I  shall  abuse 
him  intolerably!  This  small  piece  of  service  will 
bring  him  clean  out  of  love  with  the  soldier  for 
ever.  He  will  never  come  within  the  sight  of  a 
red  coat,  or  a  musouet-rest  asain.  U  's  no  matter, 
let  the  world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  I  can- 
not give  him  the  slip  at  an  instant.  Why,  this 
is  better  than  to  have  ataid  his  journey  1  Well, 
I'll  follow  him.    Oh,  how  I  long  to  be  employed ! 

With  change  of  voice,  these  scars,  anu  many 
an  oath, 

111  follow  son  and  sire,  and  serve  'em  both. 

[ExU. 
ACT  m. 
SCENE  I— Stocks-Market. 
Enter  Matthbw,  Well-Bred,  and  Bobadil. 

Mai.  Yes,  faith,  Sir!  we  were  at  your  lodging 
to  seek  you  too. 

Well.  Oh,  I  came  not  there  to-night. 

Bob.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 

Well.  Who1Mvbiothcr„Down-right1 

Bob.  He.  Mr.  Well-bred,  I  know  not  in  what 
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kind  you  hold  me :  Mt  let  me  say  to  you  this :  as 
sure  as  honour,  I  esteem  it  so  much  out  of  the 
sunshine  of  reputation  to  throw  the  least  beam  of 
regard  upon  such  a 

Well.  Sir,  I  must  hear  no  ill-words  of  my  bro- 
ther. 

Bob.  I  protest  to  you,  as  I  hare  a  thing  to  be 
sa>Td  about  me,  I  never  saw  any  f;entleman-llke 
part— i 

Well.  Good  captain,  [JFhices  about.]  to  some 
other  discourse. 

Bob.  With  your  learo,  Sir,  an'  there  were  no 
more  men  living  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  I 
should  not  fancy  him,  by  St.  George. 

Mat.  Troth,  nor  I ;  lie  is  of  a  rustical  cut,  I 
know  not  how :  he  doth  not  carry  himself  like  a 
gentleman  of  fashion — 

Well.  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar but  to  a  few,  giLOS  cequui  amavit  Jupiter. 

Mat.  I  understand  you,  Sir: 

Enter  YouNO  Kno'well  and  Stephen. 

WeU.  No  question  you  do,  or  you  do  not.  Sir ! 
^  Ned!  by  my  soul,  welcome!  How  dost  thou, 
'  sweet  spirit,  my  genius  %  'Slid  I  shall  love  Apolk), 
and  the  mad  Thespian  girls,  the  better  while  I 
live  for  this,  my  dear  fury.  Now  I  see  there 's 
some  love  in  thee !  Sirrah,  these  be  the  two  I 
wrote  to  thee  of.  Nay,  what  a  drowsy  humour 
is  this  now  1  Why  dost  thou  not  speak  1 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallant;  you  sent 
me  a  rare  letter. 

WeU.  Why,  was't  not  rare? 

E.  Kno.  Yes,  I'll  be  sworn,  I  was  never  guilty 
of  reading  the  hke.  Match  it  in  all  Pliny's  epis- 
tles and  rll  have  my  judgment  burned  in  the  ear 
for  a  rogue :  make  much  of  thy  vein,  for  it  is 
inimitable.  But  I  marvel  what  camel  it  was  that 
had  the  carriage  of  it,  for  doubtless  he  was  no 
ordinary  beast  that  brought  it. 

Wea.  Why  1 

E.  Kno.  Why,  sayest  thou  1  Why,  doet  thou 
think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  especially  in 
the  morning,  the  sober  time  of  the  day  too,  could 
have  mistaken  my  lather  for  me  1 

Well.  'Slid,  Tou  jest,  1  hope. 

E.  Kno.  Indeed,  the  best  use  we  can  turn  it  to, 
is  to  make  a  jest  on't  now ;  but  I'll  assure  you, 
my  father  had  the  full  view  o'  your  flourishing 
style,  before  I  saw  it. 

-  WeU.  What  a  dull  slave  was  this !  But,  drrah, 
what  said  he  to  it,  i'faith  1 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  1  know  not  what  he  said :  but  I 
have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  thought. 

Well.  What,  what? 

E.  Kno.  Marry,  that  thou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute  young  fellow,  and  i  not  a  grain  or  two 
better,  for  keeping  thee  company. 

WeU.  Tut,  that  thought  is  like  the  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  shortly.  But,  sir- 
rah, I  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with  my  two  hang- 
bys  here;  thou  wilt  take  exceeding  pleasure  in 
'em,  if  thou  hearest  'em  once  go :  my  wind  instru- 
ments, ril  wind  'em  up — But  what  strange  piece 
of  silence  is  this !  The  sign  of  the  dumb  man. 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  Sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one  that 
may  make  your  music  the  fuller,  an'  he  please ; 
he  has  his  humour,  Sir. 

WeU:  Oh,  what  is%  what  is'tl 
.  .©.  Kno.'  Nay,  I'll  neither  do  your  judgment, 
.•^  nor  his  fully  that  wrpng,  as  to  prepare  your  appre- 
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hensbn.    I'll  leave  him  to  the  meicy  of  joid 
search,  if  you  can  take  him  so. 

Well.  WeU,  Captain  BobadU,  Mr.  Mattlwir,] 
pray  you  know  this  gentleman  hen ;  he  k  ■  fncoi 
of  mine,  and  one  that  will  deserve  yoar  afiUoa 
I  know  not  your  name.  Sir,  but  shall  be  glad  d 
any  occasion  to  render  me  more  fcmiliar  to  yoo. 

Steph.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  Sir ;  1  lo 
this  gentleman's  own  cousin,  Sir ;  his  Either  s 
mine  uncle.  Sir ;  I  am  somewhat  melancholy,  ba 
you  shall  cominand  me,  Sir,  in  whatsoever  m  ii- 
cident  to  a  gentleman. 

Bob.  Sir,  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  graoi) 
man;  but  for  Mr.  Well-bred's  sake  (you  aaj 
embrace  it  at  what  height  of  favour  jqq  please)! 
do  communicate  with  you;  and  conceive  yoo  to 
be  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.    I  k>ve  few  wonk 

B.  Kno,  And  I  fewer,  Sir.  I  havteacaroe  enfls 
to  thank  you. 

Mat,  6ut  an  you  indeed,  Sir,  so  fltven  to  a  ? 
[tVStepbex. 

Steph.  Ajf  truly.  Sir,  I  am  migbittly  givca  to 
melancholy. 

Afat.  On,  it's  your  only  fine  hmnoar,  Sir; 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  you  porfect  fine  wit, 
Sir :  I  am  melancholy  myself  divers  tames^  Sir; 
and  then  do  I  no  more  but  take  a  pen  and  pape 
presently,  and  overflow  you  half  a  aooieoradiBa 
of  sonnets  at  a  sitting. 

StepL  Cousin,  it  is  well;  am  1  meUirhoiy 
enough  1 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  ay,  excellent  f 

Well.  Captain  Bobadil.  why  muae  you  m% 

E.  Kno.  He  b  melancholy  tqo. 

Bob.  Faith,  Sir,  I  was  thmkiiig  of  a  most  ho- 
nourable piece  of  service  was  peribrmcd,  t/Hast- 
row,  being  St  Mark's  day,  shall  be  some  to 
years  now. 

E.  Kno.  In  what  place,  captain  1 

Bob.  Why,  at  the  beleaguermg  of  StzicQDiiim. 
where,  in  less  than  two  hours,  seven  hundrei 
resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in  Europe,  tins 
their  lives  upon  the  breach.  Ill  tall  you,  gentle- 
men,  it  was  the^  first,  but  the  best  leafuer,  dui 
ever  I  beheld  with  these  eyes,  except  tne  taJdni 
of— what  do  you  call  it,  last  year,  by  the  Gesoeie: 
but  that  (of  all  others)  was  the  most  &ial  and 
dangerous  exploit  that  ever  I  was  ranged  in,  lim 
I  first  bore  arms  before  the  face  of  the  enemy,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Steph,  'So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  cooid 
swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman. 

E.  Kno.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both,  it 
seems ;  at  Strigonium,  and  what  do  yon  callt  1 

Bob.  Oh,  lord.  Sir  I  by  St  Geoige,  I  was  Ihe 
first  man  that  entered  the  breach ;  and  had  1  not 
effected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been  slain,  if  I 
had  had  a  million  of  lives. 

E.  Kno.  'Twas  a  pity  you  had  not  ten ;  a  cat's, 
and  your  own,  i'faith.    But  was  it  possible  1 

Mat.  Pray  you,  mark  this  discourse,  Sir. 

Steph.  So  I  dok 

Bob.  I  assure  you,  upon  mj  reputation,  'tis 
true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

E.  Kno.  You  must  bTin^;  me  to  the  rack  fint 

Bob.  Observe  me  judiciaUy,  sweet  Sir:  thev 
had  planted  me  three  demi-cuiverins,  just  in  the 
moutn  of  the  breach :  now,  Sir,  as  we  were  to 
give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man  of  no  mean 
skill  and  mark,  you  must  think)  oonfifonu  me  with 
his  linstock,  ready  to  give  fire :  I  spying  his  in- 
tendment, dischaiged  my  petrionel  m  his  bosom 
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and  with  tfaaw  finrie  amw,  my  poor  npier,  nn 
violently  upon  the  Moon  thBtjEuarded  the  ord- 
fianoe.  and  pot  them  all  pdl-meiT  to  tbe  aword. 

WeU.  To  the  awoid !  to  the  rapier,  capUin ! 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  it  waa  a  good  ngan  obeenred, 
Sir !  but  did  yoa  all  thia,  captain,  without  hurting 
your  bladel 

Bo^.  Without  any  impeach  o'  earth  you  afaall 
perceive.  Sir.  It  is  the  moat  fortunate  weapon 
that  e^itr  rid  on  poor  gentleman'a  thigh.  Shall  I 
teD  jou.  Sir?  You  talk  of  Morglay,  EzcaHbur, 
Dunndana,  or  bo  1  Tut,  I  leAd  no  credit  to  that 
is  &bled  of  *em;  I  know  the  virtue  of  mine  own, 
and  iherefore  I  dale  the  bolder  maintain  it. 

Steph,  I  marrel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo,  or  no. 

Bob.  A  moat  perfect  Toledo,  I  awure  you,  Sir. 

Scpfu  I  have  a  countryman  of  his,  here. 

.\ht.  Pray  you,  lef  a  aee,  Sir.    Yea,  faith,  it  is ! 

Bob.  This,  a  Toledo!  piah  t 

Stfph.  Why  do  yoo  piah,  captain  1 

Bob.  A  Fleming  by  Heaven !  I'll  buy  them 
in  a  gilder  a  piece,  an'  I  would  have  a  thousand 
of  them. 

E.  Kno.  How  say  you,  cousin  1  I  told  you 
thus  much. 

Wrll.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen  1 

Stepk,  Of  a  Bcorvy  rogue  soldier  (a  hundred  of 
lice  go  with  him)  he  swore  it  was  a  Toledo. 

Bob.  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no  better. 

Mat.  Maaa,  Ithink  it  be,  indeed!  now  I  kx»k 
oo't  better. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  oo't,  the 
worse.    Put  it  up,  put  it  up ! 

Sieph.  Well,  1  will  put  it  un,  but  by— (I  ha' 
for^(A  the  captain's  oath,  I  thoognt  to  have  awom 
by  it)  an  e'er  I  meet  him — 
'  WeU.  O,  'di  past  help  now,  Sir ;  you  must  ha' 
patience. 

Steph.  Whoreaon,  eony-catching  rascal!  I 
could  eaC  the  very  hUta.for  an^. 

E.  Kno,  A  ngn  of  good  digeation ;  you  have 
an  ostrich  stomach,  cousin. 

Stepk.  A  stomach  I  I  would  I  had  him  here, 
you  should  aee  an'  I  had  a  stomach. 

WeU.  It*8  better  aa  tis.    Come,  gentlemen, 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

E.  Kno.  A  miracle,  cousin t  bok  here!  look 
h«»rp! 

Sfeph.  O,  god'slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you  know 
me.  Sir  1 

Brain,  Ay,  Sir.  I  know  ^ou  b^  sight 

Stepk.  You  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  you  noti 

Brain.  Yea,  marry,  did  1,  Sir. 

Sfepk.  You  said  it  waa  a  Toledo,  ha  1 

Branu  Trtie,  I  did  ao. 

Stepk.  But  it  is  none! 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  1  confess  it  is  none. 

Sf>^pk.  Do  you  confess  iti  Gentlemen,  bear 
witneM  he  has  confessed  it.  By  God's  wiU  an' 
you  had  not  confessed  it 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

Stppk.  Nay,  I  have  done,  cousin. 

li'eil.  Why,  vou  have  done  like  a  gentleman; 
h^  has  confessed  it,  what  would  you  more  1 

Stepk.  Yet,  by  his  leave,  he  is  a  rascal,  under 
bis  bvour,  do  you  see. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  fay  his  leave,  he  is,  and  under  h- 
▼<Kir  Pretty  piece  of  dvili^!  Sinah,  how  dost 
likf  him  1 

H'elL  Oh,  it's  a  most  preciooa  fool,  make  much 


on  him.  I  can  compare  him  to  nothing  more 
hapfdly  than  a  drum ;  for  every  one  may  ]^y  up* 
on  him. 

E.  Kno.  No,  no,  a  child's  whistle  were  far  the 
fitter. 

Brain.  Sir,  shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  you  7 

E.  Kno.  With  me,  Sirl  You  have  not  another 
Toledo  to  aell,  ha' you  1 

Brain.  You  are  conceited,  Sir ;  your  name  ia 
Mr.  KnoVell,  as  I  take  iti 

E.  Kno.  You  are  i'  the  right  Yon  mean  not 
to  proceed  in  the  catechiam,  do  you  1 

Brain.  No,  Sir,  I  am  none  dfthat  coat 

E.  Kno.  Of  as  bare  coat,  though!  Well,  say, 
Sir! 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  to  the 
drum  extraordinary,  and,  indeed,  this  smoky  var- 
nish beinff  washed  off,  and  three  or  four  patchea 
removed,  1  appear  your  woKhip's  in  reversion, 
after  the  decease  of  your  gooo  &ther — Brain- 
worm. 

E.  Kno.  Brain-worm !  *Slight,  what  breath  of 
a  conjurer  hath  blown  thee  hither  in  thb  shape  1 
'  Brain.  The  brsath  o'  your  letter,  Sir,  this 
morning :  the  -same  that  blew  you  to  the  wind- 
mill, aiM  your  &ther  after  you. 

E.Kno.  My  &therl 

Brain.  Nay,  never  start;  His  true;  be  has  fol- 
lowed you  over  the  fields  by  the  foot,  as  you  would 
do  a  hare  i'  the  snow. 

E.  Kno.  Sirrah,  Well-bred,  what  shall  we  do, 
sirrah  1  My  &ther  is  come  over  after  me. 

WeU.  lliyfiither!  Where  is  he  1 

Brain.  At  Justice  Clement's  house,  here,  in 
Coleman-street,  where  he  but  stays  my  return; 
and  then— -« 

WeU.  Who's  this?  Brain-wraml 

Brain.  The  aame,  Sir. 

WeU.  Why,  how,  i'  the  name  of  wit,  comest 
thou  tnnarauted  thua  1 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device !  a  device !  Nay,  for  the 
love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and  avoiding  the  dan- 
ger, stand  not  here,  withdraw,  and  I'll  tell  you  all. 

E.  Kno.  Come,  cousin.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.-^Tho  Warehouse, 
Enter  Kitslt  and  Cash. 

KUe.  What  says  he,  Thomas  1  Did  you  speak 
with  him? 

Cask.  He  will  expect  you,  Sir,  within  this  half 
hour. 

Kite.  Has  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tell  1 

Cask.  Yea,  Sir,  the  money  waa  brought  in  last 
night 

Kite.  O,  that 's  well :  fetch  me  my  cloak,  my 
cloak. 
Stay,  let  me  see,  an  hour  to  go  and  come: 
Ay,  that  will  be  the  least ;  and  then  'twill  be 
An  hour  before  1  can  despatch  him, 
Or  very  near:  well,  I  will  say  two  hours. 
Two  hours !  ha  I  things,  never  dream'd  of  yet, 
May  be  contrived,  ay,  and  effected  too, 
In  two  hours'  absence.    Well,  I  will  not  go. 
Two  hours !  No,  fleering  opportunity, 
I  will  not  give  jour  subtlety  that  scope. 
Who  will  not  ludge  him  worthy  to  be  robbed. 
That  sets  his  doors  wide  open  to  a  thief. 
And  shows  the  felon  where  fiia  treasure  lies  1 
Again,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty's  ffoIden\ree, 
When  leaden  sleep  seals  up  the  dragon's  cyest 
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I  will  not  go.    BuflineM,  go  by  for  once. 

No,  beauty,  no ;  you  are  too,  too  precious 

To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard,  or  open ! 

Voa  must  be  then  kept  up  close,  and  well  watch'd  ] 

For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  quick-sand 

Devours  or  swallows  swifter !  He  that  lends 

His  wife,  if  she  be  feir,  or  time,  or  place, 

Compels  her  to  be  fidse.    I  will  not  go. 

The  dangers  are  too  many.    I  am  resolv'd  for 

that. 
Jarry  in  my  cloak  again.  Yet  stay.  Yet  do,  too. 
I  will  defer  going  on  all  occasions. 

Cash.  Sir,  Snare,  your  scrivener,  will  be  there 
with  the  bonds. 

Kiie.  That 's  true !  fool  on  me  1 1  had  clean  for- 
got it !  I  must  go.    What 's  o'clock  1  f 

Cash.  Exchange  time,  Sir. 

Kite,  Heart,  then  will  Well-bred  presently  be 
here  too, 
With  one  or  other  of  his  loose  consorts. 
J  am  a  knave,  if  I  know  what  to  say, 
What  course  to  take,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 
My  brain,  methinks,  is  like  an  hour-glass, 
Wherein  m^  imagination  runs^  like  sands, 
Filling  up  time ;  but  then  are  turned  and  tum'd; 
So  that  I  know  not  what  to  stay  upon. 
And  less  to  put  in  act.    It  shall  be  so. 
Nay,  I  dare  build  upon  his  secrecy, 
He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.    Thomas ! 

C<uh.  Sir. 

Kite.  Yet  now.  I  have  bethought  too,  I  will  not 
—Thomas,  is  Cob  withinl 

Cash.  I  think  he  be,  Sir.  [him. 

Kite.  But  he'll  pmte  too,  there 's  no  speech  of 
No,  there  were  no  man  o'  the  earth  to  Tnomas, 
If  I  durst  trust  him  *,  there  is  all  the  doubt. 
But  should  he  have  a  chink  in  him ;  I  were  gone, 
Lost  r  my  fame  for  ever :  talk  for  the  exchange. 
The  manner  he  hath  stood  with,  'till  this  present, 
Doth  promise  no  such  change  1  What  should  I 

fear,  then  1 
Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  tempt  my  fortune  once. 
Thomas — ^you  may  deceive  me,  but  I  hope— 
Your  love  to  me  is  more — 

Cash.  Sir,  if  a  servant*s 
Duty,  with  fiiith,  may  be  call'd  love,  you  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  poespss'd  of  it 

Kite,  I  thank  you  heartily,  Thomas;  gi'  me 
your  hand. 
With  all   my  heart,  good  Thomas.     I  have, 

Thomas, 
A  secret  to  impart  to  you— but 
When  once  you  have  it,  I  must  seal  your  lips  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomas. 

Cash.  Sir,  for  tbat^ 

Kite.  Nay,  hear  me  out.    Think,  I  esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in,  thus  to  my  private. 
It  is  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest, 
Than  thou  art  aware  of,  Thomas.     If  thou 

shouldst 
Reveal  it,  but 

Cash.  How!  I  reveal  it  I 

Kite.  Nay. 
I  do  not  think  thou  wouldst ;  but  if  thou  shouldst, 
'Twero  a  great  weakness. 

Cash.-  A  great  treachery. 
Give  it  no  other  name. 

Kite.  Thou  wilt  not  do't  then  1 

Cash.  Sir,  if  1  do,  mankind  disclaim  me  ever. 

Kite.  He  will  not  swear ;  he  has  some  reserva- 
tion, 


Some  conceal'd  purpose,  and  dose  meaning,  smc, 
Else  being  urged  so  much,  how  should  be  chuoct^ 
But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestation  1 
He 's  no  fanatic,  I  have  heard  him  swear. 
What  should  I  think  of  it  ?  Urse  him  again, 
A  nd  by  some  other  way  1  I  will  do  so.       [Aside 
Well,  Thomas,  thou  hast  sworn  not  to  di&closp 
Yes,  you  did  swear ! 

Cash.  Not  yet.  Sir,  but  I  will, 
Please  you - 

Kite.  No^  Thomas,  1  dare  take  thjr  word, 
But  if  thou  wilt  swear,  do,  as  thou  tfatnk'st  good,- 
I  am  resolved  without  it,  at  thy  pleasure. 

Cash.  By  my  soul's  safety  then,  Sir,  I  protest 
My  tonffue  shall  ne'er  take  knowledge  of  a  woid, 
Deliver'd  me  in  ndture  of  your  trust. 

Kite.  It 's  too  much, .these  ceremonies  need  not, 
T  know  thy  faith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 
Thomas,  come  hither,  near ;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  this  business.    So  it  is. 
(Now  he  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safelier  ventore.') 
1  have  of  late,  by  divers  observations — 
But  whether  his  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  is. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed. 
Thomas,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stay, 
111  spy  some  fitter  time  soon,  or  to-monow. 

Cash.  Sir,  at  your  pleasure ! 

Kite.  1  will  think.    Give  me  my  ckxik.    Aud 
Thomas, 
I  pray  you,  search  the  books  'gainst  my  letum, 
For  the  receipts  'twixt  me  ana  Tmps. 

Cash.  I  wDl,  Sir. 

Kite.  And  hear  you,  if  yoor  mistresa'a  hrotbn 
Well-bred 
Chance  to  bring  hitner  any  ^ntlemen, 
Ere  I  come  back,  let  one  straight  bring  noe  word. 

Cash.  Very  well,  Sir. 

KUe.  To  tne  Exchange ;  do  you  hear  1 
Or  here  in  Coleman-street,  to  Justice  Clen<eDt'& 
Foiget  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Quh.  1  will  not.  Sir. 

Kite.  I  pray  you  have  a  care  on't 
Or  whether  he  come  or  no,  if  anv  other 
Strsnffar,  or  else,  fail  not  to  send  me  word. 

Cash.  I  shall  not,  Sir. 

Kite.  Be't  your  special  businese 
Now  to  remember  it 

Cash.  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Kite.  But,  Thomas,  this  is  not  the  sdcrI, 
Thomas,  I  told  you  of 

Cash.  No,  Sir,  I  do  suppose  it. 

Kite.  Believe  roe  it  is  not. 

Cash,  Sir,  I  do  believe  ^ou. 

Kite.  By  Heaven  I  it  is  not ;  that  'a  enough. 
But,  Thomas, 
I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see. 
To  any  creature  living ;  yet  I  care  not. 
Well,  I  must  hence.    Thomas,  coneeive  tbw 

much; 
It  was  a  trial  of  you,  when  I  meant 
So  deep  a  secret  to  you :  I  mean  not  this, 
But  that  I  have  to  tell  you.    This  is  nothing,  this, 
But,  Thomas^  keep  this  from  my  wife,  1  chafg« 

you. 
Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried  here. 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  slave  to  fear.      lEiiL 

(^h.  Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried 
here! 
Whence  should  this  flood  of  paasion,  trow,  taks 

head  1  ha  1 
Beet  dream  no  longer  of  this  running  hamour, 
For  fear  I  sink  1  the  violence  of  the  stream 
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AJmdy  hath  tmiupatted  me  so  (kr, 

That  I  can  fed  no  ground  at  all !  Bat  aoft, 

Ueie  is  company :  now  must  I [Exit, 

EnUr  Well-bred,  Edw.  Kno'well,  BfuiN- 
WORM,  BoBADfL,  and  Stephen. 

WeH  Beshrpw  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute  good 
iest,  and  excaedingiT  well  carried. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  and  our  ignonnce  maintained  it 
u  well,  did  it  not  1 

WeHYtB,  faith!  but  was't  TOsaible  thon 
ehoaldit  Dot  know  himt  I  foTgive  Mr.  Stephen, 
for  be  is  stupidity  itself. 

£.  Kno.  'Fore  Heaven,  not  I.  He  had  so 
wiittra  himself  into'tho  habit  of  one  of  your  poor 
in&ntiT,  joar  decayed,  ruinous,  worm-eaten  gen- 
tlemen of  the  roono. 

FTfiZ.  Why,  Brain-worm,  who  would  have 
tbougbt  thounadst  been  such  an  artificer  1 

E.  Kno.  An  artificer !  an  architect!  Except  a 
man  had  studied  begging  all  bis  life-time,  and 
beeo  a  weaver  of  language  from  hie  in&ncy,  for 
thedothmgofit!  I  never  saw  his  rival. 

iTeH  Where  got'st  thou  this  coat,  I  marvel? 

Brain,  Of  a  Houndsditch  man,  Sir,  one  of  the 
derirs  near  lunsmen,  a  broker. 
Enter  Cash, 

Cask.  Fnncis!  Martin!  Ne'er  a  one  to  be 
(band  nowl  What  a  spite 's  this  % 

WeU.  How  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother  Kitely 
within? 

C3^h.  No,  Sir ;  ray  master  went  forth  eVn 
now ;  but  Master  Downright  is  within.  Cob ! 
whatCob!  Is  he  gone  tool 

Wdl.  Whither  went  your  master,  Thomas, 
eaost  thou  tell  1 

Ccsh.  I  know  not;  to  Justice  Clement's,  I 
tWiik,  Sir.    Cob!  [Exit. 

E.  Kno.  Justice  Clement !  What 's  he  1      « 

Wen.  Why,  dost  thon  not  know  him  1  He  is 
a  rity  magistrate,  a  justice  here ;  an  excellent  good 
iawyr-T,  and  a  great  scholar :  but  the  only  mad 
iDii  merry  old  milow  in  Europe !  I  showed  you 
him  the  i^r  day. 

E.  Kno.  Oh,  18  that  he  1  I  remember  him  now. 
Gonii  faith !  and  he  has  a  very  strange  presence, 
!9e(Kink4 ;  ir  shows  as  if  he  stood  out  of  the  rank 
from  othf-r  v»n.  I  have  heard  many  of  his  jests 
i'  Uic  university.  They  Kxy,  he  v^l  commit  a 
fflan  hr  taking  the  wail  of  his  horse. 

Well.  Av,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one  shoul- 
der, or  serving  of  God.    Any  thing  indeed,  if  it 
come  in  the  way  of  his  humour. 
Enter  Cash. 

Cask.  Gasper,  Martin,  Cob!  'Heart!  where 
fliiould  they  be,  trowl 

Boh.  Master  Kitcly's  man,  pr'ythee  vouchsafe 
OS  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Cask.  Fire  on  your  match,  no  time  but  now  to 
nxKhsafel  [Aoide.]  Francis!  Cob!  [ExU. 

Bob.  Body  of  me !  Here 's  the  lemainuer  of 
wen  pound  since  yesterday  was  seven-night. 
Tib  your  right  Trinidado !  Did  yon  never  take 
«ny /Master  Stephen  1 

Stepk.  No,  tmly,  Sir;  but  111  learn  to  take  it 
aow,  since  you  commend  it  so. 

Bob.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation,  for 
*hat  I  teU  you  the  world  shall  not  reprove.  I 
Inve  been  in  the  Indies,  whero  this  herb  grows, 
vheie  neither  myself,  nor  a  dozen  gentlemen 
oore^  of  my  knowledge,  have  leoeived  the  taste  of 


any  other  nutriment  in  the  world  for  the  space  of 
one  and  twenty  weeks,  but  the  fume  of  this  simple 
only.  Therefore  it  cannot  be  but  *tis  roost  divine, 
especially  your  Trinidado.  Your  Nicotian  is  good 
too.  I  do  hold  it,  and  will  affirm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign  and 
piecioua  weed  tnat  ever  the  earth  tendered  to  the 
use  <^  man. 

E.  Kno.  This  speech  would  have  done  decent- 
ly in  a  tobacco-traoer's  mouth. 

Enter  Cash  and  CoB. 

Cash.  At  Justice  Clement's  he  is,  in  the  middle 
of  Coleman-street 

Cob.  O,  ho! 

Bob.  Where 's  the  match  I  gave  thee,  Master 
BCitely'a  man  1 

Cash.  Here  it  is.  Sir. 

Cob.  By  God's  me '  I  marvel  what  pleasure  or 
felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguisn  tobacco ! 
it 's  ffood  mr  nothing  but  to  choke  a  man,  and  to 
fill  him  full  of  smdce  and  emben. 

[Bob.  beata  him  with  a  cudgel^  Mat.  rune 
away. 

Att.  Oh,  good  captain !  hold !  hold ! 

Bob.  You  bas^  scullion,  you. 

Cash.  Come,  thou  must  need  be  talking  too  t 
thou'rt  well  enough  served. 

Cob.  Well,  it  diall  be  a  dear  beating,  an'  I  live 
I  will  have  justice  for  this. 

Bob.  Do  you  prate  1  Do  you  murmur  1 

[Bob.  beats  him  of. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  good  captain,  wiH  you  regard 
the  humour  of  a  fool  7 

.806.  A  whoreson,  filthy  sUive,  a  dung-worm, 
an  excrement !  Body  o'  Cesar,  but  that  I  scorn  to 
let  forth  so  mean  a  spirit,  I'd  have  stabbed  him  to 
the  earth. 

WeU.  Many,  the  law  forbid,  Sir. 

Bob.  By  Pharaoh's  foot,  I  would  have  done  it. 

[ExU. 

Steph.  Oh,  he  sweare  admirably !  By  Pharaoh's 
foot,  body  of  Cftsar ;  I  shall  never  do  it,  sure: 
upon  mmc  honour,  and  by  St.  George  j  no,  I 
ha'n't  the  right  grace. 

WeU.  But  soft,  where 's  Mr.  Matthew  1— gone !  ^ 

Brain.  No,  Sir ;  they  went  in  here. 

WeU.  O,  let's  follow  them :  Master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  salute  his  mistress  in  verse.  We  shall 
have  the  happiness  to  hear  some  of  his  poetry  now. 
He  never  comes  onfurnish'd. — Brain-worm ! 

Steph.  Bnin-yformi  Where?  Is  this  Brain- 
worm? 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  cousin,  no  words  of  it  upon  your 
gentility. 

^eph.  Not  I,  body  of  me !  by  this  air,  St. 
George,  and  the  foot  of  Pharaoh ! 

WeU.  Rare !  your  cousin's  discourse  is  simply 
drawn  out  with  oaths. 

E.  Kno.  'Tis  larded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
French  dressing,  if  you  love  it.  Come,  let's  in. 
Come,  counn.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.-^A  haU  in  Josticb  Clement's 
House. 

Enter  Kitelt  and  Cob. 

Kite.  Ha !  How  many  are  there  say'st  thou  1 
Cob.  Marry,  Sir,  your  brtiher,  Master  Well- 
bred— 

Kite.  Tut,  beside  him:  ivhat  strangers  are 
there,  man? 
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Cob.  StrangeiB !  let  me  see ;  one,  two  }- 
I  know  not  well,  they  are  so  many. 

Kite.  How,  80  many  1 

Cob.  Ay,  there  'a  some  five  or  six  of  them,  at 
the  most. 

Kite.  A  swarm,  a  awarm ! 
Spite  of  the  devil !  how  they  sting  my  head 
With  forked  stinf^s,  thus  wide  and  large ! — But 

Cob, 
How  lonff  hast  thou  been  coming  hither,  Cob  1 

Cob.  A  little  while,  Sir. 

Kite.  IKdst  thou  come  running? 

Cob.  No,  Sir. 

Kite.  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  hast  > ! 
Bane  to  my  fortunes.     What  meant  I  to  marry  t 
I,  that  before  was  rank'd  in  such  content, 
My  mind  at  rest  too  in  so  soft  a  peace, 
B^ng  free  master  of  my  own  free  thoughts, 
And  now  become  a  slave  1  What,  never  sight 
Be  of  good  cheer,  man,  for  thou  art  a  cpckold. 
'Tis  (lone,  'tis  done  I  Nay,  when  such  fiosving 

store, 
Plenty  itself  fells  into  my  wife's  lap. 
The  Cornucopia  will  be  mine,  1  know.    But, 

Cob^ 
What  entertamment  had  they?  I  am  sure 
My  sister  and  my  wife  would  bid  them  welcome ! 
hal 

Cob.  Like  enough,  Sir;  yet  I  heard  not  a  word 
of  it. 

Kite.  No;  their  lips  were  seal'd  with  kisses, 
and  the  voice, 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  their  arrival, 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state  and  faculty. 
Cob,  which  of  them  was*t  that  first  kiss'd  my  wife  1 
M^  sister,  I  should  say,  my  wife,  alas ! 
I  fear  not  her.    Ha !  Who  was  it,  say'st  thou  I 

Cob.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  will  you  have  the  truth 
of  it? 

Kite.  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  pray  thee  heartily. 

Cob.  Then  I  am  a  va^bond,  and  fitter  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  company,  if  I  saw 
any  body  to  be  kissed,  unless  they  would  have 
kissed  the  post  in  the  middle  of  the  ware  hou^e ; 
%for  there  I  left  'em  idl  at  their  tobacco,  with  a 
pox! 

Kite.  How !  were  they  not  gone  in  then,  ere 
thou  cam'st  ? 

Cob.  O,  no.  Sir! 

Kite.  Spite  o'  the  devil  I  What  do  I  stay  here 
then  ?    Cob,  follow  me.  [Exit. 

Cob.  Nay,  soft  and  fiiir,  I  have  eggs  on  the  spit 
Now  am  I  for  some  five  and  fifty  reasons  ham- 
mering, hammering  revenge!  Nay,  an'  he  had 
not  lam  in  my  house,  'twould  never  have  grieved 
me ;  but,  being  my  guest,  one  that  I'll  be  sworn  I 
loved  and  trurted :  and  he  to  turn  monster  of  in- 
gratitude and  strike  his  lawjfiil  host !  Well,  I  hope 
to  raise  up  a  host  of  fury  for't.  I'll  to  Justice 
Clement  for  a  warrant.    Strike  his  lawful  host ! 

[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.-^A  Room  in  Kitely's  House. 

Enter  Downrioht  and  Dame  Kitely. 

Dow.  Well,  sister,  I  tell  you  true ;  and  youMl 
find  it  so  in  the  end. 

Dame.  Alas,  brother,  what  would  you  have  me 
to  do?  I  cannot  help  it.  You  see  my  brother 
brings  'em  in  here,  they  are  hw  friends. 

Dow,  £U.<i  firiends !  his  friends !    'Slud  they  do  | 
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nothing  but  haunt  him  up  and  down,  fike  a  s  nt 
of  unlucky  spirits,  and  tempt  him  to  all  maniM-i 
of  villan^  that  can  be  thought  of. — ^Wel),  by  thii 
li^ht,  a  httle  thing  would  nuke  me  frisiy  the  &e^ 
with  some  of  'em.  And  'twere  not  more  for  you 
husband's  sake  than  any  thing  else,  I'd  noake  tb« 
house  too  hot  for  the  best  on\m.  They  shookf 
say,  and  swear,  hell  were  broken  loose  ere  th^; 
went  hence. — ^But,  by  God's  will,  'tis  nobody's 
tault  but  yours ;  for  an'  you  had  done  as  yoa  might 
have  done,  they  should  have  been  parboiled  and 
baked  too,  every  mother's  s(m,  ere  toey  should  iu 
come  iu,  e'er  a  one  of  'em. 

Dame.  God's  my  life!  did  you  ever  hear  the 
like  ?  What  a  strange  man  is  this !  Could  I  keep 
out  all  them,  think  you  ?  I  should  put  my^W 
against  half  a  dozen  men,  should  I  ? — Good  faizh, 
you'd  make  the  patient'st  body  in  the  world  mad 
to  hear  you  talk  so  without  any  sense  or  reason ! 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridget,  Mr.  Matthew,  Weu.- 
BRED,  Stephen,  Ed.  Kno'well,  Bobadjl, 
cmd  Casb. 

Bridg.  Servant,  in  truth,  you  are  too  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  forth 
Upon  so  mean  a  subject  as  my  worth. 

Mat.  You  say  well,  mistress ;  and  I  mean  *s 
well. 

Dow.  Hey-day,  here  is  stuflf! 

Well.  O,  now  stand  close.  Pray  Heaven  yfac 
can  get  him  to  read ;  he  should  do  it  of  hi^  own 
natural  ibpudence. 

Bridg.  Servant,  what  is  this  sftme,  I  pray  yoo  1 

Mat.  Marry,  an  elegy !  an  elegy !  an  odJ  toy— 
I'll  read  it,  if  you  please. 

Bridg.  Pray  you  do,  servant. 

Dow.  O,  here 's  no  foppery !  Death !  I  can  en- 
dure the  stocks  better. 

E.  Kno.  What  ails  thy  brother  ?  Can  be  not 
bear  the  reading  of  a  ballad  ? 

WelL  O,  no ;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  wane  than 
cheese,  or  a  bag-pipe.  But,  mark,  you  lose  the 
protestation. 

Bob.  Master  Matthew,  yon  abuse  the  ezpet- 
tation  of  your  dear  mistreM,  and  her  fisu*  sister.  . 
Py,  while  you  live,  avoid  this  prolixrty. 

Mat.  I  shall.  Sir. 
Rare  creature^  let  me  apeak  without  qfence, 
Would  Heaven  my  rude  works  had  the  injluence 
To  rule  thy  thoughts^  as  thy  fair  looks  do  minej 
Then  shoiddst  thou  be  his  prisoner,  toko  is  thine. 
[Master  Stephen  answen  with  riiaking  hb 
head.]  ^ 

E.  Kno.  'blight,  he  shakes  his  head  like  a  bot- 
tle, to  feel  an'  there  be  any  brain  in  it ! 

Well.  Sister,  what  ha*  you  here?  Verses  1 
Pray  you,  let's  see.  Who  made  these  verses? 
They  are  excellent  good. 

Mat.  O,  Master  well-bred,  'tis  yourdisp^ition 
to  say  80,  Sir.  They  were  good  i"*  the  morning ; 
I  made  'em  extempore /his  morning. 

Well.  How,  extempore ! 

Mat.  I  would  I  might  be  hanged  else;  ask  Cap- 

tain  Bobadil.    He  saw  me  write  them  at  the 

(pox.on  it)  the  Star  yonder. " 

Steph.  Cousin,  how  do  you  like  this  gentle- 
man's verses? 

E.  Kno.  O,  admurable !  the  best  that  etxr  1 
heard,  coz ! 

Steph.  Body  o*  Cffii^r!  they  are  admiraWe. 
The  best  that  ever  I  heard,  as  I  am  asoldit-r. 

Dow.  I  am  vexed,  I  can  hold  ne'er  a  Ume  of 
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me  stm!  'Heait,  I  think  they  mean  to  build  and 
bleed  here. 

WelL  Sifller  Kitely,  I  marvel  yott  get  you  not 
a  wrvant  that  can  rhyme  and  do  tricks  too. 

Dow,  Oh,  monster  >  Impudence  itself,  tricks ! 
Come,  you  might  oractise  your  ruiBan  tricks 
somewhere  else,  and  not  here,  I  wuss. — This 
is  no  tavern,  nor  drinking-achod,  to  vent  your 
exploits  in. 

Well.  How  now !  whose  cow  has  calved  t 

Lknc.  Many,  that  has  mine,  Sir.  Nay,  boy. 
oever  look  askance  at  me  for  the  matter;  I'll  tell 
yon  of  it ;  ay,  Sir,  you  and  your  companions ; 
mend  yourselves,  when  I  ha'  done. 

Wet.  My  companions ! 

Dow.  Yes.  Sir,  your  companions,  so  I  say ;  I 
am  not  afraid  of  you  nor  them  neither,  your  hang- 
bays  here.  You  mufi>t  have  your  poets,  and  your 
potlinfis,  your  soldados  and  foolados,  to  follow  you 
up  and  down  the  dty,  and  here  they  must  come 
to  domineer  and  swageer.  Sirrah,  you  ballad- 
singer;  and  sbpa,  you  feUow  there,  get  you  out, 
get  you  home;  or,  by  this  steel,  Til  cut  off  your 
can,  and  that  presently. 

Weil  'Slight,  sUy,  let's  see  what  he  dare  do. 
Cut  off  his  ears !  cot  a  whetstone.  You  are  an 
aas,  do  yon  see ;  touch  any  man  here,  and,  by  this 
hand,  1 11  run  my  rapier  to  the  hilts  in  you. 

Dow,  Yea,  that  would  I  fain  see,  boy. 

[  TTiey  all  draw  and  they  qf  the  house  make 
out  to  part  them. 

Dame,  O,  Jesu !  murder  I  Thomas,  Gasper  f 

Bridg.  Help,  help,  Thomas! 

E.  Kno.  Gentlemen,  forbear,  I  pray  yon. 

Bab.  Well,  sirrah !  you  Holofemes !  by  my 
hand,  I  will  pink  your  flesh  full  of  holes  with  my 
rapier,  for  this ;  I  will,  by  this  good  Heaven.  Nay, 
let  him  come,  gentlemen,  by  the  body  of  St. 
Geoijre,  V\\  not  kill  him. 

I  Thev  ojertojlghtagam^  and  are  parted. 

Cash    Hold,  hold,  good  gentlemen. 

Daw.  Yon  whoreson,  bragging  coistiel ! 

Enter  Kitely. 

Kite.  Why,  bow  now,  what's  the  matter^— 
W£at*s  the  stir  here? 
Put  ap  your  weapons,  and  put  off  this  racre. 
Mr  wife  and  sister,  they're  the  cause  of  this. 
What,  Thomas,  where  is  the  knave  1 

Cash,  Here,  Sir. 

WelL  Come,  let's  go ;  this  is  one  of  my  brother's 
ancient  humours,  this.  [Exit. 

Stenh.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his  an- 
cient humour.  [ExU. 

Kite.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  who  enforced 
this  brawl  1 

Dow.  A  sort  ci  lewd  nke-helb.  that  care  nei- 
ther for  God  norths  devil.  And  they  must  come 
here  to  read  ballads,  and  roguery,  and  trash !  Fll 
mar  the  knot  of  'em  ere  I  sleep,  perhaps ;  especi- 
ally Boh  there ;  he  that 's  all  manner  of  shapes ; 
•  and  songs  and  sonnets,  bia  feQow.  But  I'll  follow 
'em.  [Exit. 

Brid^.  Brother,  indeed  you  are  too  violent 
Too  sudden  in  your  humour. 
There  was  one  a  civil  gentleman, 
And  veiy  worthily  demeaned  himself. 

Kite.  O,  that  was  some  love  of  youn,  lister. 

Bridg.  A  love  of  mine !    I  would  it  were  no 

worse,  brother!     You'd  pay  my  portion  sooner 

than  you  think  for.  {Exit. 

Dame.  Indeed,  he  seemed  to  be  a  gentleman 


of  exceeding  fair  disposition,  and  of  very  excellent 
good  parts.    What  a  coil  and  stir  is  here !  [Exit. 

Kite.  Her  love,  by  Heaven !  My  wife's  nunion ! 
Death,  these  phrases  sre  intolerable ! 
Well,  well,  well,  well,  weU,  weU  I 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear.    Thomas,  come  hither. 
What,  are  they  gone  1 

•  Caah.  Ay,  Sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistress,  and  your  sister — 

Kite.  Are  any  of  the  gallants  within  1 

Cash.  No,  Sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

Kite.  Art  thou  sure  of  it  1 

Cash.  I  can  assure  you.  Sir. 

Kite.  What  gentlem^i  was  it  that  they  praised 
so,  Thomas  1 

Caeh.  One,  they  call  him  Masttfr  Kno'well,  a 
handsome  youn?  gentleman,  Sb.     . 

Kite.  Ay,  I  thought  so.    My  mind  gave  me  as 
much, 
ru  die  but  they  have  hid  him  in  the  house 
Somewhere;  I'll  go  and  search.    Go  with  me, 

Thomas, 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  a  master. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  Il'-MoorJleldB. 
Enter  E.Ks&wzL.Lf  Well-bred,  and  Brain- 
worm. 

E.  Kno.  Well,  Brain-worm,  perform  this  busi- 
ness happily,  and  thou  makest  a  purchase  of  my 
love  for  ever. 

WeU.  I'faith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their  best 
faculties ;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the  mefwage 
to  my  brother ;  for  there 's  no  other  means  to  start 
him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  you,  Shr,  fenr  nothing.  I 
have  a  nimble  soul  has  waked  all  forces  of  my 
phant'sy  by  this  time,  and  put  'em  in  true  motion. 
What  you  have  possessed  me  withal.  111  discharge 
it  amply,  Sir.    Make  it  no  question.  [Exit. 

WeU.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brain-worm.  Faith, 
Ned,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  alslities  in  this 
device  1 

E,  Kno.  Troth,  well,  howsoever :  but  it  will 
come  excellent,  if  it  take. 

WeO.  Take,  man !  Why.  it  cannot  choose  but 
take,  if  the  circumstances  misrarry  not.  But  tell 
me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  affect  my  sbter  Brid- 
get, as  thou  pretend'st  1 

E.  Kno.  Friend,  am  I  worth  belief! 

WeU.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  fidth,  she  is  a 
maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  modesty ;  and 
except  I  conceived  very  worthily  of  her,  thou 
ahooldst  not  have  her. 

E.  Kno.  Nay,  that  I  am  afraid  will  be  a  ques- 
tion yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

iVeU.  'Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her;  by  this  light 
thou  shalt 

E.  Kno.  Nav,  do  not  swear. 

WeU.  By  thfs  hand  thou  shalt  have  her.  I'll 
go  fetch  her  presently.  'Point  but  where  to  meet, 
and,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I'll  bring  her. 

E.  Kno.  Hold,  hold,  be  temperate. 

WelL  Why,  by ^what  shall  I  swear  byl 

thou  shalt  have  her,  as  I  am — 

E.  Kno.  'Pray  thee  be  at  peace,  I  am  satisfied ; 
and  do  believe  thou  wilt  omit  no  offered  occasion 
to  make  my  desires  complete. 

WeU.  Thou  shalt  see,  and  know  I  will  not. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  FoRMiL  and  Kno*wfi.l. 

Form.  Was  your  man  a  soldier,  Sirl 
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)      Kno.Ajy  a  knave,  I  took  him  begging  o*  the 
way,  this  morning,  as  1  came  over  Muor-iiek2flk 

Enter  Brain-worm. 

O,  here  he  is !  you  have  made  fiiir  speed,  believe 

me. 
Where  r  the  name  of  sloth  could  you  be  thus — 

Brain.  Marrv,  peace  be  roj  comfort,  where  I 
thought  I  should  have  had  liule  comfort  of  your 
worehip's  service. 

Kno.  How  so  1 

Brain.  O,  Sir!  your  coming  to  the  city,  your 
entertainment  of  me,  and  your  sending;  me  to 
watch— indeed,  all  the  circumstances  either  of 
your  charge,  or  my  employment,  are  aa  open  to 
your  son  as  to  yourself. 

Kno.  How  should  that  be !  unless  thai  villain, 
Brain-wonn, 
Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  discovered 
All  that  1  strictly  charg'd  him  to  conceal !  'Tis  so ! 

Brain.  I  am  partly  o'  that  faith,  'tis  so,  indeed. 

Kno.  But  how  ahoukl  he  know  you  to  be  my 
man  7 

Brain.  Nay,  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ;  unless  it  be  by 
the  black  art !  Is  not  your  son  a  schobir,  Sirl 

Kno.  Yes,  but  T  hope  his  soul  is  not  allied 
Unto  such  hellish  practice :  if  it  were, 
I  had  just  cause  to  weep  my  part  in  him, 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 
But  where  didst  thou  iind  them,  Fitz-sword  % 

Brain.  You  should  rather  ask,  where  they 
found  me,  Sir ;  for  Til  be  sworn  I  was  going  along 
in  the  street,  thinking  nothing,  when  (of  a  8u£ 
den)  a  voice  calls,  Mr.  Ejio*well*s  man ;  another 
cries,  soldier ;  and  thus,  half  a  dozen  of  'cm,  till 
they  had  called  me  within  a  house,  where  1  no 
sooner  came,  but  out  flew  all  their  rapiere  at  my 
bosom,  with  some  three  or  fourscore  oaths  to  ac- 
eompuiy  'em,  and  all  to  tell  me,  I  was  adead  man. 
if  I  did  not  confess  where  you  were,  and  how  I 
vras  employed,  and  about  what,  which,  when  they 
could  not  get  out  of  me  (as  I  protfvt  they  must 
have  dissected  roe,  and  msde  an  anatomy  of  me 
first,  and  so  I  told  'em)  they  locked  me  up  into  a 
room  i'  the  top  of  a  high  house,  whence,  by  great 
miracle,  having  a  light  heart,  I  slid  down  by  a 
bottom  of  packthrMd  into  the  street,  and  so 
'scaoed !  But,  Sir,  thus  much,  i  can  assure  you ; 
for  I  heard  it  while  I  was  locked  up ;  there  was  a 
great  many  rich  merchants  and  brave  citizens' 
wives  with  *em  at  a  feast,  and  your  son,  Mr.  Ed- 
ward, withdrew  with  one  of  'em,  and  hsis  'pointed 
to  meet  her  anon,  at  one  Cob's  house,  a  water- 
bearer^  that  dwells  by  the  wall.  Now,  Uiere  your 
worship  shall  be  sure  to  take  him,  for  there  he 
preys,  and  fail  he  will  not. 

Kno.  Nor  will  I  £ul  to  break  his  match,  I  doubt 
not. 
Go  thou  along  with  Justice  Clement's  man. 
And  stay  there  for  me.    At  one  Cob's  house, 
sav'st  thou  1 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
[ExUKso'vfELh.]  Yes!  Invisible!  Much  wench, 
or  much  son !  'Slight,  when  be  has  staid  there 
three  or  four  hours,  travelling  with  the  expecta- 
tion of  wonders,  and  at  length  be  delivered  of  air! 
O,  the  sport  that  I  should  then  take  to  look  on 
him,  if  1  durst.  But  now  I  mean  to  appear  no 
more  before  him  in  this  shape.  I  have  another  trick 
to  act  yet.     Sir,  I  make  you  stay  somewhat  long. 

Parm.  Not  a  whit.  Sir. 
You  have  lately  been  in  the  wars.  Sir,  it 


.Brain.  Mazry  have  I,  Sir,  to  my  los  sad  a> 
pense  of  all,  almost 

Form.  Troth,  Sir,  I  vroold  be  gbd  to  bettovi 
bottle  of  wine  o'  jon,  if  it  ptease  you  to  aaqi 

Brain.  O,  Sir 

Fbrm.  But  to  hear  the  manner  of  your  smin 
and  your  devices  in  the  wan ;  they  say  the j  be 
very  strange,  and  not  like  those  a  man  reads  m 
the  Roman  histories,  or  sees  at  Mile-End. 

Brain.  No,  I  assure  you,  Sir;  whyanytiiv 
when  it  please  you,  I  shall  be  ready  to  discoone 
with  you  all  1  know ;  and  more  too,  somewhaL 

JFVm.  No  better  time  than  now,  Sir.  Wei 
go  to  the  Windmill,  there  we  shall  have  a  cvpof 
neat  grist,  aa  we  call  it  I  pray  you,  Sir,  tctoe 
request  you  to  the  Windmill. 

Brain.  Ill  follow  you,  Sir,  and  make  grist  o* 
you,  if  I  have  good  luck.  [EsaaL 

Enter  Mitthkw,  Ed.  KnoNtell,  Bobaoil^ 
and  Stephen. 

Mai.  Sir,  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  the  Die 
clown  of  hun,  where  we  were  to-day,  Mr.  Wefi- 
bred's  half-brother  1  I  think  the  vrhole  eaith  cu- 
not  show  hisparallel,  by  this  daylight. 

E.  Kno.  We  are  now  speaking  of  him.  Cap. 
tain  Bobadil  tells  me  be  is  fallen  fool  o'  yoD  Uxl 

Mat.  Of  ay,  Sir !  he  threatened  me  with  tfae 
bastinado. 

Bob.  Ay,  but  I  think  I  taught  you  prpre ntjoo 
this  morning  finr  that— You  shul  kill  him  is- 
yond  question,  if  you  be  so  generously  Diinded 

Mat.  Indeed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick  I 

Bob.  O,  yon  do  not  give  spirit  enough  to  twt 
motion,  you  are  too  tanhr,  too  heavy !  Q,  it  mut 
be  done  like  lightning ;  bey ! 

[ffe  practitet  at  apoiL 

Mat.  Rare  qiptain ! 

Bob.  Tut,  'tis  nothing,  an't  be  Dot  done  in  »- 
punto  I 

E.  Kno.  Captain  did  you  ever  prove  Twasdf 
upon  any  of  our  masten  of  defence  here' 

Mai.  O,  good  Sir !  yes,  1  hope  he  has. 

Bob.  I  wUl  tell  youL  Sir.  They  ha*e  assashed 
me  some  three,  four,  nve,  six  of  them  t«^'iher,  as 
I  have  walked  alone  in  divere  skirts  o'  the  town, 
where  I  have  driven  them  before  me  the  wbok 
length  of  a  street,  in  the  open  view  of  all  oar  gal- 
lants, pitying  to  hurt  them,  bilieve  mc.  Yet  all 
this  lenity  will  not  overcome  their  s^Jcen;  thfj 
wUl  be  doing  with  the  pismire,  raising  a  hill  a 
man  may  spurn  abroad  with  hb  foot  at  vktsMK. 
By  myself  I  could  have  slain  them  all,  but  I  de- 
light not  in  murder.  I  am  loath  to  bear  an  j  otixr 
than  this  bastinado  for  'em ;  yet  I  hold  it  good 
policy  not  to  go  disarmed,  for  though  1  be  akufol, 
I  may  be  oppressed  with  multitudes. 

E.  Kno.  Ay,  believe  me,  may  you,  Sir;  M 
in  my  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should  sustain 
the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

Bob.  Alas,  no!  What's  a  peculiar  man  to  a 
nation  1  Not  seen. 

E.  Kno.  O,  but  your  skill,  Sir !  ^ 

Bob.  Indeed  that  might  be  some  loss:  but  w«fl 
re«pi'cU  it  1  I  will  tell  you,  Sir,  by  the  waj  of 
private,  and  under  seal,  I  am  a  gentleman,  tiw 
live  here  obscure,  and  to  myself:  but  were  1  known 
to  his  iiiajesty,  and  the  lords,  observe  me,  I  fom 
undcrtiike,  upon  this  poor  head  and  liff,  fof  ^* 
public  lienofit  of  the  state,  not  only  to  spare  i» 
entire  lives  of  his  subjects  in  general,  but  to  »n 
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ibe  eoe  hal^  nty,  thne  |»Tt»  of  hn  yeuiy  chaige 
!D  holding  war,  and  against  what  enemy  aoever. 
Ajid  how  would  I  do  i^  think  yoa  1 

E.  Km.  NaT,  I  know  not,  nor  can  I  conceive. 

B(^b.  Why  thna,  Sir.  I  would  aelect  nineteen 
i&are  to  mTsd^  throagiKmt  the  land ;  gentlemen 
thf  7  shoold  be,  of  TOod  spirit,  strong  and  *ble 
con^tutioa;  I  would  choose  them  by  an  instinct, 
a  character  that  I  hav^ ;  and  I  would  teach  these 
nineteea  the  spedal  rules,  as  your  Punto,  your 
Uev«no,  jour  Stoccata,  your  Imbroocata,  your 
Ptsada,  your  Monsanto ;  till  th^  could  all  play 
very  near,  or  altogether,  as  well  as  myself  This 
dooe,  ay  the  enemy  were  forty  thousand  strong, 
we  twenty  wouki  oome  into  the  field  the  tenth  of 
Much,  or  thereabouts ;  and  we  would  challrnge 
tveDty  of  the  enemy ;  they  could  not  in  their  ho- 
ooar  refiiie  us!  Well  we  would  klU  them; 
chaQenge  twenty  more,  kill  them ;  twenty  more, 
iiU  them  -,  twenty  more,  kill  them  too ;  and  thus 
would  we  kin  every  man  his  twenty  a  day,  that  'a 
twenty  score ;  twenty  score,  that 's  two  hundred ; 
two  hondred  a  day,  five  days  a  thousand ;  fbrty 
thootand ;  forty  times  five,  five  times  forty,  two 
hundred  daysi  kill  them  aU  up  by  computation. 
And  thia  I  will  venture  my  poor  gentleman-like 
^aueaaa  to  perform,  p^vided  there  oe  no  treason 
pracUwd  upon  us,  iy  fair  and  discreet  manhood, 
that  is,  civiQyby  the  sword. 

E.  Km.  w  by  are  you  so  sure  of  your  band, 
captain,  at  ail  tiioea  1 

B<)b.  Tut,  never  miss  thrust,  upon  my  repu- 
tation with  yoo. 

E.Kno.l  would  not  stand  in  Downrkhrs 
itate  tdfin,  an'  ^ou  meet  him^  Cat  the  wealth  of 
any  one  street  m  London. 

Bob.  Why,  SiTp  you  mistake  t  If  he  were  here 
now,  by  this  wdlon  I  would  not  draw  my  weapon 
OQ  him !  Let  this  gentleman  do  his  mind :  but  I 
«iil  bastinado  him,  by  the  bright  sun,  wherever  I 
iBMthim. 

Mat.  Faith  and  111  have  a  fiing  at  Mm,  at  my 
distance. 

Enter  DowKRiflHT,  walking  over  the  •tttge. 

B.  Kno.  God's  so  I  look  ye  where  he  is ;  yonder 
hegoes. 

O&ie.  What  peevish  luck  have  I,  I  cannot  meet 

ith  these  bragging  rascals ! 

Bth.  It '8  not  he,  is  iti 

K.  Kno.  Yea,  foitb,  it  is  he ! 

Mat.  m  be  hanged  then,  if  that  were  he. 

E.  Kno.  I  assure  you  that  was  he. 

Sleph.  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  he. 

Bob.  Had  I  thought  it  had  been  he,  he  must 
not  have  gone  so:  but  I  can  hardly  be  induced  to 
Wieve  it  was  he  yet 

B.  Kno.  That  I  think,  Sir.  But^  see,  he  is 
come  again! 

Oow.  0,  Pharaoh's  fi>ot !  Hsve  i  found  you*} 
Come,  draw;  to  your  tools.  Draw,  ^psy,  or 
TQ  thiesh  you. 

Bob.  Goitleman  of  vdour,  1  do  believe  in  thee, 

Dov.  Draw  your  weapon,  then. 
Bob.  Tall  man,  I  never  thought  ont  till  now ; 
Wy  of  me  ?  I  had  a  warrant  of  the  peace  served 
on  me  even  now,  as  I  came  along,  by  a  water- 
^wer;  this  gentleman  saw  it,  Mr.  m atthew. 
Dow.  'Sdeath,  you  will  not  draw  then  1 
[Be  beats  him  and  disarma  him.   Matthew 
ninsoisay. 
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Bob.  HoU,  hold,  upder  thy  favour,  fi>rbear. 

Dow.  Prate  again,  as  you  Eke  this,  you  whore- 
son, foist,  you.  You'll  control  the  point,  you  I 
Your  consort  is  gone;  had  he  staid,  he  had  shared 
with  you,  Sir.  [Exit  DowNftiGHT. 

E.  Kno.  Twenty,  and  kill  ^em :  twenty  moss, 
kill  thetia  too.    Ha,  hal 

Bob.  WeU,  gentlemen,  bear  witness,  I  was 
bound  to  the  peace  by  this  good  day. 

B,Kno.  m,  faith,  it's  an  ill  day,  captain, 
never  reckon  it  other :  but  wa^  you  were  bound  to 
the  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to  defend  ynuaelf , 
that  will  prove  but  a  poor  excuse. 
'  Bob.  I  cannot  tell.  Sir.  I  desire  good  construc- 
tion, in  fair  sort  I  never  sustained  the  like  dis- 
grace by  Heaveni  Sure  I  was  struck  vrith  » 
planet  thence,  for  I  had  not  power  to  touch  my 
w^pon. 

B.Knq.  Ay,  like  enough.  I  have  heard  of  many 
that  have  been  beaten  unoer  a  planets  Go,  get 
you  to  a  surgeon.  'Slid,  an  these  be  your  tiicSs. 
your  passados  and  your  montantos,  rll  none  fjt 
them. 

Bob.  I  was  planet-struck  certainly.         [ExU. 

B.Kno.  O,  manners!  that  this  age  should 
bring  forth  such  creatures !  that  nature  diottld  be 
at  leisure  to  make  'em !  Come,  coz. 

Steph.  Mass,  I'll  have  this  cloak. 

E.  Kno.  God'ftwill,  'tis  Downright's. 

Steph.  Nay,  it 's  mine  now ;  another  might  have 
ta'en  it  up  as  well  as  I.    1*11  wear  it,  so  I  will. 

E.  Kno.  How,  an'  he  see  it  1  He'll  challenge 
it,  assure  yourself. 

Steph.  Ay,  but  he  shall  not  ha't;  HI  say  } 
bought  it. 

E,  Kno.  Take  heed  yoft  buy  it  not  too  dear, 
coz.  [EseufU. 

SCENE  Ill—A  Chamber  in  Kitelt's 

Hotae. 

Enter  Kitelt  and  Cisb. 

Kite.  Art  thou  sure,  Thomas,  we  have  pried 
faito  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house  1  Is 
there  no  by-plac6,  or  dark  corner,  has  escaped  our 
searches  1 

Cash.  Indeed.  Sir,  none ;  there 's  not  a  hole  or 
nook  unsearched  by  us,  from  the  upper  k>ft  unto 
the  cellar.  *^*^ 

Kite.  They  have  conveyed  him  then  away,  or 
hid  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own — Whilst  we 
were  searching  of  the  dark  closet  by  my  sister's 
chamber,  didst  thou  not  think  thou  heard'st  a  rustr 
ling  on  the  other  side,  and  a  soft  tread  of  feet  ? 

Cash.  Upon  my  truth,  1  did  not.  Sir ;  or  if  ybtt 
did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the  waixvwot^ 
the  house  ia  old,  and  over-run  with  'em. 

Kite.  It  is,  indieed,  Thomas.—we  should  bane 
these  rats — Dost  thou  understand  me— we  will — 
they  shall  not  harbour  here ;  ru  cleanse  my  house 
from  'em,  if  fire  or  poison  can  effect  it— I  will  not 
be  tormented  thus — They  gnaw  my  brain,  and 
burrow  in  my  heart— I  cannot  bear  it. 

Cash.  I  do  not  understand  you.  Sirf  Good 
now,  what  i/a't  disturbs  you  thus  f  Fray,  be  con^ 
posed  ;  these  starts  of  passion  have  some  cause,  I 
fear,  that  touches  you  more  nearly.  . 

Kite.  Sorely,  sorely,  Thomas— it  cleaves  too 
close  to  me — Oh,  me — [Sighs.]  Lend  me  thy 
arm — so,  good  Cash. 

Cash.  You  tremble  and  look  pale  I  Ijet  m^  call 
assistance. 

Kite,  j^ot  for  ten   tboosand   wecUs— Abuil 
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here, 


alas  f  ^tn  not  in  medicine  to  give  me 
lierettHet. 

Cash.  What,  Sir! 

Kiie.  Wliy^notbing,  noCiiinff-^I  am  not  sick, 
yet  more  tlian  dead :  I  liave  a  l>amin^  fe^r  in 
my  mind,  and  long  for  tint,  which  liavmg  would 
daitroy  me. 

''  Cash,  Believe  me,  'tia  ;f our  fancy'tf  impoeition ; 
shut  up  your  generous  mind  from  such  mtruders 
< — 111  hazard  all  my  growing  fevour  with  you ; 
ni  stake  my  present,  my  future  welfare,  that  some 
base  whispering  knave,  nay,  pardon  me.  Sir,  hath 
in  the  best  and  richest  soil,  sown  seeds  of  rank 
and  evil  nature !  O,  my  master,  should  they  take 

root [LMoghing  within. 

•  KUe.  Hark!  harkl  thon  dost  not  hearl  what 
think'st  thon  nowl  Are  they  not  laughing  at  me  ? 
They  are,  they  are.  They  have  deeeived  the 
Mttol,  and  thus  they  triumph  in  their  in&my — 
This  affgravation  is  not  to  be  borne.  [Laughing 
o^aiTi.]  Hark,  again! — Cash,  do  thou  unseen 
steal  in  upon  'em,  and  listen  to  their  wanton  con- 
ferenoe. 

Ca»h.  I  shall  ot)ey  yon,  though  against  my 
will  [ExU. 

Kite.  Against  his  will]  Ha !  it  may  be  so— 
He 's  young,  and  may  be  bribed  for  them — they've 
various  means  to  draw  the  unwary  in ;  if  it  be  so, 
I'm  lost,  deceived,  betrayed,  and  my  bosom,  my 
full'iVanght  bosom,  is  unlocked  and  opened  to 
nibckery  and  laughter !  Heaven  forbid !  He  can- 
not be  that  viper;  sting  the  hand  that  raised  and 
pherished  him !  was  this  stroke  added,  I  should  be 
cursed — ^But  it  cannot  be— no,  it  cannot  be. 

Enter  Cabr. 

Ouh.  You  are  musing,  Sir. 

KUe,  I  ask  your  pardon,  Cash — ask  me  not 
why — I  have  wronged  you,  and  am  sorry— *tis 
gone. 

Ca»h.  If  you  suspect  my  faith — 

Kite.  I  do  not — say  no  more — and  for  my  sake 
let  it  die  and  be  forgotten— Have  you  seen  vour 
mistress,  and  heard — whence  was  that  n<ttse  1 

Cash.  Vour  brother,  Master  Well-bied,  is  with 
'em,  and  I  found  them  throwing  out  their  mirth 
on  a  very  truly  ridiculous  subject ;  it  is  one  For- 
mal, as  he  styles  himself,  and  he  appertains,  so  he 
phnuses  it,  to  Justice  Clement,  ana  would  speak 
with  you. 

KUe.  With  me !  Art  thou  sure  it  is  the  Jus- 
tice's clerk !  Where  is  he  ? 

Enter  Brain-worm,  aa  Formal. 

Who  are  you,  friend  7 

Brain.  An  appendix  to  Justioe  Clement,  vul- 
garly called  his  clerk ! 

Kite.  What  are  your  wants  with  me  7 

Brain.  None. 

Kite.  Do  you  not  want  to  speak  with  me  1 

Brain.  JNo,  but  my  master  does. 

Kite.  What  are  the  Justice's  commands  7 

Brain.  He  doth  not  command,  but  entreats 
Master  Kitely  to  be  with  him  directly,  ha\ing 
matters  of  some  moment  to  communicate  unto  him. 

Kite.  What  can  it  be?  Say,  I'll  be  with  him 
instantly,  and  if  your  legs,  friend,  go  no  faster 
than  your  tongue,  I  shall  he  there  be&reyou. 

Brain.  I  will.    Vale.  [EHt. 

Kite.  'Tis  a  precious  fool,  indeed ! — I  must  go 
forth- But  first,  come  hither,  Thomas— I  have 
admitted  thee  into  the  close  recesses  of  my  heart, 


and  showed  thee  all  my  fniltiea,  ] 

thing. 

Be  careful  til  thy  promise,  keep  good  watch. 

Wilt  thou  be  true,  my  Thomas  1 

Caek.  Am  truth's  self,  Sir- 
But  be  assured  youVe  heaping  care  and  tionbfe 
Upon  a  sandy  l»se ;  ill-plaoed  suspiooB 
Recoils  upon  yourself— She 's  chaste  as  cocneiv ! 
Believe*t  she  is— -Let  her  not  nolo  your  huraoiir; 
Disperse  the  gloom  npon  yow  brow,  and  be 
As  dear  as  her  unsoltied  iionoor. 

Kite.  I  will  then,  Cash— thou  comfoft'et  me- 
111  drive  these 
Fiend-like  ftncies  from  me,  and  be  myselfinnBL 
Think'st  thon  she  has  perceived  my  folly  ?  'Twm 
Happy  if  she  had  not — She  has  not — 
They  who  know  no  evil,  wiU  suspect  none. 

Cash.  True,  Sir!  nor  has  your  mind  a  UesoA 
now. 
This  dnmge  has  gladdened  me— Here  'e  my  im- 

tress, 
And  the  rest ;  settle  your  reason  to  aoooat  'em. 

Kite.  I  will,  Cash,  I  wiB 

Enter  Wkll-brbo,  Dame  Kitelt.  and 
Bridget. 

WeU.  What  are  you  plotting,  brother  Kitely, 
That  thus  of  late  you  muse  awe  and  bear 
Such  weighty  care  upon  your  penave  brow  ? 

[Laugh. 
Kite.  My  care  is  all  for  you,  good   aaeezing 
brother. 
And  well  I  wish  you'd  take  some  wholesooe 

counsel. 
And  curb  your  head-strong  humouxs ;  trust  mc, 

brother, 
You  were  to  Uame  to  raise  commotions  here,  * 
And  hurt  the  peace  and  order  of  my  house. 

Well.  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant  you. 
Since  there  is  no  harm  done,  anger  costs 
A  man  nothing^,  and  a  brave  man  is  never 
His  own  man  tiU  he  be  angry — To  keep 
His  valour  in  obscurity,  is  to  keep  himself. 
As  it  were,  m  a  elaak»ba|.    What  *m  a  hnxf 
Musician  unless  he  play  1 
What 's  a  brave  man  unless  he  fi^ht  1 

Davie.  Ay,  but  what  harm  mv{ht  Have  come 
of  it,  brother  1 

Well.  What,  schod'd  on  both  aide? !  Prythce, 
Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  and  lecture. 

[Bridget  aiui  Well,  retire. 
Kite.  With  what  a  decent  modesty  she  nm 
him! 
My  heart 's  at  ease,  and  she  shall  see  k  is--- 
How  art  thou,  wife  ?    Thou  look'st  both  gay  and 

comely, 
In  troth,  thou  dost — I'm  sent  for  oot,  my  dear^ 
But  i  shall  soon  return — Indeed,  my  lifo, 
Business  that  forces  me  alifoad,  grows  irksome. 
I  could  content  me  with  less  ^in  and  'vantage^ 
To  have  thee  more  at  home,  indeed  I  cxHiid. 

Dame.  Your  doubts  as  well  as  love^  may  faned 
these  thous:hts. 

A't/e.  That  jar  untunes  me.  [Aside. 

What  dost  thou  say  ?  Doubt  thee  1 
I  should  as  soon  suspect  myself— No,  no, 
My  contldence  is  rooted  in  thy  merit. 
So  fix 'd  and  settled,  that  wert  thou  incGn'd 
To  masks,  to  sports,  and  balls,  where  Insty  youth 
Leads  up  the  wanton  dance,  and  the  nua*d  pulse 
Beats  quicker  measures,  yet  1  oould  with  joy, 
With  heart's  ease  an4'»ecurity-  not  but 
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I  had  nther  thoa  ahoddM  prefinr  mj  hom^, 
And  me,  to  toys  aod  such  tike  vanities, 

Z^sme.  But  sure,  my  dear, 
A  wife  may  mora   moderately  use  theae  pla»* 

suTPa, 
Which  numbera  and  the  tune  give  sanction  to, 
Without  the  smaUest  blemish  on  her  name. 
Kile.  And  so  she  may-— And  I'll  ffo  with  thee, 

child, 
1  wO!  indeed— I'll  lead  thee  there  myself, 
And  be  the  Ibieoiost  reveller — ^I'll  suence 
The  meeiB  of  envy,  stop  the  tongue  of  slander; 
Nor  wiU  1  mon  be  pointed  at  as  one 

Dituixb*d  with  jeaknisy , 

Ihme.  Why,  were  yon  ever  sol 
KUe.  What  i— Ha !  never-  -ha,  ha,  ha ! 
She  etifas  me  borne.  [AbUU.]  Jealoos  of  thee ! 
^0,  do  not  believe  it^Speak  low^  my  love. 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us— No,  no,  my  dear. 
It  ooold  not  be,  it  could  not  b»*(bp— for— 
Whit  is  the  time  now  T— I  shall  be  too  lale 
No,  no,  thou  mayst  be  satisfied 
There's  not  the  smallest  spark  remaining— 
Remahung !  What  do  I  say  ?  There  never  was, 
Nor  can,  nor  ever  shall  be*-so  be  satisfied — 
Is  Cob  within  there  1  Grive  me  a  kias. 
My  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  am  leoondled— 
111  be  beck  immediately— Good-bye,  good-bye— 
lh\  haf  jealous!  I  shaA  bant  n^ aides  with 

laughing, 
[fa,  ha !  Cob^  where  are  you,  Gobi  Ha,  ha.-^ 

[EjbU, 

Well-drcd  onrf  Bbidget  oomefoneard. 

WtSL  What  have  vou  done  to  make  your  hus- 
band part  so  meny  nom  you  t  Be  has  of  late 
been  bttfe  given  to  laughter. 

Daw.  He  bushed  indeed,  butseeminglytvith- 
t<ut  mirth.  His  behavloor  is  ni^  and  Strang. 
He  ia  much  agitated,  and  has  some  wfaimsey  m 
bic  head,  that  puzzlea  mine  to  read  it 

If'eU.  Tis  jealoua^,  good  sister,  and  writ  so 
lui^lv,  that  the  btindf  may  read  it;  have  you  not 
percefved  it  yet  t 

D<me.  If  I  have,  *tis  not  always  prudent  that 
niT  toogoe  should  betray  my  eyes;  so  ftr  my  wis- 
dom lends,  good  brother,  and  little  more  1  boast- 
Bat  what  nakee  him  ever  calUog  for  Cob  aol  I 
wonder  how  he  can  employ  him. 

WtU.  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  he  empk>ys 
Cob,  is  a  necessary  question  for  you,  that  are  ius 
wife,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy  for  you  to  be 
atufied  in— But  this  FU  assure  you.  Cob's  wife 
i«  an  excellent  bawd,  sister,  and  oftentimes  your 
bosband  haunts  her  house ;  marry,  to  what  end,  I 
cannot  altogether  accuse  him.  Inuigine  you  what 
voo  think  oooveoient  But  I  have  kxiown  fiiir 
oklefi  have  foul  hearts  ere  now,  sister. 

Dame,  Never  aakl  you  truer  than  that,  bro- 
ber;  so  much  I  can  tell  you  for  your  learning. 
0,  ho !  is  this  the  fruit  of 's  jealousy  1  I  thought 
come  (rune  was  in  the  wind,  be  acted  so  miMh 
t^nderneas  but  now,  but  1*11  be  quit  with  him. — 
Tbomaa! 

EntefCkstL 

Tetch  jour  hat,  and  ffo  with  me ;  Hlget  my  hood, 
uid  out  the  badewara  way.  I  wouldto  fortune  i 
^;utd  take  him  there.  Td  return  him  his  own,  1 
'<irrant  him ;  Td  fit  him  for  jealousy  t  [Exeunt. 
nVu  Ha,  hs!  so  e'en  let  them  go ;  this  may 
<Dal»  sport  anon— What,  Biain^worm! 


Enter  Brain-wo»^.  n 

Brain.  I  saw  the  merchant  turn  the  comer,  and 
caoM  back  to  tell  you,  all  goes  vrell ;  wind  and 
tide,  ny  master. 

Well.  But  how  gott'st  thou  this  apparel  of  the 
Justice's  man  1 

Brain.  Many,  Sir,  mjr  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  bestow  the  ^rist  o'  me  at  the  Wind* 
mill,  to  hear  some  martial  discourse,  where  I  so 
marshalled  him,  that  I  made  him  drunk  with  ad- 
miration; and  because  too  mueh  heat  was  the 
cauM  of  his  distemper,  I  stripped  him  stark  naked, 
as  he  lay  along  asleep,  and  oorrowed  his  suit  to 
deliver  this  counterfeit  nMssure  in,  leaving  »  rusty 
armour,  and  an  old  brown  bill,  to  watch  oim  'till 
my  return :  which  shall  be,  when  I  have  pawned 
his  apparel,  and  spent  the  better  partof  the  money, 
perhapflL 

WelL  WeU.  thra  ail  a  anecessfol,  merry  knave, 
Brain-worm ;  nis  absence  will  be  subject  for  more 
mirthu  I  pmy  Ihee  return  to  thy  young  master, 
and  will  him  to  meet  me  and  my  sister  Sridset  at 
the  Tower  instantly ;  for  here,  tell  him,  thehouae 
is  so  stored  with  leatoaay,  there  is  no  room  for 
love  |o  stand  upright  in.  We  must  get  our  for^ 
tune*  commitCBd  to  some  huge  prison,  say :  and 
then  the  Tower,  I  know  no  better  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  present 
service. — ^Away.     .  [Exit  Brain. 

BHdg.  What,  is  this  the  engine  that  you  told 
me  of  1  What  farther  meaning  have  you  in  the 
plot. 

WeU.  That  you.  may  know^  fhir  sister-in-hw, 
how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  be  nor  and  beautiful 

Bridg.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

Well.  That 's  true :  that 's  even  the  fouit  of  it ; 
for,  indeed,  beauty  stands  a  woman  in  no  stead, 
unless  it  procure  her  touching— Well,  tliere  's  a 
dear  and  well-respected  friena  of  mine,  sister, 
stands  very  strongly  and  worthily  afifected  towards 
you,  and  hath  vowed  to  infiame  whole  bonfires  of 
zeal  at  his  heait,  in  honour  of  your  perfections.  'I 
have  already  engaged  in^  promise  to  bring  yoii 
where  you  shall  hear  hira  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  iuio'well,  is  the  man,  sister. — There 's  no 
exception  ajniiist  the  party ;  yeu  are  ripe  for  a 
husband,  aiul  a  minute's  loss  to  such  an  occasion 
is  a  great  trespass  in  a  wise  beauty.  What  say 
you,  sister  ?  On  my  soul,  he  loves  you ;  will  you 
give  him  the  meeting  1 

Bridg.  Faith,  I  nad  veiy  Utile  confidence  in 
my  own  constancy^  brother,  if  I  durst  not  meet  a 
man :  but  this  moUoii  of  yours  savours  of  an  old 
knight  adventurer'a  servant  a  little  too  much,  me- 
thinka. 

WeU.  What 's  that,  sister  1 

Bridg.  Marry,  of  the  go-between. 

Wdl  No  matter  if  it  did;  I  would  be  such  a 
one  for  my  iHend.  But  see,  who  is  returned  to 
hinder  us. 

Enter  Kitely. 

Kitt.  What  viUany  is  thisi  Called  out  on  a 
false  message !  This  was  some  plot  I  waa  not 
sent  for.    Bridget,  where 's  your  sister  1 

Bridg.  I  think  she  be  gone  forth,  Sir. 

Kite.  How!  is  my  wife  gone  forth?  Whither, 
for  Heaven's  sake  1 

Bridg.  She 's  gone  abroad  with  Thomas. 

KiU.  Abroad  with  Thomas !    Oh,  that  villain 
cheats  me ! 
He  hath  discovered  all  unto  my  wife ; 
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Beatt  that  I  was  to  trofi  him  t  Whither,  I  pray 
You,  went  she  1 

Bridge*  I  know  not,  Sir. 

WeU.  ril  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  suapect 
•ho  'a  gone. 

Kite.  Whither,  good  brother  1 

Well  To  Cob'a  bouae,  1  beUeve ;  but  keep  my 

Kite.!  wUI,  I  win.    To  Cob's  house!    Does 
she  haunt  there  1 
48he  'a  gone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me, 
With  that  lewo  rascal,  who  to  win  her  &vour, 
Hath  told  her  all — Why  would  you  let  her  go  1 

Well.  Because  she 's  not  my  wife :  if  she  were, 
fd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

Ki^e.  So,  so;  now 'tis  plain.    I  shall  go  mad 
With  ray  misfortunes;  now  they  poor  in  torrents. 
Vm  bruted  by  my  wife,  betray 'd  by  my  servant, 
Mock*d  at  by  my  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 

neighbours, 
DespisM  by  myaelf-  There  is  nothing  left  now 
I    But  to  revenue  myaelf  first,  next  hang  myaelf; 
And  then — idl  my  cans  will  be  over.         [Exit. 

Bridg,  He  itorma  moat  k>udly;  sure  you  have 
gone  too  far  in  this.  I 

WeU.  'TwiU  all  end  right,  depend  upoift.— 
But  let  us  lose  no  time;  the  coast  is  clear ;  fMvay^ 
away;  the  affair  is  worth  it,  and  cries  haate. 

Bridg.  I  trust  me  to  your  guidance,  brother; 
«nd  80  fortune  for  us.  [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  J.-^SUek9-Market. 

Enter  Matthew  and  Bobadil. 

Mat.  I  wonder,  captain,  what  they  wiH  aay  of 
my  going^away  1 

Bob.  Why,  what  should  they  say  1  but  as  of  a 
discreet  gentleman ;  quick,  wary,  respectful  of  na- 
ture's fair  lineaments,  and  that'^s  all. 

Mat.  Why  ao  I  but  what  can  they  say  of  your 
beating  1 

Bob.  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  soft  wood,  a 
kind  of  ^ross  battery  used,  laid  on  strongly,  borne 
most  patiently,  and  'that 's  alt.  But  wherefore  do 
I  wak6  their  remembrance  1  I  was  fascinated,  by 
Jupiter !  fascinated ;  but  I  will  be  unwitched,  and 
revenged  by  law. 

Mat.  Do  you  hear '?  Is't  not  best  to  get  a  war- 
rant, and  have  him  arrested,  and  brought  before 
Justice  Clement  1 

Bob.  It  were  not  vniss ;  would  we  had  it ! 

Mat.  Why,  here  comes  his  man,  let's  speak  to 
him. 

Bob.  Agreed.    Do  you  speak. 

Enter  Brain-worm  as  Formal. 

Mat.  Save  you,  Sh*. 

Brain.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir! 

Mat.  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  abused 
this  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we  determine  to 
make  ourselves  amends  by  law ;  now,  if  you  would 
do  us  the  fovoor  to  procure  a  warrant  to  bring 
him  before  your  master,  you  sliall  be  well  con- 
sidered of,  I  assure  yoU)  Sir. 

Brain.  Sir,  you  know  my  service  is  my  livinsr : 
such  favoore  as  these,  {gotten  of  my  master,  is  Iiis 
only  preferment,  and  therefore  you  must  consider 
me,  as  1  may  make  benefit  of  my  place. 

Mat.  How  is  that.  Sir? 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  the  thing  is  extraordinary, 
and  tiie  gentleman  may  be  of  great  account.  Yet, 
be  he  what  he  will,  if  you  will  lay  me  down  a 


brace  of  angels  in  my  hand,  you  shall  have  it, 
otherwise  not 

Mat.  How  shall  we  do,  captain?  He  asks  a 
brace  of  angela ;  you  haw  no  money. 

Bob.  Not  a  cross,  by  fortune. 

Mqt,  Nor  1,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  but  two 
penc^  left  of  my  two  shillings  in  the  moxiung  for 
wine  and  raddish.    Let's  find  him  some  pawn. 

Bob.  Pawn !  we  have  none  to  the  value  of  his 
demand. 

Mat.  O,  yea,  I  can  pawn  mv  ring  hate. 

Bob.  And  hark'ee,  he  shall  have  my  frosty 
Toledo  too.  I  believe  I  shall  have  no  service  for 
it  to-day.  ^ 

Mat.  I>o  you  bear.  Sir  1  We  have  no  store  of 
money  at  this  time,  but  you  shall  have  good 
pawns ;  fook  you.  Sir,  I  will  pledge  this  li^g,  and 
that  |ent]eman  ais  Toledo,  because  we  would 
have  It  despatched. 

Brain,  t  am  content,  Sir ;  I  wiD  gat  yoQ  tto 
warrant  presently.  What 's  his  name,  say  yon  Y 
Downrignt  1 

Mat  Ay,  ay,  Georsa  Downright 

Brain,  Well,  gentlemen,  Pll  ^rocare  you  the 
warrant  presently:  but  who  will  you  have  to 
serve  it  1 

Mat,  Thai's  trae,ci^n,  that  must  be  cob- 
sidered. 

Bob.  Bodyo'iiia»Ik»>wnotl  'Tisseniceor 
danger  1 

Aain.  Wh^»  you  wen  beat  gat  one  of  the 
varlets  o'  the  city,  a  aerjeant;  111  appoant  you  one 
if  you  please. 

Mat.  Win  you,  Sirl  Why  we  can  wiA  na 
better. 

Bob.  We'll  leave  it  to  you.  Sir. 

fExeunt  Bob.  and  Mat 

Brain.  This  is  rare !  Pf  ow  will  I  go  pawn  this 
cloak  of  the  Justice's  man,  at  the  broker's  for  a 
varlet's  suit,  and  be  the  varlet  myaelf,  and  so  get 
money  on  all  sides.  [ExiL 

SCENE  It—The  Street  before  Cob's  Btvac 

Enter  Kno'well. 

Kno.  O.  hero  it  Is ;  I  have  found  it  now-^Hoa, 
who  is  witnin  here  ? 

[Tre.  appears  at  the  windov. 

Tib.  I  am  within,  Sir,  what  is  your  pieasuRt 

Kno.  To  know  who  is  within  beside  yoorRif. 

Tib.  Winr,  Sir,  you  are  no  constable,  I  hopet 

Kno.  O,  fear  you  the  constable  "^  Then  T  doubt 
not  vr^M  have  some  guests  within  deserve  that  lear 
—I'll  fetch  him  straight 

Tib.  For  Heaven^  sake,  Sir— 

Kno.  Go  to,  come  tell  me,  is  not  young  Kno'- 
well here  1 

Tib.  Young  Kno'well!  I  know  none  sach. 
Sir,  o'  my  honesty. 

Kno.  Your  honesty,  dame !  it  flies  too  lightly 
from  you.  There  is  no  way  but  foteh  the  con- 
stable. 

Tib.  The  constable !  the  man  is  mad,  I  think. 
Enter  Cash  and  Dame  Kitelt» 

Cash.  Hoa !  who  keepa  house  here  % 

Kno.  O,  this  is  the  female  oopesouito  of  my  son. 
Now  shall  1  meet  him  straight  [Aside. 

Dame.  KnocJc,  Thomas,  oard. 

Cash.  Hoa !  good  wifo. 

7Y6.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  with  yonl 

Dame.  Why,  woman,  grieves  it  you  to  ope  the 
door?  Belike  vou  get  aomathing  to  keep  it  ahok 
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Tib.  What  mean  theie  qneatioiis,  pny  yoal 

Dame.  Sostnnfle  yoamalbe  itl  Unotmyhu*- 
tuklhecel 

Kno,  Her  bosband !  [Ande. 

Dame.  My  tried  and  fidthful  hnabanl,  Maalar 
KUely. 

7^.  I  hope  he  needs  not  be  tried  here. 

Dame.  Gome  hitber,  Caah — I  aee  myturlle 
OMoing  to  bis  baonls :  let  us  retire. 

[  Thejf  retire. 

JTne.  This  must  be  eome  device  to  mock  me 
withal. 
Soft— who  is  this  '^^Oh !  'Us  my  son  disguis'd. 
ill  watch  him  and  inrpriae  him. 

Enier  Kitelt,  muffled  m  a  doak. 

IRie,  Tia  truth,  I  see,  tbeio  sht  skulks. 
But  I  frill  fetch  bet  from  her  bold— I  will— 
[  tnnble  ao,  I  aearee  have  power  hi  do  the  justice 
Btf  ufiuny  demands. 

[A*  &ITELT  goee  forward,  Dame  Kitblt 
mmd  Kho'well  iaykuld  if  him. 
Kno,  Have  1  trapped  yon,  youth  1  You  eannot 
•cape  me  now. 
Dome,  O,  Sir,  have  I  iuiestaJled  your  honest 
market  1 
Foond  your  dose  walks  %  \4Kt  stand  amas'd 
Now,  do  you  1  Alh  bide,  liide  vour  laoe  for  shame ! 
f 'faith,  I  am  gbd  1  have  fiMiDd  you  out  at  last. 
What  is  your  jewel,  tiowl  In,  come  let's  see  her; 

fetch 
Forth  the  wanton  dams— If  she  be  feirer, 
In  any  honest  jodsnient,  than  mysell^ 
111  be  content  with  it :  bol  she  b  change ; 
She  feeds  you  fet,  she  soothes  your  appetite, 
And  you  are  well.    Your  wife,  an  honest  woman, 
Is  meat  twice  wd  to  you,  Sir.    O,  yon  treacher  I 
Kno.  What  mean  you,  woman  1    Lot  go  your 
hdd 
I  aee  the  counterfeit— I  am  his  fether,  and  daim 
him  as  my  own. 
Kite.  [Ducoverir^  himmi/.^  I  am  your  cuck- 
old, and  daim  my  vengeance. 
Dame.  What,  do  you  wniog  me,  and  insult 
me  tool 
Tlvmfeithlessman! 
Kite.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet's  impu- 
dence! 
SteaTst  thou  thus  to  thy  haunts  1    And  have  I 


Th^  bawd  and  thee,  and  thy  companion,  - 
This  boaiy-headed  lecher,  tnis  old  goat, 
Cfeee  at  ^oor  villany,  and  wouldst  thou  'acuse  it 
With  this  stale  harbt's  jest,  accusing  me  1 
O,  old  incontinent !  dost  thou  not  slume, 
To  have  a  mind  so  hot ;  and  to  entice, 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman ! 

Davu.  Out,  I  defy  thee,   thou   disiombling 
wretch! 

KUe.  Defy  me,  strumpet  1  Ask  thy  pander  here, 
Can  he  deny  it,  or  that  wicked  ekler  \ 

Kno.  'Why,  hear  ^rou,  Sir— 

Cask.  Master,  'tis  in  vain  to  reason,  while  those 
passions  Mind  yoo — I'm  grieved  to  see  you  thus. 

Kite.  Tut,  tut,  never  spesk,  I  see  thro'  every 
Veil  you  cast  upon  your  treachery :  but  I  have 
Done  with  yoo,  ami  mot  you  worn  my  heart  for 

ever. 
For  you.  Sir,  thus  I  demand  my  honour's  due; 
Resolved  to  cool  your  lost,  or  end  my  shame. 

(i>rai0s. 

Kaa.  What  lunacy  is  this  1  Put  np  your  swoid, 


and  undeceive  yourself— No  arm  that  e'er  poised 
weapon  can  affright  me.  But  I  pity  foUy  nor 
cope  with  madneaib 

Kite.  I  will  have  proi^s— I  will — so  you  good 
wife-bawd,  Cob's  wife ;  and  y«>u,  that  make  your 
husband  such  a  monster ;  and  you«  young  pander, 
and  old  cuckold-maker,  Til  ba^  you  every  one  be- 
fore the  Justice — Nay,  you  shall  answer  it;  I 
charge  vou  go.    Come  feirth,  thou  bawd. 

[  6foe»  into  the  htntse,  and  bringa  out  Tm. 
Kno.  Marry,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir ;  I  go  wil- 
lingly. 
Though  I  do  taste  this  as  a  trick  put  on  me, 
To  punish  mj  impertinent  seareh ;  and  justly ; 
Ano  half  forgive  my  aon  for  the  devioa 
Kite.  Come,  will  you  gol 
Dame.  Go,  to  thy  ahsme,  believe  it 
Kite.  Though  stiame  and  aonow  both  my  heart 
betide, 
Come  on— I  must,  and  will  ba  salisiied. 

SCENE  in.Stoclo'Marhet. 

Enter  Bsiiii^woiiM. 

.  Brain.  Well,  of  all  m][  dis|«isea  yet,  now  am 
I  most  like  myself;  bring  in  this  serjesnt's  gown, 
A  man  of  my  present  piefesiion  never  counter- 
feits, till  he  lays  hoki  upon  a  debtor,  and  says  he 
'rest!  him;  for  then  he  brings  him  to  all  manner 
of  unrest.  A  kind  of  little  kings  we  are,  bearing 
the  diminutive  of  a  mace,  made  tike  a  young  arti- 
choke, that  always  carries  pepper  and  salt  in  it- 
self Well,  I  know  not  what  danger  I  undeigo 
by  this  exploit;  pray  Heaven  I  come  well  off! 
Enter  Bobadil  and  Mr.  Mattbew. 

Mat.  See,  I  think,  yonder  is  the  varlet,  by  his 
gown.  'Save  you,  friend ;  are  not  you  here  by 
appointment  of  Justice  Clement's  man  1 

Brain.  Yes,  an't  please  jron,  Sir.  he  told  me 
two  gentlemen  had  willed  him  to  procure  a  war- 
rant from  his  master,  which  I  have  about  me,  to 
be  served  on  one  Downright. 

Mat.  It  is  honestly  done  of  yoo  both ;  and  see 
where  the  party  comes  you  must  arrest.  Serve 
it  upon  him  quickly,  beme  he  be  aware— 

Enter  Mr.  Stepben,  m  Downrichit's  doak. 

Bob.  Bear  back,  Mr.  Matthew. 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  yoo  i'  the 
queen's  name,  and  moet  carry  yoo  before  a  Jus- 
tice, by  virtue  of  this  warrant. 

Blewt*  Me,  iViend,  I  am  no  Downright,  I.  I 
am  Master  Stephen ;  you  db  not  well  toarrest  me, 
I  teH  yon  truly.  I  am  m  nobody's  bonds  or  books, 
I  would  you  shouki  know  it  A  plague  on  yoo 
heartily,  for  making  me  thus  afraid  before  my 
time! 

Brain.  Why  now  yoo  are  deceived,  gentlemen ! 

Bob.  He  wears  such  a  doak,  and  that  deceived 
us.  But  see,  here  he  comes  uMleed !  this  is  b* 
ofiioer. 

Enter  Downright. 

Dow.  Why,  how  now,  eignmr  Gull !  are  ykm 
turned  fikher  of  late?  Come  deliver  up  nqr  doak. 

Steph.  Your  doak,  Sir,  I  bought  it  even  now 
in  open  market 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  1  have  a  wanant, 
I  must  servo  up«i  you,  procured  by  these  two 
gentlemen. 

Dim.  ThMoginlliOttnllhMnacibl 
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Bra^  Keep  the  peace,  I  charge  you  in  her 
majesty's  name. 

Dvw.  I  obey  thee.    What  moat  I  do.  ofiicer'? 

Brain,  Go  beibre  Master  Justice  CleiDent,  to 
answer  what  they  can  object  against  you,  Sir.  I 
will  use  you  kinalv,  Sir. 

Mat.  Come,  let  s  before,  and  make  the  Jostice, 
captain—  [BxU. 

Bob.  The  varlet^s  a  tall  man,  before  Heaven. 

[ExU. 

Dov.  Gull,  voall  gi'  me  ray  cloak. 

Steph.  Sir,  1  bought  it,  and  I'll  keep  it. 

Z>aia.  YouwUn 

Steph,  Ay,  that  I  wUI. 

Dow.  Officer,  then 's  thy  foe,  amst  him. 

Brain.  Master  Stephen,  I  nrast  anent  you. 

Steph.  Arrest  me  t  I  scorn  it ;  there,  take  your 
ckMk,  ru  none  on't 

Dow.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn  now, 
Sir.  Officer,  IH  go  with  thee  to  the  JosCice's. 
Bring  him  along. 

Steph.  Why,  is  not  hen  your  cloak  1  what 
would  you  havel 

Brain.  Sir,  111  take  your  word,  and  this  gen- 
tleman's too,  for  his  appearance. 

Dow.  ni  ha'  no  words  taken.  Bring  him 
akmg. 

Brain.  So,  so.  I  have  made  a  Ah  maah  ont. 

Steph.  Must  I  go? 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy.  Master  Stephen. 

Dme.  Come  abng  before  me.  I  do  not  love 
your  hanging  look  behind. 

Steph.  Why,  Sir,  I  bqpe  yon  cannot  hang  me 
for  it.    Can  he,  follow  1 

Brain.  I  think  not.  Sir.  It  is  but  a  whipping 
matter  aure! 

Slqph.  Whyi  then  let  him  do  hb  worst,  I  am 
resolute.  [Exmtnt. 

SCENE  ir.^A  Bail  in  JuariCB  Clement's 
Bmue. 

Enter  Clement,  Kno'will,  Kitblt,  Damc 
KiTELT,  Tm,  Gash,  Cob,  and  SsrtanU. 

Clem.  Nay,  but  stay,  aCay,  mre  me  leave.  My 
chwr,  nrrah.    You,  Master  Kno'well,  say  you 
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went  thither  to  meet  your  son  1 

Kno.  Av,  Sir, 

Clem.  But  who  directed  you  thither? 

Kno.  That  did  mine  own  man.  Sir. 

Clem.  Where  is  he? 
,  Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not  now;  I  left  him  with 
your  clerk ;  and  appointed  him  to  stay  for  me. 

Clem.  My  clerk  1  About  what  time  was  this? 

Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  two,  as  I  take  it. 

Clem.  And  what  time  came  my  man  with  the 
folse  message  to  you,  master  Kitely  ? 

Kite.  After  two,  Sir. 

Clem.  Very  good:  but,  Mm.  Kitely,  how 
chance  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's  1  Ha  I 

Dame.  An'  please  you,  Sir,  111  tell  you.  My 
brother  Well-bred  told  me,  that  Cob's  house  was 
a  suspected  place — 

Clem.  So  it  fl(ppear%  methinks :  bat  on. 

Dame.  And  that  my  husband  used  thither 
daily. 

uem.  No  matter,  so  he  nsed  himself  well,  mis- 
tress. 

Dame.  True,  Sir;  hot  you  knowwhat  grows 
by  such  haunts  oftentimes. 

Oem,  Iae»rankfrniUorajeahNiibiBiB,Mis-| 


treaa  Kitely.  •  But  did  yon  find  ; 
there,  in  tost  caae,  aa  yon  auspi 

Kite.  I  found  her  there,  Sir. 

Clem.  Did  you  so?  That  aiteia the  case.  Who 
gave  you  knowledge  of  your  wife's  being  these  7 

Kite.  Many,  that  did  my  brother,  WeU-hred 

aem.  How  WeH-bred  first  tell  hev,  then  teQ 
yoD  lifter?  Where  is  Well-bred  ? 

Kite,  (jone  with  my  sister.  Sir,  I  know  not 
whither. 

Clem,  Whyj  this  is  a  mere  trick,  a  device ;  you 
are  gulled  in  this  most  grossly,  aH  I  AJas,  poor 
wench,  wert  thou  auapected  for  this  ? 

Tib.  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Qem.  I  smell  mischief  here,  plot  and  uMitri- 
vance.  Master  Kitely.  However,  if  yon  will  su^ 
into  the  neit  room  with  your  wifo,  and  think 
coolly  of  matters,  you'll  find  eome  trwk  has  been 
played  yon^^^I  fear  thigre  have  been  jeakmaaes  on 
both  parte,  and  the  wags  have  been  merry  with 
you. 

Kite.  I  begin  to  foel  It— 111  take  yonr  coancel 
—Will  you  go  in,  Dame? 

Dame.  I  will  have  justice,  Mr.  Bjtely. 

[EaU  Kite,  and  Damz. 

Clem.  Tou  will  be  a  woman,  Mrs.  BlitcJy,  that 
I  see— How  nosr,  what  ^  the  matter  ? 

Enter  SfiRyANT. 

Serv.  Sir;  there's  a  gentleman  i'  the  eoort 
without  desires  to  speak  with  your  worahip. 

Clem.  A  gentleman !  What 's  he  ? 

Serv.  A  soldier.  Sir,  he  says. 

Clem.  A  soldier!  My  sword,  qnickly.  A 
soldier  speak  with  me?  Stand  by,  I  will  end  yooi 
matters  anon — Let  the  soldier  enter.  Now,  Sir, 
what  ha'  yon  to  say  to  me? 

Enter  Bobadil  and  Mattbcw 

Btib.  By  your  worship's  fiivour 

Qem.  Nay,  keep  out.  Sir,  I  know  not  your 
pretence;  yon  send  me  word,  Sir,  yoo  are  a  sol- 
dier. Why,  Sir,  you  shall  be  answcml  here : 
here  be  them  have  been  among  eoldiers.  Sir,  yoor 
pleasure  ? 

Bob.  Faith,  Sir,  so  it  is,  this  gentleman  and 
myself  have  been  most  uncivilly  wmnged  and 
bf»ten  by  one  Downright  a  coarse  folk>w  about 
the  town  here;  and  for  my  own  part,  I  protest, 
beiqg  a  man  in  no  sort  given  to  this  filthy  humour 
of  quarrelUng,  he  hath  assaulted  me  in  the  way 
of  my  peace ;  deapoiled  me  of  mine  honour ;  <^ 
armed  me  of  my  weapons ;  and  rudely  bid  me 
along  in  the  open  streets ;  when  I  not  so  much  a» 
once  ofiTcred  to  resist  him. 

Clem.  O,  God's  precious!  Is  this  the  soldier  ? 
Lie  there,  my  sword,  'twill  make  him  swoon,  I 
foar;  he  is  not  fit  to  look  on't,  that  will  put  op  s 
blow. 

Mai.  Ant  please  your  worship,  he  was  bound 
to  the  peace. 

Clem.  Why,  an'  he  were,  Sir,  his  handa  were 
not  bound,  were  they  ? 

Serv.  There 's  one  of  the  vailets  of  the  city, 
Sir,  has  brought  two  gentlenien  here,  one  upon 
your  wonhip^i  warrant 

Gem.  My  warrant! 

Serv.  Yea,  Sir,  the  ot&oet  aays,  procured  by 
these  two. 

Clem.  Bid  him  eome  in.  Set  by  this  pictnre 
Whflt  Mr.  Downright !  are  you  brought  at  Mr 
Freahwaler's  suit  hem  ] 
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EiUer  DofWKRiovr^  Stephbn,  and  BAaik- 

WORM. 

Dov.  V&i&LfSit.  And  hen 'i  another,  bni^sht 
tt  mv  suit 

dsn.  What  an  you,  Sir  1 

^eph.  A  gentleman,  Sir.    O,  node! 

Oeiii.  Uncle  I  Who,  Master  Kno'welll 

Kw.  Ay,  Sir,  this  ia  a  wise  kinsman  of  mine. 

SUpk,  &ad  'a  my  wttneaa,  uncle,  I  am  wronged 
UcR  Dvnstimialy ;  be  cbaisea  me  with  atealingof 
his  doak,  and  wouM  I  mignt  never  atir,  if  I  did 
iMt  find  it  in  the  rtreet  hj  chance. 

DotB,  O, did  you  find  it, ddwI  Yoo  said  you 
l«'«2ht  it  ere-wnile. 

&qih.  And  yoa  aai4  I  >to]e  it  Nay,  now  my 
uncle  ifbere^  111  do  well  enough  with  you. 

Ora.  Well,  let  this  breathe  awhile.  You  that 
have  came  to  complain  there,  stand  forth.  Had 
jaa  my  warrant  for  this  gentkinian*s  apprehen- 
aoD. 

Boh,  Ay,  an't  please  yoor  wonhip. 

Oem.  Nay,  do  not  speak  in  passion  so.  Where 
IndToaitl 

Bob.  Of  your  derk,  Sir. 

Oem.  That's  welL  an'  my  derk  can  make 
mnasts  and  my  hand  not  at  'em !  where  is  the 
warrant  7  officer,  have  you  it  ? 

Btmr.  No,  Sir,  your  worship's  man.  Master 
FonntsI,  bid  me  do  it  for  theae  gentlemen,  and  he 
voald  be  my  discharge. 

Oem.  Why,  Master  Downright,  are  you 
flich  a  novice  to  he  served  and  never  see  the  war- 
rant! 

D<m.  Sir,  he  did  not  serve  it  on  me. 

Clem,  No,  how  then  1 

Lhv.  Marry,  Sir,  he  came  to  me,  and  said 
be  must  serve  it,  and  he  would  use  me  kindly, 
and  so. 

Clen.  0,  God's  pity,  v?a8  it  so,  Sir  1  He  mu* 
awe  it  7  Give  me  a  warrant,  I  must  serve  one 
too— yoa  knave,  you  slave,  you  ro^,  do  you  say 
TOO  must,  sirnih  I  Away  with  him  to  the  gaol, 
111  t^ach  you  a  trick  for  your  must,  Sir. 

Brain,  Good  Sir,  I  beseech  you  be  good  to  me. 

Oem.  Tdl  him,  he  shall  go  to  the  gaol,  avray 
nth  bim,  I  say. 

Brain.  Ay,  Sir,  if  you  will  commit  me,  it  shall 
V  for  committing  more  than  this.  I  will  not  kwe 
uf  my  tnvd  any  grain  of  my  fame  certain. 

[  Throw*  of  hia  disguise. 
Cem.  How  ia  thisi 

Kno.  My  man.  Brain-worm ! 

Steph.  O,  yea,  uncle.  Brain-worm  has  been 

'fL  i:»j 1 J  t    -II  *u:-  .1— 


with  my  cousin  Edvrard  and  I,  all  this  day. 

CW.  I  told  you  all  there  was  some  device. 

Brain.  Nay,  ezceUent  Justice,  since  I  have 
laid  myself  thus  open  ta  j^ou,  now  stand  strong 
for  me,' both  with  your  sword  and  yoor  balance. 

CUm.  Body  o'  roe,  a  merry  knave!  Give  me 
a  howl  of  sack.  If  he  belongs  to  you.  Master 
Knn'well,  I  bespeak  yoor  patience. 

Brain.  That  is  it  I  have  roost  need  of  Sir, 
if  yooll  psrdon  me  only.  Til  gloiy  in  all  the  rest 
of  my  exploits. 

Kno.  Sir,  yoo  know  I  love  not  to  have  my  fii- 
«Mire  come  hard  from  me.  You  have  your  par- 
(^Q  thooffh  I  suspect  you  shrewdly  for  being  of 
tottotH  with  my  son  against  me. 

Brain.  Yes,  frith,  I  have,  Sir ;  though  you  re- 
tin^Hl  me  doubly  this  morning  for  youreelf ;  first 
Ji  Bndii-WDnn,  after,  as  Fitz-SironL    I  was  your 


reformed  soldier.  'Tvras  I  sent  you  to  CoVs  up- 
on the  errand  without  end. 

Kno.  Is  it  possible!  Or  that  thou  shouldst  dis- 
guise thyself  so  as  I  should  not  know  theel 

Broin,  O,  Sir!  this  has  been  the  day  of  my 
metamorphoses  j  it  is  not  that  shape  alone  that  I 
have  run  through  to-day.  I  brought  Master 
Kitely  a  message  too,  in  the  form  of  Master  Jus^ 
tice's  man  here,  to  draw  him  out  o'  the  way,  as 
well  as  your  worship ;  while  Master  Well-bred 
might  make  a  conve^^nce  of  Mistress  Bridget  to 
my  young  master. 

Kno.  My  son  is  not  married,  I  hope. 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  they  are  both  as  sure  as 
love,  a  priest,  and  three  thousand  pounds,  which 
is  her  portion,  can  make  'em ;  and  by  this  time  are 
ready  to  bespeak  their  wedding  supper  at  the 
Windmill,  except  some  Iriend  here  prevent  'em, 
and  invite  'em  home. 

Cfem.  Marry,  that  will  I ;  thank  thee  for  put- 
ting me  in  mind  on't.  Sirrah,  go  y;ou  and  fetch 
them  hither  upon  my  warrant.  Neither's  friends 
have  cause  to  be  sorry,  if  1  know  the  young  couple 
arieht.  But,  I  pray  thee,  what  hast  thou  done 
with  my  man  Fonnal  1 

Brain.  Faith,  Sir,  after  some  ceremony  past, 
as  making  him  drunk,  firat  with  storjr,  and  then 
with  wine,  but  all  in  kindness,  and  stripping  htm 
to  his  shirt;  I  left  him  in  that  cool  vein,  departed, 
sold  your  worahip's  warrant  to  these  two,  pirwned 
his  livery  Sat  that  varlet*s  gown  to  serve  b|  in ; 
and  thus  have  brought  myself,  by  my  activiiy,  to 
your  worship's  consideration. 

CUm.  And  I  wUl  consider  thee  in  a  cup  of 
sack.  Here 's  to  thee ;  which  havmg  drank  off, 
this  is  my  sentence,  pledge  me.  Thou  hast  done, 
or  assisted  to  nothinff,  in  my  judgment,  but  de- 
serves to  be  pardoned  for  the  wit  o'  the  offence. 
Go  into  the  next  room ;  let  Master  Kitely  into 
this  whimsical  business,  and  if  he  does  not  for- 
give thee,  he  has  less  mirth  in  him  than  an 
honest  man  ought  to  have.  How  now,  who  are 
these  1 

Entr'  Ed.  Kno'well,  Well-bred,  and 
Bridget. 

O,  the  young  compaiw.  Welcome,  welcome. 
Give  you  joy.  Nay,  Mre.  Bridget,  blush  not, 
vou  are  not  so  fresh  a  bride,  but  the  news  of  it  is 
come  hither  before  you.  Master  Bridegroom,  I 
have  made  your  peace,  give  me  your  hand.  So 
will  I  for  the  rest,  ere  you  foraake  my  roof. 

AU.  We  are  the  more  bound  to  your  humanity, 
Sir. 

CUm.  Only  these  two  have  so  little  of  man  in 
'em,  they  are  no  part  of  my  care. 

Steph.  And  what  shall  I  dol 

CUm.  O  I  I  had  lost  a  sheep,  an'  he  had  not 
bleated.  Why,  Sir,' you  shall  give  Mr.  Down- 
right his  cloak ;  and  I  will  entreat  him  to  take  it 
A  trencher  and  a  napkin  you  shall  have  in  the 
buttery,  and  keep  Cob  and  his  wife  company 
here ;  whom  I  will  intreat  fint  to  be  reconciled ; 
and  you  to  endeavour  with  your  wit  to  keep 
'em  ao. 

TSteph.  I'll  do  my  best. 

CUm^  Gall  Master  Kitely  and  his  wife,  there. 

Enter  Mr.  Kitely  and  Dame  Kitelt. 

Did  not  I  tell  you  there  was  a  plot  against  you  1 
Did  1  not  smell  it  out,  as  a  wiae  magisbate  ought  1 


210 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[act?. 


Have  Dot  you  traced,  have  voa  not  found  it,  Eh, 
MarterKitelyl         • 

Kite.  I  have— I  eonfeta  my  folly,  and  own  I 
have  deserved  what  I  have  auflerea  for  it. — The 
trial  haa  been  aeveie,  but  it  is  past  All  I  have 
to  ask  now,  ia,  that  aa  my  fi^y  is  cured,  and  niy 
persecutors  forgiven,  my  shame  may  be  lomotten. 

Gem.  That  will  depend  upon  yourself;  Mas- 
ter Kiteljr ;  do  not  you  yourself  create  the  food 
fi>r  mischief,  and  the  mischievous  will  not  prey 
upon  you.  But  come,  let  a  general  reconciliation 
so  round,  and  let  all  discontents  }pe  laid  aside. 
You,  Mr.  Downriffht,  put  off  your  anffer.  You, 
Master  Kno'wel^  your  cans.— And  do  you, 
Master  Kitely,  and  your  wife,  put  off  youi  jea- 
lousies. 

KUe,  Sir,  thus,  they  go  from  me :  kiss  me,  mv 
wife. 


See,  what  a  drove  of  horns  fly  fn  toe  air, 
Wing'd  with  my  cJeansed,  and  my  cndoko 

breath; 
Watch  *em,  suspidons  eyes,  wstch  where  thty 

All, 
See,  see,  on  heads  that  thmk  they've  none  n 

all. 
O.  what  a  plenteous  world  of  this  wiO  oome ! 
When  air  rains  horns,  all  nuiy  be  sure  ef  sonv. 

Oem.  'Tis  well,  'tis  well.  This  night  lieB 
dedicate  to  fnendsiup,  bve.  and  btu^hter.— M» 
ter  Biidagroom,  take  your  bride,  and  lead,  ewj 
one  a  fellow.  Here  ia  my  mistress,  Brain-wom' 
to  whom  an  my  addresses  of  courtship  shaO  bt*e 
their  refinenoe :  whose  adventures  this  day,  wkt 
our  grandchiklrBn  shall  hear  to  be  made  a  bbte, 
I  doubt  not  but  it  shall  find  hoth  spectaton  ud 
applause. 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE: 

▲  OOMZO   OVS&A, 

IN  THREE  ACTS. 

BY   ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


DRtrAT  LAJCE.  OOTSNT  OAmDBN. 

Sni  William  Mkaoowb, Afr.Atdb'n. Mr,PoweBL 

TouNo  Meadowb, , ,Mr,  KeUy. Mr.JokfuUme 

JumcK  WooDOoos,. Mr,  Parmm$. Mr.  Quick. 

Hawthorn, Mr.  Dirnuim. Mr.  Towntkend. 

EuBTACC, Mr,  WUUameB. Mr.  Daviet, 

Hodge, Mr.  HoiUHgtwerUL Mr.  Knight 

HosBTTA, Mr$.  CrtmdL. Mrs.  Qemktmmg, 

LudNBA Mm  Stagddoir. Mr§.  Mountain. 

Deborah  Woodcock Mrt.Lobe. Mrt. DaoenporL 

Maboeey, ^ Miu  Ccttett. Mrt,  Martyr. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — A  GardeTty  vriih  aiatve»yfountain^f 
and  Jlower^poU.  Several  arhoura  appear  in 
the  nde  aeenes. 

RosriTA  aitd  Luciwda  are  dieoovered  at  vork^ 
weated  upon  I10O  garden-^uUrs* 

Air. 

Hot.  Hope !  thou  nune  of  young  dense, 
Fairy  promuer  of  joy, 
Painted  Tapoor,  glow-worm  fire, 
Temp'rate  aweei,  that  neW  can  doy. 

Ue.  Hope !  thou  earnest  of  delis 
Softest  loatber  of  the  mind 
Balmy  cordial,  prospect  bright 
Sorest  friend  the  wretchwl  nnd. 

Both.  Kind  deceiver,  flatter  still, 

Deal  out  pleaeores  nnpoBsess'd, 
With  thy  drcama  my  faiM^  fill, 
And  in  wishes  make  me  bless'd. 

Lue.  Heighof—Rosetta! 

Ro9.  Well,  child,  what  do  yon  say  1 

Luc  Tis  a  devilish  thins^  to  live  in  a  village,  a 
buodred  miles  from  the  capital,  with  a  prepoeter- 
oQs  gouty  father,  and  a  superannuated  maiden 
UQt— I  am  heartily  sick  of  my  situation. 

Vol.  IT...  2  E  19 


Roe.  And  with  reason— But  'tis  in  a  great 
measunyour  own  fault :  here  is  this  Mr.  Eustace, 
a  man  of  character  and  family ;  he  likes  you,  you 
like  him ;  you  know  one  another's  minds,  and  yet 
Tou  will  not  resolve  to  make  yourself  happy  with 
him. 

Air. 

Whence  can  yon  inherit 

So  slavish  a  spirit  1 
Confin'd  thus,  and  ehain'd  to  a  log ! 

Now  fondled,  now  chid, 

Permitted,  forbid; 
'Tis  leading  the  li£»  of  a  dog. 

For  shame,  yon  a  lover  I 

More  firmness  discover ; 
Take  oourase,  nor  hare  longer  mope ; 

Resist  and  be  free, 

Run  riot  like  me, 
And,  to  perfect  the  pictoie,  elope. 

Lue.  And  is  this  yonr  advice  1 

Hoe.  Positively. 

Lue.  Here 's  my  hand ;  poaitivelv  HI  fbllow  it 
—I  have  already  sent  to  ray  gentleman,  who  is 
now  m  the  coontry,  to  let  him  know  he  may  come 
hither  this  day ;  we  will  make  use  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  settle  all  preliminaries — And  then-— But 
take  notice,  whenever  we  decamp,  you  maieh  off 
along  with  ns. 
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Ros.  Oh !  Madam,  vour  aervant;  I  have  no 
inclination  to  be  left  Sehind,  I  assure  you — But 
you  say  you  ffot  acquainted  with  this  spark  while 
you  were  with  your  mother  during  her  last  illness 
at  Bath,  so  that  your  father  has  never  seen  him  1 

Ltic.  Never  in  lus  life,  my  dear ;  and,  I  am  con- 
fident he  entertains  not  the  least  suspicicHi  of  my 
having  any  such  connection:  my  aunt,  indeed, 
has  her  doubts  and  mirmises ;  but,  besides  that 
my  father  will  not  allow  any  one  to  be  wiser  than 
himself,  it  is  an  established  maxim  between  these 
affectionate  relations,  never  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

Roe,  Except  being  absurd:  you  rtiOBt  allow 
they  sympathize  perfectly  in  ttiia — But,  now  we 
ore  on  the  subject,  I  desire  to  know,  what  I  am  to 
do  with  this  wicked  old  justice  of  peace,  this  libi- 
dinous &ther  of  yours  1  He  follows  me  about  the 
house  like  a  tame  goat. 

Ialc.  Nay,  I'll  assure  you  he  hath  been  a  wag 
in  his  time — ^you  must  have  a  care  o^  yourself 

Ros.  Wretched  me !  to  fall  into  such  hands, 
who  have  been  just  forced  to  run  away  from  my 

parents  to  avoid  an  odious  marriage. You 

smile  at  that  now;  and  I  know  you  think  me 
whimsical,  as  you  have  often  told  m^ ;  but  von 
must  excuse  my  being  a  Uttle  over-dehcate  in  this 
particular. 

Air. 
My  heart 's  my  own,  my  will  is  fVee, 

And  so  shall  be  my  voice ; 
No  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me, 

Till  first  he 's  made  my  choice. 

Let  parents  rule,  cry  nature's  laws, 

And  children  still  obe3r ; 
And  is  there  then  no  saving  clause, 

Against  tyrannic  sway? 

Lue.  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  girl— 

Ros.  Lucinda,  don't  talk  to  me — Was  jour 
father  to  go  to  London ,  meet  there  by  accident 
with  an  old  fallow  as  wrong-headed  as  himself; 
and  in  a  fit  of  absurd  friemwhip  agree  to  marry 
you  to  that  old  fellow's  son,  whom  you  had  never 
seen,  without  consulting  your  inclination,  or  al- 
lowing you  a  negative,  in  case  he  should  not  prove 
agreeable 

Luc.  Why,  I  should  think  it  a  little  hard,  I 
confess — ^yet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  character  of 
a  chambermaid — 

Ros.  It  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  in  which 
I  could  hope  to  lie  concealed ;  and,  I  can  tell  you, 
I  was  reduced  to  the  last  extremity,  when,  in  con- 
sequence of  oar  old  boaiding-achool  friendship,  I 
applied  to  you  to  receive  me  in  this  capacity :  for 
we  expected  the  parties  the  very  next  week. 

Luc.  But  had  not  you  a  messace  from  your  in- 
tended spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as  little 
inclined  to  such  ill-concerted  nuptials  as  you 
werel 

Ros.  More  than  so,  he  wrote  to  advisd  me,  by 
all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of  breaking 
them  off,  for  he  had  rather  return  to  his  dear  stu- 
dies at  Oxford ;  and  after  that  what  hopes  could 
one  have  of  being  happy  with  him  1 

Luc.  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the 
strange  rout  you  must  have  occasioned  at  home  1 
I  warrant,  during  this  month  you  have  been  ab- 
sent— 

Ro»,  Oh !  don't  mention  it,  my  dear ;  I  have 
had  so  many  admirers  since  I  commenced  Abigail, 


that  I  am  quite  charmed  with  my  iitaalKm— Ba 
hold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the  yard,  that  the  dofi 
are  so  glad  to  see  1 

Lue,  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  I  live !  He  UoQae 
to  pay  my  fatner  a  visit ;  and  never  more  Inckih, 
for  he  always  forces  him  abroad.  By  the  war, 
what  will  you  do  vrith  yourself  while  i  step  istt 
the  house  to  see  after  my  trusty  measenicT, 
Hodge? 

Ros.  No  matter,  ril  sit  down  in  thai  arbour, 
and  listen  to  the  sindng  of  the  birds :  yoo  knov 
I^Br-fond  of  melancholy  amusements. 

Luc.  Bo  It  seems,  indeed :  sure,  RoaeCta,  noae 
of  your  admirers  bad  power  to  touch  your  heart : 
you  are  not  in  love.  I  nope  ? 

Ros.  In  love!  tnat's  pleasant:  who  do  ym 
suppose  I  shouM  be  in  love  with,  pray  1 

Luc.  Why,  let  me  see What  do  yjm  tlunk 

ofThoqias,  our  gardener  1  There  he  is,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  walk — He  is  a  pretty  ycmng  man, 
and  the  servants  say  he 's  always  wntiiig  veisef 
on  you. 

Ros.  Indeed,  Lucinda,  you  are  very  silly. 

Luc.  Indeed,  Rosetta,  that  blush  makes  yi« 
look  very  handsome. 

Ros.  Blush  1  I'm  sure  I  don't  blosh. 

Iaic.  Ha,  ha,  ha ' 

Ros.  Pshaw,  Lucinda,  how  can  yon  be  so  rifr 
culous  1 

Luc.  Wen,  don't  be  angry,  and  I  have  doiK 

T But  suppose  you  did  like  him,  how  could  job 

help  yoursein 

Am. 

When  once  Love's  sohtile  poison  gains 

A  passage  to  the  female  oreast, 
Like  lightning  rushing  through  the  veins, 

Each  wish,  and  every  thought 's  posscoi'd: 
To  heal  the  pangs^  our  minds  endure. 

Reason  in  vain  its  skill  applies; 
Nought  can  aflbrd  the  heart  a  cure. 

But  what  is  pleasing  to  the  eyes.     [Ei 


8CBNRIL 

Enter  Young  Meadows. 

y.  ^ka.  Let  me  see-H>n  the  fifteenth  of  June, 
at  half  an  hour  past  five  in  the  morning,  [  Taking 
out  a  pocket-book.]  I  left  my  Other's  house,  tm- 
known  to  any  one,  having  made  free  with  a  coat 
and  jacket  or  our  gardener's,  which  fitted  me,  bf 
way  oTa  disguifle :  so  says  my  pocket-book ;  an!, 
chance  directing  me  to  tkis  village,  on  the  twtn- 
tieth  of  the  same  month  I  procured  a  reoommend- 
ation  to  the  worshipfUI  Justice  Woodcock,  to  be 
the  superintendant  of  his  oumpkins  and  cabbages, 
because  I  would  let  my  father  see,  I  choee  to  nm 
any  lengths,  rather  than  su^onit  to  what  his  ob- 
stinacy would  have  forced  me,  a  marriage  afaiost 
my  inclination,  with  a  woman  I  never  saw.  [Pvti 
up  tJie  bookj  and  takes  up  a  vateriftg'^poi,]  Hetv 
I  nave  been  three  weeks,  and  in  that  time  I  am 
as  much  altered,  as  if  I  had  chan^  my  nature 
with  my  habit.  'Sdeath,  to  fall  m  love  with  a 
chambermaid !  And  yet,  if  I  could  forget  that  1 
am  the  son  and  heir  of  Sir  William  li£adows— 
But  that  'a  impossible. 

Am. 
0 !  had  1  been  by  fate  decreed 
Some  humble  cottage  swain ; 


▼•1 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


SIO 


i 


In  fair  Rowtta*8  nffbt  to  feed 

My  sheep  upon  the  plain. 
What  bliss  had  I  been  born  to  taste 
Which  now  I  ne'er  muAt  know  1 
Ye  envious  powers !  why  have  ye  plac'd 
Mv  fair  one's  lot  so  low  ? 
Ha !  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  t  passed  by 
that  arbour  ?    Was  it  not  die  sat  reading  there  1 
the  trembling  of  my  heart  tells  me  my  eyes  were 
no^  luiitaken— Here  she  comes. 

SCEyBIIL 
YooHQ  Meadows,  Rosetta. 

Roi  Lucinda  was  certainly  in  dt9  right  of  it, 
and  yet  I  blush  to  own  my  weakness  even  to  my- 
self  Many,  hang  the  fellow  for  not  being  a 

gCDtlemtn. 

Y.  Mea.  I  am  determined  I  wont  speak  to  her 
— [Tuminf  to  a  rote-tree,  and  plucking  the 
JioweT9.]  Now  or  never  is  the  time  to  conquer 
mjst'If:  besides,  I  have  some  reason  to  believe  the 
firi  has  no  avetmon  to  me ;  and,  as  I  wish  not  to 
io  her  an  injary,  it  would  be  cruel  to  fill  her  head 
with  notions  of  what  can  never  happen.  [Ifumg 
a  tuni',]  Pshaw  I  rot  these  roses,  how  they  prick 
one's  Angers! 

Ro9.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me ;  but  so  mnch 
the  better,  Til  be  as  indifferent  as  he  is.  !  am  sure 
the  poor  Lid  hkes  me ;  and  if  I  was  to  give  him 
any  enconragement,  I  suppose  the  next  thing  he 
talked  of|  would  be  buyine  a  ring,  and  bein?asK^ 
in  churcJi--Oh,  dear  pride,  I  thank  you  tor  that 
thought. 

ITMea.  Hah,  going  without  a  word !  a  look — 
I  can  1  bear  that— -Mrs.  Ro^tta,  I  am  gathering  a 
few  roses  here,  if  yon  please  to  take  them  in  with 
yon. 

Ro9.  Thank  you,  Mr.  Thomas,  but  all  my  la- 
dy's flower-pots  are  full. 

Y.  ^fea.  Will  you  accept  of  them  for  yourself, 
then  s  [CatehiJig  hold  qfker.]  What  *s  the  naatr 
ter?  you  look  as  if  you  were  angry  with  me. 

Ros.  Pray,  let  go  my  hand. 

y.  Mea,  Nay,  pr'ythee,  why  is  thisl  you 
iha'n't  go,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Rjs.  Well,  but  I  must  go,  I  vnll  go ;  I  desir©, 

Mr.  Thomas 

Air. 

Hontlc  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 
Still  you  force  me  thus^  to  fly  1 
Cease,  oh !  cease  to  persevere; 
Speak  not  what  I  most  not  hear; 
To  my  heart  its  ease  restore ; 
Go,  and  never  see  me  more. 

SCESE  IV. 

YouNo  Mbadows. 

'l^bi-s  ^rl  ia  a  riddle — That  she  loves  me.  I  think 
tiiere  is  no  room  to  doubt ;  she  takes  a  tiiou^and ' 
opportunities  to  let  me  see  it;  and  yet,  when  I 
'peak  !o  her,  she  will  hardly  give  me  an  answer ; 
and.  if  I  attempt  the  smallest  femiliaritr,  is  gone 
in  an  icstant — I  feel  my  passion  for  tier  grow 
every  day  more  and  more  violent — Well,  would  I 
rriarry  her  1  would  I  make  a  mi^ress  of  her  if  I 
niuld  \  —Two  thinfts  called  prudence  and  honour, 
f'rhiii  either. — Wfiat  am  I  pursuing  theni  A 
shadow. — Sure  mv  evil  genius  laid  uis^tnare  in 


my  way.    Howiever,  thwv  it  one  oomiirt,  it  is  in 
my  power  to  fiv  firom  it :  if  so,  whr  do  I  hesitate  1 
I  am  distracteo,  unable  to  determiiie  any  tlung. 
Air. 
Still  in  hopes  to  get  the  better 
Of  my  stubborn  flame  I  try ; 
Swear  this  moment  to  forget 'her, 

And  the  next  my  oath  deny. 
Now  prepar'd  with  scorn  to  treat  her, 

EvYy  charm  in  thought  I  brave, 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her, 
And  confess  myself  a  slave. 

SCENE  V.-^A  JEhU  in  Justicb  W(xn>cocK't 
Hotue, 

Enter  Hawtborn,  vfi^  a  JbwUng-^pieee  in  his 
handstand  a  net  vith  birds  at  his  girdle  ;  Mid 
afterwardsj  Justice  Woodcock. 

Air. 

These  was  a  jollj  miller  once 
Liv'd  on  the  nver  Dee ; 

He  work'd  and  sung  from,  mom  til]  night; 
No  lark  moce  blytoe  than  he. 

And  this  the  burden  of  his  song 
For  ever  us'd  to  be,-—* 

I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 
If  no  one  cares  for  me. 
House,  here,  house  J  what  all  gadding,  all  abroad ! 
house,  I  say,  hilli-ho,  ho ! 

J.  Wood.  Here  ^  a  noise,  here 's  A  racket ! — 
William,  Robert,  Hodge  I  why  does  not  somebody 
answer)  Odds  my  life,  I  believe  the  fellowehave 
lost  their  hearing  I  [Entering.]  Oh,  Master  Haw- 
tboni  1 1  gueseed  it  was  some  such  madcap— Are 
you  there  7 

JEkne.  Am  I  herel  Yes:  and  if  you  had  been 
where  I  was  three  hours  ago,  yeu  wouM  0nd  the 
flood  effects  of  it  by  this  time;  but  you  have  got 
the  la2y  unwholesome  London,  &s&ion,  of  lymg 
a-bed  in  a  morning,  and  there 's  fiout  for  you — 
Why,  Sir,  I  have  not  been  in  bed  five  minutes  af- 
ter sun-rise  these  thirty  years,  and  generally  up 
before  it ;  and  I  never  took  a  dose  of  physic  but 
once  in  my  life,  and  that  was  in  comphment  to  a 
cousin  of  mine,  an  apothecary,  that  had  just  set 
up  business. 

J.  Wood.  Weil  but  master  Hawthorn,  let  me 
tell  yon,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  for,  I 
say,  deep  is  neoessaxy  for  a  man;  ay,  and  111 
maintain  it. 

ffetw.  What,  when  I  maintain  the  eontrary  1 
Look  you,  neighbour  Woodoock,  you  are  a  nch 
man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justioe  of  peace,  and  aU 
that ;  but  leam  to  know  the  respect  that  is  due  to 
the  sound  from  the  infirm ;  and  allow  me  that  su- 
periority a  good  eonstitution  gives  me  over  you — 
Health  is  the  greateat  of  all  possessions ;  and  'tis 
a  maxim  with  me^  that  a  hale  eobUer  is  a  better 
man  than  a  sick  kuig. 

J.  Wood.  Wel^  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Hara.  And  so  would  you  too,  if  von  would  take 
my  advice.    A  qiortsman  I  why  there  is  nothing 
like  it:  1  would  not  exchange  the  eatisfiictioni 
feel,  while  I  am  beating  the  lawns  and  thickets 
about  my  little  iiarm,forall  the  entertainments 
and  pageantry  in  Christendom. 
Air. 
Let  gav  ones  and  gv^ 
Make  the  most  of  Uieir  fiite, 
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Fnna  plMMm  to  pleasnie  they  run : 

WeU,  wtio  cureE  a  jot, 

I  eiiYv  them  not, 
While  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gan. 

For  exerciae,  air, 

To  the  fields  I  repair, 
With  ipirits  unclouded  and  light , 

The  bliases  I  find, 

No  stings  leave  behind, 
But  health  aiid  diversion  unite. 

SCENE  VI. 
Jtoticb  Woodcock,  Hawthorn,  Hodge. 

Bodge.  TM,  Tour  worship  call,  Sir  1 

J.  Wood,  Call,  Sir;  where  have  you  and  iSie 
rat  of  these  raaoals  faeenl  but  I  suppose,  I  need 
not  ask — You  must  know  thra«  is  a  statute,  a  &ir 
for  hiring  servants,  held  upon  my  green  to-day ; 
we  have  it  usually  at  this  season  of  the  year,  and 
it  never  fails  to  put  all  the  folks  here-about  out  of 
their  senses. 

Hodge.  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and  we 
what  a  nice  show  they  make  yonder ;  they  had 
got  pipers,  and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing  as  I 
came  along,  for  dear  lifb--l  never  saw  such  a 
mortal  throng  in  our  village  in  all  my  bom  days 
again. 

Hem.  Why,  I  Hke  this  now,  tlus  is  as  it 
should  be. 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  'tis  a  very  fboliMh  piece  of 
business ;  sood  for  nothing  but  to  promote  idle- 
ness and  the  getting  of  bastards :  but  I  shall  take 
measnrss  for  preventing  it  another  year,  and  I 
doubt  whether!  am  not  sufficiently  authorised  al* 
ready;  for  by  an  act  passed  Anno  undeeimo  Ca- 
Toli  ftrimi,  which  impowers  a  Justice  of  p^ace, 
who  is  lord  of  the  manor-* 

Hdto.  Come,  come,  never  mind  the  aet ;  let  me 
tell  you  this  is  a  very  proper,  a  very  useful  meet^ 
ing ;  I  want  a  servant  or  two  myself,  I  must  go 
see  what  your  market  afifords ; — and  you  shall  go, 
and  the  girls,  my  little  Lucy  and  the  other  young 
rogue,  and  we'll  make  a  day  on't  as  weH  as  the 
rat. 

J.  Wood.  I  wish,  master  Hawthorn,  I  could 
teach  you  to  be  a  little  more  sedate :  why  wont 
you  taike  pattern  by  me,  and  consider  your  digni- 
ty?— Odds  heart,  1  don't  wonder  you  are  not  a 
nch  man:  you  lau^  too  much  ever  to  be  rich. 

Bdw.  JEhght,  neighbour  Woodcock!  health, 
ffood-humour,  and  competence;  is  my  motto :  and, 
if  my  executors  have  a  mind,  they  are  welcome  to 
mak^  it  my  epitaph. 

Air. 

The  honest  heart,  whose  thoughts  axe  dear 

From  ^ud,  disguise,  and  ^ile, 
Need,  neither  fortune's  frowmng  fear. 

Nor  court  the  harlot's  smile. 
The  matness  that  would  make  us  grave 

Is  but  an  empty  thing ; 
What  more  than  mirth  would  mortals  have  ? 

The  oheerftil  man 's  a  king. 

SCENE  rii 
Ldcinda,  Hodoe. 
Lue.  Hist,  hist,  Ho 


Jiodge,  Who  callsl  hdn  am  I 


Lue.  Well,  have  you  been  1 

Hodge.  Been,  ay,  I  ha'  been  &r  enough,  ta 
that  be  all :  you  never  knew  any  thing  &11  out  a 
crossly  inyour  horn  days. 

Luc.  Why.  what 's  the  matter  7 

Hodge.  Why  you  know,  I  dare  not  take  s 
horse  out  of  his  worship's  stables  this  moraific. 
for  fear  it  should  be  missed,  and  breed  questi*^ 
and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  'cruelly  beat  i'  c 
hoofs,  that,  poor  beast,  it  had  not  a  loot  to  set  u 
ground ;  so  1  was  fain  to  go  to  frrmer  Ploufii- 
share's  at  the  Grange,  to  l»rrow  the  loan  of  oa 
bald  filly ;  and,  would  you  think  it  1  after  walk- 
ing all  that  way,  dell  from  me,  if  tlwcniss-gTunei 
toad  did  not  deny  nte  the  fiivour. 

Lue.  Unlucky! 

Hodge.  Well,  then  I  went  my  way  to  the 
Eing's-head  in  the  village,  but  ail  their  citt> 
were  at  plousb :  and  I  was  as  &r  to  aeek  below 
at  the  turnpike :  so  at  last,  for  want  of  a  heiiti. 
1  was  forced  to  take  up  with  dame  CUnckartti 
blind  mare. 

Luc.  Oh,  then  you  have  beenl 

Hodge.  Ves,  yes,  I  ha'  been. 

Lue.  Psha !  Why  did  not  you  say  so  at  anal 

Bodge.  Ay,  but  1  have  had  a  main  tiresaiK 
jaunt  on't,  for  she  is  a  sorry  jade  at  best. 

Luc.  Well,  well,  did  you  see  Mr.  Eustace,  asd 
what  did  he  say  to  you'f — Come,  quick— have 
you  e'er  a  letter  i 

Hodge.  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  letter,  if  I  bani 
kMtit. 

Lue.  Lost  it,  man ! 

Hodge.  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience :  au- 
wawns,  you  are  always  in  such  a  nurry.  [Ra 
fna^^ing  his  pockets.]  I  put  it  somewbere  in  tlia 
waistcoat  pocket.^    On  here  it  is. 

Luc.  So,  give  it  me. 

[Reade  the  letter  to  keneif. 

Hodge.  Lord-a-mercy  I  how  my  arm  acha 
with  beating  that  plafuy  beast;  111  be  hanged  if 
I  won'na  rather  ha'  thrashed  half  a  day,  thiii  h&' 
ridden  her. 

Lue.  Well,  Hodge,  you  have  done  your  boa- 
neas  very  weU. 

Hodge.  Well,  have  not  I  now  1 

Imc.  Yes — Mr.  Eustace  tells  me  in  dus  letter, 
that  he  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  other  end 
of  the  village,  by  twelve  o'clock — You  knoir 
where  he  came  before. 

Hodge.  Ay,  ay. 

Lue.  WeU,  you  must  go  there :  and  wait  til! 
he  arrives,  and  watch  your  opportunity  to  intro- 
duce him,  across  the  fields,  into  the  httle  sununei- 
house,  on  the  left  side  of  the  garden 

Hodge.  That 's  enough. 

Ltcc.  But  take  particular  care  that  nobody  sees 
you. 

Hodge.  I  warrant  you. 

Ltcc.  Nor  for  your  fife,  drop  a  word  of  it  to  anr 
mortal. 

Hodge.  Never  fear  me. 

Luc.  And  Hodge—— 

Air. 
Hodge.  Well,  well,  say  no  more, 
Sure  you  tola  me  before ; 
I  see  the  full  length  of  my  teather ; 
Do  you  think  I'm  a  fool^ 
That  I  need  go  to  school  1 
1  can  spell  you  and  put  you  tegether. 
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A  word  to  the  wise, 

Will  always  ■afiioe; 
^ddsniggen  so  talk  to  your  parrot ; 

I'm  not  taai  on  elf, 

Though  I  lay  it  myself, 
But  I  know  a  sheep's  head  from  a  carrot. 

SCENE  Vill 

LnCINDA. 

Luc.  How  severe  is  my  case  I  Here  I  am  ob- 
^^ed  to  carry  on  a  claiicle«tiiie  corretpondcnce 
with  a  man  in  al)  respects  my  equal,  because  the 
oddity  of  my  father's  temper  is  such,  that  I  dare 
not  tell  him  I  have  ever  yet  seen  the  person  I 
fhoold  like  to  marry — But  perhaps  he  has  quality 
in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  day  or  other,  as  I  am 
hii  onJy  child,  to  match  me  with  a  title — vain  ima- 
ginationl 

Air. 

Cow],  god  of  soft  persuasion, 
Take  the  helpless  lover's  part: 

Seiie,  oh  seize  some  kind  occasion, 
To  reward  a  faithfVil  heart. 

Justly  those  we  tyrants  call, 

Who  the  body  would  enthral ; 

Tmnis  of  oiore  cruel  kind, 

Tnose  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 

What  is  grandeur  1  foe  to  rest, 

Childish  mununery  at  best. 

Happy  I  in  hnmbfe  state ; 

Catcn,  ye  feob,  the  glittering  bait 

SVBNB  IX.^A  FHeld  wUh  a  uHU. 
Enter  HoTyoK^foBowed  by  Maroert  ;  andf 

nmetime  after,  enter  Young  Meadows. 
Bodge.  What  does  the  wench  follow  roe  for  1 
0(](k  flesh,  folk  may  well  talk,  to  see  you  dangling 
after  me  every  where,  like  a  tantony  pig :  find  some 
stiier  zoad,  cant  you ;  and  don't  keep  wherrettmg 
lae  with  your  nonsense. 

Afur.  Nay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and  let  me 
tffnk  to  you  a  bit 
Bodge,  Well ;  what  sayn  youl 
.Var.  Dearheart,howcanyoobesobarbanHis7 
ud  M  this  the  way  yon  serve  me  after  all;  and 
wont  you  keep  your  word,  Hodge  1 

Hodge.  Wikj  no  I  wont,  I  tell  you ;  I  have 
«:hAii^ed  my  mind. 

Mar.  Nay,  hot  smely,  soiely^Consider  Hodge, 
TOQ  are  obligated  in  conscience  to  make  me  an 
honest  woman. 

Bodge.  Obligated  in  conscience !  How  am  I 
obligated  1 

Mar.  Because  you  an;  and  none  but  the  basest 
«f  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  ffirl  to  shame,  and 
tftfTwards  leave  her  to  the  wufe  world. 

Bodge.  Bring  yon  to  shame !  Dont  make  me 
•oeak,  Madge,  don't  make  me  speak. 
Mar.  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst 
Bxige.  Why,  then,  if  yon  go  to  thai,  YOU  were 
&in  to  leave  yoor  own  village  down  in  the  West, 
for  a  bastard  yoa  had  by  the  clerk  of  the  parish, 
and  111  bring  the  man  snail  say  it  to  your  face. 

Mar.  No,  no,  Hodge,  'tis  no  snch  tlnng,  tis  a 
t>»p  lie  of  Farmer  PlcNighshare's— But  I  know 
what  makes  yon  fithe  Parted  to  me,  that^ou 
may  keep  company  with  yoang  Madam's  waiting- 
woman,  and  I  am  sure  she 's  no  fit  body  for  a  poor 
man's  wife. 
Bodge,  flow  should  yoa  know  what  she 's  fit 


fbr  1  She  *s  fit  for  as  much  as  yoa,  mayhap ;  dont 
find  fault  with  your  betters,  Madge.  [Seeing 
Young  Meadows.]  Oh !  Master  Thomas,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  to  say  to  yon ;  pray  did  not  you  go 
down  the  village  one  day  last  week  with  a  basket 
of  somethingupon  your  shoukler  ? 
Y.  Mea.  Weil,  and  what  then  1 
Bbilge.  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  ostler  at  the 
Greenman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was  a  pas- 
senger at  their  house,  as  seed  you  go  by,  and  said 
he  know'd  you ;  and  ax'd a  mort ofquestions — So 
I  thousht  I'd  tell  you. 

Y.  Mea.  The  devil !  ask  questions  about  me  * 
I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  country ;  there 
must  be  some  mistake  in  it. — Come  hither,  Hodge. 
Mar.  A  nasty,  ungrateful  fellow,  to  use  me  at 
this  rate,  after  being  to  him  as  I  have.-^Well, 
well,  I  wish  all  poor  girls  wouM  take  warning  by 
my  mishap,  and  oever  have  nothing  to  say  to 
none  of  them. 

Air. 
Bow  happ^  were  my  days  till  now  t 

I  ne'er  did  sorrow  feel, 
I  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow. 

Or  take  my  spinning-wheel. 
My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fiy, 

Like  any  bird  I  sung, 
Till  he  pretended  love,  and  I 

Believ'd  tus  flattering  tongue. 
Oh  the  fool,  the  silly,  silly  fool, 

Who  trusts  what' man  may  oe ; 
I  wish  1  was  a  maid  again, 
And  in  my  own  country. 
SCENE  X.—A  Green  vfitk  the  proaped  of  a 
village^  and  the  repreaeniaHon  ^  a  ttaiute  or 
fair. 

Enter  Jusrici:  Woodcock,  Hawtborn,  Mrs. 

Drborah  Woodcock,   Lucinda,    Rosetta, 

Young  Meadows,  Hodge,  and  aeveral  coun- 
try people. 

Hodge.  This  way,  your  worship,  this  way 
Why  don't  you  stand  aside  the^  1  Here  'e  lua 
worship  a-comin?. 

Countrymen.  His  worship! 

J.  Wood.  Fy,  fy,  what  a  crowd 's  this !  Odd, 
ril  put  some  of  them  ^n  the  stocks.  [StriJcing 
afellow.}Sthnd  out  of  the  way,  sirrah. 

Haw.  For  shame,  neighbour.  Well,  my  lad, 
an  you  willing  to  serve  the  king  ? 

Countryman.  Why,  can  you  list  ma?  Serve 
the  king,  master  I  no,  no,  I  pay  the  king,  thai 's 
enough  for  me.    Ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Haw.  Well  said,  Sturdy-boots. 

J.  Wood.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  them,  they'll  an- 
swer yon. 

Haw.  I  would  have  them  do  so.  I  like  they 
should.— Well,  Madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  sight  t 
I  did  not  know  my  neighbouT*s  estate  had  been 
so  well  peopled.— Are  all  these  his  own  tenants? 

Aire.  Deb.  More  than  are  good  of  them,  Mr. 
Hawthorn.  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  parcel  of 
young  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellows. 

Haw.  There's  a  kw.  [Beckoning  to  a  eouiUry 
^H.]  Come  hither,  my  pretty  maid.  What 
brings  you  here  1  [Chucking  her  under  the  chin.  ] 
Do  you  come  to  look  for  a  service  1 

C.  Girl.  Yes,  ant  please  you. 

Haw.  Well,  and  what  pUce  are  yoa  for  1 

C.  Girl.  Ail  work,  an't  please  you. 
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J.  WooA.  Ay,  ay,  I  do&'t  doabt  it 
you'll  put  her  to. 

Mra.  Deb.  She  looki  like  a  bnzeii  one— Go 
huAy. 

UavD.  Here's  another.  [Catching a gid  that 
goes  ^'J.]  What  health,  what  bloom !— this  is  Na- 
ture's work ;  no  art,  no  daubing.  Don't  be 
ashamed,  child;  those  cheeks  of  thine  are  enough 
to  put  a  whole  drawing-room  out  of  countenance. 

SCENE  XI 
Justice  Woodcock,  Hawthorn,  Mrs.  Debo- 
rah Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Rosbtta,  Yocng 
Meadows,  Hodgb,  and  Men  and  Women 
ServanU. 

Hodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport  will 
come.  The  gut-scrapers  are  here,  and  some 
amon?  thera  are  ^oing  to  sing  and  danee.  Why 
there  ^8  not  the  like  of  our  statute,  mun,  in  five 
counties ;  others  are  but  fools  to  it. 

Servant-man.  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ring,  and  stand  out,  fellow-servants,  as  msdiy  of 
you  as  are  willing,  and  able  to  bear  a  boh.  We'll 
let  my  masters  and  mistresses  see  we  can  do 
something  at  least;  if  they  wont  hire  us,  it  sha'n't 
be  our  iault.  Strike  up  the  Servant^'  Medley. 

AlB. 

Hou8&-Maid. 
I  pray,  gentles,  list  to  me. 
I'm  young,  and  strong,  and  dean  you  see ; 
III  not  torn  tail  to  any  she, 

For  work  that 's  in  the  country. 
Of  all  your  house  the  charse  I  take, 
I  wash,  I  scrub,  I  brew,  I  bake; 
,         And  more  can  do  than  here  I'll  speak, 
Depending  on  your  bounty. 
Footman. 

Behold  a  blade,  who  (news  his  trade 

In  chamber,  hall,  and  entiy : 
And  what  though  here  I  now  appear, 
I've  served  the  best  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  have, 
I  can  dress,  and  comb,  and  shave  ; 
For  I  a  handy  lad  am : 
On  a  message  I  can  go. 
And  slip  a  billet-doux, 
With  your  humble  servant,  Madam. 
Cook-Maid. 
Who  wants  a  good  cook,  my  hand  they  must 

cross; 
For  plain  wholesome  dishes  I'm  ne'er  at  a  loss; 
And  what  are  your  soups,  your  ragouts,  and  your 
sauce, 
Compared  to  old  English  roast  beef  1 
Carter. 
If  you  want  a  young  man,  with  a  true  honest 

heart, 
Who  knows  how  to  manage  a  plough  and  a  cart, 
Hero 's  one  for  your  purpose,  come  take  me  and 

try; 
You'll  say  you  ne'er  met  with  a  better  nor  I. 
Oe  fie  Dobin^  (f>c. 
Chorus. 
l\ly  masters  and  mistresses  hither  repair ; 
What  servants  you  want,  you'll  find  in  our  fair ; 
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ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.-^A  ParUmr  m  Justicb  WooDCoa  t 
«  ffoiue. 

Lucinda,  Eustace. 

Vuc.  Well,  am  not  I  a  bold  adventurer.  t» 
bring  you  into  my  father's  house  at  noon-day  * 
Though,  to  say  tlie  truth,  we  are  safer  fa^re  tliAs 
in  the  garden ;  for  there  is  not  a  human  creaXan 
under  Uie  roof  besides  ourselves. 

Ettgt.  Then  why  not  put  our  scheme  into  ri- 
ecution  this  moment  1  I  have  a  post-chaise  rradj 

Luc.  Fy :  how  can  you  talk  so  lightly  ?  I  pti- 
test  I  am  afraid  to  have  any  thing  to  do  with  joe 
^our  passion  seems  too  much  rounded  on  app^ 
tlte ;  and  my  aunt  Deborah  says^ 

Eust,  Woat !  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart  mm 
feels — 

Luc.  Oh  to  be  sore,  promise  and  vow :  it  soends 
prettily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  upon  a  fond  k- 
male. 

Air. 
We  women  like  weak  Indians  trade. 

Whose  judgment  tinsel  show  decoys ; 
Dupes  to  our  folly  are  we  made, 

While  artful  man  the  gain  enjoys : 
We  give  our  treasure  to  be  paid 
A  paltry,  poor  return !  in  toys. 
Erut.  Well,  I  see  youVe  a  mind  to  divert  yacr- 
self  with  me ;  but  I  wish  I  could  prevail  on  you  k> 
be  a  little  serious. 

Luc.  Seriously  then,  what  would  you  desi?t 
me  to  say  1  1  have  promised  to  run  away  wA 
you ;  which  is  as  great  a  concession  sf  any  ita- 
sonaUe  lover  can  expect  from  his  mistn-ss. ' 

Eu$t.  Yes;  but,  you  dear,  provoking  angrl 
you  have  not  told  me^  when  you  will  ran  awij 
with  me. 

Luc.  Why  that,  I  confess,  reqtnres  some  ooc- 
sideration. 

Eust.  Yet  remember,  while  you  are  deliberat- 
ing, the  season,  now  so  fitvoorable  to  uh,  msy 
elapse,  never  to  return. 


Think  my  fairest,  how  delay 

Dancer  every  moment  brings ; 
Time  ffles  swift,  and  will  away; 

Time  that 's  ever  on  its  wings : 
Doubting  and  suspense  at  best. 

Lovers  late  repentance  cotft ; 
liet  us,  eager  to  be  blest. 

Seize  occasion  ere  'tis  loit. 

SCENE  IL 

LuciKDA,  Eustaob,  Justice  WooDcocr,  Mas. 
Deborah  Woodcock, 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here  is  nothing  in  the  world 
in  this  house  but  cater-wauling  from  moniing  tU 
niffht,  nothing  but  cater-wauBng.    Hoit}-  ioity 
who  haver  we  here  1 

Luc.  My  Either,  and  my  aunt ! 

EuBt.  The  devil  I  what  shall  we  do  1 

Luc.  Take  no  notice  of  tbejn,  only  i^iserve  ire. 
[Speaks  aUmd  to  Eustace.]  Upon  my  word.  Sir, 
1  don't  know  what  to  say  to  it,  unless  the  Ju^tke 
was  at  home ;  he  is  just  stepped  into  the  \i]l^^ 


Men  and  maids,  fit  for  all  sorts  of  stations  there  i  with  some  company ;  but,  if  you'll  sit  dowa  z 
be;  j  moment,  I  dare  swear  he  will  return — [PreUndi 

And,  as  for  the  wages  we  sha'n't  disagree*  I  to  see  the  Ju8tice,]--Q  I  Sir,  here  is  my  pa^a ! 
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/  Wood.  H«re  is  yoor  puNt,  hvmy !  Who  V 
his  joa  ha^e  got  with  joa  f  Hark  yoa,  simh, 
who  are  you,  je  dog  "i  and  what  'a  your  boaiiicaB 
here? 

Euit.  Sa^  thk  is  a  language  I  am  not  uaed  to. 

J.  Wood.  Dont  answer  me,  tou  raacal — 1  am 
ajosdce  of  the  peace;  and  if  I  hear  a  word  out 
of  foor  mouth,  rll  acmd  you  to  jail,  Ibr  all  your 
l^cedhaL 

yfrs.  DA.  Send  him  to  Jail,  brother,  that  'a 
•ight  ^ 

J.  Wood.  Aid  how  do  you  know  it 's  right  t 
Ilowahooldyou  know  any  thing's  right ?*-^eter 
Deborah,  you  are  never  in  the  right. 

Mn.Deh.  Brother,  this  is  the  man  I  hare  been 
idling  TOO  about  oo  long. 

/  Wood.  What  man,  goody  Wise-acre? 

Mrs.  Deb.  Why,  the  man  your  daughter  has 
an  inti^  with :  but  I  hope  you  will  not  believe 
It  now,  though  you  see  it  with  vour  own  eyes — 
Come,  hussy,  confess,  and  don^  let  your  &ther 
make  a  fool  of  himself  any  longer. 

Lite.  Confess  what,  annti  This  gentleman 
is  a  mosicpmaster :  he  goes  about  the  country, 
Uflchmg  ladies  to  play  and  dna ;  and  has  been 
KoomnKuded  to  instruct  me :  I  could  not  turn 
him  out  when  he  came  to  offer  his  service;  and 
M  not  know  what  answer  to  give  him  till  I  saw 

/  ffbod.  A  music-master ! 

Euit.  Yes,  Sir,  that 's  my  profesnion. 

Mn.  Deb.  It 's  a  lie,  young  man ;  it 's  a  lie. 
Brother,  he  is  no  more  a  music-master,  than  I 
am  a  music-nuister. 

J.  Wood.  What  then,  you  know  better  than 
the  fellow  himseli^  do  youf  and  you  will  be  wiser 
than  all  the  world? 

.Mrs.  Deb.  Brother,  he  does  not  look  like  a 
mui^ic-inaster. 

J.  Wood.  He  does  not  look !  ha,  ha,  ha !  Was 
ever  such  a  poor  stupe !  Well,  and  what  does  he 
kwk  like  then  ?  But  I  suppose  you  mean  he  is 
not  dressed  like  a  mosie-master,  because  of  his 
nMes,  and  this  bit  of  garnishing  about  his  coat — 
which  seems  to  be  copper  too— Why,  you  silly 
wretch,  these  whipper-snappers  set  up  for  gentle- 
men now  ft-days,  and  give  themselves  as  many 
airs  as  if  they  were  people  of  quality. — Hark  you, 
friend,  I  suppose  vou  don't  come  within  the  va- 
grant act  1  You  nave  some  settled  habitation — 
Where  do  you  live  ? 

Mrs.  Deb.  It  'a  an  easy  matter  for  him  to  tell 
)<>u  a  wrong  place. 

J.  Wood.  Bister  Deborah,  don't  provoke  me. 

Mrs.  Deb.  1  wish,  brother,  you  would  let  me 
examine  him  a  little. 

/  Wood.  You  shan't  say  a  word  to  him,  you 
shan  t  say  a  word  to  him. 

Mr4.  Deb.  She  says  he  was  recommended  bera, 
brother:  ask  him  by  whom. 

J.  Wood.  No,  I  wont  now,  because  you  de- 
lire  it. 

Lur.  If  my  papa  did  ask  the  question,  aunt,  it 
wt)uld  be  very  readily  resolved. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Who  bid  you  speak,  Mrs.  Nimble 
nicps  ?  I  suppose  the  man  has  a  tongue  in  his 
heaa  to  answer  for  himself. 

J.  Wood.  Will  nobody  stop  that  prating  old 
toman's  mouth  for  me  ?    Get  out  of  the  room. 

Mr$.Deb.  Well,  so  I  can,  brother;  I  don't 
«v\t  to  stay ;  but,  remember,  I  tell  you,  you  will 
ude  yourself  ri^ulous  in  this  afiair ;  for,  through 


your  own  obstinacy,  you  wlO  have  yow  daughtei 
run  away  with  before  your  face. 

J.  Wood.  My  daugliler  I  Who  will  run  away 
with  my  daughter  ? 

Mra.  Deb.  That  felk>w  will. 

J.  Wood.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  wicked,  censorious 
woman. 

Luc.  Why,  sure.  Madam,  you  must  think  me 
very  coming,  indeed. 

J.  Wood.  Av,  she  judges  of  others  by  herself; 
I  remember  wlien  she  was  a  girl:  her  mother 
dared  not  trust  her  the  length  of  her  apron  string ; 
she  was  clambering  upon  every  fellow's  back« 

Mrs.  Deb.  I  was  not. 

J.  Wood.  You  were. 

Lttc.  Well,  but  why  so  violent? 

Air. 

Believe  me,  dear  aunt, 

If  you  thus  rave  and  rant. 
You'll  never  a  lover  persuaue ; 

The  men  will  all  fly, 

And  leave  you  to  die, 
Oh,  terrible  cnanoe  1  an  old  maid. 

How  happy  the  lass. 

Must  she  come  to  thjs  pass, 
Who  ancient  virginity  'scapes ! 

'Twere  better  on  earth 

Have  five  brats  at  a  birth, 
Than  in  hell  be  a  leader  of  apes. 

8CENB  in. 

Justice  Woodcock,  LnciNDii,  Eustace. 

J.  Wood.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  abotit 
her  business ;  a  troublesome,  foolish  creature,  docs 
she  think  I  want  to  be  directed  by  her.— Come 
hither,  ray  lad,  you  look  tolerable  honest 

Euat.  I  hope,  Sir,  I  shall  never  give  you  cause 
to  alter  your  opinion. 

J.  Wood.  No,  no,  I  am  not  easily  deceived,  I 
am  generally  pretty  right  in  my  conjectures. — 
You  must  know,  i  h^  once  a  little  notion  of 
music  myself,  and  learned  upon  the  fiddle;  I 
couM  play  the  Trumpet  Minuet,  and  Buttered 
Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  I  romember,  when 
I  was  in  London,  about  thirty  years  ago,  there 
was  a  song,  a  great  fhvourite  at  our  club  at  Nan- 
do^s  coffee-house ;  Jack  Pickle  used  to  sing  it  for 
us,  a  drdl  fish ;  but  'tis  an  old  thing,  I  dare  swear 
you  have  heard  of  it  often. 

Air. 

When  I  followed  a  lass  that  was  froward  and  shy, 
Oh !  I  stuck  to  her  stuff,  till  I  made  her  comply ; 
Oh  !  I  took  her  so  k>vingly  round  the  waist, 
And  I  sinack'd  her  lips  and  I  held  her  &st : 

When  huKgcd  and  haul'd. 

She  squeaTu  and  souall'd ; 
But,  though  she  vow'd  all  I  did  was  in  vain, 
Yet  [  pleas'd  her  so  well  that  she  bore  it  again  : 

Then  hoity,  toity. 

Whisking,  and  frisking, 
Green  was  her  gown  upon  the  ffrass ; 
Oh !  such  were  the  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 

EusL  Verv  well,  upon  my  word. 
J.  Wood.  Ko,  no,  I  forset  all  those  tilings  now; 
but  I  could  do  a  Uttie  at  Uiem  once ; — Well,  sta^ 
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and  eat  yoor  dinner,  and  we'll  talk  about  yonr 
leaching  the  girl— LncVj  take  your  master  to 
TOUT  spinnet,  and  ahow  him  what  yoa  can  do — I 
must  go  and  give  some  orders; — Then  hoity, 
toity,  &C. 

SCENE  IV. 

LDCiNDii,  Eustace. 

Lmc.  My  sweet,  prettv  papa,  your  moii  obe- 
dient, humble  servant;  ha,  ^'  ^^^  ^^^"^  ^^'  ^ 
whimsical  an  accident  1  Well,  Sir,  what  do  you 
think  of  this  1 

Emt.  Think  of  it !  I  am  in  a  maae. 

Luc.  O  your  awkwardness  1  I  wasftifhtened 
out  of  my  wits,  lest  yon  should  not  take  toe  hint ; 
and,  if  I  had  not  turned  matters  so  cleverly,  we 
should  have  been  utterly  undone. 

Euat.  'Sdeath !  why  would  you  bring  me  into 
the  house  ?  we  could  expect  notning  else :  besides, 
since  they  did  surprise  us,  it  would  have  been 
better  to  nave  discovered  the  truth. 

Luc.  Yes,  and  never  have  seen  one  another 
afterwards.  I  know  my  father  better  than  you 
do ;  he  has  taken  it  intoois  head,  I  have  no  incli- 
nation for  a  husband  ;^  and  let  me  tell  ypu^  that  is 
cjur  best  security ;  fi>r  if  once  he  has  said  a  thing, 
he  will  not  be  easily  persuaded  to  the  contrary. 

Eust.  And  pray,  what  am  I  to  do  now  1 

Luc.  Why,  as  i  think  all  danger  is  pretty  well 
over,  since  he  hath  invited  you  to  dmner  with 
him,  stay;  only  be  cautious  of  your  behaviour; 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consider  what  is 
next  to  be  done. 

Eutt.  Had  not  I  better  ffo  to  your  father  1 

Luc.  Do  so,  while  I  endeavour  to  recover  my- 
self a  little  out  of  the  flurry  this  a£hir  has  put 
me  in. 

Eust.  Well,  but  what  sort  of  a  parting  is  this, 
without  so  much  as  your  servant,  or  goSl  bye  to 
youl  No  ceremony  at  alll  Can  you  afford 
me  no  token  to  keep  up  my  spirits  till  I  see 
you  again? 

Luc.  Ah,chUdishl 

Euat.  My  angel  I 

Air. 

Jbuat.  Let  rakes  and  libertines,  resign'd 
To  sensual  pleasures,  range  1 
Here  all  the  sex's  charms  I  find. 
And  ne'er  can  cool  or  change. 

Luc.    Let  vain  coquets  and  prudes  conceal 
What  most  their  hearts  desire 
With  pride  my  passion  I  reveal, 
Oh!  may  it  ne'er  expire. 

Both,  The  sun  shall  cease  to  snread  its 
The  stars  their  orbits  leave, 
And  fair  creation  sink  in  night. 
When  1  my  dear  deceive. 


SCENE  r.— -A  Garden. 

Enter  Rosstta,  muaing, 

Rob.  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable 
oi»ndition,  surely  I  am.  The  devil  take  tliis  fel- 
low, I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head,  and  yet  I 
would  fain  persuade  myself  I  don't  care  for  him : 
well  but  surely  I  am  not  in  love :  let  me  examine 
my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  him  kissing  one  of  the 
muds  the  other  day ;  I  could  have  boxed  his  ears 
fi>r  it,  and  have  dMie  nothing  but  find  fault  and 
quarrel  with  the  girl  ever  nnce.    Why  was  I 


Uneasy  at  his  toying  with  another  woman  1  vlut 
was  it  to  reel-— liien  I  dream  of  him  slam 
every  night — but  that  may  proceed  from  his  bdqp 
generally  uppennost  in  my  thoughts  all  day :  (A: 
woree  and  worae ! — Well,  he  Is  certainly  a  pnttr 
lad;  he  has  something  uncommon  about  hii 
oonsideiing  his  rank: — ^And  now,  let  me  oilj 
pot  the  case,  if  he  was  not  a  servant,  would  I.  or 
would  I  not,  prefer  him  to  all  the  men  I  ever  sav ; 
Why,  to  be  sure,  if  he  was  not  a  servant— is 
short,  I'll  ask  myself  no  more  questions,  for  tbr 
further  I  examine,  the  less  reasot  I  shall  hare  to 
be  satisfied. 

Air. 
How  blessed  the  maid,  whose  bonm 
No  head-strong  passion  knows; 
Her  days  in  joy  she  passes^ 
Her  nights  in  calm  repose. 
Where'er  her  fancy  leads  her, 
No  pain,  no  fear  invades  her; 
But  pleasure, 
Without  measare, 
From  every  object  flows. 

SCENE  VI. 

Young  Meadows,  Rosetta. 

y.  Mea.  Do  you  come  into  the  garden,  Mn. 
Rosetta,  to  put  my  lilies  and  roses  out  of  oounu^ 
nance;  or,  to  save  me  the  trouble  of  watering  m 
fiowen,  bV  reviving  them^  The  sun  f«ems  to 
have  hid  himself  a  little,  to  give  you  an  opports- 
nity  of  supplying  his  place. 

Ro».  Where  could  ne  get  that  now  1  he  nem 
read  it  in  the  Academy  c?  Compliments. 

y.  Mea,  Come,  don't  afiect  to  treat  me  with    i 
contempt :  I  can  suffer  any  thing  better  than  t^^i :    > 
in  short,  I  love  you;  there  is  no  more  to  be  laid : 
I  am  anj^  with  myself  for  it,  and  stri^e  alll  oa 
against  it ;  but,  in  spite  of  myself,  I  love  von 

Air. 
In  vain,  I  every  art  e*Bay, 
Toplock  the  venom'd  shaft  away, 

That  rankles  in  my  heart; 
Deep  in  the  centre  fix'd  and  bound — 
My  efforts  but  enlarge  the  wound. 
And  fiercer  make  the  smart 


Raa.  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  this  is  very  improper 
languti^e ;  it  is  what  I  don't  understand;  I  cant 
sulier  it,  and,  in  short,  I  don't  like  it. 

Y.  Mea.  Perhaps  you  don't  like  me. 

Ro».  Well,  perhaps  I  donl 

y.  Mea,  Nay,  but  'tis  not  so;  oonie,  coa&m 
you  love  me. 

Rot.  Confess !  Indeed  1  shall  confess  no  soch 
thing:  besides,  to  what  purpose  should  1  ooo- 
fisssitl 

y.  Mea.  Why,  as  you  say,  I  don't  know  to 
what  purpose ;  only,  it  wouldf  be  a  satisfactioa  to 
me  to  near  you  say  so ;  that 's  aJL 

Ros.  Why,  if  1  did  love  you,  I  can  assorc  you, 
you  would  never  be  the  better  for  it — Women 
are  apt  enough  to  be  weak;  we  cannot  alwavs 
answer  for  our  inclinations,  but  it  is  in  our  poner 
not  to  give  way  to  them;  and,  if  I  was  so  siUy,  I 
say,  if  I  was  so  indiscreet,  which  I  hope  I  aoi 
not,  as  to  entertain  an  improper  re^rard,  wbrn 
people's  circumstances  are  quite  unsmtobie,  and 
there  are  obstacles  in  the  way  that  cannot  be 
surmounted— 
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Y.  Mm.  Qh!  to  be  tiuv,  Mn.  Rosetta,  to  be 
lure ;  you  are  entirely  in  the  light  of  it-^I — ^know 
very  wejLroa  and  I  can  never  come  together. 

Ros.  Well  then^  since  that  ia  the  caae,  aa  I 
UBUre  you  it  |a,  I  think  we  had  better  behave 
accordingly. 

Y.  Mea,  Suppose  we  make  a  bargain,  then, 
never  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  1 
Rot.  With  all  my  heart. 
Y.  Mta.  Nor  look  at,  nor,  if  possible,  think 
ofoneaaotherl 
Rk.  I  am  very  wining. 

Y.  Mea,  And,  aa  long  as  we  staV  in  the  honae 
together,  never  to  take  any  notice  f 
Rot.  It  is  the  best  waT. 

Y. Mea,  yThj  I  believe  it  is ^Wall,Mn. 

Bosetta 

Aia. 
Ret,       Begone— I  agree, 

From  this  moaaent  weVs  ftiee: 
Alseady  the  matter  IHre  sworn : 
F.  ilea.  Yet  let  me  complatn 

Of  the  fiites  that  ordain 
A  trial  so  haid  to  be  bofmew 
Hoe.       When  things  are  not  fit, 
W«  should  calndy  submit; 
No  cofe  in  reladance  we  find  * 
K  i6d^  Then  thus  I  obey, 

Tear  your  image  away, 
And  bamsh  yon  <tuite  fimn  my  mind. 

Rot.  Welly  now,  I  think,.  I  am  somewhat 
eaiier:  I  am  glad  I  have  come  to  this  explana- 
tioD  with  him,  because  it  puts  an  end  to  things 
It  once. 

Y.  Mea.  Hold,  Mrs.  Roeetta,  pray  stay  a  mo- 
ment—The airs  this  girl  gives  herself  aie  tntole> 
rable:  I  find  now  the  canse  of  her  behaviour;  she 
despises  the  meanness  of  my  condition,  thinking 
a  gardener  below  the  notice  of  a  lady's  waiting- 
woman:  'sdosth,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  discover 
myself  to  her. 

Roe.  Poor  wvetoh  \  he  does  not  know  what  to 
Bake  of  it:  I  believe  he  is  heartily  mortified,  but 
I  most  not  pity  IdnL 

Y.  Mea.  It  shall  be  so:  I  will  discover  myself 
to  her,  and  leave  the  house  directly. — ^Mrs.  Ro- 
•fiU--^Startinff  back.]— Fox  on  it ;  yonder 's  the 
Justice  come  into  the  garden ! 

Rot.  O  Lord!  he  will  walk  round  this  war; 
pray  go  about  vour  business ;  I  would  not  for  toe 
woridhe  should  see  us  together. 

Y.  Mea.  The  devil  take  him :  he 's  gone  across 
the  parterre,  and  can*t  hobble  here  this  half  hour : 
I  must  and  will  have  a  little  conversation  with 

Roe.  Seme  other  time. 

Y.  Mea.  This  evening,  in  the  green-house,  at 
(be  Iswer  end  of  the  canal;  I  have  something  to 
oommunicato  to  you  of  importance. — ^Will  you 
meetmetherel 

Rot.  Meet  you ! 

Y.  Mea.  Ay ;  I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you ;  and 
I  swear,  from  that  moment,  there  shall  be  an  end 
sf  every  thinff  betmxt  us. 

Rot.  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 

Y.  Mea.  You'll  come  thenl 

Rot.  I  don't  know,  perhaps  I  may. 

Y.  Mea.  Nayr,  but  prondse. 

Roe.  What  signifies  promisingj  I  may  break 
»pioonse— but,  I  tell  you,  I  wSu. 

Y.  Mea.  Enough^Yet  before  I  leave  you,  let 
ToL.a...9F 


me  desire  you  to  believe  I  love  you  move  than 
ever  man  loved  woman  ,*  and  that  when  I  relin- 
quish you,  I  give  up  all  that  can  make  my  Efe 
supportable. 

Air. 
0 1  how  shall  I,  in  language  weak. 

My  ardent  passion  tdl ; 
Or  form  my  fait'ring  tongue  to  speak, 

The  cruel  word,  Faiewell  1 
Farewell ! — but  know,  tho'  thus  we  pait, 

My  thoughts  can  never  stray : 

Gk>  where  i  will,  my  constant  heart 

Must  virith  my  channer  stay. 

SCENE  vn. 

RosfiTTi,  JnsncB  Woodcock. 

Roe,  What  can  this  be  that  he  wants  to  teU 
mel  I  have  a  strange  curiosity  to  hear  it,  m^- 
thinks — well — 

J.  Wood.  Hem!  hem!  Rosetta! 

Roe.  So,  I  thought  the  devil  would  throw  him 
in  my  way:  now  foit  a  courtship  of  a  difierent 
kind:  but  I'll  give  him  a  surfeit — Did  you  caU 
me,  Sir  7 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  where  are  you  numiag  so  fiuti 

Roe.  I  was  only  going  ifito  the  house,  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but  come  here:  come  here,  I 
say.  [Looking  abofiU.]  How  do  you  do,  EU>- 
setul 

Roe.  Thank  you,  Sir,  pretty  well. 

J.  Wood.  Why  you  look  as  fiesh  and  bk)Oi&- 
ing  toKlay— Adad,  you  little  slut,  I  believe  you 
arepaintod. 

Roe.  O  Sirl  you  are  pleased  to  compliment 

J.  Wood.  Adad,  I  beheve  you  are—let  me  try— 

Roe.  LordjSir! 

J.  Wood.  What  brings  you  into  this  garden 
so  often,  Rosetta  1  I  hope  you  don't  set  eating 
green  fhiit  and  trash  \  or  have  you  a  fiankeiing 
after  some  lover  in  dowlas,  who  spoils  my  trees 
by  enjgraving  true-lover's  knots  upon  them,  with 
your  bom  and  bnek'handled  knives  1  I  see  your 
name  written  upon  the  ceiling  of  the  servants^ 
hall,  with  the  smoke  of  a  cemdle;  and  I  sus- 

Roe.  Not  me,  I  hope,  Sir — No,  3ir;  I  am  ot 
another  guess  mind,  I  assure  you;  for  I  have 
heard  say,  men  are  fitdse  and  fickle 

J.  Wood.  Ay,  that 's  your  flaunting,  idle,  young 
fellows;  so  tbev  are:  and  they  are  so  damned  ush 
pudent,  I  wonder  a  woman  will  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  them,  besides,  all  that  they  want  is 
something  to  brag  of,  and  tell  again. 

Rot.  Why,  I  own,  Sir,  if  ever  I  was  to  make  a 
slip,  it  should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman-— 
about  seventy,  or  seventy-five  years  of  age. 

J.  Wood.  No,  child,  that^s  eut  of  reason; 
though  I  have  known  ntany  a  man  turned  of 
three-score  vn\h  a  hale  constitution. 

Rot.  Then,  Sir,  he  should  be  troubled  with  the 
gout,  have  a  ffood,  strong,  substantial,  winter 
cough — and  I  snould  not  like  hiin  the  worse  if  he 
had  a  small  touch  of  the  rheumatism. 

J.  Wood.  Pho,  pho,  RosetU,  this  is  jesting. 

Rot.  No,  Sir,  every  body  has  a  taste,  and  £ 
have  mine. 

J.  Wood.  Wen,  but  Rosetta,  have  you  thought 
of  what  I  was  saying  to  you  ? 

Roe.  What  was  it,  Sir? 

J.  Wood.  Aht  you  know,  y«m  know  wels 
enoygh,  hussy* 
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Rot.  Dear  Sir,  consider,  my  flonl,  would  you 
have  me  endanger  my  soul  1 
J.  Wood.  No,  no— Repent. 
Rot.  Besides,  Sir,  consider,  what  has  a  poor 
servant  to  depend  on  but  her  character  1  And, 
I  have  heanl,  you  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

J.  Wood.  I  tell  you  agam  these  axe  the  idle, 
flashy  youngdogs :  but  wfien  you  have  to  do  with 

a  staid,  sober  man 

Rob.  And  a  magistrate,  Sir! 
J.  Wood.  Right;  it's  quite  a  diflerent  thing. — 
Well,  shall  we,  Rosetta,  shaU  we  -? 

Ro8.  Really,  Sir.  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  it. 

Air. 
Young  I  am,  and  sore  afraid: 
Would  you  hurt  a  harmless  maid  { 
Lead  an  innocent  astray? 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  Sir,  I  pray. 
Men  too  often  we  believe : 
And,  should  you  my  fidth  deceive^ 
Ruin  first  and  then  forsake. 
Sure  my  tender  heart  would  break. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  you  silly  girl,  I  wont  do  you 
any  harm. 

Ro6.  Wontvou,  Sir'f 

J.  Wood.  Nbt  1. 

Rob.  But  wont  you,  indeed,  Sirl 

J,  Wood.  Why  1  tell  you  I  wont 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

J.  Wood.  Hussy,  hussy ! 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  na!— Your  semnt,  Sir,  your 
servant. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  you  impudent,  audacbus^ 

SCENE  vtn. 

JuBTics  Woodcock,  Hawthorn. 

Wxw.  So,  so.  Justice,  at  odds  with  gravity !  his 
worship  playing  at  romps !— Your  serv^,  Sir. 

J.  Wood.  Haw!  friend  Hawthorn  1 

Mono.  I  hooe  I  don't  spoil  sport,  neighbour:  I 
thought  I  had  the  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  as  I  came 
inhere. 

J.  Wood.  Oh!  the  maid.  Ay, she  has  been 
gathering  a  salad— But  come  hither.  Master 
Hawthorn,  and  I'll  show  you  some  alterations  I 
intend  to  tnake  in  my  garden. 

Haw.  No,  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it;  besides,  I 
want  to  talk  to  you  a  little  more  about  this-^Tell 
me,  Sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your  maid  to 
gather  a  salad  here,  or  consulting  her  taste  in 
your  improvements,  eh  *?  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Let  me 
see,  all  among  the  roses;  egad,  I  like  your  notion: 
but  you  look  a  little  blank  upon  it:  you  are 
ashamed  of  the  business,  then,  are  you  1 


Air. 

Oons  \  neighbour,  ne'er  Wiish  for  a  trifle  like  this  j 
What  harm  with  a  fair  one  to  toy  and  to  kiss  ? 
The  greatest  and  gravest — a  truce  with  grimace — 
Would  do  the  same  thing,  were  they  in  the  same 
place. 

No  ag9,  no  profession,  no  station  is  free, 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee : 
That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  can  oppose, 
We  aU  love  a  pretty  girl—under  the  rose. 

J.  Wood  I  profess  Master  Hawthorn^  this  is 


all  Indian,  all  Cherokee  langtuge  to  me;  \Ks^ 
understand  a  word  of  it 

RoMi.  No,  may  be  net:  well.  Sir,  wiB  yoaii»j 
this  letter,  uid  try  whether  you  can  nndentu^ 
thati  it  is  just  Drought  by  a  aervuit,  who itin 
for  an  answer. 

J.  Wood.  A  letter,  and  to  me  1  [Tdnug  ik 
UUer.]  Yes,  it  is  to  me;  and  yet  I  arasmit 
comes  fh)m  no  correspondent,  that  I  knov  < 
Where  are  my  spectacles'?  not  but  I  can  see ^ 
well  without  them.  Master  Hawthorn;  bui  tS 
seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  band 

Sir,      • 

1  am  OBhamed  qf  ghhig  you  (hutrouhje  ;hl, 
Iamv\/brjned  there  it  an  vntkinkinghoy,am 
qf  mine^  now  dioguiwed  and  in  your  Btnirt,  h 
the  capacity  of  a  gardener :  TOmia  aUttkvid, 
but  an  honest  lad,  and  no  fool  eitker,  thougk  I 
am  hio  father  that  say  it.  Tom---di,  t£  s 
Thomas,,  our  gardener ;  1  always  t^ioaght  ibet  k 
was  a  better  man's  ehud  than  he  appeared  to  be 
though  I  never  mentioned  It 

Haw.  WeU,  well,  Sir,  pray  lef  ■  hetn  tlie  mt 
of  the  letter. 

J.  Wood.  Stay,  where  IB  the  plane?  Oh,  here:- 
lam  come  in  quoBt  qf  my  nm-oiMy,  and  vrdt 
thiB  at  an  inn  in  yow  vUlage,  while  lam  nsi- 
lowing  a  morsd  qf  dinner:  becamae,  not  hamg 
tho  pieoBure  qfyour  aoquaintanee,  I  did  not  tan 
to  intrude,  without  gvnng  you  notice.  Whoever 
this  nerson  is,  he  understands  good  mannen.  i 
beg  leave  to  wait  upon  you,  Sir;  but  detirt  fn 
uwuUlhxpmy arriital a  Beeret^poTtieuiariy^ 
the  young  »ian.  Willum  MKiuDwa. 

rn  aMUre  you,  a  veiy  well  woided,  dvil  ktter. 
Do  you  know  any  thing  of  the  person  who  wiiui 
it,  neighbour  1 

Haw,  Let  me  consider--MeadoW8— bv  did  I 
bc^eve  it  is  Sir  William  Meadows  of  N(xthajiip- 
tonshire;  and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard  sooKiiiac 
ago,  that  the  heir  oi  that  family  had  absconded 
on  account  of  a  marriage  that  was  disagreesblr  to 
hiuL  It  b  a  ffood  many  years  since  I  have  sees 
Sir  William,  but  we  were  once  well  ac^nled: 
and.  if  you  please,  Sir,  I  will  go  and  conduct  biii 
to  the  bouse. 

J.  Wood.  Do  so.  Master  Hawthorn,  do  bo- 
But,  pray  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  Sir  Wilbam 
Meadowsl    Ishe  a  wisemani 

Haw.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that  ha* 
five  thousand  pounds  a-year,  to  be  a  cobjidw; 
but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  question  because  of 
this  story  about  his  son;  taking  it  lor  graoled, 
that  wise  parents  make  wise  chfldren. 

J.  Wood.  No  doubt  of  it,  Master  HJawthom,  no 
doubt  of  itr— I  warrant  we  shall  find  now.  that 
this  young  rascal  has  fidlen  in  k>ve  with  ksw 
minx,  against  his  father's  conseot-^Wby,  Sir, 
if  I  had  as  many  children  as  king  Priam  bad.  that 
we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruction  of  Twy, 
not  one  of  them  should  sefve  me  so. 

Haw.  Well,  well,  neiffhbour,  perhaps  not;  but 
we  should  remember  when  we  were  young  oor- 
selves ;  and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  oU  don  swL 
a  trick  in  my  day,  as  e'er  a  spark  in  the  handrrd ; 
nay,  between  you  and  me,  I  had  done  it  once, 
had  the  wench  been  as  willing  as  I. 

Air. 
My  Dolly  was  the  fairest  thing ! 
Her  breath  disdos'd  the  sweets  of  i^ring; 
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And  If  for  sQmmer  yon  wouM  seek, 
'TwM  pwnted  in  her  eye,  her  cheek ;    ' 
Her  swelling  boeom,  temptinf  ripe, 
Of  frmtfW  autumn  wm  the  type : 
But,  when  my  tender  tale  I  told. 
I  fimnd  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 

J.  TTood.  Ah,  yoQ  were  always  a  scape-graoe 
lattle-cap. 

-jBaw.  Odds  heart,  neighhoar  Woodcock,  don't 
tell  me;  young  ftllows  will  be  yoan^  fellows, 
though  we  preaoh  tifl  we're hoane  again;  and  so 
there's  an  Old  on't 

SCENE  iX— JosTtcE  Woodcock's  flbtf. 

HOBGB,  MaBOBRT. 

Bodgt,  So,  mtstreas,  who  let  yon  inl 

Mar.  Why,  I  let  myself  in. 

Bodge.  Indeed !  fiOarry  come «pl  why,  then 
pray  let  ywiiself  out  again.  Times  are  coine  to 
a  pretty  pass;  I  thmk  yon  might  have  had  the 
mamieis  to  knock  at  the  door  fir8t--¥niat  does 
the  woieh stand  fori 

Mar.   I  want  to  kstfw  if  his  worship's  at 

Hitd^,  Wen,  what 's  your  biMiness  wiA  his 
wonhipl  ,        ^     ^ 

Mar.  Peihape  you  will  hear  that— Ix»k  ye, 
Hodge,  it  does  not  signifjr  talking,  I  am  come, 
once  for  all,  to  know  what  yoo  intends  to  do;  for 
I  wont  be  made  a  fool  of  any  kmger. 
Hodgt.  Yon.wont 

Mar.  No,  that's  what  I  wont,  hy  the  best  man 
that  ever  wove  a  head;  I  am  the  make-|ame  of 
the  whde  village  upon  your  account ;  and  111  try 
whether  your  master  gives  you  toleration  in  your 
dnnga. 

Hodge.  Yoawm'i 

Mar.  Yes,  that's  what  I  wiU;  his  wwship 
shall  be  acquainted  with  all  your  pranks,  and  see 
how  you  will  like  to  be  sent  for  a  soldier. 

Bidge.  There '^  Ac  door,  take  a  ftiend's  ad- 
vice and  ffo  about  your  bunness. 

Mar.  Mt  business  is  with  his  worship;  and  I 
wont  go  tUlI  sees  him. 

Bodge.  Look  yoo,  Madge,  if  wn  make  any 
of  yoar  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  dont  set  the 
dogs  at  yoQ—Win  you  be  gonel 
^liar.  I  wont 

Bodge.  Here,  Towser.  [Whiatling.\  whu, 
who.  who! 

Air. 
Was  ever  poor  fellow  so  plagn'd  with  a  vixen  ] 
Zawns!  Madge  don't  pntvoke  me,  but  mind 
what  I  say ; 
Yoa'w  chose  a  vrrong  parson  for  playing  your 
tiickson, 
So  pack  up  your  alls  and  be  trudging  away: 
You'd  better  be  quiet. 
And  not  breed  a  riot; 
"Sblood.  must  I  stand  prating  with  you  here  all 
dayl 
rve  ffot  other  matters  to  mmd ; 

yEtj  hap  you  may  think  me  an  ass; 
But  to  the  contrary  you'll  find, 
A  line  piece  of  work  by  the  mass! 

SCENE  X. 

RosBTTA,  Hodge,  Margery. 
HOo,  Sure  I  hwtfd  ^^'  '**«*  ^^  ^acotd 


laa  never  a  cross  worn  tiviu  uuu  uu  uo 

company;  but  all  the  girls  about  say, 

DO  such  tlung  as  keeping  a  sweet-heart 


as  I  live,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  if  I  mis^a 
not,  a  rival — I'll  have  some  sport  with  them.— 
How  now,  feUow-servant,  what's  the  matter  1 

Bodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Rosetta,  only  this  young 
woman  wants  to  speak  with  his  worablp — ^Madge 
follow  me. 

Mar.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  your  fine  Madam; 
but  I  am  as  good  flesh  and  Uood  as  she,  and 
have  as  clear  a  skin  too,  tho'f  I  mayn't  go  so 
gay;  and  now  she's  here.  111  tell  her  a  piece 
of  my  mind. 

Bodge.  Hold  your  tongue,  will  von  1 

Mar.  No,  I'll  speak  if  I  die  for  ft. 

Roo.  What's  ttie  matter,  I  say  1 

Hodge.  Why  nothing  I  tell  you;— Madge— ' 

Mar.  Yes,  but  it  is  something,  it 's  all  along  of 
she,  and  she  may  be  ashamed  of  herself 

Roe.  Bless  me,  chUd,  do  you  direct  year  dis- 
course tome  1 

Mar.  Yes,  I  do,  and  to  nobody  else ;  there  was 
not  a  kinder  soul  breathing  than  he  vras  till  of 
late ;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him  till  he 
kept  ^ou 
there  is  no 
foryou. 

Ro8.  Do  you  hear  Uus,  friend  Hodffel 

Hodge.  Why,  you dont  mind  she,!  hope ;  but 
if  that  vexes  her,  I  do  like  you,  I  do;  my  mind 
runs  upon  nothing  else;  and  if  so  be  as  you  was 
agreeable  to  it,  I  would  marry  you  to-night,  before 
to-morrow. 

ifcr.  You've  a  Basty  monkey,  you  are  parjuied, . 
you  know  you  are,  and  you  deserve  to  have  your 
^^6S  tote  ant. 

Bodge,  Let  me  come  at  hsK^Ill  teach  you  to 
caU  names,  and  abuse  folk. 

Mmr.  Do :  strike  me ;  you  a  man ! 

Roo.  Hold,  hold— we  shall  have  a  battle  here 
piesendy,  and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap  tore 

off Never  exasperate  a  jealous  woman,  'tis 

taking  a  mad  bull  by  the  noma— Leave  me  to . 
manage  her.  .  . 

mStge.  You  manage  her!  I'U  kick  her. 

Roe.  No,  no,  it  wiff  be  more  for  my  credit,  to 
get  the  better  of  her  by  fair  mean»— I  warrant 
I'll  bring  her  to  reason.  ,  , 

Bodge.  Well,  do  so  then— But  may  I  depend » 
upon  you  1  when  diall  I  speak  to  the  paraonl 

Ro8.  We'll  talk  of  that  another  tune— Oo. 

Bodge.  Madge,  good  bye. 

Roe.  The  brutahty  of  this  fellow  shocks  me. 
Oh  Ti^"t  man — ^you  are  all  alike — ^A  bumpkin 
here,  bred  at  the  bam  door !  had  he  been  bmoght 
up  in  a  court,  could  he  have  been  more  feshiona- 
biy  vicious;  show  me  the  k>rd,  'squire,  colonel,  or 
captain  of  them  all,  can  out  do  bun. 

Air. 
Cease,  gay  seducer,  pride  to  take  ' 

In  triumph  o'er  the  fair ; 
Since  clowns  as  well  can  act  the  rake, 

As  those  in  higher  sphere. 

Where  then  to  shun  a  shamefuJ  fete 

ShaU  helpless  beauty  go  1 
In  every  rank,  in  every  state. 

Poor  woman  finds  a  foe. 

SCENE  XL 

RoafiTTA,  Margery. 
Mar.  I  am  ready  to  burst,  I  can't  stay  in  tb* 
place  any  kmger. 
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neg.  BM,  ehiU  come  hither. 

Mar.  Don't  vpeak  to  me,  don^  yoo. 

Rob.  Well,  but  I  have  Bomething  to  say  to  toq 
of  consequenoe,  and  that  will  be  for  your  good;  I 
enppoM  thu  leUow  promued  yon  marriage. 

ilar.  Ay,  or  he  shouJd  never  have  preTailed 
upon  me. 

RtM.  Well,  now  yoa  see  the  ill  consequence 
9f  trusting  to  such  promises:  when  once  a  man 
Jath  cheated  a  woman  of  her  virtue,  abe  has  no 
longer  hold  of  him ;  he  desjMses  her  for  wanting 
ihat  which  he  hu  robbed  her  of;  and.  like  a 
awfess  conquetor,  triumphs  in  the  rain  he  haih 
•ocasioned. 

Mar.  Nan! 

Ro8.  HoweveTi  I  hope  the  experience  you  haine 
tot,  though  somewhat  dearly  purchased,  will  be 
<rf'use  to  you  far  the  future;  and,  as  to  any  de- 
signs I  have  upon  the  heaii  of  your  lover,  you 
may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  assure  you,  I  shall 
be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go  your  ways  and  be  a 
0Dod  girl.  I 

Mar.  Tes— I  don't  very  well  understand  her 
talk,  but  I  suppose  that's  as  much  as  to  say  she'D 
keep  him  herself;  well  let  her,  who  cares  ?  I 
dont  fear  getting  a  better  nor  he  is  any  day 
of  the  year,  for  the  matter  of  that;  and  I  have  a 
thought  come  into  my  head  that,  may  be,  will  be 
■sue  to  my  advantape. 

Air. 

Stnoe  Hodge  pioves  ungratefld,  no  ftuther  111 

seek, 
But  go  up  to  the  town  in  the  waggon  next  week: 
A  service  in  London  is  no  sueh^&^grace, 
And  Register's  office  will  get  me  a  l^ses; 
Bet  Blofwom  went  there,  and  soon  met  with  a 

friend, 
Fdks  say  in  her  silks  she 's  now  standing  an  end{ 
Then  why  should  not  I  the  same  maxim  pursue, 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  do? 

SCENE  XIL 

Enter  Rosktta  and  Lucinda. 

/?o».  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Oh  admirable,  most  deleeta- 
Uy  ridiculous.  And  so  your  father  is  content  he 
should  be  a  music-master,  and  will  have  him  such. 
in  spite  of  all  your  aunt  can  say  to  the  contrary  1 

Luc.  My  father  and  he,  child,  are  the  best 
companions  you  ever  saw :  and  have  been  sing- 
ing together  the  most  hideous  duets !  Bobbing 
Joan,  and  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King:  Heaven 
knows  where  Eustace  could  pick  them  up;  but  he 
has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills  to 
puijee  Melancholy  with  him. 

Hot.  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  wing  to- 
night'? 

Luc.  This  very  ni^ht,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  go  from  hence  this  evening,  btit  no  far- 
ther than  the  inn,  where  he  has  lefl  his  horses ; 
and^  at  twelve  precisely,  he  will  be  with  a  post- 
chaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from  the 
lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised  to 
meet  him 

Ro8.  1  hen  depend  upon  it,  111  bear  you  com- 
pany. 

Luc.  We  shall  slip  out  when  the  family  are 
asleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  alreatly.— 
Well,  I  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 

Roe.  Never  doubt  it. 


Aift. 


In  k>ve  should  there  nr»et  a  fond  pair, 

Untutor'd  by  foshion  or  ait ; 
Whose  wishes  aie  warm  and  sincere, 

Whose  words  are  th'  excessof  the  beatt. 
If  ov^ht  of  substantial  ^Hght, 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  fooxk^ 
Tis  sore  when  that  coiqde  unite, 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  is  oown'd. 


SCENE  XJIL 


ROSITTA,  LoCfNDA,  HaWTHOBK 

Bam.  Lucy,  where  are  yoo  7 

Luc.  Tour  pleasure,  Sir. 

Roc.  Mr.  ELavTthDm,  your  servant 

Bbip.  What,  my  littte  walei<^wagtail!-Tk 
very  ooupfe  I  wished  to  aeet;  oome  Jiithsr,  left 
of  yoo. 

Roc.  Kow,  Sir,  what  would  yoo  say  to  bed 
of  iw1  j 

Btgw.  Why,]etniB  h>6k  at  yoo  a  fiUle-Juic 
yoo  got  OD  your  best  gowns,  and  yoor  best&al 
If  not,  go  and  trick  yoorselves  out  diredT,  ii 
111  tsll  yoo  a  secret— ttere  win  be  a  yooBg  bick- 
lor  in  the  house,  within  these  three  hons,^ 
may  M  to  the  share  4^  one  of  yoo,if  jodU 
sharp— but  whether  mistress  or  maid— 

Roc.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  soinediii]^;  but  bov 
do  you  know  whether  either  nustresB  or  mud  cd 
think  him  worth  aoosptanoel 

Eaw.  Follow  me,  ioUow  me;  I  wairast  jcc 

Luc.  I  can  assure  yoo,  Mr.  Havrthoro^Ias 
very  diffieoit  to  please. 

Roc.  And  so  cm  I,  Sir. 

mm.  Indeed! 

AlB. 

Wen  come,  let  us  hear  what  the  swain  msl  pos- 
sess 
Who  may  hope  at  yoor  foet  to  implore  inth  »• 
cess? 
Roc.  He  must  be  first  of  afl 

Straight,  comebf,  and  taU: 
Lm.  Ncit&r  awkward. 
Roc.  l^ist  foolish, 
Luc.  Nor  apish. 
Roo.  Normulisli; 

^^'  >  Nor  yet  shoidd  his  foftnne  be  small 

Baw.  Whatthink'stof  acaptain? 
Iaic.  All  bluster  and  woon^ !  | 

Haw.  What  think'st  of  a  squire  1 
Roc.  To  be  left  for  his  hounds. 

^  The  youth  that  is  form'd  to  my  mini, 
Luc.      Must  be  gentle,  obliging  and  kisd; 
>     Of  all  things  in  nature  love  xdc\ 
Roc.         Have  sense  both  to  speak  and  to  see- 

)  Yet  sometimes  be  dient  r  jxl  blind. 
Ravo.  I  Tore  George^  a  most  rare  zDatriiiHuiia) 

receipt; 
Roc.    i  Observe  it,  ye  (air,  in  the  choice  of  a 

I  mate; 

Luc.      Remember,  'tis  wedlock  determines  j'<'ur 
fate. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  L-'A  Pariovr  in  Justice  Wood- 
cock's Houae. 

Enter  Sir  William  MEAD0rw8,>Ubwo/^ 
Hawtborn. 

Sir  Wi  Well,  this  is  excellent,  this  is  migbO 
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good,tbSs  is  mighty  menr,  fidth;  ba,  ha,  ha! 
was  ever  the  libe  heard  on  that  my  boy,  Tom. 
should  ran  away  from  me,  for  lear  of  heing  fbroea 
to  many  a  girl  he  never  saw ;  that  she  should 
seamper  from  her  fiither,  for  fear  of  beiii|;  forced 
to  macrv  him ;  and  that  the  v  should  run  into  one 
anotbers  arms  this  way  in  disguise,  by  mere  ac- 
cident ;  againat  their  consents,  and  without  know- 
■K  it,  as  a  body  may  say  I  May  I  never  do  an 
•  Oftom,  Master  Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the 
oddesst  adventures  partly — 

Haw.  Why,  Sir  Wuliam,  it  is  a  romance;  a 
novel ;  a  pleasanter  histocy  by  half,  than  the  loves 
of  Dorastus  and  Faunia:  we  shall  have  ballads 
made  of  il  within  these  two  months,  setting  forth, 
how  a  yowur  squire  became  a  serving  man  of  low 
d^ree;  and  it  wiU  be  stuck  up  with  Margaret's 
G&Mt,  and  the  Spanbh  Lady,  against  the  walls 
uf  every  cottage  in  the  countjy. 

Str  W.  But  what  pleases  me  best  of  all,  Master 
Hawthorn,  is  the  ingenuity  of  the  girl.  May  I 
never  do  an  iU  torn,  when  I  was  calfed  out  of  the 
room,  and  the  servant  said  she  wanted  to  speak 
to  me,  if  I  knew  what  to  make  on*!:  but  when 
the  little  gipsy  took  me  and^  and  told  me  her 
■ame,  and  how  raa^rs  stood,  I  was  ^uite  asto- 
nished, as  a  body  maiy  say ;  and  could  not  believe 
it  partly ;  till  her  young  friend  that  she  is  with 
here,  assured  me  of  the  truth  (m*t :  Indeed,  at 
last,  I  began  to  recollect  her  fooe,  though  I  have 
not  set  eyes  on  her  before,  since  she  was  the 
heiiHit  uf  a  fuD-gTowngrey-hoiind. 

BaiB.  Well  ^T  William,  your  son  as  yet 
known  nothing  of  what  has  happened,  nor  of 
yoor  being  come  hither;  and,  if  you'll  follow  my 
^omwef,  vre'll  hare  some  sport  with  him.  -He 
and  his  mtstress  were  to  meet  in  the  garden  this 
evening  Uy  appointmeiit,  she 's  gone  to  dress  her- 
adf  in  all  her  urs :  will  you  m  me  direct  your 
proeeeffifigs  in  this  affair  1   » 

Sir  W.  With  all  my  heart,  Master  Hawthorn, 
with  aH  my  heart,  do  what  you  will  with  me,  say 
what  yon  please  for  me ;  I  am  so  overjoyed,  and 
so  hapfiy — And,  may  I  never  do  an  iu  turn,  but 
I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  too ;  ay^  and  partly  as 
much  pleased  at  that  as  any  tmng  else,  for  we 
have  been  merry  together  before  now,  when  we 
were  sopie  yean  younger :  well,  and  how  has  the 
woiid  gone  with  you,  Master  Hawthorn,  since 
we  saw  one  another  last  ? 

Bdw.  Why,  pretty  weD,  Sr  William;  I  have 
no  reason  to  complain :  every  one  has  a  mixture 
•f  soar  with  his  sweets;  but,  in  the  main,  I  be- 
heve,  I  have  done  in  a  degree  as  tolerably  as  my 
neignboiiiB. 

AlB. 

Tb«  world  is  a  well  ftmiish'd  table, 

Where  guests  are  promisc'oQsly  set: 
WtS  an  &re  as  well  as  we're  able. 

And  scramble  for  what  we  can  get; 
MTttmiJeholdbtoatittle, 

Some  gorge,  whilesome  scarce  have  a  taste; 
But  if  I'm  content  with  a  little, 

Kooagh  ]•  as  good  as  a  feast. 

SCENE  IL 
8iK  Willi  im  McADOwi,  HawthorM)  Rosbtta. 
Rot.  Sir  WUfiam,  I  lieg  pardon  for  detaming 
yon,  birt  J  have  had  so  much  difficulty  in  adjust- 
Big  my  borrowed  plum^ 


Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  tnm  but  they  fit 
you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  very  well,  so  you  d  ' 
Cocksbones,  how  ^our  father  will  chuckle  when 
he  comes  to  hear  tins ! — Her  father,  Master  HaW" 
thorn,  is  as  worthy  a  man  as  lives  by  bread,  and 
has  been  almost  out  of  his  senses  for  the  loss  of 
her — But  tc^  me,  hussy,  has  not  tliis  been  all  a 
scheme,  a  mcce  of  conjuration  between  you  and 
my  son  7  Faith,  I  am  half  persuaded  it  has,  it 
looks  so  like  hocus-pocus  as  a  body  may  say. 

Ro9,  Upon  my  honour,  Sir  Wi&iam,  what  has 
happened,  has  been  the  mere  effect  of  chance ;  I 
came  hither  unknown  to  your  son,  and  he  un- 
known to  me :  I  never  in  the  least  suspected  that 
Thomas  the  gardener  was  other  than  his  appear- 
ance spoke  him;  and,  least  of  all,  that  he  was  a 
oeraon  with  whom  I  had  so  close  a  connection. 
Mr.  Hawthorn  can  testify  the  astonishment  t  was 
in  when  he  first  informed  me  of  it;  but  I  thought 
it  was  my  duty  to  come  to  an  immediate  explana- 
tion with  you. 

iSr  W.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench,  Master  Haw- 
thorn 1  May  I  never  do  an  iU  turn  but  she  is — 
But  yon  little  plaguy  devil,  how  came  this  love 
affair  between  youl 

Ro8.  I  have  told  you  the  whole  truth  veir  in- 
genuously, Sir :  since  your  son  and  I  have  been 
^Ilow-servants,  as  T  may  caO  it,  in  this  house,  I 
have  had  more  than  reason  to  suspect  he  had 
taken  a  liking  to  me :  and  I  will  own  with  e^ual 
frankness,  h^  I  not  looked  upon  him  as  a  person 
so  much  below  me,  I  should  nave  had  no  objee- 
tion  to  receiving  his  courtship. 

Hair.  Wen  said,  by  the  lord  Harry,  all  sibove 
board,  fair  and  open. 

Ro9.  Perhaps  1  may  be  censured  by  some  for 
this  candid  declaration ;  but  I  love  to  speak  my 
sentiments;  and  I  assure  you,  SirWiliiam,  in 
my  opinion,  I  should  prefer  a  gardener  with  your 
son's  good  qualities,  to  a  knlgutof  the  shire  with- 
out them. 

Air. 
'Tis  not  wealth,  it  is  not  birth. 

Can  value  to  the  soul  convey; 
Minds  possess  superior  worth. 

Which  chance  nor  grvea,  ner  takes  away, 
like  the  sun  true  merit  shows ; 

By  nature  warm,  by  nature  bright ; 
Witn  inbred  fiames  Ke  nobly  glows, 
Nor  needs  the  aid  of  borro wd  light. 

Haw.  Well,  but,  Sir,  we  fose  time~4s  not  this       I 
about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  in  the  garden  I 

Ro».  Pretty  near  it 

Haw,  Oons  then,  what  do  we,  stay  for') — 
Come,  n^  old  ftiend,  eome  along,  and  by  the 
way  we  will  consult  how  to  manage  your  in* 


Sir  W.  Ay,  but  I  most  speak  a  wofd  or  twp 
to  my  man  about  the  hcnes  nist 

SCENE m 

ROBETTA,  HODGE. 

Roa.  Well— What 's  the  business  1 

Hodge.  Madam—Mercy  on  us,  I  crave  paiv 
don! 

Rob,  Why,  Hodge,  don't  you  know  me  1 

Hodgt.  Mrs.  Roaetta! 

Ro8.  Ay. 

Hodgt.  Enow  you  I  ecod  I  donH  know  whe- 
ther I  do  or  not:  never  stir,  if  I  did  not  think  it 
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WM  MOM)  i»iy  bdonging  to  the  fttange  gentle- 
ioDcb:  why,  yoa  be'nt  dizen'd  this  way  to  go  to 
the  statute  duice,  presentlv,  be  yon  1 

Hot.  Have  patience  ana  youli  see :  bat  is  there 
any  thing  amiss,  that  you  came  in  so  abruptly  1 

Bodge.  Amiss!  why  there 's  ruination. 

Ros.  Howl— where *? 

Hodge,  Why,  with  Miss  Lucinda:  her  aunt 
has  catched  she  and  the  gentleman  above  stain, 
and  overheard  all  their  love  discourse. 

Roe.  You  don't  say  so ! 

Bodge.  Ecod,  I  had  like  to  have  popped  in 
amonff  them  tlus  instant;  but.  by  food  lock,  I 
heardTMrB.  Deborah's  voice,  ana  nuvdown  agam, 
as  ftst  as  ever  my  legs  could  carry  me. 

Roe.  Is  your  master  in  the  house  1 

Hodge,  \Vliat,  his  worship!  no,  no, he  is  gone 
into  the  fields  to  talk  with  the  reapers  and  peo- 
ple. 

Roe,  Poor  Lucinda,  I  wish  I  could  go  up  to 
her,  but  I  am  so  engaged  with  my  own  affairs— 

Bodge.  Mis.  Roeetta. 

Roe.  Well. 

Bodge,  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 
ofvour  sweet  lipe. 

JRw.  Oh  stand  ofl^  you  know  1  never  allow 
liberties. 

Bodge.  Nay,  but  why  so  coy,  there 's  leason 
in  roa«&ng  of  eggs;  I  woold  not  deny  you  such 
a  thing. 

Roe.  That 's  kind :  ha,  ha,  bi^But  what  will 
become  of  Lucinda  1  Sir  WHliam  waits  for  me, 
I  must  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment  by  your 
leave;  yet  as  our  sufferings  Kave  been  mutual,  so 
shall  our  joys;  I  already  lose  the  remembrance 
of  all  former  pains  and  anxieties. 

Am. 
The  traveller,  benighted. 

And  led  through  wearr  ways, 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted, 

¥nth  joy  the  dawn  surveys. 

The  rising  promets  viewing, 

Each  Vxk  is  forward  east ; 
He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing, 

Noa  thinks  of  what  IS  past 

SCENB  IV. 

Hodge,  Mrs.  Deborah  Woodcock,  Luctnda. 

Bodge.  Hist,  stoy  I  don't  I  hear  a  noise  1 
Luc.  rWttAtnJ  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt- 
Mrs.  Deb.  [mthin.'S  You  need  not  spc»k  to 
me,  for  it  does  not  sigmfy. 

Bodge.  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here!  ecod 
rO  get  out  of  the  way^Munian  take  it,  thk  door 
is  bolted  now--So,  so. 

Mn.  Deb.  Get  along,  get  along;  IDriving  in 
IjiciHVAbef^e her.]  you  are  a  scandal  to  the 
name  of  Woodcock ;  but  I  was  resolved  to  find 
you  out,  for  I  have  suspeiied  you  a  great  while, 
though  your  father,  stlly  man,  will  have  you  sndi 
a  poor  innocent 
Luc.  What  shall  I  dol 
Mrt.  Deb.  I  was  determined  to  discover  what 
you  and  jour  pretendol  mosic-master  were  about, 
and  lay  m  wait  on  purpose:  I  believe  he  thought 
to  eseape  me.  by  slipping  into  the  closet  when  I 
knocked  at  the  door ;  but  I  was  even  with  him. 
for  now  I  have  him  undey  lock  and  key,  and 
please  the  fiites  there  be  shall  remain  till  your 
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ftther  eemes  in:  I  will  convinoe  him  of  fais cm 

whether  he  will  or  not 

Lue,  Yon  wont  be  so  cruel,  I  am  sme  tod 
Wont:  I  thought  I  had  made  yoa  my  fiiendlf 
telling  you  the  truth. 

Mrs.  Deb.  Telling  me  the  truth,  quotha!  &i 
I  not  overhear  yout  scheme  of  running  awav  to- 
night, through  the  partition?  did  not  I  findtbe 
very  bundles  packed  up  in  the  room  with  yra 
ready  for  eoing  off?  No,  braaeniaee,  I  iiMid 
out  the  truu  by  my  own  sagacity,  tbou^  yoiiT 
father  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  now  we'O  be  judged 
who  is  the  greatest. — And  you,  Mr.  Raecal,  my 
brother  shall  know  what  an  honest  Mrrafiihc 
has  got 

Bodge,  Madam! 

Ahe.  Dib,  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  aad 
assisting  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  been  th» 
go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-carrier! 

Bodge.  Who,  me.  Madam  1 

Mrs.  Ddf.  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Bodge.  Miss  Lucinda,  did  T  ever  canr  a  let- 
ter for  youT  111  make  my  affidavy  betore  his 
worship— 

Mre.  Deb.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  ^nOain,  bold  yew 
tongue. 


jud^  of  me  oy  youieelf ;  you  were  once  yomy 
andinexpeiienoea  as  I  am. 

Air. 

If  ever  a  fond  inelination  , 

Rose  in  your  bosom  to  rob  you  of  reel, 
Reflect  with  a  little  compAssioo, 

On  the  soft  pangs  which  pvev^ikd  in  my 
breast 
Oh  where,  where  would  you  ff^  me? 

Can  you  deny  me  thus  torn  and  dietress^d  t 
Think,  when  my  lover  was  by  me, 

Would  I.  how  could  I,  refbse  his  request ! 
KneeOng  before  ^ou,  let  me  implore  yon ; 

Look  on  me  sighing,  crying,  dying ; 
Ah !  is  there  no  language  can  movef 

If  I  have  been  too  complying, 
Hard  was  the  conflict  twizt  duty  and  love. 

Jtfre.  Deb,  This  is  mighty  pretty  loinantie 
stuff!  butyou  learn  it  out  <»  your  play-books  and 
novels.  Giirls  in  my  time  haa  other  empbyments. 
we  worked  at  our  needles,  and  kept  juraelveB 
fimn  idle  thoughts :  before  i  was  your  age,  I  had 
finished  with  my  own  fingers  a  complete  set  of 
chairs,  and  a  firescreen  in  tent  stitch:  four  coun- 
terpanes in  Marseilles  ^uiltinff;  and  the  erred 
ana  ten  ooDunandmenta  m  the  hair  of  our  fiimUj ; 
it  was  fVamed  and  glazed,  and  hu«g  over  the  pmt^ 
lour  chimney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dear  grand- 
father was  prouder  of  it  than  or  e'er  a  picUire  in 
his  housa  I  never  looked  iuto  a  book,  out  whem 
I  said  my  prayers,  eioept  it  was  the  Complete 
Housewife,  or  the  great  fiimily  leeeipt-book : 
whereas  you  are  always  at  your  studies !  Ah,  I 
never  knew  a  woman  come  to  good,  that  waa 
fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well,  pray,  Madam,  let  me  prevail  on 
you  to  give  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Eoiraoe  eat, 
and  I  promise  I  never  will  probeed  a  step  &r- 
ther  in  this  business,  without  your  advice  and 
approbation. 

JUre,  Deb.  Have  not  I  told  you  alieadhf  mj 
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nntalMaWWlMie  aie  bit  elpgi  •ndmy  bon- 

Icoout  to  my  brother  io  the  fields;  I'm 

I  tool,  Yoa  KBow,  oliild,  now  let's  see  what  the 
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ints  wiU  think  of  themselves — don't  hold 

Lttc.  I'm  not  gomg  \  I  have  thought  of  a  way  to 
ht  eren  with  joo,  so  yon  may  do  as  you  plesse. 

SCRNB  r. 

HOOGS. 

WeD,  I  thought  it  wonid  come  to  this,  FlI  be 
shot  if  I  didaV-So  here 's  a  £ne  job->But  what 
can  ther  do  to  me — They  can't  send  me  to  jail 
tor  canying  a  letter,  seeing  there  was  no  treason 
b  H;  aad  how  was  i  obligated  to  knowmy  master 
dkl  DOt  allow  of  their  meeCiitt8.>-The  worst  they 
cm  do,  ii  to  torn  me  ofi^  and  I  am  sore  the  place 
V  so  each  great  purchase— indeed,  I  should  be 
MiTTtolsave  Mrs.  Roeetta,  sedng  ss  how  mat> 
ten'are  to  neav  being  brought  to  an  end  betwixt 


vf  to  London:  so  that i  ha^  got  rid  of  she,  and 
I  am  core  I  have  reason  to  be  main  glad  of  it,  for 
ihe  led  me  a  wearisome  file— But  tluit's  the  way 
of  them  all. 

A». 

A  fjague  on  those  wenches,  they  make  sueh  a 


When  once  they  have  let*n  a  man  have  his 
wiU; 
They  aie  alwa3rB  a-whixdng  for  something  or 
other, 
And  eiT  he's  unkind  in  his  earriage. 
What  tho'f  he  speaks  them  ne*er  so  fidrly, 
Still  they  keep  teasing,  teazing  on : 
You  cannot  persuade  'em 
'TUl  promise  you've  made  'em; 
And  after  they've  got  it. 
They  tell  you— add  rot  it. 
Their  ebaracler  's  Masted,  they*re  ruin'd,  undone ; 
Then  to  be  sure,  Sir, 
There  is  but  one  cure,  Sir, 
And  all  their  (fiseoiase  is  of  marriage. 

SCENE  VJ.'—A  Gnenhouee. 

ErUer  Youno  Msadows. 

V.  Mia.  I  am  glad  I  had  the  pmcaution  to 
biinff  tlus  suit  of  c&thes  in  my  bundle,  though  I 
har Jlv  know  myself  in  them  again,  they  appear 
s>  stfanee,  and  feel  so  unwieldy.  However,  my 
nideners  jacket  goes  on  no  more. — I  wonder 
toifl  girl  does  not  come:  [Looking  at  kia  VKticfi.} 
perhaps  she  wont  come — Why  then  III  go  into 
the  viWe,  take  a  post-chane,  and  depart  without 
my  fuiuer  ceremony. 

A  IB. 

How  much  superior  beauty  awes, 

The  coldest  bosoms  find ; 
But  with  resistless  force  it  draws, 

To  sense  and  sweetness  join'd. 

The  casket,  where,  to  outward  show, 

The  workman's  art  is  seen, 
b  doubly  valued,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 

Ilaiklflhec 
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BnUr  Sir  William  Meadows,  and  Haw- 
thorn. 

y.  Afea.  Confiifion!  my  fiOherl  What  cai 
this  mean  7 

Sir  W.  Tom,  are  you  not  a  sad  boy,  Tom,  to 
bring  me  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  here — May 
I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  you  deserve  to  have 
your  head  broke;  and  1  have  a  good  mind,  part- 
ly—What, sirrah,  don't  you  think  it  worth  your 
while  to  speak  to  me  1 

Y.  Mta.  Forgive  me.  Sir;  I  own  I  have  been 
ina&ult 

Sir  TF.  In  a  lauhl  to  run  away  from  me  be- 
cause I  was  going  to  do  you  good — May  I  never 
do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  did  not  pick 
out  as  fine  a  girl  for  him,  partly,  as  any  in  Eng- 
land; and  the  ras^ral  run  away  fioom  me,  and 
came  here,  and  turned  gardener.  And  pray, 
wha^  did  you  propose  to  yourself,  Tom  1  I  anow 
you  were  always  fond  of  Botany,  as  they  call  it{ 
did  yon  intend  to  keep  the  trade  going,  and  ad- 
vertise fruit-trees  andnoweiing  shnibs,  to  be  had 
at  Meadows's  nursery  1 

Hmo.  No.  Sir  WiUiam,  I  apprehend  the  young 
flentleman  designed  to  lay  by  the  profession;  for 
Be  has  quitted  Uie  habit  abeady. 

Y.  Mea.  I  am  so  astonished  to  see  you  here, 
Sir,  that  I  don't  know  what  to  say:  but  I  assure 
you,  if  you  had  not  come,  I  shoow  nave  returned 
house  to  you  directly.  Pray,  Sir,  how  did  you 
find  me  out  1 

£Kr  W.  No  matter,  Tom,  no  matter;  it  was 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  may  say;  but  what 
does  that  signi^— tell  me,  boy,  how  stands  your 
stomach  towards  marimony;  do  you  think  you 
could  digest  a  wife  now  1 

r.  Mea.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  mention  it:  I  shall 
always  behave  myself  as  a  dutiful  son  oi^ht:  I 
will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  and  fhope 
you  wont  force  me  to  do  tt  against  my  own. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  this  miffhty  movoking,  Master 
Hawthorn  1  Why,  sirrah,  did  you  ever  see  the 
lady  I  designed  for  you? 

Y.  Jkfeo.  Sir,  I  don't  doubt  the  bdy's  meiit; 
but  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed—— 

Ehw.  Nay,  but  young  gentleman,  fkir  and  soft- 
ly, you  shoiud  pay  some  respect  to  your  fotfaer  in 
this  matter. 

fi«r  W.  Respect,  Master  Hawthorn !  I  tell  yon 
he  shall  marry  her,  or  111  disinherit  himl  there 's 
once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make  any  more 
words  of  the  matter,  I  have  brought  the  lady  hen 
with  me,  and  111  see  you  contracted  before  we 
part;  or  you  shall  delve  and  plant  cuoumbera  as 
long  as  you  live: 

y.  Mea.  Have  you  brought  the  lady  here.  Sir  ? 
I  am  sorry  for  it 

Sir  W.  Why  sorry  7  what  then  you  wont 
marry  faer1  well  see  that !  Pray,  Master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  fair  one  in. — Ay,  Sir,  you  may 
fVet,  and  dance  about,  trot  at  the  rate  of  fifteen 
miles  an  hour,  if  you  plesse,  but  many  Whip  mo, 
I'm  resolved. 

SCENE  Vlll 

Sir  William  Msadows,  Hawthorn,  Yodno 

Meadows,  and  Rosbtta. 

Haw.  Here  is  the  lady,  Sir  William. 
Sir  W.  Come  in,  Madam,  but  turn  your  ftoo 
firom  him—he  would  not  marry  you  because  he 
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bad  not  seen  yon :  bnt  ni  let  bim  know  my  ehoioe 
shall  be  his,  and  he  riiall  ocmsent  to  many  yon, 
before  he  sees  you,  or  not  an  acre  of  estate-^fray, 
Sir,  walk  this  way. 

Y.  Afea.  Sir,  I  cannot  hdp  thinking  yonr  con- 
duct a  little  extraordinary ;  but  dnoe  ^ou  nrge 
me  80  closely,  I  must  tell  you  my  affections  are 
ttiffaged. 

Sir  W.  How,  Tom,  how! 

y.  Mea.  I  was  determined,  Sir,  to  have  sot  the 
better  of  my  inclination,  and  never  have  done  a 
thinff  which  I  knew  would  be  disagreeable  to  you. 

Sir  TV.  And  pray.  Sir,  who  are  your  afiecUons 
engaged  to  ?    Let  me  know  that. 

Y.  Mea.  To  a  person.  Sir,  whose  rank  and 
fortune  may  be  no  reconunendations  to  her :  but 
whose  charms  and  accomplishments  entitle  her  to 
a  monarch.  I  am  aony,  Sir,  it 's  impossible  for 
me  to  comply  with  your  commands,  and  I  hope 
you  will  not  be  oflended  if  I  quit  your  presence. 

Sir  W.  Not  I,  not  in  the  least :  go  about  your 
business. 


y.  Jfeo.  Sir,  I  obey. 

J7ais.  Now,  Madam,  is  the  time. 


[RosETTA  advanee»f  Younq  Meadows 
tunu  round  and  sees  her, 

Ais. 
Rot.  When  we  see  a  lorer  languish, 

And  his  truth  and  honour  ptoxe. 
Ah!  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
And  repay  him  tove  for  love. 

mt  W.  Weil,  Tom,  will  yon  go  away  ftom 
me  now. 

JEsis.  Psorhaps,  Sir  William,  yoor  son  does  not 
liise  the  lady ;  and  if  so,  pray  don't  put  a  force 
upon  his  inclination. 

Y.Mea.  You  need  not  have  taken  this  method. 
Sir,  to  let  me  see  jou  are  acquainted  with  my 
ibUy,  whatever  my  indinations  are. 

Sir  W,  Well,  but  Tom,  suppose  I  give  my 
oonsent  to  your  marrying  this  young  woman. 

y.  Mta.  Your  oonsent,  Sir! 

Rioa.  Come,  Sir  William,  we  have  carried  the 
jest  far  enough;  I  see  your  son  is  in  a  kind  of 
embarrassment,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it ;  but  this 
letter  which  I  feoeived  from  him  a  few  days  be- 
fore I  left  my  father's  house,  will,  I  apprenend, 
expound  the  nddle.  He  cannot  be  surprised  that 
I  ran  away  ftom  a  gentleman  who  expressed  so 
moch  disuke  to  me;  and  what  has  happened, 
since  chance  has  brought  us  together  m  mas- 
querade, there  is  no  occasion  for  me  to  inform 

y  Mta,  What  is  allthisl  Play  don't  make 
a  jest  of  me. 

Sibr  W,  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom,  if  it 
is  not  truth ;  this  is  my  friend's  daughter 

y.  Mea.  Sir! 

Aos.  Even  so ;  'tis  very  true,  indeed.  In  short, 
you  have  not  been  a  more  whimsical  gentleman 
than  I  have  a  gentlewoman;  but  you  see  we  are 
deMgned  for  one  another  tis  plain. 

y  Mta,  I  know  not.  Madam,  what  I  either 
bear  or  see ;  a  tnousand  things  are  crowding  on 
my  imagination :  while,  like  one  just  awakened 
firom  a  dream,  1  doubt  which  is  reality,  which 
deluaon. 

Sir  W.  Wen  then,  Tom,  oome  into  the  air  a 
bit,  and  recover  yourself 

y  Mbo,  Nay,  dear  Sir,  have  a  little  patience ; 
do  yoa  give  her  to  me  1 


iSIr  W.  Give  her  to  ^xif  ty,  that  Ido,  and  tey 

blessinginto  the  bargam. 

y  Mea.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  the  bapfnest  man  in 
the  world;  I  inquire  no  farther;  here  I  fix  the  v^ 
most  limits  of  my  hopes  and  happineai. 


y  Mea.  All  I  vrish  in  her  obtaining. 

Fortune  can  no  more  impart : 
Roe,     Let  my  eyes,  m  v  thoughts  explaining; 

S^eak  toe  feelings  of  my  heart, 
y.  Mea,  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceasing, 
Roe.     Love  with  length  of  yean  increasing. 
Both.  Thus  my  heart  and  hand  surrender 

Here  my  foith  and  truth  I  plight. 
Constant  still,  and  kind,  and  tcmier. 

May  our  dames  bum  ever  bright. 

JEfois.  Give  you  joy.  Sir,  and  you,  foir  lady--^ 
And,  under  fovoor,  i V  salute  you  too,  if  thetie  's 
no  fiMdT  of  jealousy. 

y  Afea.  And  may  I  bdieve  this  1— Pr^tbee 
tell  me,  dear  Rosetta. 

i?ot.  Step  into  the  boive  and  111  teD  yo«  evisiv 
thing— I  miMt  entreat  the  ipod  offices  of  Sir  Wl}- 
ham  and  Mr.  Ha^hom,  unmedialely ;  for  I  am 
in  the  utmost  uneasiness  about  my  pooi  fine&d^ 
lAidnda. 

Haye.  Whv,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Roe,  I  dont  know,  but  I  have  reason  to  lear  f 
left  her  lust  now  in  very  disagreeable  etrcnn»> 
stanoes;  however,  I  hope,  if  there 's  any  — rHiirf 
fiUIen  out  between  her  fkther  and  her  lover — 

Bow,  The  music-master  I  I  tboa|riit«». 

Sir  W.  What,  is  there  a  lover  n  the  chml 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  glad,  ao  I 
am;  for  we'll  make  a  double  weddinc;  and,  by 
way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  trip  to  London,  to 
show  the  brides  some  of  the  pleasures  ^  the  tovm. 
And,  Master  Hawthom,  you  shall  be  of  the  par> 
ty — Come  chiklren,  go  before  us. 

Havf.  Thank  yon,  Shr  William;  III  go  into  tbe 
house  with  you,  and  to  church  to  see  Uie  Tow^ 
folks  married;  but  as  to  London,  I  beg  to  be  ex- 
cused. 

Air. 
If  ever  I'm  ea^'d  in  those  regions  of  smoke^ 

That  seat  of  confbslon  and  noise. 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  sweets  of  a  sfamiber  «a»» 
broke. 

Nor  the  pleasures  the  coontry  enjoys, 
Nay  more,  let  them  take  me,  to  punish  nay  eiii. 

Where,  gaping,  the  Cockneys  they  fleece. 
Clap  me  ud  with  the  mensteiB,  ciy,  mefMe 

And  show  me  for  two  peace  a-pisoe. 

SCENE  JX. 

JusTicB  Woodcock's  SoU. 

Enter  Justice   Wooncocx,   Mrs.   Dbbokah 
Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Eustace,  and  Hodge. 

Mr$.  Deb.  Why,  brother,  do  yon  think  I  can't 
hear,  or  see.  or  make  use  of  my  sensesi  I  tpU 
you,  I  leathat  feUowfooked  upin  berdoset;  and, 
while  I  have  been  with  you,  they  have  broke  open 
the  door,  and  got  him  out  again. 

J,  Wood.  Well,  yott  hear  what  they  say. 

Mre.  Deb.  I  care  not  what  they  say;  it's  Ton 
encounge  them  in  their  impudenee— Han.*«, 
husBv,  will  you  foce  me  down  that  I  did  not  look 
the  follow  up  1 
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Imc,  %Mllf,  aimC,  1  donH  know  wliat  yoa 
mBUi ;  wfaoi  yon  Ulk  iotelligibly  I'll  answer  j<ml 

Emd.  Serioody,  Madam,  tliii  »  eanyiog  the 
jest  a  little  loo  &r. 

Mn.DA.  What  then,  I  did  not  cateh  you  to- 
fctber  in  her  chamber,  nor  overhear  your  design 
of  going  off  lo-nght,  nor  find  the  bandies  peeked 

Bmal.  Ha,faa,hal 

Jmc  Why.  annt,  you  lava. 

Mfn,D«b.  Brother,  as  I  am  a  Christian  woman, 
die  conftaacd  the  whole  affair  to  me  from  first  to 
last;  and  in  this  veir  place  was  down  npon  her 
manow-bones  for  half  an  hosr  together,  to  beg  I 
would  conceal  it  from  yoo. 

Bodge.  Ohioid!  ohknd! 

Bin.Dtb.  What,  sirrah,  woold  you  bra»n  me 
too!    Take  that.    [Box€»him.\ 

Bodft.  I  wish  you  would  keep  yonr  hands  to 
younelf ;  yon  sUike  me  because  you  have  been 
teilins  his  wofship  stories. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy! 

Mf9.  Dtb.  I  tipsy,  brother !— I—- that  never  tooch 
a  drop  of  any  thing  strong  from  year's  end  to 
year's  end ;  but  now  and  t  Dmi  a  little  anies-seed 
water,  when  I  have  got  the  cholic 

Luc  WeO,  annt,  you  have  been  complaining 
of  the  stomach  ache  all  day;  and  may  have  taken 
too  powerful  a  dose  of  your  coidial. 

J.  Wood.  Come,  come,  I  see  well  enough  how 
it  is;  this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  invention,  to  make 
hendf  appear  win ;  but,'  you  simpleton  did  you 
not  know  I  most  find  you  ooti 

SCENE  X, 

Enter  Sn  William  Meadows,  Hawthorn, 

ROSETTA,  YOUNO  MeAOOWB. 

IT.  Mea,  Bless  me,  Sir !  k)ok  who  is  yonder. 

Sir  W.  Cocksbones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
jou  there  1 

Ewi.  Plague  ont,  tins  rencounter  is  nnhicky 
Sir  Wilbam,  your  servant. 

Sir  W.  Your  servant  again,  and  again,  heartily 
your  servant;  may  I  never  do  an  ul  tisn,  but  I 
am  elad  to  meet  you. 

J.  Wood.  Pray,  Sir  William,  an  you  acqoaint- 
od  with  this  person  1 

Str  W.  What,  with  Jack  Eustace!  why  he 's 
my  kinsman:  his  mother  and  I  were  oousm-gei^ 
mans  once  removed,  and  Jack 's  a  very  worthv 
joong  lisllow,  may  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  if  I  tell 
a  word  of  a  Ke. 

J.  Wood.  Well,  but.  Sir  William,  let  me  teU 
yon,  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  this  man 
le  a  mosac-master;  a  thrummer  of  wire,  and  a 
0eraper  of  cat-gut,  and  teaches  my  daughter  to 
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W.  What,  Jack  Eustace  a  mnrio-maeter! 
no,  no,  I  know  hun  better. 

Bust.  'Sdeath,  why  should  I  attempt  to  carry 
on  this  absujd  faree  any  longer  ;•— What  that 
gentleman  tells  yoa  is  very  tnie,  Sir;  I  am  no 
mosio-master  inifeeil. 
J.  Wood.  Youarenot,youownitthen'l 
£^1111^.  Nay  more,  Sir,  1  am,  as  this  lady  has 
repfesented  me,  [Pointing  to  Mrs.  Deborah.] 
your  daivbter's  lover;  whom,  with  her  own  con- 
wnt,  I  did  intend  to  have  carried  off  this  night; 
but  now  that  Sir  William  Meadows  is  here,  to 
leO  you  who,  and  what  I  am,  I  throw  myself  upon 
your  generosity,  from  which  I  expect  greater  ad- 


vttilages  than  I  coM  reap  from  any  imposition 
on  your  unsoamcious  nature. 

Mn.  Deb.  WeO,  brother,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  Tourself  nowl  You  have  made  a  precioos 
day  s  work  of  it!  Had  my  advice  been  taken! 
Oh  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  but  yon  are  a  weak 
man,  and  it  can^  be  helped :  however,  you  ahould 
let  winr  heads  direct  you. 

Lmc.  Dear  papa,  pudon  dm. 

iSSr  W.  At,  do,  Sir,  ftrrive  her:  my  cousm 
Jack  will  make  her  a  goodhosband,  III  answer 
forit 

Rot,  Stand  out  of  the  way,  and  let  me  upealt 
two  or  three  words  to  his  worship. — Come,  my 
dear  Sir,  though  you  reAise  all  the  world,  1  am 
sure  you  can  deny  me  nothing:  love  is  a  venial 

fiiutt — ^You  know  what  I  mean. Be  reconciled 

to  your  daughter^  I  conjure  you,  by  the  memory 
of  our  past  affectums-^—Wnat,  not  a  word ! 

Air. 

Gk).  nangfaty  man,  I  cant  abide  you ; 

Are  tSen  your  vows  so  soon  focgotl 
Ah !  now  I  see  if  I  had  tried  yon, 

What  would  have  been  my  hopeAd  lot 

^But  here  I  charge  yon— make  them  ha] 
Bless  the  fi>iid  pair,  and  crown  their 

Come  be  a  dear  good  natured  pappy, 
And  ril  reward  you  with  a  kiss. 

Mro.  Deb.  Come,  turn  out  of  the  house,  and 
be  thankful  my  brother  does  not  hang  you,  for  he 
could  do  it,  he 's  a  justice  of  peace  ;~-tum  out  of 
the  house,  I  aay : — 

J.  Wood.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  turn  him 
out  of  the  house — he  shall  stay  where  he  is. 

Mr§.  Deb.  He  sha'nt  many  my  niece. 

J.  Wood.  Sha'nt  hel  but  HI  show  you  the 
difference  now,  I  say  he  shall  many  ner,  and 
what  will  you  do  about  iti 

Mn.  Deb.  And  you  vrill  give  him  your  estate 
too,  will  you  1 

J.  Wood.  Yes.  I  will. 

3in.  Deb.  Wny  I*m  sure  he  's  a  vagabond. 

J.  Wood.  I  like  him  the  better,  I  would  have 
him  a  vagabond. 

Mn.  Deb.  Brother,  brother! 

Haw.  Come,  come,  Madam,  all's  very  well, 
and  I  see  my  neighbour  is  what  I  always  thought 
him,  a  man  of  sense  and  prudence. 

Sir  W.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  say 
so  too. 

J.  Wood.  Here,  young  ibUow.  take  my  daugh- 
ter, and  bleas  you  both  together ;  but  hark  you,  no 
money  till  I  me;  observe  that 

Euat.  Sir,  in  giving  me  your  daughter,  you  be- 
stow upon  me  more  than  the  whole  world  would 
bo  without  her. 

Roe.  Dear  Lucinda,  if  words  could  convey  the 
transports  of  my  heart  upon  this  occasion — 

Luc.  Words  are  the  tools  of  hypocrites,  the 
pretenden  to  friendship;  only  let  us  resolve  to 
preserve  our  esteem  fbr  each  other. 

y.  Mea.  Dear  Jack,  I  little  thought  we  should 
ever  meet  in  such  odd  drcumstanceo— but  here 
has  been  the  strangest  business  between  this  lady 
and  me— 

Hodge.  What  then,  Mn.  Roaetta,  are  you 
turned  fUse-hearted,  after  all;  will  you  marry 
Thomas  the  ganiener;  and  did  I  forrake  Madf(« 
fbrthisi 
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Boa,  Okhrdl  Bote,  I  b^  your  paidon;  I 
protnt  I  ibrgot;  but  I  mmt  neoncile  yoa  and 
Madoe,  I  tiunk,  and  gi««  yoa  a  wedding-dLEUier 
tQ  make  yoa  amends. 

Bodge.  N-^ah. 

Bow.  Adda  me^  Sir,  bare  aw  Mnit  of  yoor 
seiff  hboan  ecana  to  ^nA  yon,  and  I  soppose  to 
male  ap  the  company  of  yoor  statate-baJl;  yon- 
der's  raonc  too  I  aaa;  ahall  we  enjoy  oanelveil 
If  io,  etve  me  yoor  hand. 

J.  Wood.  Why,  here '•  my  hand,  and  we  wiD 
enjoy  oaraelTes  *,  Heaven  Ueai  you  both,  childnn, 
I  aay— Sister  Deboiah,  yoa  are  a  iboL 

jlfrv.  Deb.  Yoa  are  a  fool,  brother;  and  mark 


nj  ipoidi— 0at  m  gba  nyMlf  M  ] 
aboatyoa. 
Bov.  Fiddkn  itiike  np. 


Henoe  with  eaiva,  eomplaintB,  and 

Welcome  JoDi^  and  joy; 
Eter^  tfrief  m  pieaaore  drowning^ 

Mvtn  thia  ha^  night  employ: 
Let  a  to  foendflhip  do  oar  doty, 

Langb  and  aiog  Bome  good  old  atiaiai 
Drink  a  health  to  love  ad  beai^ 

May  they  loQg  in  triomph  reign- 


ALL  THE  WORLD'S  A'STAGE 
▲  rA&oa, 

IN  TWO  Acm 

BY    ISAAC   JACKMAN, 


REMARKa 


Tmt  l««f  babl«  after<|ii«et  wti  flm  reftned  at  Drwjr  Lme  ;  tat  the  anriauM,  tallowed  at  a  tanefit,  Induocd 
tht  maasgen  to  purebMe  it  a«  a.etoek>pieoe,  a  prafeieDoe  to  wUeb  Its  merit  fiurly  eatitles  it. 

Diggexyli  freiuqr  fiir  conrefting Jiie  varioas  avoeatioaa  to  tta  parpoaefl  of  hiitrioni4ftetioBt  ftirniatoa  nuMh 
droUery  and  an  iastnietiTe  leaeon.  Tta  MttardUiate  characten  axe  well  introdaoed;  the  teety  ooantry  knight, 
nfrj  with  tta  foUiea  of  bia  eervanta,  who  are  eneouraged  fay  ills  nieee ;  tta  amoioiui  old  maid*  hie  sitter,  duped 
tj  the  roa^  oflber,  whose  firieBd  marries  Miss  Kitty  >-aIl  tand  to  tta  maaa  piir|ioee  of  tta  piece,  and  to  ataw 
Che  eatraTagtaries  of  a  oUsiudsntood  draSMitfe  mania. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


SntGiuBKn  Pdmxiic ....Afr.JBbiMitarvl 

Captain  Stanlst,..., Mr.  Brunton. 

Cattalsi  Stukklt,. Mr.  CUsremanL 

DiCGEET^ Mr.lAtton, 

Ctmon, Mf.  Smmom, 

Wat, Mr.Beteriy. 


WAimu Mr.AOoiL 

WiLUAM, Mr.Jeferiet. 

HoflTLXK, JIfr.  AiAias. 

MuB  BuDCOT  PuMUK. Mtm.  LmttnftH. 

KzTTT  Spkiobtlt^ Mm  SwrU, 


ACT  L 
SCENE  Z^Aji  Inn  at  Sknwtbwy. 

Chablbi  Stamlet  and  Habrt  Stukelt  at 
hrtai^fijuL 

Bar.  Faith,  Chailea^  I  cannot  think  as  yon  do 
SD  this  sobjeet 

Cha.  I  am  aony  fhr  it ;  but  iHien  yon  have 
ierved  two  of  tmee  campaigns  more,  take  m^ 
word  for  it,  Harry,  yon  wiU  haTO  the  same  opi- 
nio of  the  army/that  I  entertain  at  this  moment. 

Bar.  Tia  imposaibie;  the  anny  is  the  only 
profession,  wheie  a  great  soul  can  be  completely 
Ratified;  after  a  glorioas  and  well-foneht  £eld, 
the  approbation  or  my  sovereign,  with  tiie  accla- 
mations of  my  breve  nntrymen,  are  rewards, 
tmply  repaying  whole  years  of  service. 

Cha.  Trne;  bat  the  honoun  we  gather,  very 
often  adorn  the  head  of  a  commander,  who  has 
Wen  only  an  ear-witness  to  this  'well-fought 
fieid' 

Bar.  Ay,  but  every  individual  has  his  share. 

Cka.  Of  the  danger  I  grant  you;  and  when  a 
letorn  is  made  of  tne  kuled,  wounded,  Ac.  you 
iee  in  every  newspaper  a  list  of  them  in  the  fol- 
lowing cvder: — three  captains,  seven  lieutenants, 
(weWe  ensigns, killed:  so  many  wounded;  then 
eomes  in  order,  the  sergeants,  sergeant-nut'ors 


dmminers,  ^.  &o.  dbe.  and  as  to  ttM  rank  and 
file,  they  are  given  to  you  in  the  hunp;  one  hun- 
dred, or  one  thousand,  juit  tftit  happens. 

Bar.  But  their  memorice  live  for  ever  in  the 
hearts  of  their  countrymen.— How  comes  it, 
Charles,  that  wUh  these  sentimsnts  yon  ev«r 
wons  a  cockade  1 

Cha.  rii  tefl  ymi:— whenever  I  reo^ft$#iepay 
of  my  sovereign,  and  am  honoured  with  the  chap 
racterof  his  tnisty  and  well-beloved,  I  will  faith- 
ftally,  and  I  hope  bravely,  discharge  the  confidence 
he  reposes  in  me;  But,  Harry,  you  have  no  se- 
rious objection  to  matrimony ;  if  you  have,  we 
had  better  proceed  no  farther;  our  project  has  a 
period. 

Har.  Not  m  the  least.  I  assure  you:  I  think 

1/. ..1-    _* jg^   Jjj  Ijj^  ^Y^  £g|^  of 

marry,  because  it  has  its 


myself  capable  of 
love  and  war.  I 
eoDvenienoes. 


« Bia  leAeR  ligkt-wtng'd  Unf 

CffaUhered  Cupid,  f  col  taUk  wmUm  dutneMS 
My  meadaiive  and  effioed  instrumenti. 
Lei  ail  indign  and  hate  odvertUia 
Mike  head  againM  my  eatimatUmJ* 

There 's  a  touch  of  Othello  for  yon,  and  I  think 
a-propoe. 

(Jha.  'Fghd,  Harry,  that  speech  nuts  me  in 
mind  of  a  letter  I  received  from  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly  the  fair  ward  of  my  uncle,  Sir  Gilbert 
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Pnmkio— yoQ  mtut  know,  we  are  to  have  a  play 
acted  at  the  pld  iamily  maiurion  for  oar  enteitahi- 
ment^  or  rather  for  the  enlirtainment  of  Miai 
Kitty ;  who  is  so  mad  after  every  thing  that  haa 
the  appearance  of  a  theatre^  f  hat  I  should  not  be 
«urpn»ed,  if  she  eloped  with  the  first  strolling 
company  that  visited  this  part  of  the  country. 

Har.  Let  us  have  the  letter  by  all  means. 

CAo.  [Reads  ]  **  Mm  KiUv  Spnghdy  tendt  her 
complimenU  to  CapUdn  ChaneMt  ana  as  the  ia  tJi> 
fanned  Sir  QUberi  has  invited  him  to  SurnDberry" 
aotf,  she  thinks  it  necessary  to  acquaint  Ct^ptaxn 
Charles^  that  he  mwi  shortly  perfect  hims^  tn  the 
character  of  Captain  Madteaik^  as  the  ladies  expect 
Ami  to  perform  that  character  at  the  mansion-houee. 
^  he  has  a  goad  Filch  in  the  cirde  of  his  acquaint- 
ance, she  desires  the  Captain  will  not  fdSL  to  bring 


Har.  Why,  what  the  devil!  Ill  la^  my  life 
you  have  brought  me  down  to  play  tms  ciuiana 
charaetef  m  this  very  curious  fiunily. 

Cha.  Yaa  an  i^gfat,  Hany;  and  if  yOa  can 
filch  away  the  old  sister,  ^o  will  play  the  part  to 
some  advantagu  jlii  wUl  have  finy  thousand 
pounds  to  your  benefit  my  boy. 

Bar.  You  mean  this  as  an  introdnetton  to  the 
flunily^-oh,  then  have  at  yon— bat,  damn  it,  I 


can't  sinff;  I  can  act  tolerably. 

Cha.  PU  warrant  you.  But  come,  we  wiU  re- 
pair to  the  mansion;  we  aie  only  twp  miles  from 
it;  they  expect  us  to  dinner.  William,  desire  the 
hostler  to  put  the  bonus  too. « Waiter,  a  bill. 

Enter  Waitbr, 

Upon  my  word,  Waiter,  your  charges  are  in- 
toleraMe :  what,  fiye  shilUncs  fi>r  a  boiled  fowl ! 

Wait.  We  know  your  honour  isn't  on  half- 
pay :  we  always  chaig/B  to  the  pocket  of  our  cus- 
tomers, your  faioBour.   - 

Har.  Well;  but  good  Mr.  Waiter,  take  back 
your  bill,  and  in  your  charge  consider  us  on  half- 
pay. 

Wait,  Lord  bless  yonr  honour  t  yna  am  in  too 
-  fiedi  for  that:  whj,  your  hmuNir  kwks  as 
and  as  well  u  myselr. 

Oia.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Both  layrh.]  There  is 
half-orcrown  above  your  bill)  whicn  you  may  dii- 
pose  of  as  you  please.    Get  vou  gone. 

'Wait.  Your  honours,  I  nope,  will  remember 
honeg  Will  Snap,  at  the  iVnAek)pe,  whrat  you 
eome  next  to  Shrewsbury.  [Sxit. 

Cha.  Mr.  Honesty,  your  servant  Travelling, 
Harry,  is  now  become  so  chargeable,  that  fow 
mtlemen  of  our  cloth  can  affimd  to  breathe  the 
fiMh  sitfytx  day. 

Enier  Hostler. 

But  what 's  ynor  business  1 

Host.  The  hostler,  your  honour.  There  is  not 
such  a  pair  of  bays,  your  honour,  in  the  oountzy ; 
they'll  take  you  to  Sir  QUbert's  in  ten  minutes 
witnout  turning  a  hair.  I  hope  I  ehall  drink 
four  honour's  health. 

Hair.  Qet  oat  of  my  sight  this  moment,  ye  set 
of  scoundrels,  or  I  will  knock  you  down  with 
this  chair.  [T>ikes  up  one.]  Landlord,  hollo! 
vrhy  the  devil^  don't  you  'send  in  all  the  poor  in 
the  parish  1  this  is  highway  robbery,  without  the 
creoit  of  being  robbed  Let  us  get  aw«y.  Charies, 
while  we  have  money  to  pay  the  tumpiRCs. 

Cha.  Allons!  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  Jl—A  BaU  at  the  Maneian  Bmtsc 

Enter  Diogert,  ^Diik  a  play-hook  in  hie  hand,' 
Wat,  Ctmon,  and  a  Servant  te  the  I'amHy^ 
making  a  noise. 

Dter,  Hold  your  damned  tongQes!  bow  is  il 
poesiGw  I  can  tell  you  how  to  suSLj  when  yon  all 
open  like  a  kennei  of  hounds  1  hsten,  hot  don't 
say  a  word.  I  am  to  be  Alexander,  and  Wat,  yoo 
are  to  bo  my  friend,  Clintus,  and— 

Wat.  An,  Muster  Doggery,  yon  ahaU  see 
what  I'll  sajr. 

Dig.  Damme,  hold  your  tongue,  I  say  onee 
more*-you'U  say!  what  can  you  aayl  say  only 
what  is  in  the  book,  and  don  t  be  cramming  in 
your  own  nonsense.  But  listen  ail  of  yoo  and 
mind—you  must  know  the  man  who  wrote  this 
pli^wasmad — 

IVaL  Lord,  I  should  like  to  play  mad. 

Dig.  Will  nobody  stop  this  fellow's  month  1 
why,  yoo  blodthead,  yon  nave  not  emse  enough 
to  be  mad;  you'd  play  the  fool  well  enoOffh,  baft 
how  can  yon  extort  that  damned  padding  not  of 
yours  to  madness  1  why,  Wat,  fom  fesSatea  an 
as  fixed  as  Aie  man  in  the  meon^ 

AU.  Oo  on.  Master  Digsery,  go  on. 

Dig.  Well,  let  me  see.  [iSmu  over  Me  faoMs 
qf  the  play.]  You,  Wat,  I  say,  is  to  be  Clintus; 
and  I  am  to  say,  before  all  of  you,  that  grett 
Almon  gave  me  birth :  then,  Wat,  yon  are  to 
say^oulie! 

Wat  Ah,  bat  then  youll  slick  me. 

Dig.  Never  mind  that;  button  your  waist  ooat 
over  one  of  our  trenohen.— Lord,  I  fbrgel  to  be- 
gin right;  I  am  first  to  come  out  of  a  trai-whis- 
key,  which  you  are  to  draw;  and  when  J  come 
down,  you  {ire  all  to  foil  upon  yournnurrow-bonea 
And,  as  to  youy  Wat,  if  you  even  look  at  me,  111 
come  up  and  give  yon  such  a  douse  of  the  chops, 
as  you  never  had  in  your  lifo. 

Wat.  Let  us  try:  now  yon  ihall  see,  Maetsr 

Then  do  as  I  bid  you;  down  ewy  mo> 
ther's  skin  of  you.  [  TVtey  all  kneel  doun  ;  Dig- 
OERT  drasu  ha/A.]  Don^  Mir  if  Miss  fifidtgetwas 
ringing  every  bell  in  the  house.  When  I  say,  rise 
all,  my  friends,  then  do  you  alli 

Wat.  Ts  that  right,  Muster 

Dig.  Very  well,  noi 
here  ft  MiM  Bridget  t 


Dig.  Very  well,  now— {ii  hOl  rtn^*.]— aoondsi 


Enter  Miss  Briogbt. 

Mie4  B.  Where,  in  the  name  of  mischief,  have 
you  been,  rascal  1  your  master  has  been  looking 
for  you  this  hour,  and  no  tidings,  high  nor  low. 

Dig.  Tm  going. 

[Exitt  leaving  the  reel  kneeling 

Miss  B.  Mercy  upon  us !  what 's  all  this  %^ 
Cymon!  Wat!  are  you  all  mad?  wl^  don't 
you  answer? 

Cymon.  Hush,  hush  1  Diggery  is  to  play  mad ; 
I  must  not  stir. 

Miss  B,  Mercy  upon  me !  these  follows  may 
be  struck  mad  for  ought  I  know.  Ill  raise  tlie 
house— brother,  brother !  Kitty  Sppghtly !  where 
are  you  all? 

Enter  Sm  Gileut. 

^r  O.  What  tbe  devil  *b  the  matter  ? 
Miss  B.  Look  at  those  fellows,  brother ;  thej 
attoailout  of  their  senses  i  they  are  all  mad. 


^v. 
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Sir  O.  Mad,  «n  they  1— wby.  Uien,  nin  and 
linnff  me  the  Aon  blunderbois  taat  '■  hanging  in 
the  Sail,  and  I'll  take  a  pop  at  the  whole  oovey. 


ipopi 
JSnter  DiOGKRT. 


Diggety,  what  'i  the  matter  with  thoae  fidlowsl 

^.  Nothing,  Sii. 

Sir  G.  Nothing!  why,  what  the  devil  keepa 
tboD  in  that  jpo^ure,  then  1 

Dig.  Lata,  Sir,  ill  soon  make  them  get  npon 
thdrW 

Str  G.  Do  then,  I  desire  yoo ;  and  send  them 
all  to  the  mad-hoQse. 

\a.  IGces  up  to   them  all.]  Rise,  aO  my 
&.  [TVy  ^  nte.]  Lord,  Sir,  we  were  only 
acting  a  play. 

Sir  G.  Y  on  son  of  a  whore !  get  out  of  my 
■gfat  this  moment.  [  7^«y  aU  run  away.]  Was 
em  man  so  plaguea  with  such  a  set  of  scoon- 
didsl  Moning,  noon,  and  night,  is  this  fellow, 
Diggeiy,  taking  these  wretches  from  their  la- 
bours, and  muang  Ccsars,  Alexanders,  and 
Blackamoors  of  them. 

Miu  B.  Brother,  hiother,  if  you  had  routed 
that  DMt  of  vagabonds  who  were  mumming  in 
OQT  barn  about  two  months  ago,  none  of  this 
wooki  have  happened. 

Sir  G.  True,  true,  sister  Bridget.  It  was  but 
a  few  days  ago^  I  went  to  take  a  walk  %bottt  my 
fieldi:  wnea  I  came  back,  the  first  thing  I  saw, 
was  a  large  ^iece  of  paper  parted  on  the  street- 
door,  and  on  it  were  wrote  m  large  characters : — 

"  Hm  svwiac  wiU  bs  pmmited  hsra* 

Qe  €hctA  fldeicainict. 

Alexaader,  by  Ma.  DiosaaY  DecKUK, 

Kozana,  by  Mim  Tippct  Boikt, 

Aid  tkt  part  of  fliativa  by  a  Yoov«  Last 

(Bdag  bar  fiiat  appearams  oa  any  fltafs.") 

Oaiome,  if  I  knew  my  own  house.  \ 

Mit$  B.  That 's  not  all,  brother :  Diggeiy  had 
aearly  smothexed  that  silly  hussy,  Tippet,  in  the 
vta  a  few  days  ago. 

SlirC?.  The  oven!  what  the  devil  brought  her 
then]  ^ 

i&*  B.  Wh;|r,  Diggery  prevailed  upon  her  to 
go  in,  and  he  said  he  would  break  open  the  door 
of  it  with  the  kkcben  pcker,  and  that  would  be 
pUjingRomo. 

SStr  G.  Romo!  Romeo,  yon  mean;  why,  sis- 
ter Bridget,  you  can't  speak  English— surely 
iome  demon  lias  bewitched  our  family !  [Aside.] 
fiat  ]iny  what  became  of  Juliet  in  the  oven  1 

^^  B.  Hearing  a  noise,  I  went  dovm  stairs, 
«nd  the  moment  he  saw  me,  he  dropped  the  poker 
ind  ran  away:  but  I  had  no  sooner  opened  the 
Joor  of  the  oven,  than  I  saw  her  gasping  for 
QRath;  and  it  was  u  much  as  I  could  oo  to 
^  ber  ov{>  and  save  her  from  being  suflbcated. 

o^r  G.  Why  the  de^  did  you  not  leave  her 
there  1  she  would  have  been  a  good  example  to 
the  whole  fiunDy.  As  to  that  Mow,  Diggery,  he 
will  be  hanged  for  the  murder  of  some  of  these 
Breatuiea^  as  sure  as  he  is  now  alive.  I  over- 
^rd  him  the  other  day  desiring  Cymon  to  fall  on 
the  carving  knife,  and  he  would  then  die  like 
Cato. 

J^m  B.  If  tiiey  continue  these  pranks,  vre 
Bill  never  be  able  to  receive  Captain  Charles 
u^  his  fiiend ;  they  wOI  certainly  imagine  we 
ire  all  run  mad  in  good  earnest. 


Sir  Q.  How  can  it  be  otherwisel  Miss  Kitty 
Sprightly,  fbrsootb,  extorted  a  promise  from  me 
the  other  dav,  that  when  Charles  and  his  friend 
came  down,  I  would  permit  the  Beggar's  Opem 
to  be  got  up,  as  she  phrased  it,  in  order  to  enter- 
tain them. 

Miea  B.  Brother,  that  giri  is  worse  than  the 
whole  gang  of  them. 

^  5itr  Cf.  Leave  me  to  manage  her;  I  will  en- 
deavour to  release  myself  from  the  promise  I 
made  her,  and  instead  of  this  play,  a  ball  may 
answer  the  purpose.  I  hope,  sister,  vou  have  pre- 
pared a  good  dinner  for  my  nephew  and  his 
friend.  He  informs  me  in  his  letter,  that  the  geiw 
tleman  he  brings  dowii  with  him  is  a  man  of  fk- 
mil^,  and  a  soldier  that  does  honour' to  his  pro- 
fession. 

Misa  B.  I  must  desire,  brother^  you  will  mind 
your  ward,  and  leave  the  house  to  me:  let  him  be 
related  to  the  first  dutchess  in  the  land,  he  shall 
say,  after  he  leaves  Strawberry-hall,  ne  never 
feasted  until  be  came  there. 

BnJttr  DuGflftT. 

t>ig.  Lord,  Sir,  Captain  Macheath  is  just  ar- 
rived. 

Sir  G.  Captain  Macheathl  my  nephew,  iw- 
cal ;  desire  him  to  walk  up  immemately. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir,— oh,  Sir,  here  he  is. 

EnUr  CHARX.BS  and  Harrt. 

Sir  G.  Ah,  nephew !  I  am  glad  to  see  yon ! 
how  have  jou  been  these  two  jean  1  I  have  not 
seen  you  smce  your  hurt  campeigtL 

Cha.  bk  very  good  health.  Sir;  and  am  sin- 
cerely happy  to  see  you  so.  Permit  me,  Sir,  to 
introduce  to  your  acquaintance,  the  companion  of 
my  dangers  and  my  friendship. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  Strawberry- 
halT.  I  love  a  soldier;  and  I  am  informed  yon 
support  the  character  in  all  its  relations. 

Juar.  You  do  me  great  honour,  Sir  Gilbert;  I 
shall  study  to  deserve  your  good  opinion. 

Dig.  He 's  a  better  figure  than  me—and  better 
action  too.  flmUates  him. 

Cha.  I  was  in  ^reat  hopra,  my  dear  aunt  that 
when  next  I  visited  Strawberry-hall,  I  should 
have  found  you  happy  in  the  possession  of  your 
old  lover,  parson  Dosey.  I  hope  you  have  not 
tauiished  him  1 

Miss  B.  Don't  talk  of  the  wretch;  you  know 
he  was  always  my  averrion. 

[DiGGGRY,  ai  the  side^  is  sttMing  himsetf 
with  a  large  key. 

Sir  G.  What  are  yon  about  Diggery? 

Dig.  Sir!  [Puts  the  key  irUo  his  pocket 

Sir  G.  Come,  come,  Fll  teO  you  the  fact,  and 
spare  her  blushes.  Parson  Dosey,  you  must  know, 
some  time  ago,  was  playing  a  pool  of  quadrille 
with  my  sister,  and  three  of  her  elderly  maiden 
acquaintances,  who  live  in  the  neighlx>urhood ; 
when,  behold  ye,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  the 
ladies,  the  parson's  right  eye  dropped  into  the  fiiril 
tray !  egad,  1  was  a.^  much  astonisned  as  the  rest; 
for  none  of  us  had  ever  discovered  the  defect,  al- 
though he  has  been  in  the  parish  for  so  many 
years;  but  in  a  twinkling,  he  whipped  it  into  the 
socket;  and  when  I  looked  him  in  the  face,  dam- 
me, if  I  <fid  not  think  there  was  as  mudi  mean- 
ing in  it,  as  in  any  eye  about  the  table. 
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Dip.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  hat 
[Sir  6.  inierrupU  him  in  the  middle  qf  hU 
laugh. 

Sir  O.  For  shame,  Diggery !  [pHves  him  oj^.] 
— ^Ble«  me,  I  forgot  !>-give  me  leave,  Sir,  to  in- 
troduce you  to  my  siater. 

Har.  [KisseM  her.  and  bowi  very  politely,] 
Upon  my  word.  Madam,  such  an  impxsition  de- 
served a  very  severe  chartisement.  1  hope.  Ma- 
dam, you  never  permitted  this  made-up  gentleman 
to  indulge  the  eve  he  had  left,  with  another  view 
ofyourmir  selff 

AftM  B.  Dear  Sir,  I  hope  ^ou  don*t  mind  my 
brother ;  he  is  always  upon  hia  fagaries;  be  mits 
me  to  the  blush  a  hundred  times  a  day — faith,  a 
very  pretty  young  fellow !  Ill  take  a  more  par- 
ticular view  of  hun  presently.  [Aeide. 

Sir.  G.  No,  no ;  my  sister^s  observation  was  a 
just  one ; '  that  when  a  woman  marries  she  ought 
to  have  a  man  naturally  complete.' 

Mise  B.  So,  brother,  you  will  go  on  with  your 
vile  conceptions. 

Sir  G.  1  have  no  vile  conceptions.  Why  do 
you  suppose  them  vife,  sister  Bridget  1 

Miee  B.  Gentlemen,  I  cannot  stay  in  the  room. 

Har,  Dear  Madam,  I  beg ^pray  Madam — 

[Takea  her  by  the  hand. 

Mies  B.  I  must  go,  Sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trem- 
ble; I  shall  certainly  drop  with  confusion,  if  I 
stay  any  longer.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Ind^,  Sir  Gilbert,  this  canonical  gen- 
tleman, presuming  to  address  a  lady  of  Mies 
Pumkin's  qualiiications — 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Miss  Pumkin's  qualifica- 
tions !  stick  to  tliat,  captain,  and  you  will  soon 
have  a  regiment.  I  find  the  soldier  has  not  spcdl- 
ed  the  courtier. 

Bar.  I  really  think  what  I  say,  Sir  j~-<he  de- 
ception was  unpardonable. 

Sir  G.  Not  at  all :  the  parson  was  very  poor, 
and  he  knew  she  was  very  rich ;  and  if  the  fel- 
low was  blind  with  one  eye,  and  squinted  with 
the  other.  ( could  not  Uame  him  to  marry  her,  if 
she  was  rool  enough  to  consent  to  the  union ;  in- 
deed, it  was  my  business  to  prevent  it,  but  the 
discovery  of  the  fflass  eye  did  the  business  more 
efiectually  than  1  oould  do,  had  I  the  eloquence 
of  a  Cicero. 

Cka.  But  pra]r,uncle.  where  is  your  fair  chai*ge. 
Miss  Kittv  Sprightiy  1  she  's  grown,  I  suppoee, 
a  fine  girl  by  this  time.  » 

Sir  Q.  A  fine  girl,  quotha !  I  do  not  like  that 
warm  inijuiry;  a  red  coat  may  spoil  my  project' 
of  marrying  her  myself  [Contider».\  I  have  it ! 
rU  tell  nim  she 's  a  utUe  crack-brained.  [Aside,] 
Nephew,  a  word  in  your  ear ;  the  poor  girl  has 
got  a  touch. 

Cha,  A  touch !  you  don't  say  so. 

Sir  O.  As  sure  as  you  are  in  vour  senses ; 
she 's  always  imagining  herself  to  Se  either  He- 
len, Cleopatra,  Polly  PeachUm,  or  some  other  fe- 
male of  antiquity,  that  Aade  a  noise  in  the  world. 

Cha.  Oh,  hoi  I  smell  a  rat  here;  but  111  hu- 
mour it.  [ii^de.]  Tifl  a  strange  species  of  mad- 
ness, uncle:  she'^s  {wobably  play-mad. 

Sir  G.  You  have  it;  and  the  contagion  has 
run  through  the  boose— 4bere  's  Diggery,  Wat, 
Cymon,  llppet,  and  the  whole  family,  except  my 
sister,  have  got  tho  bite.  Why,  sometimes  you 
would  imagine,  from  the  wooden  sceoties,  straw 
crowns,  and  such  like  trumpery,  that  Bedlam  was 
Snnsported  from  Moor-fields  to  the  spot  you  now 
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upon.  I  give  you  this  hint,  thai  yo«r  friend 
may  not  be  surprised;  you  will  explain  the  un- 
happy situation  of  the  poor  girl  to  him.  An  ex- 
cellent thought  1  it  will  keep  her  at  a  dietanoe 
from  him.  [Amde. 

Cha.  Harry,  my  uncle  informs  me,  [  If  tn^tn^ 
at  him.]  that  his  fair  ward,  the  young  lady  I 
mentioned  to  you,  has  lately  had  a  touch. 

Har.  A  touch !  I  am  heartily  sony  for  it ;  how 
came  the  unlucky  accident  1  I  hope  no  fiuthleis 
one^yed  lover  in  the  case. 

Sir  G.  Zounds!  no,  no,  no!  why,  nephew, 
Tou  deecribed  the  mrl's  disorder  abommahly— ehe 
lately  had  a  touch  nere,  here,  Sir. 

[Pointe  to  hi*  forehead. 

Bar.  Oh,  is  that  aOI  I  hope,  Sir,  with  a  little 
attention,  she  vriU  be  soon  restored. 

Cha.  1  am  very  sorry  to  hear  this  account  of 
my  dear  little  Kitty ;  let  us  visit  her ;  where  is  slv, 
oncJel 

Sir  G.  Dear  little  Kitty!  oh,  ho!  bat  IH 
have  all  my  senses  about  me.  [Aeide.]  In  her 
ovm  chamber,  I  suppose ,  but  follow  me,  and  yon 
shall  see  her ;  she 's  quite  another  thing  to  what 
she  was  two  years  ago,  when  vou  sawher— but 
come,  gentiemen,  dinner  will  be  shortly  on  the 
table,  and  I  long  to  have  a  bumper  with  you. 

[ExU. 

Har.  So,  CharUe!  this  is  the  fair  lady  you 
brought  me  down  to  run  away  with  1 

Cha.  Even  so. 

Har.  Why,  what  tiie  devil  would  the  world 
say  of  me  for  being  such  a  sooundfel  1 

Cha.  Marry  the  lady,  Harry,  and  when  you 
have  fifty  thousand  pounds  in  your  pocket,  the 
world  win  be  very  glad  to  shake  hands  and  be 
friends  with  you. 

Har.  I  would  as  soon  many  Hecate^ 

Cha.  As  my  aunt ;  very  poUte,  truly !  but  ketp 
her  out  of  my  way,  and  you  nu^y  do  with  her  as 
you  please.  This  gixl,  who  my  uncle  says  is 
mad,  I  believe  I  shallbe  able  to  restore  in  a  short 
time ;  and  it  will  go  hard  with  me,  if  you  will  as- 
sist in  the  project,  but  I  will  pot  her  into  a  p<Mt- 
chaise,  and  set  out  for  London  this  veiy  night 

Har.  Command  me,  dear  Charles,  in  any  thmg 
that  can  be  of  service  to  you.  Ha:ve  you  instrua- 
ed  William  I  He 's  a  trusty,  shrewd  fi>Ilow. 

Pha.  He  has  got  his  lesson;  he  will  soon  get 
hito  Diggery's  good  graces,  if  he  can  only  grre 
him  a  speech  out  of  a  play;  however,  I  hope 
William  will  be  able  to  manage  him— oh,  heiv  is 
Diggery. 

Enier  Digobrt,  with  a  tutplnu  in  his  hand. 

Diggery,  my  honest  Mow,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon; 
why  you  are  grown  out  of  knowledge:  it  is 
some  years  since  I  was  first  favoured  with  yoni 
acouaintance,  Diggery. 

Dig.  So  it  is  your  honour;  let  ms  see,  [Con- 
sielers.]  you  was  first  favoured  with  my  acquaint 
ancc  four  years  come  next  Lammaa :  but  fknew 
nothing  then ;  I  was  quite  a  thing,  your  honour. 

Cha.  You  have  improved,  Di^iy,  since  that 
time,  I  see,  considerably. 

Dig.  How  do  you  see  that,  your  honour  1 

Cha.  Why,  your  face  shows  it;  there  are  the 
lines  of  good  sense,  wit,  and  htunour,  in  every 
feature:  not  that  insipid  face  you  used  to  have,  no 
more  expression  in  it  Uian  a  toasted  mullin. 

Dig.  I  got  all,  your  honour,  by  huming  to  read ; 
youlT  see  me,  when  I  play,  look  In  a  way  thai 
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wiQ  frighten  the  whole  lunily-Hio  maffin  ikOM; 
dl  loimMian,  joar  honour. 

[Uarrt  hums  a  tune  out  t^  the  Beggar's 
Opera  aTul  acta.]    [Looks  at  him. 
Master  Cfharies.  who  is  that  gentleman  1  he's 
acting,  iint  hel  has  he  a  muffin  face  1 

QuL  No,  DO,  Diggery,  don't  disturb  him ;  he  is 
one  of  the  first  acton  of  the  age,  and  has  a  face 
that  would  frighten  the  devil  when  he  pleases; 
hell  pot  U8  all  to  rights;  I  brought  him  down  for 
the  purpose. 

Dig.  Suppose  your  honour  desires  him  to  kill 
ImoBelf  for  a  minute  or  two  belbre  dinner.  I  have 
tried  a  thousand  times,  and  never  could  kill  my- 
•elf  to  my  own  satisfaction  in  all  my  life — fU 
lend  him  mv  key.  [Beil  rings.]  Coming,— oh, 
Master  Chanes,  (was  desirrato  bid  you  and  the 
geotleman  come  to  dinner,  but  I  quite  forgot  it; 
ran  as  haid  as  you  can. 
Oia,  Come,  Harry,  the  family  waits  dinner. 

[Exeunt  singing. 
Dig.  The  family  waits  (finner.  [Imitates  him.] 
I  cant  do  it  like  him— lord  [  how  hell  do  Cap- 
tain Macheath  in  the  play !  Fm  glad  he  ia  not  to 
Whanged.  [Sings, 

uk  us  take  the  roadSark  ! 
J  hear  the  sound  of  coaches.       [Bell  lings. 
TTie  hour  qf  attack  approaches. 

[Bell  rugs  till  Pioosrt  is  off. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  t—A  Dining  Pariaur. 

Sib  Gilbbet,  Miss  Beidobt,  Miss  Kittt, 
Chabj.es,  and  Harry,  at  dinner^  Diogert  at- 
tending  at  the  sid^ioard 

*  8St  O.l  hope,  {gentlemen,  jou  like  your  din- 
ner. A«  to  my  wtne,  there  is  not  better  in  the 
country,  FU  lay  a  hothead  of  claret 

Bar.  Your  entertainment  is  so  good.  Sir  Gil- 
bnt,  that  I  shall  beg  leave  to  probng  my  visit 
What  shall  we  do,  Charles,  when  we  reacn  lAXt- 
don,  that  cursed  seat  of  noise  and  bustle  % 

Cha.  Endeavoar  to  reconcile  ouraelves  to  it;  a 
soldier  must  not  always  expect  good  quarters. 
Pray,  MiM  Kitty,  how  does  your  fkir  friend.  Miss 
Saiy  Cockle? 

Gt.  Oh,  she  has  been  married  a  long  time, 
snd  was  lately  brought  to  bed  of  two  thumping 
boys. 

.Mu»  B.  Child,  you  must  not  tell  that 

KU.  What,  mustn't  I  tell  the  truth  1  why  then 
I  do  say,  she  was  brought  to  bed  of  two  boys  not 
six  months  a^o;  but  die  will  be  at  our  play  to- 
night 

Sir  a,  T  told  you  how  it  was;  i^|8he  's  not 
miachievotts.  [AaidefPOvLkKLzs. 

Cha.  She  has  not  the  ^pearance  ofit— 

Sir  G.  Come,  my  youn^  soldiers,  let  us  have 
a  bumper  to  his  majesty;  what  say  you,  my 
boysl 

Bar.  A  hundred.  Sir  Gilbert;  and  I  say  done 
first. 

Sir  G.  Why,  that's  rather  too  many;  but 
while  I  can  stand  or  sit,  have  at  you.    (jome, 
Oiggeiy,  let  us  have  three  bumperu  in  a  minute 
hen,    Diggery !  what  is  the  fellow  about  there  1 
Diogert  is  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  the  side- 
board, and  as  if  lamenting  the  death  qf 
Statiraf  they  M  rise  and  look  at  him. 


Sir  G.  I  say,  Diggery — 

[DiOGERr  turns  kie  head  o&otU,  but  eon' 
tinues  kneeling. 

Dig.  Sir, 

Sir  G.  What  are  you  abootl  acting  again  I 
suppose? 

Dig.  Lord,  Bit,  I  was  only  striving  to  cry  over 
Stattnu  [Rises. 

Sir  G.  To  cry  over  Statira!  and  what  have 
you  to  do  with  Statural  let  Statira  go  to  the  de- 
vil ;  and  give  us  three  bumpera  to  his  majesty,  and 
then  you  may  go  and  fi>lIow  Statira  if  yon  will. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir.  [Brings  the  wine. 

Sir  G.  Come,  bofS,  here  is  his  majesty's 
health,  and  a  bng,  giorioDs,  and  happy  reign  to 
him. 

Kit.  Indeed,  ffuardie,  jtm  fiighleB  poor  Dig- 
gery so,  that  he  forgets  his  pait  almost  as  soon  as 
be  gets  it 

Sir  G.  Kitty  Spruhtly^  bold  your  tongue^  I 
bid  you.  I  have  surely  a  right  to  correct  my  own 
servants ;  but  rest  satisfied,  for  after  this  night,  if 
ever  I  hear  the  nameof  that  sheep-stealing  aooun- 
drel,  Willy,  as  yon  caU  him,  I  will— there  now, 
that  fallow 's  at  the  devil's  triLde  again.  [Diogbrt 
isftncing  with  a  large  knife.]  Call  Cymon  here, 
thou  imp  of  the  devil ;  we  shall  be  able  to  do 
something  with  him—oh  hwd !  oh  lord  !•— 

Dig.  Cymon— Cymon—  [  The  last  very  loud. 

Enter  Cyuos, 

Cy.  Here. 

Sir  G.  Cymon,  do  thou  attend  table ;  that  fei- 
k>w  is  among  the  incurables. 

CJia.  Awr  we  have  perfbrmed  this  play  to- 
night, I  fancy,  Sir,  the  £unily  will  have  quite  , 
enough  of  it 

Miss  B.  Then  I  wish  it  was  over  with  all  my 
heart 

Cha,  hfiss  Khty,  will  you  drink  a  glass  of 
wme  with  met  shall  I  have  the  honour  to  touch 
your  glass  7 

Kit.  Ifyou  please.  Sir. 

Bar.  Suppose,  Miss  Pumkin,  we  make  it  a 
quartette. 

Sir  G.  A  quartette !  why  not  a  qnintetto  1 
Cymon,  five  glasses  of  wine ;  be  quick — I  sup> 
pose  you  are  not  engaged  with  Statira 

Cy.  Yes— no  your  honour. 

[CKvesJlve  glasses  of  wine. 

Sir  G.  We  coukl  not  get  any  lish  for  you,  al- 
though we  sent  fiur  and  near  for  aome. 

Cha.  Give  me  good  roast  beef,  uncle,  the  pro- 
perest  diet  ibr  a  Briton  and  a  soldier. 

[Cymon  JUls  a  glass ;  Diggery  takes  it  up, 
and  gives  it  to  him  /  he  appears  to  tnr 
struct  Cymon  what  to  do  with  it;  Cymon 
drinks  itj  throve  the  glass  over  his  head, 
and  sings. 

Cy.  And  my  comrades  shaU  see  that  I  die. 
[pTGGCKY  and  Cymon  run  off.    All  rise. 

Sir  G.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart,  the  devil  had 
the  whole  pack. — Was  ever  man  so  phigued  ? 

Bar.  Dear  Sir  Gilbert,  do  not  be  uneasy ;  they 
will  be  all  tired  of  pla3dng  before  to-morrow 
night,  or  I  am  very  much  mistaken. 

Kit.  Now,  gnaraie,  for  my  part,  I  think  the 
best  way  vnll  be,  to  let  them  nave  their  belly  full 
of  playing. 

Miss  B  For  shame,  Kitty ;  you  must  not  say 
belir  full  befbrc  company,  that 's  naughty. 
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KU.  Wd],IdonLj,thaftirgttrfie«roidd0iil7 
let  OS  play  m  mnch  u  we  pf^ee,  it  is  ytxj  pio- 
baMe  we  shook!  as  soon  be  tind  of  it  as  he  is. 

Har.  ^Effad,  Miss  Kitty,  an  excellent  thoi^L 
[Amde  to  Cbablbs.)  Sii|i|xisa»  Sir  Gilbeit^  we 
adopt  it. 

dba.  Do,  ttnele;  wj  fiiend  and  I  will 
in  one  week  to  make  than  hate  the 
theatre. 

Sir  O.  Do  jmt  aay  so!  if  I  thought  that  could 
be  done — 

Mis9  B.  Indeed,  indeed,  brother,  it  will  make 
them  ail  as  mad  as  March  hares — 

Bar.  Believe  me^  Madam,  it  will  not ;  I  know 
a  iB^tleraan,  who  eveiT  night  of  his  lUe  was  ai 
one  or  other  of  the  plav-nooses,  ontil  he  pnrchased 
a  share  in  each  of  tSem,  and  afterwards  he  no 
more  tnmbled  himself  aboot  the  theatre,  than  you 
do  about  learning  to  ride  in  the  great  saddle. 

Mut  B.  No !— Well,  that 's  amaaing. 

Sir  G.  Well,  well,  I  leave  tlte  management  of 
this  matter  to  you  both:  do  with  them  as  you 
please.  If  we  can  provide  a  remedy  for  this  dia- 
oitler,  let  us  spare  no  pains  to  find  it  out.  Sister, 
.show  your  nephew  and  his  friend  the  garden,  ana 
do  vou,  Kitty,  go  toa  You  will  find  me  in  my 
study.— Take  care  of  that  poor  girl,  Charles ;  she 
is  very  iiensible  at  some  momenta  [Exit. 

Cha.  Pear  not  my  government. 

Kit.  That's  what  tiie  black  man  says  in  the 
play.    This  is  to  my  own  taste  exactly. 

Cha.  Oh,  my  Statira,  thou  relentless  fidr ! 
Turn  thine  eves  on  me — I  would  talk  to  them. 

KU.  Not  the  soft  bfeezes  of  the  genial  spring. 
The  fragrant  videt,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  will  talk---good  godsl  how  he  will  talk! 
[He  leads  her  otU^  looking  at  each  other  lan» 
guiahlngiy. 

SCENE  U.'^The  Oarden. 
Enter  Miss  Bbidgbt  and  Hirbt. 

Har.  These  impfovements,  Madam,  are  the 
very  extreme  of  elegance.  I  take,  for  granted, 
thoy  were  laid  out  agreeably  to  your  design. 

ifiM  B.  Partly,  Sir.  Mv  brother  wanted  to 
have  the  garden  crammed  full  of  naked  figures. 
in  a  most  indecent  way,  but  I  said  not ;  and  if 
you  observe,  they  are  clothed  firom  head  to  fbot; 
yoa  can't  see  the  ancle  of  one  of  them. 

Har.  There,  Madam,  you  blended  decency  with 
elegance,  which  is  little  attended  to  in  these  days. 
Besides,  the  artist  has  the  same  opportunity  to 
show  his  skill  on  the  draperyof  a  laoy's  petticoat, 
as  in  finishing  a  Venus  ae  Medicis. 

^138  B.  iUid  so  I  told  my  brother.  Says  I,  the 
Veins  (le  Med-med — ^but  wont  you  please  to  sit 
down,  Su*  1  you  have  walked  a  great  deal ;  I  am 
afraid  you  are  fatigued— sit  down,  Sir,  and  dis- 
pose yourself  [He  brings  two  garden  chairs  to 
the  jront  of  the  stage ;  they  look  at  each  other 
languishingly.]  And  are  you  certain,  Sir,  that 
thid  kind  of  play-business  will  not  be  attended 
with  any  bad  consequences  to  the  family  ? 

Har.  Indeed,  I  think  not.  Madam.  A  play, 
certainly,  is  one  of  the  most  rational  amusements 
we  have.  The  Greek  and  Roman  stages  con- 
tributed very  much  to  civilize  those  nations,  and 
in  a  great  measure  zescued  them  from  their  ori< 
ginafbarbarity. 

AHss  J7.  So  I  told  my  brother— says  I,  the  | 


Gneks,  the  Romans^  the  Irtrii,  and  a  gmi  qib» 
ber  of  other  barbaroos  nations  had  playa 

Bar.  True,  Madam. 

Jfiar  B.  Bat  he  said  they  were  all  Jafolnto. 

Har.  The  justice  of  that  remark,  I  amim, 
strikes  me— but,  Madam,  you,  you,  von— damw 
if  I  know  what  to  say  to  this  M  k»1— wbfivi 
Charles  1  [AKk 

Miss  B.  I  have  touched  him  with  my  obGen> 
tiona  What  a  delicate  insenaibifiiy  he  discovm 
filncie.]  I  iind,  Sir,  from  your  oonverFatioit  vm 
nave  read  a  monstroas  deal.  You  haw  ukpo  i 
!,  I  SQppose,  Sir,  at  our  principal  advenirr  ? 
'.  There 's  no  standing  this.  [Aside]  6\ 
yes,  Madam;  and  it  cost  me  many  an  Dneatj 
moment  before  I  co«dd  obtain  it :  tlie  oiiIt  thin| 
that  made  mj  time  pass  away  even  toIenUr 
was^  that  durmg  my  j»robatk>n,  I  sometimes  M 
the  nonour  of  a  visit  from  the  muses. 

lUiss  B.  Pray,  Sir,  is  that  the  fknaly  v^ 
lives  at  Oxford  1 

Har.  No  faith.  Madam,  they,  very  seldoiDecti 
sojourn  there ;  they  are  a  very  whitnekal  haS^: 
and  although  of  the  highest  extraction,  veiyofia 
condescendto  visit  a  cottage  instead  of  a  rutce. 

Miss  B.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  ixm  d 
Strawbeny-HaH,  or  any  of  yours,  Sir. 

Har.  I^ear  Madam,  your  goodness  ovenrVhu 
me.  Ill  try  this  old  Tabby  vtrith  a  lore  acvw: 
she  grows  amorous.  [Asidel  I  cannot  bat  tbisk, 
-Mamun,  of  the  unaccountable  vanity  of  thep 
son,  whom  Sir  Qilbert  so  humorously  desnibed 
to-oay.  From  the  enterprising  geniat  of  itm 
sfxiitual  gefttteman,  and  ftom  hm  wantinf  n 
eye,  one  may,  with  great  propriety,  I  think,  give 
mm  the  name  of  the  canonical  Hannibal. 

Miss  B.  ELa,  ha !  a  very  good  smmnily  iakfA, 
Sir :  he  was  indeed  quite  a  Canibal,  uid  » I  toii 
my  binther :  but  don't  mention  his  name,  ^  i 
affects  me  like  the  hydrophica. 

Har.  His  presumption.  Madam,  deserved  death. 
Monstrous !  to  think  of  obtaining  such  a  huid  <s 
this,  [Kisses  it.\  without  the  requisites  emi  to 
gaze  upon  it — On  i  it  *s  intolerable. 

[She  rises  and  he  kaa^ 

Miss  B.  Dear,  Sir !  Lord,  Sir !  with  what  a 
warmth  he  kisses  my  hand.  Oh !  he 's  a  dnr 
deluder.  [Aside.]  Sir,  captain,  what  do  yooe&O 
'um,  if  we  are  seen,  I  am  undone. 

Har.  Be  under  no  apprehensbns,  my  angel. 
[Kisses  her  hand  agsit. 

Miss  B.  My  angel !  there  *s  a  word  for  yoa— 
I  shall  certainly  give  way  in  a  few  moments. 

[AiidL 

Enter  Diggery,  peepisig  at  the  sidt-seent. 

Dig.  What  are  these  two  cajoling  about  1  id- 
ing,  rsuraupe.    I  '11  try  if  I  can't  act  the  tusx 
way. 
Har.  Ah,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin ! 
[Kneels;  takei  mtt  his  handkerchief,  and 
weeps. 
Dig.  An,  Miss  Pumkin,  Miss  Pumkin 
[Kneels  by  the  side-scene^  and  putts  the  n^p- 
kin  otU  qfhis  pocket ;  part  qf  which  vui^i 
As  seen  when  he  enters, 

iCn^er  SiE  GiLBBRT^    • 

Sir  G.  Where  are  you,  sister  ?  nnmds !  what 's 

the  matter  now  ?  what  are  you  acting  1  ha^v  y^ 

got  the  touch  % 
Har,  Humour  the  thought,  Madam.     [Aside. 
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Sir  O.  If  Dimrr  IumI  not  been  one  of  the  dra- 
mattt  persons,  1  ehoiild  have  ixnaijineJ,  eieter 
Bridget,  that  a  red  oeat  and  a  handsome  young 
fellow  were  things  not  Teiy  disameable  to  jon. 

Dig.  Yes,  Sir;  I'm  here;  fm  always  your 
lioiiDur's  penoQs. 

SIkr  G.  Get  out  of  my  sight  thb  moment,  thocK- 

[EsU  DtdGKRT. 

illMi  B.  Indeed,  brother,  I  do  not  think,  that 
actm^  b  80  foolish  a  thins  as  I  thoughffor.>— The 
oaptuD  heie  has  repeated  so  many  pretty  speech- 
es, that  I  eould  Katoi  to  them  for  an  honr  longer. 
However,  I  will  go  and  prepare  tea  kit  you-* 
gjod  bye.  [Esii. 

Bir.  Miss  Bridget  has  ^ry  kindlr  nnder- 
Uiken,  Sir,  to  perfimn  the  part  ei  Mrs.  Feachnm, 
uthisevaiing'senlertainmflnt;  and  as  she  takes 
the  pait  St  a  short  notiee,  we  must  indulge  her 
with  the  book.  I  shall  make  a  proper  apobgy  to 
the  audience  upon  that  occasion,  before  the  opera 


-  (?.  Mrs.  Peachnm !  what,  has  my  sister 
andertahen  to  play  Mother  Peachum  1 

Bar.  Moat  kindly.  Sir. 

Sir  0.  She  has !  then  I  shall  not  be  surprised, 
if  I  see  my  she  goat  and  all  her  family  dancing 
the  hays  to-morrow  morning — ^in  short,  aAer  that. 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  at  any  thing.  But.  tell 
DM,  my  dear  Stukelv,  tell  qae  truly,  Jo  yon  think 
that  you  will  be  able  to  give  them  enough  of  it  ] 
Jj  you  think  our  plan  wiU  succeed  1 

Har.  rn  be  bound  ibr  it,  Sir.  If  there  are  any 
taon  plays  acted  in  your  house  after  this,  I  will 
eoosppt  to  lose  mj  head. 

Sir  O.  Then  give  them  as  much  of  it  to-night 
u  yon  can-nib  not  spare  them,  Stukely.  But, 
cooM,  let  us  go  in  to  tea.  Diffgefy  is  hard  at 
wock,  fixing  the  scenes  in  the  hau,  and  the  whole 
Aghbourhood  will  be  here  by  and  by.  Come 
tloog.  [Exeunt,  talking. 

SCENE  tIL—A  Room  in  the  Bnue. 

Enier  Kitty,  tinging. 

Kit.  This  Charles,  notwithstanding  my  sing- 
mg,  now  and  then  makes  me  melancholy.  He  is 
90  lively,  and  so  tragic,  and  so  comic,  and  so  hu- 
BMunome.  and  so  every  thing  like  myself,  that  I 
am  much  nappier  with  him  than  any  body  else. 
Heiffh-ho !  what  makes  me  sigh  so,  when  I  choose 
oogmgl  -"  tol,  lol,  lol,  la."— But  here  he  is. 

Enter  Charles. 

Cha.  Come  to  my  arms,  thou  loveliest  of  thy 
lez. 

Kit.  Keep  oflT,  Charles;  I  bid  you;  you  must 
not  la^  hold  of  me  in  such  a  monstrous  way; 
that's  just  like  Cymon. 

Cha.  What  do  I  hear't  death  to  my  hopes. 
Cymon!  does  Cymon  lay  hold  of  my  dear  Kitty  1 

Kit.  To  he  sure.  Wnen  I  nave  no  other  per- 
i"n  to  rehearse  with,  I  do  take  Cymon :  and  he 
^aes  not  perfiirm  badly,  when  I  instruct  nlm. 

Cha.  But  doa*t  you  think  you  had  better  takr- 
mp  7  don't  you  imagine  my  performance  would 
plca»  you  bedtter  than  his? 

KU.  How  can  I  tell,  until  I  try  you  both.  If 
yoa  will  give  me  a  specimen,  1 11  soon  tell  you — 
tcyoow. 

Cha.  What  the  devil  shall  I  sayl  I  do  not 
inmediateir  recollect  a  line  of  a  play.  No  matter, 
(h  ftnt  thimr  that  comeB  into  my  head.  [AsideA 
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--^ome,  then,  Kitty,  you  must  pkr  with  ne. 
Now  mind—hear  me,  thou  ftinst  or  the  Gdr-^ 
hear  me,  dear  goddess,  hear— 

KH.  Stop,  stop;  I  do  not  know  where  that  is. 

Ohm.  Nor  I,  upon  my  soul.  [Aeide.]— What, 
do  not  yon  recollect  where  that  is  1 

KU.  No.  Can  you  repeat  a  speech  out  of  Ro* 
meo,  Crooked-back  Richard,  the  Conscious  Lo- 
vers, Scrub,  the  Journey  to  London,  the  Cia»* 
destine  Marriage,  the  School  for  Wive»^ 

Cha.  Stop,  stop;  yet,  yes,  Kitty,  I  have  the 
Journey  to  London,  the  Clandestme  Maniage, 
and  the  Sehool  for  Wives,  strong  at  this  moment 
in  my  reeollection.    I  think  I  can  do^ 

Kit,  What' then.  Ton  only  think,  you're  nol 
certain  1  Lord,  h>rd  l  I  do  not  believe  yon  can  do 
any  thinjB[— why,  Cymon  could  say  them  all  with- 
out missmg  a  word.  C  only  desired  hiso,  after 
sapper,  a  few  nights  ago,  to  go  into  the  baiii,  and 
get  by  heart  the  speech  wlwre  the  Blackamore 
smotheis  his  wife,  and  I  had  not  been  in  bed  ten 
minutes,  when  he  came  into  the  room,  and  re- 
peated every  word  of  it. 

Cha.  ThedevUhedid! 

Kit.  Ay,  and  more  than  that. 

Cha.  What  more,  in  the  devil's  name. 

Kit.  Why  to  be  sure,  he  was  as  black  as  okl 
Harry,  that 's  certain.  He  had  bhuOted  all  his 
&oe  with  soot  and  goose  dripping;  and  he  did 
look  so  charmingly  irightAil !  but  then  be  did 
play  so  well— he  laid  down  the  candle,  and  came 
up  to  the  bed-side,  and  said—"  one  kiss  and  thea" 

Cha.  What  then  1 

Kit.  Why  then  "put  out  the  light"  Why 
Charles,  you  know  no  more  how  to  act  this  scene 
than  Tippet. 

Cha.  And  pray,  my  dear  Kitty,  what  does  Sir 
Gilbert  say  to  all  this  1 

Kit.  Why,  he'd  never  have  known  a  ^rord  of 
it,  if  it  was  not  that  it  discovered  itself 

Cha.  How  came  thati  you  tell  ate  it  was  bol 
a  few  nights  sgo,  and  I  do  not  think  it  could  dis- 
cover itself  so  soon. 

KU.  Wh^,  you  must  know,  that  when  Cymon 
kissed  me  m  bed,  he  blacked  my  left  cheek  so 
abominably,  that  vrhen  I  came  down  to  breakfast 
in  the  morning,  the  family  were  all  frightened  out 
of  their  wits.    Mrs.  Bridget  bid  me  to  go  to  the 

glass;  and  when  I  k>oked  at  myself^lord,  lord, 
ow  I  did  laugh !  I  told  them  the  whole  story. 
And,  do  you  -know,  that  I  am  k>cked  into  my 
room  every  night  since. 

Cha.  So  much  the  better.  This  is  simpHeitr 
without  vice,  [ilvide.1— Well,  Kitt^,  you  shall 
see  this  evening,  how  I'll  play  Captam  Macheath. 
I  am  quite  perfect  in  the  captain. 

Kit.  And  I  have  PoDy,  every  morsel  of  her.— . 
Lord,  how  all  the  country  felks  will  stare  1  Miss 
Fanny  Blubber,  the  rich  &rmer's  daughter,  in 
the  next  village,  is  to  play  Lucy ;  she  will  do  it 
charmingly. 

Cha.  Really !  was  ever  any  thing  so  lucky  1       * 
Kit.  Are  you  sure  now,  that  yoo  will  not  be 

Ottti  ^ 

Cha.  You  shall  see  now—- come,  lean  on  my 
tihoulder — ^look  fond — quite  languishing — that 
will  do — what  do  you  say  nowl  have  you  fergot? 

KU.  That  I  haven't— "and  are  you  as  fend 
as  ever,  my  dear  7"  v 

Cha.  Suspect  my  honour,' my  courage,  suspect 
any  thing  but  my  love.  May  my  n^tols  wiat 
charging,  and  my  mare  slip  6a  sooiv— no^  Vm 
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flip 


mkymj 


mtw  fire,  and  nnr 
while  I  am  ponoed,  iiever  I  fonake  thee  I" 

Kit.  Oh,  dioachaniibig,cbanniiig,  eieataie! 
[KiMCghim. 

Cha.  Damme,  but  this  girl  has  siren  me  the 
tooeh,  I  believe.  She  haa  eel  me  all  in  a  fiame. 
[AndtJy-BvA  tell  me,  Kitty,  have  jou  thought 
iqMm  what  I  aaid  toyoo  in  the  gaidenl 

KU.  '£gad  I  haTe;  but  I  don't  know  what's  the 
matter  with  me;  lomething  comee  acnws  me,  and 
frightens  all  my  indinaiion  away. 

Cha.  Be  renhite,  my  dear  Kit^,  and  take  to 
^oar  arms  the  man  who  can  only  live  when  he  is 
m  vonr  jveaenoe.  Heavens !  is  it  poaable,  that 
sqeti  a  flui  as  yon — a  creature  formed-— 

Kit.  LdotA !  am  I  a  creatore  1 

Ota.  Ay,  and  a  lorely  creatore;  Ibimedlbrthe 
delight  of  our  sex,  and  the  en  vr  of  yonn.  To  be 
caged  Dp  in  such  a  damned  ola  bam  as  this !  see- 
ing no  company  but  Cymon,  Wat,  Diggeiy 
Docklin,  ana  such  cannibals. 

KU.  Oh,  monstrous! 

Cha.  It's  more  than  monstioiis;  it's  shocking. 

A«.  Is  it  indeed  1 

Cha.  To  be  sure. 

Kit.  Then  I  will  do  as  yon  bid  me  from  this 
moment. 

Cha.  Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  me  hold  thee 
to  my  heart  for  ever.  [Bmlrraeet  her.]  "If  I  were 
•now  to  die,  'twere  now  to  be  most  happy;  for  I 
fear  my  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute,  that 
not  another  oooiifort  like  thia,  succeeds  in  un- 
known &te." 

Enter  SrR  Gilbert. 

Sir  G.  Holla!  what  the  devil,  are  you  two 
at  it  already  1  why,  Charles,  are  you  not  afraid 
she  will  bite  you  ? 

Cha.  Not  in  the  least,  Sir.  If  I  don*t  make  her 
9Ut  of  humour  with  this  kind  of  mumming,  be- 
fore she  ia  twenty-four  hours  older,  I  will  forfeit 
my  commission. 

Sir  G.  If  you  do,  I  promise  you  a  better.^ 
What  noise  is  that  1 

[A  board  is  heard  sawing  vilhout. 

KU.  It  is  only  Diggerv  sawing  a  trap-hole  in 
the  floor  of  the  hall.  You  know  we  can't  play 
traeedy  without  it. 

Sir  G.  Death  and  heU!  we  shall  have  the 
house  about  our  ears  presently— mercy  on  us ! — 
niggery,  thou  imp  of  the  devil,  give  over. — 
Charles,  do  you  stop  Mm.  [ExU  Charlgs.I 
Who  could  have  thought  of  such  an  infernal 
scheme  1 

Reenter  Charles. 

Oh,  Charles,  Charles!  cure  the  family  of  this 
madness,  and  I  will  make  your  fortune  for  you. 

Cha.  He  had  only  begun  his  work,  there  can 
be  no  mischief  done,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Charles.  As 
for  you,  Miss  Kitty,  do  you  come  with  me ;  the 
folks  will  be  all  here  presently. 

[Sir  Gilbert  puts  her  arm  under  his ;  she 
seizes  Charles's  hand,  and  imitates  the 
scene  in  the  Beggar^s  Opera,  where 
Peachum  drags  his  daughter  from  Mac- 

BfeATH. 

KU.  *'  Do  not  tear  him  from  me."  Isn't  that 
nght,  Chariesl 
Cktk  Astonishing! 


SirO.  What  the  devil  *•  the  matter  Dnrl 
Kk.  [Su»gsJ    Oh,  oh,  ray!  oh,  Ambon! oj)^ 
oh !  lEseurU  Sir  Gi lbert  and  Rj 7n. 

Cha.  Wed,  certainly  there  does  not  exitt  ni 
an  unaooountable  family  as  this.  As  to  the^ 
she  £i  a  composition  of  shrewdness  and  fia^ 
dty ;  and, if  pnmeriy  treated,  would  make uti- 
eeOent  wife.  She  has  thirty  thoosand  pooidf  to 
her  fottone,  and  every  shiums  at  her  own  &■ 
poeal.  What  an  old  cunnni&eon  is  bit  unit 
who  mi^t  provide  for  his  ne^ew,  wit^  p^ 
ting  a  sniffing  out  of  his  own  pockd,  hy  ben^ 
ing  this  girl  upon  him ;  and  never  ooee  to  hkt 
at  such  a  union— no  matter— 111  take  thislst'i 
charmin|r  girl  to  my  arms,  and  make  hcwfk 
main  of  it. — "  Then,  farevveO  the  noghiog  tteed. 
and  the  shrill  trump;  the  spirit-stirring  dna. 
the  ear-pierciQg  fifo,  the  zpyal  banner,  and  if 
quality,  pnde,  pomp^  and  drrnmstimrf,  of  gloft 
ouswarr 

Enter  Hakrt. 

Bar.  Bravo,  bravo,  Charics!  the  toad  I 
fancy,  has  gone  round  the  whole  fitmily. 

Oia.  Tgad.  I  believe  so  too,  Hany.  I  ban 
got  it,  you  find. 

Bar.  I  have  been  looking  fyt  you  Has  M 
hour.    Such  a  scene  as  I  have  had  with  M 


Cha.  Ay,  but  such  a  scene  as  I  have  bad  vid 
the  kitten !  'egad,  Harry !  I  have  her  in  spteaf 
all  her  tricks—but  who  do  you  think  popped  u|ji<9 
us  at  (he  critical  moment  1 

Bar.  Critical  moment ! 

Cha.  Just  as  I  had  the  lovely  giri  in  my  anm, 
repeating  to  her  the  first  speech  that  came  iiia 
my  head,  in  popped  old  Jowler,  my  uncle. 

Bar.  Why  he  caught  me  moch  in  the  kuu 
situation  in  the  garden ;  I  was  kneeling,  kisisr 
Miss  Bridget  I%nkin's  old  withered  fiet,  3qJ 
swparing  by  all  the  goddesses,  their  friends  &»? 
relations,  when  plump  he  came  upon  us:  do  mis- 
chief ensued ;  for  he  thought  I  wa;^  ciring  be  i 
specimen  of  my  abilities  in  acting.  8he  huD»ur- 
ed  the  idea  as  completely  as  if  &  had  bat  joit 
come  from  a  London  fxnrding-achool;  and  the 
(;ood  old  knight  desired  me  to  surfeit  her,  to  gin? 
her  a  little  more  of  it. 

Cha.  "  This  night  makes  me,  or  ondors  u 
quite." 

Bar.  Good  again,  Charles — damme,  bet  I 
think  you  would  make  a  tolerable  actor  in  good 
earnest. 

Cha.  I  think  I  should ;  and  you  will  sbortir 
have  a  specimen  of  my  abilities,  m  the  chartfter 
of  a  good  husband. 

Enter  William,  wil*  a  letter. 

Will.  I  received  this  letter.  Sir,  from  as  bostlfr, 
who  belongs  to  an  inn  in  the  next  village;  he 
waits  for  an  answer,  Sir. 

Cha.  What  can  this  mean  7  I  knowno  pereon 
hereabouts,  except  my  uncle's  fiunily;  kt  ossre. 

[Reodt. 

T  thi»  moment  heard  you  wu  in  Ike  amdr^,  vfo^  a 
visit  to  your  uncle*a ,-  and  as  I  propose  staying  krt 


tonight,  {being  heartily  fatigued  witkmifjairm: 
wiU  be  mtich  oblifred  if  you  wStfaxour  mevilk  — 
company  to  mtpper ;  lam  alone,  out  ifthefamSy 
net  spare  ymi,  1  must  insist  ^ou  u  " 
with  your  old  and  sincere  fnend. 

Angels  catch  the  sounds ! 


usenoemmm$ 
JoK  Tackm. 
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ftll  my  heut-4Nit  what 's  the 


Bar.  With 
matter? 

Cha.  Who  do  you  think  is  by  aoddent  arrived 
at  the  next  Tillage  1 

Bar.  Who,  who  1— you  put  me  in  a  fever. 

C^  Jo6  Taekuffl,  n^  old  feilow  eollegim, 
who  took  onlen  not  a  month  ago,  and  who,  1  lup* 
poK,  is  now  going  to  his  father'B--fly,  Willkm ; 
set  me  pen,  ink,  and  paper :  he  mok  not  itir 
nom  tha  place  he  now  is  at,  to  get  a  biAonric. 

[Exeunt  Cba.  ana  Will. 

SCBSE  IV.-^T^e  BaOy  with  teaU  to  9ee  the 
Play. 

Sir  Gilbbrt,  DraoEaiy,  ^.  huatUng  to  receive 
eompany. 

Sr.  G.  Welcome,  my  good  friends;  welcome, 
•tdies  and  gentlemen.  iSggerv,  don't  be  mtaa- 
bjing  TOUT  nonsense,  hat  seat  the  company — ^you 
are  all  most  heartily  welcome.  The  actors  will 
be  here  shortly.  Diggery,  where  'a  my  nephew, 
•nd  his  Giaad  1  where 's  Kitty  tool 

Dig.  She  is  just  stepped  out  with  Charles. 

Sir  a.  Ay,  ay,  to  reheane  their  parts  together, 
so  much  the  better.  Now,  neighbours,  you  shall 
see  thp  Beggar's  Opera  in  taste. 

Dig.  Here  they  are,  here  they  an. 

Enter  Charles,  KittT,  arid  Harbt. 

Bur.  Are  you  sure  none  of  the  fiunily  know 
yoQ  are  roamed  1 
€%&  Not  a  soul;  but  they  shall  all  know  it 

DOW— {^^HAALES  and  KiTTT  gO  Up  to  SiR  GlL- 

BRRT,  and  kneel.}  Sir,  this  ^oung  ladjr,  who  is 
now  my  wife,  joins  with  me  in  requesting  your 
blessing  an^  forgiveness. 

Dig.  No,  no,  no :  yon  are  all  wrong ;  you  are 
to  confess  the  marriage  at  the  end  or  the  third 
aet->we  begin  at  the  wrong  end. 

[Charles  and  Kittt  rise. 

Enter  Miss  Bridget,  in  a  rage. 

SUk  B.  Brother,  brother,  we  are  all  undoafr— 
nh,  Kitty !  you  are  a  sad  slut — the  wench  is  mar- 
ried, brother ! 

Dig.  Why,  Mrs.  Bridget,  yon  are  wrong  too ; 
yoQ  are  to  say  that  by  and  by. 

Sr  O.  You  came  in  too  soon,  sister  Bridget ; 
yoahavefemot 

Mim  B.  I  tell  you,  brother,  the  wench  is  mar- 
ried; are  you  sta|Md  1 

5ifr  G.  I  tell  you  again,  sister  Bridget,  you  are 
too  soon;  that  rage  will  do  well  enough  presently 
— Diffgery  shall  tell  you  when  to  come.  This 
foolish  woman  spoils  all.  I  hare  seen  the  Beg- 
gar's Opera  a  thousand  times. 

J/tM  B.  Was  ever  any  thing  to  equal  this  1 
HI  raise  the  neighbourhood !  murder !  robbery ! 
rarishment! — ^bless   me,   how  my  head   turns 


.  I  never  saw  any  thing  better  acted  in  all 


my 

Sir  Q.  Very  well,  sister,  indeed !  bounce  away 
— ^I  did  not  thmk  it  was  in  you.  Very  well,  in- 
deed !  ha,ha,hal 

[Brioqbv  aftoiBt  greai  agitation 

Dig.  It 's  very  fine,  indeed  t  I  wish  F  may  do 
my  part  half  as  well. 

Jam  B.  I  shall  go  mad !  tou  crasy  fool  yoiL 
hold  your  tongue,  or  I  will— [/?«»•  at  Diogert.J 
As  for  you,  brother 

Sir  G.  No,  no ;  now  you  are  out. 

Dig.  You  should  not  meddle  with  me. 

»&9  B.  I  tell  you^  dolt,  fool,  that  your  niece 
there,  that  fanpudent  baggage,  is  married  to  that 
more  impudent  fellow,  your  nephew. 

BirG.  It  can't  be;  it 'sail  a  lie.  ParsonDosey 
would  not  have  done  such  a  thin^  for  his  othiur 
eye,  and  there 's  no  other  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Bar.  It  was  not  Parson  Doeey  that  did  the 
kind  office,  but  honest  Joe  Taekum. 

Sir  G.  And  pray,  who  the  devil  is  honest  Joe 
Taekum  1 

Cha.  A  friend  of  mine,  Sir,  irhem  I  detained 
for  the  purpose. 

Kit.  Dear  suardie,  forgive  me  for  this  time, 
and  I'll  never  do  it  again.  [Kneelimr. 

Mies  B.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thing  so  prom- 
gate  and  destitute  1  oh,  youll  turn  out  nnely, 
miss ! — to  deceive  us  all— what,  guilty  of  such  an 
abomination,  in  so  short  a  time,  uid  at^^our  age ! 

Kit.  Prayj  Madam,  excuse  me;  is  it  not  quite 
as  bad  to  do  it  in  so  short  atime,  and  at  your  age  ? 

Mise  B.  What  do  you  mean,  you  impertinent 
slut? 

Sir  G,  Ay,  what  do  you  mean.  Miss  Hot- 
upon'tl 

Kit.  Ask  this  gentleman^  pray. 

Sir  €7.  Why,  what  the  devil,  sister! 

[Locke  euhamed. 

Hot,  Since  I  am  subpoenaed  into  court,  I  must 
speak  the  truth.    That  Udy,  in  so  short  a  time, . 
and  at  her  age,  offered  her  hand  for  the  same  trip 
to  matrimony;  but  I  was  not  in  a  humour  for 
travelling. 

Miao  B.  You  are  all  a  parcel  of  knaves,  fools, 
and  impertinent  hussies — 111  never  see  your  feces 
again.  [Exit. 

Sir  G.  Well,  as  my  sister,  who  ought  to  be 
wiser,  would  have  done  the  same,  I  wul  forgive 
the  less  offence.  [JTisses  her.J  Make  her  a  good 
husband,  Charles:  and  pemut  me  to  recommend 
one  thing  to  you ;  let  her  never  read  a  play,  or  go 
within  the  doors  oi  a  theatre,  if  you  oo,  i  would 
not  underwrite  her. 

Cha.  My  Kfe  upon  her  feith.  I  am  afeaid.  Sir, 
you  judge  severely  of  the  drama :  it  is  the  busi- 
ness of  the  stage,  to  reflect  the  manners  of  the 
world;  to  show  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  her 
own  image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the 
time  his  form  and  pressure. 


[TTiey  aU  arise  and  aoeiet  Miss  Bridget, 
whojainte.  | 


We  pcnnt  just  satire  to  correct  the  age, 
And  give  to  truth  a  beauty  from  the  stage. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  SIR  CAR  SCROOP,  BART. 

How  hard  the  fhte  is  of  the  scribbling  drudge 
Who  writes  to  all  when  vet  so  few  can  judge ! 
Wit,  like  religion,  once  (livine  was  thought, 
And  the  dull  crowd  lielieved  as  they  were  taught; 
Now  each  fanntic  fool  presumes  t'  explain 
The  text,  and  does  the  sacred  writ  profane ; 
For  while  your  wits  each  other's  fall  pursue, 
The  fbpa  usurp  the  power  belongs  to  you. 
Ye  think  y'are  challeng'd  in  each  new  play-biQ, 
And  here  you  come  for  trial  of  your  skill, 
Where,  fencer-like,  you  one  another  hurt, 
While  with  your  wounds  you  make  the  rabble 
sport. 


Others  there  are  that  have  the  brutal  will 
To  murder  a  poor  play,  but  want  the  skill ; 
They  love  to  fight,  but  seldom  have  the  wit 
To  spy  the  pla^  where  they  may  thrust  and  hit ; 
And  therefore,  like  some  bully  of  the  town. 
Ne'er  stand  to  draw,  but  knock  the  poet  down. 
With  these,  like  hogs  in  gardens,  it  Buooeeds. 
They  root  up  all,  and  know  not  fiowers  unonn 

weeds. 
As  ibr  yon,  sparks,  that  hither  come  eadi  day 
To  act  your  own  and  not  to  mind  our  pUj, 
Rehearse  your  usual  follies  to  the  pit, 
And  with  loud  nonsense,  crown  the  stagers  wit; 
Talk  of  yonr  clothes,  your  last  debauches  tell, 
And  witty  bargains  to  each  other  sell : 
Glout  on  the  sUly  she  who  for  your  sake 
Cui  vanity  and  noise  for  love  mistake, 
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Tin  the  coquet,  song  in  the  next  lampoon, 

Is  b)r  her  jealoofl  friends  sent  out  of  town; 

For  in  this  duelling,  intriguing  age, 

T2ie  love  yon  make  is  like  the  war  you  wage, 

V  are  stiil  prewntfJ  ere  you  come  t*  engage: 

But  it  is  not  such  trifling  foes  as  you 

The  mighty  Alexander  deigns  to  sue; 

Ye  Persians  of  the  pit  he  does  despise, 

But  to  the  men  of  sense  for  aid  he  fliis; 

On  their  experienced  arms  he  now  depends, 

Nor  fears  he  odds  if  they  but  nrove  his  friends; 

For  as  be  once  a  little  handful  chose 

The  numerous  armies  of  the  world  t'  oppose: 

So  back'd  by  you  who  understand  the  rules, 

Be  hopes  to  rout  the  mighty  host  of  fools. 


ACT  L 
8CSNE  l—TTie  Oardeiu^  Senwramit. 

Aifer  Hkpbestion  aitd  Lybiuacuw  JigfUingf 
Clytus  parting  them, 

C^.  What!  are  ye  madmeni    This  a  time 
finr  quarrel  f 
Pot  up,  I  say— or  by  the  cods  that  form'd  me, 
He  who  refuses  makes  a  me  of  Clytus. 
Ia^.  I  have  faia  sword. 
Qyt  But  must  not  have  his  life. 
Ly».  Must  not,  old  Clytus! 
Cyt.  Hair-bnin'd  boy,  you  must  not 
tkpk.  Lend  me  thy  sword,  thou  father  of  the 
war. 
Thou  far-&med  guard  of  Alexander's  life, 
Cuise  on  this  weak,  unexecuting  arm ! 
Lend  it,  oM  Clytus,  to  redeem  my  fame; 
Lysimachus  is  brave,  and  else  will  scon  me. 
Lyr.  There,  take  thy  sword;  and  since  thou'rt 
bent  on  death, 
Know  lis  thy  ^ory  that  thou  dicst  byme. 
Cfyt,   Stay  thee,  Lysimachus;   jSephettion, 
hold; 
I  bar  voa  botn.    My  body  interposed, 
Now  let  me  see  which  of  you  dares  to  strike. 
By  Jove  you  'aye  stirr'd  the  okl  man !— that  nah 

arm 
That  fint  adyanccs  moves  agunst  the  gods 
And  oar  great  king,  whose  deputr  I  stand. 
Lyt.  Some  properer  time  man  terminate  our 

quarrel. 
Beph.  And  cure  the  bleeding  wounds  my  ho- 
nour bears. 
Qyt.  Some  properer  time !  His  fkIse~no  hour 
IB  pnp0r; 
No  time  should  see  a  brave  man  do  amiss. — 
Say,  what's  the  noble  cause  of  all  this  madness. 
What  vast  ambition  blows  the  dangerous  fire  1 
Why,  a  vain,  smiling,  winning,  cozening  woman  I 
Bv  sll  my  triumphs  m  the  heat  of  youth, 
When  towns  were  sack'd  and  beauties  prostrate 

lay, 
When  my  blood  boil'd,  and  nature  worl'd  me 

nigh, 
Cljtv  ne'er  bow'd  his  body  to  such  shame; 
I  knew  *em,  and  despised  tneir  cob-web  ans — 
The  whole  sex  is  not  worth  a  soldier's  thought. 
Lift.  Out  cause  of  quarrel  may  to  thee  seem 
light, 
Bat  know  a  len  hath  set  the  world  in  anns. 


C!yt.  Yes,  Troy,  they  tell  us,  by  a  woman  feD; 
Curse  on  the  sex,  they  arc  the  bane  of  virtue  1 
Death!  VS.  rather  this  right  arm  were  lost, 
Than  that  the  king  should  hear  of  your  hnpro- 

dence — 
What,  on  a  day  thus  set  apart  for  triumph ! 

Ly».  We  were  indeed  to  blame. 

Ctyt.  This  memorable  day. 
When  our  hot  master,  whose  unpatient  soul 
Outrides  the  sun,  and  sighs  for  other  worlds 
To  spread  his  conquests  and  diffuse  his  gk>ry, 
Now  bids  the  trumpet  for  a  while  be  silent, 
And  plays  with  monarchs  whom  he  used  to  drive ; 
Shall  we  by  broils  awake  him  into  rage. 
And  rouse  the  lion  that  hath  ceased  to  roarl 

Li/8.  Clytus,  thou'rt  right— ^^-put  up  thy  swosd . 
Hephestion  : 
Had  passion  not  eclipsed  the  Ught  of  reason, 
tJntoid  we  might  this  consequence  have  seen. 

Heph.  Why  has  not  reason  pc^er  to  conquer 
lovel 
W^  are  we  thus  enslay'dl 

d^.  Because  unmann'd, 
Because  ye  follow  Alexander's  steps. 
Heavens!  that  a  face  should  thus  bewitch  hk 

soul 
And  ruin  all  that 's  great  and  godlike  in  it! 
Talk  be  my  bane-  -yet  the  old  man  must  talk. 
Not  so  he  loved  when  he  at  lasus  fought, 
And  join'd  in  mighty  combat  with  Darius, 
Whom  from  his  clu^ot,  flaming  all  with  gems, 
He  hurl'd  to  earth  and  catch 'd  tn'  imperial  crown. 
*Twas  not  the  shaft  of  love  perform'd  that  feat; 
He  knew  no  Cupids  then.  Now  mark  the  change ; 
A  brace  of  rival  queens  embroil  the  court, 
And  while  each  hand  is  thus  employ'd  in  beauty 
Where  has  he  room  for  gtory? 

Beph.  In  his  heart. 

Oyt.  Well  said,  young  KCnion!    I  indeed  fi»- 
got 
To  whom  I  s^oke— But  Sysigambis  comes: 
Now  is  your  time,  for  ^ith  her  conies  an  idol 
That  claims  homage.-^I'Il  attend  the  king.  [Exit. 

Enter  Stsigabsbis  ititk  a  tetter^  and  pARrsiTis. 

Ssfs.  Why  will  ye  wound  me  with  your  fond 

complaints, 
And  urge  a  suit  that  I  can  never  grant '? 
You  know,  my  child,  'tis  Alexander's  will ; 
Here  he  demands  you  fbr  his  loved  Hf  phestbn ; 
To  disobey  him  might  inflame  his  wrath, 
And  plunge  our  house  in  ruins  yet  unknown. 
Par.  'To  soothe  this  god  and  charm  him  into 

temper 
la  there  no  victim,  none  but  Parisatis  1 
Must  I  be  doom'd  to  wretchedness  and  wo, 
That  others  may  enjoy  the  conqueror's  smiles  1 

Oh !  if  you  ever  loved  my  royal  father 

And  sure  you  did,  your  gushing  tears  proclaim 

it— 
If  still  his  name  be  dear,  have  nity  on  me! 
He  would  not  thus  have  forced  me  to  despair; 
Indeed  he  would  not— Had  I  begg'd  him  thus 
He  would  have  heard  me  ere  my  ncart  was  broke. 
fiy».  When  will  my  suflerings  end  1  oh  when, 

ye  Kods ! 
For  sixty  rolling  years  my  soul  has  stood 
The  dread  vicissitudes  of  fate  unmoved; 
I  diouffht  'em  your  decrees,  and  therefore  yielded*. 
But  this  last  trial,  as  it  spnun  fVom  folly. 
Exceeds  my  auiRnnuioe,  and  I  must  oomplaSii  " 
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LyB.  When  SyMguobbmooriMi,  no  common  wo 
Can  be  the  caoae-^tis  misery  indeed. 
Yet  pardon,  mighty  qaeen,  a  wretched  prince. 
Who  thus  presumes  to  plead  the  cause  of  love, 
Beyond  my  life,  beyond  the  world,  [Kneeling.^  I 

prize 
Fair  Parisatis. — Hear  me,  I  conjure  you ! 
As  you  have  authorized  Hephestion's  vows, 
Reject  not  min&-^rant  me  out  equal  leave 
To  serve  the  princess,  and  let  love  decide. 

Heph.  A  blessing  like  the  beauteous  Parisatis 
Whole  years  of  service,  and  the  world's  wide 

empire. 
With  all  the  blood  that  circles  in  our  veins, 
Can  never  merit ;  therefore,  in  m^  favour, 
I  begg'd  the  king  to  interpose  his  interest ; 
Theiiibre  I  begg'd  your  majesty's  assistance ; 
Your  word  is  ^wt,  and  all  my  hopes  rest  on't. 

LjTS*.  [Riting.]  Perish  such  hopes!  ftr  love's 
a  generous  passion, 
Which  seeEs  the  happiness  of  her  we  love 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  our  own  desires ; 
Nor  kings  nor  parents  here  have  ought  to  do : ' 
Love  owns  no  influence,  and  disdains  control ; 
Let  'em  stand  neuter — it  is  all  I  ask. 

Hepk.  Such  arrogance,  did  Alexander  woo. 
Would  lose  him  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

Lya.  To  talk  of  conquests  well  becomes  the 
man 
Whose  life  and  sword  are  but  his  rival's  gift ! 

<Sy«.  It  grieves  me,  brave  L^rsimachus,  to  find 
My  power  &I1  short  of  my  desires  to  serve  you : 
*  Yon  know  Hephestion  first  declared  his  love, 
And  'tiB  as  true  I  promised  him  my  aid ; 
Your  glorious  kkig,  his  mighty  advocate, 
Became  himself  an  humble  suppliant  fi>r  hioL 
Forget  her,  prince,  and  triumpn  o*er  your  passion, 
A  conquest  worthy  of  a  soul  like  thine. 

Ltfi.  For^  her,  Madam  I  sooner  shall  the  sun 
Forget  to  shine,  and  tumble  fix>m  his  sphere. 
Alas !  the  stream  that  circles  through  my  heart 
Is  leas  than  love  essential  to  my  being ! 
Farewell,  great  queen — my  honour  now  demands 
That  Alexander  should  himself  explain 
That  wond'rotts  merit  which  exalts  his  fiivourite, 
And  casts  L;^machus  at  such  a  distance.  [Exit. 

Sy9.  In  this  wild  transport  of  ungovem'd  pas- 
sion 
Too  far  I  fear  he  will  incense  the  Idng. 
Is  Alexander  yet,  my  lord,  arrived  1 

Beph.  Madam,  I  know  not;  but  Caseander 
comes; 
He  may  perhaps  inform  us. 

Sys.  I  would  shun  him: 
Something  there  is,  I  know  not  why,  that  shocks 

me, 
Something  my  nature  shrinks  at  when  I  see  him. 

[Exeunt. 

,  Enter  Cabsanoer, 

Caa.  The  face  of  day  now  blushes  scarlet  deep, 
Now  blackens  into  ni^ht;  the  lowering  sun, 
As  if  the  dreadful  business  he  foreknew, 
Drives  heavily  his  sable  chariot  on.     [  Thunder. 
How  fierce  it  lightens !  how  it  thunders  roun>i  me ! 
All  nature  seems  alarm'd  for  Alexander. 
Why,  be  it  so:  her  pangs  proclaim  my  triumph. 
My  soul's  first  wishes  are  to  startle  fate. 
And  strike  amazement  through  the  host  of  hea- 
ven. 
A  mftd  Chaldean,  with  a  flaming  torch. 


Came  to  my  bed  last  night,  and  bellowing  o'crae, 
"  Well  had  it  been,"  he  cned,  "  for  Babylon 
If  curs'd  Cassander  never  had  been  bom." 

EiiUr  THE88AI.UB  wUk  a  Poeket. 

How  now 7  dear  Thessalus!  what  packet's  tbt^r 
Thea.  From  Macedon;    a  trusty  slave  jot 

brought  it 
Your  father  chides  us  for  our  cold  delay; 
He  says  Craterua,  by  the  kin£  s  appointment, 
Comes  in  his  room  to  govern  MaoNbn, 
Which  nothing  but  the  tyrant's  death  can  hinder; 
Therefore  he  bids  us  boldly  strike, 
Or  quit  our  purpose,  and  confess  our  fear?. 

Caa.  Is  not  his  fate  resolved  1  this  night  he  ifia^ 
And  thus  my  father  but  fcHrestalls  my  puroote. 
How  am  I  slow  then  1    If  I  rode  on  thunoer, 
Wing'd  as  the  lightning,  it  would  Mk  some  no- 

ments 
Ere  I  couki  Uast  the  growth  of  this  Colossn. 
Thea.  Mark  where  the  haughty  PolypendMB 

comes! 
Some  new  afiront  by  Alexander  given 
Swells  in  Ins  heart,  and  stings  him  into  roadnes. 
Caa.  Now,  now 's  our  time;  he  must,  he  AiU 

be  ours: 
His  haughty  soul  will  kindle  at  his  wrongs, 
Blaze  into  rage,  and  glory  in  revenge. 

Enter  PoLTPKRcaoN. 

Pdhi.  Still  as  I  pass  finsh  murmurs  fill  my  etn; 
All  tab  of  wrongs,  and  mutter  their  comi)biiita 
Poor  soulless  reptiles ! — ^their  revenge  expiiw 
In  idle  threats — ^the  fortitude  of  cowards  f 
Their  provinoe  is  to  talk,  'tis  mine  to  act, 
And  show  this  tyrant  when  he  dared  to  wrong  ne, 
He  wrong'd   a  man  whoaoN  attribute  is  vea- 
geanoe. 

Caa.  All  nations  bow  tfa^  head  with  sernle 


And  kiss  the  fi^  of  this  exalted  man. 

The  name,  the  shout,  the  blast,  fixun  every  mooth 

is  Alexander!    Alexander  stuns 

The  listening  ear,  and  drowns  the  voice  of  Hei- 

von! 
The  earth's  commanders  fawn  like  cmociung 

spaniels ; 
And  if  this  hunter  of  the  barbarous  wodd 
But  wind  himaelf  a  god,  all  echo  him 
With  universal  ciy. 

Poly.  I  fawn  or  echo  him! 
Cassander,  no;  my  soul  disdains  the  thought! 
Let  eastern  plaves  or  prostituted  Greeks 
Crouch  at  his  feet,  or  tremble  if  he  fh>wn; 
When  Polyperchon  can  descend  so  low, 
False  to  that  honour  which  through  fi^s  of  death 
I  still  have  courted  where  the  fight  was  fieroest, 
Be  soom  my  porti6n,  infamy  my  lot. 

TTiea.  The  king  may  doom  me  to  a  thoosand 
tortures, 
Ply  me  with  fire,  and  rack  me  like  Philotas, 
Ere  I  shall  stoop  to  idolize  his  pride. 

Cas.  Not  Aristadner,  had  he  raised  all  hell, 
Could  more  have  shock'd  my  soul  than  thou  hast 

done 
By  the  bare  mention  of  Philotas'  murder, 
On,  Polyperchon !  how  shall  I  describe  it! 
Did  not  your  eyes  rain  blood  to  see  the  hero  1 
Did  not  your  spirits  bunt  with  smother'd  ven- 
goanoe 
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To  tee  At  nAb  ftBow-wiRkr  tottined, 


Tct  witboat  grouiixig  or  a  tear  eadun 
DU  of  tlia  damn'd  1    Oh! 


death  to 


Dw  toimenu 

thiukk! 

^e  nw  him  braieed,  we  law  hb  bones  laid  bare, 
£s  mm  wide  laoed,  and  the  poor  quivering  flesh, 
i^ith  fiery  pineem  from  bis  bosom  torn, 
no  all  beheld  where  the  great  heart  lay  panting. 

Paly.  Yet  all  tike  statues  stood !— cold ,  liieless 
Katues! 
\s  if  the  light  had  froce  us  into  marble, 
W^heo  with  collected  rage  we  should  have  flown 
Tu  ioitaDt  vengeance  on  the  ruthless  cause, 
And  plinged  a  thousand  daggeis  in  his  heart. 

(m.  Ax  our  last  faanqoet,  when  the  bowi  had 
gone 
The^y  HMmd,  and  wine  inflamed  my  qpirita, 
I  vf  Cnterus  and  Hephestion  enter 
b  ?eiiiaa  robes;  to  Aiezaader's  health 
TWt  ktg^y  druik,  and  falling  at  his  feet 
^itk  impious  adoration  thus  Mdiess'd 
Their  idol  god:  hafl,  son  of  thundering  Jove ! 
3aiL  firet  of  kings !  young  Ammon.  live  for  ever ! 
rhea  Idas'd  the  eroond,  on  which  I  laugh'd  aloud, 
libl  scoffing  aard  *em  why  the  v  hiss'd  no  harder  1 
WbgRoik  t&  tyrant,  starting  from  bis  throne^ 
ipom'd  me  to  earth,  and  stamuing  on  my  neck, 
inm  thou  to  kiss  itL  was  his  neroe  reply; 
Vhile  with  bis  foot  he  pressed  me  to  tbe  earth, 
riii  I  lay  weltering  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

PUy.  Thus  when  I  mock'd'  the  Persians  that 

ad(»ed  him, 
ie  stnidL  me  on  tbe  fiuce^ 
LzkI  bid  his  guards  chastise  me  like  a  slave : 
ut  if  he  'scape  my  veBgeanoe,  may  he  live 
ir»t  as  that  God  whose  name  he  thus  pio&nes, 
bd  like  a  dave  may  I  again  be  beaten, 
icoff'd  as  I  pass,  aiiid  branded  for  a  coward. 

C«.  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  Calisthenes. 
lemember  be  'a  a  man,  his  flesh  as  penetrable 
U aoy  drls,  and  wounded  too  as  soon ; 
To  gife  mm  death  no  thunders  are  reouired : 
kiTKk  by  a  stone,  young  Jupiter  has  fallen, 
Iswoidbas  pieroea  him,  and  the  blood  has  fol- 

kiw'dV 
V'lter  will  drown  him,  or  the  fire  will  bum ; 
(aj,  we  have  seen  a  hundred  common  ailments 
bin];  this  immortal  to  the  gates  of  death. 

PoUf.  Oh  let  us  not  delay  the  glorious  business ! 
>u  wrongi  are  gresi,  ana  honour  calls  for  ven- 
geance. 
^  your  hearts  firm  1 

tW  As  heaven  or  hell  ean  make  them. 

Poly,  Take  then  my  hand,  and  if  you  doubt 

my  truth 
lip  tip  nov  breast  and  lay  my  heart  upon  it. 

Cos.  While  thus  we  join  our  hands  and  hearts 


Iffliember  Hermolaus,  and  be  hush'd. 

PUy.  Hiuh'd  as  the  eve  before  a  hurricane; 
)r  banefal  jilanets  when  they  shed  their  poisons. 

Cot.  Thu  day  exulting  mbylon  receives 
The  mighty  miner — with  him  comrs  Roxana, 
^leree,  haughty  fair  I  on  his  return  from  India 
Irtfal  the  met  him  in  the  hoght  of  triumph ; 
Vi}d  bv  a  thousand  wiles  at  Susa  kept  him 
n  »II  the  luxury  of  eastern  revels. 
^  P^dy.  How  IxHo  Statira  his  revoked  Ipve  1 
l^'^r  if  I  err  not,  ere  the  king  espoused  her 
)y  made  him  promise  to  renounce  Roxana. 

Tku.  No  wonis  can  paint  the  anguish  it  oo-' 
I'd; 


Even  SysigamlKs  want,  whik  the  wraag'd  quesn, 
Struck  to  Uie  heart,  fell  lifeless  on  the  ground. 
And  thus  remain'd,  spite  of  her  care  au  cordiala, 
For  an  hour. 
Ou.  When  the  first  tumult  of  her  grief  was 
laU, 
I  sought  to  fire  her  into  wild  revenge, 
And  to  that  end,  with  all  the  art  I  could, 
Described  his  passion  for  the  brijght  Roxana: 
But  though  1  could  not  to  my  wuh  inflame  her, 
Thus  far  at  least  her  jealousy  will  help; 
She'll  give  him  troubles  that  perhaps  may  end 

him, 
And  set  the  court  in  universal  uproar. 
But  see,  she  comes.    Our  plots  becm  to  ripen; 
Now  change  the  viaor,  every  one  disperse, 
And  with  a  face  of  friendslup  meet  tne  king. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Sysigambib,  Statiea,  and  Paribatis. 

StoL  Oh  for  a  dagger,  a  draught  of  potMm, 
flames! 
Swell  heart!  break,  break,  thou  wretched  stub- 
bom  thing ! 
Now  by  the  sacred  fire  111  not  be  held ! 
Why  do  you  wish  my  life,  yet  stifle  me  for 
Want  of  airl— *~Pray  give  me  leave  to  walk. 

Sy,  Is  there  no  reverence  to  my  person  duel 
Trust  me,  Statira,  had  thy  fother  liv'd, 
Darius  woukl  have  heard  me. 

Stat.  Oh,  he *s  false! 
This  glorious  man,  this  wonder  of  the  worid, 
Is  to  his  love  and  every  god  forsworn  ! 
Oh!  I  have  heard  him  breathe  such  ardent  vows, 
Outweep  the  morning  with  his  dewy  eyes, 
And  sigh  and  swear  the  tistening  stars  away ! 

S^«.  Believe  not  rumour;  'tis  impossible : 
Thy  Alexander  is  renown'd  for  truth, 

Above  deceit 

Stat.  Away,  and  let  me  die: 
'Twas  but  my  fondness,  'twas  my  easy  natnre, 

Would  have  excused  him. 

Are  not  his  falsehoods  and  Statira's  wroni^B 
A  subject  canvass'd  in  the  mouths  of  milhonsl 
The  liabbling  world  can  talk  of  nothing  else. 
Why,  Alexander,  why  wouhlst  thou  deceive 

me! 
Have  I  not  loved  thee,  cruel  as  thou  art  I 
Have  I  not  kiss'd  thy  wounds  with  dying  fond- 
ness, 
Bathed  'em  in  tean,  and  bound  'em  with  oiy 

hair! 
Whole  nights  I  'ave  sat  and  watch'd  thee  as  a 

child, 
Luird  thv  fierce  pains,  and  sung  thee  to  repose! 
Par.  ii  man  can  thus  renounce  the  solemn 
ties 
Of  sacred  love,  who  would  regard  his  vows! 
Stat.  Regard  his  vows!  the  monster,  traitor! 
Oh! 
f  vrill  forsake  the  haunts  of  men,  converse 
No  more  with  angbt  that's  human,  dwell  wiMi 

darkness; 
For  since  the  sight  of  htm  is  now  unwelcome, 
What  has  the  world  to  ^ve  Statira  joy  1 
Yet  I  must  tell  thee,  penured  as  he  is, 
Not  the  soft  breezes  of  the  genial  spring, 
The  fragrant  violet,  or  opening  rose, 
Are  half  so  sweet  as  Alexander's  breath. 
Then  he  will  talk— good  gods!  how  he  wiA 
talk! 
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He  speaks  the  kindest  troi^s,  »nd  looks  such 

things, 
Tows  with  such  passion,  and  swears  with  such  a 

grace, 
That  it  is  Heaven  to  be  deluded  by  him ! 

Sy».  Her  sorrows  must  have  way. 

Stat.  Roxana  then  enjoys  my  perjnied  love ; 
Roxana  clasps  my  monarcQ  in  her  arms, 
Dotes  on  my  conqueror,  my  dear  lord,  my  kin^! 
Oh,  'tis  too  much !  by  Heaven  I  cannot  bear  it ! 
She  clasps  him  all— she,  the  cursed,  happy  she- 
Ill  die,  or  rid  me  of  the  burning  torture ! 
Hear  me,  bright  god  of  day  I  hear  every  god  \ 

Sys,  Take  heed,  Statin,  weigh  it  well,  my 
child. 
Ere  desperate  love  enforces  you  to  swear. 

Stat,  Oh !  fear  not  that,  already  have  I  weighed 
it, 
Aiid  in  the  presence  here  of  Heaven  and  yoa, 
Renounce  aU  convene  with  perfidious  man. 
Farewell,  ye  cozenen  of  our  easy  sex ! 
And  thou,  the  fiJsest  of  the  fkitMess  kind. 
Farewell  fop  ever !    Oh,  farewell !  fiuewell  I 
If  I  but  mention  him  the  tean  will  flow ! 
How  couldst  thou,  cruel!  wrong  a  heart  like 

mine. 
Thus  fond,  thus  doting,  even  to  madness,  on  thee ! 

SJr*.  Clear  up  thy  griefs,  thy  Alexander  comes, 
Triumphant  in  the  spoils  of  conquered  India; 
Ttus  day  the  hero  enten  Babylon. 

Stat.  Why,  let  him  comej  all  eyes  will  gaze 
with  npture. 
An  hearts  will  joy  t6  see  the  victor  pass, 
All  but  the  wretched,  the  forlorn  Statira. 

Sys.  Wilt  &0U  not  see  him  then  1 

Stat,  I  swear,  and  Heaven  be  witness  to  my 
vow !  [Kneels. 

Never  fh>m  this  sad  hour,  never  to  see 
Nor  speak,  no,  nor,  if  possible,  to  think 
Of  Alexander  more.  This  is  my  vow, 
And  when  I  break  it 

Si^.  Do  not  ruin  all. 

fiifo/.  May  I  again  be  perjured  and  deluded ! 
May  furies  rend  my  heart !  may  lightnings  blast 
me! 

%».  Recall,  my  child,  the  dreadftd  imprecation. 

^at.  No,  I  win  publish  it  through  all  the  court, 
Then  to  the  bowen  of  great  Semiramis 
Retire  foor  ever  from  the  treacherous  world ; 
There,  (torn  man's  sight,  will  I  conceal  my  woes. 
And  seek  in  solitude  a  calm  repose ; 
Nor  pnyen,  nor  tears,  shall  my  resolves  control. 
Nor  love  itself,  that  tyrant  of  toe  sou).    [Extunt. 

ACT  U. 

SCENE  l.—A  Triumphal  Arch. 

Enter  Cassamoeb  and  PoLTPERcnoN. 

Cob.    He  comes,   the   headlong   Alexander 

comes; 
The  gods  forbid  him  Babylon  in  vain; 
In  vain  do  prodigies  foretell  his  fUl : 
'Attended  by  a  throng  of  socptred  slaves,    • 
Tnis  npid  conqueror  of  the  nvaged  globe 
Makes  his  appearance,  and  defies  the  danger. 
Poljf.  Why  all  this  noise,  ye  partial  powen 

declare, 
These  starts  of  nature,  at  a  tynnt*s  doomi 
Is  Alexander  of  such  wond'rous  moment 


That  Heaven  should  foel  tiie  wQd  danis  of  fear, 
And  fate  itself  become  a  babbler  fyt  himi 

Cos.  Casedintheveilratmswesawfaimwsar, 
The  spirit  of  his  father  haunts  the  eomt 
In  all  the  majesty  of  solemn  sorrow: 
The  awftal  spectre  fix'd  his  eyes  npcm  me. 
Waved  his  pale  hand— «nd  thieatfU  shook  Ui 

heaid, 
Gioan'd  out,  forbear— -and  vanidt'd  fiom  oj 

view. 
A  fear,  till  then  unknown,  possess'd  m j  soid, 
And  sickening  nature  tremmed  at  the  rivbt! 
Poly.  Why  should  yon  tremble  T— Had  lb 

yawning  earth         ^ 
Laid  all  the  tortures  of  the  damn'd  befon  Be, 
My  soul,  unshaken  in  her  firm  resolve. 
Would  Wve  those  toituree  and  pnnne  the  tf- 

rant. 
Ou.  Yes,  Polyperdion,  he  thknight  shall  die; 
Our  plots,  in  spite  of  prodigies,  advuiee: 
Success  attends  vs.— Oh,  it  joys  my  eool 
To  deal  destruction  like  the  hand  of  Heaven, 
Felt  while  unseen ! 

Poly.  The  Fenians  all  dissatisfied  appear, 
Loudly  they  murmur  at  Statin's  wrones, 
And  nercefy  censure  Alexander's  fabeiMiod. 

Caa.  I  know  he  loves  Statin  more  than  fiife; 
And  when  he  hean  the  solemn  vow  she  made, 
The  oath  that  ban  her  iVotn  his  ^bt  for  ever, 
Remorse  and  hoq;or  will  at  once  invade  him, 
Rend  his  wrecked  soid  and  rash  him  into  aad- 


Pdy.  Of  that  anon—the  oomt  begma  ti 

thicken; 
From  every  province  of  the  wide-«pread  earth 
Ambassadon  in  Babylon  are  met; 
As  if  mankind  had  previously  agreed 
To  compliment  the  tynnt's  nonndlefls  pride. 
And  hotd  a  solemn  synod  of  the  world, 
Where  Alexander,  like  a  god,  shovid  dictate. 
Go*.   We  must  away,  or  mingle  with  ths 

crowd. 
Adore  this  ^  tfll  apt  occasion  eaHs 
To  make  him  what  he  would  be  thoMht— o- 

mortal.  ^xewU. 

A  Symphonv  of  WarUke  Muaie.    Enter  Clttci 
and  ARTSTANnSR,  in  kit  Bobem. 

Afist.  Haste,  reverend  Clytus,  hante  and  stop 

the  king. 
Qyt.  Already  is  he  entered,  and  the  tfirong 
Of  pirinces  that  surround  him  is  eo  irreat 
They  keptat  distance  aU  that  wonld  appvoach. 
Aritt.  Were  he  encircled  by  the  gods  them- 
selves, 
I  rnnst  be  hearcl,  Ibt  death  awuts  his  stay. 
Qyt.  Then  place  yonndf  within  his  trampet'i 
sounci; 
Shortly  he'll  appear.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Alexandbr  In  a  7\iwm^kal  Car  dravn 
by  Black  Slaves,  Trophiee  and  WariUbe  Et^ 
eigne  in  Proeeseion  h^fbre  him  ;  Clytcs,  Hb- 

PBESTTOK,    LySIMACRUS,    ArI8TAK1>BR,    Cap 

tiveSf  Cfuarde,  and  Attendante, 


See  the  tonqttering  hero  t 
SouTid  the  trumpet,  beat  the  efrirnu, 
Sports  prepare^  the  laurel  brings 
Efforts  of  triumph  to  him  sing. 
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8»  the  godUke  youth  advance, 
Brtathe  the  Jlute  and  lead  the  damce  ; 
Myrtle,  wreath,  and  ro$e3  titine, 
TV  dedk  the  hero't  hrow  ditine. 

Beph.  Hul,  ion  of  Jove?  ffreat  Alexander! 
hail. 

Akx,  Riae  all;  and  thou,  my  aeoood  aelf,  my 
ifiend, 
Oh,  my  HepheaCion  \  raiae  thee  from  the  earth ! 
Come  to  my  arma,  and  hide  thee  in  my  heart; 
Nearer,  yet  nearer,  elee  thou  loT*at  me  not. 

HipL  Not  love  my  king!  bear  witneaa  all  ya 
powera, 
And  lei  yam  thunder  nail  me  to  the  centre, 
If  faered  friendship  ever  ham'd  more  brightly! 
ImoMCtal  hoaoma  can  alone  admit 
A  flame  more  pare,  more  permanent  than  mine. 

Alex.  Thoa  dearer  to  me  than  my  grorea  of 
knrel, 
I  know  thoa  loveat  thy  Afezander  more 
Than  Clytna  doea  the  king. 

Lyv.  Now  for  my  (kte  ? 
I  Me  that  death  awaita  m»— yet  IH  on. 
Dread  9ir!  I  eaat  me  at  your  royal  feet 

Alex.  Riae,  my  Lyaimachna;  thy  veina  tad 


FVom  the  aame  fimntain  have  derived   their 


Riae  to  my  arma,  and  let  tfaj  king  embraoe  thee, 
boot  that  Clytna  1 

ayt.  Your  old,  fidthful  aoldier. 

Alex.  Cljtna,  thy  hand--thy  hand,  Lyrima- 

Thus  doable  arm'd,  methinka 

I  stand  tremendous  as  the  LyUan  ffod, 

Who,  while  his  prieata  and  I  quaflTd  sacred  Yilood, 

Acknowledged  me  his  son :  my  Uffhtning  thou, 

And  thou  my  nughty  thunder.    I  have  seen 

Thy  gUttering  sword  outfly  oeleatial  iSre ; 

Anci  when  Tave  cried  begone  and  execute. 

Pave  seen  him  run  swi^er  than  starting  hmds. 

Nor  bent  the  tender  ffrass  beneath  hia  feet. 

Lya.  When  feme  mvitea,  and  Alexander  leada. 
Dangers  and  toils  but  animate  the  brave. 

G^.   Periah  the  aoldSer  inglorious  and  do* 
apiaed, 
Who  starts  from  either  when  the  king  cries — On. 

dfer.  Oh,  Clytus!  oh,  my  noble  veteran! 
Twas,  I  remember,  when  I  paas'd  the  Oranicua, 
His  arm  preaerved  me  from  the  unequal  ferce ; 
When  fierce  Itanor  and  the  bold  Rheaacea 
^n  both  upon  me  with  two  mighty  blows, 
And  clove  my  temper'd  helmet  quite  aaunder, 
Then  like  agod  flew  Clytus  to  my  aid, 
Thv  thunder  struck  Rheaaoes  to  the  nound, 
And  tumM  with  ready  vengeance  on  Itanor. 

CUft.  To  your  own  deeda  that  victory  you  owe ; 
And  sure  your  arms  did  never  boast  a  nobler. 

Alex.  By  heaven  they  never  did ;  they  never  can ; 
And  I  more  g^ry  to  have  pass'd  that  stream, 
Than  to  have  drove  a  million  o'er  the  plain. 
Can  none  remember,  yes— I  know  all  mast, 
When  dory,  like  the  dazzling  eagle,  stood 
Pereh'don  my  beaver  in  the  Granick  flood ; 
When  fortune's  self  my  standard  trembling  hoie. 
And  the  pale  fatea  stood  frighted  on  the  shore : 
When  each  immortal  on  tfai  billows  rode, 
And  I  mTself  appear'd  the  leading  godi 
ft.  Haate,  first  of  *  ' 


Arigt. 
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heroes,  from  ihia  fktal 


Par,  fiir  ftwn  Babylon  enjoy  your  Iriuuph, 
Or  all  the  glories  which  your  youth  baa  won 
Are  Uaated  inHheir  spring. 

Alex.  What  mean  thy  fean  1 
And  why  that  wild  distraction  on  thy  brow  1 

ArieL  This  mom,  great  king!  I  view'd  tba 
angry  akv, 
And,  frighted  at  the  direftal  prodigies, 
To  Orouiadea  for  instruction  flew ; 
But  as  I  pray'd,  deep  echoing  groana  I  heard,' 
And  ehrieka  aa  of  the  damn'd  tnat  howl  in  ain 
Shock'd  at  the  omen,  while  amazed  I  lay. 
In  pmotrate  reverence  on  the  trembling  floor, 
Thoa  apoke  the  god: 
The  bnshtest  glory  of  imperial  man, 
The  pride  of  nations  jmd  the  boast  of  feme; 
Remorseless  fete,  in  Babylon  has  doom'd, 
To  andden  and  ikevocame  nun. 

Alex.  If  Heaven  ordaina  that  Babylon  moat 
60, 
Okn  I  pvevent  th*  immutaHe  decrcel 

Enter  PERDiocia.     ' 

F0r.  O  horror!  horrorl  dreadftd  and  porten- 
kma? 

Akx.  How  now  Penficcaa !  whence  this  eidar 
mationl  • 

Per.  As  Melea^  and  myself  this  mom 
Led  forth  the  Persian  horse  to  exercise, 
We  heard  a  noiae  as  of  a  roshing  wind ; 
When  suddenly  a  flight  of  baleful  birds, 
Like  a  thick  cloud,  obscured  the  ikce  of  Heaven ; 
On  Bounding  winga  from  difierent  parts  they 

flew. 
Encountering  met,  and  battled  in  the  air — 
Their  talons  claahM,  Uieir  beaks  gave  mighty 

blowa, 
And  ahowers  of  blood  fell  oopioua  from  their 
wounds. 

Alex.  Tho'  all  the  eurtaina  of  the  aky  were 
drawn. 
And  the  stars  wink,  youne  Ammon  ahall  go  on. 
While  my  Statira  shines  I  cannot  atray, 
LoTc  lifts  his  torch  to  light  me  on  my  way. 
And  her  bright  eves  create  another  day. 

Ly».  Vouchsafe,  dread  Sir !  to  hear  my  hani- 
Uesuit; 
A  prince  entreata  it 

Alex.  A  aoldier  asks  It — that  the  noblest  claim. 

Lye.  For  all  the  services  my  sword  haa  done. 
Humbly  I  beg  the  Prinoeas  Parisatis. 

Alex.  Lyaimachna,  no  more — ^it  is  not  well — 
My  word,  you  know,  was  to  Hephestion  given : 
How  dare  you  then 

Lyt.  At  your  command  to  acale  th*  embattled 
wall. 
Or  fetch  Ae  aore^ed  standard  from  the  foe, 
When  has  Hephestion  flown  with  warmer  zeall 
When  did  he  leave  Lynmachus  behind  1 
These  I  have  done,  for  these  were  in  my  power; 
Bat  when  you  charge  me  to  renounce  mjr  love, 
And  from  my  thougnts  to  banisti  Parisatis, 
Obedience  there  hfcomes  impossible, 
Nature  revolts,  and  my  whole  soul  rebels. 

Alex.  It  does,  brave  Sir!— Now  hear  me  an4 
be  dumb : 
When  by  my  order  cursed  CaUsthenea 
Was,  aa  a  traitor,  doom'd  to  live  in  tormenta. 
Your  pity  aped  htm  in  despite  of  me; 
Think  not  t  have  forgot  your  inflolenee, 
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No,  though  I  pudon'd  it-- Yet,  if  again 
Thou  dar'st  to  croas  me  with  another  crime, 
The  bolta  of  fury  »haU  be  doubled  on  thee. 
In  the  mean  time*- think  not  of  Pariaatia, 
For,  if  thou  dostp-bv  the  immortal  Ammon 
til  not  regard  the  blood  of  mine  thou  shaieat, 
But  UK  tbee  as  the  vilest  Macedonian. 

Lys.  I  knew  you  partial  ere  I  moved  my  auh ; 
Yet  know,  it  flhakes  not  my  determined  porpoee: 
While  I  have  life  and  atren^gth  to  wield  a  awodrd, 
[  never  will  forego  the  flrlonous  claim. 

Alex.  Againat  my  \i&l  ha]  traitor,  waa  it  so? 
*Ti8  said  tiiat  I  am  rash,  of  hastv  humour; 
But  I  appeal  to  the  immortal  goos. 
If  ever  pretty,  poor,  provinciaflora 
Had  temper  like  to  mine  1    My  slave,  whom  I 
<  ?ouId  tread  to  clay,  dares  utter  bloody  thnaata. 

Qyi.  Forgive,  dread  Sir!  the  frantic  warmth 
of  love; 
The  noble  prince,  I  read  it  in  his  eyes, 
Would  die  a  ihousand  deaths  to  serve  his  king, 
And  jurtify  his  loyalt;^  and  truth. 

lAfs.  I  kneant  his  nuoion  theie  should  feel  niy 
arm: 
Love  claims  his  blood,  nor  shall  he  five  to  tiiumph 
In  that  destruction  that  awaits  his  rival. 

Alex  I  pardon  thee  for  my  old  Clytos'  sake ; 
But  if  once  more  thoi^  mention  thy  rash  love, 
Or  dar'st  attempt  Hephestkm's  precious  life, 
m  pour  such  storms  of  indignation  on  thee, 
Phxlotas'  rack,  CaUsthenes'  disgrace, 
8hall  be  delight  to  what  thou  shalt  endure. 

Clyt.  My  lord,  the  aged  queen,  with  Pan- 
satis, 
Come  to  congratulate  your  safe  arrival. 

Enter  Sysiqambis  and  FiRisiTis. 

Alex*  Oh  thou,  the  best  of  women,  Syrigam- 
bis! 
Source  of  my  joy,  bless'd  parent  of  my  love! 
St/s.  In  humble  duty  to  the  gods  and  you 
Permit  us,  Sir,  with  gratitude  to  kneel. 
Through  you  the  royal  house  of  Persia  ahines. 
Raised  from  the  depth  of  wretchedness  and  ruin, 
In  all  the  splendour  of  imperial  greatness. 

Alex.  To  meet  me  thus  was  generously  done ; 
But  still  there  wants,  to  crown  my  happiness, 
That  treasure  of  my  soul,  the  dear  Statiral 
Had  she  but  come  to  meet  her  Alexander 
I  had  been  bless'd  indeed. 

Clyt.  Now  who  shall  dare 
To  tell  him  of  the  queen's  vow  1 

Alex.  How  fares 
My  love  1— Ha !  neither  answer  me  I  all  silent  1 
A  sudden  horror,  like  a  bolt  of  ice, 
Bhoots  to  my  heart,  and  'numbs  the  seat  of  lifb. 
Beplu  I  wouki  relate  it,  but  my  courage  fidls 

me. 
Alex,  Why  stand  you  all  as  you  were  rooted 
here) 
What!  will  none  answer?  my  Hephestion  si- 
lent! 
If  thou  hast  any  love  for  Alexander, 
If  ever  I  obliged  thee  by  my  care. 
When  through  the  fiekl  of  death  my  eye  has 

watch'd  tliee. 
Resolve  my  doubts,  and  rescue  me  from  mad- 
ness. 
Hefth.  Your  mourning  queen  has  no  disease 
but  grief, 


Occasion'd  hv  tfce  jeaSouspan^s  of  lose: 

She  heard,  dread  Sir  I  {in  what  can  'sofs  i 

lover) 
That  you,  regardless  of  your  vows,  at  Snsa, 
Had  to  Roxana's  charms  resign'd  your  heart, 
And  revell'd  in  the  jm  you  onee  lurswote. 

Alex,  I  own  the  subtle  sorceress  in  my  riot, 
My  reason  gene,  seduced  me  to  her  bed. 
But  when  I  waked  I  shook  the  Ciice  off, 
Though  the  enchantress  held  me  bj  the  arm, 
And  wept  and  gazed  with  all  the  imrce  of  kn«; 
Nor  grieved  I  1ms  for  that  which  I  had  done. 
Than  when  at  Thais'  suit,  enraged  with  wise, 
I  set  the  fiuned  PeraepoBs  on  fire. 

Bepk,  Your  queen,  Stating  in  the  isgt  «f 


And  agony  of  desperate  love^  has  swona 
Never  to  see  your  majesty  again. 
Alex.  Oh,  Madaml   has  ahel   bM 
sworn 
Never  to  see  hor  Alexander  more  % 
Impossible  I  she  could  not,  would  not  swear  it 
Is  she  not  gentle  as  the  guileless  infant; 
Mild  as  thesenial  breezes  of  the  spring. 
And  softer  ihan  the  melting  sighs  of  love  1 
Par.,  With  sorrow,  Sir,  I  heard  the  r 
vow. 
My  mother  heard  it,  and  in  vain,  adjored  her 
By  every  tender  motive,  to  recall  it 
Sya.  But  with  that  nerceness  she  reseols  her 
wrongs. 
Dwells  on  your  fault,  and  hoghtens  the  oflenoe, 
That  I  oouJd  wish  vour  majesty  forget  her. 
Altx.  Ha !  could  you  wish  me  to  fwget  Sts* 
tira! 
The  star  which  brightens  Alexander's  life, 
His  ffuide  by  day,  and  goddess  of  his  nights! 
r  feel  her  now,  she  beats  in  every  pulse, 
Throbs  at  my  heart,  and  dicles  with  my  bbod! 
Sy».  Have  patience,  son,  and  trust  to  HeaiEa 
and  me , 
If  my  authority  has  any  influence, 
I  win  exert  it,  and  she  shall  be  youra. 
Alex,  Haste,  Madam,  haste,  if  you  would  haw 
me  live ; 
Fly,  ere  for  ever  she  ahjure  the  w<^. 
And  stop  the  sad  procession:  [Exit  Sts.]  sad 

ParisatiiL 
Hang  thou  about  her,  wash  her  feet  with  tesrs— 
Na.y,  haste ;  the  breath  of  gods,  and  ekx|Denoe 
Of  angels  go  along  with  you.  [JBxU  Pai. 

Oh  my  heut  I 
Lyt,  Now  let  your  majesty,  who  feels  the 
pangs 
Of  disappointed  love,  reflect  on  mine, 
iltex.  Ha! 
Clyt.  What!  are  you  madi  is  this  a  tisieto 

plead? 
Vye»  "The  properest  time  \  he  dares  not  now  be 
partial, 
Lest  Heaven  in  justice  should  aveMe  my  wroogs, 
And  double  every  pan^  which  he  f&ls  now. 
Alex.  Why  dost  thou  tempt  me  thus  to  thy 
undoing  1 
Death  thou  shorndst  have  were  it  not  courted  so: 
Bui  know,  to  thy  confusion,  that  my  word, 
like  destiny,  admits  of  no  repeal ; 
Therefore  in  chains  shalt  thou  nehold  the  nup- 
tials 
Of  my  Hephestion.    Guards,  take  him  prisoopr. 
[  Tke  GwiTxk  teize  Lia. 
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X^.  Awmy,  y  slktMl  FU  not  vasigii  mj 

cword, 

Tin  first  I  'ttve  dnmACd  it  in  my  iml's  Uood. 

Aler.  I  chaige  yoa  kill  him  not^  take  him 

The  dignity  of  kings  is  now  oonoMm'd, 
And  I  will  find  a  way  to  tame  this  rabei. 
Qyt.  Kneel    fef  1  aee  lage  ligfat*niBf  in  his 


BjTu 


I  neitlMr  hope  nor  will  I  ana  finr  paidoiL 
1 1  my  sword  and  fiberty  again; 
Again  I  would  attempt  hii  &T0iirite'8  heart 
Aiex.  Hienoe  fiom  my  >if  fat,  and  bear  him  to  a 


weaa,civ« 

>~oQe  i^enk  fcr  him :  fly ;  atop  hia  mouth ;  away. 
[SxeutU  Ltb.  Pea.  and  Qtuurda. 

Qyt.  This  eomea  of  women— the  tfeault  of  ]o?e: 
'Tii  ibUy  idl,  *tia  frenzy  and  distraction ; 
Yet  WHO  I  heated  now  with  ^ndne,  I  dottfat 
I  ihoold  be  pveaching  in  this  fool's  behalf 

Aler.  Cone  hitfaar,  Clytaa,  and  my  fimnd  He- 
phestico; 
Lrad  me  ^oor  arms  t 
I  fear  betwixt  Statira*s  omel  tows 
Ajid  ibnd  Roxana's  arts,  voor  king  will  fidl. 

Q}ft.  Better  the  taea  of  women  were  deatniy'd, 
And  Persia  eonk  in  everlasting  rain ! 

Htpk.  Look  np,  my  lord,  uid  bend  not  thos 
your  head, 
As  if  Ton  porposed  to  forsake  the  worid, 
Whieb  TOO  have  greatly  won. 

Alex.  'Wookl  I  had  not ; 
There 's  no  trae  jo^  in  soch  unwieldy  &itiine. 
Etrmal  gnzen  lasting  troublea  make  ( 
All  find  my  spots,  bot'few  obsenre  my  brightness. 
Sund  from  abont  me  all,  and  give  ma  ahc 
Ye0, 1  will  shake  this  Cupid  frsm  my  soul, 
ru  (right  the  feeble  gpd  with  war's  aJarms, 
Or  drowB  las  power  in  floods  of  hostile  blood. 
Grant  aae,  ^rsat  Mars !  once  mors  in  aruM  to 


And  break  like  lightning  throu^  the  embattled 

line; 
Throi^h  fieUli  of  death  to  whirl  the  rapid  ear, 
And  b&ze  amidst  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
Rfsistiess  as  the  boH  that  rends  the  grove  \ 
Or  greatly  peiiah  like  the  son  of  Jove.   [Exeunt. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  X*"-An  open  Cowrt, 

TrumpetM  mimiing  a  Dead  March  s  Ltsima- 
CHUs  led  Ptitoner  ;  Eqiunbs,  Pebdiooas,  Pa- 
Bi:<ATis,  and  Chiard; 

Par.  Stay,  mf  Lysimaehns  I  a  moment  stay ! 
Oh.  whither  art  thod  going  !->hokl  a  moment. ! 
Unkind !  thou  know'st  my  life  was  wrapp'd  in 

thine, 
Why  wonldst  thou  then  to  worw  than,  death  ex- 

nme? 
^  ,    layst  thon  live  in  jo3r8  without  allay! 

Grant  it,  ye  gods !  a  better  fortune  waits  thee; 
Lire  and  enjoy  it — 'tis  my  dying  wish, 
WbiJe  to  the  grave  the  lost  Lysimachos 
Alone  retires,  and  bids  the  world  adieu. 
iar.  Evan  in  tbs  grave  will  PanuiUa  join  thee;  J 


Yes,  oruel  wan  I  nor  death  itself  ahaH  part  OS : 

A  mother's  power,  a  sister^s  softening  tean^ 
With  all  the  tan  of  a  tyrant  s  fiown, 
Shall  not  eompel  me  to  outlive  thy  kes. 

Jjye.  Were  I  to  live  till  natnre%  self  decay'd, 
This  wond'rous  waste  of  onexanmfed  k>ve 
I  never  eould  repay— O  Parisatisi 
Thy  diarma  might  fim  a  oovrard  into  eonrage, 
How  must  they  act  then  on  a  soul  tike  manel 
Defenceless  and  unaim'd  PU  fight  fer  thee, 
And  may  perhaps  compel  th'  astoiush'd  world, 
And  fines  the  king  to  own  that  I  deserve  thee. 
Eumenes,  take  the  nrinoess  to  thy  eharse. 
Away,  Perdieeas,  all  my  soul's  on  &n,  \B»emit 


SCENE  IL^The  Palace, 
Enter  Roxana  and  C4sbami)xr. 

Box,  Deserted  Isaid'st  thou  1  For  a  girl  aban- 
don'dl 
A  puny  girl,  made  up  of  watery  elemental 
Shall  she  embrace  the  god  of  my  desires, 
And  triumph  in  the  Imtrt  Roxana  claims  1 

Cae,  Oh,  princess!  had  you  ssen  his  vrild  do* 
spair. 
Had  you  beheld  him  when  he  heard  her  vow, 
Words  would  but  wrong  the  agonies  he  felt ; 
He  feinted  thrice,  and  hfe  seem'd  fled  fer  ever; 
And  when,  by  our  assiduous  care  recall'd, 
He  snaich'd  his  sword,  and  aim'd  it  at  his  breast; 
Then  rail'd  at  you  witn  most  unheard  of  curses. 

Box.  If  I  forget  it,  mayst  thou,  Jove,  deprive 

Of  vengeance,  make  me  the  moat  wretched  thing 
On  eaitQ  while  living,  and  when  dead  the  lowest 
Of  the  fiends. 

Cae.  Oh,noblysaid! 
Just  is  the  vengeance  which  inflames  your  soul ; 
Your  wrongs  £mand  ilr— but  let  reason  govern ; 
This  wild  rage  else  may  disappoint  ^oor  aime. 

Ro9,  Away,  away ,  and  give  a  whiriwind  roam ! 
Pride,  indignation,  rary,  and  contempt. 
War  in  my  breast,  and  torture  me  to  madness. 

Cae.  Oh  I  think  not  I  would  chetk  ypur  boldest 
^hts: 
No— I  approve  'em,  and  wiU  aid  your  vengeance  j 
But,  princess,  let  us  choose  the  nfest  course ; 
Or  we  may  give  our  fees  new  cause  of  triumph, 
Should  they  discover  and  prevent  our  purpose. 

Bos.  Fear  not,  Cassander,  nothihg  shall  pre- 
yeotit. 
Roxana  dooms  him.  and  her  voice  is  fate. 
My  soul  firom  childhood  has  aspired  to  empire; 
In  early  nonaoe  I  was  used  to  reign 
Among  my  she  companions;  I  despised 
The  tnfling  arts  ana  little  wiles  of  women. 
And  taught  them  with  an  Amazonian  spirit 
To  win  tbe  steed,  to  chase  the  foamins  boar; 
And  conquer  man,  the  lawless,  charter  d  sav^ge^ 

Cae.  Her  words,  her  looks,  her  every  motion 
fires  me. 

Box.  But  when  I  heard  of  Alexander's  feme, 
Huw  with  a  handfUI  be  had  conquer'd  millbns, 
Spoil'd  all  the  east,  and  captive  Jed  our  queens, 
Unconquer*d  b;  their  charms,,. 
With  heavenljr  pity  he  assuaged  their  woes, 
Dried  up  their  tears,  and  soothed  them  into 

peace, 
I  hung  attentive  on  my  fether'a  fipi^ 
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And  ytUbi'd  him  tell  the  wond'toastide  aguM. 
No  longer  pfeamng  were  my  farmer  sports, 
Love  had  its  tarn,  and  all  tlie  woman  reign'd : 
Involuntary  siffhs  hea^red  in  my  breast^ 
And  |[lowing  Unshes  crinnon'd  on  my  eheeli ; 
Even  m  my  dumbeti  I  have  ofton  moarn'd 
In  plaintive  sounds,  and  mvrmar'd,  Alexander. 

Ca».  Ourse  on  his  name--she  dotes  upon  him 
stiU. 

Rox.  At  length  this  oonqneior  to   Zogdia 
came, 
And,  covered  o'er  with  laurals,  sterm'd  the  city: 
But  oh,  Ca«ander!  wheve  shall  I  find  woids 
To  paint  th*  eostatie  tmnsports  of  my  sonl ; 
When,  'midst  the  circle  of  unrival*d  beauties, 
I  saw  myself  distinguished  by  the  hero ! 
With  artless  rapture  I  reoeived  bis  vows, 
The  warmest  sure  that  lover  ever  breathed, 
Of  fervent  love  and  everlasting  truth. 

Ou.  And  need  you  then  be  told  those  times 
are  past! 
Statira  now  engrosses  all  his  thoughts; 
The  Pernan  queen,  withoot.a  rival,  niiglis 
Sole  mistress  of  his  heart— —nor  can  thy  charms, 
The  brightest  sure  that  ever  woman  boasted, 
Nor  all  his  vows  of  everlasting  love, 
Secure  Roxana  from  disdain  and  insult 

Rox.  Oh,  thou  hast  roused  the  lion  in  my 
soul! 
Ha!  shall  the  daughter  of  Dsrius  hold  himi 
No,  'tis  resolved ;  i  will  resume  my  sphere, 
Or  falling,  spread  a  general  rain  round  me. 
Roxana  and  Statira  f  they  are  names 
That  must  for  ever  jar; 
When  they  encounter,  thunder  must  ensue. 

Cait.  Behold  she  comes  in  all  the  pomp  of  sor- 
row, 
Determined  to  f\ilfil  her  solemn  vow. 

[TTiey  retire. 

Enter  Stsioambis  and  Statira. 

Rox.   Away,  and  let  Us  mark  tfa'  important 
scene. 

Slf9.  Oh,  my  Statira  !1kow  has  passion  cbsnged 
theel 
Think,  in  the  rage  of  disappointed  love. 
If  treated  thus,  and  hurried  to  extremes. 
What  Alexander  may  denounce  against  us. 
Against  the  poor  remains  of  lost  Darius. 

Stat.  Oh,  fear  not  that !    I  know  he  wilt  be 
kind. 
For  mj  sake,  kind  to  you  and  Pansatis. 
Tell  him  I  raii'd  not  at  his  falsehood  to  me, 
But  with  my  parting  breath  spoke  kindly  of 

him; 
Tell  him  I  wept  at  our  divided  loves, 
And  sighing  sent  a  last  forgiveness  to  bim. 

fi^.  No,  I  can  ne'er  again  presume  to  meet 
t  him. 

Never  approach  the  mueh-wrong'd  Alexander, 

If  thou  feflise  to  see  him Oh,  Statira! 

Thy  aged  mother  and  thy  weeping  country 
Claim  thy  regard,  and  challenge  thy  compassion: 
Hear  us^y  chUd,  and  lift  us  from  despair. 

Stat.  Thus  low  I  cast  me  at  your  myal  feet, 
*l  o  bathe  them  with  my  tears ;  or  if  you  please 
ni  let  out  lif^,  and  wasn  'em  with  my  blood; 
But  I  conjure  thee  not  to  rack  my  soul, 
Nor  hurry  my  wild  thoughts  to  perfect  madness: 
Should  now  Darius'  awftil  ghost  appear, 


And  yoiv  ni|r  motlier,  stand  bsneefai^f  by, 
I  womd  persist  to  death  and  keep  mj  vow. 
Ra^,  This  fintitude  of  soul  oompcb  nay  w» 

der.     . 
SjfB.  Hence  fh>m  my  siglit!  ungntefiil  wretck 

begone! 
Hence  to  some  desert, 

And  hide  thee  whore. bright  ivtoe  n^ver  shosf; 
For,  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  I  liere  mioanoe 
And  cast  Ihee  off,  an  alien  to  mjT  Mood.     [JBhL 
Rox.  [Comet  forward,]  Forgive^  front  qneca 

the  inlrusion  of  a  fltsanger; 
With  grief  Roxana  sees  Statin  woop: 
I  'avo  heard  and  much  applaud  jam  Bud  n- 

solve 
To  ouit  the  wodd  for  AVaander 's  Mke ; 
And  yet  I  ibar»  so  greatly  he  adores  yoo, 
That'he  will  rather  choose  to  die  of  ootrow, 
Than  live  fbr  tlio  des|^sed  Roxaiia'scliarms. 
StaL  Spare,  Madam,  spare  your  i 


You  Imow  your-  boonty,  and  haw 

power: 
Thoogh  humbly  bom,  liave  you  nsl  canlive  hdd, 
In  love's  soft  cludns,  the  conqueror  of  tbe  w«id! 
Away  to  libertines  ond  boost  thr  conqoestf 
AsfamnofUoonquest!    Inbisoonr^l'iiot, 
Then,  only  then,  Roxana  oonid  onuHJou 
My  Alexander^  hoovt 
Rox.  To  some  romantic  grave's  sequcsier  j 


fllOOItt 

Thy  sickW  virtue  would,  it  ooenna  retire, 
To  shun  ttto  tiiumplio  or  a  favourd  rivoJ 


In 


tiiei^  rn 


thou  fli'st--Ar  thora, 

haunt  thee, 

Plague  thee  all  day,  and  tovturs  thee  nil  night: 
There  thou  shalt  hoar  in  what  oostatic  joys 
Roxana  revels  with  the  first  of  men ; 
And  as  thou  heor'ot  tiie  raptuwoo  ooene  recited, 
With  frantic  jeakiusy  thoult  madly  cnne 
Thy  own  weak  charms,  Uiat  ooold  not  fix  the 


not 


Stat,  How  weak  is  woman!  at  the  otona  she 

shrinks. 
Dreads  the  drawn  swoid,  and  kiemliko  at  tbe 

thunder  J 
Yet  when  strong  jeakmsy  inflames  her  oool. 
The  sword  may  fitter  and  the  iaap^  roar; 
She  scorns  the  danger,  and  provokes  her  fate. 
Rival,  I  thank  thee— tnou  hast  fired  my  ooul, 
And  raised  a  storm  beyond  thy  power  to  Isy; 
Soon  shalt  thou  tremble  at  the  cure  cflects, 
And  curse  too  late  the  folly  that  undid  tliee. 
Rox.  Sure  the  diodain'd  Statin  daics 

mean  it. 
Stat.  By  all  my  liopes  of  happinoos  I  dare: 
And  lEnow,  proud  woman,  wliat  a 

threats, 

A  sister's  sighs,  and  Alexander's  tears, 
Cotdd  not  oflbct,  thy  rival  luo  hao  done. 
My  soul,  that  starts  at  breach  of  Oaths  begun, 
SHall  to  thy  rain  violated  ran; 
I'll  see  the  kinff  in  spite  of  all  I  swore; 
Though  cursed,  that  thou  maynt  never  oee  hiiB 


Enhr  Albxandbr,  Hbphcstion,  CLTTca,  doL 

Alex.  Oh,  my  Statira,  tlion  relentleoB  fair ! 
Turn  thine  eyes  on  me — ^I  wouM  talk  to  1 ' 
WhatrohaU  I  oay  to-woilLupon  ttay  oool  I 
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What  wmdi,  what  look%  etn  imk  thM  to  iir- 

SxU.  Ttlk  of  Roxoiaandl  thecoiiaiinr'dl  Indi0i» 
Thy  great  adiFentani  aad  ■uooeHfct  low, 
And  I  wiU  liatoii  to  the  nptofoui  taJe ; 
Bttt  rather  thnn  me,  shim  a  detpenta  WMlch 
Rea^'d  to  sorrow  and  eternal  wa 

jli^.  Oh,IooaUdie,witlitnaiIwrt£eb6ibi« 
thee! 
Wo!iUitthoaliak,MllaT 
Cast  a  kind  look  or  drop  a  < 
Say  hot  twas  jpitY  one  io  famed  in  arme, 
One  who  1m  ici^  a  tfaouaaiid  death*  in  bttttle, 
For  the  fint  fault  should  fall  a  wretched  victim 
Tojealooi  anger  and  ofRnded  love. 

Ax.  Am  I  then  fidlen  eo  low  in  thy  esteamy 
That  for  another  thon  wouldet  vather  die 
Than  live  tor  met- -How  am  I  altered,  tell  me, 
Sraoe  hat  at  Saea,  with  lepeated  eathe, 
Yon  swore  the  conquest  or  the  world  aJflfofded 
Leu  joy,  leas  glory,  than  Roxana's  love  % 

iZftr.  Take,  take  that  conquered  world, 
of  crowns, 
A»1  canton  out  the  empixes  of  the  ^be  1 
Bat  leave  me,  Madam,  with  npentant  tean 
And  omfiasembled  sorrows  to  atone 
The  wfoogs  Fve  ofier'd  to  this  injured 

Box.  Yes,  I  win  00,  nnnatefWl  as  thon  ait  t 
Bane  to  my  life,  and  mnnwror  of  my  peaoe^ 
I  will  be  gone;  thia  last  disdain  has  eared  me. 
Bat  have  a  Care — I  wan  yon  not  to  trast  me; 
Or  by  the  sods,  that  witness  to  thj  penuries, 
m  raise  aire  that  shall  consome  yon  Doth, 
Though  I  paitake  the  rain.  [SsH^, 

BrUer  SrsiOiMBis. 

Stat,  Alexander*— Oh,  Is  it  pOMlUef 
Immortal  gods !  can  suilt  appear  so  loveljt 
Yet,  yet  I  pardon,  I  forrive  thee  aU. 

Alex.  Forgive  me  aU !  oh  catch  the  hsavenly 

soimds! 

Catch  them,  ye  wtndsl  and  as  ye  fly,  dlspaa» 

Thf  xapturous   tidings  through  th*  extended 

vrorld. 
That  all  may  shaie  in  Alexander's  joy ! 

Stat.  Yes,  dear  deceiver!  I  forgive  thee  all, 
Bat  lonser  dare  not  hear  thj  charming  tongue, 
For  whiie  I  hear  thee  my  rosolvea  give  way; 
Be  therefore  quick,  and  take  thy  last  (hrewell : 
Faiewell,  my  love— eternally  fiireweHI 

Altx.  Oh,  my  Hephestion,  bear  me,  or  I  sink. 
Why,  why  Statira,  will  you  use  me  thus  1 
1  know  the  cause,  my  vroiking  brain  divines  il; 
YoQ  say  you've  pardon'd,  but  with  this  reserve. 
Never  again  to  bless  me  with  your  love. 

Stat.  All-seeing  Heaven,  support  me ! 

Akx.  Speak  to  me,  love;  though  banishment 
sAd  death 
Hang  on  thy  lips,  yet,  vdiile  thy  tongne  pro- 


The  music  vrili  a  while  suspend  my  pains, 
And  mitigate  the  horrors  or  despair. 
Ob,  conldl  see  you  thusi 

Stat.  His  sorrows  wound  my  heart, 
Soft  nty  pleads,  and  I  asain  must  love  him; 
Bat,  I  have  sworn,  and  fterefore  cannot  yiekL 

Alex.   Go,  then,  inhuman!   triumph  in  my 

Feed  on  the  pangs  that  rend  this  wretched  heart, 
For  now  'tis  plain  you  never  loved.    Statira  1       | 

« 


Oh.  I  ooold  aonnd  that  chaimng,  emd  name^ 
'Tin  the  tired  echo  fiunt  with  repetition; 
Till  all  the  bceathless  groves  and  quiet  rnvrtles 
Shook  with  my  sighs,  as  if  a  tempest  bow^d  'em. 
My  tongue  could  dwell  for  ever  on  that  name. 
Statira!  oh,  StatiFa! 
Siat,  Such  wero  his  looks,  eo  melting  was  his 
voice, 
Such  his  soft  sighs,  and  his  deluding  tears. 
When,  with  that  pleasing,  perjured  breath,  avow- 
ing. 
His  whispers  trembled  through  my  credulous 

ears, 
And  told  the  stoiy  of  my  utter  ruin. 
Qods!  Ifl  stay  I  shaU  again  believe: 
Farewell,  thou  greatest  Measure,  greatest  pain ! 

Altx.  I  charge  ye.  stay  her; 
Oh,  turn  thee,  thou  bewitching  brightness,  turn, 
Hear  my  last  words,  and  see  my  dyinff  pangs  t 
Lo  (  at  your  feet  behold  a  monarch  faUs, 
A  prinee  who  gave  the  conquered  world  to  thee, 
And  thought  Uiy  k>ve  bought  cheaply  with  the 


Whoee  glories,  laurels,  bloom  but  in  thv  smiles, 
Now  shrunk  and  blasted  by  thy  cruel  bate. 
Untimely  falls.    Yet  oh !  when  thou  shall  die, 
May  death  be  mild,  as  thou  art  cruel  now. 
And  may  thy  beauties  gently  sink  to  earth, 
While  aroKiu;  angek  waft  thee  to  repose ! 
Stf»»  Art  thou  turn'd  savagel  is  thy  heart  of 

marblel 
But  if  this  posture  move  thee  not  to  pity 
r  never  will  speak  more. 
Alex.  Oh,  my  Statira  1 
I  swear,  my  queen^  I'll  not  outlive  our  parting. 
My  aotd  grows  stiU  as  death.     Say,  wilt  Oiou 

pardon*) 
Tib  all  I  ask.    Wik  thou  Ibigive  the  transports 
Of  a  deep  wounded  heart,  ana  all  is  well  ? 
StoL  lUse,  and  may  Heaven  forgive  you  like 

Statiml 
Alex.  You  are  too  gracious-— -Clytus,  bear 

me  hence. 
When  I  am  kid  i'  th'  earth,  yield  her  the  world. 
There 's  somethinff  here  that  heaves  as  cold  as 

fcej 
That  stops  my  breath,    f^arewell,  farewell  for 

everl 
Stat.  Hold  off,  and  let  me  run  into  his  arms. 
My  life»  mj  love,  my  lord,  my  Alexander  I 
If  thy  Statira's  love  can  aive  thee  joy. 
Revive,  and  be  immortalas  the  gods. 
Alex.  Mv  fhittecing  heart,  tumultuous  with  its 

Would  Imp  into  thy  bosom:  tis  too  much. 
Oh,  let  me  press  thee  in  my  eager  aims. 
And  strain  thee  hard  to  my  transported  breast. 

8taL  But  shall  Roxan*——^- 

AJex.  Let  her  not  be  named. 


Oh,  Madam  I  how  shall  I  repay  your  eoodness; 
And  you,  my  follow  warriora,  who  could  grieve 
For  your  lost  king  %    But  talk  of  griefs  no  more ; 


The  banquet  wait^  and  I  invite  you  alL 
"Mj  equab  in  the  throne  as  in  the  grave,  * 
Without  distinction  come,  and  share  my  joy. 
CtyL  Excuse  me.  Sir,  if  I  for  once  am  absent 
Alex.  Excuse  thee,  ClytusI  none  shall  be  ex- 
cused: 
An  revel  out  the  day,  tas  my  command. 
Gay  as  the  Persian  god  ourself  will  «tand. 
With  acrewa'd  goUei  in  our  lifted  hand ; 


< 
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Voang  Ammon  an<)  Statira  shall  go  round, 
While  antic  measares  beat  the  burthen'd  grronnci, 
Ami  to  the  yaulted  skies  our  trumpets'  clangours 
sound.  [Exeuid. 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Clttus,  Hepb£btion,  and  Evmenes. 

Clyt.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  hate  the  Persian 
dress, 
Nor  should  the  king  be  angry  at  the  reverence 
I  owe  my  country— sacred  ar6  her  customs, 
And  honest  Clytus  will  to  death  obflerve  them. 
Oh !  let  me  rot  m  Macedonian  rags, 
Or,  like  Calisthenes,  be  caged  for  lifb. 
Rather  than  shine  in  fashions  of  the  east. 

JSum.  Let  me,  brave  Clytus,  as  a  frfend  en- 
treat you. 

Beph.  What  virtue  is  there  that  adorns  a 
throne, 
Exalts  the  heart,  and  dignifies  the  man, 
Which  shines  not  brightly  in  our  royal  master? 
And  yet,  perversely  you'll  oppose  his  will, 
And  thwart  an  innocent,  unhurtful  humour.  ' 

Clyt.  Unhurtftd !  oh,  'tis  monstrous  afTeetadon ! 
Pregnant  vrith  venom,  in  its  nature  black, 

And  not  to  be  excused! Shall  man,  weak 

man! 
Exact  the  reverence  which  we  pay  to  Heavdn, 
And  bid  his  fellow-creatures  knee!  before  him, 
And  yet  be  innocent  1    Hephestion,  no ; 
The  pride  that  lays  a  claim  to  adoration    ' 
Insults  our  reason,  and  provokes  the  gods. 

Eum,  Yet  what  was  Jove,  the  god  whom  we 
adore  1 
Was  he  not  once  a  man,  and  raised  to  heaven 
For  generous  acts  and  virtues  more  than  human  1 

B»ph.  By  all  his  thunder  and  his  sovereign 
power 
ni  not  believe  the  world  yet  ever  felt 
An  arm  like  Alexander's.— Not  that  god 
You  named,  though  riding  in  a  car  offire, 
Could,  in  a  shorter  space,  do  greater  deeds; 
Or  more  effectually  have  taught  mankind 
To  bend  submissive,  aiid  confess  his  sway. 

CUfi.  I  tell  you,  boy,  that  Clytus  loves  the  king 
As  well  as  j<m  or  any  soldier  here; 
,  Yet  1  disdain  to  soothe  bis  growing  pride : 
The  hero  charms  me— but  the  god  offends. 

Heph.  Then  go  not  to  the  banquet. 

ayt.  Why,  fwas  Kd, 
Young  minion — was  T  hot,  as  well  as  you  % 
ril  ffo,  my  fHend,  in  this  old  habit,  thus, 
And  laugh,  and  drink  the  king's  health  heartily; 
And  wmle  you,  blushing,  m>w  your  heads  to 
earth, 

And  hide  them  in  the  dust ^111  stand  erect, 

Straight  as  a  spear,  the  pillar  of  ray  countiy. 
And  be^  by  so  much,  nearer  to  the  gods. 

Hsph.  But  see,  the  king  appears. 

Enter  Alexandeb,  Statira,  Sysioambis,  Pa- 
RisATis,  and  Attendanta. 

Par.  Oh,  nactous  monarch ! 
Snare  him,  oh.  spare  Lysimachus's  life ! 
I  know  you  will the  brave  delight  in 


.^faff.  Shield  Ae,  Sttttixa,  lUeld  ne  fi»m  l^ 

sorrows. 

Par.  Save  him,  oh  akva  him  eve  it  be  too  bai^ ' 
Speak  the  kind  word ;  let  not  jour  soldier  peni 
For  one  rash  action,  by  deqiair  oocasiooed  ^ 

rn  follow  thus,  Ibf  ever  on  my  knees ; 
Yon  shall  not  pass.    Statin,  oh  inti«ai  him! 

AUtx.  Oh,  Madam!  take  hisr,  take  her  fi«| 
about  me ; 
Her  streaming  eyes  assail  my  yery  mqI, 
And  shake  my  best  resolves. 

Stat.  Did  1  not  break 
Through  all  ibr  yoai    Nay,  now,  my  lord,  \a| 


By  all  th'  obedience  I  liave  paid  yoo  king, 
mr  all  y«or  passion,  sighs,  aad  tender  looks 
Oh,  save  a  prinee  whose  otiXy  crime  is  Io\«  1 

Sye»  I  baud  not  join'd  in  ttus  bold  suit,  my  ai% 
But  that  it  adds  new  lustre  to  your  honours. 

Alex.  Honourl  what's  that  1   Has  not  Sfatin 
said  it) 
Were  I  the  king  of  the  blue  Jfirmament, 
And  the  bold  Titans  should  again  makt^  war, 
Thouffh  ihy  resistksSs  thunders  were  prepaxerf 
By  alfthe  grids,  she  should  arrest  my  ami 
XJplifted  to  destroy  them !    Fly,  Hephestion, 
Fly,  Clytus ;  snatch  him  from  the  jaws  of  dt4tb 
And  to  the  royal  banquet  bring  him  strai;;ht. 
Bring  hon  in  triumph,  fit  for  loads  of  hoiiour. 

lExeunt  Hefu  4c 

Stat.  Why  am  you  thus  beyond  expressaa 
kind? 
Oh,  my  kvd  1  my  raptured  heart, 
By  mtHude  and  love  at  onoe  inflamed, 
WiUi  wild  emotion  flutters  in  my  breast ; 
Oh,  teach  it  then,  instruct  it  how  to  thank  yoa! 

Alex.  Excellent  woman ! 
'Tis  not  in  natur^to.suppoit  such  joy. 

Stat.  Gk>,  ny  best  love;  unbenid  yoo  at  thi 
banquet; 
Indulge  in  ioy,  and  laugh  your  cares  away ; 
While  in  toe  bowers  of  great  Semiramis 
I  dress  your  bed  with  all  the  sweets  of  nature, 
And  erown  it  as  the  altar  of  our  loves, 
Where  I  will  lay  me  down  and  softly  mourn, 
But  never  close  my  eyes  till  you  return. 

[Exit  Stat. 

AJex.  Is  she  not  more  than  mortal  can  deait. 
As  Venus  k>vely,  and  Diana  chaste  1 
And  yet  I  know  not  why  our  parting  shocks  me\ 
A  ghastly  paleness  sat  upon  her  brow, 
Her  voice,  like  dying  echoes,  fainter  grew, 
And  as  I  wrung  her  by  the  rosy  fingers, 
Methought  the  string*  of  my  great  heart  were 

craek'd. 
What  could  it  moan  1    Forwaxd,  Leomadus. 

Enier  Roxana,  Cassander,  and  Polypebchon. 

Why,  Madam,  gaxe  you  thus? 

Rox.  For  a  last  look. 
And  to  imprint  the  memory  of  my  wrongs, 
Roxana's  wronea,  on  Alexander's  mind. 

Alex.  On  to  the  banquet.  [Exeunt  Alex.^. 

Rox.  Ha !  with  such  disdain ! 
So  unconcern'd !    Oh,  I  could  tear  myself, 
Hun,  you,  and  all  the  hateful  world  to  atnms^ 

Cos.  Still  keep  this  spirit  up,  preserve  it  sdH 
And  know  us  for  your  friends :  we  like  your  naif  '■ 
Here  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  Cassander  swean, 
Unawed  by  d^tth,  to  second  your  revenge : 
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^eftk  Imt  the  ifoid,  and  ewift  m  thoagfatcaaa  fly, 
The  tyrant  ftUs  a  victim  to  yoar  f^iy. 

Rox.  ShaU  he  then  diel  shall  I  conMnt  to  kill 
him? 
T  thtt  have  loved  him  with  that  eager  londneaa, 
Shall  r  consent  to  have  him  basely  mnrder'd. 
And  see  him  clasp'd  in  the  cold  arme  of  death  1 
NOjCassander! 

Woiids  should  not  tempt  me  to  the  deed  of 
horror. 

Poly.  The  weak,  Ih&d  leniplea  of  your  love 
might  pass, 
Was  not  the  em|iire  ef  the  world  oonoem'd; 
But,  Madam,  think,  when  time  shall  teach  his 

tongue, 
How  will  the  glorious  infant  which  yon  bear 
Arraign  his  partial  mother,  fbr  reAnong 
To  fii  him  on  the  throne  which  here  we  offer  1 

Cat.  If  Alexander  lives,  you  cannot  reign, 
Nor  will  youT  child :  old  Sysigambis  plans 
Toor  sore  destruction ;  boldly,  then,  prevent  her : 
Give  bat  the  word,  and  Alexander  dies. 

Potf.  Not  he  alone,  the  Persian  race  shall 
bleed: 
At  vour  cammaod,  one  unh^epBal  ruin 
Shall,  like  a  deluge,  whelm  the  eastern  worki, 
TUl  gkniousiy  we  raise  you  to  the  throne. 

Roi,  But  tdl  this  mighty  ruin  be  aooomplish'd, 
Where  can  Rozana  fly  the  avengiiM[  arms 
Of  those  who  most  succeed  this  godoke  man  1 

Cog.  Woukl  you  vouchsale  in  these  eoqpanded 


To  seek  a  refuge,  what  could  hurt  you  here  7 
There  yon  might  leign,  with  unduninish'd  lus- 
tre, 
Ctoeen  of  the  eaflt,  and  empress  of  my  soul. 
Rox.  IKsffTBced  Roxana!  whither  «rt  thou 
fiiflent 
Till  this  cuived  hour  I  never  was  unhappy : 
There 's  not  one  mark  of  former  majesty, 
To  awe  the  slave  that  offers  at  my  honour. 
Cos.  Impute  rH>t,  Madam,  my  unbounded  pas- 
sion 
To  want  of  rever^snce— — I  have  loved  you  long. 
Rax.  Peace,  vilhun !  peace,  and  let  me  hear  no 
more. 
Think'flt  thou  Td  leave  the  bosom  of  a  sod, 
And  itoop  to  thee,  thou  moving  piece  of  earth ! 
Hence  from  my  sight,  and  never  more  presume 
To  meet  my  eyesi ;  for  mark  me,  if  thou  dar'st, 
To  Alexan^  I'll  unfold  thy  treason, 
Whoee  life,  in  spite  of  all  his  wrongs  to  me^ 
Shall  still  be  sacred,  and  above  thy  malice. 
Cm.  By  your  own  life,  the  greatest  oath,  I 


Oassander's  pasmon  from  this  hour  is  dumb ; 
Ami  «s  the  best  atonement  I  can  make, 
Sutira  dies,  the  victim  of  your  vengeance. 

Rox.  Cassander,  rise ;  tis  ample  expiation. 

Yfs,  rival,  yes this  ni^ht  shall  be  thy  last; 

This  night  1  know  is  destin'd  for  thy  triumph^ 
And  gives  my  Alexander  to  thy  anus. 
Oh.  murderous  thought! 

Poly.  The  bowers  of  {peat  Semiramis  are  made 
The  scene  of  love ;  Perdiocas  holds  the  guard. 

Qu.  Now  is  your  time,  while  Alexander  revels, 
And  the  whole  court  re-echoes  with  his  riot, 
To  end  her,  and  with  her  to  enH  your  foars. 
Give  me  but  half  the  Zogdian  staves  that  wait  you, 
And  deem  her  dead;  nor  shaU  a  soul  escape, 
That  serves  yovr  hval,  to  disperse  the  news. 


Rot.  By  me  tfaer  die,  Pssdlscas  and  Sutim  j 
Hence  with  thy  aid,  I  neither  ask  nor  want  it, 
But  will  myself  conduct  the  slaves  to  battle. 
Were  she  to  fall  by  any  arm  but  mine, 
Well  might  she  murmur  and  arraign  her  stars  j 
'Tis  lifo  well  lost  to  die  by  my  command. 
Rivid,  rejoice,  and  pleased  resign  thy  breath ; 
Roxana's  vengeance  grants  th^  noble  death. 

[Exit 

Cos.  An  but  her  Jove  this  Semeld  disdains. 
We  must  be  ^uick--she  may  perfa^)s  betray^ 
The  srait  design,  and  firastrate  our  revenge. 

Pmy.  Has  Pnilip  got  instructions  how  to  act  ? 

Cos.  He  has,  my  fiiend,  and,  faithful  to*  our 
cause, 
Resolves  to  execute  the  fatal  order. 
Bear  him  this  vial — it  contains  a  poison 
Of  that  exalted  force,  that  deadly  nature, 
Should  .^sculapius  drink  it,  in  five  hours, 
(For  then  it  works)  the  sod  himself  were  mortal : 
1  dieiw  it  from  Nonacris^honid  sprixig ; 
Mix'd  with  his  wine,  a  single  drop  gives  death, 
And  sends  him  howling  to  the  shades  below. 

Poly.  I  know  its  power,  for  I  have  seen  it  tried ; 
Pains  of  all  sorts  through  every  nerve  and  artery 
At  once  it  scatters — ^bums  at  once,  and  freezes, 
Till,  by  extremity  of  torture  forced, 
The  soul  consents  to  leave  her  joyless  home, 
And  seeks  for  ease  in  worlds  unknown  to  this. 

Ca».  Now  let  us  part:  with  Thessalus  and 
Philip 
Haste  to  the  banquet— —At  his  second  call, 
Let  this  be  given  niin,  and  it  crowns  our  hopea 
Now.  Alexander,  now,  well  soon  be  quits ; 
Deatn  for  a  blow  is  interest  indeed.        [Exeunt. 


SCENE  Il-^TTie  Palace. 

AXiBXANDER,  PeRDICCAS,  CaSSANDER,  PolTPER- 

CHON,  EuMSKEs,  diocoverod  at  a  banmtet,  <^. 
[A  Jlourith  qf  Trumpet*, 

Alex.  To  our  immortal  health  and  our  fair 
(queen's; 
All  drink  it  deep ;  and  while  the  bowl  goes  round. 
Mars  and  Bellona  join  to  make  us  music ; 
A  thousand  bulls  lie  ofler'd  to  the  sun, 
White  as  his  beams;  speak  the  big  voice  of  war; 
Beat  all  our  drums,  and  sound  our  silver  trumpets ; 
Provoke  the  gods  to  folbw  our  example 
In  bowls  of  nectar,  and  replying  thunder.  ^ 

[JF^urioh  qf  Trumpets.  • 

Enter  Clttcs,  Hefhestion,  and  Lysimacbcs 
bloody. 

Qyt.  Long  live  the  king  I  long  live  great  Alex-  • 
ander! 
And  conquest  crown  his  arms  with  deathless 

laurels, 
Propitious  to  his  friends,  and  all  he  fiivours. 
Alex.  Did  1  not  give  command  you  should  pre- 
serve 
Lysimachuil 
Heph.  Dread  Sir!  you  did. 
Alex.  What  then 
Portend  these  bloodj;  marks  1 

Beph.  Ere  we  arrived 
Perdioeas  had  aheady  placed  the  prisoner 
In  a  lone  court,  all  but  his  hands  noarmU 
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[aobh; 


Otift'.  On  them  w«re  gantatleU;  mcfa  wm  Ub 
desire, 
tn  death  to  show  the  difi^ranee  bc*twixt 
The  blood  of  £acus  and  common  men. 
Forth  issuing  from  his  den,  amazed  we  saw 
The  horrid  savaoe,  with  whose  hideons  roar 
The  palace  shook :  his  an?nr  eye>balls  glaring 
With  triple  fury,  menaced  math  and  ruin. 

Ekph.  With  unconcern  the  gallant  prince  ad- 
vanced. 
Now,  Parisatis,  oe  the  glory  thine, 
But  mine  the  danger,  were  his  oniT  words; 
For  as  he  spoke  the  furious  beast  descried  him, 
And  rushed  outrageous  to  devour  his  prey. 

0.yt.  Agile  ana  vigorous,  he  avoids  the  shock 
With  a  slight  wound,  and  as  the  lion  tum'd, 
Thrust  gauntlet,  arm  and  all,  into  his  {hroal, 
And  with  Herculean  strength  tears  forth  the 

tonffue: 
Foaming  and  bloody,  the  disabled  sa^am 
Sunk  to  the  earth,  and  ploughed  it  with  nis  teeth; 
While  with  an  active  bounflyour  conquering  s^ 

dier 
Leap'd  on  Ins  back,  and  dash'd  his  soul!  h)  pieces. 

Alex.  By  all  my  laurels  *twas  a  godlike  sctf 
And  'tis  my  glory  as  it  shall  be  thine, 
That  Alexander  could  not  pardon  thee. 
Oh,  my  brave  soldier!  think  not  all  the  pmyen 
And  tears  of  the  lamenting  queens  could  move  me, 
Like  what  thou  hast  pertbrm'd:  grow  to  my 
breast 

Ly's.  Thus,  self-condenm'd,  and  eonsctous  of 
my  guilt, 
H:w  Ahall  1  stand  such  unexampled  goodneesl 
Ob,  panlon,  Sir,  the  transports  of  despair, 
The  frantic  outrage  of  ungovem'd  love ! 
Even  when  I  show'd  the  greatest  want  of  reve- 
rence, 
I  could  have  died  with  rapture  in  your  service. 

Alti.  Lysimachus,  we  both  have  been  tnoie- 
ported: 
But  from  this  hour  be  certain  of  mv  heart. 
A  lion  be  the  impress  of  thy  shield; 
And  that  gold  armour  we  nom  Ponv  won 
Thy  king  presents  thee— —but  thy  wounds  ask 
rest. 

Tjya.  I  have  no  wounds,  dread  Sir !  or  if  I  had. 
Were  they  all  mortal,  th^  should  stream  un- 

minded. 
When  Aloxander  was  the  glorious  health. 

Akx.  Thy  h&nd,  Hephestion :  clasp  him  io  thy 
9  heart, 

And  wear  him  ever  near  thee.    Parisatis 
Shall  now  be  his  who  serves  me  best  in  war. 
Neither  reply,  but  mark  the  charge  I  give; 
live,  live  as  (Hends— you  will,  yon  must,  you 

Ahall: 
'Tie  a  god  gives  you  life. 

Qyt.  Oh,  monstrous  vanity ! 

Alex.  Ha !  what  says  Clvtus?  who  am  It 

dyl.  The  son  of  good  king  Philip. 

Aikx.  By  my  kindred  gods 
'TIS  false.    Great  Ammon  gave  me  birth. 

OyL  Tvedone. 

Altx.  Clytus,  what  means  that  dress  1    Crfve 
him  a  robe,  there. 
Take  it  and  wear  it. 

Oyt.  Sir,  the  wine,  the  weather. 
Has  heated  me:  besides,  you  know  my  humour. 

AUx.  Oh,  tis  not  well!  I'd  rather  perish,  bum, 
Than  be  so  singular  and  fiowaid. 


afL  SowMldl 

Bum,  hang,  drown,  but  in  a  better  canse. 
rU  drink  or  fight  fyt  sacred  majestv 
With  any  here.    Fill  me  another  oowL 
WiU  you  excuse  me  1 

Altx.  You  will  be  excused : 
But  let  him  have  his  humour :  he  is  old. 

Q^.  So  was  your  lather,  Sir;  this  to  his  me> 
moiy: 
Sound  all  the  tiumpets  diere. 

Akx,  They  shall  not  sound 
'Till  the  king  drinks.    Sure  I  was  bom  to  waga 
Eternal  war.    All  are  my  c 


Whom  I  could  tam^^Bttt  let  the  sports  flo  od. 

Ly».  Nay,  Clytus,  you  that  could  aiavue  sa 
well— 

Ales.  Let  him  persist,  be  positive,  and  pnod^ 
Envk>U8  and  sullen,  'mongst  the  nobler  aouls. 
Like  an  infernal  spirit  that  hath  stole 
From  hell,  and  mingled  with  the  mirth  of  gods. 

Gyt.  When  gotto  grow  hot,  no  diflwnc^  ] 
know, 
'Twixt  them  and  devihH>FIU  me  Greek  wine— 


Yet  fiiller-I  want  spirits. 
Alex.  Let  me  have  music 
CLyt.  Mnae  fer  boys— Clytus  would  hear  the 
groans 
Of  dying  soldiers,  and  the  neigh  of  steeds ; 
Or,  if  I  must  be  pester'd  with  shrill  sounds^ 
Qflve  me  the  eritti  of  matrons  in  sacked  towns. 

Beph.  Let  us^  Lysimachus,  awake  the  king; 
A  heavy  gloom  is  gathering  on  his  brow. 
KnM  all,  with  humblest  aiuoratbn,  kneel 
And  let  a  health  to  Jove  s  great  son  go  rotund. 
Alex.  Sound,  sound,  that  all  the  universe  may 
hear.       r4  loudJUnirUh  qf  TYn'mpeU 
Oh,  lor  the  voice  or  Jove !  the  world  should  know 
The  kindness  of  my  people— Rise !  oh  rise! 
My  hands,  my  arms,  my  heart,  are  ever  youn. 
Ctyf.  I  did  not  kiss  the  eaith,  nor  muit  jonr 
hand— 
I  am  unworthy.  Sir. 

Alex.  I  know  thou  art: 
Thou  enviest  tlie  great  honour  of  thy  ma»trr. 
Sit  all  my  friends.    Now  let  us  talk  of  war. 
The  noblest  subject  for  a  soldier's  mouth, 
And  speak,  speak  freelv,  else  you  love  me  not 
Who,  think  you,  was  the  greatest  general 
That  ever  led  an  army  to  the  field  f 

Heph.  A  chief  so  great,  so  fortunately  brave^ 
And  jastly  so  renown'd  as  Alexander, 
The  radiant  sun,  since  fint  his  beams  gave  light. 
Never  yet  saw. 
hys.  Such  was  not  Cyrus,  or  the  femed  Al- 
ddes, 
Nor  great  Achilles,  whose  tempestuous  sword 
Laid  Troy  in  ashes,  though  the  warring  goda 
Opposed  him. 
Alex,  Oh,  you  flatter  me  I 
dyt.  They  do,  indeed,  and  yet  you  love  them 
fbr't, 
But  hate  old  Clytus  for  his  hardy  virtue. 
Come,  shall  I  speak  a  man  with  equal  bravery, 
A  better  grncml.  and  exporter  sokuerl 
Alex.  !  should  be  giad  to  learn:  instruct  mr. 

Sir. 
CXyt.  Vour  father,  PhiKp— I  have  seen  him 
march, 
And  fenvht  beneath  his  dreadful  banner,  where 
Th«  boldest  at  this  Uble  wodd  have  trembled. 
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Nay,  fiown  no^  Sir,  3Foa  cannot  Ipok  me  dead. 
When  Greeki  joia'd  Ghneeka,  then  was  the  tug  of 

war! 
The  Uboar'd  battle  sweat,  and  conquesl  bled. 
Why  should  I  fear  to  speak  a  bolder  truth 
Than  e*er  the  lying  priests  of  Ammon  told  joal 
Philip  fcoght  men — out  Alexander  women. 

AUx,  All  envy,  spite  and  envy,  by  the  gods! 
It  then  my  gbry  come  to  this  at  last, 
To  conquer  women !    Nay,  he  said  the  stoutest, 
The  lUmtest  here,  wonld  tremble  at  his  dangers. 
In  all  the  ncknees,  all  the  wounds,  I  bore, 
When  from  my  reins  the  javelin's  head  was  out, 
Lysnachos,  Ilephestion,  speak,  Perdiocas, 
Did  I  once  tremble  t    Oh,  the  cursed  falsehood ! 
Did  I  ones  shake  or  ([roan,  or  act  beneath 
The  daontless  nsolotion  of  a  king ) 

Uf9.  Wine  has  transported  him. 

Aler.  No,  'tis  mere  malice. 
I  was  a  woman  too,  at  Oxydrace, 
When  planting  on  the  walls  a  scaling  ladder, 
I  mounted,  spite  of  showers  of  stones,  ban,  ar- 


And  all  the  lamber  wfateh  they  thnnder'd  down. 
When  yoQ  beneath  cry'd  out,  and  spread  your 

arms, 
That  I  should' leap  among  you— did  I  «>? 

L^.  Dread  Sirf  the  old  man  knows  not  what 
hesaya. 

Aler.  Was  I  a  woman,  when,  like  Mercury, 
I  leaped  the  walla  and  flew  amidst  the  foe, 
And,  tike  a  baitfd  lion,  died  myself 
All  over  in  the  blood  of  those  bold  hunteii; 
Till  srwnt  with  toil  I  battled  on  mv  knees, 
Plucrd  forth  the  darts  that  made  my  shield  a 

foTest, 
And  hrnl'd  'em  back  with  most  unconquered  ftiry, 
Then  shining  in  my  arms  I  sunn'd  the  field, 
Moted,  spoke,  and  firaght,  and  was  myself  a  war. 

Qyi.  'TWBfl  all  bravado;  for,  before  you  leap'd, 
Yoo  law  that  I  had  burst  the  gates  asunder. 

Alex.  Oh,  that  thou  wert  but  once  more  young 
and  Tigorous ! 
That  I  might  smke  thee  prostrate  to  the  earth, 
For  this  andacious  Ke,  thou  feebled  dotard ! 

Qyt.  I  know  the  reason  why  yon  use  me  thus : 
I  saved  yon  from  the  swcfrd  of'^bold  Rhesaces, 
Else  had  yotir  godshtp  slumbered  in  the  dust. 
And  most  ungratefully  you  hate  me  for  it. 

Alex.  Hence  from  the  banqnet:  thus  far  I  for- 
give thee. 

HyL  Fm.  try  (fbr  none  can  want  forgiveness 
morej 
To  have  your  own  bold  blasphemies  forgiven, 
The  shamefnl  riots  of  a  vicious  life, 
Philotas'  murder 

Alex.  Ha !  what  said  the  traitor  1 

ffepk.  Clyttts,  withdraw;  Eumenes,  foroe  him 
hence: 
He  must  not  tarty :  drag  him  to  the  door. 

Qyt.  No,  let  hmi  send  me,  if  I  must  be  gone, 
To  Philip,  Atalaos,  Calisthenes, 
To  great  Parmenio,  and  his  slaughtered  sons. 

aUt.  Give  roe  a  javelin. 

Byh,  Hold,  mighty  Sir ! 

Alex.  Sirrah!  off, 
Lpst  I  at  onoe  strike  thro'  his  heart  and  thine. 

Lyr.  Oh,  sacred  Sir!  have  but  a  moment's  pa- 
tience. 

Alex.  What !  hold  my  arms !    I  shall  be  mur- 
deredhere, 
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like  poor  Darius,  by  my  barbarous  subjects. 
Penliccas,  sound  our  trumpets  to  the  camp ; 
Call  all  my  soldiers  to  the  court:  nay,  haste, 
For  there  is  tresison  plotting  'gainst  my  life, 
And  I  shall  perish  ere  they  come  to  save  me. 
Where  is  the  traitor  7 

Clyt.  Sure  there  is  none  amongst  us, 
But  here  1  stand — honest  Clytus, 
Whom  the  king  invited  to  the  banquet 
Alex.  Begone  to  Philip,  Atalaus,  Calisthenes — 

[Stabs  him. 
And  let  bold  subiects  learn,  by  th^r  example. 
Not  to  provoke  the  patience  of  their  prince. 
Ciyt.  The  rage  of  wine  is  drown'd  in  gushing 
blood. 
Oh,  Alexander !  I  have  been  to  blame : 
Hate  me  not  after  death :  for  I  repent 
That  I  so  far  have  urged  your  noble  nature. 
Alex.  What's  this  1  iMiarl  say  on,  my  dying 

soldier. 
Qyt.  I  should  have  killed  myself  had  I  but 
lived 
To  be  once  sober— Now  I  fall  vrith  honour; 
My  own  hands  would  have  brought  fi>ul  death. 
Ob,  pardon !  [DieB. 

Alex.  Then  I  am  lost :  what  has  my  vengeance 
done ! 
Who  is  it  tiiou  hast  slain  ?  Clvtus !  what  was  he  1 
The  faithfullest  subject,  worthiest  counsellor, 
The  bravest  soldier,  he  who  saved  thy  life. 
Fighting  bareheade^l  at  the  river  Granick, 
And  now  he  has  a  noble  recompense ; 
For  a  rash  word,  spoke  in  the  heat  of  wine. 
The  poor,  the  honest  Clytus  thou  hast  slain, 
Clytus,  thy  friend,  thy  guardian,  thy  preserver ! 
Heph.  Remove  theoody,  it  inflames  his  sorrow. 
Alex.  None  dare  to  touch  him :  we  must  never 
part. 
Cruel  Hephestion  and  Ljsimachus. 
That  had  the  power,  yet  would  not  hold  me.  Oh ! 
Lys.  Pear  Sir,  we  did. 
Alex.  I  know  ye  did ;  }'et  held  me. 
Like  a  wild  beast,  to  let  me  go  iigaln 
With  griBatcr  violence.— Oh,  ve  have  undone  me  f 
Excuse  it  not :  you  that  coultl  stop  a  Hon, 
Could  not  turn  me  I  ye  should  have  drawn  yorr 

swords. 
And  barr'd  my  rage  with  their  advancing  points, 
Made  reason  glitter  in  my  dazzled  eyes, 
Till  I  had  seen  the  precipice  oefore  me: 
That  had  been  noble,  that  had  shown  the  friend ;' 
Cl^-tus  would  so  have  done  to  save  your  lives. 
Lys.  When  men  shall  hear  how  highly  yo€ 

were  urged 

Alex.  No;  you  have  let  me  stain  my  rising 
glory, 
Which  else  had  ended  brighter  than  the  son. 
Oh !  I  am  all  a  blot,  which  seas  of  tears 
And  iry  heart's  blood  can  never  wash  away : 
Yet  'tis  but  just  I  try,  and  on  the  point 
Still  reeking,  hurl  my  black  polluted  breast. 
Hepk.   Oh,  sacred   Sir!— it  shall  not— must 

not  be. 
Lys.  Forgive,  dread   Sir!— forgive  my  pious 
hands, 
That  dare  in  duty  to  disarm  my  master. 
Alex.  Yes,  cruel  men!  ye  now  can  show  your 
strength : 
Here 's  not  a  slave  but  dares  oppose  my  justice, 
Yet  none  had  courage  to  prevent  this  murder: 
But  I  will  render  alfendeavours  vain 
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That  tend  to  iave  my  lift — ^here  will  I  lie, 

[  Falls  on  Glytus. 
Close  to  m^  nrarder'd  soldier's  bleeding  side  ; 
Thus  claspinff  his  cold  body  in.  my  arms, 
*TiU  death,  like  his,  has  closed  my  eyes  for  ever. 

Enter  Pbroicca& 

Per.   Treason!    foul  treason!     Hephestion, 

where 's  the  kinff  1 
Ekph,  There,  by  old  Clytos'  side,  whom  he 

hath  slain. 
Pur.  Rise,  sacred  Sir !  and  haste  to  save  the 
queen. 
Rozana,  nll'd  with  furious  jealousy, 
Came  with  a  guard  unmark'd;  die  gain'd  the 

bower. 
And  broke  upon  me  with  such  sudden  ftiry. 
That  all  have  perish'd  who  opposed  her  rage. 
Alex.  What  says  PerdiocM?  is  the  queen  in 

danger  1 
Per.  Haste,  Sir,  or  she  dies. 
Alex.  Thus  from  the  grave  I  rue  to  save  my 
love: 
AH  draw  your  swords,  on  wings  of  lightning 

move, 
Young  Ammon  leads  yon,  and  the  eause  is  love. 
When  I  rush  on,  sure  none  will  dare  to  stay. 
'TIS  beauty  calls,  and  glory  leads  the  way. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
•        SCENE  ).—  T%tf  Baaer  qf  Sbntramw. 
Statira  diacovered. 

Slat.  Bless  me,  ye  powers  above,  and  guard  my 

virtue! 
Where  are  you  fled,  dear  shades  1  where  are  you 

fled! 
'Twas  but  a  dream,  and  yet  I  saw  and  heard 
My  royal  parents,  who,  while  pious  care 
Sat  on  my  faded  cheeks,  pronounced  with  tears, 
Tears  such  as  angels  weep,  this  hour  .ny  last. 
But  hence  with  fear— my  Alexander  comes 
And  fear  and  danger  ever  fled  from  him. 
Would  that  he  were  here! 
For  oh,  I  tremble,  and  a  thousand  tenon 

£ush  in  upon  me,  and  alarm  my  heart ! 
at  hark !  'tis  he,  and  all  my  fears  are  fled  : 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  Alexander  comes ! 
Rox.  [  mthin.]  Make  fast  the  gate  with  all  ito 
massy  bars: 
At  length  we  'ave  conquer'd  this  stupendous 

height, 
And  reach'd  the  fp)ve. 

Stat.  Ye  guardian  gods,  defend  me ! 
Roxana's  voice !  theo  all  the  vision's  true. 
And  die  I  must. 

* 
Enter  Roxaka. 

Rox.  Secure  the  brazen  gate. 
Where  is  my  rival '?  'tis  Roxana  calls. 

Stat.  And  what  is  she  who  with  such  towering 
pride 
Would  awe  a  princess  that  is  bom  above  her  1 

Rox,  Behold  this  dagger !— 'tis  thy  fete,  Statira ! 


Behold,  and  meet  it  as  becomes  m  qaetn. 
Fain  would  I  find  thee  worthy  of  my  van. 
Here,  take  my  weapon  then,  and  if  thon  \ 

Stat.  How  little  know'at  thoo  what  Statiia 
dares! 
Yes,  emA  woman!  yes.  I  dare  meet  death 
With  a  resolve  at  which  thy  oowaid  heart 
Would  shrink;  for  terror  hannts  the  guilty  mird; 
While  conscious  innocence,  that  knows  no  Aa:, 
Can  smiling  pass,  and  scorn  thy  idle  thieata 

Rox.  Return,  feir  insolent !  return,  I  ssij  : 
Dar*8t  thon,  preaumptnoos,  to  invade  my  nglits! 
Restore  him  quickly  to  my  k>n|ring  arms, 
And  with  him  give  me  back  hu  mken  Tomi, 
For  perjured  as  he  is,  he  still  is  mine. 
Or  I  wul  rend  them  from  thy  bleeding  heart. 

Stat.  Alas,  Roxana!  'tis  not  in  my  powcf ; 
I  cannot  if  1  would— and  oh,  ye  Adds ! 
What  were  the  world  to  Alexander's  loss ! 

Rox.  Oh,  sorceress !  to  thy  accursed  channs 
I  owe  the  Irenxy  that  distncts  my  soul; 
To  them  I  owe  my  Alexander's  loss: 
Too  late  thou  tremblest  at  ifty  just  nneo^. 
My  wrongs  cry  out,  and  vengeance  will  have 
way. 

SUU.  Yet  think,  Roxana,  ere  you  plunge  in 
murder. 
Think  on  the  horrors  that  must  ever  faamit  you ; 
Think  on  the  furies,  those  avenging  ministers 
Of  Heaven's  high  wrath,  bow  they  will  tear  ysui 

soul. 
All  day  distract  jou  with  a  thousand  fean ; 
And  when  by  night  thou  vainly  seek'st  repose, 
ThpvMl  gather  round  and  interrupt  your  snunbos 
With  horrid  dreams  and  terrifying  visions. 

Rox.  Add  still,  if  possible,  superior  honws. 
Rather  than  leave  my  ^reat  revenge  mflnisii'd, 
V\\  dare  'em  all,  and  tnomph  in  the  deed; 
Therefore [Holds  up  tke  damgtr. 

Stat.  Hokl,  hold  th^  hand  advanced  in  air: 
I  read  my  sentence  written  in  thizie  eyes] 
Yet  oh,  Roxana  I  on  thy  black  revenge 
One  kindly  ray  of  female  pity  beam; 
And  give  me  death  in  Alexander's  presence. 

Rox.  Not  for  the  world's  wide  empire  ehooklsi 
thou  see  him. 
Fool !  but  for  him  thou  might'st  unheeded  live; 
For  his  sake  only  art  thou  doom'd  to  die, 
The  sole  remaining  joy  that  glads  my  soul. 
Is  to  deprive  thee  of  tlie  heart  I  'ave  losL 

Enter  Slatb. 

SUive.  Madam,  the  king  and  all  his guaidsan 

COTIC, 

With  frantic  rage  they  thunder  at  the  gate, 
And  must  ere  this  have  gain'd  admitlanoe. 

Rox.  Hal 
Too  bng  I've  trifled.    Let  me  then  redeem 
The  time  mispent,  and  nuike  great  veageanoe 
sure. 
Stat.  Is  Alexander,  oh  ye  gods  I  so  nigh. 
And  can  he  not  preserve  me  from  her  Auy  % 
Rox.  Nor  he,  nor  Heaven,  shall  shield  Ibee 
from  m^  justice. 
Die,  sorceress,  die,  and  all  my  wrongs  die  with 
thee!  [.Sta^tAcr. 

Alex.  [  Without.]  Away,  ye  slaves !  stand  ofl^ 
quick  let  me  fly 
With  lightnings  wings!  nor  Heaven  nor  with 
shall  stop  me. 
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Enter  Alexander. 


Ha !  oh  my  sod  \  my  queen,  my  love,  Statin ! 
These  wounds !  are  theie  my  pronused  joys  1 

Stat.  Alas! 
My  only  love,  my  best  and  dearest  blessing ! 
Would  I  had  died  before  you  enter'd  here,* 
For  thus  delighted,  while  I  gaze  upon  thee. 
Death  grows  more  horrid,  Kod  I'm  loath  to  leave 
thee. 
Alet,  Thou  shalt  not  leave  me—Cmel,  cruel 
Stan! 
Oh,  iriiere's  the  monster,  whereas  the  honid 

fiend, 
That  strock  at  innocence,  and  murder'd  thee ! 
Rax,  Behold  the  wretcli,  who,  desperate  of  thy 
love, 
In  jealous  madness  gave  the  fatal  blow; 
A  wretch  that,  to  possess  once  more  thy  love, 
Would  with  the  blood  of  millions  stain  her  soul. 
Ales,  To  dungeons,  tortures,  drag  her  from  my 

idght. 
StaL  My  soul  is  on  the  wing:  oh  come,  my 
knd, 
Haste  to  my  arms,  and  take  a  last  &reweO. 
Thus  let  me  die.    Oh!  oh! 
Ales,  Look  ap,  my  love. 
Oh  Heaven!  and  will  you,  will  you  take  her  horn 
me! 
SUU.  Farewell,  my  most  loved  lord:  ah  me! 
£ueweU! 
Yet  ere  I  die  grant  this  request 

Ales.  Oh  speak. 
That  I  may  execute  before  I  foUow  thee ! 
Stat.  Leave  not  the  world  till  Heaven  demands 
you— Spare 
Roxana's  life — 'Twas  love  of  you  that  caused 
The  death  she  gave  me.    And  oh!  sometimes 

think. 
Amidst  your  revels,  think  on  your  poor  queen  : 
And  ere  the  cheerful  bowl  salutes  your  hps. 
Enrich  it  with  a  tear,  and  I  am  happy.       tDiee. 
AUx.  Yet  ere  thou  tak'st  thy  fl^ht— ^he's 
gone,  she 's  gone ! 
An,  all  is  hush'd,  no  music  now  is  heard ; 
The  roses  wither,  and  the  fragrant  breath 
That  waked  their  sweets  shall  never  wake  'em 
morel 
Box.  Weep  not,  my  lord!  no  aoirowcan  recall 
her. 
Oh  tvn  your  eves,  and  in  Roxana's  arms 
You'll  finid  fond  love,  and  everlasting  truth. 
Akx.  Hence  from  my  «ght,  and  thank  my  dear 
Statira 
That  yet  thou  art  alive. 

Rox.  Oh,  take  me  to  your  aims 
In  ipite  of  all  your  cruelty  I  love  you; 
Yes,  thus  I'll  faeten  on  your  sacred  robe, 
ThiM  on  my  knees  for  ever  cling  around  thee, 
Till  you  forgive  me,  or  'till  deaui  divide  us. 
JUex.  Hence,  fury,  hence:  there 's  not  a  glance 
6f  thine 
Bat  Uke  a  basilisk  comes  wing'd  with  death. 
Rox.  Oh  speak  not  thus  to  one  who  kneels  for 
mercy  I 
Think  for  whose  sake  it  was  I  madly  plunged 
Into  a  crime  abhorrent  to  niy  nature. 
Alex.  Off,  murderess,  oa!  for  ever  shun  my 
sight; 
My  eyes  detest  thee,  for  thy  boul  is  ruin. 
Rox.  Barbarian !  yes,  I  will  for  ever  ibun  thee. 


Repeated  injuries  have  steel'd  my  heart. 
And  I  could  curw  myself  for  beiog  kind. 
If  there  is  any  majesty  above 
That  has  revenge  in  store  for  perjured  love. 
Send,  Heaven,  Uie  swiftest  ruin  on  his  head ! 
Strike  the  destroyer !  lay  the  victor  dead ! 

Kill  the 

But  what  are  curses  1  curses  will  not  kill, 
Nor  ease  the  tortures  I  am  doom'd  to  feel. 

Alex.  Oh,  my  fair  star,  I  shall  be  shortly  with 
thee! 
What  means  this  deadly  dew  upon  my  forehead  Y 
My  heart,  too,  heaves 

Cos.  The  poiflon  works. 

Enter  Eumenes. 

Etem.  Pardon,  dread  Sir!  a  fatal  messenger: 
The  roydl  Sysigambis  is  no  more. 
Struck  with  the  horror  of  Statlxa's  fiite, 
She  soon  expired,  and  with  her  latest  breath, 
Left  Parisatis  to  Lysimachus. 
But  what  I  fear  most  deeply  will  affect  you, 
Your  k>ved  Hephestion  's 

.die;r.  Dead !  then  he  is  Uess'd ! 
But  here,  here  lies  my  fiite.  Hephestion,  Clytns ! 
My  victories  all  for  ever  folded  up 
In  this  dear  body.    Here  my  banner 's  kwt. 
My  standard's  triomphs  gone. 
Oh  when  shall  I  be  madf   Give  orders  to 
The  army  that  they  break  their  shields,  swords, 

spears, 
Pound  their  bright  armour  into  dust*— -Away. 
Is  there  not  cause  to  pot  the  world  in  mourning  1 
Bum  all  the  spires  that  seem  to  meet  the  sky, 
Beat  down  the  battlements  of  every  city, 
And  for  the  monument  of  this  loved  creature. 
Root  Qp  these  bowers,  and  pave  'em  all  with  gold ; 
Draw  dry  the  Gkmges,  make  the  Indies  poor. 
To  deck  her  tomb ;  no  shrine  nor  altar  spare, 
But  strip  the  pomp  from  gods  to  place  it  there. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Thsssjilus. 

Cos,  He's  gone— but  whither— foUow,  Thes^ 
salus, 
Attend  his  steps,  and  let  me  know  what  passes. 

[Exit  Tressalds.  , 
Vengeance,  lie  still,  thy  craving  shall  be  sated : 
Death  roams  at  larse,  the  furies  are  unchain'd, 
And  murder  plays  her  mighty  master-piece. 

Enter  Polyperchon,  Thessalub,  and  Philip. 

PhU.  Saw  you  the  king? 

PUy.  Yes;  with  disorder'd  wildness  in  his 
looks. 
He  rosh'd  along,  till  with  a  casual  glance 
He  saw  me  where  I  stood,  then  stepping  short. 
Draw  near,  he  cried — and  grasp'd  my  hand  in  his, 
Where  more  than  fevers  raged  in  every  vein. 
Oh,  Polyperchon !  I  have  lost  my  queen  I 
Statira 's  dead ! — and  as  he  spoke,  the  tears 
Oush'd  from  his  eyes— I  more  than  felt  his  pains 

Thee.  Hence,  hence,  away! 

Caa.  Where  is  he^  Thessalus  1 

Thee.  I  left  him  circled  by  a  crowd  of  princes. 
The  poison  tears  him  with  that  height  of  horror 
Even  I  could  pity  him — He  call'd  his  chiefs. 
Embraced  'em  round — then  starting  from  amidst 
'em. 
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Cried  out,  1  come<~'twa8  Amnion's  voioo ;  I  know 

it- 
Father,  I  come ;  but  let  me,  ere  I  go, 
Despatch  the  business  of  a  kneeling  world ! 
Poly.  No  more;  1  hear  him — we  must  meet 

anon. 
Cat.  In  Saturn's  field — there  give  a  loose  to 
rapture, 
Enjoy  the  tempest  we  ourselves  have  raised, 
And  triumph  in  the  wreck  which  crowns  our 
vengeance.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il-^Th£  Palace. 

Alexander  iDith  hi»  hair  disherelled^  Ltstma- 
cHus,  EuMENEs,  Perdiccas,  ofid  AUencUmts 
diacovered, 

Alex.  Search  there ;  nay,  probe  me,  search  my 
wounded  reins   ■ 
Pull,  draw  it  out. 

Ly*.  We  have  searched,  but  find  no  hurt. 

Alex.  Oh,  I  am  shot !  a  forked,  burning  arrow 
Sticks  cross  my  shoulders :  the  sad  venom  flies 
Lake  lightning  through  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my 
marrow. 

Ly».  How  fierce  his  fever  I 

Alex.  Ha !  what  a  change  of  torments  I  endure ! 
A  bolt  of  ice  runs  hissing  through  my  bowels; 
'Tis  sure  the  arm  of  death ;  give  me  a  chair; 
Cover  me,  for  I  freeze,  and  my  teeth  chatter, 
And  my  knees  knock  together. 

Bum.  Have  mercy.  Heaven, 

Alex.  I  bum,  I  bum  again  ! 
The  war  grows  wond'rous  hot:  hey  for  the  Ti* 

flrisl 
Bear  me,  Bucephalus,  amongst  the  billowi. 

[Jumpe  into  the  chair. 
Oh,  'tis  a  noble  beast!  I  would  not  change  him 
For  the  best  hone  the  sun  has  in  his  stable. 
For  they  are  hot,  their  mangers  full  of  coals. 
Their  manes  are  flakes  of  lightning,  curls  of  fire, 
And  their  red  tails  like  meteors  whisk  about. 

Lve.  Help  all :  Eumenes,  help. 

Alex.  Ha,  ha,  ha !    1  shall  die  with  laughter. 
Parmenio,  Clytus,  do  you  see  yon  fellow, 
That  ragged  soldier,  that  poor  tatter'd  Greek? 
See  how  be  puts  to  flight  the  gaudy  Persians, 
With  nothing  but  a  rusty  I^lmet  on,  through 

which. 
The  grisly  bristles  of  his  pushing  beard 
Drive  'em  like  pikes— Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Per.  How  wild  he  talks. 

Lye.  Yet  warring  in  his  wOdness. 

Alex.  Sound,  sound!  keep  your  ranks  cloge. 
Ay,  now  they  come; 
Oh,  the  brave  din,  the  noble  clang  of  arms ! 
Charge,  charge  apace,  and  let  the  phalanx  move. 
Darius  comes — ay,  'tis  Darius. 
I  see,  I  know  him  by  the  sparkling  plumes, 
And  his  gold  chariot  drawn  by  ten  white  horses; 
But  like  a  tempest  thus  I  pour  upon  him— — • 
He  bleeds!  with  that  last  blow  I  brought  him 

down: 
He  tumbles;  take  him,  snatch  th'  imperial  crown. 
They  fly,  they  fly !— Follow,  follow— Victoria ! 

VIcloria!  Victoria! 

[Leapt  into  the  eddieni*  arm*. 

Per.  Let's  bear  him  softly  to  his  bed. 

Alex.  Hold,  the  least  motion  gives  me  instant 


My  vital  spirits  are  quite  parch'd,  bornt  up;, 
And  all  my  smoky  entrails  tura'd  to  s 


Lye.  When  you,  the  brightest  star  that  ever 
shone. 
Shall  set,  it  must  be  night  with  us  for  ever. 
Alex.  Let  me  embrace  you  all  before  I  die. 

[All  kneel  and  werpi 
Weep  not,  my  dear  companions !  the  good  gods 
Shall  send  you  in  my  stead  a  nobler  prince, 
One  that  shall  lead  you  forth  with  matchless  ooo- 
duct 
Lya.  Break  not  our  hearts  with  such  unkind 

expressions. 
Per.  We  will  not  part  with  you,  nor  change 

for  Mars. 
Alex.  Perdiccas,  take  this  ring. 
And  see  me  laid  in  the  temple  ofjupiter  Anunoo. 
Lye.  To  whom  does  your  dreaa  majesty  be- 
queath 
The  empire  of  the  world? 
Alex.  To  him  that  is  most  worthy. 
Per.  When  will   you,  sacred  Sir,  that  wv 
should  give 
To  your  great  memory  those  divine  honours 
Which  such  exalted  virtue  does  deserve  ? 
Alex.  When  you  are  all  most  happy  anJ*  m 
peace. 
Your  hand— Oh,  fkther!  if  I  have  diachaiged 
The  duty  of  a  man  to  empire  bom; 
If  by  unwearied  toils  I  have  deserved 
The  vast  renown  of  thy  adopted  son, 
Accept  this  soul  which  thou  didst  first  inspire^ 
And  which  this  sigh  thus  gives  thee  back  again ! 

Lye.  There  fell  the  pride  and  glory  of  the  war. 
If  there  be  treason  let  us  find  it  out, 
Lysimachus  stands  forth  to  lead  you  on. 
And  sweorsj  by  these  most  honour'd,  dear  n- 

mams. 
He  will  not  taste  those  Joys  which  beauty  brings 
Until  he  has  revenged  the  best  of  kiqgs.  {Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE. 

Whate'er  they  mean,  yet  ought  they  to  be  coned^ 
Who  this  censorious  age  did  polish  first. 
Who  the  best  play  for  one  poor  error  blame, 
As  nriests  against  our  ladies'  arts  declaim, 
Anu  for  one  patch  both  soul  and  botly  damn. 
But  what  docs  more  provoke  the  actor's  rage 
(For  we  must  show  tlie  grievance  of  the  stage) 
Is  that  our  women  which  adorn  each  play. 
Bred  at  our  cost,  become  at  length  your  pjney: 
While  green  and  sour  like  trees  we  bear  them  all, 
But  when  they're  mellow  straight  to  you  they  &II ; 
You  watch  them  bare  and  squab,  and  let  them 


But  with  the  first  youn^down  you  snatch  the  netct 
Pray  leave  those  poaching  tricks  if  you  are  wise, 
Ere  we  take  out  our  letters  of  reprise; 
For  we  have  vow'd  to  find  a  sort  of  toys 
Known  to  black  friars,  a  tribe  of  chopping  boja ; 
If  once  they  come  they  II  auickly  spoil  your  sport ; 
There 's  not  one  lady  will  receive  your  court: 
But  for  the  youth  in  petticoats  run  wild, 
With  oh  !tQearehe8t  wag,  the  sweetest  childt 
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The  pttnting  breait,  white  hands,  and  lily  feet ! 
No  more  sludl  your  pall'd  thoughts  mth  pleasuie 

meet: 
The  woman  in  boy*8  clothes  all  boy  shall  be, 
And  never  raise  your  thooffhts  above  the  knee. 
Well,  if  our  women  knew  now  fiUse  you  are, 
They  would  stay  here,  and  this  new  trouble 

spare: 
Poor  soulsl  they  think  all  gosoel  you  relate, 
Chann'd  with  the  noise  of  settling  an  estate ! 
But  when  at  last  your  appetites  are  full, 
And  the  tired  Cupid  grows  with  actbn  dull, 
Youll  find  some  tricks  to  cut  off  the  entail, 
And  send  them  back  to  us  all  worn  and  stale. 
Perhaps  theyll  find  our  stage,  while  they  have 

ranged, 
To  some  vile,  cantmg  craventicle,  changed  j 


Where,  for  the  sparks  who  once  resorted  there, 
With  tneir  curFd  wiss  that  scentcnl  all  the  air, 
Theyll  aee  grave  blockheads  with  short,  greasy 

hair, 
Green  aprons,  steeple-hats,  and  collar-bands. 
Dull,  snivelling  rogues,  that  ring — not  clap  theii 

hamis, 
Where,  for  gay  punks  that  drew  the  shining 

crowd. 
And  misses,  that  in  vizards  laugh'd  aloud, 
They'll  hear  young  sisters  sigh,  see  matrons  old, 
To  their  chopp'd  cheeks  their  pickled  kercbeis 

hold; 
Whose  zeal  too,  might  persuade,  in  sfnte  to  you, 
Our  flying  angels  to  au^ent  their  crew, 
While  Farringdon,  their  hero,  struts  about  'em. 
And  ne*er  a  damning  critic  dares  to  flout  em. 
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ScENE.-T-Londoii. 


PROLCXJDE. 

When  firat  the  haughty  critic's  dreadfol  rage, 
With  Gothic  fury,  over-rsn  the  sta|^. 
Then  Prologues  rose,  and  strove  witn  varied  art, 
To  gain  the  soft  accesses  to  the  heart, 
Through  all  the  tuneful  tribe  th'  infectbn  flew, 
And  each  Cfreat  (7emu«— his  petition  drew; 
In  forma  pauperia  addressed  the  Pit, 
With  aU  the  gay  antithesis  of  wit. 
Their  sacred  art  poor  poets  own'd  a  crime; 
They  si^'d  in  BimSe^  they  bow'd  in  rhyme. 
For  chanty,  they  all  wen  forced  to  bee ; 
And  eveiy  Prologue  was  "  a  wooden  leg.^ 

Next  these,  a  hardy,  manly  race  appeared. 
Who  knew  no  dulbess,  and  no  critics  fear'd. 
From  Nature's  store,  each  curious  tint  they  drew. 
Then  boldly  held  the  piece  to  (Niblic  view: 
*'  Lo!  here,  exact  proportion!  just  design ! 
The  bold  relief!  and  the  unerrmg  linef 
Mark  in  soft  union  how  the  colours  strike ! 
This,  Sirs,  you  will,  or  this  you  ought  to  Uke." 
They  bid  defiance  to  the  foes  of  wit, 
"  Scattered  like  nUbane  ip  and  down  the  Pit.*' 

Such  Prologues  were  of  yore ;— our  bard  to- 
night 
Disdains  a  mlse  compassion  to  excite : 
Nor  too  secure,  your  judgment  would  oppose ; 
Be  paeka  no  jury,  and  re  dreads  no  foes. 
To  govern  here  no  party  cui  expect : 
An  audience  will  preserve  its  own  respect 

To  catch  the  foibles  that  misguide  the  fair 
From  trifles  spring,  and  end  in  lasting  care, 


Our  author  aims;  nor  this  alone,  he  triss^ 
But  as  fiesh  objects,  and  new  manners  rise^ 
He  bids  his  canvass  slow  with  various  dyes; 
Where  sense  and  folly  mix  in  dubious  m&. 
Alternate  rise,  and  struggle  into  Kle, 
Judge,  if  with  art,  the  mimic  strokes  he  blend ; 
If  amicably,  light  and  shade  contend ; 
The  mental  features  if  he  trace  with  skiU, 
See  the  Piece  first,  then  damn  it  if  you  wiB. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I' 


-An  Apartment  in  Lotemore's 
£bu$e. 


William  and  Sideboard  dioeovered  ai  a  Qame 
qfCarde, 


A  pbgue  go  with  it !  I  have  turned  out 
) :  Is  forty-i 


r-seven  good  1 


Will  Ai 
myjzame  : 

Sde,  Equal. 

WUL  Confound  the  cards !  tierce,  to  a  queen  1 

iS^.  Eoual. 

Will,  There  again!  ru'med,  stock  and  block: 
nothing  can  save  me.  I  don't  believe  there  is  a 
footman  in  England  plays  with  worse  lock  than 
myself.  Four  aces  are  fourteen. 

Side,  That's  hard,  cruel  by  Jupiter!  Aoes 
against  me  every  time. 

Wiil.  Four  aces  are  fourteen :  fifteen.  [Play 

Side,  There's  your  equality. 
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Wai.  Veiy  wen:  I  turned  oat  my  point.  Six- 
teen; [Pioyv.]  aeventeen.  [Play^. 

Enter  Mitslin. 

Afu».  There's  a  couple  of  you,  indeed!  You 
are  so  finid  of  ttie  vices  of  your  betters,  that  you 
are  scaree  out  of  your  beds,  bat  you  must  imitate 
them  and  their  profligate  ways.  Set  you  up  for- 
•ootb! 

WUL  Pr'ytbee  be  quiet,  wooian,  do.  Eighteen. 

[Play». 

^fu9.  Upon  .mywofdl^Withyoarosual  ease, 
Mr.Coiconib. 

WSL  Manneia,  Mrs.  Muslin:  you  see  Mr. 
Sideboard  here:  be  is  just  come  on  a  message 
from  Sir  Bashful  Constant  Have  some  respect 
for  a  stranger.  Nineteen,  dubs.  [Plaift. 

Mum.  It  would  become  Mr.  Sideboard  to  go 
back  with  his  answer,  and  it  would  become  you 
to  send  m  lady  word 

WUL  Comraand  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Muslin; 
you'll  put  me  out.  What  shall  I  play  T— He  wiJI 
go  back  with  his  answer  in  good'  time.  Let  his 
master  wait  tiU  it  suits  our  oonveniency.  Nine- 
tera,  dubs ;  where  shall  I  go  now  1 

Mum.  EUive  done  with  your  foUy,  Mr.  Inpteti- 
nent  My  lady  desires  to  know 

YFftf.  1  Ceil  you,  woman,  my  master  and  I  de- 
sire to  have  nothing  to  do  with  you  and  your 
Lady.  Twenty,  diamonds.  [Plays. 

Mm.  But  I  tdl  you,  Mr.  Brazen,  that  my  la  ty 
desires  to  know  at  what  hour  your  master  came 
hoine  last  night,  and  how  he  does  tins  morning. 

Will,  Ridicuknu!  Don't  disturb  us  with  that 
Donwnse  now ;  you  see  I  am  not  at  leisure.  I  and 
my  master  are  resolved  to  be  teased  no  more  by 
you;  apd  so,  Mrs.  Go-between,  you  may  return 
as  TOO  come. — What  the  devif  shall  I  phiy  l-*We 
will  have  noibtng  to  do  with  you,  I  tell  you. 

Mu*.  You'll  mive  nothing  to  do  with  us !  But 
you  shall  have  to  do  with  us,  or  TU  know  the  rea- 
son why.  [Ske  matekeB  the  cards  from  kiniy  and 
tknvt  them,  abaut.\ 

WUl.  Death  and  fury!  thia  meddling  woman 
has  destroyed  my  whole  game.  A  man  might  as 
well  be  married,  as  be  treated  in  this  fiwhion. 

Side.  I  shall  score  you  for  this,  Mr.  William: 
I  was  sureof  the  cards,  and  that  would  have  made 
me  up. 

WUl.  No,  youll  score  nothing  for  this.  You 
win  too  much  of  me.  I  am  a  very  pretty  annuity 
to  you. 

&de.  Amniity,  say  you  %  I  lose  a  fortune  to 
vou  in  the  course  of  the  year.  How  couk)  you. 
Mr*.  MusKn,  behave  in  this  sort  to  persons  ot 
ourdignity  1 

Mua.  Decamp  with  your  dignity ;  take  yout 
snswer  to  your  master :  turn  upon  your  rogue's 
hoel,  and  nd  the  house. 

Side.  I  sha'nt  dispute  vfith  you.  Ihatewrang- 
^^ :  I  leave  that  to  lawyere  and  marrifd  people ; 
they  have  nothing  else  to  do.  Mr.  YTdiiam,  I  snafi 
let  Sir  Bashful  know  that  Mr.  Lovemore  will  be 
»t  home  for  him.  When  you  come  to  our  house, 
rn  give  you  your  reven^.  We  can  have  a  snug . 
party  there,  and  I  premise  you  a  glass  of  choice 
rhampaign :  it  happens  to  be  a  gcwd  batch ;  Sir 
Banhfol  gets  none  of  it ;  I  keep  it  for  my  own 
fiienrls.  Aurtvair.  [Rxit. 

Will.  [  To  MrsLiN.]  You  see  what  mischief 
yoQ  have  made. 


Mw.  Tmoe  with  your  foolery  ;  and  now,  Sir, 
be  so  obliging  as  to  send  my  lady  an  answer  to 
her  questuns:  How  and  when  your  rakehelly 
master  came  home  last  night  1 

WUL  I'll  tell  you  one  thing,  Mrs.  Muslin ;  you 
and  my  master  will  he  the  dnith  of  me  at  last  In 
the  name  of  -charity,  what  do  you  both  take  me 
for  1  Whatever  appearances  may  be^  I  am  but  of 
mortal  mould ;  nothing  supernatural  about  me. 

Mu$.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Powder-Puff  I 

WUL  I  have  not,  indeed ;  and  flesh  and  Mood, 
let  roe  tell  you,  can't  hold  it  always  at  this  rate.  1 
cant  be  for  ever  a  dave  to  Mr.  Lovemore*s  eter- 
nal frolics,  and  to  your  second-hand  airs. 

Mtu.  Sceond-handairel 

WUL  Yes,  second-hand  airs;  you  take  them  at 
your  ladies'  toilets  with  their  cast  gowns,  and  so 
you  descend  to  us  with  them. — And  then  on  the 
other  hand,  there's  my  master.  Because  he 
ebooaes  to  live  upon  the  piindpal  of  his  health, 
and  so  run  out  his  whole  stock  as  fost  as  he  can, 
he  must  have  my  company  with  him  in  his  devil's 
danos  to  the  other  ^orld  1  Never  at  home  till 
three,  four,  five,  six  in  the  morning. 

MuB.  Ay,  a  vile  ungmteftil  man  :  always  rang- 
ing abroad,  and  no  regard  for  a  wife  that  dotes 
upon  hira.  And  your  bve  for  me  is  all  of  a  piece. 
I  have  no  patience  with  you  both ;  a  couple  of 
false,  perfidious,  alNindoned  profligates ! 

WUl.  Hey!  where  is  your  tongue  runninj^l 
My  master,  as  the  world  goea^  is  a  good  sort  of  a 
civil  kio<}  of  a  husband ;  and  I,  Heaven  help  me ! 
a  poor  simpleton  of  a  constant,  amorous  puppy, 
wno  bears  with  all  the  whims  of  my  little  tyrant 
here.  Ooroo  and  kiss  me,  you  jade,  come  and  kiss 
me. 

JlfiM.  Paws  off,  Cosar.  Don't  think  to  make 
me  your  dupe.  1  know  when  you  go  with  him  to 
this  new  lady,  thii  Bath  acquaintance ;  and  I  know 
you  are  as  falne  as  my  master,  and  give  all  my 
dues  to  your  Mrs.  Mignionet  there. 

WUl'  Hush ;  not  a  wonl  of  that.  I  am  ruined, 
pressed,  and  sent  on  board  a  tender  directly,  if  you 
blab  that  1  trusted  you  with  thatsecretr*-<-Botto 
charge  me  with  folsebood  ! — ^injustice  and  ingrati- 
tude ! Mv  roaster,  to  be  sore,  does  drinlc  an 

agreeable  disR  of  tea  with  the  widow.  He  has  been 
there  every  evening  this  roonth  past.  How  long 
things  are  to  he  in  this  train,  Heaven  only  knows. 
But  he  does  visit  therp,  and  1  attend  him.  I  ask  my 
master,  Sir,  sairs  I.  what  time  will  you  please  to 
want  me  1  He  fixes  the  hour,  and  I  strut  by  Mn. 
Mignionet,  without  so  much  as  tipping  her  a  sin- 
gle glance.  She  stands  watering  at  the  mouth, 
and  <  a  pretty  feltow  that,'  says  she :  Ay,  enie 
on,  S9ys  I,  gaze  on :  I  know  what  you  would  be 
at ;  you  would  be  glad  to  have  me :  but  sour 
grapes,  my  dear ;  and  so  home  I  come  to  cherish 
my  own  lovely  little  wanton :  you  know  I  do: 
and  after  toving  with  ||ee,  I  fly  beck  to  my  mas- 
ter, later  indeed  than  he  appoints,  but  always  too 
soon  for  him.  He  is  loath  to  part ;  he  lingers  and 
dangles,  and  I  stand  cooling  my  heel  Oh!  to  the 
devil  I  pitch  such  a  life. 

Mue.  Why  don't  you  strive  to  reclaim  the  vile 
man? 

Wm.  SoAly ;  not  so  fost.  I  have  my  talent,  to 
be  sure;  yes,  I  must  acknowledge  some  talent 
But  can  you  suppose  that  I  have  power  to  turn 
the  drift  of  his  inclinations  1  Can  I  nve  him  a 
new  taste,  and  lead  him  as  I  please  f  And  to 
whomi  To  his  wife  1  Ridiculous!  A  wife  has  no 


9M 


THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM. 


Iacti. 


■ttractkm  now :  tlie  spring  ot  the  paiuons  flies 
beck;  it  wont  do. 

AivM.  Fine  talking!  and  yon  admiie  yoniself 
for  H,  don't  ywxl  Can  von  proceed,  Sirl 

WitL  I  tell  yon  a  wife  is  out  of  date :  the  time 
was,  but  Uiat  *8  all  over ;  a  wife  is  a  drug  now ; 
mere  tar-water,  with  every  nrtae  nnder  heaven, 
bat  nobody  takes  it. 

Mua.  Have  done,  or  I'll  print  these  ten  nails 
upon  your  rogae*sface. 

WtU.  Come  and  kiss  me,  I  sa^r. 

Mua.  A  fiddlestick  for  your  kisses,  while  jou 
encourage  your  master  to  open  rebellion  against 
the  best  of  wives. 

Will  1  tell  you  'tis  all  her  own  fault  Why 
does  she  not  study  to  please  him  as  you  do  me. 
Come  and  throw  your  arms  about  my  neck. 

MttB.  As  I  used  to  do,  Mr.  Impudence  1 

WiU.  Then  I  must  force  you  to  ^ourown  good. 
{Kiaset  her.]  Pregnant  with  dehght!  egad,  if 
my  master  was  not  in  the  next  room — 

VBeUringa. 

Mum.  Hush!  my  lady's  bell:  how  long  haslie 
beisnupl 

Wm.  He  has  been  U{p~[KiMM  her.]  'Sdeath ! 
you  have  set  me  all  on  nre.  [Kiatea  her. 

Mu».  There,  there ;  have  done  now  %  the  bell 
rings  again.  What  must  I  say?  When  did  he 
come  home  1 

WiJL  He  came  home — [Kieeeaker.] — ^became 
home  at  five  this  morning ;  damned  himself  for  a 
Uockhead ;  [KMaea.]  went  to  bed  in  a  surly  hu- 
mour ;  was  tired  of  Jiimself  and  every  bod^  else. 
[BeU  ringa^  he  kissea  her.]  And  be  is  now  in  tip- 
toe spirits  with  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  in  that  room 
yonder. 

Mua.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  1  I  wish  my  lady 
would  mind  what  he  says  to  her — You  great 
bear  1  you  have  given  me  such  a  flush  in  my  face ! 

tTakea  apocketlooking-glaaa.]  I  took  pretty  well, 
think.  There,  [Kisaea  him.]  have  done,  and  let 
me  be  gone.  [Exit. 

WiU.  There  goes  high  and  low  life  contrasted 
in  one  persdn.  She  has  not  dived  at  the  bottom  of 
my  master's  secrets ;  that 's  one  good  thing.  What 
she  knows,  she'll  blah.  We  shall  hear  of  this 
widow  from  Bath :  but  the  plot  lies  deeper  than 
they  are  aware  of  Inquire  they  will;  and  let  'em, 
say  I ;  their  answer  vrill  do  'em  no  good.  '  Mr. 
Lovemore  visit  the  widow  Bellmourr  We  know 
'  no  suchperson.'  That  'a  what  they'll  get  for  their 
pains.  Their  puzzle  witl  be  greater  than  ever ; 
and  they  ma^  sit  down  to  chew  the  cud  of  disap- 

ennted  malice Hush!    my  master  and  Sir 
rilliant :  I'll  take  care  of  a  single  rogue,  and  get 
me  out  of  their  way.  [Exit. 

Enter  LoYfiMORB  and  StR  Brilliant. 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  I  must  both  pity 
and  laugh  at  you.  Thoimrt  metamorphosed  mto 
the  most  whimsical  beinft 

Sir  Bril.  If  your  raiTleiy  diverts  you,  go  on 
with  it.  This  is  always  the  oase :  apply  for  sober 
advice,  and  your  friend  plays  you  off  with  a  joke. 

Love.  Sober  advice!  very  far  gone  indeed. 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  talking  soberly  to  the 
tribe  of  lovers.  That  eternal  absence  of  mind  that 
nossesseii  you  all  I  There  is  no  society  with  you. 
I  was  damnable  company  myself,  when  1  was  one 
of  the  pining  herd  :  but  a  dose  of  matrimony  has 
cooled  me  pretty  handsomely;  and  here  comes  re- 
petaiur  hauatua. 


Enter  Muslin. 


Mna.  My  lady  sends  her  comi^imenta,  anil  b^ 
to  know  how  you  do  this  morning. 

Love.  [Aaide  to  Sir  Bril.1  The  nowdlj  of 
the  comphment  is  enlivening — It  is  the  6enL  to  be 
teased  m  this  manner— —What  did  yon  sav, 
childl 

Mua.  My  lady  hopes  yon  find  yoandf  wdl  lUi 
morning. 

Love.  Av,  your  lady — give  her  my  eompK- 
ments,  anateu  her— and  tdl  berl  hope  she  is 


well,  and [Vd 

Mua.  She  begs  yon  wont  think  of  going  ofg 
without  seeing  her. 

Love.  To  be  sure,  she  has  such  vaiietr  everr 
time  one  sees  her— iny  head  aches  wofiiUy — tcO 
your  lady — I  shall  be  glad  to  see  her  :  IH  wait  (u 
her— {  Yaiona.]  tell  her  what  you  wiB. 

Mua.  A  brute  I— I  shall  let  my  lady  know,  Sir. 

[EtO. 

Love.  My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  yoa  see  me  an  ex- 
ample befbre  your  eyes.  Put  the  widow  BelliBoiir 
out  of  your  head,  and  let  my  loid  EtJiffrWlge  be 
the  vRtim  foryou. 

Sir  Bril.  Foeitively  no;  my  pride  is 
My  lord  Etherid^  shall  find  me  a  mate  i 
ble  rival  than  he  imagines.  By  the  way,  how  kng 
has  the  noble  peer  been  in  England  1 

Love.  His  motions  are  unknown  to  ma— 
[Aaide.]  I  don't  like  that  question.— His  hmUop 
IS  in  France,  is  not  he  1 

Sir.  BrU.  No ;  he  is  oertainlT  returned.  The 
match  is  to  be  concluded  privately. — He  vials  her 
incog. 

Love.  [Forcing  a  laugh.]  Oh !  no;  that  canit 
be ;  my  lord  Etheridge  loves  parade.  I  eannsi 
help  laughing.  The  jealousy  or  yon  lovers  is  far 
ever  conjuring  up  phantoms  to  torment  your- 
selves. My  dear  Sir  Brilliant,  wait  for  i«a(k»: 
there  are  enough  in  life,  and  yon  may  teach  your 
fancy  to  be  at  rest,  and  give  you  no  fiurther  trou- 
ble. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  don't  let  your  (ancr  run  amtj 
with  you.  What  I  tell  you,  is  the  real  truth. 

Love.  Well,  if  it  be  true,  and  if  lord  Etheri^ge 
is  come  to  England  to  marry,  do  you  go  to  France 
not  to  marry,  and  yon  will  have  the  best  d  the 
bargain. 

Enter  William. 

WUl.  Sir  Bashful  Constant  is  in  bis  chanot  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  street,  and  if  yoar  honour  is 
at  leisure  he  will  wait  upon  you. 

Love.  Have  not  I  sent  liim  word  I  aheold  heat 
home  1  Let  him  come  as  soon  as  he  will.— {£xif 
WiLLTAM.j  Another  instance,  Sir  BriDisiit,  to 
deter  you  rrom  all  thoQghts  of  matrimony. 

Sir  Bril  Po !  hang  him  i  he  is  do  piecedeat 
for  me.  A  younger  brother,  who  lived  in  maVlliBg 
life,  comes  to  a  title  and  an  estate  on  the  death  a 
a  consumptive  baronet;  maniesawomanof  qaa- 
lify,  and  now  carries  the  primitive  ideas  of  his  nar- 
row education  into  high  life.  Don't  you  icmem- 
her  when  he  had  chambers  in  Fig-tree  coort,  and 
used  to  saunter  and  lounge  away  his  time  in 
Temple  coffee-houaea  1  The  fellow  is  as  doll  as  a 
bill  in  Chancery. 

Love.  But  he  is  improved  since  that  time. 

Sir.  l^it.  Impossible :  don't  you  aee  how  bs 
goes  onl  He  knows  notning  of  the  world ;  if  his 
eyes  meet  yours,  he  blushes  up  to  his  eaia,  and 
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looks  soapicloai,  a«  if  he  imagined  yon 
design  upon  him. 

L-ore.  1  oui  expbin  that  part  of  hie  charaeter. 
He  has  a  mortal  amnion  to  wit  and  raitteryf  and 
dreads  notiung  ao  much  as  being  laughed  at  for 
being  particonr. 

Sir  SrU.  And  ao,  fearing  to  be  ridiculous,  he 
bccumes  sabatanliaUy  so  every  moment. 

Z.o«e.  Even  so;  and  if  you  look  at  him,  he 
shrinks  back  from  Tourobaervstion,  casting  a  sly, 
slow,  jeajoas  eye,  all  round  Mm,  like  Miss  bump- 
kin in  a  ccwBiitry  rillage,  awkwardly  endeavouring 
to  coneeni  wl^  the  increaae  of  her  shape  disooven 
to  the  arimfe  nariah. 

&>  BriL  And  then  his  behaviour  to  his  lady. 
Lrfwe.  Why,  as  to  that  point,  I  don't  think  he 
hates  her.  His  fisar  of  ridicule  may  be  at  the  bot- 
tom. He  has  strange  notions  about  the  dignity  of 
a  hosbaml.  There  Is  a  secrst,  which  he  woukl 
&in  tell  me,  and  yet  he  is  ahy,  and  he  hints,  and 
he  hesitatea,  and  then  he  feCceats  back  into  him- 
self, and  ends  Just  where  he  began.  But  with  all 
His  ianlta,  he  has  fits  of  good  nature.— Then  ;— 
his  <*hariot  's  at  the  door. 

Sir  BriL  Lady  Constant,  yon  mean,  has  fits 
of  good  naiuie.  Have  you  made  any  progress 
tfaerel 

jLore.  That 's  well  from  you,  who  am  the  fiir- 
mi«)able  man  in  that  quarter. 

S^'r  BriL  Oh !  no ;  positively,  no  pretenee,  no 
cnkMir  fioc  it 

Ij»ve.  ]>on\  I  know  thsft  you  have  made  ad- 


Sirr  BtH.  Advances  1 1  pity  my  Lady  Constant, 

Ijave.  Well,  that's  generous->hnsh !  I  hear  him 
'  oming.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  admire  your  amorous  cha- 
rity ^^aU  things  1 

Enter  Sin  Bashfitl  Constant. 

Sir  Baah.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  taken  the  li- 
berty— but  you  seem  to  be  busy,  and  I  intrude 
perhaps. 

Lmvc.  Oh,  by  no  means :  walk  in,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bask.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 
[Botes  tnekwdrdLy. 

^Sir  BrU.  You  do  me  honour,  Sir.  I  hope  you 
left  my  lady  vpelL  [AHde.]  An  absurd  brute ! — 
Lovemoie,  I'll  just  step  and  pay  a  short  visit  to  our 
friend  over  the  way. 

Zjove.  Why  in  such  a  hurry  1 

Sifr  BriL  I  shall  return  immediately.  1*11  be 
with  you  befibre  you  are  dressed.  Sir  Baahful,  I 
kms  your  hand .  [Exit. 

sir  Bajtk.  I  am  glad  he  is  gone.  I  have  some- 
thing, Mr.  Lovemore,  that  I  want  to  adviae  vrith 
yon  about 

Love.  Haveyon? 

£$»r  Ba*k.  \  have  had  another  brash  with  my 

Late,  f  am  somr  Ibr  it,  Sir  Bashful— {AKde.] 
1  am  perfectly  fflad  of  it 

So-  Btuh,  rrtftXy  warm  the  quarrel  was.  She 
UMik  it  in  a  hi|^  tona  Sir  Bashful,  says  she,  I 
wonder  you  inll  disgrace  yourself  at  this  rate. 
You  know  my  pin-money  is  not  sufficient  The 
merger  and  every  body  dunning  me !  I  cant  go 
on  af^r  this  feshdon,  says  she,  and  then  something 
slwMit  her  quality.— You  know,  Mr.  Lnvemore, 
I  Sfniling.'l  she  is  a  woman  of  high  quality. 

i^ove.  Yes,  and  a  very  fine  woman. 

Vol.  fL...3L  « 


Sir  Bath.  No,  no,  no :  not  much  of  that— and 
yet — [LookB  at  him  and  «mf7es.]  Do  yon  think 
her  a  fine  woman  1 

Love.  Undoubtedly:  where  do  you  see  any 
body  that  outshines  her  1 

Sir  Bath.  Why,  to  be  sure— [Smi/in^.1  one 
does  not  often  see  her  eclipsed.  I  think  she  is 
what  you  may  call  a  fine  woman.  She  keeps  good 
company. 

.Love.  The  very  beat 

SirBaah.  Yes,  yes;  your  tip^p,  none  else. 
And  yet  to  encouraffe  her  too  far  were  dangerous. 
Too  complying  a  nusband  makes  but  a  sony 
figure  in  tne  eyes  of  the  workl. 

Love.  The  world  will  talk,  Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bask.  Too  fest,  Mr.  Lovemore.  Their 
tongues  win  run  on,  and  one  does  not  like  tomve 
them  a  subject  T  answered  her  stoutly :  Mamm, 
aays  I.  a  fig  for  your  quality :  I  am  master  in  my 
own  house,  and  who  do  you  think — [  Winkt  at 
LoycMORE.]  putting  myself  in  a  pasabn,  you 
know — ^Wbo  do  you  think  is  to  pay  lor  your  oats, 
and  your  dogs,  and  your  monkeys,  and  your  squlr- 
rels,  and  your  gaming  debts  1 

Love.  How  could  you  1  That  was  sharply  said. 

Sir  Both.  Yes ;  I  gave  it  her.  But  for  all  that, 
1  am  main  good-natured  at  the  bottom. 

Love.  You  was  not  in  earnest  then  ? 

Siir  Ba»h.  No,  no ;  that 's  the  point :  a  man 
most  keep  up  his  own  dignity.  I'll  tell  you  what 
t  did. 

Love.  Well;— you  did  what's  proper,  I  dare 
say. 

Sir  Bash.  I  hope  yoa'U  think  ao.— Don't  laugh 

at  me. Come,  I  will  tell  you.    I  went  to  her 

mercer  slily,  and  paid  him  the  money. 

[Smiling. 

Love.  Did  you  1 

Sir  Bash.  [Looking  alarmed.]  Was  not  it 
right  1 

Love.  It  was  elegant 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  gbid  you  approve.  I  took  care 
to  save  appearances.  One  would  not  have  the 
worid  know  it. 

Love.  By  no  means. 

Sir  Bash.  It  woukl  make  them  think  me  too 
uiorious. 

Love.  So  it  woukl— [il«t<2e.]  I  must  encourage 
that  notion.— While  you  live,  guard  against  being 
too  uxorious.  Though  our  wives  deserve  "  our 
fondness,"  the  world  will  btugbat  us ;— and  hark 
ye,  if  our  wives  don't  deserve  it,  they'll  laugh  at 
us  the  more. 

Sir  Bash.  I  know  it  And  so,  says  1,  Mr.  Lute- 
string, there 's  your  money,  but  tell  nobody  that  I 
paid  It  silly. 

Lave.  Why,  that's  doing  a  eenteel  thing  by 
stratagem.— Admirably  contrived ! 

Sir  Bash.  Ithuikitwaa.  But  I  have  a  deeper 
secret  for  you. 

Love.  Have  you  1      • 

Sir  Bash.  1  have.— May  I  trust  you  7 

Love.  Now  there  you  hurt  me.  1  feel  that,  Sir 
Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  know  you  are 
my  friend.  I  have  a  great  confidence  in  you.  You 
most  know— look  ye,  Mr.  Lovemore— you  must 
know — 

Ehier  Muslin. 
Mus.  My  lady  desires  to  know  if  you  choose 
a  dish  of  tea  this  morning. 
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Low.  Po!  ri£cciloiM  1— tell  your  nmtrow  go 
•bout  your  baaineM^  [  Thtnu  her  out. 

Sir  Bash.  I  see  bow  it  Lb.  He  does  not  etn  % 
cheiry-^loae  for  haa  wife. 

Love.  Such  impertinenoe  (-^-^Well,  Sir  Baah- 
fill. 

Sir  Baak,  He  does  not  valae  her  a  pinch  of 
•Duff.  [Aeidie. 

Love.  Well,  I  am  ail  attention. 

Sir  Bash.  It  does  not  signify.  A  foolish  affair; 
I  wont  trouble  you. 

Love.  Nay,  tLat  's  unkind.  It  will  be  no  trouble. 

Sir  Bath,  Well,  well,  I— I— Do  you  think 
Muslin  did  not  overhear  us  1 

Love.  Not  a  syllable.  Come,  we  are  safe. 

Sir  Baek.  I  don*t  know,  butp— let  me  ask  you  a 
question  first— *Have  you  any  regaid  for  your 
ladyl 

Love.  Thehi^iestvaltteforher.  But  then,  you 
know,  appearances 

Sir  Book.  Right ! — I  repose  it  with  you. — You 
must  know,  Mr.  Lovemore,  as  I  told  yoo,  1  am  at 
the  bottom  very  good  natured,  and,  though  it  may 
be  thought — we  are  interrupted  again. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BrU.  Lovemore,  I  have  paid  my  visit. 

Lore.  Pshaw  ! — this  is  unlucky ^You  are  aa 

goix]  as  your  word,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BrU.  Perhaps  you  have  business? 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no  business — [  T\ims  to  Love- 
more.]  there's  no  prooeedingnow — I  was  soing, 
[Tb  Sir  Brilliant.]  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  wish  you 
a  good  day. 

Love.  Po !  Pr'ythee,  you  sha*n*t  leave  me  yet 

Sir  Bash,  I  must ;  I  can*t  stay. — [Aside  to 
Lovemore.]  Another  time.  Suppose  you  call  at 
my  house  at  one  o'clock. 

Love.  With  all  my  heart. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  so;  nobody  shall  interrupt  us. 
Mr.  Lovemore,  I  take  my  leave.  Sir  Brilhant,  1 
kiss  your  hand.  You  wont  forget,  Mr,  Lovemore  1 

Lore.  Oh,  no ;  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  Bash.  A  good  mommg.  He  is  the  only 
friend  I  have.  [Exit. 

Love.  EUi,  ha !  you  broke  in,  in  the  most  criti- 
cal moment.  He  was  just  going  to  be  delivered  of 
his  srcrets ! 

Sir  BrU.  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  could  you 
let  me. 

Love.  Nay,  no  matter.  I  shall  worm  it  out  of 
him. 

Enter  Mcslin. 

Mus.  My  lady,  Sir,  is  ^uite  impatient 

Love.  Pol  for  ever  teasing !  I'll  wait  upon  her 
presently.  [Exit  MOslin. 

Sir  BriL  PH  step  and  chat  with  her  while  you 
dress.  May  I  take  the  liberty  % 

Love.  You  know  you  may;  no  ceremony.  How 
cuuld  you  ask  me  such  a  question  1 — A-propoSj 
Sir  Brilliant,  I  want  a  #ord  with  you.  Step  with 
me  into  the  study  for  a  moment 

Sir  BrU.  I  attend  you. 

Love.  Poor  Sir  Bashful ! ^ha,  ha !— a  ri- 
diculous, unaooonntable-^— -What  does  he  mean. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II— Another  Apartment. 

Mrs.  Lotcmore  at  htt  Tear  Table. 

Mrs.  Love.  This  trash  of  tea!  I  don't  know 
why  I  drink  so  much  of  it   Heigho!— What 


kMvps  Moslini    Sarely  aenwrsiM  mi  u 

woman  treated  with  such  cruel  indifi^ 
with  auoh  open,  such  ond^gaiaed 
gallantry. 

Enter  Muslin. 

Well,  Moslin,  have  yon  seen  his  prime  BMBiilcrT 

Afu9.  Yes.  Ma'am,  I  have  seen  Mr.  WUfam 
He  says  his  master  is  going  out,  aocoidiiig  lo  tbf 
okl  trade,  and  he  does  not  ezpeet  tone  him  agas 
till  to-morrow  morning.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  now  is 
the  study.  Sir  Brilliant  Faahien  b  with  him:  I 
heard  them  as  I  paswd  by  the  doory  inching  h 
loud  as  two  adors  in  a  oomady. 

Mrs.  Love,  Abo«xt  aome  predoas  imarfMif,  II 
be  sworn,  and  all  at  ny  cost  Heigho! 

Mus,  iJear  Ma'am,  why  chagrin  yourseif  abo« 

a  vile  man,  that  is  not  worth iio,a«  I  hopciir 

mercy,  not  worth  a  single  sigfal 

Mrs,  Love.  What  can  I  <lb,  Mualini 

Mils.  Do,  Ma'am!— If  I  was  as  yon,  rddsldr 
him.  If  I  could  not  cute  mr  grief;  Pd  find  aoat 
comfort,  that 's  what  I  would. 

Mrs.  Lave,  Cemibrt)  atasl  there  ie  tune  fa 
me. 

Mus.  And  whose  fimlt  then  ?  Would  any  bodk 

but  you— ^It  provokes  me  to  think  of  it 

Would  any  but  you^youngj  handsome,  with  wit, 
would  any  body,  with  eo  maDv 


accomplishments,  sit  at  home  here,  as  i 
as  a  poor  anvant  outof  piece  1— And  all  Iot  what  • 
For  a  husband !  and  such  a  husband !  What  de 
you  tiiink  the  woild  will  say  of  Tun,  Me'ami 

Mrs.  Love.  I  care  not  what  tbey  say,  I  «■ 
tired  of  the  worid,  and  the  worid  may  be  tired  of 
me,  if  it  will.  My  troubles  ase  to  myself  only,  and 
T  must  endeavour  to  bear  them.  Who  knows 
what  patience  may  do  1  If  Mr.  Lovemore  has  sej 
feeling  left,  my  oondnct  and  his  own  heart  dsv 
one  day  incline  him  to  do  me  jostke. 

Mus.  But,  dear  Ma'am,  that's  waitu^ftrdBad 
men's  shoes.  Incline  him  to  do  you  jostioe  !- 
What  signifies  expecting  and  expecting!  Give 
me  a  bird  in  the  hand.  If  all  the  wnnen  in  Loe- 
don,  who  happen  to  be  in  your  case,  wan  to  sit 
down  and  die  of  the  spleen,  what  would  beoaof 
of  the  public  places  1  They  mig^t  turn  Vauihall 
to  a  hop-ipooen ;  make  a  brew-honae  of  RaD»> 
lagh,  and  let  both  the  play-houaeato  e  methodist 
preacher.  We  should  not  have  the  rarkftting  wg 
have  now.  John,  let  the  horaes  be  pot  to— Jebn, 
go  to  my  Ledy  Tmmpabont,  and  invke  her  to  t 

small  party  of  twenty  or  thirty  card-tafalea. 

John,  run  to  my  Lady  Cetgut,  and  let  her  know 
I'll  wait  upon  her  ladyship  to  the  opei»— John, 
run  as  fittt  as  ever  you'can,  with  my  complimeiiii 
to  Mr.  Vamey,  and  tell  him  it  will  be  the  death 
of  me,  if  I  have  nota  box  for  the  new  play.  Lord 
bbaa  you,  Ma'am,  they  rantipole  it  about  this 
town,  with  as  unconcerned  kwks,  and  as  florid 
outsides,  as  if  they  wera  treated  at  hoaae  like  so 
many  goddesses ;  though  every  bodv  knows  pos- 
session has  ungoddeased  them  all,  long  agn,  and 
their  husbands  eare  no  more  for  than,  no,  by 
Jingo,  no  more  than  they  care  for  theb  husbands. 

Mrs,  Love,  At  what  a  rate  yon  run  on ! 

Afus.  It  is  enough  to  make  a  body  run  on.  If 
every  bodv  thought  like  you,  Ma'am 

Mrs.  Love.  If  every  body  loved  like  me ! 

Mus.  A  brass  thimble  tor  love,  if  it  is  not  is- 
tnmed  by  kive.    What  the  deuoe  is  hen  to  dot 


THE  WAY  TO  KEEP  HIM. 


267 


VomSat  kne  m  MOKllaiig;  but  to  lows  tfeoe, 

vboes  the  good  of  dial)  Sball  1  go  and  fix  my 
liean  upoo  a  man,  who  ahall  dcspiae  me  for  that 
very  leaaon  1  And  ay,  mys  hs,  *  Poor  fool !  1  aee 
ehe  adoraa  mei  The  woman  is  weU  enough,  only 
she  heF  one  inocm^rament  ciicumatance  about  her : 
T  am  married  to  her,  and  maniage  is  the  devil* 

Mr$.  Lo9e,  WiO  yoo  have  doiiel 

Ahis,  I  have  not  half  done,  Ma*am.  And  when 
the  viJe  man  gpee  a  loguing,  hesmilea  impudently 
in  your  fime,  *and  1  am  goinc  to  the  chocolate- 
houae,  my  dnr ;  amuae  yoonMJf  in  the  mean  tkoe, 
niT  love.'  Ft  upon  'em !  I  know  *em  all.  Give  me 
a  husband  that  will  enlam  the  circle  of  my  inno- 
cent pteaamna;  bat  a  houand  now  a-daya  is  no 
eochthioff.  Ahueband  now  ia  nothing  but  a  scare- 
crow, to  dmw  TOO  the  fruit,  but  touch  it  if  you 
dare:  The  devd  'a  in  'eai,  the  Lord  foigive  me  for 


swearing.  A  huaband  ia  a  mere  bugbear,  a  snap* 
dngon^u  moualec;  that  ia  to  say,  if  one  make 
him  so,  then  he  ia«  monster  indeed ;  and  if  one 
do  not  make  him  so^  then  he  behaves  like  a  mon- 
ster ;  and  of  the  two  evils,  by  my  troth ^Bot 

heee.  Ma'am,  here  comes  one  who  can  tell  you  all 
aboot  it  Here  comes  Sir  Brilliant;  aak  his  ad- 
vice, Ma'am. 

Mn.  Lo9e.  His  advice  1—Aek  advice  of  the 
man  who  has  estranged  Mr.  Lovemore's  afleo- 
tiona  firem  me  1 

J#i£».  WeQ,  I  protest  and  vow,  I  think  Sir 
Biilliant  a  very  pretty  gentleman.  He  is  the  very 
pink  of  the  iaahion.  lie  dresees  frshionably,  lives 
toahioQablY,  viine  your  money  fibshionably,  k)ses 
his  own  ushionaMy,  and  does  every  thing  fash- 
ionably, and  then  he  looks  ao  lively,  and  so  much 
to  say,  and  ao  never  at  a  loss ! but  hen 


Enter  Sm  Brilliant. 

Sir  BriL  Mm.  Lovemoie,  my  dear  Ma'am,  al- 
ways in  a  via^tk-vU  party  with  your  mtvanU  7— 
Afibrd  me  year  paiaon,  if  I  say  this  does  a  tittle 
wear  the  appearance  of  being  out  of  hnmour  with 
the  world. 

Jfrs.  Idne,  Far  from  it,  SirBfilfiant  Weweie 


I  m  your  panegyiK. 

Sir  BriL  My  panegyric !  then  am  Icomemost 
a-propog  to  cive  the  pwtmit  a  few  finishing 
toDcfaee.  Mr.  Lovemoie,  as  soon  as  he  ia  diessed, 
wiA  wait  upon  you :  in  the  mean  time  I  can  help 
yon  to  some  anecdotes,  which  will  enable  yon  to 
ooioor  year  canvass  a  Hltle  higher. 

AfrM.Love.  Amongthese  anecdotes,  I  hope  you 
will  not  omit  the  bright  expbit  of  seducing  Mr. 
Lovemore  from  all  domestic  happiness. 

[Ske  maka  a  wign  to  MusUH  to  go. 

SirBrU.  I,Madam1— Let  me  perish  if  ever~ 

Afro.  Love.  Oh !  Sir,  I  can  make  my  observn> 


Sir  Bra,  May  fortune  eternally  fonake  me, 
end  beauty  firawn  en  me,  if  I  am  ooneekmeof  any 
pioc  upon  earth. 

Jfro.  Une,  0oat  aamrt  too  strongly,  Sir  Bril- 


Skt  BHL  May  I  never  throw  a  winning  east— 
Jtfrv.  Looe.  It  win  vain  to  deny  it,  Sir. 
SrBrO.  BAay  I  boa  the  next  sweepatakse,  if 
I  have  ever,  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  been  ac- 
craaaiy  to  Iw  infidelity.  laUenatetheafledionsof 
Mr.  Loveraore!  Consider,  Madam,  how  would 
this  tell  in  WestnwMter  Hallt  Sir  BriOifent 
ParfDon,  wlHl  e^  yoQ,  guiitjof  this 


or  not  guflty  1  Not  guilty,  pose.  Thus  issue  it 
ioined.  Vou  enter  the  court ;  but,  my  dear  Ma- 
dam, veil  those  grsoes  that  adom  your  permn ; 
abate  the  fiiu  of  those  charms :  so  much  beauty 
will  corrupt  the  judgee:  give  me  a  fiur  trial. 

Afr*.  livo.  And  thus  you  think  to  laugh  it 
away. 

iSSr  BriL  P^ay,  hear  me  out.  You  appear  in 
court;  you  ohaige  the  whole  upon  me,  without  a 
syllable  as  to  the  how,  whan,  and  when :  no  proof 
positive ;  the  proeecution  ends,  and  I  begin  my 
defence. 

Jfre.  Looe.  And  by  phiying  theae  ftlse  colonn 
you  think  I  am  to  be  amused  1 

8ir  BriL  Nay.  Mm.  Lrfyvemoie,  I  am  now  upon 
my  defence.  Only  hear.^  You  wiU  pleaae  to  oon- 
aioer,  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  a  minor,  nor  I  his  guardian:  He  loves 
flayety,  pleasuiu.  and  ei^yment ;  is  It  mv  fault? 
He  ia  posBcsiied  of  talents,  and  a  taste  ror  pleu- 
suie,  whfeh  he  knows  how  to  gratify ;  can  1  re- 
strain him  1  He  knows  the  worid,  makes  the  most 
of  life,  and  plocka  the  fruit  that  grows  around 
him ;  am  1  to  blame  1  This  is  the  whole  afiair.-— 
How  aM^TOu,  Gentlemen  of  the  Jury  1— Not 
guilty.  Tnen  you  see  how  it  ia.  I  have  clearsd 
myself. 

Mr:  Love.  Briak,  liveljr,  and  like  yourself,  Sir 
Brilliant  t  But  if  you  can  imagine  this  bantering 

Sir  BriL  Acquitted  by  my  country,  Ma'am; 
fairly  acooitted. 

Aire.  Looe.  After  the  very  edifying  counsel 
which  you  give  to  Mr.  Lovemore,  this  loose  strain 
is  not  in  the  least  surprising.  And,  Sir,  your  late 
project. 

Sir  BriL  My  late  project? 

Mrs.  Love.  Your  Ute  project,  Sir.  Not  content 
with  kaduiff  Mr.  Lovimore  into  a  thousand 
scenes  of  dusiption.  vou  have  introduced  him 
htely  to  your  Mnk  Bellmour.  You  understand 
me,  Sir. 

Sir  Bril.  Ma'am,  he  does  not  so  much  as  know 
the  widow  Bellmour. 

Afro.  Looe.  Nay,  Sir  Brilliant,  have  a  care: 
justify  it  if  you  ean,  or  give  it  a  turn  of  wit. 
There  is  no  occasion  to  hazard  yourself  too  fHr. 

Sir. BriL  Falsehood  I  disdain,  Madam;  and  I, 
Sir  Brilliant  Faahion.  declare  that  Mr.  Lovemore 
is  not  acquainted  with  the  widow  Bellmour.  And 
if  he  waa,  what  than :  Do  yoo  know  the  Isdvl 

Mrs.  Love,  I  know  her,  Sir  t  A  person  of  that 
character? 

Sir  BriL  Ob  t— I  aee  you  don't  know  her ;  but 
I  vrill  let  you  into  her  history.— Pray  be  seated— 
you  shall  know  her  whole  history,  and  then  judge 
for  yourself.  The  widow  Bellmour,  Madam— 

Love.  [  Within.]  Wttliam,  are  the  horses  put  to  1 

Sir  BriL  We  are  interrupted. 

Bnter  LoymoRE. 

Love.  Very  well;  let  the  carriafpe  be  brooffht 
round  directly.— How  do  you  do,  my  dear  1— Sir 
Brilliant,  I  beg  your  pardon.— My  love,  you  don't 
answer  ma:  howdo  you  do  this  morning? 

[  With  an  air  of  cold  eivUiiy, 

Afro.  Love.  A  little  indisposed  in  mind;  butin- 
dispositioo  of  the  mind  is  of  no  consequence :  mn 
body  pities  iL 

Lme.  I  bf«  your  pankn,  Mrs.  Lovemore.  In* 
dispositbo  of  the  mmd— Sir  Brittiant,  that  '•  a 
mighty  pretty  ring  on  your  fingec 
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SirBriL  AbaoUe:  will  you  look  ■!  it  1 

[Oives the  ting. 

Mrs.  Lows.  Though  I  have  but  few  obligations 
to  Sir  Brilliant,  I  suppose  I  am  to  ascribe  to  him 
the  favour  of  this  visit,  Mr.  Loveinore. 

Love.  [Looking  at  the  ring  and  laughing.] 
Now  there  you  wrong  me. — Your  inquiries  abmit 
my  health  have  been  very  obliging  this  morning, 
and  I  eame  to  leturn  the  compliment  before  I  go 
out. — It  is  set  very  neatly. 

[(Hv€9  back  the  ring. 

Mrs.  Love,  Are  you  going  out.  Sir  7 

Love.  A  matter  of  business— How  I  do  hate 
business ! — But  business,  [Exaitdning  his  rvf- 
^«]— business  must  bedone.— Pray  is  there  any 
news  1— Any  news,  my  dear? 

Mrs.  Love.  It  would  be  hews  to  me,  Sir,  if  you 
would  be  kind  enough  to  let  me  know  whether  1 
mav  expect  the  favour  of  your  company  at  dinner 
Co-aay. 

Love.  It  would  beimperdnent  in  me  to  answer 
such  a  question,  for  I  can  give  no  direct  answer  to 
it.— I  am  the  slave  of  events ;  just  as  thinffs  hap- 
pen :  perhaps  I  may,  perhaps  not  But  don't  let 
me  be  of  any  inconvenience  to  you.  Is  it  material 
where  a  body  eats? — Have  you  heai^  what  hap- 
pened to  me  1  [Aside  to  Sir  Briia.iant. 

Sir  Btil.  When  and  where? 

,  Ijoxc.  a  word  in  your  ear— with  your  permis- 
sion, Ma'am? 

Mrs.  Late,  That  cold,  contemptuous  civility, 
Mr.  Lovemore— — 

Lovt.  Po !  pr'ythee  now,  how  can  you  ?— that 
is  very  peevish,  and  very  ill-natured.-^  Taming 
U  Sir  Bril  ]  I  lost  every  thin?  F  played  for  afl^ 
you  went.  The  foreigner  and  he  understand  one 
another. — I  beg  yourjAfdont  ^n.  Lovemore:  it 
was  only  about  an  afiair  at  the  opera. 

Mrs.  Love.  The  opera,  or  any  thing,  is  more 
iigreeable  than  my  company. 

Love.  Now  there  again  you  wrong  me.— [  To 
Sir  Brilliant.}  We  dine  at  the  St.  Alban's. — 
How  can  yon,  Mrs.  Lovemore  ?  I  make  it  a  point 
not  to  incommode  you.  Vou  possibly  may  nave 
some  private  party ;  and  it  would  be  unpoiite  in 
me  to  obstruct  your  schemes  of  pleasure.  Would 
not  it.  Sir  Brilliant? 

Sir  BrU.  Oh  I— Gothic  to  the  last  degree! 

Love.  Very  true;  vulgar  and  mechanic!-- 
[Both  stand  taughing.] 

Mrs.  Love,  Gro  on ;  make  sport  for  yourselves, 
gentlemen. 

Love,  Ho !  ho !  ho !  I  am  sore  with  lauffhing. — 
If  you,  Madam,  have  armnged  an  agreeable  party, 
for  me  to  be  present,  it  would  look  as  if  we  lived 
together  like  Sir  Bashful  Constant  and  his  lady: 
who  are  always,  like  two  same  cocks,  reader  srmea 
to  goad  and  spur  one  another.  Hey !  Sir  Brilliant  ? 

air  BrU.  Oh  I  the  very  thing:  or  like  Sir 
Theodore  Traffic  at  Tumbridge  taking  his  wife 
under  the  arm  in  the  public  rooms,  and  'come 
along  home,  I  tell  you.' 

Love.  Exactly  so.  [Both  eantinue  lavghing.] 
Odds  my  life ;  i  shall  hie  beyond  my  tune.  f^Looks 
at  his  ictiteh.]  Any  commands  into  the  city,  my 
dear? 

Mrs.  Love,  Commands ! — no,  Sir,  I  have  no 
oommauds. 

Love.  I  have  an  appointment  at  my  banker's; 
Sir  Brillisnt,  you  know  old  Discount? 

Sir  Bril,  He  that  was  in  parliament,  and  had 
the  large  eoBtFBCt? 


Love,  The  same ;  Entire  BuH,  I  Ifyok,  w« 
the  name  of  his  borough.    Can  I  set  yon  do^a  f 

Sir  BrU.  ^o\  my  carriage  waito.  1  sball  m- 
tie  half  the  town  over  presently. 

Love.  As  you  will.  Sir  BrifliantwiU  entertaia 
you,  Ma'am.  Au  revoir^  my  kyve. — Sir  BiiUisA 
yours.— Who  waits  there  ?  [Exit,  singing 

Sir  Bril.  Bon  voytu^e.-^Yoa  see,  Mariaiti,  th^ 
I  dont  deprive  yon  ofhis  company. 

Mrs.  Love.  Your  influence  is  now  qnnoccwi 
ry.  It  is  grown  habitnai  to  him :  h«  will  drive  te 
your  Mrs.  Belimour,  I  suppose. 

Sir  Bril.  A-f>ropos ;  that  brings  us  back  to  thp 
little  history  I  was  goin^  U>  cive  you  of  that  bdj. 
Whatisyourchaivetgunstber?  Thatoheiaaiu- 
able?  Granted.  \^n^,  gay,  rich,  handBome,  witb 
enchanting  talents,  it  is  no  wonder  all  the  precij 
fellows  axe  on  their  knees  to  her.  Her  nttnnef 
so  entertaining!  that  quickness  of  tnnsationfraa 
one  thing  to  another !  that  round  d  variely ;  and 
every  new  attitude  does  so  become  her ;  and  she 
has  such  a  feeling  heart,  and,  with  an  air  of  gkkb- 
ness,  so  nice  a  conduct ! 

Mrs.  Love.  Mighty  well,  Sir:  sbe  is  a  wiy 
vestal.  Finish  your  portrait  A  vestal  from  toet 
school  of  paintuiff  must  be  a  curiosi^. — Bm  oov 
comes  it,  sir,  if  uie  is  this  wonder,  that  your  be- 
nourable  pn>p6sals  are  at  an  end  there  1 

Sir  BrU.  Compulsion,  Ma'am ;  It  is  not  volaa- 
tary.  My  lord  Etheridge  Is  the  happy  mao.  I 
thought  he  was  out  of  the  kingdou ;  hot  his  loid- 
ship  IS  with  her  every  evening.  I  can  acanx  ^ 
admittance;  and  so  all  that  reniahM  lor  me,  it  to 
do  justbe  to  the  lady,  and  console  loaywtkf  in  Uie 
best  way  I  can  for  the  insufficiency  of  my  preten- 


Mrs,  Love.  Am  I  to  believe  all  this  ^ 

Sir  Bril.  May  the  first  woman  I  pay  my  si 
dresses  to,  strike  me  to  the  centre  with  a  sopeid- 
liooseye-brow,  if  every  syllable  is  not  minotely  troe. 
— So  that  you  see  I  am  not  the  cauaeof  your  inqme- 
tude.-^Tnereis  not  intheworida  peiaon,  who 
more  earnestly  aspires  to  prove  the  tender  esteem 
he  bears  you. — I  nave  long  panted  for  an  oppar- 
tunity-~by  all  that's  soft  she  liatens  to  me! 
[Aside.]-^ — I  have  long  panted,  Ma^am.  far  a 
tender  moment  like  this— 

Mrs.  Love.  [Looks  gravely  at  fttns.]  Sir! 

Sir  BrU.  1  have  panted  with  all  the  aidoor, 
which  charms  like  yours  must  kindle  in  eveiy 
heart!— 

Mrs.  Love.  [  Walks  avay.]  This  liberty,  Sir— 

Sir  BrU.  Consider,  Madam :  we  have  both 
cause  of  discontent;  both  disappointed;  balk 
crossed  in  love ;  and  the  least  wecan  do  Is  both  to 
join,  and  sweeten  each  other's  cares. 

Mrs.  Love,  And  your  friend,  Sir,  who  has  just 
left 


lyo 

Sir  BrU.  He,  Msdam,  for  a  kmgtimc — I  haw 
seen  it,  with  vexstion  seen  it^^yea,  he  has  kmg 
been  fidse  to  honour,  love,  and  you. 

Mrs.  Love.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  have  doosi  Yoa 
take  my  wrongs  too  much  to  hearty  Sir. 

[Rings  a  bdl 

Sir  BrU.  Those  eyes  that  tell  us  what  the  son 
is  made  of,  those  hills  of  driven  snow 

Airs.  Loive,  Will  nobody  answer  there  ? 

Enter  Muslin. 

Sir  BrU.  Msdam,  I  desist ;  when  you  sir  in 
better  homour,  recollect  what  I  have  said.    Your 
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Aflorer  takes  hb  leave.  Sir  BnlKuit,  mind  joor 
bits,  and  her  stnit-laced  virtue  will  surrender  at 
laaC  Madam —  [BotM  renectfuUyj  Exit, 

Mum.  As  I  live  and  breathe,  Ma^,  if  I  waa 
you,  I  would  not  fluster  myself  about  it. 
Afn.  Love.  About  what? 
Mu».  What  eignifies  mincing  the  matterl  I 
iMsirdital]. 

itfn.  Love.  Yon  didi  Did  yool 

[laok»  angrily. 
Mtu.  Ma'am. 

Mr:  Love,  Impertinence !  [WaUn  abcut.]  Oh ! 
Mr.  Lovenioie ! — To  make  his  character  public, 
and  lender  him  the  topk;  of  every  tea-table 
thiougfaont  this  town.  I  must  avoid  that 

MuB.  What  the  deuce  is  hers  to  dol— An  un- 
m&nneriv  thing,  for  to  go  fiir  to  huff  me  in  this 
manner  f  \Mide, 

Mrw.  Ijoee,  That  would  only  widen  the  breach, 
and  instead  of  neglect^  might  call  forth  resent- 
ment, and  settle  atlaat  mto  a  fixed  aversion :  law- 
parting,  and  a  separate  maintenance!— 
That  must  be  done  1 

3ifuB.  What  is  she  th'mking  of  now  V- A  sulky 

thing  net  to  be  more  &niiliar  with  such  a  Iriend 

ae  I  am.  [Ande.] — Dkl  you  speak  to  me,  Ma'am  1 

Mre.  Love,  It  may  snooeed ;  suppose  I  try  it 

Musiin. 

Mua.  Ma'am.  XRwnning  to  her. 

MvM.  Love,  Yoa  heard  Sir  Brilliant  mj,  that 

Mr.  Lovemoie  is  not  acquainted  with  the  widow  1 

Ifitf.  Laid,  M&'am,  he's  aa  foU  of  tricks  aa  a 

French  milliner.    I  know  he  does  visit  there ;  I 

koow  it  fiom  Wdliam.  FU  be  hanged  in  my  own 

gsrten,  if  he  does  not. 

Mtb.  Love,  I  know  not  what  to  do.  Let  my 
chair  be  got  icady. 

Mvut,  Your  chair,  Ma'am!— an  yoa  a  going 
outi 

Mre.  Love.  Let  me  hear  no  more  qtwations :  do 
asIorderyoB.  {Exit 

Mum.  Which  way  is  the  wind  nowl  No  mat- 
ter :  she  does  not  know  what  she'd  be  at  If  she 
wooki  bnt  take  my  advice,— go  abroad,  viait  every- 
vrhere,  see  the  world,  throw  open  her  doors,  give 
balh,  msaembiieB,  concerts;  smg,  dance,  dress, 
spend  all  her  money,  run  in  dew,  ruin  net  hus- 
band ;  there  wooM  lie  some  sense  In  that :  the  man 
woukl  stay  at  home  then  to  quarrel  with  her.  She 
would  have  enough  of  his  company.  But  no ; 
mope,  mope,  for  ever :  heighol  t^we,  tease  ^u»- 
iin.  atop  to  WilHam ;  where 's  his  master  %  When 
^ad  he  cmne  home?  Row  long  has  he  been  up  1 
A  fine  life,  truly.— I  bve  to  be  in  the  fashion, 
for  my  part.  Bless  me,  I  had  like  to  have  forgot. 
Mrs.  Marmalet  comes  to  my  root  to-night  She 
might  ae  well  stay  awa^ :  she  is  nothing  but  mere 
lumber.  The  formal  thing  wont  play  higher  than 
ahiiUng  whist  How  the  devil  does  she  think  I 
can  make  a  shilling  party  for  her!  There  is  no 
such  a  thing  now-a-days :  nobody  plays  shilling 
wbMt  now,  unless  I  was  to  invite  the  trades-neo- 
ple;  bat  I  sha'nt  let  myself  down  for  Madam 
>^^fUn«L^  that  I  promise  her.  [KxU. 

ACT  11. 

&CEyB  Z—An  Apartmerd  at  Sir  BABHFtiL 
Constant's. 

Enter  Sir  Bashful. 

Sr  BatH,  Did  nut  I  hear  a  rap  at  the  door  7 
S3^ 


Yea,  m,  I  dU ;  I  am  right  The  carriage  is  just 
now  uriving  away.  Who  answers  there?  Sidc- 
board ;  step  hither.  Sideboard.  I  must  know  who 
it  is :  nnF  wife  keeps  the  beet  company  in  England. 
Hold,  1  most  be  waiy.  Servants  love  to  pry  into 
their  master's  secret. 

Enter  Sidjeboard. 

Whose  carriage  was  that  at  the  door  1 

Side,  The  Dutchess  of  Hurricane,  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  Bath,  The  Dutches  of  Hunricsnel  [  Walks 
cufide^  and  »mile».]  A  woman  of  great  rank ! — 
what  did  she  want  1  , 

Side.  She  has  left  thia  card  for  my  lady. 

Slir  Baeh.  A  card  1  Let  me  see  it       [Reads, 

The  DutekesM  of  Hurricane  presents  compLimentt 
fo  Lady  Constant  She  has  w  the  hounds  and  the 
/oBf«,  and  Ike  bru^s  thai  gallop  after  ikan^  to  their 
asm  dear  society  for  the  real  of  the  winter.  Her  Grace 
Aoips  Wednesdays  at  Hurricane  Houeefor  the  reel  of 
tkst'  ' 


Make  me  thankful,  here 's  a  card  from  a  Dutchess ! 
— What  have  you  there  ? 

iSuJe.  A  parcel  of  cards,  that  have  been  left 
here  thb  morning. 

iS^V  Bash.  All  these  in  one  morning  '{J^I^oks 
at  ihem.\  Why,  I  may  as  well  keep  sn  inn  ;  roity 
as  well  keep  the  Coach  and  Horses  in  Piccsdilly. 
[Reads  font.]  Lady  Riot— Mrs.  AUnight-  -The 
Dutchess  qf  Carmine — look  ye  there,  another 
Dutchess!  Lady  Basset — Lord  PleuHsie — the 
Countess  qfRatifie — Sir  Richard  Lungs— Lord 
Laudanum — jSSr  Charles  Valerian — Ladv  Hec- 
tick— Lady  Mary  Grabble— I  can't  bear  all  this. 
Sideboard.  [Aside  and  smiling.]  1  can't  hear  the 
pleasure  of  it:  all  people  of  tip-top  condition  to 
visit  my  wi&l  ^ 

Enter  Furnisb. 

What 's  the  matter,  Furnish? 

I!\ir.  The  matter,  Sir  1— Nothing 's  the  mat- 
ter. 

Sir  Bash.  What  are  you  about  ?— Where  are 
you  gdnff  1  What  have  you  to  do  now  1 

i^r.  Only  to  tell  the  chairmen  they  must  take 
Black  George  with  his  flambeau,  with  them  this 
evening,  and  carry  the  chair  to  pay  visits  for  my 
lady. 

Sir  Bash,  An  empty  chair  to  pay  visits!— 
what  foUte  wa^s  people  of  fSuhion  have  sot  of  be- 
ing intimate  witheadi  other— M'^fe.]  Absurd  aa 
it  IS,  I  am  glad  to  see  my  wife  keep  pace  with  the 
best  of  them.  I  laivh  at  it,  and  yet  I  like  it.— 
Wounds  I  I  shall  be  found  out  by  my  servants.  I 
tell  you.  Sideboard,  and  you,  Mrs.  Busy  Body, 
that  your  mistress  leads  a  life  of  noise  and  hurry, 
and  cards  and  dice,  and  vanity  and  nonsense,  ana 
I  am  resolved  to  bear  it  no  longer.  Don't  I  hear 
her  coming  1 

/\*r.  My  lady  is  coming,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside  and  smUing.]^  She  looks 
charmingly.— Now  I'll  tell  her  roundly,  a  piece  of 
mind,  xou  shall  see  who  commands  in  this  house. 

Enter  Lady  Constant. 

Sir  Bash.  [Steals  a  look.]  I  could  almost  give  up 
the  point  when  I  look  at  her. — So  Madam,!  have 
had  my  house  full  of  duns  again  to-day. 
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Lady  Oms.  ObngiTigereatavB8,tocaU  so  often. 
What  (lid  they  wanti 

Sir  Bash.  What !— what  should  they  want  but 
money. 

Lady  CoriB.  And  yott  paid  them,  I  suppose  ? 

Sir  Bath.  Vou  suppose! — 'Sdeath,  Madam, 
what  do  you  take  me  for  1 

Ijady  Cons.  I  tookyou  for  a  husband :  my  bro- 
ther prescribed  you.  But  his  prescription  has  done 
me  no  good.  . 

Sir  Bash.  Nor  me,  either :  I  have  had  a  bitter 

•  pill  of  it 

•  Lady  Cons.  But  the  pill  was  gilded  for  you. 
^y  fortune,  I  take  it,  has  paid  off  the  old  family 

y.  mortgage  on  your  estate. 

'  %  Sir  Bash.  And  at  the  rate  you  go  on,  a  new 
mortgage  will  swallow  up  my  estate.  I  see  you  are 
an  ungrateful  woman. 

Lady  Cons.  That  is,  as  you  keep  the  account. 

Sir  Bash.  And  my  accounts  will  show  it. — 
Day  after  day  nothing  buteztitvaganoe  to  gratify 
your  vanity.  Did  not  I  go  into  parlkunent  to 
please  you  1  Did  not  I  go  down  to  the  Borough 
of  i^moke-and-Sot.  and  get  drunk  there  for  a 
whole  month  together?  Did  not  I  get  mobbed  at 
the  George  and  Vulture  1  and  pelted  and  horse- 
whipped the  day  before  the  election  1  And  was 
not  i  obliged  to  steal  out  of  the  town  in  a  rabbit- 
cart  1  Ami  all  this  to  be  somebody,  as  you  call  it  7 
Did  not  I  stand  up  in  the  House  to  maKe  a  speech 
to  show  what  an  orator  you  had  married  t  And 
did  not  I  expose  myself?  Did  I  know  whether  I 
stood  upon  my  head  or  my  heels  for  half  an  hour 
togetlierl  And  did  not  a  great  man  from  the 
Treasury-bench  tell  me  never  to  speak  again  1 

Lady  Cons.  And  why  not  take  his  advice  1 

Sir  Bash.  What,  in  the  name  of  common 
sense  had  I  to  do  in  parliament!  My  country! 
what 's  my  country  to  me  ?  The  debts  of  the  na- 
tion, and  your  gaming  debts  are  nothing  to  me.  I 
must  help  to  pay  both,  must  III  can  vote  against 
taxes,  and  I  can  advertise  in  the  Qazette  fc  secure 
me  fronvjrour  extravagance.  I  have  not  Uved  in 
the  Temple  for  nothing. 

Pur.  He  slept  there,  and  calls  it  studying  the 
kw. 

Sir  Bash.  Hold  you  your  tongue,  Mrs.  Pert ; 
leave  the  room.  Qo  both  about  your  business. 

[Exeunt  Fitrnish  and  Sidrboarp. 

[Aside.]  T  have  kept  it  up  before  my  servants. 
Looks  at  Lady  Constant.]  She  is  a  fine  wo- 
man, after  all. 

Lady  Cons.  Is  there  never  to  be  an  end  of  this 
usage,  Sir?  Am  I  to  be  for  ever  made  unhappy 
by  your  humours  1 

Sir  Bash.  Humours!  good  sense  and  sound 
judgment,  in  the  fine  lady's  dictbnary,  are  to  be 
call3  humours  ? 

Lady  Cons.  And  your  humours  are  now  grown 
insupportable. 

Sir  Bash.  Your  profusion  is  insupportable.  At 
tlie  rate  you  go  on,  how  am  1  to  find  money  for 
my  next  election  V—U  you  would  but  talk  this 
matter  over  coolly —She  talks  like  an  angel,  and  I 
wish  I  could  9Ay  [Aside.\the  same  of  myself. — 
What  will  the  world  thmkl— Only  command 
your  temper — what  will  they  think,  if  I  am  seen 
to  encourage  your  way  of  life  ? 

Lady  O^ns.  Amuse  younielf  that  way.  Sir. 
Avoid  one  error  and  run  into  the  opposite  ex- 
tieme. 

Sir  Ban.  [Aside.]  There:  a  translation  from 


Horace !  Dam  Htant  siuUi  vftfo— Ske  it  a  Ddl 

Me  woman. 

Lady  Cons.  Let  me  tdl  you,  there  is  not 
life  a  more  ridicubus  sight  than  the  permn 
guards  with  imaginary  wisdom,  against  one  l. 
vice,  and  leaves  nimself  open  to  a  milhoo  of 
surdities. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  1  am  nothing  to  her  in 
ment— she  has  a  toncue  that  can  reason  me 
of  mv  senses.—  T  could  almost  find  it  in  mj  hn^ 
to  tell  her  the  whole  truth. — You  know,  mv  Laif 
Constant,  that  when  you  want  any  thing  in  r» 
son 

Lady  Cons.  Is  it  unreasonable  fo  five  wiUi  d»'i 
cency  1  ]s  it  unreasonable  to  keep  the  eompu^i 
my  rank  and  education  have  entitled  ne  to?  ht 
unreasonable  to  conform  to  the  modes  of  Hfe,  wha 
your  fortune  can  so  well  aflbrd  it  t 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  She  is  a  yeiy  reaaaosbleii». 
man,  and  I  wish  I  had  but  half  bar  sense.— Yoi 
know  I  am  g^ood  natored  in  the  main,  and  if  assa 
of  money  within  a  moderate  compass  If  a  bive 
of  hundreds — [Aside.]  why  should  not  I  make  it 
three  1 — I  know  that  you  have  contnuted  kiH^ 
of  life,  and  [In  a  softened  tone.]  habit,  1  know,  s  I 
not  eanly  conquered:  and  if  three  [SaiCfa/r] 
hundred  pounds  will  pwvent  dispoiM,  v^f 
[Smiling.]  as  to  the  matter  of  thne  hoodnii 
pounds-^^ — 

Enter  Furnish,  with  a  Bandrboi. 

Pur.  Your  ladyship's  things  fipom  the  uK- 
ner's. 

Sir  Bash.  Death  and  fury  1  this  woman  hai 
overheard  me.  Three  hundred  pounds,  .VUdaa! 
[In  a  violent  passion.]  let  aie  teU  jou  that  thm 
hundred  pounds — ^whiat  riffht  have  you  to  abovd 
away  three  hundred  pounds  1 

Lady  Coru.  Why  does  the  man  By  out  into 
such  a  passion  ? 

Sir  Ba$h.  I  will  allow  no  soch  doins*  io  m 
house.  Don*t  I  often  come  when  my  ball  a  i»- 
sieged  with  a  peroel  of  powder  monkey  serraotsl 
And  did  not  I  the  other  day,  before  I  could  git 
into  my  own  doors,  entangfe  myaelf  amons  ikc 
chairmen's  poles,  and  was  not  i  confined  tboe 
like  a  man  in  the  stocks  1 

Lady  Cons.  Why  would  yon  be  so  swkwaidl 

Sir  Bash.  An  eternal  scene  of  touts  aad 
drums.  Have  not  I  seen  you  put  the  fee  simple  of 
a  score  of  my  best  acres  upon  a  single  card  1  Asi 
have  not  I  muttered  to  myself,  *  if  that  woman  »m 
as  much  in  love  with  me  as  she  la  withPam, alat 
an  excellent  wife  she  woukl  make.' 

Lady  Cons.  Pam  is  very  obliging:  vhywoot 
you  strive  to  be  as  agreeable  1 

Sir  Bash.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  you  are  so  food  of 
plav.  that  I  should  not  wonder  to  see  my  wst 
child  marked  on  the  forehead  with  a  pair  of  Topl 
aces. 

Fhir.  I  am  sore  you  deserve  to  be  marked  oatbe 
forehead  with  a  pair  of^ 

Sir  Bash.  Malapert  hussy!  do  you  tneddk^ 
Begone  this  moment.  [Exit  Fuilnish. 

Lady  Cons.  Fy  upon  it.  Sir  Bashful  1  I  m 
tired  of  blushing  For  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  afraid  I  have  gone  too  for:  »b« 
is  ashamed  of  me.  (Aside 

Lady  Cons.  You  agre*^  to  a  sepsntion  ti* 
other  day,  and  there  remains  nothing  but  to  eie 
cute  articles,  and  make  an  end  of  all  Uu«  iiiaquiet- 

Sir  Bash.  A  sepaiate  maintimannp  «iU  go  but 
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a  fittle  way  to  answer  Uie  bawling  of  niUiiien, 
ineicerB,  jewellersi  and  ganung  debts. 

Lady  Oma.  It  will  purchase  content,  sod  no- 
thixi^  can  obtain  that  under  your  roof. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.'l  I  have  shot  my  boh  too  far— 
I  fiuicy,  my  kdy  Constant,  that  you  don*t  know 
me.  We  might  explain  matters,  and — 'adeatfa. 
[Aaidi.]  I  am  going  to  bbb— 1  say,  Madam,  ii 
yoa  undentood  me  nghdy — as  to  the  authority  of 
a  husband,  I  might,  perhaf)s,  be  brought  to  gi?e  it 
up,  in  part  at  least ;  and  if  nobody  was  the  wiser. 
1  might  connive— Po!  confusion!  interrupted 
•gain  by  that— 

Bnttr  FiTRNisB. 

PiiT.  A  servant  firom  Mis.  Lovemore,  Madam, 
to  know— 

Sir  Bash.  The  authority  of  a  husband  I  never 
win  ghenp. 

Lady  Com.  A  storm,  a  whirlwind  is  fitter  to 
eooverse  with. 

Sir  Ba»k.  I  will  storm  Kke  a  whirlwind  in  my 
own  house.  I  have  done,  Madam:  yon  are  an  un- 
governable woman— {iln<2e,  and  smiling.]  She 
IS  a  charming  woman,  and  if  nobody  saw  it,  I 
would  let  her  govern  me  with  all  my  heart. 

[ExU. 

Lady  Onu.  Did  any  body  ever  see  such  beha- 
vionri 

Fur.  Never;  and  howyourbdydbipbeanit,! 
ean'ttell. 

Lady  Cans.  That  it  should  be  my  fiite  to  be 
married  to  such  a  quicksand !  What  doss  Mrs. 
Lovemore  say  1 

Put.  If  your  kdyahip  will  be  at  home,  she  in- 
tends to  do  herself  the  pleasure  of  waiting  upon 
yoo. 

Lady  Cons.  Verr  well;  I  shall  be  at  home. 
0pon  recollection,  I  want  to  see  her.  Let  the  ser- 
vant wait :  111  write  an  answer.  [Exeunt. 

SCBSE  II^^Anathtr  Apartment. 

Bnter  Sir  BisunTL  and  Lotkmohb. 

SSr  Bask.  Walk  in,  Mr.  Lovemore,  walk  in.  I 
sm  heartily  glad  to  see  you.  This  is  kind. 

Lov€.  I  am  ready,  you  see,  to  attend  the  dkU  of 
friendship. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  yon  are  a  ftaend  in- 
deed. 

/>7re.  Yoa  do  me  honour.  Sir  Bashful.  And 
ycjur  lady,  how  does  she  do  1 

Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  well:  in  great  spirits. 
fStntling'  at  Lovkmorb.]  I  never  saw  her  k)ok 
Seuer  :  bol  we  have  had  t'other  skinmsh  since  1 
saw  you. 

Love.  Another  1 

Sir  Bash.  Ay,  another ;  and  I  did  not  bate  her 
an  ace.  She  is  a  rsce  one  to  argue.  She  is  fit  to 
(H^«raiM  a  point  with  anv  man.  Nobody  like  her. 
Wit  at  wiD.  I  thought  t  managed  the  dispute,  and 
that  I  shooM  soon  &ve  bad  her  at  what  you  call  a 
non-plus.  But  no,  no;  no  such  a  thing;  ahe  can 
<rive  yoa  a  sharp  tom  in  a  moment 

L^.  Ayf    *^ 

Sir  Bash.  Give  her  her  doe,  1  am  nothing  to 
her.  I  thought  I  had  her  iast,  but  she  went  round 
me  quick  as  fi^tnlng ;  and  would  you  believe  it  7 
[Looks  highly  pleased.]  She  did  not  leave  me  a 
word  f o  say. 

L^ve.  Well !  Cbat  waa  hatd  upon  yoa. 


Sir  Bash.  No,  not  hard  at  all.  Those  little  vic- 
tories I  dun't  mind.  You  know  I  told  you  I  had 
something  for  your  private  ear.  Have  you  ob- 
served nothing  odd  and  singular  in  me  1 

Love.  Not  m  the  least  In  the  whole  circle  of 
m^  acquaintance  I  know  nobody  so  little  tinged 
with  oddity. 

Sir  Bash.  What,  have  you  seen  nothing? 
^Laughs.]  Have  you  remarked  nothing  particalar 
m  regard  to  my  wife  1 

Love.  Why,  you  don't  live  happy  with  her : 
but  that  is  not  a  singular  cate. 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  tell  you—this  must  be  in  con- 
fidence—I am,  at  the  bottom,  a  very  odd  fellow. 

Love.  You  do  yourself  injustice.  Sir  BaBhful. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  not  in  the  least  It  is  too  true— 
I  am  in  the  toain  a  very  odd  feilcw ;  1  am  indeed ; 
as  odd  a  fish  as  lives :  and  yon  must  have  seen  it 
before  now. 

Love.  I  see  it !— I  am  not  apt  to  spy  defects  in 
my  friends.  What  can  this  be  I  You  are  not  jea- 
lous, I  hope 1 

Sir  Bash.  You  have  not  hit  the  right  nail  on 
the  head.  No,  not  jeabus.  Do  her  justice,  I  am 
safe  as  to  that  point  My  lady  has  high  notions  of 
honour.  No,  it  is  not  that. 

Love.  Not  a  ray  of  light  to  guide  me ;  explain, 
Sir  Bashful. 

Sir  Bash.  [Smiling  at  him.]  You  could  never 
have  imagined  it.    But  first  let  me  shut  this  door. 

Love.  What  whim  has  got  possession  of  him 
nowl 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  hsve  grent  depen- 
dence  upon  you.  I  am  going  to  stake  a  discovery 
—I  blush  at  the  very  thought  of  it. 

[  Turna  away. « 

Lore.  Be  a  man,  Sir  Bashful ;  out  uith  it  at 
once ;  let  me  advise  you. 

Sir  Bash.  The  vory  thing  I  want.  The  affair 
is — but  then  if  he  shoukl  betray  roe ! — Mr.  Love- 
more, I  doubt  you,  and  yet  esteem  yc»u.  Borne 
men  there  aie,  who,  when  a  confidence  is  reposed 
in  them,  teke  occasion  fWim  thence  to  hold  a  hank 
over  their  friend,  and  tyrannize  him  all  the  rest  of 
his  days. 

Love.  O  fy !  This  is  nn^nerous.  True  friend- 
ship is  of  another  quality :  it  fisels  from  synipathy ; 
honour  is  the  settve  principle ;  and  the  strictest 
secrecy  is  sn  inviolable  rule. 

Sir  Bash.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  have  no  further 
doubt— stay ;  dkl  not  you  hear  a  noise  1  Don't  t 
see  a  shaoow  moving  under  the  bottom  of  that 
doort  \Ches  to  the  door . 

Love.  What  has  got  into  bis  headl 

Sir  Bash.  [Looking  out.]  Servante  have  a  vray 
of  listening. 

Love.  Rank  jealousy!  he  has  it  through  the 
very  brain ! 

Sir  Bash.  No,  no;  all 's  safe.  Mr.  Lovemore, 
I  will  make  you  the  deposttery,  the  faithful  dejio- 
sitery  of  a  secret:  let  it  pass  from  the  Itottom  of 
my  heart  to  the  inmost  recess  of  yours :  there  let 

il  rest  concealed  (torn  every  prying  eye. My 

inclination— There— I  see  a  laugh  already  forming 
in  every  feature  of  your  bee. 

Love.  Then  my  face  is  no  true  index  of  the 
mind.  Were  you  to  know  the  agitations  in  which 
you  keep  me  "by  this  suspense— 

Sir  Bash.  I  believe  it.  To  make  an  end  at  onre, 
my  inclinations  are  totally  changed— no,  not 
changed,  but  they  are  not  what  they  seemed  to  be. 
Love  is  the  paaaoo  that  pgtwra  me— 1  am  io 
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iove,  and — [  Tum$fnm  him.]  and  I  am  aahamed 
of  myself. 

LcTf.  Ashamed  !  love  is  a  noble  pasaion :  but 
don't  let  hm*  heai  any  more  about  it.  Lady  Con- 
stant will  discover  all,  and  then  the  blame  will  fiill 
on  me.  If  your  heart  revolts  from  her,  don^t  let  me 
be  thought  in  league  with  you. — Vou  neerl  not  in- 
volve me  in  a  ouarrel  with  her  ladyship. 

Sir  Bash.  You  don't  take  me  light.  You  are 
wide,  quite  wide  of  the  mark.  Hear  me  out 

Love.  No,  no  more.  You  must  excuse  me. 

Sir  Bash.  You  shall  hear  me.  The  object  of 
my  pasinon,  this  charming  womaUi  whom  I  dote 
on  to  distraction 

Love.  Your  pardon  ;  I  wont  hear  it — [  Walks 
a%6ayfrom  him."]  When  her  ladyship  hears  of  his 
gallantry,  the  devil  is  in  the  dice,  if  the  spirit  of 
revenge  does  not  mould  her  to  my  purpostM. 

Sir  Bash.  [FoUowing  Lovkmore.]  I  say,  Mr. 
Lovemore,  this  adorable  crsature-*— 

Love.  Keep  your  secret,  Sir  Bashful. 


[Avoiding  him. 

I  Wh(  •   '       ■ 


Sir  Bash.  [FhUowing  him.]  Who  lo(^  so  love- 
ly in  my  eves 

Love.  Well :  I  don't  desire  to  know  her. 

Sir  Bash.  You  do  know  her.  [FoUoving  him.] 
This  idol  of  my  heart  is  my  own  wife. 

Love.  [Stares  at  him.]  Your  own  wife ! 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  my  own  wife.  [Looks  siUy^  and 
turns  away.]  'Tis  all  over  with  me :  I  am  undone. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  unexpected  discovery. 

Sir  Bash.  Look  ye  there,  now ;  he  laughs  at 
me  already. 

Love.  [Aside]  His  wife  must  not  know  this. 
The  grass  is  cut  under  my  feet  if  ever  she  hears  a 
^word  of  it. 

Sir  Ba»h.  [Aside.]  He  is  struck  with  amaze- 
ment, and  does  not  say  a  word  to  me. 

Love.  [Aside.]  I  must  not  encourage  him. — 
And  can  this  be  possible,  Sir  Bashful  T    In  love 
I  with  your  own  wifel 

Sir  Bash.  Spare  my  confusion.  I  have  made 
•nyiielf  very  ridicuk>U8.  [Looks  <U  him^  and  turns 
away.]  I  know  I  have. 

Love,  Ridiculous !  Far  firom  it.  Can  it  be  wrong 
tu  love  a  valuable  woman  1  X^ot  to  feel  the  im- 
prrssions  of  beauty  and  of  merit  were  downright 
iniwnsibiUty ;  but  then  we  should  always  admire 
with  discretion.  The  folly  of  us  married  men  con- 
sists in  letting  our  wives  perceive  the  vehemence 
with  which  we  love ;  and  the  consequence  is,  we 
are  enslaved  for  the  rest  of  our  lives. — I  could  trust 
you  with  a  secret,  which,  perhaps,  would  keep  you 
in  countenance.  Coukl  you  imsgine  it  1  I  love  my 
wife. 

Sir  Bash.  How! 

Love.  I  am  in  love  with  my  wife.     , 

Sir  Bash.  Oh  !  no,  no ; — hey !  [Looking  hij 
pleased.]  you  make  me  laugh.  'You  don't  li 
do  you? 

Love.  Passionately,  tenderly ;  with  all  the  ar- 
dour of  affection. 

Sir  Bash.  Give  me  your  hand.  Ha !  ha ! — I 
did  not  expect  this.  This  is  some  relief —Ha ! 
ha  ! — ^you  have  made  me  happy.  And  have  you , 
led  the  life  you  have  done  all  tnis  time,  on  purpose 
to  conceal  your  regard  from  her  1 

Love.  For  that  very  purpose.  I  esteem  her,  I 
love  her ;  but  I  would  not  have  her  know  it. 

Sir  Bash.  No  I 

Love.  Upon  no  consideration;  nor  would  1 
bave  the  world  know  it 


Sir  Bash.  Perfectly  ikhL 

Love.  To  be  sure.  TeU  your  wife  that  yoo  » 
teem  her  good  qualities,  and  admire  her  penrc, 
she  cries  victoria,  £ills  to  plundeiing,  and  \^q 
you  must  either  break  her  chain,  or  wear  it  in  tit 
fiice  of  the  world,  a  laughing-stock  for  aH  ;oQf  «> 
quaioiance. 

Sir  Bash.  That  is  what  I  have  always  im 
afraid  of. 

Love.  Not  without  reason.  The  worid  deligbi 
in  ridicule.  Do  you  know,  if  our  secrets  wen  \» 
transpire,  that  we  should  have  nothing  bm  r^ 
and  raillery,  and  fleers,  and  taunts  flying  about  cg? 
ears'? 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  have  taken  good  care.  I  ban 
quarrelled  with  my  lady  ten  times  a  day,  od  par- 
pose  to  cloak  the  affair,  and  prevent  all  ns)m. 

Love.  Admirable !  I  commend  your  pnueut 
Bewdes,  my  lady  Constant,  you  know,  has  saa 
youthful  vigour  about  herj  a  graceful  peran, sod 
an  eye  that  inflames  desire;  and  desire,  at  toq 
time  of  life,  you  know 

Sir  Bash.  Po  I  it  is  not  for  that;  that  is  lu. 
thing.  I  wear  admirably  well,  Mr.  Loveawre. 

Lore.  Do  you? 

Sir  Bash.  Am  young  as  ever:  hat  I  don't  ^ 
her  know  it. 

Love.  Well  1  if  you  are  diacreet  in  that  p<iol 
you  are  a  very  Machiavel ! 

Sir  Bash.  Yes,  yes ;  I  light  cunning.  [Ltn^ki 

Love.  Let  nothing  betray  you.  Be  opoo  ^m 
guard ;  that  is  my  own  plan  exactly.  You  nul 
no  advice  from  me. 

Sir  Bash,  Pardon  me ;  you  can  anbt  me.-V.} 
dear  brother  suflS;rer,  give  me  your  hand.  Weoa 
in  a  sly  way  be  of  great  use  to  each  otheL 

Ziore.  As  how  1 

Sir  Bash.  Ill  tell  you.  There  are  wmf  thiogi 
which  you  know  our  wives  expect  to  be  done. 

Love.  So  there  axe.^[Aside.]  What  the  deni 
is  be  at  now  7 

Sir  Bash.  Now  if  you  will 


Love.  Yon  may  depend  upon  my  i 

Sir  Bash.  Thus  it  is:  my  wife,  voa  knew, 
keeps  a  power  of  company,  and  mates  a  great 
figure  there.  I  could  show  ner  in  any  compuijiQ 
England :  I  wish  she  could  say  the  same  of  i» 

Loce.  Why  truly  I  wish  she  could. 

Sir  Bash.  But  that's  out  of  the  qufstioo- 
Now,  if  you  will  come  into  my  scheme— It  inisi 
be  a  deep  secret — How  1  Is  that  Sir  BriniiU.  * 
voice  1 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Brit.  Sir  Bashful,  see  you  what  attnrtion 
you  have.  Lovemore,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  jt  a 
here. 

Love.  Nor  did  I  expect  you.  Sir  Brilliant 

Sir  Bash.  Confusion! — This  unscist-m^'' 
visit —  [Av.c' 

Sir  Brit.  And  your  lady,  is  she  at  home,  L- 
Bashfull 

Sir  Bash.  Her  own  people  keep  that  acfoctt 
Sir,, I  know  nothing  of  her. 

Sir  Bril.  Nay,  never  talk  slightingly  of  a  fei* 
who  possesses  so  many  elegant  aceomplishiDer.ti 
She  has  sinrit,  sense,  wit,  and  beauty. 

Sir  Bash.  Spirit,  sense,  wit,  and  beaut j  !—st' 
has  them  all  sure  enough. — Sir,  I  am  noRwomaj^ 
praiser,  to  take  an  mventoiy  of  her  efTects- 
[Aside.]  llcy !  Lo\ more. 

[I/hAs  at  Aem,  and  lauM^ 
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Love.  [TbSiRBAflHifjL.JVttfltiy  weH 

Sir  BriL  U  her  ladyship  nrible  this  rooming  t 

Sir  Ba$fu  Whether  the  is  visihle,  or  not  is  no 
bosineee  of  mine,  bat  I  know  she  is  unintellig|ible 
this  morning,  and  incomprefaenetblethis  morning. 
She  has  the  vapours ;  but  your  conversation,  I 
snppose,  will  brighten  her  up  for  the  rest  of  the 
da  J. 

ShBHL  Why,  Ml  it  happens,  I  have  the  ranet 
piece  of  news  tocommnnicate  to  her.  Lovemore, 
you  know  Sir  Amorous  b  Pool  1 

Late.  He  that  was  Sheriff  the  other  dayl 
Come  up  with  an  addroas,  and  got  himself  kingnt- 
edt 

Sir  BriL  Theaame.  Ha  deelaied  he  would  five 
with  hit  iVienda  upon  the  aame  iamtUar  footing  as 
before,  and  hta  new  digniftieawouki  make  no  aBev^ 
ation. 

Sir  Bash,  I  hai«e  aeen  the  knight.  What  of 
himl 

Sir  BriL  Poor  devil.  He  ia  in  raeh  a  serape ! 

Sir  Bask.  What's  the  matter!  BubUed  at 
pby,  I  suppoa& 

^r  BriL  Wane,  much  worse. 

Lovt.  He  haa  been  blackballed  at  one  of  the 
chibsl 

Sir  Baah.  Or  run  through  the  body  in  a  duel  1 

&>BriL  Why  that's  a  acrapeindeed;  butStia 
not  that 

SirBa»h.  Whattheni 

Sir  BriL  So  unfortunate  a  discovery ;  he  has 
fiJien  in  love — f  cannot  help  kmghing  at  him. 

Lote.  Po!  fiUlen  in  love  with  some  coquette^ 
who  plays  off  her  airs,  and  makes  a  Jest  of  him. 

Sir  Bofh.  A  young  actress,  may  be,  or  an  open 
•iii|er? 

Sir  BrU,  No,  YOU  will  never  guesa.  Sir  Bash- 
ibl,~like  a  ailly  devil,  he  is  fallen  in  love  with  his 
own  wife. 

Sir  Bush,  Fallen  in  k>ve  with  his  own  wife! 
[Siarea  at  him. 

StrBrO.  YeB]  he  haa  made  up  all  quanels: 
his  jeak>usy  b  at  an  end,  and  he  is  to  be  upon  his 
good  behaviour  for  the  rest  of  his  Ufe.— Gould  you 
eipect  this,  Lovemore  1 

Love.  No,  Sa ;  neither  I,  nor  my  friend,  Sir 
Ba.^hful,  ezpeeted  this. 

Sir  Bash,  It  is  a  stroke  of  surprise  to  me. 

Ujookvng  uneaty. 

Sir  Bril.  I  heard  it  at  my  Lady  Betty  Sean- 
dar»,  and  we  had  such  a  laogh:  the  whole  com- 
pany were  in  astonishment :  whist  stood  still, 
qaadtille  bid  down  the  cards,  and  brag  was  in 
TOffpense.  Poor  Sir  Amorous !  it  ia  very  ridicu- 
looa,  is  not  it.  Sir  Bashful  1 

Sr  Bash.  Very  ridiculous,  indeed. — [Aside.] 
My  own  case  exactly,  and  my  friend  Lovemorrs 
too. 

Sir  Bril.  The  man  is  lost,  undone,  ruined, 
dead  and  buried. 

Love.  [Laughing.^  He  will  never  be  able  to 
•how  his  face  after  uus  discovery. 

Sir  Bril.  Oh,  never;  'tis  all  over  with  him. 
Sir  Bashful,  this  does  not  divert  you;  you  don't 
enyyy  it. 

Sir  Bash.  Who,  I T— I— I— nothing  can  be 
awte  pleasant,  and — I — ^laugh  as  heartily  as  I  pos- 
sihlv  can.  [Forcing  a  laugh. 

Sir  BriL  Lovemore,  you  remember  Sir  Amo- 
rous Q9pd  to  strut,  and  talk  In^,  and  truly  he  did 
Dot  care  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  his  wife,  not  he !  pre- 
tended to  be  aa  much  at  ease  as  Sir  Bashful  about , 
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his  lady,  and  as  much  his  ovm  master  as  you 
yourself,  or  any  man  of  pleasure  about  town. 

Lore.  I  remember  him :  but  aa  to  Sir  Bashful 
and  myself,  we  know  the  world ;  we  understand 
life. 

Sir  Bash.  So  we  do ;  the  world  will  never  have 
such  a  story  of  us.  Will  they,  Lovemore  1 

Lote.  Oh!  we  are  free:  we  are  out  of  the 
acrape. 

Sir  BriL  Sir  Amorous  la  Fool  will  be  a  pro- 
verb. Adieu,  for  him  the  side-box  whisper,  the  soft 
assignation,  and  alt  the  joys  of  freedom.  He  is  re- 
tired with  his  Penelope  to'  love  one  another  in  the 
country ;  and  next  wmter  they  will  come  to  town 
to  hate  one  another. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  will  end  sol 

Sir  BrU.  f^o  doubt  of  it.  That  is  always 
the  denouement  of  modem  matrimony.  But  I 
have  not  told  you  the  worst  of  his  case.  Our 
friend.  Sir  Charlea  Wildfire,  you  know,  was  wri- 
ting a  comedy,  and  what  do  you  think  he  has  done. 
He  has  drawn  the  character  of  Sir  Amorous,  and 
made  him  the  hero^  of  the  plajr. 

Sir  Bash.  What,  put  him  into  a  comedy  1 

Sir  BrU.  Even  so :  it  is  called  *  The  Amorous 
Husband;  or,  The  Man  in  Love  with  his  own 
wife.'  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Love.  We  must  send  in  time  for  places. 

[LavgJuvfUh  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Bash.  Lovemoro  carriea  it  with  an  air. 

[Aside, 

Sir  Bril.  Yes,  we  must  secure  places.  Sir 
Bashful,  you  shall  be  of  the  party. 

Sir  Bash.  The  party  will  be  very  agreeable,  I 
shall  enjoy  the  joke  prodigiously.  Ha,  ha ! 

[Fbrces  a  laugh. 

Love.  Yes,  Sir  Bashfn?,  we  shall  relish  the  hu- 
mour. [Looks  at  him  and  laughs. 

Sir  Bra.  The  play  will  have  a  run :  the  peo- 

re  of  fashion  will  rrowd  after  such  a  character. — 
must  drive  to  a  million  of  places,  and  put  it 
about ;  but  first,  with  your  leave,  Sir  Bashful,  I 
will  take  the  liberty  to  give  a  hint  of  the  affair  to 
your  lady.  It  will  appear  so  ridiculous  to  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  you  think  it  wilH 

Sir  Bril.  Without  doubt :  she  has  never  met 
with  any  thing  like  it :  has  she,  Lovemore? 

Love.  I  fancy  not :  Sir  Bashful,  you  take  can 
of  that. 

Sir  Bash.  Yea,  yea ;  I  shall  never  be  the  town- 
talk. — Hey,  Lovemore ! 

Sir  Bril.  Well,  I'll  step  and  pay  my  rospectsto 
my  Lady  Constant.  Poor  Sir  Amorous !  ne  will 
have  his  horns  added  to  his  coat  of  arms  in  a  little 
ttaie.  Ha,  ha  I  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  There,  you  see  how  it  is.  Ishallgek 
lampooned,  be-rhymed,  and  niched  into  a  oomedy. 

Love.  Po!  never  be  frightened  at  tfaia.  Nobotfr 
knows  of  your  weakness  out  myself,  and  I  can^ 
betray  vour  secret,  for  my  own  sake. 

Sir  Bask.  Very  true. 

Love.  This  discovery  shows  the  necessit^jr  of 
concealiiiff  our  loves.  We  must  act  with  caution. 
Give  my  lady  no  reason  to  suspect  that  you  have 
the  least  regard  for  her. 

Sir  Bajth.  Not  for  the  world. 

Lore.  Keep  to  that. 

^r  Bash.  1  have  done  her  a  thousand  kind-  . 
nesses,  but  all  by  stealth;  all  in  a  sly  way. 

Ijote    Have  yon  1 

Sir  Bash.  Oh !  a  multitude.  Fit  tell  you  She 
haa  been  plaguing  me  a  long  tune  for  an  additioa 
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to  ber  jewels.  She  wants  a  diamond  croM,  and  a 
better  pair  of  diamond  buckles.  Madam,  saya  I,  I 
will  have  no  such  trumpery ;  but  then  goes  I  and 
bespeaks  them  of  the  first  jeweller  in  town. — ^AU 
under  the  rose.  The  buckles  are  finished ;  worth 
five  hundred !  She  will  have  them  this  very  day, 
without  knowing  from  what  quarter  they  come — 
I  canH  but  iau^h  at  the  contrivance — the  man  that 
brings  them  will  run  away  directly,  without  say- 
ing a  word.  \Laugh$  heartily. 

Lave.  Sly,  sly.— You  know  what  you  are  about. 

Sir  Bask.  Ay.  let  me  nS^n^-ALaugha  with 
LovEMORB.]  Ana  then  to  cover  the  design  still 
more,  when  I  see  her  wear  her  baubles,  lean  take 
occasion  to  be  as  jealous  as  bedlam 

Love.  So  you  can;  ha,  ha! — [Aside.]  I  wish  he 
may  never  be  jealous  of  me  in  good  earnest. 

Sir  Baah.  Give  me  your  hand.  [Looks  at  him^ 
and  laughs  ]  I  am  safe,  I  think. 

Love.  [Latighing  with  him.]  Perfectly  safe— 
[Aside.]  if  it  was  not  for  his  own  folly. 

Sir  Bash.  But  I  was  telling  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more  ;— we  can  be  of  essential  use  to  each  other. 

Love.  As  how,  pray? 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  my  lady  is  often  in  want  of 
money.  It  would  be  ridiculous  in  me  to  supply 
her.  Now,  if  you  will  take  the  money  from  me, 
and  pretend  to  lend  it  to  her,  out  of  friendship,  you 
know 

Love.  Nofhing  can  be  better~[il9u2ej  Here  is 
a  fellow  pimping  for  his  own  horns. — I  shall  be 
glad  to  serve  you. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you — ^here, 
here ;  take  it  now — here  it  is,  in  bank  notes— «ne, 
two,  three:  there  is  three  hundred — ^giveher  that, 
and  tell  her  you  have  more  at  her  service  to-mor- 
row or  next  day,  if  her  occasions  require  it. 

Love.  My  good  friend,  to  oblige  you.  [  Takes 
the  money.i-^Tbw  is  the  rarest  lulventure ! 

Sir  Bash.  I'll  do  any  thing  for  you  in  return. 

Love.  I  shall  have  occasion  for  your  friendship 
-•-that  is,  to  forgive  me,  if  you  find  me  out.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  I^se  no  time;  stop  to  her  now — 
hold,  hold ;  Sir  Brilliant  is  with  ner. 

Love.  I  can  dismiss  him.  Rely  upon  my  friend- 
ahip :  I  will  make  her  ladyship  easy  for  you. 

Sir  Bash.  It  will  be  kind  of  you. 

Love,  h  shall  be  her  own  fiiult  if  I  don't 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you — well,  is 
not  this  the  rarest  project  1 

Love.  It  w  the  newest  way of  satisfying  i|- 

man*a  wife  I 

Sir  Bash.  Ay  I  let  this  head  of  mine  alone. 

Love.  [Aside.]  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  Hush  !— I 
hear  Sir  Brilliant ;  he  is  comin^r  clown  stairs.  I'll 
teke  this  opportunity,  and  step  to  her  ladyship 
now. 

Sir  Bash.  Do  so,  do  so. 

Love.  I  am  gone. — [Aside.]  Who  can  bkmeme 
now  if  I  cuckold  this  tellow.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  Prosper  you,  prosper  you,  Mr.  Love- 
more.  Make  me  thankful :  he  is  a  true  friend.  I 
don't  know  what  1  should  do  without  him. 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  Brit.  Sir  Bashful,  how  have  you  managed 
thisl 

Sir  Bash,  i  have  no  art,  no  management. 
*  What's  the  matter  7 

Sir  Brit.  I  don't  know  what  you  have  done, 
but  your  lady  laughs  till  she  is  rndy  to  expire  at 
«rhAt  I  have  been  tolling  her. 


Sir  Bash.  And  she  thinks  Sir  Aiiioioo«la.Fod 
an  object  of  ridicule  1 

iStV  BHL  She  does  not  give  credit  to  a  fiinfrie 
syllable  of  the  story.  A  man  that  1ov«b  him  wife 
would  be  a  Phoenix  indeed !  Such  a  thing  nasM 
exist  formerly,  but  in  this  polished  age  ia  na 
where  to  be  found.  That 's  her  opinittn  of  liis 
matter. 

Sir  Bash.  [Lavg^hs.]  A  wtumocal  notion  of 
hens !  and  so  she  thinks  you  may  go  about  with  a 
lanU^n  to  find  a  man  that  aeto  any  value  upon  fan 
wife. 

Sir  BrU.  You  have  managed  toooDviiftoe  her  of 
it.  How  the  devil  do  you  contrive  to  govern  so  fine 
a  woman  1  I  know  several  without  hsr  preCai- 
siona,  who  have  ionsr  a^o  thrown  off  aU 
You  keep  up  your  mi 


lignity. 

know  what  I  am  about. 


Sir  Bash.  Yes,  1 1 

Sir  BtU.  You  !  ^you  are  quite  in  the  ti»!uoa.~ 
A-propos ;  I  fancy  I  shall  want  you  to  afibrd  me 
your  assistance.  You  know  my  Lady  Ckaiiotie 
Modefovel  She  has  a  taste  for  the  theatre;  at 
Bell-grove  Place  she  has  an  elegant  stage,  wboa 
her  select  friends  amuse  themselves  now  and  tbco 
with  a  representation  of  certain  oomk  pieces^  We 
shall  there  act  the  new  comedy,  but  we  apprehend 
some  difficulty  in  the  armngenant  of  the  seveni 
diameters.  Now  you  sbaU  aa  fiir  Amonos, 
and 

Sir  Bash.  I  act,  Sir!— I  know  nothiDg  of  th» 
character. 

Sir  BrU  Po!  say  nothing  of  that.  Intinteyoa 
may  reach  the  ridiculoua  abauidity  of  it,  and  pby 
it  as  well  as  another. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  Confusion  1  he  does  not  sos- 
pect,  I  hope — Divert  yourselvw,  Sir,  as  yoa  may; 
but  not  at  my  expense  I  promise  voa. 

Sir  BrU.  Never  be  so  abrupt.  Who  knows  bat 
Lady  Con  stent  may  be  the  happy  wife,  the  Cora 
Sposa  of  the  piece;  and  then,  ;^0Q  in  lore  with 
her,  and  she  laughing  at  you  for  it,  will  give  a  vai 
to  the  humour,  whicE  every  body  will  refiah  in  the 
most  exquisite  degree. 

Sir  Bash.  Po !  this  is  too  much.  Yon  are  very 
pleasant,  but  you  wont  easily  get  me  to  pby  the 
fool. 

Sir  Bra.  Well,  consider  of  it  I  ^all  be  de- 
lighted to  see  my  friend,  Sir  Bashful,  ticMl  to  his 
wife's  apron-string,  and  with  a  languishing  kmk, 
melting  aWay  in  admiration  of  her  charms.  Oh, 
ho,  ho,  ho! — adieu  1  a  Vhowaeur;  good  morning, 
Sir  Bashful.  [Exit. 

.  Sir  Bash.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  all  this. 
But  there  is  no  dangpr.  As  k>ng  as  nobody  knows 
it,  I  may  venture  to  love  mv  wifo.  There  will  be  ne 
harm  while  the  secret  is  kept  close  as  night,  con- 
cealed in  tenfold  darkness,  from  the  wite  and 
scorers  of  the  age. 

Enter  LOYEKfOBE. 

Sir  Bash.  Well,  well;— how  1  what  have  jot 
done. 

Lo}>e.  As  I  could  wish:  she  is  infinitdy 
obliged  to  me,  and  will  never  forget  the  civility. 

Sir  Bash.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you.  I  am  net 
suspecti'd  1 

Lore.  She  has  not  a  distent  idea  of  you,  in  this 
business.  She  was  rather  delicate  at  first,  and 
hesitated,  and  thought  if  an  indecorum  to  accept  of 
money  even  from  a  friend.  But  that  objection  soon 
vanished,  i  told  her,  it  is  but  too  visible  that  she  » 
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lolovtaBtttely  yoked  with  a  husband,  whoae  hu- 
TtouT  'will  never  be  softened  down  to  the  least  com- 
^tiaiice  with  her  iDclinatioiis. 

^r  ^BumK  That  was  well  said,  and  bad  a  good 
iSk^it,!  booe. 
Xdov^  1  hope  so  too. 

Sft-  JSash.  It  helps  to  cany  on  the  plot,  yon 
know. 

^^<we.  Aduujabij  1  it  poto  things  in  the  train  I 
wish. 

Sir  Seuh»  And  so,  to  cover  the  design,  you 
cave  me  the  worat  of  chaiacten. 

XrfO«e.  I  paintfd  you  in  terrible  colours. 
Sir  JSoah,  Do  so  always,  and  she  will  never 
sosfiect  me  of  being  privy  to  any  dviUty  you  may 
show  her. 

Liome.  I  wouid  not  have  you  know  any  thing  of 
my  civifitT  to  her  for  the  workl.  [Aside.] — I  have 
soooeeded  thus  fiir.  1  talked  a  few  mustj  sentences, 
MKh  as  the  pemn  who  receives  a  civility  confers 
tbe  obligatkm,  with  mote  jargon  to  that  norpose, 
and  so  with  some  reiuctanoe  siie  oompliea  at  last, 
and  things  aie  now  upon  the  footing  i  would  have 
ihem. — Desth  and  fury !  there  comes  ra^  wife. 
Sir  Bash,  Ay,  and  here  oonies  my  wife. 
Liove.  What  the  devil  brings  her  hither  1 
Sir  Bash.   [Atide,]  Now,  now;  now  let  me 
siee  bcvw  he  will  cany  it  befine  Mn.  Lovemore. — 
Walk  in,  Madami  walk  in,  Mrs.  Lovemore. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lovemore,  and  Lady  Constant, 
at  opposite  doon. 

Lady  Coma,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  to  see  you  abroad 
is  a  novelty  indeed. 

Jtfrs.Z^oee.  As  great,  perhaps,  as  that  of  finding 
yuur  ladyship  at  home.  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  did  not 
Vxprct  to  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you. 

Lore.  Then  we  are  both  agreeably  surprised. 

.^nr  Badi.  Now  nmid  how  he  behaves. 

[Aaids. 

Mn.  Love.  I  thought  you  were  gone  to  your 
dty-banker. 

'Love.  And  yon  find  that  you  are  mistaken.  I 
have  deferred  it  till  the  evening.— [^l^uie.]  'Sdeath ! 
to  be  teased  in  this  manner. 

Sir  Bash.  [Astde.]  No,  no ;  he  wont  drop  the 
mask.  [Looks  at  Lady  Constant.]  She  has 
touched  the  cash !  I  can  see  the  bank-notes  spark- 
ling; in  her  eye. 

Jfrs,  Love.  If  you  don't  go  into  the  city  till  the 
fvpning,  may  I  hope  for  your  company  at  dinner, 
Mr.  Lovemore? 

Love.  The  question  is  entertaining,  but  as  it 
was  settled  this  morning,  I  think  it  has  lost  the 
graces  of  noveky. 

Sir  Bash.  He  wont  let  her  have  the  least  sns- 
{icion  of  his  imrd.  [Aoide. 

Lady  Cons,  i  dare  say  Mr.  Lovemore  will  dine 
at  home,  if  it  conduces  to  your  happiness.  Ma'am ; 
sthI  Sir  Bashful,  I  take  it,  will  dine  at  home  for 
the  contrary  reason. 

Sir  Bash.  Madam,  I  will  dine  at  home,  or  I  will 
•tine  abroad,  f«>r  what  reason  I  please,  and  it  is  my 
pleasure,  to  give  no  reason  for  either. — ^Lovemore ! 

i Looks  at  kim,  and  smiles. 
Bashful.]  Bravo ! — What 
a  bifjckhead  it  is ! 

Mrs.  Love.  As  you  have  your  chariot  at  the 
d'Xir,  Mr.  Lovemore,  if  you  have  no  objection.  I 
will  send  away  my  chair,  and  you  may  do  me  tlie 
hoBoor  of  a  piace  in  your  carriage. 
Love.  The  honour  will  be  very  great  to  me,  but  i 


^so  many  pImm  to  call  at.--(f  I  had  known  this 
sooner Von  had  better  keep  your  chair. 

Sir  Bash.  [Asuie.]  Cunning!  cunning!  he 
wouid  not  be  seen  in  has  chariot  with  her  tor  the 
world.  Be  has  more  discretion  than  I  have. 

Lady  Cans.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  siaoe  you  have,st 
last,  ventured  to  come  abroad,  1  hope  yon  will  think 
it  a  change  for  the  better.  You  are  toodamedia  I 
shall  expect  now  to  see  you  often ;  and,  a-f>/lfw», 
J  am  to  nave  a  rout  to-morrow  evening ;  if  you  will 
do  me  the  honour  of  your  company 

Sir  Bash,  A  rout  to-morrow  evening !  you  have 
a  rout  every  evening,  I  think.  Learn  of  Mrs.  Love- 
more, imitate  her  example,  and  don't  let  me  have 
vour  hurricane  months  all  the  year  round  in  my 
boose.— Hip !  [Aside.]  Lovemore,  how  do  you  like 
mel 

Love.  [Aside  to  Sir  Basbful.]  You  improve 
upon  it  every  time.  But  I  am  loitenng  here  as  if  I 
had  nothing  to  do. — ^My  hnly  Constant,  i  have  the 
honour  to  wish  your  hidyabip  a  good  morning. 
Sir  Bashful,  youri—Madam. 

[Bows  gravely  to  Mas.  LoyEMORC,  hums  a 
tune  J  and  exit. 

Sir  Bash.  [Aside.]  ^e  knows  how  to  play  the 
game.  Til  try  what  1  can  do.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I 
have  the  honour  to  wish  you  a  good  morning. 
Madam — 

[Boies  gravely  to  Lady  Constant,  hums  a 
tune^  and  exit. 

Mrs,  Love,  Two  such  husbands  I 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  my  swain,  I  grant  you:  Mr. 
Lovemore,  is  at  least,  well  bred ;  he  has  an  under- 
standing, and  may  in  time  reflect.— Sir  Bashful 
never  ^uafifles  himself  with  the  snallest  tincture 
of  civility. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  civility  can  qualify  the  draoght, 
I  must  allow  Mr.  Lovemore  to  have  a  skilful  hand.  ' 
But  there  is  no  end  to  his  projects—Every  da^ 
opens  a  new  scene.  Another  of  his  intrigues  is 
come  to  light.  I  came  to  consult  with  your  lady- 
shin.  1  know  you  are  acquainted  with  the  widow 
Bellmour. 

Lady  Cons.  The  widow  Bellmour !  I  know  her 
perfectly  well. 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  so  well,  perhaps,  as  you  may 
imagine.  She  haa  thrown  out  the  hire  for  my  wild 
gallant,  and  in  order  to  deceive  me— 

Lady  Cons.  My  dear,  you  muat  be  mistaken. 
Who  toils  you  this  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Oh !  I  can  trust  to  my  intelligence. 
Sir  Brilliant  Fashion,  by  way  of  blind  to  me,  hss 
been  this  morning  drawing  so  amiable  a  picture  of 
the  lady— 

Lady  Cons.  Sir  Brilliant's  suthority  is  not  al- 
ways the  best,  but  in  this  point  you  may  trust  to 
him. 

Mrs.  Love.  But  when  you  have  heard  all  the 
circumstances — 

Lady  Cons.  Depend  upon  it,  you  are  wrong.  I 
know  the  widow  Bellmour.  Her  turn  of  charac- 
ter, and  way  of  thinking 

Mrs.  Love.  Excuse  me,  Madam.  You  decide 
without  hearing  me. 

Lady  Cons.  All  scandal,  take  my  word  for  it. 
However,  let  me  hear  your  story.  We'll  adjourn 
to  my  dressing-room,  if  you  will ;  and  I  promise  to 
confute  nil  you  can  say. — 1  would  have  you  know 
the  widovi^Bellmour :  you  will  be  in  love  with  her. 
— My  dem  Madam,  Have  not  you  a  tinge  of  jea- 
lousy 1  Beware  of  that  malady.  If  you  see  things 
through  that  medium,  I  shall  give  you  up. 
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ifou,  and  paint  than  nU  alike, 

ACT  UI. 

SCENE  I.'^An  Apartment  at  the  WidavD  Brll- 
MOUR'fl ;  several  Chaif,  a  Toilet,  a  Book-Caee^ 
and  a  Harpnehord,  cUtpoaed  up  artd  down, 
M  idNiONET  ptUting  things  in  order. 

Afigrn.  I  don't  well  know  what  to  make  of  this 
lameXord  Etheiidge.  Ue  is  coming  here  again 
to-day,  I  tuppoee:  all  thii  neatneu,  and  all  this 
care,  must  be  for  him. Well,  it  does  not  signi- 
fy: [Arranging  the  chain.]  there  is  a  pleasure  in 
obeyuig  Madam  Bellmour.  She  is  a  sweet  lady, 
that  'ft  the  truth  of  it.— 'Twere  a  pity  if  any  of 
these  men,  with  their  deceitful  arts,  should  draw 
her  into  a  snare. — But  she  knows  toem  all :  they 
must  rise  early  who  can  outwit  her. 

[SeiUing  the  toilet. 

Enter  Mbb.  Bellmour,  reading. 

Oh !  hUstwUh  temper, whoee undouded ray 
Can  make  to-morrow  cheerful  a*  to-day ; 
She  10AO  can  own  a  sifter' »  charmst  and  hear 
Siehefor  a  daughter  with  vnwounded  ear  ; 
That  never  anewerit  till  a  huthand  oodtt^ 
And  if  die  rtdee  himt  never  ahowt  the  rvke. 
Sensible,  elegant  Pope ! 
Charms  by  aceeptingy  by  submitting  sways 
Yel  has  herhumour  most,  when  she  obeys. 

[Seems  to  read  on, 

Mign.  Lord  love  my  mistress!  always  so 
charming,  so  say,  and  so  happy ! 

Mrs.  Bell  Tnese  exquisite  characters  of  wo- 
men !  They  are  a  sort  of  painter's  gallery,  where 
one  sees  the  portraitsof  all  one's  acquaintance,  and 
sometimes  we  see  our  own  features  too.  Mignio- 
net,  put  this  book  in  its  place. 

AHgn.  Yes,  Ma'am;  and  there's  yoUr  toilet 
looks  as  elegant  as  hands  can  make  it 

Mrs.  Bm,  Does  itl  1  Uunk  it  does.  You  have 
some  taste.  A-propoa^  where  u  my  new  song  1 — 
Oh !  here  it  is :  I  must  make  myself  mistress  of  it. 
\Plajfs  upon  the  harpsichord^  and  eings  a  liUJe.] 
1  believe  1  have  conquered  it.  [Riaes^  and  goes  to 
her  toilet.\  This  hair  is  always  tormenting  me,  al- 
ways in  disorder;  this  lock  must  be  for  ever  gad- 
ding out  of  its  place.  I  must  and  will  subdue  it. — 
Do  you  know,  Mignionet,  that  this  is  a  pretty 
song  1  It  was  writ  by  my  Lord  Etheridge.  My 
lord  has  a  turn.  [Sings  a  litUe.']  I  must  be  per- 
fect before  he  comes.  [Hums  the  tune.'X  Do  you 
know  that  I  think  my  lord  is  one  of  tnose  men 
who  may  be  endured  1 

AHgn.  Yes,  Ma'am,  I  know  you  think  so. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Do  you  1 

Mign.  And  if  I  have  any  skill,  Ma'am,  you  are 
not  without  a  little  partiality  for  bis  lordship. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Really  1  Then  you  think  I  like  him, 
perhaps.  Do  you  think  I  like  him  1  I  don't  well 
know  bow  that  is.  Like  him !  no,  not  absolutely : 
it  is  not  decided:  and  yet  I  don't  know,  if  I  had  a 
mind  to  humour  myself,  and  to  give  way  a  little  to 
inclination,  there  is  something  here  in  my  heart 
that  would  be  busy,  I  believe. — The  man  has  a 
•oftness  of  manner,  a  turn  of  wit,  and  does  not 
want  sentiment.  Can  I  call  it  sentiment  1  Yes.  I 
think  1  may.  He  has  sentiment;  and  then  ne 
knows  the  manners,  the  usage  of  the  world,  and 


he  poinlB  out  the  ridieuk  at  thiagi  with  so  j 
humour! 

Mign.  You'll  be  caught,  Ma'am,  I  m 
To  be  sue,  mj  lord  hasa  quahty-air,  and  cu 
make  himself  agreeable.  But  what  of  that  1  Yoc 
know  but  very  little  of  him.  Is  a  man's  chaxvcter 
known  in  three  or  four  weeks' time?  IMiia.  Bf.l.1.- 
MOUR  hums  a  tuTie.]  Do,  my  dear  Madam,  nund 
what  I  say :  I  am  at  times  very  conaiikrate.  I 
make  my  remarks,  and  1  see  veiy  nhinly — ^luoid, 
Ma'am,  what  am  I  doing  1  I  am  talking  to  you  fo? 
your  own  good,  and  you  are  all  in  the  air,  nnd  no 
more  mind  me ;  no,  no  more  than  if  I  wax  nuUung 
ataU. 

Mrs.  Bell.  lOmtinyes  humming  a  tune.}  Yob 
talk  wonderfully  well  upon  the  subject ;  but  as  I 
know  how  the  cards  Ue,  end  can  pla j  the  beet  oS 
the  game;  and  as  I  have  a  song  to  amuse  me, one 
is  iiMdined  to  give  musical  nonsense  the  pKefeieace. 

Mign.  I  assure  you,  Ma'am,  I  am  not  oneof 
those  servanta  that  bargain  for  their  nnstiefla^s  in- 
clination :  but  you  are  goingto  take  a  hemp  in  the 
dark.  What  does  my  Loid  Etberidoe  newk,  with 
his  chair  always  brought  into  the  haU,  and  the  cor- 
tains  ck)ee  about  his  ears  1  Why  doee  be  notcorae 
like  himself,  and  not  care  who  sees  him?  There's 
some  mystery  at  the  bottom,  I'll  beswom  thoeis; 
and  so  you'll  find  at  last—  Dear  heart,  Ma'am,  if 
you  an  determined  not  to  listen,  what  aognifies  my 
fiving  with  yon  t  At  this  rate,  I  am  of  no  serw 
to  yon. 

Mrs.  Bell.  There;  I  have  oonqoeied  my  song. 
*-[  Aufw  to  her  glass.]  How  do  I  look  to-<bj  1 
The  eyes  do  well  enough,  I  think.— -—And  m. 
Mignionet,  you  imagine  I  shall  play  the  fool,  and 
marry  my  Lord  Etheridse  1 

Mign.  You  have  it  Uirough  the  'verj  heartof 
you :  1  see  that. 

Mrs.  Bell  Do  you  9  I  don't  know  what  to  asy 
to  it.  Poor  Sir  Brilliant  Fashbn !  if  I  prefer  Iw 
rival,  what  will  become  of  him!— I  wont  think 
about  it 

Enter  Pompet. 

Mrs.  BeSL  What 's  the  matter,  Pompcy  1 

Pom.  A  huiy  in  a  chair  desires  to  know  if  year 
ladyship  is  at  home. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Has  the  kdy  no  name  1 

Pom.  Yes;  I&ncyshe  has,  Ma'am;  bot  she 
did  not  tell  it. 

Mrs.  Bell.  How  awkward !— well,  abow  the 
lady  up  Mairs. 

AB0n.  Had  you  not  better  receive  her  In  the 
drawing  room,  Ma'am  1  I  have  not  half  done  my 
businesahere. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh!  you  have  done  ^^erj  vrpH. 
There  will  be  less  formality  here.  I  dai«  sav  it  is 
some  intimate  aoonaintance,  thonch  that  &aHsb 
l»y  does  not  recollect  her  name.  Heie  aba  coow^ 
I  don't  know  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lotemore. 
Mrs.  Love.  [Disconcerted.]  I  beg  psodon  for 
this  intrusion. 

Mrs.  BelL  Pray,  walk  in,  Ma%m.  Mignionet, 
reach  a  chair. 
[Mrs.  Loybmors  crosses  the  stage,  vnd  they 
salute  each  other  tsith  an  air  qf  distant  eitir 
Uty. 
Mrs.  Love.  I  am  afraid  this  visit  from  one  who 
has  not  the  honour  of  knowing  joa 
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Afrv.  Bell.  Oh,  make  no  apology,  Ma'am.-^ 
MigoMMwt,  jou  maj  withdraw. 

[Exit  MiONlONET. 

Mrs.  Lote,  H  may  appear  extraordinary  that  a 
stranger  thus  intrudes  upon  you ;  but  a  particular 
ctrcciinaitaiice  detennined  me  to  take  this  liberty.  I 
hope  you  wiH  excuse  the  freedom. 

Afr».  BtU.  You  do  roe  honour,  Ma*am ;  praj, 
no  excuses.  A  particular drcumstance,  you  say  f 

Jfra.  Ijove.  I  shall  appear,  perhaps,  very  ridicu- 
"loos ;  and,  indeed,  I  am  afraid  I  have  done  the 
ruost  absurd  thing ;  but  a  lady  of  your  acquaint- 
«ooe — ^yoa  know  my  Lady  Constant,  Ma'am  1 

Mn.  BeU.  Extremely  well 

Afrr.  Love.  She  has  given  yon  such  an  amiable 
ehajnader  fiir  benevolence,  aiul  a  certain  elegant 
way  of  thinking,  entirely  your  own,  that  I  flatter 
myself,  if  it  is  in  your  power,  you  will  be  generous 
enoQgh  te  mfSard  me  your  aasistanoe. 

Mrm.  BeU.  Lady  Constant  is  very  obKiring. 
Make  a  trinl  of  me,  Bia'am,  and  if  1  can  be  of  any 


ask  yon  a  strange 
rith  a  gentleman 


Jtfrv.  Lvve.  I  fear  I  shall 
question  :^-afe  you  acquaioled  wil 
of  the  name  of  Lovemore  1 

Jtfra.  BeS.  Loveroovel  No  such  name  on  my 
lisL  Lovemore !  No ;  I  reooUect  no  such  person. 
The  circle  of  m^  acquaintance  is  small :  I  am  al- 
most a  stranger  in  town. 

A#r».  Lose.  That  makes  an  end,  Ma'am.  I  beg 
yoar  panlon.  I  have  given  you  an  unnecessary 
trouble.  [  Going. 

Mrs.  Bell  \Ande\  Mighty  odd  this !  her  man- 
ner is  inteiesting. — ^You  have  given  me  no  trou- 
ble, but  my  curiosity  is  excited.  [  Tnke»h£r  by  the 
hand.]  I  beg  you  will  keep  yoor  chair.  9ray  he 
•4^ted.'Wliat  can  this  meani  [A9ide.}^Wi\\ 
you  be  ao  good  as  lo  inform  me  who  the  gentle- 
man is  1 

Sfn.  Vuee.  The  story  will  be  uninteresting  to 
ywi,  and  to  me  it  is  painful.  My  grievances— 
\PmU  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes. 

Mrs.  Belt.  [Aaide.]  Her  grief  aiiects  me. 
[Looke  at  her  iiU  she  hoM  rteozered  herseif.]  1 
would  not  importune  too  much 

Afre,  Lave.  You  have  such  an  air  of  frankness 
and  generosity,  that  I  will  open  myself  without 
e :  I  have  the  tendeiest  regard  for  Mr.  Love- 
I  have  been  married  to  him  these  two  yeais^ 
I  admired  his  understanding,  his  sensibiUty,  and 
his  spirit  My  heart  was  his :  I  loved  him  with 
unbounded  passbn.  I  thought  the  flame  was  mu- 
toal,  and  you  may  belbve  I  was  happy.  But  of  late 
then  is  such  a  revolution  in  his  temper:  1  know 
not  whal  to  make  of  it.  I  am  doomed  to  be  un- 
happy. 

Jfrtf.  BeU.  Perhaps  not;  you  may  still  have 
much  in  your  power. 

Mre,  Lote,  My  power  is  at  m  end.  Instead 
of  the  looks  of  afl^bn,  and  the  expressions  of 
tenderacas,  with  which  he  used  to  meet  me,  it  is 
nothing  now  but  eoM,  averted,  superficial  civility ; 
while  abroad,  he  runs  on  in  a  wikl  career  of  plea- 
sure, and,  to  my  deep  affliction,  has  attached  nim- 
seif  entbely  to  another  object. 

Mra.  Bell.  And  if  I  had  known  Mr.  Lovemore, 
do  you  imagine  that  my  advice  or  persuasion  would 
avul  you  any  thing  1 

Mrs.  Lore.  I  had  such  a  fancy.— {Afuie.]  What 
can  (think  of  her! 

Mrs.  BeU.  You  are  much  mistaken.    In  these 
cases  fdendsBMnr  interpose,  but  what  can  they  do  1 
S4 


They  recommend  a  wifb  to  the  good-will,  the  ho- 
nour, and  the  generosity  of  her  husband.  But 
when  a  woman,  who  should  be  esteemed  and 
loved,  is  recommended  as  an  object  of  compassion, 
she  Is  humbled  indeed  ;  it  is  all  over  with  her.  A 
wife  should  recommend  herself  by  the  graces  of 
her  person,  and  the  variety  of  her  talenu.  M^n 
will  prove  false :  and  if  there  is  nothing  in  your 
complaint  but  mere  gallantry  on  his  side,  I  protest 
I  do  not  see  that  your  case  is  so  very  bad. 

Mrs.  Love.  Can  it  be  worse,  Ma*am  ? 

A#n.  BeU,  A  ^reat  deal. — If  his  affections,  in- 
stead of  being  ahenated,  had  been  extinguished, 
what  would  m  the  consequence  ^— A  dow might, 
sullen,  hsbitual  insensibiltey.  From  that  lethargy 
of  affection  a  man  is  not  easily  lecalled.  In  all 
Love's  bitl  of  mortality,  there  is  not  a  more  &tal 
disorder.  But  this  is  not  the  case  with  Mr.  Love- 
more :  by  your  account,  he  still  has  sentiment ; 
and  where  there  is  sentiment,  there  is  room  to  hope 
fbr  an  alteration. — But  where  the  heart  has  lost  lis 
feeling,  you  have  the  pain  of  finding  yourself  neg- 
lected ;  and  for  whtt  >— the  man  has  grown  stupid, 
and  to  the  warm  beams  of  wit  and  beauty  as  im^ 
penetrable  as  an  ioe-hoose. 

Mn.  Love.  That  is  not  my  complaint.  I  have 
to  do  with  one,  who  is  too  susceptible  of  impres- 
sions from  every  beautiful  object  that  comes  in  his 
way. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Why,  so  much  the  better.  A  new 
idea  strikes  his  fane^r.  He  is  inoonstent;  but  alWr 
wavering  and  fluttering,  be  may  settle  at  last. 

Afrs.  Love.  How  Kgnt  she  makes  of  it !  she  apo- 
k>gisps  fbr  htm  I  [Aavde. 

Mre.  BeU.  And,  perhaps,  the  fault  is  on  the  wo- 
man's side— 

Mrs.  Lote.  The  virtue  of  my  conduct,  Ma- 
dam— 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh !  I  would  have  laid  my  lilb  yso 
woukl  be  at  that  work.  But  virtue  is  not  the  ques- 
tion at  present.  I  suppose  virtue ;  that  is  always 
underatood.  The  fiiuit  I  mean  is  the  want  of  due 
attention  to  the  art  of  pieaaing.  It  is  there  that 
most  women  fbil.  In  these  times,  virtue  may  beito 
own  reward.  Virtue  alone  cannot  please  toe  taste 
of  the  age.  It  isia  heUe  nature^  virtue  embellished 
by  the  ulvantagesof  art,  that  men  expect  now-a- 
days.  That  is  the  whole  afiair:  I  would  not  make 
myself  uneasy.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  Love.  Not  uneasy,  when  his  indifference 
does  not  diminish  my  regard  for  him  !  Not  uneasy, 
when  the  man  I  dote  upon  no  longer  fixes  hishap- 
pineas  at  home ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Give  me  leave  to  speak  my  mind 
freely.  I  have  observed,  when  the  fiend  jealousy  is 
roused,  that  women  lay  out  a  wonderful  deal  of 
anxiety  and  vexation  to  no  account ;  when,  per- 
haps, if  the  truth  were  knovm,  they  should  be 
angry  with  themselves  instead  of  their  husbands. 

Mrs.  Love.  Angry  with  myself.  Madam  i  Ca- 
lumny can  lay  nothing  to  my  charge. 

Mrs.  BeU.  There  again  now  1  that  is  the  folly 
of  us  all. 

Mre.  Love.  And  aftef  being  married  so  long, 
and  behaving  aU  the  time  with  such  an  equality! 

Mrs.  BeU.  Ay,  that  equality  is  the  lock  so  many 
split  upon.  The  men  will  change.  Excuse  my 
freedom.  They  are  so  immersed  in  luxury,  that 
they  most  have  eternal  variety  in  their  happiness. 

Jfr».Loee.  She  justifies  him.  \ Aside. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Your  case  may  not  be  desperate ;  I 
would  venture  to  lay  a  pot  of  coffee,  that  the  per 
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son  who  now  rivals  you  in  yoar  hatband's  affec- 
tions does  it  without  your  good  qualities,  and  even 
without  your  beauty,  by  the  mere  force  of  agreea- 
ble talents,  and  some  skill  in  the  art  of  pleasing. 

Mrs.  Lote,  I  am  afraid  that  compliment— » 

A^c.  Bell.  If  1  judffe  right,  you  are  entitled  to 
it  Let  me  ask  yoa:  Do  you  kiiow  this  formidable 
rival  1 

Mr$.  Love.  There,  I  own,  I  am  puzzled. 

Mrs.  Bell.  What  sort  of  a  woman  is  she  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Formidable  indeed :  she  has  been 
described  to  me,  as  one  of  chaiming  and  rare  ac- 
complishments. 

Mrs.  BelL  Never  throw  up  the  cards  for  all  that. 
Take  my  advice,  Ma'am.  You  seem  to  have  qua- 
lities that  may  dispute  your  husband's  heart  with 
any  body ;  but  the  exertion  of  those  amiable  qua- 
lities, 1  fear,  may  be  suppressed.  Excuse  my  frank- 
ness. Vou  should  counteract  your  rival  by  the  very 
arts  which  she  emfiloys  against  you.  I  know  a  lady 
now  in  your  very  situation :  and  what  does  she  do  1 
She  consumes  herself  with  unceasing  jealousy ; 
whereas,  if  she  would  exsrt  but  half  the  pains  she 
uses  in  teasins  herself,  to  vie  with  the  person  who 
has  won  her  husband  from  her ;  to  vie  with  her,  I 
say.  in  the  art  of  pleasing — ^for  there  it  is  a  woman's 
pnoe  should  be  piqued — Woaki  she  do  that,  take 
my  word  for  it,  victory  would  declare  in  her  favour. 
You  are  not  without  attractions ;  give  them  their 
energy,  and  you  conquer. 

Mrs.  Love.  Do  you  think  so.  Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  BelL  Think  so !  I  am  sure  of  it.  You 
must  exert  younelf.  It  is  the  wife's  business  to 
bait  the  hook  for  her  husband  with  variety.  Virtue 
ak>ne,  u>y  her  own  native  charms  would  do,  if  the 
men  were  perfect.  But  it  is  otherwise ;  and  since 
vice  can  assume  allurements,  why  should  not 
truth  and  innocence  have  additional  ornaments 
alsol 

Mrs.  Love.  I  find  Sir  Brilliant  has  told  me 
truth.  [Atide. 

.Mrs.  Bell.  Giive  me  leave,  Ma'am :  1  have  been 
married,  and  am  a  little  in  the  secret.  To  wui  a 
heart  is  easy ;  to  keep  it  is  the  difficulty.  After  the 
fatal  words,  *  for  better,  for  worse,'  women  relax 
into  indolence,  and  while  they  are  guilty  of  no  in- 
fidelity, they  think  ever^^  thing  safe.  But  they  are 
mistaken  :  a  great  deal  ia  wanting ;  an  address,  a 
vivacity,  a  desire  to  please;  the  agreeable  contrast; 
the  sense  that  pleases,  the  folly  that  charms. — A 
favourite  poet,  Prior,  has  expressed  it  with  deli- 
cacy; 

Above  theJU^d  and  settled  rtUes^ 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  the  schools^ 
The  belter  part  should  set  before  'em, 
A  grace^  a  manner^  a  decorum. 

Mrs.  Lcroe.  Bat  when  the  natural  temper — 
Mrs.  BelL  Oh !  the  natural  temper  must  be 
forced.  Home  must  be  made  a  place  of  pleasure  to 
the  husband.  How  is  that  to  be  done  1  That  equa- 
lity which  you  talk  of,  is  a  sameness  that  palls  and 
wearies.  A  wife  should  throw  infinite  variety  into 
her  manner.  She  should,  as  it  were,  multiply 
herself,  and  be,  as  it  were,  sundry  different  wo- 
In^n  on  difierent  occasions ;  the  tender,  the  affec- 
tionate, the  witty,  the  silent ;  all  in  their  turns ; 
all  shiiiingthe  scene,  and  she  succeeding  to  herself 
as  quick  as  lightning.  And  this  I  take  to  be  the 
whole  mystery ;  the  way  to  keep  a  man. — But  I 
beg  yonr' pardon.  I  go  on  too  fast :  you  will  think 
me  the  giddiest  creature. 


Mrs.  Love.  Gluite  the  revene,  Ms^'am:  yea  n 
very  obliging. 

Mrs.  BeU.  I  have  tired  myself  and  yoa  too 
But  pray,  may  1  now  inquire,  who  was  00  kind 
to  intimate  that  I  am  acquainted  with  Mr.  Lc«ci 
morel  | 

Mrs.  Love.  It  was  a  mere  mistake.  I  have  p^ 
you  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  You  will  exci»e  m^ 
frankness:  I  had  heard  that  his  visits  were£i»i 
quent  here.  . 

Mrs.  BeU.  His  visits  frequent  here !  My  Lsdi 
Constant  could  not  tell  you  so  "i 

Mrs.  Love.  She  toki  me  quite  the  oositrary.  S^ 
knows  your  amiable  qualities,  and  does  you  jfn- 
ttce. 

Mrs.  BelL  The  accident  is  locky  ;  it  has  fov 
cured  me  the  honourof  your  acquaintance.  And  t 
suppose  you  imagine  that  1  had  robbed  yoa  of  Mr. 
Lovemore's  heart  1 — Scandal  will  be  buzzing  aboe. 
1  can  laugh  at  every  thing  of  that  aorl,  [A  rap  si 
the  <2oor.  J  Oh !  Heavens !  some  tiDiibl«?aotiie  vtstL — 

[Hing^M  «  belL 

Enter  Mignioket. 

I  am  not  at  home.  Go  and  give  an  answer. 

Aiign.  It  is  Lord  £theridge,  Ma'am:  be  is  I 
coming  up  stairs.  The  servants  did  not  know  job  | 
had  changed  your  mind. 

Mrs.  Belt.  'Was  ever  any  thing  ao  cioiv  7  Te8  I 
his  lordship  I  have  company ;  I  am  hvmj ;  I  aa  i 
not  well ;  any  thing,  don  t  let  him  come  in.  Maif  i 
haste,  despatch :  I  wont  see  him. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  beg  1  may  not  hinder  yoo :  I  fijai  I 
take  my  leave. 

Mfb.  BeU.  By  no  means.  Our  ooaversati^ 
grows  interesting.  1  positively  win  ootaee  rayioRi 

Mrs.  Love.  I'can't  agree  to  that.  Y'oti  moitatt 
his  lordship.  I  can  step  into  another  rocm. 

Mrs.  BelL  Will  yon  be  so  good — Y'oo  will  imd 
something  to  amuse  you  in  that  caUnet.  f  Potato 
to  a  door  in  the  back  scene.]  We  must  talk  farther. 
My  ford  sha'n't  stay  hnf^ 

Mrs.  Love.  Nay,  but  if  yon  stand  iqpon  cere- 
mony— 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well :  m  contrive  iL  This  19 
a  lover  ot  mine.  A  lover  and  a  husband  are  the 
same  thins.  Perhaps  it  will  divert  yon  to  hear  how 
I  manaffe  him.  I  hear  him  on  the  stairs.  Make 
haste :  Mignionet,  show  the  way. 

[Mrs.  Love,  and  Mionionet  ^  osti  ai  tkt 
back  scene. 

Mrs,  BelL  Let  me  see  how  I  look  to  reoare 
him.  [Rune  #a  her  glass. 

Enter  Lotemore,  with  a  Star  and  Crarter,  as 
Lord  Etberidgb. 

Love.  A  heavenly  image  in  the  glass  appears. 
To  that  she  bends,  to  that  ber  eyee  she 

rears^ 
Repairs  her  smiles  > 
Mrs.  BeU.  Repairs  her  smiles,  my  kmi.  You  are 
satirical  this  morning.   Pra]^  my  lord,  are  my  fea- 
tures out  of  repair,  Kke  an  oU  hooae  in  the  oeon- 
try.  that  wants  a  tenant  1 

Love.  Nay,  now  yon  wrest  my  words  from  their 
visible  intention.  You  can't  suppose  that  I  impme 
to  such  perfect  beauty  the  least  want  of  repair, 
whatever  may  be  the  case,  Ma'am,  with  rrgaidto 
the  want  of  a  tenant. 
Mrs.  BeU.  Oh !  then  your  opinion  ■,  that  I 
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want  a  tpnmt  And  prhapg  Y6ti  thint  I  am  gnin^ 
ta  put  up  a  biU  to  signify  to  all  pasBeit  by,  that 
here  is  a  mansion  to  be  tot,  inqoire  of  the  widow 
Bellmour.  I  like  your  notion!  I  don't  think  it 
woultl  be  a  bad  scheme.  Shall  I  try  it  1 

Lore.  A  palace  needs  no  such  invitation.  Its 
natural  beanty  attracts  adonring  eyes.  But  who 
cin  bid  up  to  the  price  1   The  person  who  is  able 

to  dj  it 

Mn.  Beli.  Will  be  happy ;  I  know  that  it  what 
^ou  are  goinc  to  say.  But  M  most  do  homagp  for 
It :  and  thenl  will  let  it  to  none  but  a  single  gen- 
tlemaa  Do  yoa  know  any  body  whom  these  con- 
ditioDs  will  suit  1 

Lore.  Those  conditions,  M^^Am^Atide.] 
What  the  devU  does  she  mean  1  I  am  not  detected, 

I  ho\rc To  be  sure,  Ma'am,  those  conditions^ 

And— none  but  single  gentleman  will  presume 

u- 

}H.  Ben.  And  then  it  must  be  a  lease  Ibr  life. 
But  that  will  never  do;  nobody  will  be  troubled 
with  it.  I  shall  never  g<^  it  off  my  bands  ;  do  you 
tbisklshall,  mylordl 

L)te.  There  must  be  very  little  taste  left,  if  you 
have  oot  a  number  of  bidders.  You  know  the  am- 
bition of  my  heart:  you  know  I  am  devoted  to  you 
dpun  any  terms,  even  though  it  were  to  be  bought 
With  life. 

>fr*.  Bell  Heavens  ?  what  a  dying  swain  you 
nv\  And  does  your  kndsbip  mean  to  oe  guilty  of 
matrimony  1  Loird,  what  a  question  have  1  asked  ! 
To  t«  sure,  I  am  the  gtddiett  creature.  My  Ibid, 
don't  you  think  me  a  strange  madcap  1 

Late.  A  vein  of  wit,  like  yours,  that  springs  at 
Gox  from  vivacity  and  sentiment,  serves  to  exalt 
yoar  beauty,  andg^ve  animation  to  every  charm. 

Mrs.  Bdt.  CFpon  my  wonl  you  have  said  it 
finely !  But  you  are  in  the  right,  my  lord.^  Your 
pensive  mebncholy  beauty  is  tne  most  insipid  thing 
in  nature.  And  yet  we  often  see  features  without 
a  mind ;  and  the  owner  of  them  aits  in  the  room 
with  you,  like  a  mere  vegetable,  for  an  hour  toge- 
ther, Vdl,  at  last  she  is  incited  to  the  violent  exer- 
tion of,  *Y€s,  Sir,'— *I  fancy  not,  Ma'am;'  and 
|hon  a  matter  of  feet  conversation — '  Mias  Beverly 
is  jjoing  to  be  married  to  Captun  Shoulder-knot — 
my  Lord  Mortgage  has  had  another  tumble  at 
haxard— Sir  Harry  Wilding  has  lost  his  election— 
thf  y  say  short  aprons  are  coming  into  fashion. 

Lart.  Oh !  a  matter  of  fact  conversation  is  un- 
supportablf. 

Mrs.  BtU.  But  you  meet  with  nothing  else.  Ail 
in  great  spirits  atiout  nothing,  and  not  an  idea 
fimuo^  them.  Gro  to  Ranelagn,  or  to  what  public 
place  you  will  it  is  Just  the  same.  A  lady  comes 
Mp  to  you :  '  How  charmingly  you  look ! — But,  my 
dear  M'em,  did  you  hear  what  happened  to  us  the 
<Hher  night  1  We  were  going  home  ftom  the  opera 
-yon  know  my  aunt  Roly  Foly ;  it  v»as  her  coach.' 
There  was  she  and  Lady  Betty  Fidget— What  a 
•weel  blonde !  How  do  you,  my  dear  1  [Covtrtety- 
irnr  as  to  another  going  by.] — ^My  Lady  Betty  ia 
•]uiio  recovered ;  we  were  all  frightened  about  her : 
hat  Doctor  Snake-root  was  called  in ;  no.  not  Ekw- 
toT  Snake-root,  Doctor  Bolus:  and  so  he  altered 
fhcconrseof  the  medicines,  and  so  my  Lady  Betty 
is  pareiy  now.— Well,  there  was  she,  and  mv  aunt, 
anil  Sir  George  Bregwell— a  pretty  man  Sir  ^Steorge 
—finest  teeth  in  the  world— Your  ladyship's  roost 
orient— [CtwrtMyifi^]    We  ex|tected  you  last 

^•isht,  hut  you  did  not  come. He,  he,  he ! — ^aud 

n  there  was  Sir  George  and  the  rest  of  ua,  and  so, 


turning  the  corner  of  Bond-street^  the  brute  of  a 
coachman — I  humbly  thank  your  grace  [Cour- 
tMes.]  the  brute  of  a  coachman  overturned  Qs,and 
so  my  aunt  Roly  Poly  was  frightened  out  of  her 
wits;  and  Lady  Betty  has  had  her  nerves  again. 
Onlv  tbink!  such  acciilents! — I  am  gUid  to  see 
you  look  so  well;  a  Vfumneur ;'  he,  hs,  he  I 

Lore.  Ho,  ho !  ^u  fjaint  to  the  life.  1  see  her 
moving  befi^re  me  in  all  her  airs. 

Mrs.  Bell.  With  this  conversation  their  whole 
stock  is  exhausted,  and  away  they  run  to  cards 
Clusdrille  has  murdered  wit ! 

Lore.  Ay,  and  beauty  toa  Cards  are  the  worst 
enemies  to  a  complexion :  the  small  pox  is  not  so 
bad.  The  passions  throw  themselves  into  every 
feature :  I  have  seen  the  countenance  of  an  angel 
changed,  in  a  moment,  to  absolute  deformity ;  Uie 
little  loves  and  graces  that  sparkled  in  the  eye, 
bloomed  in  the  cheek,  and  smiled  about  the  mouth, 
all  wing  their  flight,  and  leave  the  face,  which  they 
before  adorned,  a  prev  to  ^rief  to  anger,  malice, 
and  fury,  and  the  whole  tram  ot  fretftilpassions. 

Mrs.  Bell.  And  the  language  of  the  passions  is 
sometimes  heard  upon  those  occasions. 

Xjove.  Very  truo,  Ma'am;  and  if,  by  chance, 
they  do  bridle  and  bold  in  a  little,  the  struggle  they 
undergo  is  the  most  ridiculous  sight  in  nature,  i 
have  seen  a  huge  oath  quivering  on  the  pale  lip  of 
a  reigning  toast  for  half  an  hour  together,  ana  an 
uplifted  eye  accusing  the  gods  for  the  loss  of  an  odd 
trick.  And  then  at  last,  the  whole  room  in  a  Babel 
of  sounds.  *  My  lord,  you  flung  away  the  game. — 
Sir  George,  why  did  not  you  rough  the  spade'? — 
Captain  Hazard,  why  did  not  you  lead  through  the 
honours'?— Ma'am,  it  was  not  the  pla\<— rardon 
me,  Sir— but  Mo'am,— but  Sir— I  would  not  play 
with  you  for  straws :  don't  you  know  what  Hoyle 
says  1— If  A  and  B  are  partners  against  C  and  D, 
and  the  game  nine  all,  A  and  B  have  won  three 
tricks,  and  C  and  D  four  tricks ;  C  leads  his  suit, 
D  puts  up  the  king,  then  returns  the  suit ;  A 
po««es,  0  puts  up  the  queen,  and  B  trumps  it; 
and  so  A  and  B  and  C  and  D  are  bandied  ahoot ; 
they  atfAck,  thpy  defend,  and  all  is  jaigon  and  con- 
fusion, wrangling,  noise,  and  nonsense;  and  high 
life,  and  inilite conversation. Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mra.  Bell.  Ho,  ho !  the  pencil  of  Hogarth  could 
not  do  it  better.  And  yet  one  is  dragged  to  these 
I)laces.  One  must  play  sometimes.  We  must  let 
our  friends  pick  our  pockets  now  and  then,  or  they 
drop  our  acquaintance.  Do  you  ever  play,  my 
Lordi 

Lore.  Play,  Ma'am [Aside.]  What  does  she 

mean  1  I  must  play  the  hypocrite  to  the  end  of  the 

chapter. Play  j— Now  and  then,  as  you  say, 

one  must,  to  oblige,  ahd  from  necessity;  but  fnmi 
taste,  or  inclination,  no;  I  never  touch  a  card. 

yfrs.  Bell.  Oh!  very  true;  I  forgot.  You  dedi- 
cate your  time  to  the  muses ;  a  downright  rhyminff 
peer.  Do  you  know,  my  lord,  that  I  am  charmed 
with  your  song  7 

Love.  Are  you  1 
'  Mrs.  Bell.  Absolutely ;  and  t  really  think  you 
would  make  an  admirable  Vauxhall  poet. 

X*ore.  Nay,  now  you  flatter  me. 

Mrs,  Bell,  No^  as  I  live;  it  is  very  pretty.  And 
do  you  know  that  I  can  aing  it  already  *?  Come, 
you  shall  hear  how  I  murder  it.  I  have  no  voice  to 
(lay,  but  you  shall  hear  me.  [Sings, 

Attend  aU  ye  fair,  and  I'll  tdl  you  the  art. 
To  lind  esery  fancy  with  ease  in  your  cJmns  ; 
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And  baniakfroni  Hymxn  hit  doubU  and  hi$  pnru. 
When  Juno  wtu  decked  loilh  Uu  Cettus  €f  Xooe, 

Atfiru  the  teat  handtome ;  she  charvang  became  } 
WUh  tkHH  the  toft  pattiont  it  taught  her  to  mave^ 

To  kindle  at  once  to  keep  up  the  fame. 
*Tie  thit  givet  the  eyet  aU  their  magic  and  fire. 

The  voicO'meUing  aocentt ;  inmattiont  the  kLu  i 
Confert  the  tweet  tmUe  that  awakent  detire. 

And  plantt  round  the/cur  each  incentive  to  hUtt. 
Thence  fioua  the  gay  chat,  mart  than  teaton  that 
charmt; 

The  doquent  blath,  that  can  beauty  itrqtrove ; 
The  fond  tigh,  the  fond  vow,  ike  tqft  touch  that 
alarms ; 

The  tender  ditdain,  the  renewal  qfloee. 
Tejair,  take  the  Cettut,  and  practise  itt  power  : 

The  mind  unaccompUAed,  merefeaturet  are  vain ; 
With  wit,  with  good  humour,  enliven  each  hour. 

And  the  Zooet,  and  the  gratet,  thaU  walk  in  your 
train. 

Love.  Mj  poetry  is  infinitely  obliged  to  you.  It 

S-owB  into  sense  as  you  sing  it.    Your  voice,  like 
e  Cestus  of  Venus,  bestows  a  grace  upon  every 
thing. 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh!  fulsome;  I  sing  horridlv !  [Cfoe^ 
to  the  gloM.]  How  do  I  look  1— Don*t  tell  me,  my 
Lord :  yon  are  studying  a  compliment^  but  I  am 
VBsoIvea  to  mortify  you ;  I  wont  hear  it. — Well ! 
have  you  thought  of  any  thing  1  Let  it  pass ;  'tis 
.  too  late  now.  Pray,  my  Lord,  how  came  ^ou  to 
choose  80  grave  a  subject  as  connubial  happinesB? 

Love.  Close  and  particular  that  question. 

[Atide. 

Mn.  BeU.  Juno !  Hymen !  doubts  and  fnins ! 
one  would  almost  swear  that  you  had  a  wife  at 
home  who  sat  for  the  picture. 

Love.  Ma'am,  the-^[ETnbarratted.]  The  com- 
pliment— ^you  are  only  laughing  at  me — the  sub- 
ject, from  every  day's  experience- [Aside.]  Does 

she  suspect  me  1 — the  subject  is  common — Bache- 
lors' wives,  you  know— ha,  ha ! — And  when  you 
inspire  the  thought*,  when  vou  are  the  bright  ori- 
ginal, it  is  no  wonder  that  the  copy — 

Mrs.  Bell.  Horrid!  going  to  harp  on  the  old 
string.  Odious  solicitations !  I  hate  all  proposals.  I 
am  not  in  the  humour.  You  must  release  me  now  : 
your  visit  is  mther  long.  I  have  indulged  you  a 
great  while.  And.  besides,  were  I  to  listen  to  your 
vows,  what  would  become  of  poor  Sir  Brilliant 
Fashion  1 

Love.  Sir  Brilliant  Fashion  1 

Afrt.  Bell.  Do  yon  know  him. 

Love.  I  know  whom  you  mean.  I  have  seen  him ; 
but  that 's  all.  He  lives  with  a  strange  set,  and 
does  not  move  in  my  sphere.  If  he  is  a  friend  of 
yours,  I  have  no  more  to  say- 

Mrs.  BeU.  Is  there  any  thing  to  say  against 
himi 

Love.  Nay,  I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  gentle- 
man. They  who  know  him  bes^  don't  rate  him 
high.  A  sort  of  a  current  coin  that  passes  in  this 
town.  You  will  do  well  to  beware  of  counter- 
ieits. 

Mrt.  BeU.  But  this  is  very  alanmng 

Enter  Mignionet,  in  a  violent  hurry. 

Mign.  My  dear  Madam,  I  am  frighted  out  of 
my  senses.  The  poor  lady — where  are  the  bart»; 
bom  drops  1 

Love.  The  lady  1  what  lady  1 

Mign.  Never  stand  asking  what  lady.   She  has 


fiiuted  awa}r  all  ona  sadden:  A»  ir nowinstnif 
hysterics :  give  me  the  drops. 

Mrt.  Bm.  I  must  run  to  her  aaaigtaTicp.  Adin, 
my  Lord.  I  shall  be  at  home  in  the  evenbg.  Mif- 
nionet,  step  this  way.  Your  lardsbip  will  excm 
me :  I  shall  expect  to  see  you.  Come,  Migniooet; 
make  haste,  make  haste.  [Bxit  tpith  Migmoset. 

Love.  1  hope  the  lady  has  not  overfaeaid  at 
What  a  villam  am  I  to  carry  on  this  schaor 
against  so  much  beauty,  innoceiice,  and  menl! 
And  to  wear  this  badge  of  honour  for  the  dirkes 
purposes  I  And  then  my  friend.  Sir  Brilliact,  vil 
It  bo  fair  to  supplant  him  7 — Pr'ythee,  be  quiet,  my 
dear  conscience !  none  of  ^our  meddUng:  don't  is- 
tecrupt  a  gentleman  in  his  pleasures.  Uoot  joa 
know,  my  go«xl  iriend,  that  love  has  no  respect  iu 
persons,  but  soars  above  all  laws  of  honour  and  of 
friendship  1  No  reflection ;  have  her  I  ranBt,  and 
that  quickly  too,  or  she  will  discover  all  Besidei, 
this  IS  my  wife's  £uilt :  why  does  not  she  mab 
home  agreeable  1  I  am  wiuing  to  be  happr:  1 
could  be  constant  to  her,  but  she  is  not  formed  &r 
happiness.  What  the  devil  is  Madam  Fottov 
about  now  1--{S(i^  Brilu^nt  eingt  within.]  Sir 
Brilliant,  by  all  that  'a  inftmous.  Confusk«  I  do 
place  to  hide  me  1  no  escape  1 .  The  door  is  locked. 
MigniAoet,  Migotonet,  open  the  door. 

Mign.  r  Within.]  You  must  not  eome  in  herr. 

Lave.  What  sh^  Idol  This  star,  and  this  rlK 
ban  will  bring  me  to  disgrace.  Away  with  thii  leA- 
tale  evidence.  [  Takes  off  ike  ri66oii.]  Go,  tkn 
blushing  devil,  and  hide  thyself  for  ever. 

\Jh»t»  UiiLhiiepo^. 

Snter  Sir  BRiLLiijrr,  ainging. 

Sir  Bril.  Mrs.  BeUmour,  I  have  socfaa  ftoiyibr 
you. — How ! — Lovemora  1 

Love.  Your  slave.  Sir  Brilliant,  your  skre. 

[Hiding  the  star  vith  hit  hat. 

Sir  BrU  I  did  not  think  yon  had  been  scquiifit- 
ed  heire. 

Love.  You  are  right  I  came  in  quest  of  joa.  I 
saw  the  lady.  I  was  drawn  hither  by  mere  curiiM- 
ty.  We  have  had  some  conversation;  and  I  wait 
it  subservient  to  your  purposes.  1  have  beengiTuv 
a  great  character  of  you. 

Sir  BriL  You  are  always  at  the  service  of  joor 
friends.  But  what 's  the  matter  1  what  are  jou 
fumbling  about  1  [PvUt  the  ket. 

Love.  *Sdeath!  have  care:  don't  touch  me. 

[Puts  hit  handkerchitf  tb  hit  breati 

Sir  BrU.  What  the  devil  is  the  matter? 

Love.  Oh  I  keep  ofS— {Aside.].  Here  'a  t  bwi- 
nes8.<- Taken  iu  the  old  war ;  let  me  paa^.— I  hav* 
had  a  fling  at  Lord  Etheridge:  he  viriD  be  out  of 
favour  with  the  widow :  I  have  done  you  that  good. 
— Racks  and  tormenta,  my  old  complaint  I 

[  Wanting  to  pats  him. 

Sir  BriL  What  complaint  1  You  had  better  at 
down. 

Lave.  No,  no ;  air,  the  air.  I  most  hate  a 
surgeon.  A  stroke  of  a  tennis-hafl !  My  Lord 
Rackett's  unlucky  left  hand.  Let  me  pass.  There 
is  something  forming  here.  [Pataes  him.]  To  be 
Cf ught  is  the  devil,  [^auie.j  Don't  mention  my 

name.  You  will  counteract  all  I  have  said. Oh ' 

trtfture,  torture  !~I  will  explain  to  you  another 
time.  Sir  Brilliant,  youis.  I  have  sprvedyourinie- 
rest — Oh !  there  is  certainly  something  formioi;. 

[KsiL 

£Sr  BrU   What  doss  all  thi»  mean?— So,  ao^ 
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Un.  LovcvMffe's  trnpeksu  me  well  fomded.^- 
The  widow  bu  her  pnvate  visits,  I  we.  Yes,  jes ; 
heie  is  eameihiiig  fonoing  here. 

Enter  Mss.  Bellmocr. 

So ;  here  she  oomea.  The  whole  shall  be  expisined. 
I  hope,  Ma'sm,  that  I  don't  interrupt  you  with  any 
3icquet  firiend. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Yoa  are  always  a  torment :  what 
bringiyoa  hither  1 

Sir  BnL  There  are  times,  Ma^im,  when  a 
ma— 

Mn.  BdL  Is  onseasooahle,  and  yours  is  so 
ouw.  How  can  you  teaae  me  1 

Sir  BriL  I  tho«^  as  much.— There  are 
eome  tbio^  that  may  require  to  be  discussed  be- 
tween os. 

Hn^BdL  Reserve  them  all  for  another  time.  I 
eu't  hear  tou  now.  You  must  leave  me.  There 
b  a  hdy  taken  ill  in  the  next  room. 

Sir  BriL  And  here  fasa  been  a  gentleman  taken 
tU  in  thif  room. 

3fr».  Bett.  How  tKNiUesomel  tou  must  be 
m».  Do  you  dispute  my  wUi  and  pleasure  1 — 
Flj  thie  moment. 

Su-^rO.  Bat,Ma'i 


-Nay,  if  you  insist  upon 

Br-  [Goes. 

Mn.  BOL  But,  Sir !— I  will  be  absolute:  you 

must  leave  me.  [PitU  him  ovU.]  There,  and  now 

I'll  make  save  of  the  door. 

Knter  Mas.  Loykmore,  leaning  on  Mignionet. 

Mign.  This  way,  Madam :  here  is  more  air  in 
this  room. 

Mn.  BelL  How  doyoufindyourselt  Pray,  sit 
down. 

\fn.  Laee,  My  spirits  were  too  weak.  I  could 
Bot  aipport  it  any  longer :  such  a  scene  of  pei£dy ! 

3/n.  BeU.  You  astonish  me ;  what  perndv  1 

yfT$.  lAte,  Perfidy  oi  the  hbickest  dye :  1  told 
you  that  )ou  were  acquainted  with  my  husband ! 

Mn,  BelL  Acquainted  with  your  husband ! 


lAngrily, 
-Yt 


Jtfr*.  Love,  A  moment's  patience— Ves,  Ma- 
dam, yoa  are  ac^^uainted  with  him. — The  base 
man  who  went  hence  hut  now — 

Mt$.  BeU.  Sir  Brillianl  Fashion  ? 

.Mrs.  Idfte.  No,  your  Lord  Etheridge,  as  he  calls 
hiauelA— 

yfrt.  Bdi.  Loid  Etheridgel  What  of  him, 
pnyl 

Mt$.  Late.  Falee,  dissembling  man  1  he  is  my 
husband,  Ma'am :  not  Lord  Etheridge,  b^  plain 
Mi.  Loveniom;  my  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mrs.  Bdi  And  has  he  been  base  enough  to  as- 
some  a  title  to  ensnare  me  to  my  undoing! 

Mi^n.  [Going.]  Well,  for  oerta'm,  I  believe  the 
devil  s  la  me:  I  always  thought  him  a  sly  one. 

[Exii. 

Mrs.  Lope,  To  see  him  carrying  on  this  dark 
d^nini—toMe  the  man  whom  I  have  ever  esteem- 
ed aod  bv'ed,-— tbe  man  whom  1  must  still  love,-^ 
e^eem  hiio,  I  fear,  I  never  can, — to  see  him  before 
my  lace  with  that  artful  treachecy !  it  was  tco 
fooch  forseasibihty  like  mine ;  I  fefcthe  shock  too 
ttveiely,tnd  I  sunk  under  it. 

Mrs.  BeU.  1  am  ready  to  sink  this  moment 
With  asuuemenC.    I  saw  hitn,  for  the  first  time,  at 
fj  Mrs.  Loveit'a,    She  introduced  him  to  me. 
The  appointment  was  of  her  own  making. 
^0L.1L...2N         24* 


Mn.  Love.  Yon  knowMn.  Loveit's  character, 
I  suppose. 

Afrt.  Bell.  The  practised  veteran !— Could  I 
suspect  that  a  woman  in  her  style  of  life,  would 
lend  hefself  to  a  vile  stratagem  against  my  ho- 
nour 1  That  she  would  join  in  a  conspiracy  sgainst 
her  own  sex  ?-^Mr.  Lovemore  shall  never  enter 
these  doors  again — I  am  obliged  to  you,  Ma'am, 
for  this  visit;  to  me  a  providential  incident.  I  am 
sorry  for  your  share  in  it.  The  discovery  secures 
my  peace  and  happiness :  to  you  it  is  a  ratal  con- 
viction, a  proof  unanswer^Ue  agsinst  the  person 
to  whom  you  are  joined  for  life.   . 

Mro.  Low.  After  this  discovery,  it  cannot  be 
forlife.  I  am  resolved  not  to  pass  another  day 
under  his  roof. 

Mt9,  BeU.  Hold,  hold;  no  sudden  resolutions. 
Consider  a  little :  passion  is  a  bad  adviser.  This 
may  take  a  turn  for  your  advantage. 

Mro.  Love.  That  can  never  be;  I  am  lost  be- 
yond redemption. 

Afrs.  BeU.  Don't  decide  too  rashly.  Come, 
come,  the  man  who  has  pertain  qualities,  is  worth 
thinking  about,  before  one  throws  the  hideous 
thin^  awaT  for  ever.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  a  traitor ; 
but »  not  he  still  amiable  1  And  besides,  you  have 
heard  his  sentiments.  That  song  points  at  somc^ 
thing.  Perhaps  you  are  a  little  to  blame.  He  did 
not  write  upon  such  a  subject,  without  a  cause  to 
suggest  it  We  will  talk  over  this  matter  coolly. 
You  have  saved  me,  and  I  must  return  the  obli- 
gation.— You  shall  stay  dinner  with  me. 

Mt$.  Love.  Excuse  me.-^Mr.  Lovemore  may 
possibly  go  home.  He  shall  hear  of  his  gnilt,  while 
the  sense  of  it  pierces  here,  and  wounds  me  to  the 
quick. 

Mre.  Bell.  Now  there  you  are  wrong ;  take  my 
advice  first  1  will  lay  such  a  plsn  as  may  ensure 
him  yours  for  ever.  Come,  come,vou  must  not 
leave  me  yet  [Takes  her  hand.] — Answer  me  one 
question;  dont  you  still  think  he  has  qualities 
tnat  do,  in  soDie  sort,  apologize  for  his  vices  1 

Mro.  Love.  I  don't  know  what  to  think  of  it;  I 
hope  he  hss. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Very  well  then.  I  have  lost  a  lover; 
you  may  gain  one.  Your  conduct  upon  this  occa- 
sion may  reform  him ;  and  iet  me  tell  you  that  the 
man,  who  has  it  in  bis  power  to  atone  for  his 

faults,  should  not  be  entirely  despised. Let  the 

wife  exert  herself;  let  her  tiy  her  powers  of  pleas- 
iiur,  and  take  my  word  for  it, 

7*^49  wild  gallant  no  more  abroad  uill  roantf    . 
BtUJlnd  kio  loved  variety  at  home.        [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  t-^An  Apartment  mLoTEMORE's 
Ebuae, 

Ma.  and  Mrs.  Loyemore  at  Table  afler  Dinner : 
Servants  taking  things  out  (if  the  Boom, 

.   Love,  [puling  a  glass.]  I  wonder  you  are  not 
tired  of  the  same  eternal  topic 

[Sipping  his  wine. 

Mrs.  Love,  If  I  make  an  eternal  topic,  it  is  for 
your  own  good,  Mr,  Lovemore. 

Love.  I  Know  I  have  your  good  wishes,  and  you 
have  mine.  All  our  absent  friends,  Mrs.  Love- 
more. [Drinks. 

Mrs  Love.  If  vou  would  but  wish  well  to  your- 
self, Sir,  I  should  be  happy .^But  in  the  way  you 
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go  on,  yonr  health  must  be  rained ;  day  is  ni^ht, 
and  night  day  ;  your  Pubstance squandered;  your 
constitution  deatroyed;  and  your  mmly  quite  neg- 
lected. 

Loce.  Family  neglected !  you  Me  I  dined  at 
home,  and  this  is  my  reward  ror  it. 

Mrs.  Love.  You  dined  at  home.  Sir,  because 
something  abroad  has  disconcerted  you.  You 
wenr,  I  suppose,  after  I  saw  you  at  Lady  Con- 
stant's, to  your  old  aunt,  your  friend,  Mrs. 
Loveit. — 

Love.  Mrs.  LovHt !  ha,  ha !  I  dropp'd  her  ac- 
quaintance long  agu.  No,  my  love,  I  drove  into  the 
city,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  upon  busi- 
ness. I  had  toBg  acoounCs  to  aettle  with  old  Dis- 
count the  banker. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  that  to  be  sure  engrossed  all 
your  time.  Bustness  must  be  minded.  Did  you 
find  him  at  home? 

Love.  It  was  by  his  own  appointment  T  went 
to  his  house  directly  af^er  1  parted  from  yotl.  I 
have  been  no  where  else.  Matters  of  account  al- 
ways fatigue  me.         a 

Mrs.  Love.  I  would  not  be  too  inouisHive,  Sir. 

Love.  Oh !  no;  you  never  are.  f  staid  at  the 
banker's  the  rest  of  the  Ume,  and  1  came  straight 
from  hiii  house,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  dining  with 
you.  t^^*^  <*  ^/^*  qfwine. 

Mrs.  Love,  Were  there  any  sincerity  in  that  de* 
claration,  I  should  be  happy.  A  tavern  life  has  hi- 
therto been  your  delight,  i  wonder  what  delight 
you  can  fin<f  in  such  an  eternal  round  of  gaming, 
riot,  and  dissipation.  Will  you  answer  me  one 
question  1 

Love.  With  great  pleasurej'-filtfide.]— if  itis 
not  inconvenient 

Mrs.  Lore.  Lav  ypur  hand  on  your  heart,  and 
tell  me,->Have  I  deserved  this  usage  1 

Love.  My  humble  service  to  you,  my  love. 

[Drinkit. 

Mrs.  Love.  1  am  sure  I  have  never  been  defi- 
cient in  any  one  point  of  the  duty  I  owe  you.  You 
won  my  heart,  and  I  gave  it  freely. 

Love.  [Goin/r  Co  sleep.]  It  is  very  true. 

Mrs.  Love.  Your  interest  has  been  mine.  I  have 
known  no  pleasure  unconnected  with  your  happi- 
ness. DivenMon,  show,  and  pomp,  have  bad  no  al- 
lurements for  me. 

l-iove.  [Dropping  asleep.]  Yes,— you  are  right 
—just  as  you  please — 

Mrs.  Lore.  Had  I  been  inclined  to  follow  the 
example  of  other  women,  your  fortune  would  have 
felt  it  before  now.  You  might  have  been  thousands 
out  of  pocket ;  hut  your  interest  has  been  the  ob- 
ject of  my  attention;  and  your  convenience- 
Love.  [7\ims  his  chair  from  her.]  You  reason 

very you  reason  admir — ably admir— ably 

always al — ways-- — gay and  ■     en- 

ler — entertaininff TChing  to  sleep. 

Mrs.  Love.  Marriage  is  generally  considered  as 
an  intnxluction  to  the  great  scene  of  the  world.  I 
thoaglit  it  a  retreat  to  less  noisy  and  serener  pka« 
sures.  What  is  called  poHle  company  [He falls 
fast  asleep.]  was  not  my  taste.  You  was  lavish  in 
expense;  I  vras,  therefore,  an  economist.  From 
the  firt»t  moment  marriage  made  me  yours,  the 

pleasure  arising  from  your  company There  I 

fast  asleep!  Agreeable  oompanv  indeed ! This 

is  ever  his  way. — [She  rises.]  Unfeeling  man !— It 
is  too  }ilain  that  I  am  grown  his  aversion.  Mr. 
Lovemore !  [Looking  at  kim.y  yon  little  think 
whiU  a  scene  thia  day  has  brought  to  light.— And 


yet  he  hopes  with  falsehood  to  varnbh  sod  6 
guise  his  treachery.  How  mean  the  subteffv^ 
shall  I  rouse  him  now,  and  tax  him  iritb  tj 
guilt  1  My  heart  is  too  full :  reproach  wjij  o«if 
tend  to  exasperate,  and  perhaps  make  him  ii» 
concilable.  The  pride  that  can  stoop  to  low  la^ 
wretched  artifice,  but  ill  can  hrook  detection.  1/.| 
him  rest  for  the  present    Tha  widow  Bellmtari 

experiment  may  answer  better. 1  willtrric 

leMt.  Oh !  Mr.  Loivemore,  you  will  bnA:^ 
heart.  [  Lo(J:s  at  Atm,  md  cri 

Love.  [  Talking  in  his  sleep.]  I  do  liilen-I  i* 
not  asleep.  [Sleeps  and  nods. ]^  Yoo  are  rerjH^ 

nlways  right — I  am  only  thinking  a  little.  >c- 
-no— [i/ut^ert  indietinetfy.]  It  was  not  t«i 
o'clock — in  bed — in  bed  by  twelve— Sir  Bathkiv 
an  oaf— The  widow  Belhnour — [Skeps.  and  iii 
head  rolls  about.]  What  'e  the  matter?  [  Wska^^ 
I  beg  your  pardon ;  I  was  beginning  to  nod.  Wu 
did  you  say,  my  dear  1  [Leans  on  the  table  vii. 
out  looking  about.]  One  cannot  always,  yoabwr 
— [T^rnia  a6out.]'^Sdeathi  she  is  gone!  Oh'M 
asleep.  This  is  ever  the  way  when  ons  dim  c 
home.  Let  me  ahake  it  off  [Rises.]  WWi 
o'clock  1 — No  amusement  in  this  boose;  wbs 
shall  I  do  1  The  widow  ?— I  most  not  TentBiti: 
that  quarter.  My  evil  gemua.  Sir  BriUbnt,  aiHt 
busy  there.  Is  any  body  in  the  wayl  I  mostah 
out  My  dear  Venus,  favour  your  votary  this  i&r- 
noon. 

Your  best  arms  empls^, 

All  wing'd  with  pleasure^  aiid  all  Hpp*d  itiik  v^. 

[Eli 

SCENE  IL-^Changes  to  Sib  BashfulV 

Enter  Ladt  Combtant  and  Fdrmsb. 

Lady  Cons.  Who  brought  this  letterl  I 

Pur.  A  servant  of  Mrs.  Loveraore's :  ht  ntt 
an  answer. 

Lady  C&ns.  My  compKmenta  to  Mn.  Isn- 
more,  and  I  shall  wait  upon  her. 

Pur.  Yes,  Ma'am.  [Sm^ 

Lady  Cons.  And  hark  ye,  Furnish:  wit  Hit 
things  been  carried  to  Sir  Brilfiant,  ss  i  onkm!  > 

Pur.  I  have  obeyed  yonr  ladyship^  oommudi. 
The  steward  vrent  himself  Mr.  Poaoce.Tov 
ladyship  knows,  ia  a  trusty  body.  Yov  mj^ 
pend  upon  hia  care. 

Lady  Cons.  Go,  and  send  Mrs.  hanwm  htr 
answer.  She  may  depend  upon  mybetncwitbher 
in  time.  [Exit  Furnish.]  What  csn  Mm  Low- 
more  want  1  [Reads.]  *  Ladyship's  eompany  to  a 
eard^party  ;  but  cards  are  the  least  part  (fmyoh^ 
ject.  I  h  ave  something  of  higher  ynsment  in  rinr. 
and  the  presence  qf  my  friends  it  absolutely  w^ 
sary.*  There  is  some  mystery  in  all  thii.  Wte 
docs  she  mean  1  I  ahall  go,  and  then  thr  tent  vii 
clear  up :  those  diamonid  buckles  embsmn  nr 
more  than  Mrs.  Lovemore*s  uointetOgible  ietttr 
Diamond  buekles  to  me!  Prom  whstqoartfr' 
Who  could  send  them  1  Nobody  but  Sir  Bhltiani 
lam  right  in  my  conclusion :  they  came  from  bin 
Who  could  Uke  the  Hberty  but  a  persoD  of  its 
cast  1  A  presuming  man !  But  I  live  mortiSe. 
his  vanity.  Before  this  time,  he  has  fimrid  bisda- 
roonds  thrown  back  upon  his  hands,  wilh  tiie  jfs- 
dain  which  such  confidence  deserves.— But  if ! 
have  made  a  mistake  !— Oh !  no;  nodangpr.  Hm 
not  Sir  Brilliant  made  overtures  to  roc !  Hw  n* 
he  declared  himself  1  Heaees  SirBash&l*ibu» 
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nonr,  and  hii  tanibr  plains  ilnlf  upon  tlm  cir- 
cuiDstance.  To  give  me  my  nfcDge  egaimta  cra- 
zy end  inBofieraUe  hosbuicl,  he  would  iain  induce 
me  to  ruin  myedf  with  a  coxcomb.  JBeaides,  be 
heaid  the  whole  of  Sir  Baafaful'e  dispole  about 
diejDoodi  and  tnokete :  the  thine  ia  ckar;  it  was 
Sir  Brilliant  sent  them ;  and  by  that  stratagem  he 
hopes  10  bcibe  me  into  oompUanca.  That  bait  will 
never  take ;  though  here  comes  ooe,  who,  1  am 
sure,  deserves  to  m  treated  without  a  grain  of  ce- 
lemony. 

EfUtr  Sir  Bisbpcu 

Sir  Baak.  Hen  she  ia  Now  let  me  see  wha- 
ther  she  will  take  any  aotioe  of  the  pvaseat  1  sent 
her.  She  has  reason  to  be  in  good  humour,  I 
think.— Yonr  serraot,  Madam. 

Lady  Cmu.  Ynor  address  is  polite,  Sir. 

Sir  Bash.  [AntU.]  Still  piood  and  obstinate  !— 
Has  any  thing  happened  to  disturb  the  harmony 
of  your  temper  1 

Lady  Com.  Considering  what  little  discord  yon 
make,  it  is  a  wonder  that  my  temper  isjMitalwigw 
in  tune. 

£Str  Baak.  If  yoa  never  gave  me  caose^  Ma- 
dam— 

Lady  Cwut.  Oh !  for  mercy's  sake,  trace  with 
altercation.  1  am  ttied  oat  with  the  eternal  vio- 
lence of  your  temper.  Those  frequent  starts  of 
passion  hurry  me  oat  of  my  senses:  and  those  iin- 
socountable  whims,  that  hokt  such  cmistant  pos- 
sesnonofyou— 

Sir  B<uk,  Whims,  Madam  Y— ^Not  to  comply 
with  you  in  every  thing,  is  a  whim,  tnily.  Mast 
I  yield  to  the  ezorbitant  demands  of  yourextrava- 
gance  1  When  yoo  bid  close  siege  to  me  for  dia- 
mond baables,  and  I  know  not  what,  was  Hist  a 
whim  of  mine  1  Did  I  take  that  fiinc^  into  my 
head  withont  cause,  and  without  sufiicient  k/on- 
dationl 

Lady  Om»,  WeU,  we  have  exhausted  the  sub- 
ject Have  not  yoa  told  me  a  thoosaod  timss, 
that  there  is  no  hving  with  me  ?  I  agree  to  it. 
And  have  not  I  returned  the  compliment  1  We 
have  nothing  new  to  say ;  and  now,  aU  that  re- 
mains ii,  to  let  the  lawyer  reduce  to  writing  our 
Biutoal  opinions,  and  so  we  may  part  witB  the 
pl(ii!»ure  of  giving  each  other  a  most  woAd  cha- 
racter. 

Sir  Bash.  [AMtA  The  hackles  have  had  no 
eflkt.  Stabbomf  she  has  received  them,  and 
wont  own  it. 

Lady  Cons.  A  dash  of  voar  pen,  Sir,  at  the 
feat  of  certain  articles  now  preparing,  will  make 
nthotheasy.  [Going. 

StrBtuk.  If  we  dont  Mve  happily,  it  is  your 
own  fault. 

Lady  Com.  That  is  very  odd. 

Sir  Bash.  If  yoa  would  control  yoar  passion 
for  play — 

Lady  Cona.  CUiite  threadbare ! 

Sir  Baah.  I  have  still  a  regard  for  yoo. 

Lady  Cana.  Worn  out  ;o  frippery. — I  can't 
hear  any  more.  The  law  will  dress  it  op  in  new 
language  for  us,  and  that  vnll  end  ourdifleienoes. 

[BxU. 

Sir  Bash.  [Akme.]  T  most  onbardenmy  neart: 
there  is  ne  time  to  be  lost.  I  love  her;  I  sdmire 
her:  she  inAmies  my  tenderest  pssstons,  and 
ram»  cuch  a  conflict  here  in  my  T4>Ty  heart,  I  can- 
laoc  any  longer  conceal  the  secret  from  bet.  I'lLgo, 


and  tril  her  all  this  moownt— Bat  thui  that  ami. 

dling  fiend,  her  maid,  will  be  there :  po  1   I  can 
turn  her  out  of  the  room ;  hot  then  the  lade  will 
suspect  something.    Her  ladvshipinay  be  alone 
ru  send  to  know  where  she  iSw    Who  is  therel 
Sideboaidl— 


IJ'i 


Enter  Sideboibo. 
.  Sir  Baah.  Go  and  tall  year  lady  that 


Side.  Did  yoar  honour  want  me  1 

Sir  Baah.  "No  matter :  it  does  not  signifv.— 
[Aaide,]  I  shall  never  be  abfe  to  teU  her  my  mmd : 
a  glance  of  her  eye,  and  my  own  confuston,  will 
undo  aU. 

Side.  I  thooght  yoar  honour  called. 

Sir  Baah.  [Aaide.]  A  thought  comes  across 
me ;  ru  write  her  a  letter.  Yes,  yes,  a  letter  will 
do  the  bosiness.  Sidoboaid,  draw  that  table  this 
wav — reach  me  a  chair. 

^de.  There,  your  honour. 

Sir  Bath.  Do  you  stay  while  I  wnte  a  letter. 
You  shall  carry  it  for  roe.       [Siia  down  (q  vriU. 

Side.  Yes,  Sir.  I  hope  he  has  an  intrij^ue  upon 
his  hands.  A  aervant  thrives  under  s  master  tnot 
has  his  private  amusements.  Xjovs  on,  say  I,  if 
you  are  so  given ;  it  will  bring  grist  to  rovDuU. 

Sir  Bash.  [WrUing]  This  will  surprise  her. 
Warm,  passionate,  and  tender;  and  yet  it  does 
not  come  up  to  what  1  feel. 

Side.  What  is  he  at  1—1  may  as  well  read  the 
newspaper.  [  Takea  it  out  o/hia  9ock€t.\  What 
in  the  name  of  wonder,  is  all  liiisl*— lia,  ha! 
[Burata  into  a  loud  lavgh.]  I  never  hesrdthe  like 
of  this  before.    Oh,  bo,  ho,  ho  t 

Sir  Baah,  What  does  the  sooondrel  mean  1 

rSXarst  at  kirn. 

Side.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  can't  help  laughing. 

Sir  Baah.  Doss  the  villain  suspect  me7~ 
[Biaea.]  Hark  ye,  sirrah,  if  ever  I  find  that  you 
dare  listen  at  any  door  in  my  boose— 

Side.  Sir! 

Sir  Baah.  Confrss  the  truth:  have  yoa  not  been 
listening  to  my  oonveisation  with  Mr.  Lovemore 
thismorningi 

Side.  Who,  I,  Sir  7  I  woold  not  be  guilty  of 
such  a  thing :  I  never  did  the  tike  in  all  my  Jays. 

Sir  Baah.  What  wns  yoa  laughing  at  1 

Side.  A  foolish  thing  in  the  newspaper,  Sir. 
tbat  's  all.  ru  read  it  to  your  honour.  [Reada.j 
'  We  hear  that  anew  comedy  is  now  in  rehearse  f, 
and  will  speedily  be  performed,  intitled,  IVieAmo- 
roua  Haabandf  or^  The  man  in  Love  with  hia 
own  Wife.' 

Str  Baah.  And  what  do  yoa  see  to  Isogh  at  ? 

Side,  See,  Sir  1  I  bsvs  Hved  in  s  great  many 
families,  and  never  heanJ  of  the  like  before. 

Sir  Btah.  [Aaide.]  There,  there,  there !  I  shall 
be  the  batt  or  my  own  servants,---Simh,  leave 
the  room :  and  let  me  never  hesr  that  yoa  have 
the  trick  of  listeninff  in  tar  boose. 

Side.  No,  Sir.— The  Man  in  Love  with  his 
own  Wife!  [Exit,  laughing. 

Sir  Baah.  What  does  the  varlet  nx^n  7— No 
RMtter — I  have  finished  my  letter,  snd  it  shall  be 
sent  this  moment-^Bot  then,  if  f  shoolf!  get  into 
a  comedy  1— Pol  no  more  scruples.  Ttl  seal  h 
directly.— Sideboard  I— 

Enter  Swehoahd. 

SirBssk.   [SeaUmg  the  letter.]  I  b«y«  opened 
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my  heart  to  her. — What  do  you  bring  year  hat 
and  stick  fori 

Side.  To  go  out  with  yoor  honour's  letter. 

Sir  Baak.  You  have  not  iar  to  go.  Take  this, 
and  let  nobody seeyou. 

Side,  \  warrant  me,  your  honour.  \Exit. 

Sir  Bask.  I  feel  much  lighter  now.  A  load  is 
taken  off  my  heart 

Efi4er  Sideboabd. 

Sir  BaaK  What  do  you  come  back  for  1 

^de.  A  word  or  two,  by  way  of  direction,  if 
you  please,  Sir. 

Sir  Bath.  Blockhead !  give  it  to  me.  [Aside.] 
If  1  direct  it,  he  finds  me  out. — Go  about  your  bu- 
siness: I  have  no  occasion  fiir  you;  leave  the 
room. 

iS^.  Very  well,  Sir. — Does  he  think  to  ma- 
nage his  own  intrigues !  if  he  takes  my  commis- 
sion out  of  my  hands,  I  shall  give  him  warning. 
The  vices  of  our  masters  are  all  the  vails  a  poor 
servant  has  left.  [Exit. 

Sir  Bash.  What  must  be  done  1 — Mr.  Lovo- 
more  could  conduct  ihJm  business  for  me.  He  is  a 
man  of  address,  and  knows  all  the  approaches  to 
a  woman's  heart.  That  fellow  Sideboard  coming 
again  1 — No,  no,  this  ia  luckly.  Mr.  hovemore, 
iin  glad  to  see  you. 

Enter  Lotemorb. 

Tjow.  a  second  visit,  you  see,  in  one  day,  en~ 
tirely  on  the  score  of  friendship. 

Sir  Bask.  And  I  thank  you  for  it;  heartily 
thank  you. 

Love.  I  broke  away  from  the  company  at  the 
St.  AlbanVi  on  pnrpose  to  attend  you.  Well,  I 
have  made  your  lady  easier  in  her  mind,  have 
notn 

Sir  Bash,  We  don't  hit  it  all,  Mr.  Lovemote. 

Sir  Bash.  I  think  she  has  been  rather  woae 
since  you  spoke  to  her. 

Love.  A  good  symptom  that.  [Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  She  baa  received  the  diasMnd 
buckles.  They  were  delivered  to  her  maid  sealed 
Qp,  and  the  man  never  staid  to  be  aaked  a  ques- 
tion. 1  saw  them  in  her  own  hand;  but  not  a  syl- 
lable escaped  her.  She  was  not  in  theleaat  soft- 
ened, obstinate  as  a  mule. 

Itote.  The  manner  of  eonveving  your  presents 
was  not  well  judged.  Why  did  you  not  make  me 
the  bearer? 

Sir  Bash.  I  wish  I  had.  She  Ulks  of  parting; 
and,  so,  to  avoid  coming  to  extremities,  I  ha%«even 
thought  of  telling  her  Uie  whole  truth  at  onoe. 

Love.  How  1  ftoquaint  her  with  your  passion  1 

^r  Bash.  Ay,  and  trust  to  her  honour.  I  ooukl 
not  venture  to  speak ;  I  should  blush,  and  falter, 
and  look  silly;  wad  so  I  have  writ  a  letter  to  her. 
Here  it  is,  signed  and  sealed,  but  not  directed.  I 
got  into  a  puzzle  about  that.  Servants,  you  know, 
are  always  putting  their  own  oonstruction  up6n 
things. 

Love.  No  doubt ;  and  then  your  secret  flies  all 
over  the  town. 

Sir  Bash.  That 's  what  alarmed  me.  You  shall 
write  the  sopeiacription,  and  send  it  to  her. 

Love.  No,  that  won't  do.  Give  her  a  letter  under 
vour  hand  1  1*11,  speak  to  her  for  you :  let  me  try 
how  her  pulse  bests. 

Sir  Bish.  But  a  letter  mny  draw  to  anawer 


from  her,  and  thon  yen  know-^TiSRittiK^ai  &« 
-^I  shall  have  it  under  her  hand. 

Love.  I  don't  like  this  hurry :  we  had  beOts 
take  time  to  consider  of  it. 

Sir  Bash.  No,  I  cant  deier  the  boaneas  of  bv 
heart  a  single  moment.  It  boms  like  a  lever  ben 
Sit  down,  and  write  the  direction :  111  step  sid 
send  the  servant.  He  ahaU  cany  it  as  if  it  woe  i 
letter  from  yoonelf. 

Enter  Sideboard. 

JSkie.  Sir  BriUiant  Fashkm  is  Mow,  Sir. 

Love,  What  brings  him  1  He  will  only  infe^ 
nipt  m.  Go  and  ttdk  to  him,  Sir  BaalifiiJ:  beat 
what  be  has  tosay ;  amuse  him :  any  thiDg,  Fsthit 
than  let  him  oome  up. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  gone:  he  ahaVt  BMleet  job. 

[Esitvitk  SlDEBOAHS. 

Love.  Fly,  make  haste ;  and  don't  let  him  kaun 
that  I  aftt  DBie. — ^A  lucky  accident  this;  I  haw 
gained  time  by  it.  AU  matters  wen  in.  a  righ 
train,  and  be  himself  levelling  the  nmd  far  zse, 
and  now  this  letter  bk>W8  me  np  into  the  air  ai 
once.  Some  unlucky  planet  roles  to-dej.  Fisl 
the  widow  BeUmoinr,a  hair-bieadth's 'acape  I  bad 
of  it;  and  now  almost  ruined  here  !  Wtiat,  ioiiir 
name  of  wonder,  has  he  wik^  her  1 — ^PiinidEb^ 
and  wafer,  * 
oate1--Po! 
preach  opon  I 

ness  of  agy  kyve  f-* Very  true ;  the  paasiuns  nee^ 
but  say  a  word,  and  thetr  business  is  done.  [Optnt 
ike  tetter,  and  read*.]  This  must  never  reach  btt 
111  write  a  letter  from  mysel£  [Site  detea,  vriUf. 
and  starts  up.]  I  hear  him  coming :  no  ;  ail  ale. 
[Writes.]  This  will  do :— vasdy  welL->Her  boi- 
band's  inhumanity !  Ay,  mention  that — Tbedii- 
monds  ntay  be  a  present  from  me :  yea,  111  vra- 
tuR  it.— There,  thera,  that  will  do — ^Loaig  adcnd 
— Ay — sweetest  revenge — Ay — Eternal  adoiiRT 
^-LovemorB.— Now,  now  let  me  seeiL — Admira- 
ble I  this  will  do  the  business.      [Stah  the  U:teT. 

Enter  Sir  Basbful. 

Sir  Bash.  Well,  have  yon  aent  it  1 
Love.  Not  yet :  1  am  writing  the  dieeetioB. 
Sir  Bask,  And  where  is  Uiat  blockhead?- 
Skleboaid! 

Enter  Sidebqaed. 

Sir  Bash.  Numskull,  why  dont  yoo  wait]- 
Mr.  Lovemore  wants  jou. 

Love.  Step  and  dehver  this  to  your  lady:  an* 
if  she  pleases,  I  will  wait  upon  her. 

Sir  Bash.  Chanmng ! — ^Take  it  op  stain  di- 
rectly. 

Side.  Up  sUin,  Sir  7  My  hOj  Is  in  the  next 


aonoer,  nas  oe  wm  lo  ner  i-*-j*TKndsQ^ 
!r,  by  your  leave.--Bot  will  that  be  6eb- 
*o !  honour  has  alwaya  a  sreat  draj  t& 
ipon  theae  occasions;  but  then  the  boa 


Sir  Bash.  Tske  it  to  her ;  make  hasle ;  begnw. 
[Esit  Sideboard.!  I  hope  this  will  soccvfd :  I 
shall  be  for  ever  ooliged  to  you,  and  ao  will  ber 
ladyahip. 

Love.  I  hope  she  will,  and  I  shaO  be  proud  to 
serve  her. 

fi^  Bash.  You  are  very  good.  She  wont  prune 
ungiatefai,  I  dare  answer  ibr  ber.—Iahoold  like  tu 
see  how  she  receives  the  letter. — The  door  iscon> 
venientiyopen.^I  will  have  a  peep.  Ay,  there; 
there  she  sits. 

Love,  Where  Sir  Bashfiill 


IL] 
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Srr  Ba9k,  Hush,  no  noise. — There,  do  yea  see 
ber  {  Sbe  has  the  letter  in  her  hand. — ThiB  u  a 
cntical  moment :  I  am  aU  over  in  a  tremble. 

Love.  Silence;  not  a  word.  She  opens  it — 
[Ajeide.]  Now,  mj  dear  Capid,  befriend  me  now, 
and  year  altar  shall  smoke  with  incense. 

Sir  Bath.  Sheooloan. 

Love.  1  likfl  that  rising  blush :  a  soft  and  tender 
koken. 

Sir  Bath.  Slie  tarns  pale. 

Love.  The  natural  working  of  the  passions. 

Sir  Both.  And  now  she  reddens  again.— 
What  is  she  at  now  1->Thers,  she  has  torn  the 
letter  in  two ; — I  am  a  lost,  an  undone  man. 

Lave.  She  has  flong  it  away  with  indignation ; 
I  am  undone  too. 

[AHdef  and  watka  away  from  the  door. 

Sir  Bath.  Mr.  Loremore,  jou  see  what  it  is 
•ilcome  to» 

Love.  I  am  sony  to  see  so  haughty  a  spirit. 

Sir  Ba»h.  An  arrogant,  ungrateful  woman  I  to 
make  such  a  return  to  so  kind  a  letter ! 

Love.  Ay,  so  kind  a  letter ! 

Sir  Bam.  Did  you  ever  see  such  an  insolent 
•corn  1 

Love.  I  never  was  so  disappointed  In  aU  my 

Sir  Bash.  A  letterfuUofthetendeiestproCest- 
Btions! 

Lme.  Yes;  an  onreaerved  declaiation  e€  love  f 

Sir  Both.  Made  with  the  greatest  frankness; 
throwing  mysdf  at  her  very  feet 

Lore.  Did  she  once  smile  1  was  there  the 
faintest  gleam  of  approbatiott  in  her  countenance "? 

Sir  Bath.  She  repaid  it  all  with  scorn,  with 
piide,  contempt,  and  insolence.  I  cannot  bear 
ttiis;  despised,  spumed,  and  treated  like  a  pnppv. 

Lme.  There  it  stings — -—like  a  poppy,  indeed ! 

Sir  Bath.  Is  there  a  thing  hi  nature  so  morti- 
ifai9  to  the  pride  of  man,  as  to  find  one's  self  re- 
jected and  despised  by  a  fine  woman,  who  is  con- 
•cioas  of  her  power,  and  triumphs  in  her  cruelty  ? 

Lne.  It  is  the  most  damnable  circumstance  !— 

Sir  Bash.  My  dear  Mr.  Lovemore,  I  am 
oMivpd  to  you  for  taking  this  matter  so  much  to 
heart. 

Lne.  I  take  it  more  to  heart  than  you  are  aware 
of.  ^ 

Sir  Bash.  This  Is  mortifying ;  enough  to  make 
<ne  ashamed  all  therrat  of  one^  life. 

Lne.  I  did  not  eipect  this  sullen  ill  humour. 

Sir  Bash.  Did  you  ever  know  so  obstinate,  so 
tinoDniplying  a  temper  1 

Enter  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BrU.  Sir  Bashful,  I  forgot  to  tell  you— 

I^^e.  He, again!  he  hunts meupand down, as 
riee  did  the  devil,  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  in  theoM 
taamAj.  [Aside. 

ar5ri/.Hey!— what'sthemstterl  Youseem 
IxAh  out  of  homour :  what  does  this  mean  1  Have 
yoa  qoarreDed  1 

Sr  Bash.  No,  Sir;  no  quarrel :— Why  would 
■>y  booby  servant  Irt  fiim  in  again  1  [Aside. 

Sir  BrU.  Strike  me  stupid,  but  yoa  kiok  very 
^necr  upon  it ! — Lovemore  is  borrowing  money,  I 
"oppose :  Sir  Bashful  is  driving  a  hard  bargain, 
tnd  you  can't  agree  about  the  premium.  Sir  Bash- 
fal,  let  my  friend  Lovemore  have  the  monev. 

^r  Bash.  Money  I'— ^what  does  he  mean  1 


£»r  BrO.  Both  oat  of  hanioQf  » I  ate :  wall,  as 
you  will.  You  have  no  reason  to  be  in  harmony 
with  yourselves;  my  stem  shine  with  a  kinder 
aspect  Here,  here,  behold  a  treasury  of  love.  I 
came  back  on  purpose  to  show  H  to  yea.  [  TaJkm 
a  shag^reen  ease  out  qf  his pockel.jSee  what  a 
present  1  have  received ;  a  niagnifioeat  poii  of  dift- 
mond  buckles,  by  all  that 'S  amiaUa. 

Love.  Howl 

Sir  Bash.  [  Waiking  up  to  hirnJ]  A  pair  of  dia- 
mond buckles  ? 

Sir  BrU.  How  such  a  present  should  be  sent  to 
me  is  more  than  I  can  explain  at  present.  Perhaps 
my  friend  Lovemore  gained  some  intelligence  in 
tad  quarter  where  I  surprised  him  to-day,  on  p 
visit  which  I  little  suspected. 

Love.  That  w«s  to  serve  yen :  I  know  nothing 
of  this  business. 

Sir  BrU.  The  pain  in  your  side,  I  hope»  is  bet- 
ter.  

Lore.  Po!  this  is  only  to  distrsct  your  atten- 
tbn,  Sir  Basfafol. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  anpposa.  And  was  this  a  pre- 
sent to  you  1 

Sir  BrU  A  prtaent.  Sir.  The  oonseqnence  of 
having  some  tolemhle  phrase,  a  person,  and  a  due 
degree  of  attentkm  to  the  service  of  the  ladies. — 
Don't  yoa  envy  ma.  Sir  Bashful  1 

Sir  Bash.  I  can't  say  but  I  do.— [  TVms  (o 
L0TBMORE.J  My  hwsklesi  by  all  that 's  fiUse  in 
woman! 

Love,  Take  no  wflke.'^'^Walks  aside.]  Has 
he  supplanted  me  here  too,  as  wall  as  with  the  wi- 

Sir  BrU.  What 's  the  matter  with  you  both  1*- 
Burning  with  envy  1 

Sir  Bash.  Anal  suppose  an  elegant  epistle,  or 
a  vrell-penned  bUUt-dauXt  accompanied  this  token 
of  the  lady's  affection. 

Sir  BrU,  That  would  have  been  an  agreeable 
addition,  but  it  is  still  to  come.  Too  many  favoun 
at  once  might  overwhelm  a  body.  A  country- 
looking  feUuw,  as  my  people  tell  me,  left  this  cu- 
riously sealed  up,  at  my  house :  he  would  not  say 
from  whence  he  came :  i  should  know  that  in  time, 
was  all  they  could  get  from  him :  and  I  am  now 
panting  to  learn  Croiu  whence  this  mighty  success 
nas  attended  me.  Sir  Bashful,  1  came,  saw,  and 
conquered.  lU,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  Bash.  But  may  not  this  be  firom  some  lady, 
who  imagines  that  you  sent  it,  and  therefore 
chooses  to  reject  your  present  1 

Sir  BrU.  Oh,  no ;  that  cannot  be  the  case.  A 
little  knowledge  of  the  worid  would  soon  convince 
yoa  that  ladies  do  not  usually  reject  presents  from 
the  man  who  has  the  good  fortune  to  please  by  his 
manner,  his  taste  for  oress,  and  a  certain  jc  ne  seai 
quoi  in  his  person  and  oonvemtion. 

Sir  Bash.  So  I  beKev«. [Waiks  aside,] 

What  say  you  to  this,  Mr.  Lovemore  1 

Love.  She  wouki  not  have  torn  a  letter  from 
him. 

Sir  BrU.  No,  Sir  Bashful ;  a  present  from  me 
would  not  have  been  returned  back  upon  my  handii. 

Sir  Bash.  I  dare  say  not— [  To  Loyemorr.] 
I  suppose  she  will  give  him  my  three  hundred 
pounds  into  the  bargain. 

Love.  After  this,  1  shall  wonder  at  nothing. 

Sir  BrU.  What  mortified  countenances  they 
both  pot  on  1  [fjooks  at  ihem^  and  laughs. 

Sir  Bash.  [Waiking  up  to  Sir  Brilliant.] 
And  I  suppotts  yoa  expect  to  have  this  lady  1 
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Sir  Bra.  No  doubt  of  it  Thw  is  the  foreran- 
ner,  \  think.  Hej,  LovenKire7<>-45ir  Bashful,  ttiis 
H  is  to  be  in  luck.  H&,  ha ! 

[Laughs  at  them  boih. 

Love,  and  Sir  Bash.  [Both  forcing  a  Iflugk.] 
Ha,  ha !         ^ 

SHr  BrU.  You  both  aeem  sttangely  piequed. — 
Lovemore,  what  makes  you  so  uneasy? 

Love.  You  flatter  yourself,  and  you  wrong  me — 
I— 1--  [WaUceaway. 

Sir  Bash.  He  is  a  true  friend :  he  is  uneaay  on 
my  account. 

[Aside,  and  looking  at  Lovkmorr. 

Sir  BrU  And,  Sir  Bashful,  something  has 
dashed  your  spirits.  Do  you  repine  at  my  suc- 
cess! 

Sir  Bash.  I  ran*t  but  sav  I  do,  Sir. 

Sir  BriL  Oh !  very  well;  you  are  not  disposed 
*o  be  good  company.  A  Vhonneur,  gentlemen ; 
finish  your  money  matters.  Lovemore,  where  do 
yoii  spend  the  evening  1 

Love.  A  good  evening  to  you,  Sir  Brilliant:  I 
am  engaged.    Business  with  Sir  Bashfvl,  you 

Sir  BrU.  Well,  don't  let  me  be  of  inconveni- 
ence to  you.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen.  Thou 
dear  pledge  of  love !  [Looking  at  the  bucMes.] 
thus  let  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart — Sir  Bashful, 
your  servant  [Exit. 

Sir  Bask,  What  think  you  now,  Mr.  Love- 
more 1 

Love.  All  unaccountable,  Sfar. 

SfrBasK.  By  all  that's  false,  I  am  gulled, 
cheated,  and  imposed  upon.  I  am  deceived,  and 
dubbed  a  rank  cuckold.  It  is  too  clear :  she  has 
given  him  the  buckles,  and  I  suppose  m^  bank- 
notes have  taken  the  same  course.-— Diamond 
buckk«,  and  thfee  hundred  pounds,  for  Sir  Bril- 
liant !  A  reward  for  his  merit ! 

Love.  He  is  the  ftyourite,  and  I  have  been 
working  for  him  all  this  time. 

Sir  Bath.  1  now  see  through  all  her  artifices. 
My  resolution  is  fixed.  If  I  can  but  get  ocular 
demonstration  of  her  guilt ;  if  I  can  but  get  the 
means  of  proving  to  the  whole  wcnrld  that  she  is 
vile  enough  to  cuckold  me,  I  shall  then  be  happy. 

Love.  Why  that  will  be  some  Qpnsolation ! 

Sir  Bash.  So  it  will :  kind  Heaven  grant  me 
that  at  least :  make  it  plain  that  she  dishonoan 
me,  and  I  am  amply  revenged. — Hark !  I  hear  her 
coming.  She  shall  know  all  I  think,  and  all  I  feel. 
I  have  done  with  her  for  ever. 

Love.  [Aside.]  Let  me  fly  the  impending  storm. 
If  I  stay,  detection  and  disgraoo  punue  me. — Sir 
Bashful'  I  am  sorry  to  see  mattera  take  this  turn. 
I  have  done  all  in  my  power:  and  since  there  is 
no  room  to  hope  for  success,  I  take  my  leave,  and 
wish  you  a  good  night 

Sir  Bask.  No,  no ;  you  shall  not  leave  me  in 
this  distress.  You  shall  hear  me  tell  her  her  own, 
and  be  a  witness  of  our  separation. 

[Balding  him. 

Love.  Excuse  me:  after  what  has  passed,  1 
shall  never  be  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  her.  Fare 
^ou  well ;  I  must  be  gone ;  good  night,  Sir  Bash- 
ful. [Struggling  to  go. 

Sir  Bask.  You  are  my  best  friend :  I  camiot 

girt  with  you.  [Stands  between  him  and  the  tioor.] 
tay  and  hear  what  she  has  to  say  for  herself: 
you  will  see  what  a  turn  she  will  give  to  the  busi- 
ness. 
Love.  [Aside.]  What  turn  shall  I  give  ttY-~ 


Confusion !  here  she  comes:  f  must  weathfr  tfai 
storok. 

Enter  Lady  CoNSTiXT. 

Lady  Cons.  ASiet  this  behavbur,  Mr.  Lcr»- 
more,  I  am  surprised,  Sir^  that  you  can  thiat  f 
staying  a  moment  longer  m  this  house. 

Lore.  Madam,  I— 'sdeath !  I  have  do  inTfo- 
tion  to  assist  me  at  a  piaeh.  [^«:x 

Sir  B^sk.  Mr.  Lovemore  is  my  friend,  ^Ldac:; 
and  I  desire  he  will  stay  in  my  house  as  hfUgu 
he  pleaaesy — Hey,  Lovemore  I 

[Looks  at  him  and  smu 

hvn,  [Aside.\  AH  must  out,  I  fear. 

Lady  Cons.  Your  friend,  Sir  Baahfai !— Aod 
do  you  authorise  him  to  take  this  unbecoffling  li- 
berty 1  Have  you  given  him  permiasion  to  s^.' 
me  a  letter,  so  extravagant  in  the  very  terms cd  it- 

Love.  [Aside.]  Ay,  now  'tis  coming,  and im^ 
denoe  itself  has  not  a.  word  to  say. 

^>  Bask.  I  desired  hun  to  send  that  letter,  Mi- 
dam. 

Love.  Sir  Bashful  desired  me,  Ma^anv 

[Boving  reept:tf^.i^}. 

Sir  Bask.  I  desired  him. 

Love.  All  at  his  request,  Ma*am. 

Lady  Cons.  And  am  i  to  be  made  your  spor ! 
— I  •wonder,  Mr.  Lovemore,  that  youVouMcno- 
descend  to  make  yourself  a  party  in  so  pix^rapki 
Do  you  preannM  upon  a  trifling  mark  of  civiioY 
whkih  you  persuaued  me  to  accept  of  this  inont- 
ing7  Do  you  come  disguised  under  a  ra3>k<f 
friendship  to  help  this  gentleman  in  his  deaign 
against  my  honour  and  my  happiness  1 

Love.  [Asid^.]  Fairly  caught,  and  nudiin^' can 
bring  me  off. 

SS*  Bask.  A  mask  of  friendship ! — He  isatntf 
friend,  Madam:  he  sees  how  iu  I  am  treated: 
and  let  me  tell  you,  there  is  not  a  word  oTtnitiiiB 
that  letter. 

Love.  Not  a  ayllable  of  troth,  Ma'am.- 
[Aside.]  This  will  do;  his  own  nonsenie  will  ait 


Sir  Bask.  Tt  was  all  done  to  try  yon,  Madam. 

Lore.  Nothing  more,  Ma'am ;  mertly  to  tiy 
you. 

Sir  Bask.  By  way  of  experiment  only ;  jost  to 
see  how  you  would  behave  upon  it 

Love.  Nothing  else  was  intended ;  all  to  try  m 
Ma'am. 

Lady  Cons,  You  have  been  both  noUlJy  eai 
ployed.  The  exploit  is  worthy  of  you.  Yoar'soarp 
IS  spread  for  a  woman ;  and  if  you  had  socceedd, 
the  famf  of  so  bright  an  action  would  add  mi^td) 
to  two* such  illustrious  characten. 

Sir  Bash.  A  snare  spread  Irar  her !  Mark  that, 
Mr.  Lovemore ;  she  calls  it  ensnaring. 

Love.  Ensnared  to  her  own  good.  [To  Sta 
BifiBFUL.] — He  has  pleaded  admirably  for  me. 

[AsuU 

Lady  Cons.  As  to  you,  Sir  Bagful,  f  hkxt 
loipg  sgo  ceased  to  wonder  at  your  condoct :  yoa 
have  lost  the  power  of  surprising  roe ;  but  wbta 
Mr.  Lovemore  becomes  an  aocompliDe  in  so  mem 
a  pkA— — 

Sir  Bask.  I  am  in  no  plot,  Madam,  and  Dobodj 
wanta  to  ensnare  you ;  do  we.  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Sir  Bashful  knows  that  no  harm  was  11 
tended. 

Sir  Bask.  Yes,  1  am  in  tlie  secret,  aud  dij 
friend  Lovemore  meant  no  harm. 
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line.  If  the  letter  had  ■occeeded.'Sir  Baehfal 
knows  tbere  woaki  have  heen  no  ill  conseqaenee. 

Sir  Ba^.  No  harm  in  natnie ;  but  I  now  see 
how  things  aie  :  and  since  your  ladyship  will  lis- 
ten lb  nothlnff  for  yoor  own  good,  it  is  too  plain, 
fram  at!  that  haa  passed  between  ua,  that  our  tem- 
pers are  by  no  means  fitted  for  each  other,  and  I 
am  ready  to  part  whenever  yon  please;  nay,  I  will 
part. 

Z^ady  OmM.  And  that  u  the  only  point  in 
whicb  we  can  agree^  Sir. 

Sir  B<uk.  Had  the  letter  been  sent  finom  ano^ 
ther  quarter,  it  would  have  met  with  a  better  r&> 
ception:  we  know  where  your  smiles  are  be- 
stowed. 

JLatfy  Canu,  Deal  in  calumny,  Sir;  give  free 
aeope  to  malice;  I  disdain  your  inainaations. 

Sir  Both,  The  fact  is  too  clear,  and  reproaehcs 
are  now  too  bte.  This  is  the  last  of  our  conveni- 
ing  together;  and  you  may  take  this  by  the  way, 
yoct  are  not  to  believe  one  svUable  of  that  letter. 

JLooe.  There  is  not  a  syllable  of  it  deserves  the 
least  cndal,  Ma'am. 

Sir  Ba»h,  ft  was  aU  a  mere  joke,  Madam :  was 
DoC  it,  Loven»re  1 — And  as  to  your  being  a  fine 
woman,  and  as  to  any  paasion  thst  any  Iwdy  has 
oooceived  for  you,  then  was  no  such  thing :  you 
can  witness  for  me,  Lovemore ;  cant  you. ' 

Lady  Con».  Oh !  you  are  witnesses  for  oos  ano- 
ther. 

Ijote.  Sir  Baahfol  knows  the  fairness  of  my  in> 
tentions,  and  I  know  his.-*^Jji<2e.]  He  has  ae- 
quitted  me  better  than  i  expeeted ;  thanks  to  his 
absurdity. 

Ltady  Can».  Go  on,  and  aggravate  your  ill 
uaa^,  gentlemen. 

Sir  Ba»h.  It  was  all  a  bam,  Madam,  a  aeane 
we  thought  proper  to  act — Let  us  laugh  at  her. 
[Ooeg  up  to  LOVEMORE. 

Lave,  With  all  my  heart.— [ilsMie.]  A  silly 
bbrkhftad !  I  can't  help  laughmg  at  him. 

[iMUfthing  keattily. 

Sir  Bash.  [L^tughing  wUh  Aim.]  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
-^ali  a  liam ;  nothing  else ;  a  contrivance  to  make 
sport  for  omseives— hey,  Lovemere  1 

Ijady  Com.  This  usage  is  insupportable.  I 
shall  not  stay  for  an  explanation.  Two  such  wor- 
thy confederates ! — Is  my  chair  ready  there  1  You 
may  depend,  Sir,  that  this  i»  the  last  time  you  will 
see  OjO  in  this  house.  [Exit. 

Sir  Boah.  Agreed;  a  bargain,  vrith  all  my 
heart.  Loveoiore,  I  have  manured  thia  welL 

Love.  Charmiiigly  managed!  I  did  not  think 
you  had  m  much  spirit. 

Sir  Ba^  I  have  found  her  out  The  intrigue 
is  too  plain.  She  and  Sir  Brilliant  are  both  de- 
tected. 

Love.  I  never  suspected  that  Sir  Brilliant  waa 
the  happy  Ofian.  I  wish  i  had  succeeded,  had  it 
been  only  to  mortify  his  vanity. 

Sir  Bash.  And  so  (b  1 :  1  wish  it  too.  But 
never  own  the  letter ;  deny  it  to  the  last. 

Ijove.  You  may  depend  upon  my  secrecy. 

Sir  Bash.  I  am  for  ever  obliged  to  you.  A 
foolish  woman !  bow  she  stands  in  her  own  light. 

Love.  Truly,  I  think  she  does.  But  since  I  have 
no  interrat  with  her  liidyship,  I  shall  now  sound  a 
retreat,  and  leave  matten  to  your  own  discretion. 
SoeoesB  attend  vou-  [  Ooing. 

Sir  Ba»JL  Yon  most  not  forsake  me  in  this  dis- 
tms. 
love.  Had  your  lady  proved  tractable,  I  should 


not  have  cared  how  long  I  had  staid.  But  since 
things  arc  come  to  thui  pass,  I  shall  now  go  and 
see  what  kind  of  reception  I  am  to  meet  wiih  (rem 
Mn.  Lovemore. 

iSir  Book.  Don't  let  her  know  that  you  have  a 
regard  for  her. 

Lore.  Oh,  no;  I  see  the  consequence.^ 
[Atide.]  Well,  ofi*,  this  time;  and,  Madam  For- 
tune, if  I  trust  you  again,  you  shall  play  me  what 
prank  you  please.  Sir  Bashful,  youre.       [Going. 

Sir  Book.  A  thousand  thanks  to  you.— And, 
bark  ye,  if  I  can  serve  you  with  your  lady 

Lave.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you :  but  1  shall 
endeavour  to  goon,  without  giving  you  the  trouble 
of  assisting  me.  And,  do  you  bearl  assure  my 
Lady  Constant,  that  I  meant  nothing  but  to  serve 
your  intervat  [Ex^U, 

Sir  Bash.  Rely  upon  my  management.  I  can 
acquit  you.— My  Lady  Constant!  L«dy  Con- 
stant— Let  me  chase  berfrom  my  thoughts :  can  1 
do  it  1  Rage,  fury,  love — ^no  more  oi*  \o\  n !  I  am 
^lad  she  tore  the  letter.  Odao!  yonder  it  lies.  It 
IS  only  torn  in  two,  and  she  may  stiil  piece  the 
fragments  together.  Til  pick  up  the  letter  this  mo- 
ment: itshali  never  appear  m  evidence  against 
me.  As  to  Sir  Brilliant,  his  motions  shall  be 
watched ;  1  know  how  to  proceed  with  Madam, 
and  if  I  can  but  prove  the  &ct,eveiy  bodv  will  say 
that  I  am  UI  used  by  her.  [Exit 

.:  ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.'-An  Apartment  at  M  r.  Loyfi- 
MOBs'a. 

Enter  Mrs.  Lovemorb,  eleganthj  dressed  / 
Muslin  following  her. 

Mu8.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Ma'am,  it  is  so  for  cer- 
tain, and  you  are  very  much  in  the  right  of  it. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  fancy  I  am:  I  see  the  folly  of  my 
former  conduct.  I  am  determined  never  to  let  my 
spirits  sink  into  a  melancholy  state  again. 

Mus.  Why,  that  'a  the  very  thing,  Ma'am ;  the 
very  thing  I  have  been  always  preachinff  up  to 
you.  Did  not  I  always  say,  see  company,  AlaWi, 
take  your  pleasure,  and  never  break  \\*ur  heart 
for  any  man  1  This  is  what  1  always  eaij. 

Mrs.  Love.  And  you  have  said  enough :  spare 
yourself  the  trouble  now. 

Mus.  I  always  said  so.  And  what  did  the  world 
say  1  Heavens  bless  her  for  a  sweet  woiiuin  !  and 
a  plague  go  with  him  for  an  inhaman,  barbarous, 
bloody murdering  brute. 

Mrs.  Love.  Well,  truce  with  your  imperti- 
nence; your  tongue  runs  on  at  such  a  r.tte. 

Mus.  Nay,  don't  be  angry;  they  did  mv  so  in- 
deed. But,  dear  heart,  now  every  body  will  be 
overjoyed  when  they  find  you  have  plucked  up  a 
little !  As  for  me,  it  gives  me  new  life,  to  have  so 
much  commny  in  the  house,  and  such  a  racket- 
ing at  the  door  with  coaches  and  chairs,  though  to 
hurry  a  body  out  of  one's  wits. — Lard,  tliis  is  ano- 
ther thing,  and  you  look  ^uite  like  another  thing, 
Ma'am,  and  that  dress  qwte  becomes  you.  I  sup- 
pose, Ma'am,  you  will  never  wear  your  negligee 
again.  Itisnotfitforyou  indeed,  Ma'am,  (t  might 
pass  very  well  with  some  folks^  Ma'aii),  but  the 
like  of  you 

Mrs.  Love.  Will  you  never  have  done  1  Go  and 
see  who  is  coming  up  stain. 

Enter  Mru  Bellmouk. 

Jtffs.  Li>ve.  Mn.  BeUmoiir«  1  revive  at  the  sigbt 
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cf  yoiL  Maslin,  do  you  step,  and  do  u  I  ordered 
30U. 

iMu$.  What  th«  deuco  can  she  be  at  now  1 

[Exit. 

Mrs.  Bell.  You  aee  I  am  punctual  to  my  time. 
— Well,  I  admire  your  dress  of  ail  things.  It  'a 
mighty  pretty. 

Mrs.  Lote.  I  am  fflad  you  like  it  But  under 
an  this  appearance  of  gayety,  1  haTe  at  the  bottom 
but  an  aching  heart. 

Mn.  Bell.  Be  ruled  by  me,  and  FU  answer  for 
the  event.  Why  really,  now  you  look  just  as  you 
should  do.— Why  neglect  so  fine  a  liguie  1 

Mr 9.  Lote^  You  are  ao  obliging ! 

Mrs.  BeU.  And  so  true. What  was  beaati- 

fol  before,  is  now  heightened  b^  the  additional  or- 
naments of  dress ;  and  if  vou  will  but  animate  and 
inspire  the  whole  with  those  graces  of  the  mind 
which  I  hm  sure  you  possess,  the  impression  can- 
not &il  of  being  elfectual  upon  all  behotders;  even 
upon  the  depraved  mind  of  Mr.  Lovemore.— — ^ 
You  have  not  seen  him  since,  have  you  1 

Mr».  Lote.  He  dined  at  home,  but  was  soon 
upon  the  wing  to  hia  usual  haunts. 

Mn.  BeU.  If  he  does  but  come  home  time 
enough,  depend  upon  it,  my  plot  will  take. — And 
hava  you  got  toffetber  a  got/d  deal  of  company  1 

Mrs.  Love.  Yes,  a  tolerable  party.     . 

Mra.  BeU.  That 's  right :  snow  him  that  you 
will  consult  your  own  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Love.  A-propoa^  as  soon  as  I  came  homej. 
1  received  a  letter  from  Sir  Brilliant,  in  a  style  of 
warmth  and  tenderness  that  would  astonish  you. 
He  begs  to  see  me  again,  and  has  something  par- 
ticular to  communicate.  1  left  it  in  mv  dressing 
room ;  you  shall  see  it  by  and  by:  I  tookyour 9a- 
yice,  and  sent  him  word  he  might  come.  The  lure 
brought  him  hither  immediately:  he  makes  no 
doubi  of  his  success  with  me. 

MrB.  Bell.  Well !  two  such  friends  as  Sir  Bril- 
tiant,  and  Mr.  Lovemore,  T  believe  never  existed. 

Mrs.  Love.  Their  falsehood  to  each  other  is  un- 
paralleled. I  left  Sir  Brilliant  at  the  card-table: 
as  soon  as  he  can  disengage  himself^  he  will  quit 
his  company  in  pursuit  of  me.  1  forgot  to  tell  you, , 
my  Lady  Constant  is  herje. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Is  she  1 

Mrs.  Love.  She  is,  and  has  been  making  the 
strangest  discovery :  Mr.  Lovemore  has  haaa  de- 
sign there  too ! 

Mrs.  Bell.  Oh!  I  don't  doubt  him:  but  the 
more  proof  we  have  the  better. 

Mrs.  Love.  There  is  sufficient  proof:  you  most 
know,  Ma'am — [A  ra^'at  the  door.]  As  I  live  and 
breathe,  I  believe  tins  is  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Mrs.  BeU.  If  it  is,  every  thing  goes  on  as  I 
could  wish. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  hear  his  voice,  it  is  he.  How  my 
heartbeats! 

Mrs.  BeU.  Conrage,  and  the  day 's  our  own. 
He  must  not  see  me  yet  Where  shall  I  run  ? 

Mrs. Love.  In  there,  Ma'am.  Make  haste;  I 
hear  his  step  on  the  stairs. 

Mrs:  BeU.  Success  attend  you.  I  am  gone. 

[ExU. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  frightened  out  of  my  senses. 
What  the  event  may  be  I  fear  to  think ;  but  1  must 
go  through  with  it. 

Enter  Loyemorb. 

Mrs,  Love,  Yo«  i^  weloome  homei  Sir. 


Love,  Mrs.  Lovemore,  your  servant 

[Withouilookmgelip 

Mrs.  Love.  It  is  somewhat  rare  to  see  y(.«  s 
home  so  early. 

Love.  1  said  I  should  oome  home,  did  not  1  •  I 
alwavs  like  to  be  as  good  as  my  wonl.— Wk 
could  the  widow  mean  D^  this  usage  1  to  tuktu 
appointment,  and  break  it  thos  ahrapUy.   [Amt 

Mra.  Love.  He  seems  to  muse  \ipon  iL 

[Amk 

Love.  [Aside.J  She  does  not  mesn  to  do  » 
treacherous  a  thing  as  to  jilt  me  1  Oh,  Loni!  i 
am  wonderfully  tired. 

f  VateTu,  and  sittks  inio  en  emed  <im. 

Mrs.  Love.  Are  you  indisposed,  my  dear! 

Love.  No,  my  love ;  I  thank  ywi,  I  am  vbt 
well;  a  little  fatigued  only,  with  jolting  over  ik 
stones,  all  the  way  into  the  dty  this  moTniog.  1 
have  paid  a  few  visits  this  afteznoon.~C(iifiNu^ 
edly  tired. Where's  WiUiaml 

Mrs.  Love.  Oo  you  want  any  thingl 

Ijove.  Onlvmycapand  siipperL  lamooia 
spirits,  I  think.  [YtanL 

Mrs.  Love.  You  are  nc/er  in  spiritaat  ixtt, 
Mr.  Lovemore. 

Love.  I  beg  your  pardon :  I  never  am  ei; 
where  more  cheerful.  ISiretcking  his  arm]] 
wish  I  may  die  if  I  an^  very  happy  at  hcoe.- 
veiT  [  Yatons.]  very  happy. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  can  bear  otherwise.  I  am  ic^ 
ed  that  Mr.  Lovemore  is  the  promoter  of  miitJiiai 
good  humour  wherever  he  goes. 

Love.  Oh !  no,  you  overrate  me;  upon  idtstiI 
you  do. 

Mra.  Love,  I  can  hear.  Sir,  that  00  prmr/i 
company  is  so  acceptable  to  the  ladies:  thai  vm 
wit  inspires  every  tning ;  you  have  your  raupc- 
ment  for  one,  your  smile  for  another,  a  wbiffi^rfai 
a  third,  and  so  on,  Sir:  you  divide  youriivoG.^ 
and  are  every  where,  but  at  home,  all  wbim,  ^«i- 
city,  and  spkit. 


so 

AU  ,  _  , 

sides.    How  can  you  banter  one  80*1 1  di^ 

my  favours  too! Oh,  Heavens!  I  aDHiUiH! 

this  raillery !  such  a  description  of  me !— 1  that  ■& 
rather  saturnine,  of  a  serious  cast,  and  iadiad  to 
be  pensive :  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  oddih  d 
the  conceit.->Oh  Lord !  Oh  Lord  I       [Lcu;^. 

Mra.  Love.  Just  as  you  ^ease,  Sir.  I  see  tiel  I 
am  ever  to  be  treated  with  mdifierence. 

[Walks  across  the  $tast 

Love.  [Rises  and  ttalks  a  contrary  ctjJ  I 
can't  put  tnis  widow  Bellmour  out  of  my  h^ad 

[Midt. 

Mrs.  Love.  If  I  had  done  any  thing  to  fnovuke 
this  usage,  this  oold,  detennined  oonlenpt— 

^  '  ^  [Waikinf. 

Love.  I  vnsh  I  had  done  with  that  busiuettf  <  en- 
tirely ;  but  my  desires  are  kindled,  and  mim  \t 
satisfied.  [An" 

[They  walk  for  some  Ume  sUenUy  6y  f^ 
other, 

Mrs.  Love.  What  part  of  my  oondoct  gives  ycc 
oflfence,  Mr.  Lovemore  ? 

Love.  Stili  harping  upon  that  ungralefolatnit^: 
— but  pr'ythee  don't  set  me  a  laughing  a^n. — ■ 
Ofience ! — nothing  gives  me  offence,  child !— ^«m 
know  I  am  very  fond^f  Yawns  attd  walks. ]-^ 
like  you  of  all  things,  and  think  you  a  roost  aJuii- 
raUe  wi& ;  prudent,  managing,— <arefeas  of  joia 
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own  peraon,  and  fery  atteotive  to  mine: — ^noi 
much  addicted  to  plMBUie,-~grave,  retived,  and 
domestic;  you  jfovera  your  house,  pay  the  tnidea- 
awa's  bills,  T  ranu.]  icold  the  wnranta,  and  love 
your  husband : — U|wn  my  soul,  a  vary  good  vrife ! 
--as  good  a  sort  of  a  wife  [  Yawru,]  as  a  body 
might  wish  to  have.-- Where 's  Williaaa  1  I  must 
go  to  bed. 

Afrs.  Love,  To  bed  so  early  I  Had  not  you  bet- 
tor join  the  company  1 

Love.  1  sha*nl  go  out  t»-nicbt. 

Mr$.  Lave.  But  I  mean  tne  company  in  the 
dimng-ioum. 

Lne,  Company  in  the  dining-ioom  I 

[Stareeatker. 

Mr»,  Love.  Yea :  I  invited  them  to  a  Tout 

Love.  A  lottt  in  my  honsal — and  you  dmawd 
out  tool— What  b  all  thb. 

uVfTs.  Love.  You  have  no  obieetion,  I  hope. 

I^oe.  Obfeotion  !—^o,  I  take  company,  you 
know,  of  all  things ;  FU  go  and  join  them ;  who 
■reibeyalll 

Mrs.' Love.  You  know  'em  all;  and  tfaen's 
year  fiiend,  Sir  BriliiaaC. 

Love.  Is  he  therel  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  him. 
But,  pray,  how  comes  all  this  about  1 

}fr».  Love.  I  intend  to  see  company  often. 

Love.  Do  you  1 

.Mn.  Love.  Ay,  and  not  look  tamely  on,  while 
voa  level  luimioosly  in  a  couite  of  pieasnre.  I 
shall  punoe  my  own  plan  of  diversion. 

Love.  Do  00,  Ma'am :  the  change  in  your  tem- 
per will  not  be  didaffreeable. 

Strt.  Love.  And  so  I  shallf  Sir,  I  assure  you. 
Adieu  to  melsiichnly,  and  welcome  pleasure,  wit, 
and  gayetv.  [She  wdko  about  and  ainga. 

iiffce.  W'hat  the  devil  b  come  over  her  1  And 
what,  ia  the  name  of  wonder,  doea  all  thb  mean  ? 

Jfre.  Love.  Mean,  Sir !— It  means,  it  means — 
bow  can  you  ask  me  what  it  medus  ?~ Well,  to 
b»  tore,  the  sobriety  of  that  questmn  1— >Do  you 
think  a-  woman  of  spirit  can  have  lebure  to  tell  her 
meaning,  when  she  b  all  air,  alertness,  rapture, 
«nd  enjoyment  1 

Love.  She  b  madf—Stark  mad ! 

.Wn.  Love.  You're  mbtaken,  Sir, — ^not  mad, 
bat  io  spirits,  that 's  all  Am  I  too  flighty  for  you  1 
^Perhaps  I  am :  you  are  of  a  saturnine  dbposi- 
lieu,  inclined  te  thmk  a  lilUe  or  bol  Well,  don't 
Ift  me  intermpt  yon  :  don't  let  me  be  of  anjjr  in« 
convenience :  that  would  be  the  unpoKtest  tmng ; 
t  married  oouple  to  be  interfering  and  encroaching 
OQ  each  others  pleasures.  Oh,  hideous  I  it  would 
be  Gothic  to  the  last  degree.  Ua,  ha.  ha! 

Love,  r^rctn^  a  laugh.]  Ha.  ha !— •] 
you— ha,na!  you  are  perfectly  rignL 

.Vfrt.  Love.  Nay,  but  I  don't  like  thai  laugh 
iMw;  I  positively  don't  like  it.  Can't  you  bush 
out  as  yoa  were  used  to  do  1  For  my  part,  I'm  de- 
lermioed  to  do  nothing  ebe  ail  the  rest  of  mr  life. 

Lne.  Thb  b  the  most  astonishing  tning! 
Ma'am,  I  don't  rightly  comprefaend-*'^ 

Mrg.  Love.  Oh,  Lud !    Oh,  Lud  '.—with  that 
unpottant  face!   Well,  but  come !  what  don't  you 
comprehend  1 
Love.  There  b  something  in  thb  treatmsnt  that 

I  don't  BO  well 

.Wf».  Love.  Oh?  are  you  there,  Sirl  How 
qoickly  they  who  have  no  sensibility  for  the  peace 
■ad  happiness  of  otheia,  can  feel  for  themselves, 
Mr.  Lovemore !--Bui  that's  a  grave  reflection, 
tn^  T  hate  reflection. 
Yiic  U. . . .  3  O  » 


-Ma'am, 


Ziovf.  What  haa  she  got  into  her  head?  Thb 
sudden  change,  Mrs.  Lovemom,  let  me  ^iW  you — 

Jl^e.  Love.  Nay,  don't  be  frigb.tined :  there  b 
no  harm  in  innocent  mirth,  I  hope:  never  look  so 
grave  upon  it.  I  asaure  you,  Sir,  that  though,  on 
your  part,  you  seera  determined  to  offer  constant 
indignities  to  your  wife,  and  though  the  bws  of 
retaliation  would  in  some  sort  exculpate  her,  if 
when  provoked  to  the  utmost,  exasperated  beyond 
all  enduring,  she  should,  in  her  turn,  make  him 
know  what  it  b  to  receive  an  injury  in  the  tender- 
eat  point — 

Love.  Madam!  [AngrSy. 

Mrs.  Love  Well,  well,  don't  be  armed.  I 
sha'n't  retaliate ;  my  own  nonour  will  secure  you 
there;  you  may  depend  upon  it. — Will  you  come 
and  play  a  game  at  cards  I  Well,  do  as  you  like; 
you  wont  come  1  No,  no,  I  see  you  wont — What 
wey  yon  to  a  hit  of  supper  with  usI^Nor  that 
neither  1 — Follow  your  inclinations :  it  b  not  ma- 
terbl  what  a  body  eats,  you  know;  the  company 
expects  me;  adbu,  Mr.  Lovemore,  yours,  youra. 
[ExU,  aivf^'mg. 

Love.  This  is  a  frolic  I  never  saw  her  in  be- 
fore f — Laugh  all  the  rest  of  my  life! — bws  of  le- 
taiiation ! — an  injury  in  the  tenderest  point ! — the 
company  exp<»cta  me, — adieu!  yours,  yours! — 
\Mimickhig  her.]  What  the  iesii  b  all  thb  7 
Some  of  her  female  friends  have  been  tampering 
with  her.  So,  so :  I  must  be^n  to  look  a  littb 
sharp  after  Madam.  Ill  go  thu  moment  into  the 
card-room,  and  watch  whom  she  whispers  with, 
whom  she  ogles  with,  and  eveiy  circumstance  that 
can  lead  to [Going. 

Enter  Mdslin,  in  a  hurry. 

MvM.  Madam,  Madam, — ^here's  your  letter;  I 
would  not  for  all  the  world  that  my  master 

Love.  What,  b  she  mad  too  1  What 's  the  mat- 
ter, woman  1 

Ahta.  Nothing,  Sir, — ^nothin^:  I  wanted  a 
word  with  my  lady,  that 's  all,  Sir. 

Love.  You  would  not  for  the  world  that  your 
master — What  was  you  going  to  say  1 — what  p»- 
per 's  that  ? 

Mu».  Paper,  Sir! 

Love.  Paper,  Sir !  Let  me  see  it. 

MuB.  Lord,  Sir!  how  can  you  ask  a  body  for 
such  a  thing  1  It 's  a  letter  to  me.  Sir,  a  letter  from 
the  country ;  a  letter  from  my  sister,  Sir.  She  bida- 
me  to  boy  her  a  ohiver  de  frize  cap,  and  a  six- 
teenth in  the  lottery ;  and  tells  me  of  a  number  she* 
dreamed  of,  that  *s  all,  Sir,  111  put  it  up. 

Jjore.  Let  me  look  at  it.  Give  it  me  thb  mo- 
ment. [/?Mrf».J  To  Mrs.  LoveMORe!— BaTLLiikKT 
Fashion.  This  b  a  letter  from  the  country,  b  itt 

M\u.  That,  Sir — that  is — ^no.  Sir, — no ; — that*a 
not  sbters  letter. — If  you  will  give  me  that  back. 
Sir,  I'll  show  you  the  right  one. 

Love.  Where  did  you  get  thbl 

Mum.  Sir! 

Love.  Where  did  you  set  it  1  Tell  me  truth. 

Mao.  I>ear  lieart,  youTright  a  body 


the 
parlour.  Sir — I  found  it  there. 

Love.  Very  well !  leave  the  room. 

Mm.  The  devil  fetch  it,  I  was  never  ao  out  m 
my  politics  in  all  my  days.  [^^* 

Lave.  A  pretty  epbtfe  truly !  [keada, 

*  When  you  command  me,  my  deareat  Mra.  Lmo^ 
more,  never  to  toucA  ogafa  ufon  the  auhject  of  lave^ 
you  command  an  impoaaibUUif.  You  excite  the  flames 
andforl^  U  to  burn.    Fermtl  ate  once  more  to  throw 
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[Acrtw 


rnynetf  an  my  JbMM,  and  impiort  yomr  am^aatkn,* 
'— -CompttHion  with  a  veogeance  on  hun!— — 
*  7*AuiA  you  aee  me  now,  wUk  tender,  meUingf  euppU» 

eating  eyee,  ianguiihing  at  your  feet' Very  well. 

Sir, •  Can  you  finaii  in  your  heart  to  persist  in 

crudtuf'-'Grttnt  me  but  acceee  to  you  once  more,  and 
in  addition  to  what  1  have  already  said  this  mnming, 
I  wULurge  such  motives' — Urge  modvee,  will  ye  ? — 
'  as  will  convince  you,  that  you  should  no  longer  hesi- 
late  in  gratitude  to  reward  him,  who  here  makes  a  vow 
of  eternal  constancy  and  love. 

'Bbiluany  Fibbion/ 

So,  M,  80 !  your  very  hmnble  servant,  Sir  Bril- 
liant Fashioa ! This  ia  your  friendship  for  me, 

is  it  1 — You  are  mighty  kind  indeed,  Sir — but  I 
thank  yoa  as  much  as  if  you  had  really  done  me 
the  fevour:  and,  Mn.  Lovemore,  I'm  your  hum- 
ble servant  too.  She  intends  to  laugh  all  the  rest 
of  her  lifel  This  letter  will  change  her  note. 
Yonder  she  comes  along  the  galliery,  and  Sir  Bril- 
liant in  full  chase  of  her.  They  oome  this  way. 
Could  I  but  detect  tlMm  both  now!  I'll  step  aside, 
and  who  knows  but  the  devil  may  tempt  them  to 
their  undoing.  A  polite  husband  1  am :  there 's  the 
coast  clear  for  you,  Madam.  [Exit, 

Enter  Mrs.  Lotemorb  and  Sir  Brilliant. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  have  alread;|r  told  you  my  mind, 
Sir  Brilliant  Your  civility  is  odious;  jrour  com* 
pHments  fulsome ;  and  your  solicitations  insulting. 
—I  roust  make  use  of  oarsh  language,  Sir ;  you 
provoke  it 

Sir  SpL  Not  retiring  to  solitude  and  discon- 
tent affain,  I  hope,  Madam!  Have  a  care,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  of  a  relapse. 

Mrs,  Love,  No  danger,  Sir:  doD^  be  too  solid- 
lous  about  me.  Why  leave  the  company !  let  me 
entreat  you  to  return.  Sir. 

Sir  Bril,  By  Heaven,  there  is  more  rapture  in 
being  one  moment  vis-a-vis  with  you,  than  in  the 
company  of  a  whole  drawing-room  of  beauties. 
Round  you  are  melting  pleasures,  tender  trans- 
ports, youthful  loves,  and  blooming  graces,  all  un- 
telt,  neglected,  and  despised,  by  a  tasteless,  cold, 
unimpassioned  huehand,  while  they  might  be  all 
so  much  better  employed  to  the  purposes  of  ecstasy 
and  bliM. 

Mrs.  Love.  I  am  amazed.  Sir,  at  this  liberty. — 
What  action  of  my  life  has  authorized  this  assur- 
ance 1 — —I  desire.  Sir,  you  will  desist.  Were  I 
not  afraid  of  the  ill  consequences  that  might  fal- 
low, I  should  not  hesitate  a  moment  to  acquaint 
Mr.  Lovemore  with  your  whole  behaviour. 

Sir  Bril.   She  wont  tell  her  husband! A 

charming  creature,  and  blessings  on  her  for  so 
convenient  a  hint  She  yields  by  all  my  hope ! — 
What  shall  I  say  to  overwhelm  her  senses  in  a 
flood  of  nonsense !  [Aside. 

Go  mv  heart's  envoys,  lender  sighs  make  haste — 

Still  drink  delicious  poisons  from  the  eye, — 

Raptures  and  paradise 

Font  on  thy  kp,  and  to  thy  heart  be  prfs£d. 

[(*'orcing  her  all  llus  time. 

Enter  Mr.  Lotemore. 

Lo^.  Hell  and  distraction !  this  is  too  much. 

Sir  Bril.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  nowl 
[Kneels  down  to  buckle  his  shoe.]  This  confound- 
ed buckle  is  always  plaguing  me.  Lovemore,  I  re- 
joice to  see  thee.  [Looking  at  each  other. 

Love.  And  have  you  the  confidence  to  look  mc 
ipthefiM^I 


Sir  BfU.  I  was  teffin^  your  bdy,  lieire^  of  Uis 
most  whimsical  adventure—^ 

Love.  Dont  add  the  meannaas  of  frlaefaood  Is 
the  black  attempt  of  invading  the  happiness  of 
your  friend.  I  did  ima^ne,  Sir,  from  tne  kng  in* 
teroourse  that  has  snbsuted  between  ua,  that  ysa 
might  have  bad  delieacy  enough,  feeling  ^nowii, 
honour  enough,  Sir,  not  to  meditate  an  mjoiyms 
tliis. 

Sir  BrU.  Ay,  it's  all  over,  I  nm  defeeetod. 
[Aside.]  Mr.  Lovemore^  I  feel  that  I  have  been 
vnrong,  and  will  not  attemnt  a  vindicataoo  of  my- 
self. We  have  been  frienos  hitherto,  and  if  bef^ 
ging  your  paidoa  lor  this  ntahnesa  wiU  any  wap 

Love,  No,  Sir,  nothing  can  atooe.  Tbe  pwfo- 
cation  yon  have^ven  me  would  justify  my  draw- 
ing upon  you  this  instant,  did  not  that  lady,  and 
this  loof  prelect  yon. 

Sir  BrU.  Hanh  langnage  ta  a  fiaend— — 

Lova.  Friend,  SiiBnlliant! 

Sir  Bril.  If  ^ou  will  but  hear  me — — 

Lave.  1^,  I  insiat;  I  wont  hear  a  wovd. 

Sir  BriL  I  declare  uponmy  honoor 

Lova,  Honour!  for  shame.  Sir  Brilfiant;  Iw- 
nour  and  friendship  are  sacred  woida,  and  yonnn^ 
fane  them  both. 

Sir  Bril,    If  imploring   fbrghcocas   of  tfast 

Love,  That  lady!  I  deahe  you  will  new  apeak 
to  that  lady. 

Sir  BrU  Can  you  fanmmand  a  naoment's  pa- 
tience 1 

Love.  Sir,  I  am  oiut  of  all  patience :  thb  urM 
be  aettlad  betvreen  ua  :  I  have  done  for  the  pre- 
sent 

Enter  8»  Babbfvl. 

Sir  Bash,  Did  not  1  hear  lend  woids  among 
you !  I  certainly  did.  What  are  you  qoaiRlliDg 
about. 

Lote.  Read  that,  Sir  Baahfnl.  [Gitias  him  S» 
Brilliant's  letter.]  Read  that,  and  jndge  if  I  have 
not  cause [Sta  Babhpul  reads  to  himself. 

Sir  Bril,  Hear  but  what  1  have  to  aay— 

Love.  No,  Sir,  no;  we  ahall  find  a  fitter  lime. 
As  for  you,  Madam,  I  am  aatiafied  wkh  ynnroon- 
duct  I  was,  indeed,  a  little  alarmed,  but  I  have 
been  a  witneas  of  your  behaviour,  and  I  am  abore 
harbouring  low  suspicions. 

Sir  Bash.  Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Lovemore,  this 
is  carrying  the  jest  too  for. 

Love,  u  is  the  baepst  action  a  gentleman  can  be 
guilty  of:  and  to  a  person  who  never  injured  him, 
still  more  criminal. 

Sir  Bash.  Why,  so  I  think.  Sir  Brilliant,  J  7> 
hivt  aside.]  here  take  this  letter,  and  read  it  to 
him,  his  own  letter  to  my  vrife. 

Sir  BriL  Let  me  see  ifr~      [  Takes  the  letter. 

Sir  Bash.  'Tie  indeed,  as  you  say,  the  vikai 
action  a  genileman  can  be  guilty  of. 

Love.  An  unparalleled  breach  of  friendship. 

Sir  Bril.  Not  altogether  so  unpeialleied  1 1  be- 
lieve it  will  not  be  found  without  a  precedent— as 
for  example [Reads. 

'Thorny  Lady  Constant 

Why  shevid  I  cmeeal,  my  dear  Madam,  that  yokf 
have  awahened  my  lenderest  paasioH  f 

Lote,  Confusion!— my  letter —  [Aside. 
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tr^rfl.  [Reading.]  *  J  long  have  hved  you^ 
adorti.  Could  IbutJUxtter  myaeif'^ 
jOtuiobb  waUa  abmU  uneaty;  Sir  Bbtl- 
LUNT  /otow  him. 
''rBvh.  There,  Mr.   Lovemora,  tb«  basert 

iri9K;.  [Reads.]  '  Could  IbutJUUter  myeif 
.Oakod kind  retumJ 

m.  CoofoMO !  let  me  aeoe  the  letter  out  of 
iioi  [Snatches  it^firom  him, 

Er  BaA.  An  tmptfaliefed  breach  of  friend- 
I,  Mr.  Lovemore. 

Aie  AH  a  forgery,  Sir ;  all  a  foigery. 
hBuk.  Thai  I  deny :  it  ie  the  rerj  identt* 
letter  my  ladv  threw  away  with  such  mdi^na- 
L  She  tola  It  in  two,  and  I  have  pieoed  it  to- 
her. 

!>R.  A  mere  oontriranoe  to  yamiah  his  cndk. 
9rM  Ha,  ha  1  my  dear  Loremore,  we  Know 
tnoilier  Hare  not  yon  been  at  the  same  worit 
htbe  widow  BeUmoarl 

^jBK.  The  widow  Be1hnoar!~If  I  spoke  to 
;it  wu  to  aene  you,  Sir. 
I'M  Are yoo  sore  of  that  1 
^.  Po!  I  wont  stay  a  moment  longer  amooe 
ni  go  into  another  room  to  avoid  ye  alL  1 
aGttk  or  oothhig  oi  the  widow  Belhnour,  Sir. 
[Opetu  the  door. 

Elder  Bias.  Bbllmoor. 

iifid  deirrKtion  S— what  fiend  is  conjared  np 

t!  ZooDs!  let  me  make  my  escape  out  of  the 

It  [Rune  to  the  opporite  door. 

h.  Lote.  ill  secure  this  pass ;  you  must  not 

Brdeir. 

M.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  givetne  way. 

Ifri.  lace.  Nay,  don't  be  in  such  a  hurfy,  I 

It  to  intTodoce  an  acquaintance  of  mine  to  you. 

W«.  I  denre,  Madam — 

\h.  BfR,  My  Lord,  my  Lord  Etheridge :  I 

kartilj  glui  to  aee  your  lordship.  [Taking 

i^hin. 

IN.  Lore.  Do,  my  dear,  let  me  introduce  this 

ftoyoa.   •  [Turning  him  to  her. 

Mt.  Here  'i  the  devil  and  all  to  do.     [Aside. 

IfriM.  My  lord,  this  is  the  most  fortunate 

DUtfr. 

!«».  I  wish  I  was  fifty  miles  off.  [Aside. 

ih  late.  Mn.  Bellmour,  give  me  leave  to  in- 

htt  Mr.  Loremoie  to  you. 

[  Turning  him  to  her, 
IN  M.  No,  my  dear  Ma'am,  let  me  intro* 
'Lord  Elhezidge  to  you.  [Pulling  him.]  My 

irM  In  the  name  of  wonder,  what  is  all 

ifBoA.  This  is  another  of  his  intrigues 

r<  Ute.  My  dear  Ma'am,  you  are  mistaken ; 

11 DT  hoshaod. 

^  M.  Pardon  me,  Ma'am,  'tis  my  Lord 

^-  Love.  My  dear,  how  can  you  be  so  ill-bred 
!«rown  hooaet— Mrs.  BellmoUr,  this  is  Mr. 

^^-  Are  Toa  gcnng  to  toss  me  in  a  blanket, 
Oil-  call  up  Uic  rest  of  your  people,  if  you 

fc  M  Pshaw!  pr'ythee,  now,  my  Lord, 
*  ^  Toor  homoon.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  this  is 
M  Etheridze,  a  lover  of  mine,  who  has  made 
Nsof  mamage  to  me. 


£eee.  ConftMioii!  let  me  grt  rid  of  tbeea  two 
furies.  [Bre^  o'wayfrom  them. 

Sir  Book,  Re  haabeentampering  with  her  too, 
hashel 

Mrs.  BeO.  [F\}Uows  Atm.|  Mv  Lord,  I  say,  my 
Lord  £theridge,  wont  your  Lordship  know  me. 

Love.  This  is  the  most  damnable  accklent. 

[AMide, 

Mrs.  BeU.  I  hope  your  Lordship  has  not  forgot 
your  appointment  at  my*  house  thiaovening. 

Love.  I  deserve  all  this.  lAHde. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Pvay,  ray  Lord,  what  have  I  done, 
that  you  treat  me  with  thisooUness  ?  Gome,  oome, 
you  shall  have  a  wife:  I  will  take  compassion  on 
you. 

Love.  Damnation!  I  can't  stand  it        [Aside, 

Sir  Bash.  Murder  wiH  out :  murder  wiU  out. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Come,  cheer  up,  my  Lord :  what 
the  deuce,  your  dress  is  altered  I  what's  become 
of  the  star  and  ribboni  And  so  the  gay,  the  ifo- 
rid,  the  magnifigue  Lord  Etheridge  dwindles 
down  into  plain  Mr.  Lovemore,  the  married  man  I 
Mr.  Lovemore,  your  most  obedient,  veiy  humble 
servant.  Sir. 

Love.  I  can't  bear  tofeel  myself  in  so  ridicukms 
a  dfcumstance.  f  Aside. 

Sir  Bash.  He  has  been  passing  himaeif  for  a 
ford,  has  he  1 

ilfrv.  Bell.  I  beg  my  compliments  to  your 
friend,  Mib.  Loveit :  I  am  much  obliged  to  you 
both  for  your  very  honourable  designs. 

[Courteeying  to  Am-. 

Love,  I  was  never  so  ashamed  in  all  my  life ! 

Sir  Bril.  So,  so,  so,  all  his  pains  were  to  hide 
the  star  from  me.  Thfo  discovery  is  a  perfectoor- 
dial  to  my  dejected  spirits. 

Mrs.  BeU.  Mrs.  Lovemore,  I  eannot  auffident- 
ly  acknowledj^  the  providence  that  directed  you  to 
pay  me  a  visit,  though  I  was  wholly  unknown  to 
you ;  and  I  shall  henceforth  consider  you  as  my 
deliverer. 

Love.  So,  it  was  she  that  feinted  away  in  the 
cfoset,  and  be  damned  to  her  jealousy.        [Aside. 

Sir  BriL  By  all  that 's  whimsical,  an  odd  sort 
of  an  adventure  this!  Mr  Lord,  [Advanoes  to 
him.]  my  Lord,  my  Lord  Etheridge,  as  the  man 
says  m  the  play,  '  Your  Lordship  is  right  welcome 
back  to  Denmark.' 

Love.  Now  he  comes  upon  me.— Oh,  Tm  m  s 
fine  situatfon.  [Aside. 

Sir  BriL  My  Lord,  I  horn  that  ugly  pain  in 
your  Lordship's  side  is  abated. 

Love.  Absurd  and  ridicukios.  [Amde. 

Sir  Bril.  There  is  nothing  fonning  there,  I 
hope,  my  Lofd. 

Love.  I  shall  come  to  an  explanation  with  you. 

Sir  Bra.  The  tennis-baU  from  Lord  Racket's 
unlucky  left  hand. 

Love.  No  more  at  present.  Sir  Brilliant,  I  leave 
you  now  to  yourselves,  and — [Goes  to  the  door  in 
the  back  «cen£.]^'sdeath|  another  fiend !  I  am  be- 
set by  them. 

Enter  Ladt  Constant. 

No  way  to  escape  1 

[Attempts  both  stage-doors,  and  is  prevented. 

Lady  Cons.  Mr.  Lovemore,  it  is  the  luckiest 
thing  in  the  woHd  that  you  are  come  home. 

Love.  Ay,  it  is  all  over— all  must  come  to  light 

Lady  Cons.  I  have  lost  every  rubber,  quite 
broke ;  four  by  honoure  against  me  every  time.  Do, 
Mr.  Lovemore,  lend  me  another  hundred. 
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Lore.  I  would  give  a  handfed  pounds  you  were 
all  in  Lapland.  [AHde. 

Lady  Con*.  Mn.  Lovemore,  let  me  tall  yon, 
you  are  married  to  the  ialaest  man :  he  haa  de- 
cei?ed  me  stransely. 

Afrs.  hont.  I  begin  to  feel  for  him,  and  to  pity 


Mt%,  Bell.  Ne?er  talk  of  pity ;  let  him  be  probed 
to  the  quick. 

SSt  Bath.  The  case  ia  pietty  plain,  I  think 
now,  Sir  Brilliant. 

Sir  BriL  Pretty  plain,  upon  my  aoul  1  Ha,  ha  1 

Love,  ru  turn  the  tablee  upon  Sir  Baahfol,  for 
all  thia^To^a  Sir  Bisbful's  Utter  otitqfhit 
vocket.] — where  'e  the  mighty  harm  now  in  thia 

Sir  Book.  Wheie*e  the  harm7 

Looe.  [Reads.]  *  IcaimU^my  dearedl^e^any 
longer  behoUi  < 

Sir  Baah.  Shame  and  oonfuaion !  I  am  undone. 

[Aside. 

Love.  Hear  tbii,  Sir  Bashful.—*  The  mangold 
vexationa,  iff  vhichf  through  afaJUe  prefudice,  / 
am  myte^f  the  occaaion.' 

LadyOme.  What  ia  all  this  1 

Sir  Baah.  I  am  a  lost  man.  [Aaidc. 

hone.  Mind,  Sir  Baahfol. — *  I  am  therefore  re- 
aolvedf  qfter  many  coT\flicta  with  myae\f,  to  throw 
off  the  maaky  and  franldy  own  a  paaaum^  which 
the  fear  qf  fatting  into  ridicule  haa^  in  appear- 
ance, suppreaaed. 

Sir  Baah.  'Sdeath !  Til  hear  no  more  of  it 

[SncUchea  at  the  letter. 

Love.  No,  Sir  •,  I  resign  it  here,  where  it  was 
directed ;  and  with  it,  thaw  notes  which  Sir  Bash- 
ful gave  me  for  your  use. 

Lady  Cone.  It  is  his  hand,  sure  enoogrh. 

Love.  Yes,  Madam,  and  those  are  hu  senti- 
ments, which  he  expkuned  to  me  more  at  large. 

Lady  Cona.    [Reads.] — ^Aoeept  the  preaenta 
whidi.  Imyae^f  have  aent  you  ;  money  ^  attendance^ 
■equipage^  and  every  thing  elae  you  ahaU  com- 
mand i  andj  in  return,  lahaU  only  entreat  you  to 
eoneealfrom  the  world  that  you  have  raiaed  a 
Jlame  in  thia  heartf  which  will  ever  ahow  me, 
*  Your  admirer, 
'  And  your  truly  affectionate  Ati^&omf, 
'  Bashful  Constant.' 

AU.  Ha,  ha! 

Sir  Bril.  So,  so,  so!  he  has  been  in  love  with 
his  wife  all  this  tiioe,  has  he  1  Sir  Bashful,  will 
you  go  and  see  the  new  comedy  with  me  1 

Sir  Baah.  I  shall  blush  through  the  world  all 
the  rest  of  my  Ufe.  [Aaide. 

Sir  Bril.  Lovemore,  don't  you  think  it  a  base 
thing  to  invade  the  happiness  of  a  friend  7  or  to  do 
him  a  clandestine  wrong)  or  to  injure  him  with  < 
the  woman  he  loves  1 

Love.  To  cut  the  matter  short  with  you,  Sir 
we  have  been  traitors  to  each  other;  a  couple  of 
unprincipled,  unreflecting  profligates. 

Sir  Bra.  Profligates! 

Love.  Ay,  both ;  we  are  pretty  fellows  indeed ! 

Mra.  Bell.  I  am  glad  to  find  you  are  awakened 
to  a  sense  of  your  error. 

Love.  I  am,  Madam,  and  am  frank  enough  to 
own  it.  I  am  above  attempting  to  disguise  my 
feelings,  when  I  am  conscious  they  are  on  the  side 
of  troth  and  honour.  With  the  sincerest  remorse, 
I  ask  your  pardon. — ^I  should  ask  pardon  of  my 
Lsdy  Constant  too,  but  the  fact  is,  Sir  Bsshfid. 
thnw  the  whole  affair  in  my  way  j  and,  when  « , 


husband  wiU  be  ashamed  of  loving  a  vahabkvi^ 
man,  he  must  not  be  surprised,  if  other  people  Ua 
her  case  into  oonsiderstion,  and  love  hsr  iur  lum 

Sir  Bril.  Why,  faith,  that  does  in  some  mt 
make  his  apology. 

Sir  Baah.  Sur  Baahful,  Sir  Bdshful !  ihaa^x 
ruined.  [Atidt 

Mra.  Bell.  Well,  Sir,  upon  certain  tenia.  I 
don't  know  but  I  may  sign  and  seal  your  pird:^ 

Love.  Terms!— -^wlut  terms  1 

Mra.  Bell.  That  vou  make  doe  expiation  of 
your  guilt  to  that  lady. 


Love. 


J  [Pointing  to  Mas.  Lovemobl 
y,  Ma'am !— That  lady  hsi  no 
to  complain. 
Mra.  Love.  No  reason  to  complain,  Mr.  Lot» 

Orel 

Love.  No,  Madam,  none ;  for  whatever  oai 
have  been  my  imprudences,  they  have  had  tha 
source  in  your  conduct 

Mra.  Love.  In  my  oondocJ;.  Sir  1 
Love.  In  your  conduct. — I  here  declare  htkn 
this  company,  and  I  am  above  misrqireseDtiQg  tba 
matter ;  I  here  declare,  that  no  man  in  Eajaai 
could  be  l)etter  inclined  to  dor^estic  happmea,  if 
you,  Madam,  on  your  part,  had  been  willing  to 
make  home  agreeable. 

Mre.  Love.  There,  I  confess,  be  touches  tag. 

[Aside. 

Love.  You  could  take  pains  enoogh  before  oai- 
liage :  you  oould  put  fortn  all  your  channi;  int* 
tise  all  your  arte,  and  make  your  features  pbx 
by  rule  ;  for  ever  changing,  runnmg  an  pkno! 
round  cSf  variety;  and  all  this  to  wm  mjtSk- 
tions ;  but  when  you  had  won  them,  you  did  ndi 
think  them  worth  your  keepinc :  never  dtmt^ 
pensive,  silent,  melancholy;  and  the  only  enter- 
tainment in  my  house  was  the  dear  plessuie  of  i 
dull  conjugal  tete-ortete  ;  and  all  this  iofl|a£tj, 
beoause  you  think  the  sole  merit  of  a  wife  ooosiiU 
in  her  virtue;  a  fine  way  of  amusing  a  hiubutd, 
truly! 

Sir  BriL  Upon  my  soul,  and  so  it  is— 

[Laughag. 

Mra.  Love.  Sir,  I  must  own  there  is  too  mocb 
truth  in  what  you  say.  Thii  lady  haa  opened  dj 
eyes,  and  convmced  me  there  was  a  mistake  in  zdj 
former  conduct. 

Lote.  Come,  come,  you  need  say  no  more,-! 
forgive  you ;  I  forgive. 

Mra.  Love.  Forgive  !  I  like  that  air  of  confi- 
dence, when  you  know  that,  on  my  side,  it  ia,  li 
worst,  an  error  in  judgment ;  wheress,  on  jou»- 

Mra.BeU.  Po!  po!  never  stand  disputing  :;ca 
know  each  other's  faults  and  virtues:  you  tu^e 
nothing  to  do  but  mend  the  former^  and  en^v  tbe 
latter.  There,  there,  kiss  and  be  Inends.  fW, 
Mrs.  Lovemore,  take  your  reclaimed  libertine  to 
your  aims. 

Love.  'Tis  in  your  power,  Madam,  to  make  a 
reclaimed  libertine  of  me  indeed. 

Mra.  Love.  From  this  moment  it  sbaQ  be  oor 
mutual  study  to  please  each  other. 

Love.  A  match  with  all  my  heart  I  shall  heniv 
after  be  ashamed  only  of  my  follies,  hot  neier  br 
ashamed  of  owning  that  I  sincerely  lore  yoo. 

Sir  Bash.  Sha'n't  you  be  ashamed  1 

Love.  Never,  Sir. 

Sir  Baah.  And  will  you  keep  ms  ia  counte- 
nance'? 
.   Love.  I  will. 

Sir  Baah.  Give  me  your  hand.   I  now  fixgiTa 
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JOD  afl.  My  Lttdy  Conslant,  I  own  tlio  letter,  I 
own  the  eentimenu  of  it ;  [Embracer  her.]  and 
firooi  thai  moment  I  take  yon  to  my  heart. — Loire- 
more,  aooken !  you  have  made  a  man  of  ma.  Sir 
Brilliant,  oome ;  modnoe  the  bncklea. 

Lady-  Con».  It  you  hold  in  thii  humour,  Sir 
Bashful,  our  qoarraa  are  at  an  end. 

Sir  BrU.  And  now,  I  luppoae,  I  miMft  make 


iGivcB  Ladt  Constant  the  buddet, 
ly,  ay,  make  restitution.  Lotemore! 
this  is  the  oooaequenca  of  his  having  aome  tolera- 
ble phnse,aBd  a  persoo,  Mr.  Lovemom !  ha  ha  !— 

Sir  BrU.  Why,  I  own  the  laugh  is  against  me. 
With  all  my  heart;  I  am  glad  to  see  my  firiands 
happy  at  last  Lovemore,  may  I  presume  to  hope 
ibr  pardon  al  that  lady's  hands  1 

[PainU  to  Mbs.  Lotcmorc. 

Love.  My  dear  confederate  in  vice,  your  pardon 
is  granted.  Two  sad  libertines  we  have  been.  But 
come,  ffive  us  your  hand ;  we  have  used  each  other 
snarvify ;  for  the  future  we  will  endeavour  to  atone 
fisr  the  errora  of  our  past  misosnduot 

Sir  BrU.  Agned ;  we  will  henceforwmid  be> 
have  Hke  men,  who  have  noifoigotthe  oUigationB 
of  tnith  and  bonoor. 

Lops.  And  nowl  oonnatnlate  the  whole  oon* 
psny,  that  this  business  has  had  ae  happy  a  ten- 
dency to  eoDvmee  each  of  us  of  our  foliar. 

AtT9.  BeU.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  draw  me  mto  aahfM 
sf  your  lolly. 


Love.  Come,  come,  mr  dear  Ma'am,  yoo  are 
not  without  your  share  of  it  This  will  teach  you, 
for  the  future,  to  be  content  vrith  one  lover  at  a 
tin^e,  without  listening  to  a  feUow  you  know  no- 
thbg  of;  Hecanse  he  assumes  a  title,  and  spnads  a 
fidr  report  of  himself 

Afn.  BelL  The  rspnof  is  just,  I  giant  it. 

Loee.  Come,  let  us  join  the  company  cheerfal- 
Ir,  keep  our  own  secrets,  and  not  make  ourselves 
the  town-talk. 

Sir  Both.  Ay,  ay;  let  ue  keep  the  aeerst 

Love.  What,  rrtuming  to  your  fears  again !  you 
will  put  me  out  of  countenance,  Sir  BauifuL 

Sir  Bash.  1  have  done. 

Love.  When  your  conduct  is  lair  and  upright, 
never  be  afrsid  or  ridicule.  Real  honour  ana  gene- 
rous affection  may  bid  defiance  to  all  the  small 
wits  in  the  kingdom.  In  my  opinion,  were  the  bu- 
siness of  this  day  to  go  abroad  into  the  work).  It 
might  prove  a  very  useful  lesson :  the  men  would 
ses  how  their  passions  may  carry  them  into  the 
danger  of  wounding  the  bosom  of  a  friend ;  and  the 
ladies  would  learn  that,  alter  the  marriageriles  are 
perlbnned,  thev  ought  not  to  suffer  their  powan 
of  pleasing  to  (anguish  *waT,  but  ahould  still  le* 
to  sacrifice  to  the  Grrseea. 


7b  wtn  a  man^  when  aU  your  pains  fuccted, 
The  WAT  TO  KEU>  BIM  if  a  took  indeed. 
[Exeunt  < 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


DKUftT  LANXp  1883 

Don  Jeromc, Mr.  Qatiie. 

Dow  Ferdinand Mr.  Horn, 

Don  Antonio. JIfr.  Mdrom. 

Carlos, Mr.Brnhom, 

Isaac  Mkndosa. Miu  Clara  Finker, 

Lopez Mr.  W.K  Wfluijw. 

Father  Paul, Mr,  Pope, 

Lay  Brother, Mr.  HughM. 

Francis, JIfr.  Covmey. 

AuGUBTiirE, Mr,  Read, 


DtlIRT  LANE. 

LoRKNZO, Mr.Ponejf. 

Lewis, Mr.Hemmr. 

Sanoho, Mr.Dongkt- 

Clara MimStepkeu. 

Louisa, MimPo^ef. 
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Louisa's  Maid, JVist  Ooeper. 

Clara's  Maid^ Mim  PWi^ 


ACTL 

SCENE  t'-A  Street, 

Enter  Lopkz,  %oUh  a  dark  Lantern. 

Xjapez.  Past  three  o'clock!  soh !  a  notable  honr 
feroneof  my  regular  disposition,  to  be  stroUinff 
like  R  bnvo  through  the  streets  of  Seville !  Well, 
of  all  services,  to  serve  r  young  k>ver  is  the  hard- 
est  ■  not  that  I  am  an  enemy  to  love;  but  my  love 
and  my  master's  differ  strangely— Don  FerdinRnd 
is  mudx  too  gallant  to  eat,  drink,  or  sleep— now. 
my  love  gives  me  an  appetite — then  I  am  fond  of 
dieaming  of  my  mistreas,  and  I  love  dearly  to 
toast  her—This  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liqnor :  hence  my  paitiality  to  a  feather- 
bed and  a  bottle— what  a  |nty,  now,  that  I  have 
not  further  time  for  reflections !  but  my  master 
expects  thee,  honest  Lopez,  to  secure  his  retreat 
from  Donna  Clan's  window,  as  I  guess— [Aft/Mr 
ipi/Aeii<.}— heyl  son!    I  heaid  music!  so,  so! 


who  have  we  here  1  Oh,  Don  Antonio^  my  mes- 
ter's  friend,  come  from  the  masonersde,  to  serenade 
young  mistress,  Donna  Louisa,  I  : 


soh  I  we  shall  have  the  old  gentleman  up  prnent- 
\j — ^lest  he  should  miss  his  son,  I  had  best  lose  do 
time  in  getUng  to  my  post  [BxiL 

Enter  Antonio  and  Lorenzo,  letfA  Ifaafttoatf 
Muaie, 

Song. — ^Antonio. 

TeU  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  soft  stiain 
So  gently  speak  thy  master's  pain  1 

So  Bouly  sing,  so  humbly  siffh, 
That  thoogb  my  sleeping  love  shall  know 
Who  rings— who  sighs  below, 

Her  rosy  slumben  shall  not  fly  I 
Thus  may  some  vision  whisper  mon 
Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 

1  Matk.  Antonio,  your  mistress  wiH  never 
wake,  while  you  ring  so  dolefully ;  love,  like  a 
cradled  in&nt,  is  lulled  by  a  sad  melod  j. 
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Ant.  I  do  not  wish  to  (fiatarb  h«r  iMt 

1  3fy8k,  The  reaacm  is,  because  yoa  know  she 

does  not  regud  you  enough  to  appear,  if  you 

tmkened  her. 
Ani.  Kty,  then,  TU  convince  you.        [SlngB. 

The  breath  of  mom  Uds  hence  the  night, 
Unveil  those  beauteous  e^es  my  ftir 
For  UU  the  dawn  of  love  is  there, 

1  fed  DO  day,  I  own  no  light. 

haciBA-^IZepiiea  from  a  Window, 
Waking,  I  heaid  thy  niimbera  chide, 

Waking,  the  dawn  did  bless  ray  siffht, 
'lii  PbcBbu^  sure,  that  wooes,  I  cried,  _ 

Who  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light 

Dor  Jbbome— J^Vtmi  anofAer  Window. 

What  vagabonds  are  these  I  hear, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhjrBung,  ranting, 
Piprng,  scraping,  wmnintf,  canting. 

Fly,  scurvy  minstrels,  ny ! 

Tbio. 

Lnu      Nay,  m'ythee,  father,  why  so  rough  1 
Ant.  An  humble  lover  I. 

fer.      How  dunt  you,  daughter,  lend  an  ear 
To  such  deceitihl  stuff  t 
Cluick  from  the  window,  fly  I 
Lott.       Ad&eu,  Antonio ! 
Ant.  Must  you  go  1 

Ijou.  ^    We  soon,  perhaps,  may  meet  again ; 
Ani.  \       For  though  hard  fortune  is  our  foe, 

The  ffod  of  love  will  fiff  ht  for  as. 
Jer.        Rea(£  me  the  blunderbuqs. 
Ani  ^L.  The  god  of  love  who  knows  our  pain. 
Jer.       Hence,  or  these  slugs  are  through  your 
brain. 
[ExemU  Jerome  and  LouiSA/rom  the  Win- 
dowt.    Ex.  Ant.  and  Lor. 

SCENE  U.^A  Piazza. 
BnUr  Fe&dinand  and  Lopez. 

Lap.  Truly,  Sir,  I  think  thai  a  little  sleep, 
ODce  in  a  week,  or  so 

Ferd.  J^Bsce,  fool,  don't  mention  sleep  to  me. 

Lop.  No,  no.  Sir,  I  don't  mention  your  low- 
bfed,  vulgar,  sound  sleep;  but  I  can't  help  think- 
ing that  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  an  hour's  dozing, 
if  It  weie  only  Ibr  the  novelty  of  the  thing-^ 

Ferd.  Peace,  booby,  I  say !— Oh,  Clara,  dear, 
cniel,  ifirturber  of  my  nat ! 

Lop.  And  of  mine  toa 

Find.  'Sdeeth!  to  tri6a  with  me  at  such  a 
joncture  as  thb—now  to  stand  on  punctilios— 
bveme!  I  don't  believe  she  ever  did. 

l^p.  Nor  I,  either. 

Ferd.  Or  is  it,  that  her  sex  never  know  their 
desires  for  an  hour  together  1 

Lap.  Ah,  they  know  them  oftener  than  they'll 
ovnthem! 

Ferd.  Is  there  in  the  worid  so  inconstant  a 
creatQieasCkn? 

Lop.  I  could  name  one. 

Ferd.  Yes;  the  tame  fool  who  submiu  to  her 
aprioe. 

Lop.  I  thought  he  couldn't  miss  it.        [Aside. 

Ftrd.  Is  she  not  capffccious,teazin^,  tyrannical, 
^tinate,  perverse,  absurd  >  ay,  a  wilderness  of 
hnlu  and  ibffies ;  her  looks  ar0  scorn,  and  her 
▼eiy  mules— 'ade^!  I  wish  I  hadn't  mentioned 


hersmilBsl  fbr  she  does  smile  such  beaming  love- 
hness,  such  fescinating  biiehtness— Oh,  death 
and  madness !  1  shall £e if  llose her. 
Lop.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  have  undone  an 

AiB.— Feedinan  o. 
Could  I  her  faults  remember, 

Forgetting  every  charm. 
Soon  wouM  impartial  Reason, 

The  tyrant  Love  disaim. 
But  when  enraged  1  number 
Each  failing  of  her  mind, 
Xjove  still  suggests  each  beauty, 
And  sees— while  Reason 'stdind. 
Lop.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  Sir. 
Fcfxk  Well,  go  you  home— I  shall  be  theie 
presently. 
Lop.  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles.  [Exit 

Enter  AKTONfo. 

Perd.  Antonio,  Lopez  tells  me  he  left  you 
chantinff  before  our  door — was  my  ikther  waked  1 

An^Ties,  yes ;  he  has  a  singular  afiection  for 
music,  so  I  left  him  roaring  at  his  barred  window 
like  the,  print  of  Bajazet  in  the  cage.  And  what 
brings  you  out  so  early  1 

^Wd.  \  believe  I  told  you  that  to-morrow  was 
the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clara's  unnatural 
step-mother,  for  her  to  enter  a  convent,  in  order 
that  her  brat  might  possess  her  fortune;  made 
desperate  by  this,  1  procured  a  key  to  the  door, 
ana  bribed  Clan's  maid  to  leave  it  unbolted ;  at 
two  this  morning,  I  entered,  unperceived,  and 
stole  to  her  chambei^I  found  Jier  waking  and 
weeping. 

Ant.  Haopy  Ferdinand ! 

Ferd,  'Sdeath  hear  the  coficlusion— I  was  VS' 
ted  as  the  most  confident  ruflian,  for  daring  to 
approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night 

ArU.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  firet  1 

Perd.  No  such  thing ;  she  would  not  hear  a 
word  from  me,  bat  threatened  to  raise  her  mother, 
if  I  did  not  instantly  leave  her. 

Ant.  Well,  but  at  last  1 

Ferd.  At  last  1  why,  1  was  forced  to  leave  the 
house,  as  1  came  in. 

Ant.  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  ofiend  her  1 

Ferd.  Nothing,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved — I  be- 
lieve, I  might  snatch  a  doien  or  two  of  kisses. 

Ant.  Was  that  all  1  well,  I  think  I  never  heard 
of  such  assurance  I 

Ferd.  Zounds !  I  tell  you,  I  behaved  with  the 
utmost  reraect. 

Ant.  Oh  Lord,  I  don't  mean  you,  but  in  heiw- 
but  hark  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your  key 
with  themi 

Ferd.  Yes;  the  maid,  who  saw  ms  out,  took 
it  from  the  door. 

Ant.  Then,  my  lift  for  it,  her  mistress  elopes 
after  you. 

jFVrcE.  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps— I  am  in 
a  humour  to  suspect  every  body^-r^vou  loved  her 
once,  and  thought  her  an  angel  as  I  do  now. 

Ant.  Yes;  floved  her,  till  1  found  she  wouldn't 
love  me,  and  then  I  disooverad  that  she  hadn't  a 
good  feature  in  her  foca 
Air. 
I  ne'er  could  any  lustre  see 
In  eves  that  would  not  look  on  me ; 
I  neW  saw  nectar  on  a  lip, 
But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  np. 
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Has  the  maid  who  leeka  my  heart, 
'  Cheekfl  of  ron,  unloiich'd  by  art  1 

I  will  own  the  colour  true, 
When  yielding  bluthea  aid  their  hue. 
Is  her  hand  so  soft  and  pure  1 
I  must  press  it,  to  be  sure ; 
Nor  can  I  be  certain  then. 
Till  it.  gratefol,  press  agam; 
Must  1,  with  attentive  eye, 
Watch  her  beavinff  bosom  sigh  t 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 

Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  securitT  in  my 
love  for  your  sister ;  help  me  there,  and  I  can 
never  disturb  you  with  Clara. 

Ji^d.  As  far  as  I  can,  consistently  with  the 
honour  of  our  fitmily,  you  know  I  will )  but  then 
must  be  no  eloping. 

Ant.  And  yet,  now,  you  would  carry  offClara  1 

JF^d.  Ah,  that's  a  different  case— we  never 
mean  that  others  should  act  to  our  sisters  and 
wives,  as  we  do  to  others—But,  to-morrow,  Clara 
is  to  be  forced  into  a  convent. 

Ani.  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately  dr- 
cumatanced'l  To-morrow,  your  father  forces 
Louisa  to  marry  Isaac,  the  Portuguese — ^butcome 
with  me,  and  we'll  deviae  something,  I  warrant 

Perd.  1  must  go  home. 

Ant.  Well,  ad£u ! 

/Vrrf.  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  love  my 
sister,  you  have  too  much  honour,  and  friendship 
to  supplant  me  with  Clara. 

Air.— Antonio. 

Friendship  is  the  bond  of  reason ; 

But  if  beauty  disapprove. 
Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason, 

In  the  heart  that 's  true  to  love. 
The  faith  which  to  my  friend  1  swore, 

Asa  civil  oath  I  view ; 
But,  to  the  charms  which  I  adore, 

'Tis  religion  to  be  true.  [ExU, 

Ferd.  There  is  alwajrs  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
manner  of  replying  to  me  on  this  subject  thst  is 
Tery  alarming — 'Sdeath !  if  Clara  should  love  him 
after  all.  [Exit, 

SCENE  IIL^A  Room  in  Don  Jkboue's 
flbuse. 

Enter  Louisa  and  Duenna. 

Lou.  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  charming 
Duenna,  do  you  think  we  shall  succeed  1 

Dtttn.  1  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt  on't ; 
but  it  must  be  instantly  put  to  the  trial — Every 
tfiing  is  preptfwl  in  your  room,  and  for  the  rest 
we  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Lou,  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  see  me 
till  I  bad  consented  to 

Duen.  'Twas  thus  I  overheard  him  say  to  his 
friend,  Don  Guzman,  "  I  will  demand  of  her  to- 
morrow, once  for  all,  whether  she  will  consent  to 
many  Isaac  Mendom;  if  she  hesitates,  I  will 
make  a  solemn  oath  never  to  see  or  speak  to  her, 
till  she  returns  to  her  duty."-*These  were  his 


Lou,  And  on  his  known  obstinate  adherence 
to  what  he  has  once  said,  you  have  formed  this 
plan  for  my  escape — But  nave  you  secured  my 
maid  in  our  interest  1 

Duen.  She  is  a  party  in  the  whole ;  but  re- 


title  in  tittle  Isaac,  the  Jew,  over  to  me, 

Lou.  That  I  do  with  all  my  soul;  get  him,  € 
you  can,  and  I  shall  wish  you  joy,  most  heartdj 
He  is  twenty  times  as  rich  as  my  poor  Aitfomio 

AiB.— Louisa. 
Thou  canst  not  boast  of  foitone's  store. 


But 


My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  caJI, 

I  was  fflad  to  find  thee  poor. 
For,  with  my  heart,  I'd  give  tMe  aU. 

And  then  the  grateAil  youth  alull  own, 

I  loved  him  for  himself  al 


Ofvn, 


But  when  his  worth  my  hand  shall  gain. 

No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  alKyw, 
That  1  the  smallest  thotght  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  did  bestow. 
Yet  still  his  ffrsteful  heart  abaU 
I  bved  him  ror  himssif  alone. 

Duen.  I  hear  Don  Jennie  oonung — Q^oick, 
give  me  the  last  letter  I  brought  yon  from  AjOa- 
nio— you  know  that  is  to  w  the  ^looiid  of  m 
dismission-  I  must  slip  out  to  seal  it  ap,  as  u»- 
deliveied.  [Exit. 

[Jkromb  speakmg^  wiifAia. 

Enter  Don  Jesomb  ami  FEEDnfAND. 

Jer.  What,  I  suppose,  you  have  been  serenad- 
ing too!  Elh,  dilturbingsome peaceable ncighboor- 
hood  with  villanous  catgut,  and lasctvioos  piping' 
Out  on*t !  you  set  your  sister,  here,  a  vile  ex- 
ample ;  but  I  come  to  tell  you.  Madam,  that  n 
suffer  no  more  of  these  midnight  incantatians— 
these  amorous  orgies,  that  cteu  the  sensca  in  tht 
hearing ;  as  they  say,  Egyptian  embalmen  serve 
mommies,  extracting  the  Drain  throiwfa  the  ears ; 
however,  there 's  an  end  of  your  ml6cm — ^Issac 
Mendoza  will  be  here  presently,  and  to-oooov 
you  shall  marry  him. 

Lou.  Never,  while  I  have  life. 

Ferd.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  wonder  how  yon  can  think 
of  such  a  man  for  a  son-in-law. 

Jer.  Sir,  you  are  very  kind,  to  fayom*  rae  with 
your  sentiments— and  pray,  what  is  yoor  ot^ectioo 
to  him  1 

Ferd.  He  is  a  PortosuescL  in  the  first  place: 

Jer.  No  sneh  thing,  ooy,  he  has  tanwom  bm 
eountiy. 

Lou.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jer.  Another  mistake,  he  has  been  a  CkiistisD 
these  six  weeks. 

Ferd.  Ay,  he  left  his  old  reHfion  for  an  eattfe, 
and  has  not  bad  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Lou.  But  stands  like  a  disad  wsH  between  dinreh 
and  synsgogue,  or  like  the  blank  leaycs  between 
the  O'kl  and  New  Testament. 

Jer,  Any  thing  more? 

Ferd.  But  the  most  remarkable  part  oi  hit 
character  is  his  pasuon  for  deceit  and  tncfcs  of 
running. 

Lou.  Though  at  the  same  time  the  fool  pie- 
dominates  so  much  over  the  knave,  that  I  am  toU 
he  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own  arL 

Ferd.  True,  like  an  unskiHiil  gunner,  he  osoaBy 
misses  his  aim,  and  ia  hurt  by  the  ncoil  at  hn 
own  piece. 

Jer,  Any  thing  more  ? 

Lou.  To  sum  up  alL  he  has  the  worrt  fiiuh  t 
hust>and  can  have — he 's  not  my  choiee. 

Jer.  But  you  are  his ;  and  choiee  on  one  sale 
is  sufficient  -two  lovers  sbookl  never  meet  in 
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_  » yaa  toor  a*  yoQpktse,  he  m  swept- 

tempered,  and  for  your  good  fruit,  then 'a  nothing 
fike  mgraAing  on  a  crab.    Any  tiling  more  1 

Ijtnu  Idctosthimafla  IoTer,andal»U  tentimei 
more  as  a  huabaad. 

Jer,  I  don't  know  that — marriage  generally 
makes  a  great  ohange-'bot,  to  cut  the  matter 
ahott,  will  you  have  him  or  not  1 

Zotf.  There  is  nothing  elae  I  oonld  disobey 

yOQ  ID. 

Jer.  Do  yoQ  valoe  yoar  fitther'a  peace  1 
Ijou.  So  much,  that  I  will  not  fiiaten  on  him  the 
vegret  of  makinff  an  only  daughter  wretched. 

Jer.  Very  well,  Ma'am,  then  mark  me— never 
more  will  I  see  or  oonverM  with  you  till  you  re- 
turn to  your  duty — no  reply — ^thia  and  your 
chamber  shall  be  your  apartments;  I  never  will 
«tir  out,  without  leaving  you  under  lock  and  key, 
ani  when  I*m  at  home  no  creature  can  approach 
yoa  hot  through  my  libraiy — well  try  who  can 
l«  most  obstinate — out  of  my  sight — there  renuin 
tiU  3rou  know  your  duty.  [Pushes  her  out. 

F^erd.  Surely,  Sir,  my  s]ster*8  inclinaUons 
<hoald  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  this  kind,  and 
fdxne  maid  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being  my  par- 
ticular mend. 

Jer.  That,  doubtless,  is  a  very  great  recom- 
mendation— ^1  certainly  have  not  paid  soflident 
respect  to  it. 

i-\rd.  There  it  not  a  man  living  I  would  sooner 
cb^xise  for  a  brother-iu-iaw. 

Jer.  Very  possible,  and  if  you  happen  to  have 
e'er  a  sister,  who  is  not  at  the  same  time  a  daugh- 
ter of  mine,  I'm  sure  I  shall  have  no  objection  to 
the  relationship— bat  at  present,  if  you  pkaae, 
welt  drop  the  subject 

Perd.  Nay,  Sir,  'tis  only  my  regard  for  my 
sfciter  makes  me  speak. 

Jer.  Then  pray,  Sir,  in  future,  let  your  regard 
for  your  father  make  you  hold  your  tongue. 

FertL  I  have  done.  Sir — I  shall  only  add  a 
vnsh  that  you  would  reflect  what  at  our  age  you 
would  have  felt,  had  you  been  crossed  in  your 
afiectioa  for  the  mother  of  her  you  are  so  se- 
vere to.  • 

Jer.  Why,  I  must  confess  I  had  a  great  affec- 
tion for  your  mother's  ducats,  but  that  was  all,  boy 
— I  miirried  her  for  her  fortune,  and  she  took  me 
in  obedienco  to  her  lather,  and  a  very  happy  cou- 
ple we  were — we  never  expected  any  fove  from 
one  another,  and  so  we  were  never  disap|X)inted 
— if  we  grumbled  a  little  now  and  then,  it  was 
soon  over,  for  we  were  never  fond  enough  to  quar- 
rel, and  when  the  good  woman  died,  whv,  why — 
I  had  as  fieve  she  had  lived,  and  I  wish  every 
widower  in  Seville  could  say  the  same — I  shan 
now  go  and  get  the  key  of  this  dressmg-room— so, 
good  son,  if  you  have  any  lecture  in  support  of 
dliobedienoe  to  give  your  sister,  it  must  be  brief; 
so  make  the  best  of  your  time,  d*ye  hearl 

[ExU. 
f^rd.  T  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  has 
Rttle  to  hope  for — however,  Louisa  has  firmness, 
an  1  my  &ther*s  anger  will  probably  only  increase 
her  affi«tion. — In  our  intercourse  with  the  world, 
it  is  natural  for  us  to  dislike  those  who  are  in- 
nocently the  cause  of  our  distress;  but  in  the 
h<>art's  attachment,  a  woman  never  likes  a  man 
with  aidoor  till  she  has  suflfered  for  his  sake; 
{  \oue.]  sob !  what  bustle  is  here !  between  my 
fith<>r  and  the  Duenna  too— I'll  e'en  get  out^o'f 
ibv  war.  £&^- 
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BfUer  Don  Jsiome  miih  a  LfUer,  fndUmg  in  Ms 

DCSNMA. 

Jer,  Pm  astonished!  I'm  thunderstruck !  here's 
treacherv  and  conspiracy  with  a  vengeance !  you, 
Antonio  a  creature,  and  chief  manager  of  thii 
plot  for  my  daughter's  eloping !  you,  ihaJtl  placed 
nere  as  a  acare-crow  1 

Duen.  Whati 

Jer.  A  scare-crow— to  prove  a  decoy-duck— 
what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself! 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  since  you  have  forced  that 
letter  from  me,  and  discovered  my  real  sentiments, 
I  scorn  to  renounce  them. — I  am  Antonio's  friend, 
and  it  was  my  intention  that  your  daughter  shoulu 
have  served  you  as  all  such  old  tyrannical  sots 
should  be  served.— I  delight  in  tho  tender  paa- 
siona,  and  would  befriend  all  under  their  influence. 

Jer.  The  tender  passions !  yes,  they  would  be- 
come those  impenetrable  features!— why,  thou 
deceitful  hag  I  I  placed  thee  as  a  guard  to  the  rich 
blossoms  or  my  daughter's  beauty — ^I  thought 
that  dragon's  front  of  thine  would  cry  aloof  to  the 
sons  of  gallantry — steel  traps  and  apring  guns 
seemed  writ  in  every  wrinkle  of  it — ^but  you  shall 
quit  my  house  this  instant — the  tender  passions, 
indeed !  co,  thou  wanton  sybil,  thou  amorous  wo- 
man of  Endor,  go ! 

Dutn.  You  base,  scurrilous,  old — but  I  wont 
demean  nnyself  by  naming  what  you  are — ^yes, 
savage,  I'll  leave  your  den;  but  1  suppose  you 
don't  mean  to  detam  my  apparel — I  may  have  my 
things,  I  presume  1 

Jer.  I  took  you,  mistress,  with  your  wardrobe 
on — ^what  have  you  pilfered,  heh  1 

i>tten.  Sir,  I  must  take  leave  of  my  mistress, 
she  has  valuables  of  mine ;  besides,  my  cardinal 
and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

Jer.  Your  veil,  forKNJth !  what,  do  yo6  dread 
being  gased  at  ?  or  are  you  afraid  of  your  com- 
plexion 1  well,  go  take  your  leave,  ana  get  your 
veil  and  cardinal  f  sob  f  you  quit  the  house  with- 
in these  five  minutes— In — in — quick.  [Exit 
Duenna.]  Here  was  a  precious  plot  of  mischief! 
— these  are  the  comforts  daughters  bring  us ! 

Air, 

If  a  daughter  you  have,  she's  the  plague  of 

your  life, 
No  peace  shall  )rou  know,  though  you've  buried 

your  wife. 
At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duty  you  taught  her! 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 
Sighing  and  whining, 
Dying  and  pining. 
Oh,  what  a  league  is  an  obstinate  daughter! 

When  scarce  in  their  teeidi,  they  have  wit  to  per- 

piaxus, 
With  letten  and  lovers  for  ever  they  vex  us, 
While  each  still  rejects  the  ftir  suitor  you've 

brought  her. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 
Wrangling  and  janghng, 
Flouting  and  pouting, 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter ! 

Enter  Louisa;  dressed  as  the  Duenna,  toith  Car^ 
dinat  and  Veil^  seeming  to  cry. 

Jer.  This  way,  mistress,  this  way— what,  I 
warrant,  a  tender  parting ;  soh  1  tears  of  turpen- 
tine down  those  deal  cheeks — Ay,  you  may  well 
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hide  root  bead— yes,  whine  till  your  hettl  biMki 
but  I U  not  hear  one  word  of  eicuoo    bo  you  are 
right  to  be  dumb,--4his  way. 

[Pushing  her  out.    Exeunt, 

Enter  Duenna. 

Duen.  So  speed  yon  well,  ragacioue  Don  Je- 
rome !  Oh,  rare  efiecte  of  pawion  and  obstinacy 
— ^now  shall  I  try  whether  I  can't  play  the  fine 
lady  as  well  as  my  mistress,  and  if  I  succeed,  I 
may  be  a  fine  lady  for  the  rest  of  my  life — I'll 
lose  no  time  to  equip  myself.  [EjfU. 

SCENE  IV.'-The  Court  htfore  Don  Jsrome's 
House. 

Enter  Don  Jeromr  and  Louisa. 

Jer.  Come,  mistress,  there  is  your  wajr — The 
world  lies  before  you,  so  troop  thou  antiquated 
Eve,  thou  original  sin — bold,  yonder  is  some  fel- 
low skulking,  perhaps  it  is  Antonio — go  to  him. 
d'ye  hear,  and  tell  hiin  to  make  you  amends,  and 
88  he  has  got  you  turned  away,  tell  him  I  say  it 
is  but  just  be  should  take  you  himself^  go.  [Exit 
L0CI8A.]  Sob !  I  am  rid  of  her,  thank  Heaven! 
and  now  I  shall  be  able  to  keep  my  oath,  and  con- 
fine my  daughter  with  better  security.        [Exit, 

SCENE  V.'-The  Piazza, 
Enter  Clara  and  her  Maid. 

Maid.  But  where,  Madam,  is  it  you  intend  to 
gol 

Cla.  Any  where  to  avoid  the  selfish  violence 
of  my  mother-in-law,  and  Ferdinand's  insolent 
importunity. 

Maid.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  since  we  have  profited 
by  Don  Ferdinand's  key,  in  making  our  escape,  I 
think  we  had  best  find  him,  if  it  were  only  to 
thank  him. 

Oa.  No — ^he  has  oflended  me  ezoeedinsly. 

{Eetire. 

Enter  Louisa. 

Lou.  So  I  have  succeeded  in  being  turned  oat 
of  doors—but  how  shall  I  find  Antonio  1  I  dare 
not  inouire  for  him,  for  fear  of  being  disoovered ; 
I  wouia  send  to  my  finend  Clara,  but  that  I  doubt 
her  prudery  would  condemn  me.  [Apart. 

Maid.  Then  suppoee.  Ma'am,  you  were  to  try 
if  your  friend,  Donna  Louisa,  would  not  receive 
you.  [Apart  to  Clara. 

Cla.  No,  her  notions  of  filial  aiity  are  so  severe, 
she  would  certainly  betray  me.  [Apart. 

Lou.  Clan  is  of  a  cold  temper,  and  would  think 
this  step  of  mine  highly  forward.  [Apart. 

da.  Louisa's  respe6t  for  her  father  is  so  great, 
she  would  not  credit  the  unkindness  of  mine. 

[Apart. 
[LoiTTSA  fuTYia,  and  sees  Clara  and  Maid. 

Lou.  Ha !  who  are  those  1  sure  one  is  Clara — 
if  it  be,  I'll  trast  her^Clara  i  [Adsawes. 

da.  Louisa !  and  in  masquerade  too ! 

Lou.  You  will  be  more  surprised  when  I  tell 
you,  that  i  have  run  away  from  my  father. 

Cla.  Surprised  indeed !  and  I  should  certainly 
chide  you  most  horridly,  only  that!  have  just  ran 
away  from  mine. 

Lou.  My  dear  Clara!  [Embraee. 

Oa.  Dear  sister  truant !  and  whither  are  yon 
going  1 


Lou.  To  find  tbevaan  1  love,  to  bBMie— Airi 

I  presume,  yoa  would  have  no  avenioD  to  nsa 
with  my  brother. 

Oa.  Indeed  I  should— be  has  bahavsd  sp  ifl  u 
me,  I  don't  believe  I  shall  ever  focgive  Iub. 

AiR^— Clara. 

When  saUe  night,  each  drooping  plant  » 
storing, 
Wept  o'er  the  flowers  her  breath  d&i  dver. 
As  some  sad  widow  o*er  her  babe  depicting, 

Wakes  its  beauty  with  a  teair ; 
When  all  did  sleep,  whose  weaiy  hmts  Ad 
borrow 
One  hour  from  love  and  care  to  resL 
Lo !  as  I  press'd  my  conch  in  s^nt  sonow, 
My  lover  caught  me  to  his  breast ; 
He  vow'd  he  came  to  save  me 
From  those  who  would  enslave  me ! 
Then  kneeling, 
Kisses  stealing. 
Endless  fidth  he  swore ; 

But  soon  I  chid  him  tbenoe. 
For  had  hn  fond  pretence 
Obtained  one  fiivour  then. 
And  he  had  prass'd  again, 
I  fear'd  my  treacherous  heart  imglit  gnnt  bin 
more. 

Lou.  WeQ,  for  all  this,  I  wonld  have  sent  Ua 
to  f>lrad  his  pankm,  but  that  I  woold  not  vet 
awhile  have  him  know  of  my  flight.  And  wfaioe 
do  you  hope  to  find  protection  ? 

Cla.  The  Ladv  Abbess  of  the  ccMiTent  of  St 
Catharine  is  a  re&tion  and  kind  friend  of  miDe— 
I  shall  be  secure  with  her,  and  you  had  best  |d 
thither  with  me. 

Ijou.  No;  I  am  determined  to  find  Antanio 
first ;  and,  as  I  live,  here  comes  the  very  man  I 
will  employ  to  seek  him  for  me.  , 

Cla.  VVho  is  he  T  he 's  a  strange  ^gott ! 

Lou.  Yes ;  that  sweet  creature  is  the  man  whan 
my  lather  has  fixed  on  for  my  husband. 

Cia.  And  will  you  speak  to  him  t  are  TOO  msdl 

Lou.  He  ia  the  fittest  roan  in  the  worki  foraj 
purpose — ^for,  though  I  was  to  have  married  bin 
to-morrow,  be  is  the  only  man  in  Seville,  witt,  I 
am  sure,  never  saw  me  m  his  lifo. 

Cla.  And  how  do  you  know  him  1 

Lou.  He  arrived  but  yesterday,  and  he  was 
shown  to  me  from  the  window,  as  he  visited  my 
fiither. 

aa.  Well,  m  beffone. 

Ijou.  Hold^  my  dear  Clara — a  fbonght  hss 
struck  me — will  you  give  me  leave  to  borrow  jour 
name,  as  I  see  occasion  1 

Cla.  It  will  but  di^raoe  3roo — but  nae  it  as  yon 
please— I  dare  not  stay— f  GotTi^.] — bot,  Loinaa, 
if  you  should  see  your  brother,  be  sure  you  don't 
inform  him,  that  I  have  taken  refb^  with  the 
Dame  Prior  of  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine,  00 
the  left  hand  side  of  the  Piazza,  whkh  leads  to  tbs 
church  of  St  Anthony. 

Lou.  Ha.  ha,  ha !  Ill  be  very  particular  in  my 
directions  wnera  be  may  not  find  yon. — [Exeunt 
Clara  and  Maid.]  So!  my  swain,  yoiMpr,  has 
done  admiring  himself,  and  draws  nearer.  [ReHree. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Carlos,  Isaac  wOh  a  Peeket- 
Glass. 

Isaac  [Looking  in  the  Crloas.]   I  tail  you 


BI.J 


THE  DUENNA. 


9y& 


fnend  Carios,  I  wiH  pfeaw  mywlf  tu  the  Mbit  of 
zay  chin. 

Car.  Bat,  my  dear  fneady  how  cam  yon  think 
to  please  a  bdy  with  Boch  a  ftoe  *} 

Immc.  Why,  what  'a  the  matter  with  the  fiioe  1 
I  think  it  is  a  my  engaging  fiice;  and,  I  am  sun, 
a  lady  most  have  very  little  taste,  who  coold  dis- 
like my  heard.  [Sees  Louisa.]  See  now  l^l'll 
die  if  here  18  not  a  little  damsel  struck  with  it  al- 
ready. 

Ijou.  Signior,  are  you  disposed  to  obliffe  a  lidT, 
who  gieatiT  wants  your  aisistance  1       [  Unveut. 

Aaac,  K^adt  a  veiy  pretty  bUck-eyed  gbl  I  she 
has  certainly  taken  a  tancy  to  me,  Carkis— first, 
Ala^am,  I  must  beg  the&Toar  of  your  name; 

Lou,  So!  it'swelllamproTided.  lAjaidt.]Mj 
naoie,  Sir/is  Donna  Clara  d'Almanza. 

Uaae.  What!— Don  Guzman's  daughter  V- 
r&ith,  I  jaet  now  heard  she  was  missing. 

Ijou.  Bot  sore,  Sir,  you  have  too  muchgallantry 
and  boneor  to  b^iay  me,  whose  fault  is  fove  1 

Mbooc,  So!  anuMonibrme!  poornrll—Why, 
Ma'am,  as  for  betFayiDjg  you,  I  don^t  see  how  I 
could  get  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you  may  rely  on  my 
faoooar ;  but  as  fiv  yonr  bve,  I  am  sorty  your 
case  is  so  desperate. 

Ijou.  Why  so,  Signior  1 

JsiMoc.  JBeeanse  I  am  posikively  engagM  td  an- 
other, an't  I,  Carke  1 

X<m.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 


Soy  no;  what  should  I  hear  J>rf  h  is 
impossible  for  ma  to  court  you  in  an  honourable 
vray ;  ami,  for  any  thing  eke,  if  I  were  to  comply 
now,  I  suppose  you  have  some  ungrstefiil  brotwr, 
or  cousin,  who  would  want  to  cut  my  throat  for 
my  civility— so,  truly,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 
Ldou.  Odions  wietcn !  \  Aside.]  But,  good  Sig- 
inor,  it  is  Antonio  d'&cilia,  on  whose  account  I 
have  ek^ped. 

Imaae.  Bow!  what!  it  is  not  with  me,  then, 
that  yoa  are  in  10^^% 

Ixni.  No,  indeed,  it  is  nc*. 
leaae.  Then  yon  are  a  forward,  impertinent 
aimplelon!  and  I  shall  certainly  acquaint  your 
lather. 

Liou.  Is  this  your  gallantry  1 
Isaac.    Yet  bold— Antonio  d'Eroflh,  did  you 
say  1  egsd,  I  may  make  something  of  this— An- 
tonio d^rdllal 

Ijou,  Yes;  and,  if  ever  tou  hope  to  prosper  in 
k>ve,  yon  wiU  bring  me  to  mm. 

Isaac.  By  St.  lago  and  I  will  too— CarkM,  this 
Antonio  itf  one  who  rivals  me  (as  I  have  heanl) 
with  Louisa— now,  if  I  couM  hamper  him  with 
this  girl,  I  ahould  have  the  field  to  myself;  hey, 
Carlos !  A  lucky  thought,,  isn't  it  1 
Car.  Yes,  very  ffood — ^very  good — 
Isaac,  Ah!  this  littte  fatain  is  never  at  a  loss- 
conning  IsBScl  cnnning  rogue!  Donna  Clara, 
will  you  Inut  yourself  awhile  to  my  friend's  di- 
rection 1 

,  Lou.  May  I  laly  on  yon,  good  Signior'? 
Car.  La^,  it  ii  impossible  I  sbouU  deceive  you. 

Air. 

Had  I  ahesirt  for  fidsehood  framed, 

I  ne'er  cookl  mjore  you ; 
For  though  your  tongue  no  promise  daiir'd. 

Your  darros  would  make  me  true. 
To  yoa  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 

No  stranger  o£fer  wrong ; 


But  friends  in  all  the  aged  youll 
And  lovers  in  the  young. 

But  when  they  learn  that  you  have  hbas'd 

Another  with  your  heart. 
They'll  bid  aspiring  passkxis  rest, 

And  act  a  brother's  part ; 
Then,  lady,  dread  not  hear  deceit, 

Nor  fear  to  suffer  wrong ; 
For  friends  in  all  the  agedyoull  meet, 

And  brothers  in  the  young. 

Isaac,  in  conduct  the  lady  to  my  bdgin^, 
Carlos;  I  must  haste  to  Don  Jerome— perhaps 
you  know  Louisa,  Ma'am.  She  is  divinely  hand- 
some—isn't she  1 

Lm,  Yon  must  excuse  me  not  joining  with 
you. 

Isaac,  Why,  I  have  heard  it  on  aB  hands. 

LovL.  Her  nither  is  uncommonly  partial  to  her ; 
but  1  believe  you  will  find  she  has  rather  a  ma- 
tronly air. 

Isaac.  Carlos— this  is  all  envy— you  pretty 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — hark  ve, 
hnd  out  Antonio,  and  FU  saddle  him  with  this 
scrape,  I  warrant !  Oh,  'twas  the  luckiest  thought ! 
Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedient— Carlos,  to  your 
post  [Crosses  the  stage 

DOET- 

baae.  My  mistress  expects  me,  and  I  must  go  to 
her, 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile  % 
Lou,  Soon  may  you  return  a  prosperous  wooer, 
But  think  what  I  suffer  the  while : 
Alone,  and  away  from  the  man  whom  I 
love, 
In  strsngers  I'm  forced  to  confide. 
/msc.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  may  trust,  and 
he'll  prove, 
Your  servant,  protector,  and  gmde. 

Am.— Carlos. 


Gentle  maid,  ah  1  why  si 
Let  me  serve  thee— then  reject 
Can'st  then  trust,  and  I  deceive  thee? 
Alt  thou  sad,  and  shall  I  grieve  theel 
Gentle  raakl,  ah  t  why  susptect  me  1 
Let  m&  serve  thee— then  reject  me. 

Trio. 

Lou.    Never  may'st  thou  happy  be, 
If  in  aught  thou'rt  fiilas  to  me. 

Isaac.  Never  may  he  happy  be, 

If  in  aught  he 's  false  to  thee. 

Car.    Never  may  I  happy  be, 

If  in  aught  I'm  talse  lo  thee. 

Lou.    Never  may'st  thou,  &c. 

Isaae.  Ne^er  may  be,  &c. 

Car.    Never  may  I,  dus.  [ExeuTU, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Library  in  Don  jEftOMs's 
House. 

Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Isaac. 

Jer.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  run  away  from  her  fiither! 
las  she  given  him  the  slip  1  Ha,  ha,  hat  poor 
Don  Guzman! 
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Imma.  A^  ;  and  I  am  to  conduct  her  to  Anto- 
nio I  by  which  mean*  you  see  I  shall  hamper  him 
80  toat  he  can  ^ve  roe  no  diaturhance  with  your 
daughter — this  u  trap,  isn't  it?  a  nice  stroke  of 
cunninf,  hehl 

Jer.  jExcellent !  excellent!  yes,  yes,  carry  her 
to  him,  hamper  him  by  all  means,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
poo)r  Eion  Guzman !  an  old  fool !  imposed  on  by  a 
girl! 

haae.  Nay,  they  have  the  cunning  of  serpents, 
that 's  the  truth  on't. 

Jer.  Psha  I  they  are  cunning  only  when  they 
have  fools  to  deal  with~why  don't  my  girl  play 
me  such  a  trick — let  her  cunning  overreach  my 
caution,  I  say — ^heh,  little  Isaac ! 

Jbaac.  True,  true;  or  let  me  see  any  of  the 
sex  make  a  fool  of  me — No,  no,  egad,  little  Solo- 
mon, (as  m^  aunt  used  to  call  me)  understands 
tricldng  a  litUe  too  well. 

Jer.  Ay,  but  such  a  driveller  as  Don  Guzman. 

Ikmc.  And  such  a  dupe  as  Antonio. 

Jer.  True ;  sure  never  was  seen  such  a  couple 
of  credulous  simpletons ;  but  come,  'tis  time  you 
should  see  my  daiu^fater — ^you  muat  carry  on  the 
siege  by  yourself,  mend  Isaac. 

Isaac.  Sir,  youii  introduce — 

Jer.  No — ihave  sworn  a  solemn  oath  not  to 
see  or  speak  to  her  till  she  renounces  her  disobe- 
dience ;  win  her  to  that,  and  ahe  gains  a  &ther 
and  a  husband  at  once. 

iHutc.  Gad,  I  shall  never  be  able  to  deal  with 
her  alone ;  nothing  keeps  me  in  such  awe  as  per- 
fect beauty,  now  there  is  something  consoling  and 
encouraging  in  ugliness.       • 

SONO. 

Give  Isaac  the  nymph  who  no  beauty  can  boast. 
But  health  and  good  humour  to  ntake  her  his 


If  straight,  I  don't  mind  whether  slender  or  fat. 
And  six  feet  or  four— we'll  ne'er  quarrel  for  that 

Whate'er  her  oomplexV>n,  I  vow  I  don't  care, 
If  brown,  it  is  lasting,  more  pleasing  if  &ir ; 
And  though  in  her  ace  I  no  dimples  should  see, 
Let  her  smile^  and  each  dell  is  a  oimple  to  me. 
Let  her  locks  be  the  reddest  that  ever  were  seen, 
And  her  eyes  may  be  e'en  any  colour  but  green ; 
Be  they  light,  gray,  or  Mack,  their  loatre  and  hue, 
I  swear  I've  no  choice,  only  let  her  have  two. 
Tis  true  I'd  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  back, 
And  white  teeth,  I  own,  are  genteeler  than  black, 
A  little  round  chin  too 's  a  beiraty,  I've  heard, 
But  1  only  desire  she  mayn't  have  a  baaid. 

Jer.  You  will  change  your  note,  my  friend, 
when  you've  seen  Louisa. 

leaac.  Oh,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of  your  al- 
liance. 

Jer.  Ay,  but  her  beauty  will  eflffect  you— ahe 
is,  though  I  say  it,  who  am  her  father,  a  very 
prodigy— there  you  will  aee  features  with  an  eye 
like  mine-  yea  I'fiiith,  tbeie  is  a  kind  of  wicked 
sparkUng— something  of  a  roguish  brightness, 
tnat  shows  her  to  be  my  own. 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogue! 

Jer.  Then,  when  she  smiles,  youll  see  a  little 
dimple  in  one  cheek  only ;  a  beauty  it  is  certainly, 
yet  vou  ahall  not  aay  which  is  prettiest,  the 
I  heek  with  the  dimple,  or  the  cheek  without. 

Uaae.  Pretty  rogue ! 


is  a  pightingaw— a  Viiginian  nigfacingalt 
come.  Come;  ner  maid  ahall  oondoct  yoa  to 


Jer.  Then  the  rosea  on  those  cheeks  m 
shaded  with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  that  gives  t 
delicacy  to  the  glow  of  health. 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jer,  Her  skin  pure  dimity,  yet  more  6ir,  be- 
ing spangled  here  and  there  witna  goUen  fireekk 

Isaac.  Charming,  pretty  rogue  I  pray,  bow  ■ 
the  tone  of  her  voice  \ 

Jer.  Remarkably  pieaaing--4n]t  if  yoQ  eoaU 
prevail  on  her  to  ainjg,  you  ym)M  be  i      ^        ' 
ahe  is  a  ,  '  *  ' 
but  come, 
her  anti-chamber. 

Isaac.  Well,  e^.  111  pluck  op  reaokilaan,  and 
meet  her  frowns  mtrepidly. 

Jer,  Ay  I  woo  her  briskly— whi  ber,  and  givt 
me  a  proof  of  rour  address,  my  little  SoIoomxl 

Jbaae,  But  hold — I  expect  my  friend  Carkw  to 
call  on  me  here— if  he  cornea  will  joa  send  iam 
tomel 

Jer.  I  will — ^Lauretta,  come— ahellaboiwyoQ  Id 
the  room— what !  do  you  droop  1  heve  'a  a  moani- 
fnl  fiu;e  to  make  k>ve  with !  [ExeunL 

SCENE  //.—Louisa's  Drtsstng-Boom, 
Enter  Maid  and  Isaac. 

Maid.  Sir,  my  mistress  will  wait  on  you  pR^ 
sently. 

Isaac.  When  she's  at  leisure— doot  hsrrr 
her.  [BrU  Maid.]  I  wish  I  had  ever  pnoM 
a  love  Boene— I  doubt  I  ahall  make  a  poor  figaic 
-«I  couldn't  be  more  afraid  if  I  was  going  bribw 
the  Inquisitioft— so !  the  door  opcna  ■  yes,  she's 
coming— the  very  rustling  of  her  silk  has  a  ^ 
dainfiu  sound. 

Enter  Dceitna,  dressed  as  Louisa. 

Now  dar'nt  I  look  round  for  the  aool  of  me— iicr 
beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb  if  I  do.  1 
wish  she'd  speak  first 

Dum.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pfeaaure. 

Isaac.  So !  the  ice  is  broke,  and  a  prettv  civil 
beginning  too!  hem!  Madam— Mi»—lWsfl at- 
tention. 

Duen.  Nay,  Sir,  tis  I  who  should  listen,  and 
you  propose. 

Isaac.  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful  iieither-4 
beHeve  I  may  venture  to  look — no— -I  daienV 
one  glance  of  those  roguish  eparklen  wonld  fii 
me  again. 

Duen.  Vou  seem  thoughtiu],  Sm^kt  me  per- 
suade you  to  sit  down. 

Aaac.  So,  so;  she  mollifies  apace— she ^ 
struck  with  my  figure !  this  attttude  lias  hsd  its 
effect. 

Duen.  Come,  Sir,  here 's  a  chair. 

Aaae.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  gosdoesi 
overpowers  me-^hat  a  lady  so  lovely  ahoald 
deign  to  turn  her  beauteoua  eyea  on  me  ao. 

[She  takes  his  hand,  he  turns  and  sees  ker. 
^  Duen.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  oomleaoeo- 
sion. 

Imoc.  Why^  yes,  Madam,  I  am  a  little  sar- 
prised  at  it.— Zounds  1  this  can  never  be  Looin 
—ahe 's  as  old  as  my  mother !  [Asidt. 

Duen.  But  fonner.  prepossessions  give  way  to 
my  papa'a  commands. 

Isaac  [Aside.]  Her  papa !  Yea,  *tis  she  then 
— Lord,  lord ;  how  blind  some  pareota  are ! 

Duen.  Signior  Isaae. 
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Mtaae.  Truly,  the  little  damwl  was  riffht— «lie 
IMS  mther  a  matronly  air  indeed !  ah !  'tis  well 
Biy  affectioiia  are  fixed  on  her  fortune,  and  not 
her  person. 
Duen.  Signior,  wont  you  ait  1  [She  aite. 

haac.  Pardon  me,  Madam,  I  have  acarce  re- 
ootered  my  aatoniahment  at — ^yonr  condesoenaion, 
Madam — abe  haa  the  devil's  own  dimplea  to  he 
sure.  [Ande. 

Duen.  I  do  not  wonder,  Sir,  that  yoii  are  sur- 
prised at  my  aJSability — I  own,  Signier,  that  I 
was  vastly  prepossessed  ag|ainst  you,  and  being 
teased  by  my  papa,  I  did  give  some  encourage- 
ment to  Antonio;  bat  then.  Sir,  you  were  de- 
scribed to  me  as  quite  a  dtiTerent  person. 

Isaac,  Ay,  and  so  were  you  to  me,  upon  my 
soul,  Madam. 

Duen.  But  when  I  aaw  you,  I  was  never  more 
•truck  in  my  life. 

haac.  That  was  lost  nry  case  too.  Madam :  I 
was  struck  all  on  a  heap,  for  my  part. 

Duen,  WeO,  Sir,  I  see  our  misapprehensioB 
fass  been  mutual — ^you  expected  to  find  aie  haugh- 
ty and  averae,  and  1  was  taught  to  believe  you  a 
ittUe,  black,  anub-noeed  feUow,  without  person, 
manners,  or  address. 

baae.  Egad,  I  wiah  she  had  answered  her  pc^ 
tore  as  well. 

Duen.  But,  Sir,  your  air  is  noble — something 
so  liberal  in  your  carriage,  with  so  penetiating  an 
eye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smile ! 

HuuK.  Egad,  now  ilook  at  her  again,  I  don't 
think  she  is  so  ugly. 

Duen,  So  tittle  nke  a  Jew,  and  so  much  like  a 
gentleman ! 

haae.  Well,  eertainly  there  is  something  plea- 
■D|  in  the  tone  of  her  voice. 

thten.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of  decorum 
in  praising  yon  thus,  but  my  joy  at  being  ao 
•greeably  deceived  has  given  me  such  a  flow  of 
spirits! 

haac,  O,  dear  bdy,  may  I  thank  those  dear  lips 
for  this  goodness  1  [Kis$e$  her.]  Why,  she  has  a 
pietty  tort  of  veWeC  down,  that's  ttie  truth  on't ! 

[Ande. 

Duen,  O,  Sir,  you  have  the  most  insinuating 

Danner,  but  indeed  you  should  get  rid  of  that 

odious  beard— one  ought  as  well  kiss  a  hedge- 

Istiae.  Yes,  Ma*am,  the  razor  wouldn't  be 
amiss— for  either  of  us,  [Aside.]  Could  you  fa- 
voor  me  with  a  song  1 

Duen.  Willingly,  Sir,  though  I  am  rather 
hoarse— ahem !  [Beffine  to  sing. 

haae.  Yerf  like  a  Virginian  nightingale — 
Ma'am,  I  perceive  you're  hoarse — I  beg  you  will 
Bot  distress — 

Duen.  Oh,  not  in  the  least  distressed  ;~now, 


SONO. 

When  a  tender  maid, 

la  first  essay'd, 
By  aome  admiring  swain, 

How  her  blushes  rise, 

If  she  meets  bis  eyes, 

While  he  unfolds  his  pain : 

If  he  takea  her  hand,  she  trembles  quite, 

Touch  her  lips,  and  she  swoons  outright, 

While  a  pit  a  pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  avuvra  her  fright 


But  in  tmie  aMtaar, 
Fewer  aigna  or  fear. 
The  youth  she  boldly  views; 


If  her  hand  he  grasps, 

Or  her  bosom  c&apa. 
No  mantle  blush  ensues. 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move, 
While  her  smiles  her  contentment  fvove, 

And  a  pit  a  pat,  &c. 
Her  heart  avows  her  k>ve. 

baae.  Charming,  Ma'am!  Enchanting!  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one  that 's 
very  dear  to  me;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom  you  great- 
ly reaemble ! 

Duen,  How !  is  theie,  then,  another  ao  dear 
to  you  1 

baae,  O,  no.  Ma'am,  you  mistake ;  it  was  my 
mother,  i  meant. 

Duen,  Come,  Sir,  I  see  you  are  amazed  and 
confounded  at  my  condeareneion,  and  know  not 
what  to  aay. 

Isaae,  It  is  very  true,  indeed,  Ma'am ;  bi^t  it  is 
a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  judgment  on  me,  for 
delaying  to  urge  the  time  when  you'll  permit  me 
to  complete  my  happineas,  by  acquainting  Don 
Jerome  with  your  condescension. 

Duen.  Sir,  I  must  frankly  own  to  you,  that  I 
can  never  be  yours  with  m}'  pope's  consent. 

Isaac.  Good  lack !  how  so  ( 

Duen.  When  my  father  in  his  passion,  swore 
he  would  never  see  me  sgain  till  I  acquiesced  in 
his  will,  I  also  made  a  vow.  that  I  would  never 
teke  a  husband  froq  his  hand;  nothing  sbaU 
make  me  break  that  oath;  but  if  you  have  spirit 
and  contrivance  enough  to  carry  me  of}'  without 
his  knowledge,  I'm  youra. 

lacuic.  Mum! 

Duen,  Nay.  Sir,  if  you  hesitete 

Isaac,  r&ith,  no  bad  whim  this^if  I  take  her 
at  her  word,  I  ahall  aecore  her  fortune,  and  avoid 
making  any  settlement  in  return ;  thus,  I  shall 
not  only  cheat  the  lover,  but  the  fetlier  too — Oh, 
cunning  rogue,  Isaac !  Ay,  ah,  let  this  little  brain 
alone Egad,  I'll  take  her  in  the  mhid.  [Aside. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  what 's  your  determination  1 

Isaae.  Madam,  i  was  dumb  onl?  from  rapture 
— I  applaud  your  spirit,  and  jovfully  close  with 
your  proposal ;  for  which,  thua,  let  me,  on  this  lily 
hand,  express  my  gratitude. 

Duen.  Well,  Sir,  you  must  get  my  father's  con- 
sent to  walk  with  me  in  the  garden.  Biit  by  no 
means  iafurm  him  of  my  kindness  to  you. 

Isaac.  Nut,  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil  all:  but, 
trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word — ^let  me  alone 
for  a  piece  of  cunning ;  this  veiy  day  you  ahall 
be  out  of  his  power. 

Duen.  Well,  I  leave  the  management  of  it  ail 
to  you;  I  pe«i%ive  plainly,' Sir,  that  you  are  not 
one  that  can  be  easily  outwitted. 

Isaac.  Egad,  you're  right,  Madam — ^you're 
right,  i'faiih. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid.  Here 's  a  gentleman  at  the  door,  who 
begs  permisi^ion  to  sfieak  with  Signior  laaac. 

Isaac.  A  friend  of  mine,  Ma'am,  and  a  trusty 
friend— let  him  come  in.  [ExU  Maid.]  He  is 
one  to  be  depended  on,  Ma  am. 


Enter  Gasluo^ 
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[act  a 


efore,  en, 


Car.  I  hate  left  Doima  Clara  at  your  lodgings 
—bat  can  no  where  find  Antonio. 

laaac.  Well,  I  will  search  htm  out  myself— 
Carlos,  you  rogue,- 1  thrive,  I  prosper. 

Car.  Where  is  your  mistress  1 

Isaac.  There,  you  hooby,  there  she  stands. 

Car.  Why,  she's  damned  ugly  1 

baae.  Hush!  [Slopt  hie  mouth. 

Duen.  What  is  your  friend  saying,  Sigpiorl 

Jaaae.  Oh,  Ma'am,  he  is  ezpressmff  his  rap- 
tures at  such  charms  as  he  never  saw  bef 
Cariofcl 

Car.  Ay,  such  as  I  never  saw  before,  indeed ! 

Duen.  You  are  a  veiy  obliging  sentleman— 
well,  Signior  Isaac,  I  beheve  we  had  better  part 
for  the  present.    Remember  our  plan. 

Isaac.  Oh,  Ma'am,  it  is  written  in  my  heart, 
fixed  as  the  image  of  those  divine  beauties--adieo, 
idol  of  my  soul ! — ^yet  once  more  permit  me^ 

[Kisses  her. 

Duen.  Sweet,  courteous  Sir,  adieu ! 

Isaac.  Your  slave  eternally-— Come,  Carlos,  say 
something  civil  at  taking  leave. 

Car.  rfaith,  Isaac,  she  is  the  hardest  wooun  to 
oomptiment  I  ever  saw ;  however,  I'll  try  some- 
thing I  had  studied  for  Uw  oocasioD. 

SoNO. 

Ah!  sure  a  pair  was  never  seen, 

So  justly  torm'd  to  meet  by  nature ; 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien, 
The  maid  in  every  grace  of  feature. 
Oh,  how  happy  are  such  lovers, 
When  kindred  beauties  each  discoven, 
For  surely  she 
Was  macfe  for  thee. 
And  thou  to  bless  this  lovely  creature. 

So  mild  your  looks,  your  children  thence, 

Wai  early  learn  the  task  of  duty, 
The  boys  with  all  their  lather's  sense, 
The  girls  with  all  their  mother's  beauty. 
Oh !  how  happy  to  intierit 
At  once  such  graces  and  such  spirit ! 
Thus  while  you  live 
May  fortune  give 
Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merit.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lU-^A  Library. 
Jerome  and  Ferdinand  discovered. 

Jer.  Object  to  Antonio  1  I  have  said  it :  his 
poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  that  1 

JFYrd.  Sir,  I  own  he  is  not  over  rich ;  but  he  is 
of  as  ancient  and  honminhle  a  family  as  any  in 
the  kingdom. 

Jer.  Yes,  I  know  the  beggan  an  a  very  an- 
dent  fimiily  in  most  kingdoms ;  but  never  in  great 
repute,  boy. 

f^d.  Antonio,  Sir,  has  many  amiable  qualities. 

Jer.  But  he  is  poor ;  can  you  clear  him  of  that, 
I  say  1  Is  he  not  a  gay,  dissipated  rake,  who  has 
squandered  his  patrimony  1 

FVrd.  Sir,  he  inherited  but  little ;  and  that,  his 
generosity,  mora  than  his  profuseness.  has  strip- 
ped him  of;  but  he  has  never  sullied  nis  honour, 
which,  with  his  title,  has  outlived  his  means. 

Jer.  Pshaw  I  you  talk  like  a  blockhead;  no- 
bUity,  without  an  estate,  is  as  ridiculous  as  gold- 
lace  on  a  frieze  coat 

F^d.  This  language,  Sir,  would  better  become 
a  Dutch,  or  Engliw  trader,  than  a  Spaniard. 


Jer.  Yes;  and  thoee  Dutck  and  Encliah  !» 
dera,  as  you  call  them,  are  the  wiser  people.  Wb>, 
booby,  in  England  they  were  Ibrnierly  aa  nice, « 
to  birth  and  nmily,  as  we  are :  but  they  have  kw 
discovered  what  a  wonderful  purifier  gaUd  is ;  and 
now,  no  one  regards  pedicree  in  any  thinff  but  t 
horse — Oh,  here  comes  Isaac !  I  iiope  oe  has 
prospered  in  his  suit. 

I^ierd.  Doubtless  that  agreeable  figure  of  hn 
mvHi  have  helped  his  suit  surprisingly. 

yer.  Hownowl        [Fskdivaisd  walks  asice. 

Enter  Isaac. 

Well,  my  friend,  have  you  softened  her  ? 

bdae.  Oh,  yes;  1  have  softened  ber. 

Jer.  What,  does  she  come  to  K 

Isaac.  Why,  truly,  she  was  kindn  than  I  ex- 
pected to  find  her. 

Jer.  And  the  dear  little  angel  waa  civil,  hey  1 

Isaac.  Yes,  the  pretty  little  angel  was  vcryav^ 

Jer.  I'm  transported  to  hear  it» 

Isaac.  Ay,  ana  if  all  the  family  were  transport- 
ed it  would  not  signify.  [Aside. 

Jer.  Well,  and  yon  wese  aatonisbed  at  bo- 
beauty,  hey  1 

Isaac.  I  was  astonished,  indeed !  piaf ,  how  ted 
is  Miesi 

Jer.  How  oldl  let  me  see— eight  and  twelve— 
she  is  twenty. 

Isaac.  Twenty*? 

Jer.  Av,  to  a  month. 

Isaac.  Then,  upon  my  soul,  she  u  the  oidst 
looking  jnrl  of  her  age  in  Christendom  I 

Jer.  Do  you  think  so  1  but,  I  believe,  yoo  wiQ 
not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

Isaac.  Here  ana  there  one. 

Jer.  Louisa  has  the  family  face. 

Itaue.  Yes,  'egad,  I  should  have  taken  it  for  a 
fiunily  &ce,  and  one.  that  has  been  in  the  Ssajly 
some  time  too.  [Asidi 

Jer.  She  has  her  Other's  eyes. 

Isaac.  Truly,  I  should  have  gueaeed  Ihem  to 
have  been  so — If  she  had  her  inker's  spectadei, 
I  believe  she  would  not  see  the  worse.        (Aside, 

Jer.  Her  aunt  Uraula's  nose,  and  her  graad- 
mother's  forehead,  to  a  hair. 

Isaac.  Ay,  'fiiito,  and  her  grand&tber's  chin, 
to  a  hair.  [Aside. 

Jer.  Well,  if  she  was  but  aa  dutiful  as  she's 
handsome — and  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac,  she  is  nooe 
of  your  made-up  beauties — her  charma  are  of  the 
lasting  kind. 

Isaac,  rfaith,  so  they  should— for  i*  she  be  but 
twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age,  before  her 
yaan  will  overtake  her  &ce. 

Jer.  Why,  zounds,  Master  Isaac!  yon  are  net 
sneering,  are  you  ? 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome,  do 
you  think  your  daughter  hanosome  % 

Jer.  By  this  light,  she  *s  as  handsome  a  girl  as 
any  in  Seville. 

Isaac.  Then,  by  these  eyes,  I  think  her  aa  plain 
a  woman  as  ever  I  beheld. 

Jer.  By  St.  lugo,  you  must  be  bKnd. 

Isaac.  No,  no  :  'tis  you  are  partial. 

Jer.  How!  have  I  neither  sense  nor  taste  1  If 
a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory,  with  a  kfvrij 
bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape — ^if  these,  with  a  b«- 
venly  voice,  and  a  worid  of  grace,  are  notchamtt, 
I  know  not  what  you  call  beautifuL 

Isaac.  Good  lack,  with  what  eyes  a  father  sees! 
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>As  I  havefifb,  she  m  the  vetr  nvene  of  all  tli» ; 
u  for  the  dimity  skin  yoo  told  me  of,  I  swear,  *tii 
I  tfaoroi^h  nankeen  as  ever  I  saw  I  for  her  eyea, 
heir  Qtmost  meiit  is  not  tquinting — for  her  teeth, 
irberetliere  is  one  of  iToiy,  its  neigbbottr  is  pure 
•bony,  black  and  white  alternately,  just  like  the 
kev8   '    "        ...... 

lOd 

like  a  ctiikl's  tnuispet. 

Jer.  Why,  you  little  Hebrew  scoundiel,  do  yOQ 
iDtan  to  insi^  tub  1  out  of  my  house,  I  say ! 

Perd.  Dear  Sir,  what  'b  the  matter  1 

Jer.  Why,  this  lareeKte  here  has  the  impn- 
dencf  to  say  your  sister  *b  ugly. 

Ptrd.  He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent 

hvae.  So  1  find  they  are  all  iu  a  story. — '£gad, 
I  beiieve  I  have  gone  too  tar ! 

fkrd.  Sure,  Sir,  there  must  be  some  mistakd ; 
it  cant  be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 

Jtr.  'Sdeath!  you  are  as  great  a  fool  as  he! 
what  mistake  can  there  be'}  did  not  I  k>ck  up 
LcMiin,  sod  harvii't  f  the  key  in  my  own  pocket! 
And  didn't  her  maid  show  him  into  the  dressinff* 
room  1  and  yet  you  talk  of  a  mistake ;  no,  the 
Poitognese  meant  to  insult  me — and,  but  thai 
thig  roof  protects  him,  old  as  I  am,  this  swoid 
^hoQlddomehistioe. 

haae.  I  mok  get  off  as  well  as  I  can — her  for- 
tone  ia  not  the  leas  haodsoma. 

Duet. 

fasGc.  Beiieve  me,  good  Sii,  I  ne'er  meant  to 

offend, 
My  mistress  I  love,  and  I  value  my  friend : 
To  win  her,  and  wed  her,  is  still  my  request, 
For  better,  for  worse,  and  I  swear  I  don't 

jest 

Jer.  Zoonds !  you*d  best  not  provoke  me,  my 

nu^  is  so  high — 
baae.  Ebld  him  &t,  I  beswch  you,  his  rage  b 

so  high — 
Grood  Sir,  you^re  too  hot,  and  this  place  I 

must  fly. 
Jer.  YoQ*ie  a  knave  and  a  sot,  and  this  plaoe 

you'd  best  fly. 

kaae.  Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay  askie 
«ll>>1un2,  and  be  serious. 

Jer.  How? 

Itaae.  Ha  ha,  ha !  Ill  be  hanged  if  you  haven't 
latpn  mv  abuse  of  your  daughter  seriously. 

Jer,  You  meant  it  so,  did  not  jrou  1 

/«xae.  0  mercy,  no !  a  joke— just  to  try  how 
mgry  it  would  make  you. 

Jer.  Was  that  all,  i'faith.  I  didn't  know  you 
bail  been  such  a  wag,  ha,  ha,  ha!  By  Saint  lago! 
you  made  me  very  angry  though — ^well,  and  you 
"io  think  Louisa  handaome  1 

I^aae,  Handsome!  Venus  de  Medids  was  a 
BvWtohcr. 

•hr.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  little  jocose  rogue 
-Egad,  I  thought  we  had  been  all  ofr. 

f^d.  So]  Iwas  in  hopes  this  would  have  been 
a  qaarrel ;  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too  conning. 

Jer.  Ay  this  gust  of  passion  has  made  me  dry 
— lamieldom  ruffled — order  some  wine  in  the 
next  Toom-let  us  drink  the  poor  giri's  health— 
poor  Louisa!  ogly,  hehl  Ha,  ha,  ha!  'Twas  a 
very  good  joke  indeed! 

^B«K.  And  a  very  true  one,  for  all  that. 


I  Jer.  And,  Feidinend.  I  BWsC  upon  your  drink- 
ing success  to  my  friend. 

Ferd.  Sir.  I  will  drink  success  to  my  friend, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Jer.  Ck>me,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks  of 
anger  had  remained  this  would  be  the  on)y  way 
to  quench  them. 

Trio, 

A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justkse,  judge,  or  vicar. 
So  fill  a  cheerfbl  glass, 
And  let  good  humour  pass. 
But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel, 
Why,  sooner  dnin  the  barrel, 
Than  be  the  hateful  fellow, 
That's  crabb'd  when  be  is  mellow, 
A  bumper,  &c.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE  /F.— Isaacs  Lodgings. 
Enter  Louisi. 

Lou.  Was  ever  truant  daughter  so  whimsically 
circumstanced  as  I  am !  I  have  sent  my  intended 
husband  to  look  after  my  lover — the  man  of  my 
father's  choice  b  gone  to  bring  me  the  man  of  my 
own — but  how  dispiriting  is  this  interval  of  ex- 
pectation! 

Enter  Carlos. 

So,  friend,  is  Antonio  founds 
Car.  I  could  not  meet  with  him,  lady ;  but,  I 

doubt  not)  my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here  with  bim 

presently. 
Lou.  Oh,  shame  t  you  have  used  no  diligence 

*~Is  this  your  courtesy  to  a  lady,  who  has  trusted 

herself  to  your  protection. 

Car.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  have  not  been  remiss. 
Lou.  Well,  well;  but  if  either  of  you  bad 

known  how  each  moment  of  delay  weighs  upon 

the  heart  of  her  who  loves,  and  waits  the  object 

of  her  k)ve,  oh,  ye  would  not  then  have  tnfled 

thus!  ■ 

Car.  Ala8,IknowitweUl 

Lou.  Were  yoo  ever  in  k>ve,  (hen  1 

Car.  1  was,  lady:  but  while  I  have  life,  will 

never  be  again. 
Lou.  Was  your  mistrees  so  croell 
Car.  If  she  had  always  been  so,  I  should  have 

been  hapiHer. 

Song. 

O,  had  my  k>ve  ne'er  smiled  on  me, 

I  ne'er  bad  known  such  anguish ; 
But  think  how  &lse,  how  cruel  she, 

To  bid  me  cease  to  binguish. 
To  bid  me  hope  her  hand  to  ^in, 

Breathe  on  a  flame  half  periah'd ; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix'd  disdain, 

To  kill  the  hope  she  cherish'd. 

Not  worse  his  &te,  who  on  a  wreck. 

That  drove  as  winds  did  bk>w  it  j 
Silent  had  left  the  shattered  deck. 

To  find  a  grave  below  it. 
Then  land  was  cried — no  more  resign'd, 

He  glow'd  with  joy  to  hear  it ; 
Not  worse  his  &te,  his  wo  to  find. 

The  wreck  must  sink  ere  near  it. 

Lou.  As  I  live,  here  is  your  friend  coming 
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with  Antonio— III  mire  for  t  moment  to  surprise 
him.  [ExU, 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  Indeed,  mv  good  friend,  you  most  be  mis- 
taken. Clara  D'Almanza  in  love  with  me,  and 
employ  you  to  bring  me  to  meet  her!  It  is  impos- 
sible! 

haac.  That  you  shall  see  in  an  instant — Car- 
los, where  is  tlie  lady  1  [Carlos  painU  to  the 
diwr  in  the  middle  »ctne.\    In  the  room,  is  she  1 

Ant.  Nay,  if  that  lady  is  really  here,  she  cer- 
tainly wants  me  to  conduot  her  to  a  dear  friend  of 
mine,  who  has  long  been  her  lover. 

IsaxK.  Pshaw !  T  t/ill  you  'lis  no  such  thing — 
you  are  the  man  she  wants,  and  nobody  but  you. 
Here 's  ado  to  persuade  you  to  take  a  pretty  giri 
that 's  dving  for  you! 

Ant.  iBot  I  have  no  affection  for  this  lady. 

Isaac.  And  you  have  for  Louisa,  4iey  1  but 
take  tny  word  for  it,  Antonio,  you  have  no  chance 
there — so  you  may  as  well  secure  the  good  that 
offers  itsolf  to  you. 

Ant.  And  could  you  reconcile  it  to  yonr  con- 
science, to  supplant  your  friend  1 

Isaac.  PLih!  Conscience  has  no  more  to  do 
with  gillantiT,  than  it  has  with  politics — ^why, 
you  are  no  nonest  fellow,  if  love  can't  make  a 
rogue  of  you — so  come,  do  go  in,  and  speak  to 
her  at  last. 

Ant.  Well,  I  have  no  olpection  to  that. 

Isaac.  [Opens  the  Door.]  There— there  she  is 
— ^yonder  by  the  window—^  in,  do — [Pitahes 
him  tn,  and  halfahiUe  the  Door.]  Now,  Carlos, 
now  I  shall  hamper  him,  I  warrant — stay,  I'll 
ueep  how  they  go  on — Vgad  he  kwks  confounded- 
ly posed — now  she 's  coaling  him — see.  Carlos, 
he  tie-ins  to  come  to — ay,  ay,  he'll  soon  lorget  his 
conscience. 

Car.  Look — now  they  are  both  laughing ! 

Isaac.  Ay,  so  they  ore — ^yes,  yes,  ttey  are 
lau^hin^  at  that  dear  friend  he  talked  of--ay,  poor 
devd,  they  have  outwitted  him. 

Car. '  Now  he 's  kissing  her  hand. 

Isaac.  Yes,  yes^  '&ith,  they're  agreed— he's 
caught,  he 's  entangled— my  dear  Canos,  we  have 
brouj^ht  it  about.  Oh,  this  little  cunning  head ! 
I'm  a  Machiavel — a  very  Machiavel. 

Car.  I  hear  somebody  inquiring  for  you— I'll 
MO  who  it  is.  [Exit, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Louisa. 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  has  so 
entirely  convinced  me  of  the  certainty  of  your 
success  at  Don  Jerome's,  that  I  now  resign  my 
pretensions  there. 

hacx.  You  never  did  a  wiser  thing,  believe  me 
—and  as  for  deceiving j^our  friend, that's  nothing 
at  all — tricking  is  allfiur  in  love,  isn't  it.  Madam ! 

Lou.  Certainly,  Sir,  and  I  am  particularly  glad 
to  find  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

Aaac.  O  lud!  yes.  Ma'am— let  any  one  out- 
wit me,  that  can,  I  say — but  here  let  me  join  your 

hands there,  you  lucky  rogue !   I  wish  you 

happily  married,  nom  the  bottom  of  m)r  soul ! 

Ijou.  And  I  am  sore  if  you  wish  it,  no  one 
else  should  prevent  it. 

Isaac.  Now,  Antonio,  we  are  rivals  no  more ; 
io  let  us  be  friends,  will  yon  1 

Ant.  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

baac.  It  is  not  eveiy  man,  let  me  tell  you,  that 


would  have  taken  such  pains,  or  been  w>  genenw 
to  a  rival. 

Ant,  No,  'faith ;  I  don't  believe  theie  'e  eaodia 
besides  yourself  in  all  Spain. 

Aaae.  Well,  but  yoa  resign  all  prtetenfloos  fir 
the  other  lady? 

Ant.  That  I  do,  most  sinoerely. 

Isaac.  I  doubt  you  have  a  little  Jiankerieg 
there  still. 

Ant.  None  in  the  least,  upon  my  souL 

Isaac,  i  mean  after  her  fortune. 

Ant,  No,  beKeve  mo  You  aie  hemttHj  wel- 
come to  every  thing  she  has. 

Aaac.  Weil,  '£uth,  you  have  the  beat  of  c&e 
bargain,  as  to  beauty,  twenty  to  one— now  III  leH 
you  a  secret — I  am  to  carry  off  Looiea  this  veiy 
evening. 

Lou.  Indeed! 

haae.  Yes,  she  has  sworn  not  to  take  a  hos- 
band  firom  her  Other's  band— eo^  I've  persoadad 
him  to  trust  her  to  walk  with  me  in  the  gaiden, 
and  then  we  shall  give  him  the  alip. 

Lou.  And  is  Dvk  Jerome  to  knew  noUking  «i 
thisi 

Uaae,  O  lud,  no!  there  lies  the  jealr^Dait 
you  see  that,  by  this  etep,  I  overreach  him  1  I 
shall  be  entitled  to  the  giri's  fortune,  witboul  set- 
tling a  ducat  on  her,  ha.  ha,  ha!  tiua  is  trap!— 
I'm  a  cunning  dog,  an't  11  A  sly  little  ▼iUai&,cht 

Ant.  Ha,  &,  ha!  you  are  indeed  I 

Isaac.  Rougish,  you'll  say,  but  keen,  eht 
devilish  keen  T 

Ant.  So  you  are  indeed — ^keen — verj  keen. 

Isaac.  And  what  a  laugh  we  ahall  have  ai  Dsa 
Jerome's,  when  the  truth  comes  out,  beh  1 

Lou.  Yes,  111  answer  for  it,  we  ahall  have  a 
good  laugh  when  the  truth  ooraee  out,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Enter  CiRLOa. 

Car.  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to  pnsctjsetbe 
fandango,  you  intended  to  have  honooied  Doons 
Louisa  with. 

Isaac,  O,  I  aha'nt  want  them,  bat  aa  I  maA 
pay  them,  I'll  see  a  caper  for  my  money — will 
you  excuse  me  1 

Lou.  Willingly. 

Isaac.  Here  ^  my  friend,  whom  yoo  any  a»- 
mand  for  any  services.  Madam,  your  mc^  obe- 
dient—Antonio, I  wish  you  all  hiappuieas. — Oh, 
the  easyblockhead !  what  a  tool  I  have  made  of 
him !— This  was  a  master-piece.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Lou,  Carlos,  will  you  be  my  guard  again,  and 
convey  me  to  the  convent  of  St  Catherio*^  1 

Ant.  Why,  Louisa — why  should  you  go  thew  ? 

Lou,  1  have  my  reasons,  and  you  must  not  he 
seen  to  go  with  me;  I  shall  write  from  thence  to 
my  father;  perhaps,  when  he  finds  what  be  has 
dnven  ne  to,  he  may  relent 

Ant.  I  have  no  hope  from  him — O  Ijomaa !  ia 
these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary. 

Lou.  Be  patient  but  for  a  liule  while — my  fa- 
ther cannot  force  me  Irom  thence.  But  let  me 
see  you  there  befixe  evening,  and  1  will  expUin 
myself. 

Ant.  I  shall  obey. 

Lou.  Come,  friend — ^Antonio,  Carlos  has  been 
a  lover  himself. 

Ant.  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  trust 

Car.  You  shall  not  find  me  unfaithful 
Trio. 

Soft  pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  breast. 

Where  love  has  been  reoeim  a  weieomegunt ; 
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As  wandedng  nints  poer  buto  have  ucnd 

m^ie, 
Qe  hftiiowft  eveiy  heart  he  once  has  swa^'d  j 
And  when  his  presence  we  no  longer  slure, 
Still  leaves  compassion  as  a  relic  there. 

[Eseunt. 

ACT  lU. 

SCENE  L-^A  Library. 

Enter  JsiMnfB  and  Se&yant. 

Jtr.  Why,  I  newr  was  so  amazed  in  my  life  I 
LiCNnsa  gone  off  with  Isaae  Mendoaa  i  what ! 
itnl  amy  with  the  very  man  whom  1  wanted  her 
to  ouny— elope  with  her  own  hosband,  as  it 
«ere-4t  is  impoasihle ! 

Stn.  Her  null  aays^  Sir.  they  had  your  leave 
to  walk  in  the  garden^  while  you  was  abroad — 
The  door  fay  the  shrubiiefy  was  ibund  open,  and 
^j  have  not  been  heard  of  since.  \EsU. 

Jtr  Well,  it  is  the  meet  unaQoounlable  aflair ! 
'aleath !  there  is  certainly  some  inlernal  mystery 
m  ii,  1  cao't  eompiehend ! 

Elder  Sertant,  wiK  a  JjBiUr. 

Serv.  Here  is  a  letter,  Sir,  from  Signior  Isaac. 

[BxU. 

Jer.  So,  so,  this  wUl  explain-Hiy,  Isaac  Men- 

dcia— let  me  ee»-  [ReatU. 


'DmretlSir. 

'  Ycu  sittjt,  iwhdeMM,  he  mut^  mrprited  at  myJHghl 
vik  your  daugfder' — ^Yes,  'fiiith,  and  well  I  may— 
'liadAe  ka^neu  to  gain  her  heart  at  our  f  rat  in- 
(fTww'—The  devil  you  had !— '  But  ihe  having  un- 
fmmatdy  wude  a  vam  not  to  rsooee  a  hutbamafrotn 
fidit  hams,  I  wot  obliged  to  comply  with  her  tehtm' 
-•So,  M  !^  We  tkaU  tkagdy  Iktow  fmrmive$  at  your 
ftd,<ud  I  hope  you  wM  ksma  bUuing  ready  for 

•  Your  fon-m4a«, 

'  Isaac  Mxitdoca.' 

A  whioL  heyl  Why,  the  devil's  in  the  girl,  I 
tinok!  This  morning,  she  wonld  die  sooner  than 
have  him,  end  before  evening  she  runs  away  with 
him  ?  WeB,  well,  my  will 's  accomplished— let  the 
ttotive  be  what  it  will — and  the  Portuguese,  sure, 
will  never  lefiise  to  fulfil  the  rest  of  the  article. 

Enter  Seeand  Sertant,  ^eUh  a  Letter. 

ftrs.  Sir,  here's  a  man  below,  who  says  he 
jwwght  this  from  my  young  lady,  Donna  Lou- 
*•  [Esit. 

Jcr.  How!  yes,  it  is  my  daughter's  hand,  in- 
M!  Ixxd,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them  both 
v>  write ;  well,  let's  see  what  she  says^  [Beada. 

'  ^y  dearett  Father^ 

'Jbn thaUI entreat  your pardonforAeroMh  step 
{jaw  taken— how  confess  the  motive  f— Pish !  hasrft 
w  jut  told  me  Ihe  motive  I— one  would  think 
««y  weren't  together  when  ihey  wroie— •  If  t hare 
"I»rit  too  resentful  of  iUwiage,  I  hate  dUoahenrt 
^ta^H tweeted  by  Undness'^&o,  no,  here  the  whole 
"»tter  comes  out!  her  resentment  for  Antonio's  ill 
^e  has  made  her  sensible  of  Isaac's  kindness— yes, 
7^  it  is  all  plain  enough — well — '  J  am  not  married 
y^  tkeugh  with  a  man,  1  am  convinced  adores  me' — 
r2*X"'  ^*^*'®'*y  Isaac  is  very  fond  of  her— *  But 
'  *atf  anximidy  expect  your  answer,  in  which,  ^ould 

Vaf.a..  .34  w 


Ibeeofnrtunaleastoreoeive  your  comeent^you  wiU 
make  completely  happy, 

*  Your  ever  ajfertionale  daughter, 

'LoutiA.' 

My  consent  1  to  be  sure  she  shall  have  it  !-»'egad 
I  was  never  better  pieased^i  have  ful£iied  my 
resolution — I  knew  I  should— Oh,  there  is  noth- 
ing like  obstinacy Lewis- 

Enter  Servant. 

Let  the  man  who  bionght  the  last  letter  wait ;  and 
get  me  a  pen  and  ink  twbw.  I  am  impatient  to 
set  poor  Louisa's  heart  at  rest— holloa  f  Lewis! 
Sanchol 

Enter  SsavANTS. 

See,  that  thete  be  a  noUe  supper  provided  in 
the  saloon  to-nig[ht-^eerve  up  my  best  wines,  and 
let  me  have  music,  d'ye  hear  1 

Strv.  Yes,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

Jer.  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be  thrown  open 
—admit  all  guests,  with  masks  or  without  masks 
— I'faith,  we'll  have  a  night  of  it— And  I'll  let 
them  see  how  meny  an  oU  man  can  be^ 

SONO. 

Oh,  the  days  when  I  was  young, 

When  I  laugh'd  in  fortune's  spite, 
Talk'd  of  love  the  whole  day  long, 

And  with  nectar  crown'd  the  night  f 
Then  it  was,  old  father  Care, 

Little  reck'd  1  of  thy  frown, 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 

And  the  xest  a  bumper  drown. 

Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  vow.  I  ne'er  could  see, 
Let  the  water-drinkera  tell, 

There  it  alwa^p  ley  for  me. 
For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round, 

Never  saw  I  ftlsehood's  mask. 
But  stilf  honest  truth  X  ibond. 

In  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

Tme,  at  length  my  vigoar's  flown, 

I  have  vears  to  bring  decay; 
Few  the  locks,  that  now  I  own, 
.  And  the  few  I  have  are  gmv. 
Yet  old  Jerome^  thoa  may%  boast, 

While  thy  spirits  do  not  toe, 
Still  beneath  thy  age's  frost 

Glows  a  spark  of  youthful  fire.        [Exit. 

SCEyE  Il^The  New  Pioiza. 
Enter  Ferdinand  aTid  Lopez. 

F^d.  What,  could  you  gathet  no  tidings  of 
her  1  Nor  guess  where  she  was  gone  1  O  Cure ! 
Chra! 

Lop.  In  truth,  Sir,  I  could  not.— That  she  was 
run  away  from  her  father  was  in  every  body's 
mouth, — and  that  Don  Guzman  was  in  pursuit 
of  her  was  also  a  very  common  report — where  she 
was  gone,  or  whst  was  become  of  her,  no  one 
could  take  UDon  them  to  say. 

f}Brd.  'Sdeath  and  fury,  you  blockhead  t  shii 
can't  be  out  of  Seville. 

Zjop.  So  I  Raid  to  myself.  Sir— 'Sdeath  and 
fury,  you  blockhead,  says  I,  she  cant  be  out  of 
Seville — Then  some  said,  she  had  hanged  henelf 
for  love ;  and  others  have  it,  Don  Antonio  had 
carried  her  off. 
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"era,  xjto^  looi,  ffei  aome,  ana  never  lec  me  see 
t  again,  tUl  yoabrinff  me  news  of  her.  [Exit 
PGZ.l  Oh,  how  my  fondness  for  this  angmte- 
girl  bsB  hurt  mv  disposition. 


ferd.  'Tis  £ilse^  scoundrel !  no  one  said  that 
Lap.  Then  I  misonderstood  them,  Sir. 
Perd,  Go,  fool,  get  home,  and  never  let  me  see 

you       '  *.         r«  .. 

LopGZ. 

ftti  girl 

Enter  Isaac 

Taaac.  So,  I  have  her  safe,  and  have  only  to 
find  a  priest  to  marry  ub.  Antonio  now  may 
marry  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleases ! 

JFlcrd,  What!  what  waa  that  you  said  of 
Clara  7 

haac.  Oh!  Ferdinand!  my  brotber-m-law, 
that  shall  be,  who  thought  of  meeting  you! 

fWd.  But  what  of  Clara  1 

Itaae.  I'faith,  you  shall  hear.— This  mommg, 
as  I  was  ooming  down^  I  met  a  pretty  damsel,  who 
told  me  her  name  waa  Clam  D  'Almanrn,  ana  beg- 
md  my  protection. 

Fm-d.  Howl 

laaae.  She  said  she  had  eloped  from  her  father, 
Don  GuzQian,  but  that  love  iu  a  young  gientle- 
man  in  Seville  was  the  cause. 

Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens !  did  she  confess  it? 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  she  confessed  at  once — but 
then,  says  she,  my  lover  U|  not  infonned  of  my 
flight,  nor  suspects  de^  intention. 

Perd.  Dear  creature !  no  more  I  did  indeed  I 
Oh,  I  am  the  happiest  fellow  l-^inci^.]  WeU, 
Isaac! 

Isaac.  Why,  then,  she  entreated  me  to  find  him 
out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  her. 

Ferd.  Good  Heavens!  how  lucky!— Well, 
come  along,  let's  loose  no  time.      [Pialing  him. 

Isaac.  Zooks !  where  are  we  to  gp)  7 

Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  pass  t 

Isaac.  Any  thihg  morel  yesj  the  end  on't 
was,  that  I  was  moved  with  her  speeches,  and 
oomplied  with  her  desires. 

Irerd.  WeU,  and  where  is  she  1 

Isaac.  Where  b  she  1  why,  don't  I  teU  you, 
I  coropliedr  with  her  rHfoest,  and  left  her  safe  in 
the  arms  of  her  k>ver. 

Fad.  'Sdeath,  you  trifle  with  me !— I  have  ne- 
ver seen  her. 

Isaac.  You !  O  lud,  no !— how  the  devil  should 
you  1  'Twas  Antonio  she  wanted :  and  with  An- 
tonio I  left  her. 

Ferd.  Hell  and  madness  I  [Aside.]  What, 
Antonio  d'Ercilla  7 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  the  very  man ;  and  the  best  part 
of  it  was,  hie  was  shy  of  taking  her  at  firstr— He 
talked  a  good  deal  about  honour,  and  conscience, 
and  deceiving  some  Vlear  friend :  but.  Lord,  we 
soon  overrulMl  that. 

Ferd.  You  did  1 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  presently — such  deceit,  says  he 
-Pish !  says  the  lady,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — 
but  then,  my  friend,  says  he — Pshaw  I  damn 
your  friend,  says  I. — So,  poor  wretch,  he  has  no 
chance — ^no,no}  he  may  nang  himself  as  soon  as 
he  pleases. 

Ferd.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  betray  myself. 

Isaac.  But  stay,  Ferdinand,  you  ha'n't  heard 
the  best  of  the  joke. 

/Vrd.  Curse  on  your  joke. 

Isaac.  Good  lack !  what 's  the  matter  now  %  I 
thought  to  have  diverted  you. 

FM.  Be  rack'd  !  tortured !  damned 

Isaac.  Why,  sure  you  are  not  the  poor  devil  of 
a  lover,  are  you  ?  Tfeith,  as  sure  as  can  be,  he  is 


—This  is  a  better  joke  than  t'other,  Itt,  hi,  fat' 

Ferd.  What,  do  you  laughl  you  viie  naKfait. 
vou?  varlef?  [Cdlars  him.]  But  that  joarn  \s- 
neath  my  anger,  Td  tear  your  heart  out 

[  TTirtnce  him  from  hix 

Isaac.  O  mercy  1  here 's  usage  for  a  faxubo- 
in-Iaw! 

Ferd.  But  hark  ye,  rascal  I  tell  me  dimt<? 
where  these  felse  frieiads  are  gone,  or,  br  nj 
sool [Dnn. 

Isaac  For  Heaven's  sake,  now,  my  dear  bn- 
ther-in-kw,  don't  be  in  a  rage — lH  recolkct  a 
well  as  I  can. 

Ferd.  Be  quick  tiicn ! 

Isaac.  I  will,  I  will— but  people's  meiogaa 
differ — some  have  a  tRacherous  memoiy—iuv 
mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takes  to  its  hcfk 
at  sight  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  doii,  i'fiuth :  lad  1 
ODuld  as  soon  fight  as  recollect 

Ferd.  Zounds!  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I  woet 
hurt  you. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  1  know  you  wont,  my  dear  bn- 
the^in-law-~bnt  that  ill-looking  tfaiBg  there- 

Ferd.  What,  then,  you  wont  teU  me? 

Isaac.  No,  no,  I  know  you  wont,  my  dnr  in- 
^her-in*law— but  why  need  you  listen,  tvon]  k 
handl 

#Vrrf.  Why  there!  [PuU  up.]  Sow. 

Isaac.  Why  then,  I  believe  Uiey  are  gaoe  to- 
that  M,  my  friend  Carios  tokl  ma,  he  bad  jefl 
Donna  Clara— dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your  hai^ii 
off— at  the  convent  of  St.  Catherine ! 

Ferd.  St.  Catherine  I 

Isaac.  Yes ;  and  that  Antonio  vras  to  conxtc 
her  there. 

Ferd.  Isthis  the  truth  t 

Isaac,  It  Is  indeed— and  all  I  know,  ai  I  faap 
fbr  life. 

Ftrd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  BfJe— TfetJat 
feisc,  dishonourable  Antonio,  who  shall  ieei  a; 
vengeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him— cat  his  thnat,  lod 
welcome. 

Ferd.  But,  for  Clara— infeoay  on  her!  she  b 
not  worth  my  resentment. 

Isaac.  No  more  she  is,  my  dearbrother-iD-Iav. 
— I'faith.  I  would  not  be  angry  about  her--fihe  is 
not  worth  it,  indeed. 

Ferd,  'Tis  felse  I  she  is  worth  the  eiumtv  ii 
princes. 

Isaa^  True,  true,  so  she  is ;  and  Ipity  ym  a- 
ceedingly  for  having  lost  her. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath.  you  rascal !  how  durst  yoaulk 
of  pitying  me! 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  wko. 
I  don't  pttv  you  in  the  least,  upon  my  sooL 

Ferd.  Cret  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no  far- 
ther ;  nothing  but  your  insignificance  aavw  yoa 

Isaac.  I'faith,  then  my  insifnificasee  is  tb^ 
best  friend  1  have.— I'm  gtSng.dearFenfinan'i- 
WhatacuraedhotrheadcabuTlyitiB!  [Em^* 

SCENE  III—  Tke  Oarden  of  ihe  G«t«i/. 
Enter  Louisa  and  Claiu^ 

Lou.  And  you  really  wish  my  brother  my  n«* 
find  you  out. 

Cfa.  Why  elsfi;  have  I  concealed  inyKlfiin«fcr 
this  disguise  1 

Lou.  Why,  perhaps,  because  the  dies*  beoMt« 
you  J  for  you  certainly  don't  intend  to  be  a  nun 
for  hfe. 
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Os.  If,  indeed,  Ferdtmnd  htd  not  (Kffendett 
loeBoheK  night 

Lau.  Come,  come,  it  was  his  feer  of  losini^  yon 
vmAe  bio)  so  rash. 

Cla.  Well,  jou  may  think  me  cruel — ^but  I 
swear,  if  he  were  here  this  instant,  1  believe  I 
should  forgive  hhn. 

Song.— Clara. 

By  him  we  love  ofibnded^ 
How  soon  our  anger  flies  1 

One  day  apart,  'tis  ended, 
Behold  him,  and  it  dies. 

Last  night,  your  roving  brother 

Enraged  I  bade  depart 
And  sore  his  rude  presumption 

JOeserved  to  lose  my  heart. 

Yst,  wine  he  tiow  be&M  wb^ 

In  spite  of  injured  pride, 
I  fear  my  eyes  woold  pardon 

Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Lsfi.  I  pniesi,  Clara,  I  shall  begin  to  think  jou 
ate  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on  vour  probation. 

Qa.  And,  seriously,!  very  much  doubt  whether 
the  rhancter  of  a  nu»  would  not  become  me 
lest 

Lev.  Why,  to  be  sore,  the  chavacler  of  a  ncm 
isa  very  becoming  one  at  a  masqnende,  bat  no 
pretty  woman,  in  her  aenses,  ever  thought  of 
taking  the  veil  for  above  t  night 

CYs.  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  Is  retumed— 
I  than  only  interrupt  you ;  ah,  Louisa,  with  what 
luppy  cagenices  you  turn  to  look  for  him  I  [BxU. 


Enter  Antonio. 
AiU.  Wed,  my  Louisa,  any  news  since  I  left 

Lom.  None— tbe  meaaenger  is  not  yet  retanv 
ed  from  my  frtiier. 

And,  Well,  I  confess,^  I  do  not  perceive  what 
we  are  to  expect  from  him. 

LoTL  I  shall  beeasier,  however,  in  having  made 
the  trial ;  I  do  not  doubt  your  sincerity,  Antonio ; 
but  there  is  a  dulling  sir  around  poverty,  that 
0^  kitts  aflection,  that  was  not  nursed  in  it.  If 
we  would  moke  ktve  our  household  god,  we  had 
best  secure  him  a  comfortable  root 


SONO.^ANTONia 

How  oft,  Louisa,  hast  thou  told, 
Nor  wilt  thou  the  fond  boast  disown, 

Thou  woulddt  not  lose  Antonio's  love, 
To  reiffn  the  partner  of  a  throne. 

And  br  uoseHina,  that  spoke  ao  kind^ 

.^nd  by  that  hand  I've  press'd  to  nui 


To  be  the  lord  of  wealth  and  power^ 
By  Heavens,  I  would  not  part  with  thine. 


Then  how,  my  soul,  can  we  be  poor, 

Who  own  what  kingdoms  could  not  buy'? 
Of  this  true  heart  thou  shalt  be  queen, 

In  serving  thee,  a  monarch  I. 
Thus  uncontroird,  in  mutual  bliss. 

And  rich  in  love's  exhaustfess  mine. 
Do  thou  snatch  treasures  from  my  tips. 

And  111  take  kingdonA  back  from  thine. 


Snter  Maio,  with  a  Letter. 


Lou.  My  Other's  answer,  I  suppose. 

Ani.  My  dearest  Louisa,  vou  may  be  assured, 
that  it  contains  nothing  but  threats  and  reproacbasi 

Itou.  Let  us  see,  however. — rUeads.]  "  Dear- 
e^t  daugkteVy  make  your  lover  happy ;  you  hate 
my/uU  consent  to  marry  aa  your  tehim  has  cho* 
sen,  but  be  sure  eome  home  and  sup  with  your 
affectionate  father:^ 

AnL  You  jest,  Louisa ! 

Lou.  r^'v^  him  the  Letter. "l  Head — read. 

Ant.  ^Tis  so,  by  Heavens ! — sure  there  must 
be  some  mistake;  but  that 's  none  of  our  business. 
— Now,  Louisa,  you  have  no4ncu8e  for  deky. 

Lou.  Shall  we  not  then  return  and  thank  my 
&ther1 

AM.  But  first  let  the  priest  mit  it  out  of  his 
power  to  recall  his  word. — I'll  fly  to  procure  one. 

Lou.  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  a^un,  perhaps 
you  may  lose  me. 

Ant.  Come  then--thers  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend :  you  have  already 
been  diverted  by  the  manners  of  a  nunnery,  m 
us  see  whether  there  is  leas  hypocrisy  among  the 
bolyfotfaem. 

^  Lou.  I'm  afraid  not,  Antonio— for  in  religion, 
as  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most  are  ever 
the  least  sincere. 

Enter  Clara. 

eta.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a  mutual 
and  confessed  affiiction  can  make  them,  while  I 
am  left  in  soHtude.  Heigho!  k)ve  may  perhaps 
excuse  the  rashnen  of  an  elopement  from  one's 
friend,  bAt  I  am  sure  nothing  out  the  presence  of 
the  man  we  love  can  support  it — ^Ha  I  what  do  1 
see !  Ferdinand,  as  I  live !  how  could  he  gain  sd- 
mission— by  potent  gold,  I  suppose,  as  Antonio 
did — How  esger  and  disturbed  ne  seems— he  shell 
not  know  me  as  yet.  [Draies  her  VeU, 

Enter  Ferdinand. 

Perd.  Yes,  those  wen  certainly  they— my  in- 
formation was  right.  [Ching. 
•  Ck.  \Stops  /uifk]  Pray,  Signior,  what  ia  your 
business  here  1 

<  F^d.  No  matter— no  matter— Oh.  they  stop 
^Looks  out.}  Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious  Clara, 

Qa.  So,  a  jeakwe  error-«rm  glad  to  see  htm 
so  moved.  [Aside. 

Perd.  Her  disguise  ean^  conceal  her— No,  no, 
I  know  her  too  well. 

Cla.  Wonderful  dieoemiBent !  but,  Sigmor— 

F)trd.  Be  quiet,  good  nun,  don't  tease  me— By 
Heavens,  she  leans  upon  his  arm,  hangs  fondly 
on  it !  O  woman !  woman ! 

Oa.  But,  Signior,  who  is  it  you  wanti 

Ferd.  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ythee  don't  teaee 
me.  Yet  pray  slay— gentle  nun,  was  it  not 
Donna  Clara  D'Almanza  just  parted  from  you  1 

da.  Clara  lyAhnanxa,  Signior,  is  not  yet  out 
of  the  garden. 

Ferd.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  I  was  right— And  prav 
is  not  that  gentleman,  now  at  the  poarch  with 
her,  Antonio  d'Ercillal 

Cla.  It  IS,  indeed,  Signior. 

Ferd.  So,  so;  now  but  one  question  mom- 
can  you  inform  me  for  what  purpose  they  havi 
gone  away  1 
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Oa.  They  are  gone  to  be  mtfried,  I  beliere. 

I^rd.  Very  well— enough— now  if  I  don't 
roar  their  weddinff !  [Exit. 

Cla,  [UnveiU.]  I  thought  jealousy  had  made 
lovers  quick-sighted,  but  it  has  made  mine  blind 
—  Louisa's  story  accounts  to  me  for  this  error, 
and  I  am  fflad  to  find  I  have  power  enough  over 
him  to  make  him  so  unhappy.  But  why  should 
not  I  be  present  at  his  surprise  when  undeceived  1 
When  he 's  through  the  porch,  I'll  follow  him ; 
and,  perhaps,  Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 

SOKQ. 

Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile,  where  never  dies 
The  snllen  echo  of  repentant  siobs : 
Ye  sister  mourners  of  each  lonely  cell, 
Inured  to  hymns  and  sorrow,  fare  ye  well; 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  grove, 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  love.    [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.—A  Court  btfare  the  Priory, 
Enter  Isaac,  croenng  the  Stage,  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  What,  my  friend  Isaac ! 

/«<Mr.  What,  Antonio  1  wish  me  joy!  I  have 
Louisa  safe. 

Ant.  Have  you  1—1  wiah  you  joy  vnth  all  my 
soul. 

&aac.  Yes,  I  am  come  here  to  procure  a  pnest 
to  marry  us. 

Ant.  So,  then  we  are  both  on  the  same  errand, 
I  am  come  to  look  for  Father  Paul. 

Isaac.  Hahl  I  am  glad  on 't— but  i'&itb,  he 
ouist  tack  me  first,  my  love  is  waiting. 

Ant.  3o  is  mine— 1  left  her  in  the  porch. 

Jaaac,  Ay,  but  I  am  in  haste  to  get  beck  to 
Don  Jerome. 

Ant,  And  so  am  I,  too. 

JJMiac.  Well,  perhaiM  he'U  save  time,  and  many 
us  both  together— or  t'U  be  your  lather,  and  you 
shall  be  mine.  Come  along— but  you're  obliged 
to  me  for  all  this. 

Ant.  Yes,  yes.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.—A  Room  in  the  Priory, 

Friars  at  the  7\Me  drinking. 

Glee  and  Chorus. 

This  bottle 's  the  sun  of  our  table, 

His  beams  are  rosy  winet 
We,  planets,  that  are  not  able. 

Without  his  help  to  shine. 
Let  mirth  and  glee  abound. 
You'll  soon  grow  bright, 
With  borrow'd  light, 
And  shine  as  he  goes  round. 

Paul.  Brother  Francis,  toes  the  bottle  about, 
■ad  give  me  your  toast 

Fran.  Have  we  drank  the  abbess  of  St.  TJr- 
aulinel 

Paul.  Yes,  yes;  she  Was  the  last. 

Fran.  Then  I'll  give  you  the  blue-eyi»d  nun  of 
St.  Catherine's. 

Paul.  With  all  my  heart.  [Dnnks.]  Pray, 
brother  Augustine,  were  there  any  benefactions 
left  in  my  absence  7 

F^an,  Don  Juan  CorJuba  has  left  a  hundred 
dncats,  to  remember  him  in  our  masses. 

Paul.  Has  he !  let  them  be  paid  to  our  wine- 


mefchant,  and  well  Bemember  Mm  in  our  espi 
which  will  do  just  as  well.    Any  thing  onir  ? 


Aug.  Yes;  Baptista,  the  rich  miser,  who  &i 
last  week,  has  bequeathed  us  a  thooaaod  pisfitfi 
and  the  silver  lamp  he  uaed  in  his  own  cboiixr. 
to  burn  before  the  image  of  St  Anthony. 

Paul.  'Twas  well  meant,  bat  well  enpky  b 
money  better— Baptista's  bounty  shall  1^  tbi 
living,  not  the  dead. — St  Anthony  is  not  sfb.-* 
to  be  left  in  the  dark,  though  he  was— See  who  i 
there. 

[A  knockingf  Francis  goes  to  the  doof,  esi 
opens  it. 

Enter  Porter. 

Par.  Here 's  one  without  in  piesBmg  ftasti  a 
speak  witjh  Father  Paul ! 

FVan.  Brother  Paul! 

[Paul  comes /rom  behind  a  Curf<na,vdla 
Glass  qf  Wine,  and  m  Ms  hand  a  jiu 
qfCake. 

Paul.  Here  1  how  durst  yon,  fcDow,  thos  ib- 
rupUy  break  in  upon  our  devotions  1 

Por.  I  thought  they  were  finished. 

Patd,  No,  Uiey  wroe  noi— were  thejr,  Bmk 
Francis  1 

Fran.  Not  b^  a  bottle  each. 

Paul.  Bat  neither  you  nor  your  feOovi  oni 
how  the  hours  go— no,  yoa  mind  nothing  hot  t^ 
gmtifyinffofyottrapprntea;  veeat8iidiviU,id 
sleep,  and  gormandize,  and  thrive,  while  wt  m 
wasting  in  oaortlGcatioa. 

Por.  We  ask  no  more  than  natars  enfen 

PauL  'Tis  false,  ye  have  more  appetita  tba 
heirs  I  and  your  flushed,  sleek,  and  psmpcRd  ip 
peaxance,  is  the  disgrace  of  our  oider-HAl  oitif 
you  are  nungry,  can't  yoa  be  content  with  the 
wholesome  roots  of  the  earth ;  and  if  yoa  m  drf, 
isn't  there  the  crystal  spring  1  [IMnb]  Pu 
this  away,  [Gives  tfie  Glass.}  andshov  wwhn 
I'm  wanted.  [Porter  drinks  the  6ia<»— Pix 
going,  turns)  So,  you  would  haro  dunk  it,  if 
there  had  been  any  left.    Ah,  dutton,  (tuOBo! 

(EasA 

SCENE  Vl^Tke  Court  htfort  the  FrisTj. 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio. 
Isaac  A  plaguy  while  coming,  this  nsK  Fi- 
ther  Paul— He^s  detained  at  vespen,  1  nppo*, 
poor  fellow. 
Ani.  No,  here  he  cornea. 

Enter  Paul. 

Good  Father  Paul,  I  crave  your  Wewng. 

Isaac.  Yes,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  ogok  b 
beg  a  favour. 

Paul.  What  is  it,  pray  ? 

Isaac.  To  marry  us,  good  Fathtf  Pinl:  md 
in  troth  thou  dost  "look  the  verv  praarfof  Htbwl 

Paul.  In  short,  may  be  called  so;  fa  1  deal  i> 
repentance  and  monification. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  thou  seemeat  an  officer  vi  Bj- 
men,  because  thy  presence  apeaks  cooMit  aim 
good  humour. 

Paul.  Alas!  my  appe«»nte  is  deoHtwi 
Bloated  I  am,  indeed  I  for  fiiadng  h  i  windy  I^ 
creation,  and  it  hath  swoln  mchto  a  W«W« 

Ant.  But  thou  hast  a  sood  tett  coknr  in  ti? 
face,  Father  ;  rosy,  i'faith. 
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Pmd,  Tea,  I  bave  btosM  for  maukind,  tin  the 
hoe  of  my  shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  vices. 

l9aae.  Good  man! 

Pavl  And  I  have  laboured  too,  but  to  what 
purpose  1  they  continue  to  sin  onder  my  very  nose. 

Moae.  Efecks,  Father,  I  should  have  guessed  as 
much,  for  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to  the  blush 
more  than  any  other  part  of  your  &oe. 

Paul,  Go,  you're  a  wag. 

Ani.  But,  to  the  purpose,  Father— will  you 
officiate  for  us  1 

Paid.  To  join  young  people  thus  clandestinely 
u  not  safe :  and,  indeed,  i  have  in  my  heart  many 
weiglity  reasons  against  it 

Ant.  And  1  hav«  in  my  hand  many  weighty 
reasons  for  it.  Isaac,  haven't  you  an  argument  or 
two  in  our  fevonr  about  ^ou  ? 

Uaae.  Yes,  yes ;  here  is  a  meat  unanswerable 
porse. 

Pmai,  For  shame !  yoo  make  ms  angry :  you 
forget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate  peo{de 
have  forced  their  trash-Hiy,  into  this  pocket,  here 
— or  into  this — why,  then  the  sin  was  tneirs. 
[  Tkeyjpvi  3fmey  into  hi»  oodbefo.]  Fie,  now  how 
yoQ  mstTCsB  me !  1  woula  return  it,  but  that  1 
DiiBt  touch  it  that  way,  and  so  wrong  my  oath. 

Ani.  Now,  then,  come  with  us. 

ifttae.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy  and 
impture. 

Paul.  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 
rones,  dcin*t  blame  me. 

Ani.  No  bad  cautiun  to  n)y  friend  Isaac.  [Aside.] 
Well,  wen,  Father,  do  you  do  your  part,  and  ru 
abide  the  consequence. 

Jieoc.  Ay,  and  so  wiU  I.        [  Tkey  ore  going. 

Enter  Louisa,  running. 

Zjou.  O,  Antonio,  Ferdinaad  is  at  the  porch, 
and  inquiring  for  us. 

Jtaae.  Wbol  Don  Ferdbandl  he's  not  in- 
qraring  for  me,  I  hope. 

Ant.  Fear  not,  my  love,  TU  soon  pacify  him. 

inac.  Egad,  yoo  wont— Antonio,  take  my  ad- 
vice and  mn  away:  this  Ferdinand  is  the  most 
unmerciful  d^g !  and  has  the  cursedest  long  sword ! 
—and.  upon  my  soul,  he  oomes  on  purpose  to  cut 
yoor  ihraat 

Ant   Never  fear,  nefer  fear. 

.beotf.  Wdl,  you  may  stay  if  you  wiH ;  but 
T11  get  some  one  tomarrjr  me;  for  by  St.  lago,  he 
shaU  never  marry  me  again,  while  1  am  master  of 
a  pair  of  heeb.  [Rum  out. 

SnttrFERDiSAifO]  haaiBAveUs. 

Rerd.  So,  Sir,  I  have  met  with  you  at  last. 

Ani.  Well,  Sir. 

F>erd.  Base,  trsachenHis  man  I  whenoa  can  a 
false,  deceitful  soul,  fikeyoars,  borrow  confidence 
to  look  eo  steadily  on  the  man  you've  injured  % 

Ant.  Ferdinand,  you  are  too  wano :-— 'tis  true 
vou  find  me  on  the  point  of  wedding  one  1  love 
!  vyond  my  life ;  but  no  argument  of  mine  pre- 
rajled  on  her  to  elope — I  scorn  deceit,  as  much  as 
TOO — Bv  Heaven  I  knew  not  ahe  had  left  her  fa- 
tberV  till  I  8%w  her. 

Perd.  What  a  mean  excuse  1  Yoo  have  wnmg- 
efl  yoor  friend  then,  for  one  whose  wanton  for- 
wardneas  anticipated  your  treachery— of  this, 
indeed  your  Jew  pander  informed  me;  but  let 
yoor  oonduet  be  consistent,  and  since  you  have., 


dared  to  do  a  wrong,  f&lfew  me,  and  diow  you 
have  a  spirit  to  avow  it.       , 

Lou.  Antonio,  I  perceive  his  mistake— leave 
him  tome. 

Paul.  Friend,  yoo  are  rude,  to  interrupt  the 
union  of  two  willing  hearts. 

JF^ord.  No,  meddling  priest,  the  hand  he  seeks 
is  mine. 

Paul.  If  so,  ru  proceed  no  forther.  Lady,  did 
yoo  ever  pronuse  this  youth  your  hand  I 

[  To  Louisa,  who  akaku  her  head, 

Ferd.  Clara,  I  thank  you  for  yoor  silenoe--'I 
would  not  have  heard  your  tongue  avow  such  fal- 
sity ;  be't  your  punishment  to  remember,  I  have 
not  reproached  you. 

Enter  Clara. 

Oa.  What  mockery  is  this  1 
Ferd.  Antonio,  you  are  protected  now,  but  we 
shall  meet 

[Going,  Claju  holde  one  arm,  and  Louiia 
theoiher. 

Duet. 

Lou.  Turn  thee  round,  I  pmy  thee, 

Calm  a  while  thy  rage. 
Oa.    I  must  help  to  stay  thee. 

And  thy  wnth  assuage. 

Lou.  Cottldfit  thou  not  discover 

One  so  dear  to  thee  1 
Qa.    Canst  thou  be  a  lover, 

And  thus  fly  from  me  1  [Both  unteU, 

Ptrd.  How's  this!  my  sister!  Clara  too— I'm 
confounded. 

Lou.  'Tis  even  so,  good  brother. 

Paul.  How !  what  impiety  I  Did  the  man  w«nt 
to  matry  his  own  sister  1 

Lou.  And  aren't  ^ou  ashamed  of  yourself^  not 
Co  know  your  own  sister  ? 

Cla.  To  drive  away  your  own  mistress 

Lou.  Don't  yoo  see  how  jealousy  blinds  peo- 
plel 

Oa.  Ay,  and  will  yoo  ever  be  jealoos  again  1 

Ferd.  Nevei^never— you,  sister,  I  knw  will 
foiffive  me — but  how  Clara,  shall  I  presume— 

Qara.  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not  to  tease 
you.  '*  Who  do  you  want,  good  Signior?"  "Not 
you,  not  von."  Oh,  you  bUml  wretch !  but  swear 
never  to  he  jealous  again,  and  I'U  fbnrive  yoo. 

Perd.  ByaU- 

Oa.  There,  that  wiii  do—you'U  keep  the  ooth 
JQOt  as  well.  [Gioee  her  hand. 

Lou.  But,  brother,  hem  is  one,  to  whom  some 
apok)gy  is  due. 

Perd.  Antonio,  T  am  ashamed  to  think-> 

Ant.  Not  a  word  of  excuse,  Ferdinand — ^I  have 
not  been  in  bve  myself  without  learning  that  a 
lover's  anger  should  never  be  re8ented>*4>ot  come 
— let  us  retire  with  this  good  Father,  and  well 
explain  to  you  the  cause  of  this  error. 

,    Glee  and  Chords. 

Oft  does  Hymen  smile  to  hear 
Woidy  vvws  of  fbign'd  ri^rd; 

Well  heknows  when  they're  sincere : 
Never  slow  to  give  reward ; 

For  his  gloiy  is  to  prove 
Kind  to  thoee  woo  wed  for  love. 

[liSMltnlL 
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SCENE  VJl^^  Qrand  Salo<m. 
Enter  Don  Jerome,  Sert^nts,  and  Lop£%. 

Jer.  Be  sure  now  let  every  thiog  be  in  the  best 
Older— »let  all  my  servants  have  on  their  merriest 
fiices — ^but  tell  them  to  get  as  little  drank  as  posr 
sible,  till  afiter  supper.  So,  Lopez,  where 's  yout 
master  1  sha'n't  we  have  him  at  supper  1 

Lop,  Indeed,  1  beEeve  not.  Sir— 4ie  's  mad,  I 
doubt ;  Fm  sure  he  has  frighted  me  from  him. 

Jer.  A  J,  ay,  he's  after  some  wench,  I  suppose  ? 
a  young  nke  I  Well,  well,  we'll  be  merry  with- 
out him. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here 's  Signior  Isaac 

Enter  IsAia 

Jer.  So,  my  dear  son-in-law — there,  take  my 
blessinff  and  forgiveness.— But  where 's  my  daugh* 
terl  wnere 's  I^uisa  1 

Isaac.  She 's  without,  impatient  for  k  blessing, 
but  ahnost  afraid  to  enter. 

Jer.  Ob,  fly  and  bring  her  in.  [Exit  IsAic] 
Poor  girl,  I  long  to  see  her  pretty  ftce. 

Isaac.  [Without.]  Cotte,  my  charmer,  my 
trembling  angel  1 

Enter  Isaac  and  Duenna  ;  Don  Jerome  runs 
to  meet  them ;  ahe  kneel». 

Jer.  Come  to  my  arms,  my — TiSlfaris  back.] 
Why,  who  the  devil  have  we  here) 

Isaac.  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  you  promised  her 
forgivenpss :  see  how  the  dear  creature  droopa ! 

Jer.  Droops  indeed  !  Why,  gsd  take  me,  this 
IS  old  Margaret— but  where 's  my  daughter, 
<  where 'sLnaisal 

Isaac.  Why,  here  before  your  eyes— nay,  don't 
be  abashed,  my  sweet  wife  1 

Jer.  Wue  with  a  venffeanoe!  W^y,  zoands, 
you  have  no!  married  the  Duenna  1 

Duen.  [Kneeiing.]  O  dear  papa !  yoo'U  not 
disown  me,  sure ' 

Jer,  Papa !  papa  t  Why,  Boiinda,  your  impu- 
dence is  as  great  as  vour  ugliness  1 

Isaac.  Rise,  my  charmer,  go  throw  your  enowy 
arms  about  his  neck,  and  connnoe  him  you  are  ■  ■ 
'    />iien.  Oh,  Sir,  lorgiTeme!    [Embracee  kim. 

Jer,  Help!  murder! 

Serv.  What  'a  the  matter,  Sir7 

Jer.  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has  brought 
an  oU  harridan  to  strangle  me. 

Isaac,  Lord,  H  is  his  own  daughter,  and  he  is 
■o  hafd'hearted  ho  wont  foigivo  &t. 

Enter  Aktonio  and  Louba;  they  kneeL 

Jer.  Zounds  and  foiy!  what's  here  now!  who 
tent  fbr  yuu,  Sir.  and  who  the  devil  are  you  1 

Ani.  This  Iady*s  husband,  Sir. 

Isaac.  Ay,  that  he  is,  I'll  be  sworn ;  for  T  lei^ 
tiem  with  the  priest,  and  was  to  have  given  her 
away. 

Jer.  You  were? 

Isaac.  Ay ;  that 's  voy  honest  friend,  Antonio ; 
and  that 's  the  little  giri  I  told  you  1  had  hampexed 
him  with. 

Jer.  Why  you  are  either  drunk  or  Aad— this 
IS  my  daughter. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  tie  you  are  both  drunk  and 
Bb  id,  I  think— here 's  your  daughter. 


Jer.  Harkye,okl  jni(«dt7,willjeaa|ifaki 
this,  or  noti 

Duen.  Come,  then,  Don  Jerouie,  I  «i|, 
though  our  habito  might  inform  yoo  sO—lud  x 
your  daughter,  there,  and  on  me. 

Isaac.  What 's  this  I  hear  1 

Duen.  The  truth  is,  that  in  your  puooo  tb 
morning,  you  made  a  email  misUke:  (at  ^^ 
turned  your  daughter  out  of  doors,  and  kckd  :^ 
your  humble  servant. 

Isaac.  O  lud !  O  lud  !  here's  a  pnttj  (dbv 
to  turn  his  daughter  out  of  doors,  UBtnd«f  a 
old  Duenna. 

Jer.  And,  O  lud!  O  lud!  heie'sa  pnttf  fe. 
low,  to  marry  an  old  Duenna  instead  a  bt 
daughter— but  how  came  the  rest  sboot  1 

Duen.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  lemaiBed ;: 
your  daughter's  place,  and  had  tb^  good  (bitctt 
to  engage  the  affections  of  my  sweet  hoBfaandbst 

Aaac  Her  husband  J  why,  you  old  viieh  J- 
you  think  I'll  be  yoor  husbaiid  now  1  thii  vs 
trick, «  cheat,  and  you  ought  ail  tobeashamaiv' 
yourselves. 

Ant,  ^  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  oosifkk 
of  tricking  1*— Don  Jerome,  I  give  you  my  wee 
this  cunning  Porti^ese  hasbrougu  allUwspe- 
himself,  by  endeavouring  to  oveneack  ;«l  ':% 
getting  wur  daughter's  fortune,  without  Daii!:; 
any  settlement  in  return. 

Jer,  Overreach  me  I 

Lou.  'Tis  so,  indeed,  Sir,  and  we  csn  pwnc 
to  you. 

Jer.  Whv,  gad  take  me,  it  must  be  sa^aU 
could  never  nave  put  up  with  sucha  ftoesiih:- 
garet's— so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  yoa  y/j  u 
your  wife,  with  all  my  soul. 

Lou.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love-let  )3b 
alone  for  the  plot. 

Ant,  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you  1  A  dy  !n> 
villain,  heh  ? 

Lou.  Roguish,  perhaps ;  but  keen,  deTiliahkM&.  i 

Jer.  Yes,  yes;  his  aunt  alwi^s  csiled  libit' 
tie  Solomon. 

Isaac.  Why,  the  pUffues  of  £gypt  upon  job  l 
—but  do  you  think  1^  aubmit  to  sock  u  i» 
position  1 

Ant.  Isaac,  one  serious  word — ^yon'd  bcttrr  hi 
content  as  you  are ;  for,  believe  me,  yoa  will  fati 
that,  in  the  opinion  of  Ihe  woild,  then  is  aot  i 
fidrer  subjeot  for  contempt  and  ridieok,  ika  i 
knave  become  the  dupe  of  his  own  ait 

Isaac.  I  don't  care — ^I'U  not  endure  tiuf-0« 
Jerome,  'tis  you  have  done  this — yoo  woold  brs) 
cursed  positive  about  the  beauty  of  her  yoo  Ixk^i 
up,  ana  all  the  time,  I  told  you  she  wss  ascldu 
my  mother,  and  as  ucly  as  the  devil. 

DmTU  Why^Tou  little  insigniifeaBtRfitik' 

Jer.  That'snght;  attack  Mm,  Margud 

Duen.  Dales  such  a  thing  as  yoo  pietendtotil 
of  beauty  V-A  walking  rouleau !— a  body  tint 
seems  to  owe  all  its  ooosequenoe  to  the  dnney  t- 
a  pair  of  eyes  like  too  dead  beetles  in  a  wad  of  bnm 
dough !  a'beard  like  an  artidioke,  with  dry,  dm- 
veUed  jaws,  that  woakl  disgrace  the  momaiy  of« 
monkey ! 

Jer.  Well  done,  Marvaiet ! 

Duen.  But  you  shall  Know  that  I  hsve  a  bn- 
ther,  who  wears  a  swoid,  and  if  you  doni  do  as 
justice— 

Isaac.  Fire  oeiie  yoor  brother,  and  yoo  toe' 
111  H?  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  yon. 

Duen,  Fly  where  you  will,  I'U  foflpwyoa. 
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Jer.  Thronv  yoor  mawy  tniM  about  him, 
MaiptzvL  [Exeunt  Isaac  and  Duenna.] — But, 
LoQisa,  are  you  really  mazried  to  thii  modeit 
gvnUemanl 

Lou.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  your  oommands,  I 
gavv  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jer.  Mt  oommanda ! 

Ant.  lea,  Sir;  here  ia  your  consent,  under 
your  uwn  hand. 

Jer.  How !  would  vou  rob  me  of  m  v  child  by  a 
trick,  a  fidae  ptretence  1  and  do  you  think  to  get 
hrr  ibrtane  by  thewoae  meani?  Why,  'alife,  you 
are  as  gmt  a  rogue  ae  laaac  1 

Ant.  No,  Don  Jerome:  tfioughl  have  profited 
by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  ^ughter's  hand,  I 
0cornto  obtain  her  icurtune  by  deceit.  There,  Sir, 
[Giteta  Letter.]  Now  give  her  your  bleaiiaf  tat 
a  dower,  and  all  the  little  I  poanaa  shall  be  set- 
tied  on  her  in  return.  Had  you  wedded  her  to  a 
prince,  he  could  do  no  more. 

Jtr.  Why,  gad  take  me,  but  you  aie  a  venr  ex- 
tiaordinary  mSm !  But  have  you  the  impudence 
lo  suppoae  that  no  one  can  do  a  generous  action  | 
bat  youiaelf  1  Here,  Lo«2aa,  tell  Uiis  ufood  fooi 
df  Toun^  that  he 's  the  only  man  I  know  that 
woald  renounce  your  fortune ;  and,  by  my  soul, 
he 's  the  only  man  in  Spain  that 's  worthy  of  it. 
There,  bless  you  both :  Fm  an  obstinate  old  fel- 
low when  Fm  in  the  wrong;  but  yon  ahatt  aaw 
find  me  aa  ateady  in  the  right 

Knter  PeRDmA!CD  nnd  Clara. 

Anotoer  wonder  still !  why.  Sirrah !  Ferdinand, 
Tou  havn  not  stole  a  nun,  have  you  1 

f^enL  She  ia  a  nun  in  nothing  but  her  habit, 
Sir— look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive  'tis  Clara 
OAtmanas,  Don  Gasman's  daughter ;  and  with 
lisnkin  fiar  stealing  a  wedding,  she  is  also  my  wife. 

Jer.  Gadsbod,  and  a  great  fortune. — Feiuir«and, 
yoa  are  a  prudent  young  rogue,  and  1  forgive  you ; 
and,  ifecks  you're  a  pretty  httle  damael.  Give 
your  ftther-ro-law  a  kiss,  you  smiling  rogue. 

Ga.  There,  old  gentleman:  and  now  mind 
yoQ  behave  well  to  ua. 

Jer.  Ifecka,  those  Hps  ha*nt  been  chilled  by 
kissing  beads—'E^ad,  l  believe  I  shall  grow  the 
W  humoured  Sd&w  Sn  Spain— Lewis  1  Sancho  \ 


Carloa !  d've  hear  1  are  all  my  doorathrovm  open  1 
Our  children's  weddings  are  the  only  hobdays 
our  age  can  boasi ;  and  then  we  drain  with  plM- 
aure  the  little  stock  of  spirits  time  has  left  us. 
[Mwie  tnthin.]  But  see,  hero  come  our  friends 
and  naighboursl 

Enter  Masquer ADRR8,yrom  the  back  qfthe 
Stage, 

And,  'iAiith,  well  make  a  night  on%  with  wme. 
and  dance,  and  catches--then  old  and  young  ahall 
joinua. 

FlNALC 

Jer.  Come  now  for  jest  and  smiling, 
Bofh  old  and  young  beguiUng, 
Let  ua  laugh  anid  pby,  ao  blythe  and 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 
Lou.  Thus  crown'd  with  dance  and  song, 
The  hours  shall  glide  along. 
With  a  heart  at  ease,  meny,  merry 

glees. 
Can  never  foil  to  pleaae. 
f^erd.  Each  bride  with  blushes  glowing. 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing. 
Let  ns  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 
Ant.  Then  healths  to  every  ftiend. 
The  night'a  repeat  shall  end, 

Wiui  a  heart  at  ease,  meny,  meify 

glees, 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 
Qa.  Nor,  while  we  are  ao  joyous, 
Shan  anxious  fear  annoy  us, 

Let  ua  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  anu 

gay» 

Till  we  banish  care  away. 
Jer,  For  generoua  {jraests  like  these, 
Accept  the  wish  to  pleaae, 
So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blythe  and 

g*y. 

Your  smiles  drive  care  away. 

[Exeunt, 
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THE  HEROIC  DAUGHTER: 

A  T&AOBBTt 

W  FPnt  ACIB. 

BY  COLLEY  CIBBER,  Eeq^ 


REMARK& 

It  will  flcanely  b6'newary  to  add  mora  to  tbe  aboT«  title,  than  that  this  play  is  a  traaaUdoa  from  the  Ca 
of  CorneiUe.-^A  Draaaa,  which  has  so  frequently  been  the  subject  of  critical  iavestigation,  leavea  to  the  <*> 
server,  upon  itabeiof  rendered  into  another  langaage,  little  beyond  remark  upon  the  diction,  and  the  wnttamn 
of  itaadaputioa  to  British  audiences. 

GtBaBR,  in  the  two  last  Acu,  has  added  something  to  the  intrigue  of  the  hnsliiew  fcc  the  sense  which  he  •*• 
mitted  to  be  finely  natmral  in  the  orif  inal,  he  yet  conceived  deftetlve  in  contriTaace^His  nltentkms  diatotk 
ths  rude  dignity  of  the  original. 

In  a  8tra%e  Oedi  u  bn,  which  we  shall  not  suffer  now  to  sully  the  fhme  of  our  emah  Collbt,  he  was  week 
enough  to  treat  Stkelb  ai  an  Eagle ;  and  Addison  as  a  FTrM.— Such  profkoatioa  he  was  afterwaKis  wiss  eaosfl 
to  retrench.    We  spare  his  memory  the  opprobrium  of  seekig  it  here. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

CX>VFlfT  GAUtS. 

Don  FntDDf  Ann,  King  of  Castile^ Mr.HJL 

Don  a  ltarbz,  his  late  general,  and  fiither  of  Don  Carlos, Mr.  Batdtff. 

Don  Gouuz,  Count  of  Gorrorx,  the  present  general,  and  fatlier  of  yinw>p^ Mr.  darkt. 

Don  Carlos,  in  love  Tvith  Ximena, Mr.  Snalk 

Don  Sanchiz,  his  secret  rival,  though  lately  betrothed  to  Behnn, Mr.  Smignw. 

Don  Alonzo,  an  Officer, Mr,  Wrmgdrn 

Don  Garcia,  ditto. 
APaok. 

Ximena.  daughter  to  Gormaz,. M^Tafet. 

^*  ^  Bklzara,  her  friend,  foiiaken  by  Don  Sanchei; Bfn  Ihirnrh 

* »  Scene.— The  Royal  PkJioe  in  BtinOt, 


PROLOGUE. 

Ab  oft,  in  fonn'd  aaaembfies  of  the  fair, 
The  strait-laced  prude  will  no  loose  paanon  bear, 
Beyond  set  bounds  no  lover  roust  address, 
But  secret  flame  in  distant  sighs  express ; 
Yet  if  by  chance  some  gay  coquette  sails  in, 
A  joyous  murmur  breafis  the  silent  scene, 
Each  heart  relieved  by  her  enlivening  Are, 
Feeb  eaay  hope  and  unconfined  desire ; 
Then  ahuddering  pradea  with  secret  envy  bum, 


And  treat  the  ftpa  they  ooold  not  entch,  with 


So  playa  are  valued ;  not  confined  to  mles, 
Thoae  pmdea,  the  critica,  call  them  huta  for 

fools; 
And  if  an  audience  'gainst  those  rales  is  wvrn^d, 
Or  by  the  lawfesa  fores  of  genios  chann'd, 
Their  whole  confederate  b^y  is  alann*d : 
Then  every  feature 's  false,  tbioosfa  ne'er  so  takiR^, 
The  heart 's  deceived  though  tis  with  plrasaie 

aching, 

SB 


XiMENA. 


813 


ThefU  pfDve  j3or  charmer's  not  agrcMble: 
nu»  fared  it  wHh  tbe  Cid  of  famed  Comeille. 
p  Fiance  twas  chai^  with  fitults  were  post 

endaring, 
Sot  atiU  had  beauties  that  were  so  aDaring, 
i  zai«d  the  envy  €€  the  great  Richliea, 
ind,  spite  of  hia  remarks,  cramm'd  houses  drew; 
3f  this  assertian,  if  the  truth  you'll  know. 
Two  lines  wiQ  prove  it  from  the  great  Boilean : 
En  rain  eonire  le  Cid  tot  mifdstre  se  Ugue^ 
Tovt  Piris  pour  Chimene  a  Uayeux  de  Kodrigne. 
[n  vain  sgainat  the  Cid  the  statesman  arms, 
Pans,  with  Roderick,  feels  Ximena's  charms. 
Tlus  proves,  when  passion  truly  wrought  appears, 
In  phvB  imperfect)  'twill  command  your  tears  : 
Yet  think  not,  from  what 's  said,  we  rules  despise. 
To  raise  your  wonder  from  absurdities. 
As  France  improved  it  from  the  Spanish  pen, 
We  hope,  now  Brittsb.  'tis  improved  af  ain : 
And  thoi^h  lost  traMv  has  long  seein^d  dead, 
Yet  having  lately  raised  ber  awful  head, 
To-night  with  paina  and  cost,  we  humbly  strive 
To  keep  the  spirit  of  that  taste  alive : 
But  if,  like  Phston,  in  Comeille's  car, 
Th'  aneqaal  muse  unhappily  should  err. 
At  lettt  jouH  own  from  glorious  heights  she  fell, 
And  there's  tome  merit  in  attempting  well. 


ACT  I. 

8CSNE  I 

Elder  Alvarez  and  Cirlos. 

Att.  Allianoe !  ha !  and  v^ith  the  race  of  Gctr- 
max! 
My  mortal  foe !  The  king  enjoins  it,  saidst  thou? 
Let  DM  not  think  thou  couldst  descend  to  ask  it. 
T&ke  heed,  my  son,  nor  let  the  daughter's  eyes 
Sooceed  in  what  the  Other's  swoni  has  fail'd  \ 
8inoe  I  to  sge  have  etood  his  hate  unmoved, 
Be  not  thou  vanquished  by  her  female  wiles, 
Nor  stain  thy  honour  witn  insulted  love. 

Car.  0,  taint  not  with  so  hard  a  thought  her 
virtues, 
Which  she  has  proved  sincere,  from  obligations : 
TU  to  hei  suit  I  owe  my  late  advancement. 
You  know  my  lord,  the  fortune  of  this  sword, 
Rcdeem'd  her  from  the  Moors,  when  late  their 

captive; 
For  which,  at  her  return  to  court,  she  swell'd 
The  action  with  such  praises  to  the  king, 
He  hade  her  name  the  honours  could  reward  it: 
ohe  conKious  of  her  houses'  hate,  surprised. 
And  yet  disdaining  that  her  heart  should  fall 
In  thanka  below  the  benefit  received, 
warm'd  with  th*  occasion,  begg'd  his  royal  favour 
^wid  rank  me  in  the  fiekl,  the  next  her  fether, 
The  kinj;  complied,  and  with  a  smile  insisted, 
fhat  from  her  own  feir  hand  I  should  receive 
^M  pace.    This  forced  me  then  to  viait  her : 
lo  uy  what  follow'd  from  our  interview, 
»iyw  tire,  at  least  if  not  oflfend  your  ear. 

^'t>.  Not  ao,  my  Carlos,  but  proceed. 

Car.  In  brief; 
Tk!  f^^\  ^^  ^^"^  ™  highest  favour  holds 
*«  fair  Ximena,  soon  perceived  our  passion. 
Approved  and  cherish'd  it ;  our  houses'  discord, 
^knew  of  old,  had  often  shook  the  state ; 
w  wieon  ahe  kindly  to  the  king  proposed 


Tlds  happy  union,  as  the  sole  expedient 

To  cure  those  wounds,  and  foiti^  his  throne : 

Nay,  she,  Ximena,  if  1  knew  her  thoughts. 

Chiefly  to  that- regard  resigns  her  heart. 

Oh !  uie  disclaims,  contenms  her  beauty's  power. 

And  builds  no  ment  but  on  stable  virtue. 

Alv.  If  so,  I  should  indeed  applaud  her  spirit. 

Car.  Oh !  had  vou  search'd  uer  soul  like  me, 
you  would 
Repose  your  life,  your  fkme,  upon  her  truth. 

Alv.  On  thee,  at  least,  I'm  sure  I  may ;  I  know 
Thou  lov'Bt  thy  honour  equal  to  Ximena, 
And  to  that  guard  I  dare  commit  thy  feve, 
Keep  but  that  unbn  sacied* — 

Car.  When  I  break  it, 
Ma^  your  displeasure,  and  Ximena's  scorn, 
iTnite  their  force  to  torture  me  with  shame:— 
But  see,  she  comes!  her  eye,  my  lord,  has  reach'd 
you. 

Enter  Ximena. 

Mark  her  concern,  the  softness  of  her  fear, 
O'ercast  with  doubt  and  diflidence  to  meet  you ; 
One  gentle  word  from  you  would  chase  the  clevdf. 
And  let  forth  all  the  lustre  of  her  soul. 

Alv.  Hail,  fair  Ximena!  beauteous  brightness, 
haU! 

Propitious  be  this  meeting  to  us  all. 
With  eqoalioy  and  wonmr  I  survey  thee. 
How  lovely 's  virtue  in  so  briff ht  a  form ! 
Thy  fathers  fierceness  all  »  Rist  in  thee ; 
Welt  have  thy  eyes  reproach'd  our  houses'  {ars, 
And  calm'd  the  tempoits  that  have  wreck  d  our 

peace; 

What  we  with  fetse  resentments  but  inflamed. 
Thy  nobler  virtues  have  appeased  wit^honour. 

Xim,  These  praises  from  another  mouth,  my 
lord, 
Might  dye  these  glowing  cheeks  with  crimson 

shame; 
But  as  they  flow  thus  kindly  from  Alvarez, 
From  the  heroic  sire  of  my  deliverer, 
As  you  bestow  'em,  my  exulting  hesjrt, 
Though  undeserved  receives  with  joy  the  sound ; 
But  for  those  virtues  you  ascribe  to  me, 
Alas !  they  are  but  copied  all  from  thence ; 
Carlos,  I  saw,  was  brave,  victorious,  great. 

Compassionate 1  am,  at  beet,  but  grateful- 

Could  I  be  less  reduced  with  obligations  1 
Could  I  retain  our  houses'  ancient  hate, 
When  Carlos'  deeds  so  greatly  had  forgot  it  ? 
If  Heaven  had  will'd  our  feuds  should  never  end, 
It  would  have  ^^hese  some  other  arm  to  save  me : 
But  if  its  kinder  providence  decrees, 
Ximena's  yielded  heart  should  cure  those  ills, 
And  bind  our  passions  in  the  chains  (^  peace; 
Be  witness  that,  all  gracious  Heaven,  I've  gain'd 
The  end,  the  haven  of  my  hopes  on  earth, 
And  fill'd  the  proudest  sails  or  my  ambition. 

Alv.  O,  Canos,  Carioe,  we  are  both  subdued  1 
Wh^re  can  such  heavenly  sweetness  find  a  foe  1 
What  Grormaz  may  resolve,  his  heart  can  tell. 
But  min^  no  longer  can  resist  such  virtue ; 
His  pride  perhsps  may  triumph  o'er  my  weak- 
ness. 
And  wrong  Ximena  to  insult  Alvarez : 
Be  mine  tmit  shame,  but  then  be  mine  this  gk)ry, 
[HejoifM  their  handt 
That  I  surrender  to  his  daughter's  merit 
AH  that  her  h«mrt Remands,  or  mine  can  give: 
If  he 's  obdurate,  lether  wrongn  leproach  him. 


Snier  Sancbsz  and  Ai*onzo  obnrving  them. 

No  tbankA,  my  fair ;  for  both  or  neither  are 
Obliged  :  wliatever  may  be  due  to  me, 
L^  love  and  mutaal  gratitude  repay. 

San.  Death  to  my  eyea !    Alvarez  joins  their 
hands !  [Aside, 

Akm.  Forbear !  ia  this  a  time  for  jealoosy  1 

[Aside. 

San.  Thou,  that  haat  patience,  then,  relieve 
my  torture.  [Aside. 

Car.  Oh,  Ximeoat  bow  my  heart's  oppreas'd 

with  shame 

Thoa  ^v'st  me  a  confusion  equal  to 
My  joy  ;  I  yet  am  lagged  in  my  duty; 
I  must  despair  to  reach  with  euoal  virtues 
Dread  Gormaz'  heart,  as  thou  hast  touch'd  Alva- 
rez'. 

Xim.  That  hope  we  must  to  Providence  resign, 
The  king  intendi  this  day  to  sound  bis  temper, 
Which,  though  severe,  I  know  is  generous, 
In  honour  great,  as  in  resentments  warm. 
Fierce  to  the  proud,  bat  to  the  gentle  yiekJiag ; 
The  goodness  of  Alvarez  must  subdue  him. 

Alon.  My  lord,  I  heard  the  king  inquiring  ibr 
you. 

Ah.  Sir,  I  attend  bis  Majesty — I  thank  ^ou. 

Xim.  Saw  you  the  count,  my  fiUher,  m  the 
presence'? 

Alon.  Madam,  I  laft  him  with  the  king  tins 
instant. 
Withdrawn  to  tne  window,  and  in  conference. 

Xim.  'Twas  his  command  1  should  attend  him 
there. 

Ah.  Come,  fair  Ximena,  if  thy  father's  ear 
Inclines,  Uke  mine,  unprejudiced  to  hear ; 
His  hate,  subdued,  will  public  good  regara. 
And  crown  thy  virgin  virtues  with  reward. 

[Exeunt  Alv.  Car.  Xim. 

San.  Help  me,  Alonm,  help  me,  or  I  sink; 
Th'  oppression  is  too  great  for  Nature's  frame, 
And  all  my  manhood  reels  beneath  the  load. 
O,  rage !  O,  torment  of  successless  love ! 

Alon.  Alas  t  I  waru'd  you  of  this  storm  befbn, 
Yet  yuu,  incredulous  and  deaf,  despised  it ; 
But,  since  your  hopesare  blasted  in  their  bloom, 
Since  vow'd  Ximena  never  can  be  yours, 
Forget  the  folly,  and  aesume  your  reason ; 
Recover  to  your  vows  vour  kive  betroth'd, 
fiitturn  to  lionoar,  and  the  wrong'd  Belzara. 

San.  Why  dost  thou  still  obstruct  my  happi- 
ness, 
And  thwart  the  passion  that  has  seized  my  soul  1 
A  friend  should  help  a  friend  in  his  extremes. 
And  not  create,  but  dissipate  hia  ibara. 
'Tu  true,  I  see  Ximeoa's  heart  is  given. 
But  then  her  person 's  in  a  fiither's  power : 
He,  I've  no  cause  to  feaT,  will  slight  my  ofisn. 
Thou  know'st  the  averaion  that  fie  beara  Alvarez 
Bars  like  a  rock  her  wiabea  from  their  harbour : 
While  Carlos  has  a  fear, shall  1  despair? 
Haa  not  the  count  bis  passions  too  to  please. 
And  will  he  starve  his  nate  to  feed  her  k>ve  i 
May  I  not  hope  he  rather  may  embrace 
The  fair  occasion  of  my  timely  vows, 
To  torture  Carios  with  a  sure  despair. 
And  force  Ximena  to  amst  his  trtumph  7 
Nay,  she,  perhaps,  when  his  commands  are  fix*d. 
In  pride  of  virtue,  may  resist  her  love, 
Suppress  the  passion,  and  resign  to  duty. 

Aion,  Why  will  you  tempt  such  seas  of  wild 


[aovi 

When  honour  courts  ^  in  a  calm  to  joy  1 
Belzaia's  charms  are  yielded  to  your  hopes, 
Contracted  to  your  vows,  and  warm'd  to  love : 
Ximena  scarce  has  knowledge  of  your  flame, 
Without  reproach  she  racks  you  with  despair, 
And  must  be  pei^jured  could  her  heart  relieve  joo. 

San.  Let  her  relieve  me,  1*11  foi^ve  the  gaiJtj 
Forget  it,  smother  in  her  arms  the  thou^fat^ 
And  drown  the  charming  falsehood  in  the  joy. 

AUm.  What  wild  extravagance  of  yonthfiil 
heat 
Obscures  your  honour,  and  destroys  TonrreeBOol 

San.  I  am  not  of  that  lifeless  mould  of  men. 
That  plod  the  beaten  road  of  virtuous  bve ; 
With  me  'tis  joyous,  beauty  gives  desire, 
Desire  by  nature  gives  instinctive  hope; 
The  phoenix,  woman,  sets  herself  on  Are, 
Hope  gives  us  love,  our  love  makes  them  toire^ 
And  in  the  flames  they  raise,  themselves  expire. 

AUm.  Nor  love,  nor  hope,  can  give  you  hoe 
success. 

San.  Let  those  despair  whose  paswomi  han 
their  bounds, 
Whose  hopes  in  hozards,  or  in  danfivn  die : 
Show  me  the  object  worthy  of  my  flame, 
Let  her  be  barr'd  by  obligations,  mends. 
By  vows  engaged,  by  pride,  aversion,  all 
The  common  n>ts  that  give  the  virtuous  awe, 
My  love  would  mount  the  towering   (eioBo^t 

height. 
Cut  through  them  all,  like  yielding  air  my  way, 
And  downward  dart  me  rapid  on  my  quany. 

Alon.  Farewelli  my  knd,  some  otner  time,  per- 
hapa. 
This  rapture  may  subside,  and  want  a  fricod : 
I  shall  be  glad  to  advise  when  yon  can  hear ; 
But  see,  &lzara  comes,  with  eyes  confused. 
That  speak  some  new  disorder  in  her  heart. 
Wouki  yon  be  happy,  friend,  be  just;  maerm 
Inviolate  the  honest  vows  you've  made  oer. 
Farewell,  I  leave  you  to  embrace  th'  occaskMi. 

[Exit 

Enter  Belzara. 


BeL  I  come,  Don  Sanchez,  to  inform  yoQ  of 
A  wron^  that  near  ooncema  our  mutual  honour; 
'Tis  wbisper'd  through  the  court,  that  you  nUact 
Your  solemn  tows  by  contract  made  to  me, 
And  with  a  perj  urea  heart  pursue  Ximena : 
Such  false  rejports  should  perish  in  their  birth 
I've  done  my  honest  part,  and  disbelieved  *eoi. 
Do  yours,  and,  by  your  vows  perfimn'd,  dertny 
them. 

San.  Madam,  this  tender  care  of  me  deaerves 
Acknowledgments  beyond  my  power  to  pay ; 
But  virtue  uways  is  the  mark  of  mahoe. 
Contempt  the  best  return  that  we  can  make  it. 

JSeL  Virtue  ahould  have  so  strict  a  guard,  as 
not 
To  sufler  even  suspicion  to  approach  it 
For  though.  Don  Sanchez,  1  dare  think  jou  josk 
Yet  while  the  envious  world  believes  you  fiJoe, 
I  tee]  their  insults,  and  endure  the  shame. 

;SlEin.  Malice  ■uoeoeds  when  its  repoit's  be- 
Ueved; 
Seem  you  to  flight  it,  and  the  monstsar  *s  mnleL 

B^  I  ooukl  have  hoped  some  cause  to  OHtke 
me  slight  it: 
This  cold  concern  to  satisfy  my  fears. 
Proclaims  the  danger,  and  connrms  toem  traa, 

San,  Then  you  bsUsve  me  falsti 


1.1 


ZIMBNA. 


«» 


Am  I  to  doubt  what  even  year  loois,  year  wordi^ 
your  Sunt  evaaoQs,  BiithleMly  confesi  1 
Ungiatefal  man !  when  you  betny'd  my  heart, 
You  should  have  taught  me  too  to  bear  the  wron^. 

San.  Wheu  teara  with  menaoea  relieve  their 
grief, 
They  6ow  from  pride,  not  tenderness  distressed. 

Bel.  Insulting,  horrid  thought !  am  I  accused 
Of  pride,  compuuning  from  a  breaking  heart  1 

San.  Behold  th'  unthrifty  proof  of  woman's 
bve ! 
PoTBue  you  with  the  sighs  of  fiuthful  passion. 
You  rtarve  our  pining  hopes  with  painted  coy- 

But  if  our  honesi  hearts  disdain  the  yoke, 
Or  seek  from  sweet  variety  relief, 
Alarm'J  to  lose  what  you  des[)iiiod  secure,  ^ 
Your  trembling  pride  retracts  its  haughty  aiTj 
And  yields  to  love,  pursuing  when  we  fly. 
These  lavish  tears  when  I  deserved  your  heart, 
Had  hekl  me  sighing  to  he  more  your  slave : 
But  to  bestow  them  when  that  heart's  broke 

loose, 
When  more  I  merit  your  contempt  than  love. 
Arraigns  ^our  justice,  and  acquits  my  frlsehood. 
Bel.  Injurious,  false,  and  barbarous  reproschl 
Have  I  withheld  my  phy  from  your  sighs, 
Or  used  with  rigour  my  once  boundless  power  1 
Am  I  not  sworn  by  testified  consent, 
By  solemn  vows  contracted,  yielded  yours  1 
Bat  what  avails  the  force  of  truth's  appeal, 
Where  th'  offender  is^hims^  the  judge  1 
Bat  yet  remember,  tyrant,  whOe  you  triumph. 
I  am'Don  Henrick's  daughter,  whom  you  oare 

betimy ; 
Henrick,  whose  lamed  revenge  of  injured  honour. 
Dares  step  as  deep  in  blood,  as  you  in  provoca- 

tKMia. 
San.  SiDoe  khMi  tout  seeming  grief  '•  with 

Fs^  rslieveu, 
Hear  me  with  temper,  Madam,  onoe  for  alL 
You  urge  oar  nlemn  contract  sworn ;  I  own 
The  fiii^  but  mmt  deny  the  obligation ; 
'Twaa  not  to  me,  but  to  a  father^  will, 
To  Henrick's  dieid  ccmunands,  your  pride  sub> 

mitted. 
Since  then  your  merit 's  to  obedience  due, 
Seek  your  lewavd  fmm  duty,  not  from  Sttichex 
Year  alights  to  me  live  yet  recorded  here, 
Nor  can  yoiu  forced  submissions  now  remove 

UWffl. 

Xioaena's  softer  heart  has  raised  me  to 
A  flame  that  gives  at  once  revenge  and  rapture. 
How  hr  Don  Henrick  may  resent  the  change, 
I  neither  kaow,  nor  with  concern  shall  hear : 
Nay,  trust  your  injured  patience  to  inflame  him. 

Bel.  Inhnmao.  vain  provoker  of  my  hearty. 
I  need  not  urge  tne  tUs  that  must  o'ertoke  thee ; 
1  hy  giddy  passions  will,  without  my  aid. 
Punish  tbirir  guilt,  and  to  themselves  be  fatal 
Xiinena's  heart  is  fii'd  as  &r  above 
Thy  hopea,  aa  truth  and  virtue  from  thy  sooL 
To  her  avenging  acorn  I  yield  thy  love ; 
There,  foitUess  wretch,  indulge  thy  vain  de- 
sires. 
And  starve,  like  tortured  Tantalus,  in  plenty ; 
Gaae  on  her  channa  forbidden  to  thy  taste, 
Famish'd  and  pining  at  the  temptixig  feast. 
Still  rack'd,  and  reaching  at  the  flying  iair, 
Pursue  thy  fiilanhood.  aw^  p.rrihfai'.^  despair. 

[KxU. 


San.  So  la^og  winds  in  furiom  stonss  aaaaj 
Whirl  o'er  ouz  heads,  and  are  when  past  forgotten* 

Enter  Alorio. 

Alon,  Why,  fianefaes,  art  yon  sliU  iwoh«d  on 
rain  1 
I  met  Befaara  in  diaorder'd  haste : 
At  sight  of  ma  she  elopp'd,  and  wouM  have  spokv, 
But  grief,  ahM,  waa  grown  too  strgng  for  words: 
When  turning  from  my  view  iier  moomAll  eyeo^ 
She  burst  Into  t  shower  of  mhing  tears, 
And  in  the  confliet  of  her  sname  retired. 
Oh,  yel  ooBeet  yow  temper  into  thought. 
And  shun  the  ptedpioe  that  gapes  before  jw; 
A  moment  heiMBe,  comBfoai,  your  eyas  wiN  sea 
Ximena  parted  ham  your  hopes  for  ever. 
San.  Why  dost  then  dDttble  thus  my  new  dis- 
quiets? 
For  paina  forsaeen  oa  felt  before  they  oomek 

Enter  Kmo,  Gtormaz,  Auyabez,  Cabuou, 
Ximena,  4^ 

Alon.  Behold  the  king,  Alvarez,  and  her&ther, 
Be  wise,  though  late,  and  pmfit  from  the  issue. 

King.  Count  Gormaa,  you,  and  you  Alvarez, 
hear, 
Though  in  the  camp  your  swenU,  in  court  your 

counsel. 
Have  justly  raised  vour  fame  to  e  ivied  heights, 
Yet  let  me  still  deplore  your  race  and  you. 
That  from  a  long  descent  of  lineal  beat, 
Your  private  feuSs  aa  oft  have  abook  the  state ; 
And  what's  the  source  of  this  upheld  defiance  1 
Alas  !  the  stubborn  claim  of  ancient  rank, 
Held  from  a  two  days'  antedated  honour, 
Which  gave  the  younger  house  pre-eminence. 
How  many  valiant  lives  have  eased  our  foes 
Of  foar.  destroy 'd  by  this  contested  title ; 
And  what  *8  decided  by  this  endless  valour  1 
Whose  honour  yet  confesses  the  superior  % 
While  both  dare  die,  the  quarrel  is  unmortal 
Or  say  that  force  on  one  part  has  prevail'd. 
Is  there  such  merit  in  unequal  strength  1 
If  violence  is  virtue,  brutes  may  bosst  it : 
Lions  with  lions  grapple,  and  dispute} 
But  men  are  only  jgreat,  truly  victorious, 
When  with  supenor  reason  they  subdue. 
Can  you  then  think  you  ars  in  honour  bound 
To  hdr  the  foUies  of  your  s^ncestors  7 
Since  they  have  left  you  virtues  and  renown, 
Tranamit  not  to  posterity  their  Uame. 

Ah.  4*  Oor.  My  gracious  k)rd 

King.  Yet,  bold;  I'll  hear  you  both. 
Of  your  comi^liance,  Gormaz,  I've  no  doubt; 
This  quarrel  in  your  nobler  breast  was  dying, 
Had  not,  Alvarez,  yon  revived  it. 

Alt.  I! 
Wherein  jnr  gracious  lord,  stand  I  suMDectedl 

King.  What  else  could  mean  that  suflen  gloom 
you  wore, 
That  conscious  discontent,  so  ill  conoeai'd 
In  your  abrupt  retirement  from  our  court, 
When  hite  the  valiant  count  was  made  our  gena- 

ial7 
Was't  not  your  own  request  yon  might  resign  it  1 
Which  though,  'tis  true,  you  long  had  fill'd  with 

honour. 
Was  it  for  YOU  to  circumscribe  our  choice  1 
T'  oppose  from  private  hate  the  public  good. 
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And  in  hii  case  whoie  merit  bad  piteferr'd  him  1 
When  his  fierce  temper,  fitom  reflection  calm, 
Inclined  to  let  the  embers  of  his  heat  expire, 
Was  it  well  done  thus  to  revive  the  flame, 
To  wake  his  jealous  honour  to  resentment, 
And  shake  tluit  anion  we  had  laid  to  bearil 
If  thou  hast  ought  to  urge,  that  may  defend 
Thy  late  behaviour,  or  aoeuse  his  conduct, 
Unfold  it  free,  we  are  prepared  to  bear. 

AJbt.  Alas,  my  kxd !  tfa^  world  misjodgas  me, 
My  hate  suppoMd  is  iKit  so  deeply  rooted; 
Age  has  allay'd  those  feven  of  my  honour^ 
And  weary  natune  now  would  test  from  passiona. 
The  noble  count,  whose  warmer  blood  may  boil, 
Perhaps  is  still  my  foe :  I  am  net  hiS) 
Nor  envy  him  those  honours  of  his  merit 
Where  virtue  is,  I  dare  be  just,  and  aee  it 
Your  majeaty  has  spoke  your  wisdom  in 
Your  choioe,  for  I  have  seen  his  arm  deserve  it 
In  all  the  aieges,  battles  I  have  won, 
I  knew  not  better  to  command,  than  he 
To  execute :  those  wreaths  of  victory 
That  flourish  stiU  upon  this  hoaiy  brow. 
Impartial  I  confess,  nis  active  sword 
Has  lopp'd  from  neada  of  Mooes,  and  planted 

there. 
KSng,  How  has  report,  my  Gormaz,  wrong'd 

this  man  1 
Ah.  Nor  was  the  cause  of  my  retirement  moK, 
Than  that  I  found  it  time  to  ease  my  age. 
Unfit  for  fiurther  action,  and  bequeath 
My  son  the  needless  pomp  of  my  possessions. 
King.  \%\  possiblel  Cfouldst  thou  conceal  this 

goodness? 
Could  secret  virtue  take  so  firm  a  root. 
While  slander,  Ifke  a  canker,  kiU'd  its  beauties  1 
Gormaz,  if  yet  thou  art  not  passion's  slave, 
Take  to  thyself  the  glory  to  reward  him. 
Oi>r.  My  lord,  the  passions  that  have  warm'd 

this  breast, 
Yet  never  stirr'd  but  in  the  cause  of  bononr. 
Honour's  the  spring  that  moves  my  active  life, 
And  life  'e  a  torment  while  that  rig^nt  's  invaded. 
Show  me  the  man  whose  merit  claims  my  love, 
Whoee  milder  virtues  modestly  assail  me, 
And  honour  throws  me  at  bis  feet  submissive. 
In  proof  of  this,  there  needs  but  now  to  own, 
The  generous  advances  of  Alvarez, 
Have  tum'd  my  fierce  resentments  into  shame. 
What  can  I  more  1   My  words  but  fidntly  speak 

me. 
But  since  my  king  seems  pleased  with  my  con- 


My  heart  and  arms  are  open  to  embrace  him. 
King.  Receive  him,  sddier,  to  thy  heart,  and 
give 
Your  king  this  glory  of  yonr  motoal  conquest. 

[7%ty  embrace. 
JRm.  AuspidoQs  omen  t 
Char.  O  transpoiting  hope ! 
iSbn.  Adders  and  serpents  mix  in  their  em- 
braces. [Apart. 
King.  O,  Gormaz !  O,  Alvarez !  stop  not  here. 
Confine  not  to  yourselves  your  stinted  virtue, 
But  in  this  noble  ardour  of  your  hearts, 
Secure  to  your  posterity  your  peace : 

[Car.  and  XiM.  kneel 
Behold  the  lifted  hands,  that  beg  the  blessing, 
The  hearts  that  bum  to  ratify  the  jov. 
And  to  your  heirs  unborn  transmit  the  glory. 

€hr.  Keceive  her,  Carlos,  from  a  fathers  hand. 
Whose  heart  by  obligations  was  subdued. 


Al9,  Accept,  Ximena .  all  my  «ge  hoUs  dear, 
NcA  to  my  bounty,  but  tny  merit  one. 

King.  O,  manly  conquest !  O,  exalted  wonlii 
What  Donours  can  we  ofli^r  to  applaud  It  T 
To  grace  this  triumph  of  Ximena's  ejes, 
Let  public  jubilee  conclude  the  day. 
Sound  all  our  sprightly  instruments  of  war, 
Fifes,  darions^  trumpets  speak  the  general  joy. 
Ah.  Raise  high  the  dangonr  of  yoar  kfty  ooCrs, 

Sound  peace  at  home 

Oor.  And  terror  to  our  fiies. 

King.  Let  the  loud  cannon  from  the  campaiti 

roar. 
Oaf.  And  make  the  frighted  shovea  of  Afiie 

ring. 
Car.  Long  live,  and  ever  gtorions  live,  the  kin^ ' 
[TYumpets  and  volleys  at  a  distanct. 
Ah.  O,  may  this  slorious  dav  for  ever  stand 
Famed  in  the  rolls  of  late  recoroed  time. 
King.  This  happy  union  fiz'd,  my  lords  we 
now 
Must  crave  your  counsel  in  onr  slate's  defimce- 
Letten  this  mom  alarm  us  with  designs 
The  Moors  are  forming  to  invade  our  realms: 
But  let  them  be,  we're  now  prepared  to  otett 

them. 
The  prince  that  would  Ht free frcmforeignf tan. 
Should  JLrst  with  peace  eompoae  intestine  jart ; 
Of  hearti  vnited  vkUe  oecure  at  home. 
Bit  raah  invaders  to  their  grave*  muet  come. 

[Exeunt 

ACTH. 
SCENE  I. 
Enter  0OK  Sangbbx. 
San.  Relentless  fortime !  thou  hast  done  tkj 

Negledednothing  to  oppose  mj  love. 
But  thou  shalt  find,  in  thy  despite.  III  on. 
Wert  thon  not  blind,  indeed,  tW  hadai  fi 
The  honour  done  thb  hour  to  old  Alvuct, 
Bis  being  named  the  prince's  jjpovemor, 
(Which  T  vrell  knew  tn' ambitions  Giormsx  simed 

Most,  Kke  a  wiMfire's  rage,  embroil  their  i 
Rekindks  jealousies  in  Gormaz'  heart, 
Whose  fttal  flame  most  bury  all  in  aai 
But  aee,  he  comea,  and  seems  to  rwnlnale 
With  peniive  grudge  the  king's  too  partial  6- 


BnterQottMAZ  an  the  other  SUe. 

Chr.  The  king,  metUnka,  is  soddan  ra  hii 
choioe — 
'Tis  true,  I  never  sought  fbut  therefbrs  is 
Not  less  the  merit)  nor  obuqoety  hinted, 
That  I  desired  the  ofif  ce— -He  has  heard 
Me  aay,  the  prince,  his  son,  I  thought  was  now 
Of  age  to  change  his  prattling  female  ooait, 
Anddaim'd  a  governor's  instructive  goidsnce— 
Th'  advice,  it  seems,  was  fit — but  not  the  ad- 
viser— 
Be't  so— why  is  Alvarez  then  the  mani 

He  may  be  qualified — 111  not  dispute 

But  was  not  Gcwomz  too  of  equal  merit? 

I^t  me  net  think  Alvarez  playa  me  fool 

That  cannot  be — he  knew  I  wooUnot  besr  it- 
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Ah.  Though  I  Ibnaee  *twfll  st^e  thy  acml  to 

hew  it; 
fee  Rnoe  oarsasping  honour  calls  for  thy 
tdief— Ob,  CSirloB  I—'tis  Ximena's  flither-^ 
Car.  Ba! 

Alt.  Pause  not  lor  a  reply— I  know  thy  Ug^, 
know  the  tender  obligntions  of  thy  heart, 
Ind  efen  lead  a  aigh  to  thy  distRW. 
grant  Ximena  dearer  than  thy  life ; 
3ut  woonded  hononr  must  simnoaDt  them  both. 
i  need  not  mge  thee  more;  thoa  know'st  my 

wrong; 
Th  in  thy  beflirt,  and  in  thy  hand  the  vengeance ; 
Blood  only  is  the  balm  for  grief  like  mine, 
Which  till  obtained,  1  wilt  in  daiknem  mourn, 
Nor  lift  my  eyea  to  light,  till  thy  return. 
But  haite,  overtake  t&  hfawter  of  my  name, 
riy  iwift  to  vengeance,  and  bring  back  my  frme. 

[ExU, 
Car.  RelenUeas  Heaven!  is  all  thy  thunder 
gcxne^ 
Not  one  bolt  left  to  finish  my  despair ! 
Lie  still,  my  heart,  and  close  this  deadly  wiouod ; 
Sdr  not  to  tlioaffht,  for  motion  is  thy  ruin. 
But  see,  the  fiightod  poor  Ximena  comes, 
And  with  her  tremblings  strikes  thee  odd  as 

death.  V 

My  helpless  &ther  too,  o'erwhelm*d  with  Ihame, 
B^  htt  dismisBion  to  his  grave  with  hottoor. 
Ximena  weeps;  heart-pierced  Alvarez  groans; 
Rage  fifts  my  sword^  and  love  arrests  my  arm : 
Oh,  doable  torture  (k  distracting  wo ! 
Is  theiF  no  mean  betwixt  these  sharp  extremes  1 
Must  honour  perish,  if  I  spare  my  love  7 
Ok,  ignominioos  pity !  shameful  softness ! 
Must  1,  to  right  Alvarez,  kill  Ximena  1 
Oh,  cruel  vengeance !    Oh,  heart-woudding  ho- 

nourl 
Shslj  I  fonake  her  in  her  soul's  extremes^ 
Depress  the  virtue  of  her  filial  tears, 
And  buiy  in  a  tomb  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Shall  that  Just  honour  that  subdued  her  heart, 
yow  buildfits  &me  relentless  on  her  sorrows. 
Instruct  me,  Heaven,  that  gav'st  me  this  distress, 
To  choose,  and  bear  me  worthy  of  my  being ! 
Oh,  Love,  fori^ve  me,  if  my  hurried  soul 
Should  act  with  error  in  this  storm  of  fortune ; 
For  Heaven  can  tell  what  pangs  I  feei  to  save 

thee! 
But  hark !  the  shrieks  of  drowning  honour  call! 
'Tis  sinking,  gasping,  while  T  staiM  in  pause ; 
Piuoffe  in,  my  heart,  and  save  it  from  the  billows. 
It  win  be  so — the  blow's  too  sharp  a  pain, 
And  vengeance  has  at  least  this  just  excuse, 
That  even  Ximena  blushes  while  1  bear  it : 
Her  generous  heart,  that  was  by  hononr  won, 
Miut,  when  that  honour's  stain'd,  abjure  my 
k>ve. 
Oh,  peace  of  mtnd,/iireweU!  Revenge^  I  come, 
And  raise  thy  altar  on  a  mourr^l  tomb  ! 

[Exit 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Garcia  and  Qormaz. 

Got.  The  king  is  master  of  his  will  and  me ; 
But  be  it  as  it  may — what 's  done 's  irrevocable. 


Oav,  My  lord,  ytm  IB  tweiv«  this  mark  of 
iavour, 
And  whUe  thus  obstinflUe,  inflame  your  fault. 
When  sovereign  power  descends  to  ask  of  sub- 
jects 
The  due  submission  which  its  will  may  force, 
Your  danger's  greater  from  such  slighted  mild- 
ness, 
Than  you  should  disobey  its  full  eommands. 
€for.  The  consequenee,  perhaps,  ma>  prows 

it  so. 
Gar.  Have  you  no  foar  of  what  his  iiown 

tnay  dol 
Oor.  Hi^  he  no  fear  ol  what  my  wrongs  may 
dol 
Men  of  my  rank  are  net  in  houre  undone ; 
When  I  am  crush'd,  I  fall  with  vengeance  round 
me. 
Oar.  The  rash  indignity  you've  done  Alvartz, 
Without  some  proof  of  wrong,  beare  no  excuse. 

Oor.  I  am  myself  the  fudge  of  what  1  foel ; 
I  feel  him  ftilse,  and,  feeling  must  resent. 

Oar.  Shall  it  be  deem'd  a  falsehood  to  accept 
A  dignity  by  royal  hands  oonfon'dl 
Oor.  Be  should  have  waived  it ;  fiiet  consulted 
me. 
He  might  have  held  me  still  his  friend  sincere, 
Have  diared  my  fortunes,  as  a  friend  entreating: 
But  basely  thus  to  out  me  of  my  right, 
By  treacherous  acts  to  do  me  pnvate  wrong, 
Is  what  I  never  can  forgive,  and  have  resented. 

Crar.  But  in  this  violence  you  oflend  the  king. 
The  sanction  of  whose  choice  claimed  more  re 
gard. 
Oor.  Why  am  I  flnetted  with  these  chains  ot 
honour, 
Less  free  than  ethen  in  my  just  resentments; 
Who,  unprovoked  myself,  do  no  man  wrong, 
But  injured,  am  as  storms  implacable  1 

Gar.    My  lord,    this  stubborn   temper  wiH 

undo  you. 
Got.  Then,  Sir,  Alvarez  will  be  sstisfied. 
Oar.   Be  yet  persuaded,  and  compose  this 

Oor.  My  resohition's  fixVl;  let's  waive  the 

subieet. 
Oar.  WUT  you  refbse  all  terms  of  reparation  1 
Oor.  All,  all,  that  are  not  from  my  honour 

due! 
Oar.  Dare  you  not  trust  that  honour  with  the 

king? 
Got.  My  nfib  's  my  king's,  my  honour  is  my 

own. 
Gar.  What's  then,  in  short,  your  answer? 

For  the  king 
Expects  it  on  my  first  return. 

Oor.  'Tisthis, 
That  I  dare  die,  but  cannot  bow  to  shame. 
Oar.  My  lord,  1  take  my  leave. 
Oor.  Don  Garcia'a  servant        [Exit  Garcia. 
Who  feare  not  death,  smiles  at  the  frowns  of 

power. 

Enter  C^ViAiB. 

Car.  My  lord,  your  leave  to  talk  with  you, 

Oor.  Be  free. 
I  did  expect  you  on  this  late  oecssion. 

Car.  I'm  glad  to  find  you  do  my  honour  right ; 
And  hope  you'll  not  refuse  it  wrong'd  Alvarez. 

Oor.  He  had  a  sword  to  right  himself. 

Car.  That  sword  is  hare. 


XI  MEN  A. 


[act  at 


Got.  'Tit  well ;  the  plaee—aiMi  Ist  oar  tnoe 
be  short. 

Car.   One  moment'e  xespite,  for   Ximena's 
sake: 
6he  has  not  wrong'd  me,  and  my  heart  would 

spare  her : 
We  both,  without  a  stain  to  either'?  honour, 
May  pity  her  distress,  and  pause  to  save  her : 
Kor  need  I  blush  that  I  suspend  my  cause. 
Since  with  its  vengeance  her  sure  woes   are 

blended. 
Not  for  myseUl  but  for  her  tender  sake, 
1  bend  me  to  the  earth  and  beg  lor  roeiey. 
Let  not  her  virtues  suflSur  for  ner  love: 
Oh,  lay  not  on  her  innocence  the  ffriet 
Of  a  mourn'd  father's  or  a  k>ver's  bkxKi ! 
Oh,  spare  her  sighs,  prevent  her  streaming  ears  \ 
Stop  this  effusion  of  my  bleeding  honour, 
And  heal,  if  possible,  its  wounds  with  peace ! 

Oor.  What  you  have  offer'd  lor  Ximena'a  sake, 
Will,  in  her  gratitude  be  full  repaid; 
And  for  the  peace  you  ask,  that's  yours  to  giv«. 
Submission  'tis  in  vain  to  hope ;  for  know, 
I  have  this  hour  refused  it  to  the  king. 
Thv  father's  arU  betray'd  my  friendship's  &ith ; 
I  felt  the  wrong,  and,  as  I  ought,  revenged  it. 
We're  now  on  equal  terms :  but  if  his  cause 
So  deep  is  in  thy  hearty  that  thou  resolv'st, 
With  fruitless  vengeance,  to  provoke  n^  rage, 
Then  thou,  not  I,  art  author  <^  thy  ruin. 

Car,  Support  roe  now,  Ximena,  guard  my 
heart, 
And  bar  this  pressinff  provocation's  entrance. 

{Aside, 
Have  I,  my  lord,  in  perun  wrong'd  you? 

Got.  No. 

Car.  Why  then  these  &U]  onwfties  to  me, 
That  I  must  kise,  or  wnmg  Ximena's  love  % 
For  she  must  aoom  me,  should  I  bear  my  shame; 
Or  fly  me,  though  my  honour  shouki  revenge  it. 

Got.  Place  that  to  thy  misfortune,  not  to  roe. 

Car.  Not  to  you  I 
Am  I  not  forced  by  wrongs  I  blush  to  name, 
To  prosecute  this  fotal  reparation. 
Which,  had  you  temper  or  a  leeling  hevB, 
Had  you  the  spirit  to  confess  your  error. 
Your  heart's  oonftwon  had  subdued  Alvaiesi 
And  thrown  you  at  his  injured  feet  for  pardon. 

Got.  If  thou  com'st  hero  to  talk  me  from  my 


Or  tbink'st  with  words  t'  extenuate  his  guilt. 
Thou  ofler'st  to  the  winds  thy  forceless  plea. 
I  will  not  bear  the  mention  of  his  truth ; 
His  falsehood's  here,  'tis  rooted  in  my  heart, 
And  justifies  a  worse  revenge  than  I  have  taken. 
Car,    Oh,  patience.   Heaven!    Oh,  tortured 

rage !    Not  speak 
The  pious  pangs  of  mv  torn  soul  insulted ! 
Have  I  for  this  bow'd  down  my  humble  knee, 
To  w/eW  th^  triumph  o'er  my  father's  wrongs. 
And  hear  hiro  tainted  with  a  traitor's  practice  1 
Oh,  give  me  back  that  vile  submissive  shame, 
That  I  may  meet  thee  with  retorted  scorn,  * 
And  right  my  honour  with  untainted  vengeance! 
Yet  no withhold  it,  take  it  to  acquit  my 

love; 
That  sacrifice  was  to  Ximena  due ; 
Herhelpl^  su£krings  claim'd  that  pang;  and 

since 
I  cannot  bring  dishonour  to  her  arms, 
Thus  my  rack'd  heart  ix>urR  forth  its  last  adieus, 
Ancl  makes  libation  of  its  bleeding  peace : 


Farewell  dear,  ii\]ured  i 

Got,  Lead  on ^yet  hokl-^-ahonld  we  toge- 
ther fortl^ 
It  may  create  suspicion,  and  prevent  oa. 
Propose  the  jplace ;  I'll  take  some  difiereiKt  ciide: 

Car,  Behmd  the  ramparts,  near  ths  Westcn 
Gate. 

Gor.  Expect  me  on  the  instant 

Car,  Poor  Ximena  I  [frtt 

Got,  Deep  as  resentment  k)dges  in  my  beaxt. 

It  feeb  some  pity  there  for  Carlas'  paasioii 

It  shall  be  so— his  brave  resentment 's  just ; 

[Writes  in  iabiebL 

And  hard  his  &te  both  ways Ttiis  legacy 

Shall  write  my  honour  and  my  enemy.        [ExU. 

Enter  Belzara  amd  Ximena. 

Bd.  Look  up,  Ximena,  and  suppreas  thy  fesn; 
What  though  a  transientckNid  o'ercast  thr  jey. 
Shall  we  conclude  fyxn  thence  a  wredL  ffluit 
foUowl 

Xim.  Can  I  resist  the  fears  that  reaaon  Ibras? 
Have  I  not  cause  to  tremble  in  the  atorm, 
While  horror,  ruin,  and  despair  'a  in  view  ?  • 
Can  I  support  the  good  Alvarez*  shame. 
Whose  generous  heart  took  pity  on  our  love, 
And  1^  l«t  iaU  a  grateful  tear  to  mourn  it  1 
Can  I  behold  fierce  CarkM,  stung  with  his  &- 

ffrace. 
Breaking, like  fire,  firom  these  weak-holding  ann^ 
And  not  sink  down  with  terror  at  his  nsK  1 
Must  I  not  tremble  for  the  bfood  may  mtym  1 
If  by  his  i^rm  my  hapless  &ther  fidls. 
Am  I  not  forced  with  rigour  to  revease  him? 
If  Carioa  by  my  father's  sword  ahonlJ  faked 
Am  1  not  liound  with  double  grief  to  nMnn  himt 
One  gave  me  life,  shall  I  not  revere  liim  1 
The  other  is  my  Ufe,  can  I  survive  him  1 

Bel.  Her  griefs  have  something  of  auchmoani- 
ful  force, 
That,  though  not  equal  to  my  own,  I  fed  them. 

rjjidc. 

.XJm.  Carlos,  you  see  too,  shuns  my  aight ;  no 
news. 
No  tidings  yet  arrive,  though  I  have  sent 
My  swi&st  fears  a  tnousand  ways  to  find  him. 
Who  can  support  these  terrors  of  suspense  1 

Bel,  Be  not  thus  torn  with  wild,  unoeitiia 
fears; 
Carlos  may  yet  arrive,  and  save  your  peace : 
He  is  too  much  a  lover  to  resist 
The  tender  pleadings  of  Ximena'a  aorrow ; 
One  word,  one  sigh  from  you  arrests  his  arm, 
And  makes  the  tempest  of  his  rage  subade. 

JCim,  And  say  that  I  could  conquer  him  with 
tears, 
And  terrors  could  subdue  his  [Nteous  heart. 
To  yield  his  honour  and  its  cause  to  love, 
WHat  will  the  world  not  say  of  his  complianc*;  ? 
Can  I  l)e  happy  in  his  faoie's  diagrace  1 
Can  love  subsist  on  shame,  that  sprung  from  ho- 
nour 1 
Shall  I  reduce  him  to  such  hard  contempt. 
And  raise  on  in&my  our  nuptial  joy  1 
Ah,  no !  no  means  are  left  for  my  relief: 
Let  him  resist,  or  yield  to  my  distress,  , 
Or  shame,  or  sorrow 's  suro  to  meet  me. 

Bel.  Ximena  has,  I  see,  a  soul  refined, 
Too  great,  too  just,  too  noble  to  be  hsppy : 
True  virtue  must  di^spair  from  this  vile  work! 
To  crown  Its  days  with  unalloy'd  reward. 


XlMfiNA. 


m 


But 
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5oar  n»-\jnfc  k  nUm'd-^Oooil  newi, 


Bmgr  a  Paob. 


.2Z2«».  Sfieak  quickly,  halt  thou 
last 


DonCtr- 
diraeted 


t*w  ondetheiMiietMtMUciiin  vtiatofind  him. 
f  •m.  Now,  now,  fiefann,  whew  V  that  hopa 

tho«  gaT*at  me't 
.BeL  Nor  haat  thoa  gain'd  no  knowledge  of 
hiattepal 
Hbns  no  one  aeen  him  Da«m  or  beard  of  him  1 

f^ogt.  As  I  retam'd,  the  aentinel  that  guaTdi 
"Hie  gate  li^brm'd  ma,  that  he  aaw  him  aearea 
7en  mimilea  hence  paea  in  diaorder'd  haate 
From  out  tbia  luy  houae  akme. 
SH.  Alone! 

I^agt,  Alone !  end  after  aoon  my  fen),  wrapped 
in 
His  doak.  without  a  aerrantjiblkyw'dhhn.         ^ 
Xim.  Oh,  Heaven ! 
Bel,  No  senraot,  aaid'it  thou  1 
I^tM^.  None;  andae 
Mj  kud  came  locth,  the  aoldier  atawding  to 
Hn  aime,  iie  agn'd  forbiddanoe,  and  lepliad, 
Be  SOTO  yoa  aaw  me  not. 

JCim.  Then  rain  'a  eoie; 
Ttiej  are  eanged,  and  fatal  blood  moat  foHow. 
Excoae,  my  dear,  this  harry  of  my  firte: 
One  moment  kiat  may  prove  en  age  too  late. 

[KsU, 
MeL  Howeer  my  own afflictiona prem  my  heart, 
I  bear  a  part  in  poor  Ximena'a  grief; 
Tboiwh  e'en  the  wont  that  can  befidl  her  hopea, 
May  tetter  be  eodund  than  what  I  feet. 
Ok,  nothing  can  destroy  her  lover'e  troth ! 
Carlos  moy  {Meie  unhappy,  not  VDconataat; 
Whatever  disaaten  may  obetnict  her  jov. 
The  corafcct  of  hie  truth  is  sure  to  find  her ; 
That  thoQffht  even  paina  of  parting  may  remove, 
Or  fin  up  all  th^  apace  of  abaenoe  with  delight. 
Bat  I,  aJaa !  am  left  to  my  despair  alone, 
Confined  to  sigh  in  aolitade  rov  woea, 
Or  hide  with  anguish  what  I  bluah  to  bear. 
In  vain  the  woonn'a  pride  roaents  ro^  wionga, 
Uncon^ner'd  love  maintains  his  empire  still, 
And  with  new  force  insuhs  my  heart's  leaiBtanoe. 

Enter  Alonso,  hastUy. 

AUm.  Tear  pardon,  Madam— EUive  you  aeen 
LevdGormasI 
I  cnme  to  vram  him  that  he  stir  not  hence ; 
The  guards  are  order'd  to  attend  his  door. 

Bel.  Alae,  thev  are  too  late !  Carloeandhe 
Are  both  gone  forth,  tie  fear'd,  with  fatal  pur- 
pose; 
And  poor  Ximena,  drown'd  in  tears,  haa  IbUow'd 
them. 
Alan.  Then  'tis,  indeed,  too  hte— I  wiah  my 
friend, 
The  rash  Don  Sanches,  had  not  blown  this  fire. 
Br  not  eoaeem'd.  Madam ;  I  know  your  griefd, 
And,  as  a  friend,  h&ve  labourM  to  prevent  thum. 
You  have  not  told  Ximena  of  his  falsehood  ? 
Bel.    Alas.  I  durst  not!   knowing  that  her 
friendship 
Would  for  my  sake  so  coldly  treat  his  vows. 
That  'twould  but  mom  provoke  him  to  iosalt  me. 
VoL,IL.,.9S 


AUm.  You  iudge  him  right;  pttienoe  wUl  yet 
recall  him: 
'Tis  not  hia  love,  but  pride,  puieuea  Ximena; 
A  youthful  heat,  that  with  the  toil  will  tire. 
Be  comforted ;  I'll  still  obaerve  his  steps, 
And  whMi  1  find  him  atag^ring,  catch  him  back 
To  love,  and  warm  him  with  his  vows  of  honour. 

But  duty  calls  me  to  the  king Shall  I 

Attend  you,  Madam  1 

Bel.  Sir,  1  thank  your  care. 
My  near  concern  for  poor  Xiraena's  fiite 
Keepe  me  impatient  here,  till  her  return. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Kino,  Garcu,  Bakchbz,  ondAttendantt 

King.  Since  mild  cntreatiea  fail,  our  powsr 
ahall  force  him. 
Could  he  auppoae  his  insult  to  our  peraon  offered, 
Hia  outrage  clone  within  our  palace  walla, 
Deserved  the  lenity  we've  deign'd  to  show  him  1 
Is  yet  AkMUo  with  our  ordere  gone  1 

Gar.  He  is,  my  lord,  but  not  retum'd. 

San.  Dread  Sir, 
For  what  the  count  baa  ofi^'d  to  Alvares 
I  dare  not  plead  excuse ;  but  as  his  friend, 
Would  beg  your  royal  leave  to  midgate 
His  seeming  disobedience  to  your  pteasure, 
Restraint,  however  just,  opposed  against 
Thf  tide  of  pasaion,  makea  the  current  fiereei, 
Which,  of  itself,  in  time  had  ebb'd  to  reason ; 
Your  will  surprised  him  in  his  heart's  emotion, 
Ere  thought  bad  leisure  to  compoae  his  mind ; 
Qreat  souls  are  jeakwa  of  their  honour's  shame, 
And  bend  reluctant  to  enjoin'd  submissbn : 
Had  your  commands  obliged  him  to  repair 
Alvarez'  wrongs  with  hazards  in  your  service, 
Were  it  to  face  the  double-number'd  foe, 
To  pass  the  rapid  stream  through  showers  of  fire, 
To  force  the  trenchment,  or  to  storm  the  breach, 
rU  answer  he'd  embrace  with  joy  the  chaige, 
And  march  intrepid  in  commands  of  honour. 

Ki7^g.  We  doubt  not  of  his  daring  in  the  fieU ; 
But  he  mistakes,  if  he  concludes  frf>m  thence, 
That  to  persist  in  wrong  is  height  of  spirit, 
Or  to  have  acted  wrong  is  always  base  : 
Perfection 's  not  the  attribute  of^man, 
Nor  therefore  can  a  fault  confess'd  degrade  him ; 
The  lowest  minds  have  spirita  to  o&nd. 
But  few  can  reach  the  courage  to  confees  it. 
Submitting  to  our  will,  the  count  had  knt 
No  lame,  nor  can  we  pardon  his  refusal. 
What  you  have  said,  Don  Sanchez,  speaks  the 

friend ; 
What  we  resolve,  'tis  fit  should  speak  the  king : 
We  both  have  aaid  enoish — The  public  now 
Requires  our  thought.    We  a^  inform'd  ten  saiK 
Of  warlike  vesaels,  mann'd  with  our  old  foes. 
The  Moore,  were  Iste  discover'd  off  our  coast, 
And  steering  to  the  river's  mouth  their  course. 

€fer.  The  lives,  Sir,  they  have  lost  in  like  al- 
tempts 
Must  make  tnem  cautious  to  repeat  the  danger ; 
Tbia  is  no  time  to  fear  them. 

King.  Nor  contemn; 
Too  full  security  has  oft  been  fiital.  '  • 

Consider  with  what  ease  the  flood,  at  night. 
May  bring  them  down  t'  insult  our  capital 
Let  at  the  port,  and  on  the  walls,  our  guards 
Be  doubled ;  till  the  mom  that  force  may  ai 
Grormaz  has  timed  it  ill  to  be  in  fault, 
When  his  immediate  presence  Is  requiied. 


m  XIMENA. 

Oar.  My  i^gOf  Alonzo  it  ictamed. 
Enter  Alonzo. 


[act/a 


Ifing.  'Tm  well 

tiave  you  obeyed  os  1    f ■  the  count  confined  1 

illon.  Yoor  orders,  Sir,  arriyed  onhAppily 
Too  late ;  the  count,  with  Carlos,  was  before 
Gone  forth,  to  end  their  fatal  difli»ren€e: 
As  I  came  back,  I  met  the  ffathering  crowd 
In  fright,  and  harrying  to  the  western  gate 
To  see,  as  they  reported,  in  the  field. 
The  body  of  some  murder'd  nobleman. 
Struck  with  my  fears,  I  hasted  to  the  place, 
Where^  to  my  sense's  horvor,  when  arrbed, 
I  found  them  true,  and  G^ormaz  just  expired  j 
While  fair  Ximena,  to  adorn  the  wo. 
Bathed  his  pale  breathless  body  with  her  tears, 
Calling  with  cries  for  justice  on  his  bead. 
Whose  rueful  hand  had  done  the  bartwrous  deed. 
The  pityins  crowd  took  part  in  her  distress, 
And  join'd  ner  moving  plaints  for  due  revenge; 
While  some,  in  kinder  feeling  of  her  grie&, 
Removed  the  mournful  object  from  her  eyes, 
And  to  the  neighbouring  convent  Itore  me  body, 
Which,  when  committed  to  the  Abbot's  care, 
I  left  the  pressing  throng  to  tell  the  news. 
King.  Ximena's  griefs  are  followed  with  our 

own; 
For  though,  in  some  degree,  the  haughty  count 
Drew  on  nimself  the  son's  too  just  revenge. 
We  cannot  lose,  without  a  deep  concern. 
So  true  a  subject,  and  so  brave  a  soldier : 
However  pity  may  for  Carlos  plead, 
Death  enos  his  failings,,  and  demands  our  grief. 
Aton.  Sir,  here,  in  the  tablets  of  th'  unnappy 

count, 
bi  his  own  hand,  these  written  lines  were  found. 
King.  [Reads.]  "  Alvarez  wronged  me  in  my 

master' 8  favour ; 
Carlos  is  brate,  and  has  deserted  Ximtna.*' 
Strange,  generous  spirit !  now  we  pity  thee. 
Aim.   Behold,   Sir,  where  the  lost  Ximena 

comes, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  sonow,  to  demand  your  justice. 

Enter  Ximena. 

Xim.  Oh,  sacred  Sir,  forgive  my  griefs  intru- 
sion! 
Behold  a  helpless  orphan  at  your  feet, 
Who  for  a  father's  blood  implores  your  justice. 

Enter  Alvarez,  hastily. 

Alv.  Oh,  turn,  dread,  royal  master,  turn  your 
eyes, 
See  on  the  earth  your  faithful  soldier  prostrate, 
Whose   honour's  just   revenge   entreats   your 
mercy! 
Xim.  Oh,  godlike  monarch^hear  my  louder 

cries! 
Alv.  Oh,  be  not  to  the  old  and  helpless  deaf ! 
Xim.  Revenge  youraelf,  your  violated  laws. 
Alv.  Support  not  violence  in  rude  agfrressors. 
•  'Xim.  Be  greatly  good,  and  do  the  injured  jus- 
tice. 
Alv.  Be  greater  stilly  and  show  the  valiant 

mercy. 
Xim,  Oh,  Sir,  your  crown's  support  and  guard 
is  gone ! 
The  impious  Carlos' sword  has  kiU'd  my  fiither— 


Alv.  And,  like  a  pioas  iob,  avenged  his  own. 

King.  Rise,  fiur  Aimena^  and  AJ««rk  rise' 
With  equal  sorrow  we  receive  your  ^inU ; 
Both  shall  be  heaid  apart— Proceed,  Ximena ; 
Alvarez,  in  your  place  you  speak :  be  pataeoc 

JSm.  What  can  I  taylBut  umsentB  fik» 
mine 
May  plead,  with  plainMt  tratlis,  tiMir  piies» 


le  he  not  deadi    Is  not  mr  father  kiD*d  1 

Have  not  these  eyes  beheld  his  ghaatlj  i 

And  miz*d  with  fruitless  tears  his  atieaminc 

bloadi 
That  blood,  which  in  his  royal  maalerV  cause 
So  oft  has  sprung  him  tinuugh  your  ton  victori- 
ous; 
That  blood,  whiehtfl  the  lagingawoida  of  war 
Could  never  reach,  a  young,  presunpooos  am 
Has  dared,  within  your  view,  to  Mcnfice! 
These  eyes  beheld  it  stream — Excuse  my  ^lief  ,* 
My  tears  will  batter  than  my  wonis  espiam  me. 

King.  Take  heart,  Ximena ;  we're  inrlinred  te 
hear  thee. 

Xim.  Oh,  shall  a  life  so  faithiul  to  the  king 
Fall  unrevenged,  and  stain  his  gloiy  1 
Shall  merit  so  important  to  the  state 
Be  left  exposed  to  sacrilegious  rage, 
And  feH  the  sacrifice  of  private  paMonl 
Alvarez  says  his  honour  was  insulted; 
Yet,  be  it  so,  was  there  no  king  to  right  it  1 
Who  better  could  protect  it  than  the  douv  ? 
Shall  Carloa  wrest  the  soeptre  from  your  band. 
And  point  the  iword  of  justice  whom  to  ponisb  1 
Oh,  if  such  outrage  may  escape  with  pardon. 
Whose  life  'a  secure  from  his  self-judging  rage  1 
Oh,  where 's  protection  if  Ximena'a  tean, 
And  tender  passion  could  not  save  her  father  1 

King.  Alvarez,  answer  her. 

Alv.  My  heart 'a  too  full: 
Divided,  torn,  distracted  with  its  giieis, 
How  can  1  plead  poor  Carlos'  cause,  when  1 
Am  toueh'd  with  pity  of  Ximeoa's  wna? 
Her  suffering  piety  has  caught  my  soul, 
And  only  leaves  me  sorrow  to  defend  me : 
Ximena  has  a  grief  I  cannot  disallow, 
Nor  dare  I  hope  for  pardon,  but  your  pity ; 
Carlos,  even  yet,  may  merit  some  oompaasaon; 
Perhaps  I'm  partial  to  his  piety, 
And  see  his  deeds  with  a  fond  nther'a  eye; 
But  that  I  still  must  leave  to  royal  mercj. 
Oh,  Sir,  imagine  what  the  brave  endure, 
When  the  chaste  front  of  honour  b  insulted, 
Her  fame  abused,,  and  ravish'd  by  a  blow  ! 
Oh,  picrring,  pieroing  must  the  torture  be, 
If  soft  Ximena  wanted  power  t'  appease  it ! 
Pardon  this  weakness  of  o'erflowing  natars ; 
I  cannot  see  such  filial  viiioe  perish. 
Anil  not  let  fall  a  tear  to  mourn  its  harMiip. 

Xim.  Oh,  my  divided  heart  1    Oh,  poor  Al- 
varez !  [Aside, 

Kings.  Compose  thy  griefs,  my  good  old  fnend , 
we  feel  them. 

Ah.  If  Gormaz'  bk)od  must  be  with  Mood  re- 
venged, 
Oh,  do  not,  sacred  Sir,  misptece  your  justice ! 
Mine  was  the  guilt,  and  be  on  me  the  vengeance 
Carlos  but  acted  what  my  sufi^iinss  prompted ; 
The  fatal  sword  was  not  his  ovm,  out  mine ; 
T  ^ve  it,  with  my  wrongs,  into  his  hand, 
Which  had  been  innocent  had  mine  been  able 
On  me  your  vengeance  will  be  just  and  mikf 
M/  dayS|  alas  I  are  drawing  to  their  end, 


I.] 
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Bt  Cailot  cpued  may  yet  five  Umg  to  serve  yoo. 
resrrve  my  mm,  uid  I  embrace  my  fate; 
iooe  be  haa  aaved  my  hooDur  from  the  gimve, 
b,  by  me  gently  there  to  reat  for  ever  I 
King.  Your  mutual  plaiato  require  our  tender- 

ettthouffht: 
lur  cooncii  ahall lie  aammooM  to  anHst  xm~^ 
jodt  Qp,  ray  fidr,  and  calm  thy  sorrowa ; 
:by  king  is  now  thy  &tber,  and  will  light  thee. 
LlTaro,  OQ  hia  word,  haa  Ubeitv ; 
{e  Ctrios  found  to  a.nawer  to  hia  charge. 
kmAm,  wait  you  Ximena  lo  her  reat, 
Nhom,  OQ  the  monow'a  noon,  we  full  will  an* 


Btrd  it  the  taak  qf  juatiot,  wkert  diatrem 
SxcUea  ear  «i«rvy,  yet  demamde  redrew, 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCBNB  L-^XiuzHk^E  Apartment. 

Belzara  aUm/e. 

Bd.  Sore  aoma  ill-boding  planet  must  prande, 
MiUgniDt  to  the  peace  of  tender  lovers ! 
Undone  Ximena !     Oh,  relentlesa  honoar, 
That  fint  subdued    thy  generous  heart,  then 

raised 
Thy  lover's  fatal  arm  to  pierce  it  through 
Thy  &ther's  life,  and  maVe  thy  virtue  wrptched ! 
The  htpless  Carlos,  too,  is' lost  for  ever ! 
Condemned  to  fly  an  exile  from  her  sight, 
lo  whom  he  only  lives ! — -Oh,  Heaven  t  he  *8 

here  I 
Hit  Emseries  have  made  him  desperate. 

£7iUer  CABLoa. 

Cufos^  what  wild  diatraction  haa  posaeasM  thee^ 
That  thus  thou  seek'st  thy  safety  in  thy  ruin  1 
U  (his  a  place  to  hide  thy  wretched  head. 
Where  Justice  and  Ximena  *e  aure  to  find  thee  1 
Car.  I  would  not  hide  me  from  Ximena'a eight; 
Btoiih^d  from  her,  I  every  moment  die, 
Since  I  must  peruh  let  her  frowns  destroy  me; 
Her  anger 's  sharper  than  the  aw<xd  of  justice. 
M  Alas,  I  pity  thee !  but  would  not  have 
Thee  tempt  the  first  emotiona  of  her  heart. 
While  duty  and  reaentment  yet  tranaport  her: 
I  wait  each  moment  her  return  fipom  court. 
Which  now,  be  auie,  will  be  with  finrada  at- 
tended. 
0  fly,  for  pity's  sake,  lesard  her  fiuna^ 
Should  you  be  aeen,  what  muat  the  world  con- 
clude 1 
Woold  you  incraaae  her  miaeriea,  to  have 
Malicious  tongoea  report  her  love  oonceal'd 
Beneath  the  roof  her  father'a  murderer. 
Bat  fee,  she  comes!  O,  hide  thee  but  a  moment ! 
Kill  not  her  honour  too,  let  that  persuade  thee. 

[Exit  CARLOa. 

l)on  Sanchez  here!  O,  Heavens!  how  I  tremble. 

[Retiree. 

Enter  Don  Sakcbez  and  Ximena. 

^  This  noble  oonqueat,  Madam,  of  your 
love, 
To ^er agetmnst  record  your  fame. 
JQA  is  your  grief,  and  your  reaentment  great, 


And  great  the  victim  that  ahouid  M  befbva  it ; 
But  wocda  aie.empty  aoecoura  to  diatreas : 
Thorefofe  command  my  actiona  to  relieve  you. 
Would  you  have  aura  revenge,  employ  thia  awwd, 
My  fortune  and  my  life  ia  yours  to  right  you; 
Accept  my  aervioa,  and  you'll  overpay  it. 

Be).  O  frithfesa,  baibaroua  man  I  but  VW  diwtt 
Thy  cruel  aim,  and  uae  my  power  for  Carloa. 

lifaMW. 

Xim.  0(  miaenble  me  I 

BeL  Take  comfort.  Madam. 

San.  Befasara  here !  then  I  have  loat  th'  oec»- 
piod; 
Yet  I  mav  urge  enough  to  givie  hm  pain.  [Aeide. 


Conunanding  me,  you  make  jf our  vengeanoa  aura. 
JBm.  That  were  t'cdhnd  the  fciiig,  to  whom 
I  have 
Appeal'd,  and  whence  I  now  moat  only  wak  it 
San,  Revenge  from  joataoa,  Madam,  movea  ao 
aiow, 
That  oft  the  watehiul  crimtnsl  eaeapee  it 
Appeal  to  your  rsMntraeot,  you  aecun  it 
Carloa,  you  found,  would  truat  no  other  power, 
And  'tia  but  just  yon  quit  him  as  he  wrong'd 
you. 
Bel.  Alaa !  Don  Sanchei,  Madam,  feela  not 
love. 
He  little  tbinka  bow  Carloa  fiUa  your  heait| 
WtaU  ahining  gkry  in  hia  orime  appesrs; 
What  pangs  it  cost  him  to  take  part  with  honour; 
That  ywi  muat  hate  the  hand  that  could  destroy 

Sanches,  to  ahow  the  real  friend,  vrooM  uae 
His  secret  interBst  with  the  king  to  spare  him. 
For  though  you're  bound  in  doty  to  parsue  hino^ 
Yet  love,  aba  I  would,  with  a  oonackraa  Joy, 
Apphiud  the  power  that  could,  unbid^  preaerve 
him. 
Xkn.  O,  kmd  Bebaral  how  thou  feel'st  my 
aofleringa ; 
Yet  I  muat  think  Don  Sanches  msana  ma  w«ll^ 
iSbtt.  Confuaion !  how  her  aubtle  tongue  haa 
foU'd  me—      .  JAeidt, 

Madam,  aome  other  time  III  beg  your  leave 
To  wait  your  asrvioe,  sad  appieve-  my  firiendahip. 

Xim.  Oh,  every  friend  but  Carloa  ia  at  hand 
To  help  me  1  Orie^  Sir,  ia  milt  to  thank  you. 
San.  Oh  i  if  aueh  beautiea  'midst  her  sorrowa 
shine, 
What  darting  chama  must  point  her  amiling 
eyesi  [EsU, 

JDm.  At  len^h  I'm  fifee,  at  libeity  to  thuik, 
And  give  my  miaeriea  a  looae  of  aonow. 
a  Behara  I  Carloa  haa  kUl'd  my  frther ! 
Weep,  weep,  my  eyca,  pout  down  your  baleini 

ahowers, 
He  that  in  grief  ahonid  be  my  heaifa  aupport, 
Haa  wrought  my  sorrowa,  and  muat  fall  thair 


Whan  Carloa  ia  daatioy'd,  what  comfort'a  left 

me) 
Spite  of  my  wronga,  he  atill  inhahiCa  hare : 
O,  still  hia  frtal  virtoea  plead  hie  cause ; 
His  filial  honour  charma  my  woman'a  heart. 
And  there,  even  yet,  he  combata  with  my  fatheR  • 

Bel.  Restrain  these  headatrong  salliea  of  your 
heart. 
And  try  with  slumbers  to  compose  your  spirita. 

Xim.   Ohl   wliere'a  repoee  for  miaery  lika 


How  grievous,  Heaven !  how  bitter  ia  my  portion  • 
\  shul  a  parent'a  blood  cry  uurevengvd  7 
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Shall  iro|iiooi  love  suborn  my  heart  to  pay 

Hif  aihes  but  anprofitable  teari) 

And  buiT  in  my  ahame  the  sreat  ngenia  of  doty  % 

Bel.  Alas  I  that  duty  ia  dischaT^ed ;  you  have 
Appealed  to  justice,  and  ahould  wait  its  course. 
Nor  are  yon  bound  with  rigour  to  enforoe  it ; 
His  hara  misfortunes  may  deserve  compassion. 

Xim.  Oh !  that  they  do  deserve,  it  is  my  grief. 
Could  I  withdraw  my  pitjr  inxn  his  cauee, 
Won  fiUsehood,  priiie*  or  insolence  his  crime, 
My  just  revenge,  without  a  pang,  ahould  reach 

him.  \ 

But  aa  he  is  suppoited  with  excuse, 
Defended  by  thie  cries  of  bleeding  honoar, 
Whose  orue!  laws  none  but  the  (rreat  obey ; 
My  hopeless  heart  b  tortured  witk  extremes^ 
It-monms  in  vengeance,  and  at  mercy  shudders. 

Bel.  O,  what  will  be  at  last  the  diia  resolve 
Of  your  afflicted  soul  1 

•Xim.  There  is  but  one 
Can  end  my  sorrows,  and  preserve  my  fame ; 
The  sole  resooroe  my  miaeriea  can  have 
Is  to  pursue,  destroy ;  then  meet  him  in  the  grave. 

[Going. 

Carlos  meeta  her. 

Amazement !  honor !  have  my  eyes  their  sense  1 
Or  do  my  laving  griefr  craato  this  phantom  1 
Supoort  me !  help  me  I  hide  me  fimm  the  vision !' 
For 'tis  not  Carioa  come  to  brave  my  sorrows. 

[Carlos  kneeh. 

Bel.  O  turn  your  eye  in  pity  of  his  griefr, 
AeMgn'd,  and  prustiate  at  your  fbet  for  merc^. 

Jam,  What  will  my  woes  do  with  me  ? 

Bel.  Now! 
Now,  con<|^uering  love,  shoot  all  thy  daita  to  aave 

hun; 
Now  snatoh  the  palm  from  cruel  honour's  brow ; 
Maintain  thy  empira,  and  relieve  the  wretohed : 
O,  hang  upon  his  tongue  thy  thrilling  charms. 
To  hold  her  heart,  and  kill  the  hopes  of  Sanches. 

[SsU. 

Car.  O,  pierce  not  thus  with  thy  ofTendea  eyes, 
The  wretohed  heart  that  of  itaelf  is  breaking. 

Xim.  Can  I  be  wounded,  and  not  shrink  with 
pain? 
Can  1  aupport  with  temper,  him  that  shed 
My  &thers  blood,  triumphant  in  my  ruin  I 
O,  Carlos !  Carlos !  was  thy  heart  of  stone  7 
Was  nothing  due  to  poor  Aimena's  peace  1 
Oh !  'twas  not  thus  i  felt  new  pains  for  thee, 
When,  at  ray  fieet,  thy  siffhs  or  love  were  pitied, 
And  all  hereiditary  h^  forgotten  I 
Though  bound  in  filial  honour  to  insult 
Thy  name,  I  broke  through  all  to  crown  thy 

vows, 
And  bote  the  censure  of  my  nee  to  save  thee: 
And  am  I  thus  requited  1  Left  foriom ! 
The  tender  passion  of  my  heart  despised  ! 
Could  not  my  terxors  move  one  sparx  of  mercy  1 
No  mild  abatement  of  thy  stem  revenge? 
T'  excuse  thy  crime,  or  justify  my  love  ? 

Car.  O,  hear  me  but  a  moment 

Xim.  Oy  my  heart  1 
•  Car.  One  mournful  word  ! 

Xim.  Ah  I  leave  me  to  despair ! 

Car.  One  dying  last  adieu,  then  wreak  thy 
vengeance: 
Behold  the  sword  that  has  undone  thee. 

Xim.  Ah !  stain'd  with  my  father's  blood !  O, 
rueful  object  I 


Car.  0,XimenaI  , 

Xim.  Take  hence  that  horrid  steel. 
That,  while  I  bear  thy  right,  arraign*  mj  virtae. 

Car.  Endure  it  rather  to  support  reaeatmeat, 
T'  inflame  thy  vengeance,  and  to  pierce  thy  nr^ 

tim: 
I  am  more  wretched  than  thy  nge  can  wiah  me. 

Xivi.  O,  cruel  Caries!  in  one  daj  thou  ha« 
kiU'd 
The  fiither  with  thy  sword,  the  dau^iter  with 

Thy  sight O,  yet  remove  that  fatal  obiect; 

I  cannot  bear  the  glare  of  its  reproach ; 

If  thou  wouldst  have  me  hear  thee,  hide  thecausi 

That  wounds  reflection  to  our  mutual  ruin. 

Car.  Thus  I  obey— but  how  shall  1  proceed  1 
What  words  can  help  me  to  deserve  thrhearii^l 
How  can  I  plead  my  wounded  honour^  caoae. 
Where  iniured  love  and  duU  are  my  judges  ? 
Or  how  snail  I  repent  me  c/a  crime, 
Which,  uncommitted,  had  deserved  thr  vsom  % 
Yet  think  not,  0, 1  conjure  thee,  think  not. 
But  that  I  bore  a  thousand  racks  of  love. 
While  my  conflicting  honour  preas'd  lor  vcn> 

geanoe. 
O,  I  endured,  submitted  even  to  shame, 
Begg'd  as  for  life,  for  peaceful  reoaration 
But  all  in  vain ;  tike  water  sprinsled  on 
A  fire,  those  drops  but  made  him  bum  the  mere. 
And  only  added  to  thy  father  s  fierceness. 
Reduced,  at  last,  to  these  extremes  of  tortore, 
That  I  must  be,  or  infamous,  or  wretohed, 
I  saved  my  honour,  and  resign'd  to  ruin. 
Nor  think,  Ximena,  honour  had  prevaii'd, 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  opposed  thy  charms, 
And  tokJ  my  heart,  none  but  the  brave  deserved 

thee. 
Now  having  thus  dlscharaed  my  honour^s  debt, 
And  waah'd  my  injured  father's  stains  avray, 
What  yet  remains  of  life,  is  due  to  love. 
Behold  the  wretch  whose  honour's  fiital  fiune 
Is  founded  on  the  ruin  of  thy  peace : 
Receive  the  victim,  which  thy  griefo  demand. 
Prepared  to  Meed,  and  bending  to  the  blow. 

Xim.  O,  Carlos,  I  must  take  thee  at  thy  word, 
But  must  with  equal  justice  too  diachaige 
My  ties  of  love,  as  fatal  bonds  of  duty. 
O.  think  not,  though  enforced  to  these  eztreoe^ 
My  heart  is  3ret  insensible  to  thee ! 
Oh!  I  must  thank  thee  for  thy  painful  pause: 
The  generous  shame  thy  toitured  honour  hort, 
When  at  my  father'a  feet  my  sufferings  threw 

thee. 
Can  I  present  thee  in  that  dear  confusioQ, 
And  not  with  grateful  sighs  of  pity  mourn  thee  1 
I  can  lament  thee,  but  I  dare  not  pardon  : 
Thy  duty  done,  reminds  me  of  my  own; 
My  filial  piety,  like  thine  diatress'd. 
Compels  me  to  be  miserably  just, 
And  asks  my  love  a  victim  to  my  fame 
Yet  think  not  duty  cookl  o*er  love  prevail, 
But  that  thy  nobler  soul  assures  n^  heart. 
Thou  wouldst  despise  the  passion  that  couM  save 
thee. 

Car.  Since  I  must  die,  let  that  kind  hand  de- 
stroy me. 
Let  not  the  wretoh,  once  honour'd  with  thy  love. 
Thy  Carios,  once  thought  worthy  of  thy  arms, 
Be  dragg'd  a  public  spectacle  to  justice : 
To  draw  the  irksome  pity  of  a  crowd, 
Who  may  with  vulgar  reason  call  theecmeL 
My  death  from  thee  will  elevate  thy  vengeance, 
And  ahow,  like  mine,  thy  duty  scorn'd  I 
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Xim.  Shall  I  then  take  awintance  1  and  from 


Loceot  that  vengeance  from  thy  heait't  despair  1 
{o,  Carlos,  no ! 

will  not  judge,  like  thee,  my  priTate  wronga, 
Sot  to  the  conrae  of  juatke  triut  my  duty, 
Nhxh  shall,  in  every  part,  untainted  flow  j 
Jonux^d  with  gain'd  advantage  o'er  thy  love, 
&Dd  from  itj  own  pure  fountain  raite  my  glory. 
Car.  O,  can   my  death  with  shame  advance 
that  glory  1 
Can  1  do  more  than  perish  to  appease  thee  ? 
Cui  mv  misfoftanes  too  have  reach'd  th^  hate  t 
Xim.  Can  hate  have  part  in  interviews  like 
thisi 
Nar,  can  I  gii»e  thee  gteaieT  proof  of  love, 
Ttum  that  I  trust  my  vengeance  with  thy  honour  1 
Art  not  thoa  now  within  my  power  to  seize  1 
Yet  111  release  thee,  Cartoi,  on  thy  word. 
Give  me  thv  word,  that  on  the  morrow  noon, 
Before  the  king  in  person  thou  wilt  answer, 
And  take  the  nelter  of  the  night  to  leave  me. 

Car.  O,  thoa  hast  found  the  way  to  fix  my  ruin ! 
It  molt  be  so,  thou  shalt  have  ample  vengeance, 
Paraoed  by  thee,  mv  life 's  not  worth  the  saving ; 
But  then  that  fatal  honour,  ray  engagement, 
That  at  the  hour  proposed  I'll  meet  my  fate- 
Bat  mast  we  part,  Ximena,  like  sworn  foes  1 
Has  love  no  sense  of  all  its  perish'd  hopes  % 
Dttouts  my  miseries  at  least  with  pity: 
May  I  not  breathe  upon  this  injured  bosom 
One  paxting  sigh  to  ease  my  wounded  soul, 
And  loose  Uie  anguish  of  a  broken  heart  1 
2Rm,  Support  me,  Heaven — ^we  meet  again 

to-morrow. 
Car.  To-morrow  we  must  meet  fike  enemies, 
Thj  piercing  eres,  relentless  in  revenge. 
And  aU  the  aofoiess  of  thy  heart  foig^n ; 
Thii  only  moment  is  our  life  of  love. 
0,  take  not  from  this  GtUe  interval 
The  poor  expiring  comfort  that  is  left  me. 

[XiMBNi  veepi. 
My  hearths  confounded  with  thy  soft  compassion, 
And  dotes  upon  the  virtue  that  destroys  me. 

Xvn.  Oh!  I  shall  have  the  start  of  thee  in  wo; 
Thoa  canst  bat  fiOl  for  her  thou  Invest ;  but  what 
Matt  sbe  endure  that  loves  thee-— and  destroys 

theel 
Yet,  Carfaw,  take  this  comfort  in  thy  fiite. 
That  if  the  hand  of  iastice  should  o*ertake  thee, 
Thy  mournful  am  shall  hold  Ximena's  ashes. 
Car.  0,  miracle  of  love ! 
Xim.  O,  mortal  sorrow ! 
But  haste,  O  leave  me  while  my  heart's  resolved ; 
Fly,  fly  me,  Carlos,  Irat  thon  taint  my  fome ; 
Lot  in  this  ebbing  rigour  of  my  soul, 
I  teQ  thee,  though  I  prosecute  thy  &te. 
My  tecret  wish  is,  tnst  my  caose  may  foil  me. 
Car.  0,  spirit  of  compassion!  O,  Ximena! 
What  paogs  and  min  have  our  parents  cost  us  1 
Farewell,  thou  treasure  of  my  soul,  O  slay ! 
Take  not  at  once  my  short-lived  joys  away. 
While  thus  I  fix  me  on  thy  mournful  eyes, 
Let  m^  distresses  to  extremes  arise : 
Thy  Tictiai's  now  secure ;  for  thus  to  part, 
I  late  thy  vengeance  with  a  broken  heart 

[Exeunt. 

EnUr  Altarbz,  triOi  Noblemen,  OHLrers,  and 
others, 

1  .\ob.  These  km,  ray  lo?d,  aie  on  my  part 
engaged; 
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In  half  an  hour,  Don  Henrique  de  las  Tones, 
With  sixty  more,  will  wait  upon  your  cause, 
Resolved,  and  ready  all,  like  Us,  to  right  you : 

tinoe  the  just  quanel  of  your  house  must  live, 
ince  the  brave  blood  of  Carlos  is  puisoed, 
The  race  of  Oormax  shall  attend  his  ashes. 
Alv.  My  ford,  this  mark  of  your  exalted  Ikh 


Will  bind  me  ever  grateful  to  your  friendship: 
Though  I  still  hope  the  meroy  of  the  king 
Will  spare  the  cruninal,  whose  guilt  is  honour. 
The  service  I  have  done  the  slate  has  found 
A  bounteous  msater  always  to  reward  it; 
Nor  am  I  yet  so  vredded  to  ny  rest, 
But  that  I  still  can»  on  occasfon,  break  it. 
The  Moors  an  anchor'd  now  within  the  river, 
And,  as  I'm  told,  nsar  landing  to  insnlt  i 


Let  us  not  part  inactive  to  eor  honour; 
Let's  seize  this  glad  ocesafon  of  th'  alarm. 
Let's  chass  these  robbeis  in  ear  king's  defonos^ 
And  bravely  merit,  not  demand  his  meroy. 

1  Nob.  Alvarei  may  command  us,  who  is  sliD 
Uimself;  and  owns  no  cause  unmixHl  withhonqur. 

Enter  a  Servant,  who  tfhMpere  Alvahxs. 

Alv.  How  now !  the  news. 
Just  enter'd,  and  akme  I 
O,  Heaven,  my  prayers  an  heaid!  my  noUe 

friends. 
Something  to  our  present  purpose  has  occurr'd. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  forward  to  the  garden, 
Where  you  will  find  a  treble  number  of 
Our  forces  assembled  on  liie  like  occasion; 
Myself  will  in  a  moment  bring  you  newa, 
That  will  confirm  and  animate  our  hopes. 

[£;:r«NoB. 

Enter  Carlos. 

My  Carlos !  0,  do  I  livu  cnoe  mora  t'  embmoe 

thee, 
Prop  of  my  age,  and  guardian  of  my  fome  1 
Nor  think,  my  champfon,  that  my  joy's  thns 

wild. 
For  that  tliou  only  hast  revenged  my  honour, 
(Though  that 's  a  thought  might  bless  me  in  the 

grave :) 
No,  no,  my  son,  for  thee  am  I  transported ; 
AUs  !  I  am  too  sensible  what  pains 
Thy  heart  must  feel  from  anguish  of  thy  fove ; 
And  had  I  not  new  hopes  that  will  support  tfaee^ 
Some  present  prospect  of  thy  pain's  relief. 
My  sense  of  thy  afflictions  would  destroy  me. 
Car.  What  means  this  kind  compassion  of  niy 

griefs  1 
Is  then  on  earth  a  cure  for  woes  like  mine  1 
O,  Sir,  you  are  so  tenderty  a  fiither. 
So  good,  1  can't  repent  me  of  my  duty : 
Be  not,  however,  jealous  of  my  fiune. 
If  yet  I  mix  yourtranaports  with  a  sigh, 
For  ruin'd  fove  and  for  the  lost  Ximena : 
For  since  I  drag,  with  my  despair,  my  chain, 
Her  sated  vengeance  only  can  relieve  me. 

Alv.  No  more  depress  thy  spirite  with  despair. 
While  glory  and  thy  country's  cause   ^    ' 

wake  it ; 
The  Moore,  not  yet  expected,  are  arrived, 
The  tide  and  aitont  darkness  ef  the  night 
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Landi^  in  an  hoar,  their  forces  at  oar  gates : 
The  court 's  disBay'd.  the  people  in  abnn, 
And  loud  coofuwNi  fills  the  fhgfated  town. 
But  Foitone,  ere  this  public  d^iger  reach'd  on, 
Had  raised  five  hundred  fxienda,  the  foes  of  Gor- 

Whose  swords  resohpe  to  vindicate  th^  vengeance, 
Jisid  here  without  expect  thee  at  their  head. 
Forward,  my  eon,  thm  number  soon  will  swell, 
Sustain  the  brant  and  fuiy  of  the  loe. 
And  if  thv  life's  so  painful  to  be  borne, 
Lay  it  at  least  with  honour  in  the  dusL 
Cast  it  not  froitless  from  tbse;  let  thy  kin|^ 
First  know  its  value  era  his  laws  denaand  it'    ■ 
But  time 's  too  preeioos  to  be  talk'd  away. 
Advance,  my  son,  and  let  thy  master  see. 
Wliat  he  has  lost  in  Gonial,  is  radeem'cl  in  thee. 
Car,  Relenting  Heaven  at  last  baa  foand  the 


To  end  my  miseries  with  guiltless  honoor. 

Why  should  1  live  a  burden  to  myself^ 

A  trouble  to  my  friends,  a  terror  to  Xuienal 

Not  all  the  Ibroe  of  meii^,  or  of  merit, 

Can  wash  a  Other's  blood  from  her  mmembranoe, 

Or  reooncile  the  horror  to  her  love. 

Yet  I'll  not  think  her  duty  so  severs, 

But  that  to  see  ma  faU  my  country's  victim 

WouM  please  her  passion,  though  it  shocked  her 

vengeance. 

It  most  be  so Dying  with  honour,  I 

Discharge  the  son,,  the  sulijeot,  and  the  lover. 
Oh  I  when  this  mangled  body  shall  be  found, 
A  bars  and  undistingaish'a  cansaas,  'midst  the 

slain, 
Will  she  not  weep  in  pity  of  my  vnongs^ 
And  own  her  wounds  nave  ample  ezpniuon  1 
Her  duty  then  oMy,  with  a  secvst  tear. 
Confess  her  vengeance  great,  and  gbrioos  my 

[BxewU, 


ACTV. 


8CSSB  I 


JEnter  Bblzara. 


Bel.  Victorious  Carlos,  now  resume  thy  hopes, 
Demand  thy  life,  and  silence  thy  Ximena. 
Hard  were  thy  &te  indeed,  if  sne  abne 
Should  be  the  bar  to  triumphs  nobly  purchased. 
But  see,  the  comes,  with  mournful  pomp  of  wo, 
To  prosecute  this  dariioff  of  the  people, 
Ana  damp  with  ill-timed  griefe  tne  public  joy. 

Enter  Ximsna  in  mtumingf  aUended, 

Ximena !  Oh !  I  more  than  ever  now 
Deplore  the  hard  afflictions  that  pursue  thee ; 
Wtiile  thy  whole  native  country  is  in  joy, 
Art  thou  the  only  object  of  despair  1 
Is  thu  a  time  to  proaecate  thy  cause. 
When  public  gmtitude  is  bound  t'  oppose  thee  1 
When  on  the  head  of  Carlos,  which  thy  giiefe 
l!)emand,  Fortune  has  pour'd  protection  down  1 
The  Moors  repulsed,  his  country  saved  from  ra- 
pine, 
His  menaced  king  confirmed  upon  his  throne, 
From  every  heartbut  thine,  will  find  a  voice 
To  Uft  his  eoho'd  praises  to  the  Heavena. 


Xim.  UH  poariblel    Are  aQ  these  wondoi 

true) 
Am  I  the  only  mark  of  his  misd<nng1 
Could  then  this  fetal  sword  txanspieioe  my  k- 

ther, 
Yst  save  a  nation  to  defeat  my  vengeance  1 
Still  as  I  pass,  the  poUie  voicse  extSs 
His  glorious  oeeds,  regsniless  of  my  vnoogs ; 
The  eye  of  pity,  that  but  yesternight 
Let  fell  a  tear  in  feeling  of  my  cause. 
Now  tuma  away,  retracting  its  oompaaaion, 
And  spesks  the  genenl  grudge  at  my  oompkin- 

ing. 
Bat  there 's  a  king,  whoae  sacred  word  'shiskw; 
Supported  by  that  hope,  I  stiU  must  on. 
Nor,  till  by  him  rejected,  can  be  silenL 
Bel  Yonr  duty  ahould  recede,  when  pubic 


Most  sofier  in  the  life  your  canse  ponmes. 

Xim,  Batoan  it  bel  Was  it  to  Carks'  swoid 
The  nation,  thus  transported,  owes  its  safety ! 
O,  let  me  taste  the  pleasure  and  the  pain ! 
Tell  me,  Belian,  tell  me  all  his  gkoy; 
O,  let  me  surfeit  on  the  guilty  joy, 
Delight  my  paailon,  and  torment  my  virtue. 

BeL  AIonfi>,  who  was  preaent,  wiQ  infcrm  u 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alonzo,  if  your  business  will  permit 
Alon,  The  abbot,  at  whose  house  Count  Gar 
max  lies, 
Has  sent  in  haste  to  speak  with  me;  I  goeai 
To  fix  tha  order  of  his  foneraL 

[Aeide  to  Belsaii. 
BeL  Spare  us  at  least  a  moment  from  the  oc- 


Ximena  has  not  yet  been  fully  told 
The  action  of  our  bte  deliverance; 
The  feme  of  Carkis  may  eompoae  her  aorvowa 
Akn.  Permit  the  action  then  to  praise  itaelf; 
Late  in  the  night,  at  Lord  Alvarer  house, 
Five  hundred  friends  were  gather'd  in  his  gsuk^ 
T'  oppoae  the  vengeance  that  porMiwd  hie  son; 
But  in  the  common  danger,  brave  Alvarcs, 
With  faliant  Carlos  at  th4r  head,  preferrU 
The  pobl'ie  safety  to  their  private  honour. 
And  march'd  with  swords  determined  'gaiut  the 

Moors, 
Thia  brave  example,  ere  they  reaeh'd  the  hariwur, 
Increased  their  numbers  to  three  thousand  strong. 
BeL  Were  the  Moors  landed  ere  you  reach^ 

the  port  1 
Alon.  Not  till  some  hours  after.    When  ws 

arrived,  ^ 

Our  trooDs  were  form'd,  Xnnena  was  the  wad, 
And  Canos  foremost  to  confront  th«  foe. 
The  Moors  not  yet  in  view,  he  oider'd  fiist 
Two  thirds  of  our  divided  force  to  lie 
Conoeal'd  V  iW  hatches  of  our  ships  in  barbom ; 
The  rest,  whose  numbera  every  moment  swett'd. 
Halted  with  Carloa,  on  the  shore,  impatient, 
And  silent  on  their  arms  reposing,  paes'd 
The  still  remainder  of  the  wasting  night. 
At  lengtn  the  brightness  of  the  moon  presents 
Near  twenty  sail  approaching  with  the  tide ; 
Our  order  still  observed,  we  fet  them  pass; 
Nor  at  the  port  or  walls,  a  man  waa  seen. 
This  deadness  of  our  silence  winga  their  iiopca 
To  seize  th'  occasion,  and  surprise  us  sfeeping, 
And  now  they  disembark,  ana  meet  their  fele, 
For  at  tha  instant  they  were  half  on  shofe^ 
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CproM  the  mmibett  bi  oar  ghipt  oonoeftt'd, 
And  to  the  vaulted  Heaven  thuoder'd  their  huz> 

zaa, 
Wbieh  Carloe  echo'd  from  his  feroe  on  shore  : 
At  this  amazed,  confusion  seized  their  troo^, 
And  ere  their  chieft  could  form  them  to  resist, 
We  prese'd  them  on  the  water,  drove  them  on 
The  knd,  then  ^xed  their  shins  to  stop  their  flight : 
Howe'er,  at  length,  their  leaders  bravely  rallying, 
Reoover'd  them  to  order,  and  a  wlule 
Sostain'd  their  coura^,  and  opposed  oar  fury : 
Bat,  when  their  bnmmg  ships  benn  to  flame, 
The  dreadful  blaze  piesenling  to  uieir  view 
Their  slac^liter'd  heaps  that  feU  where  Carlos 

fooffht, 
fFor  O,  he  feught  as  if  to  die  were  victoiry^ 
Their  fraitieos  connge  then  resigned  their  oopcs ; 
And  now  their  wounded  king,  despairing,  calFd 
Aloud,  and  haird  our  general  to  surrender, 
Whom  Carlos  answonng,  reoeived  bio  prisoner. 
At  tfaiB,  the  foot  hod  oo  sdbmission  quarter, 
Our  trampetfl  sound,  and  ahouts  proclaim  oor  vic- 
tory; 
While  Carlos  bore  his  captive  to  his  father, 
Whose  heart  tninspoitod  at  the  royal  prize, 
Dnypp'd  tears  of  joy,  and  to  the  king  convey'd 

him; 
Where  now  he 's  pleading  for  his  son's  distrass, 
And  asks  but  meioy  for  his  gbrious  triumph. 

[KxU. 
Xka.  Too  much !  it  is  too  much,  rekotless 
Heaven ! 
Th'  op(>rpsiion  's  greater  than  my  soul  can  bear ! 
0,  wcHioding  virtue  I  O,  my  tortured  heart ! 
Art  only  thou  forbidden  to  applaud  him  1 
Osn  not  a  nation  saved  appease  thy  vengeance  7 
Why,  whv,  just  Heaven)  are  his  deeds  so  glo- 
rious, 
And  only  fetal  to  the  heart  that  loves  him  7 

^f {.  Compose,  Ximena,  thy  discoxler ;  see, 
The  king  approaches,  smiliiig  on  Ahrarei, 
WhoM  l^rt,  o'erflowing,  gushes  at  his  eyes, 
And  speaks  his  plea  too  strong  for  th^  oompbiint. 
Xim.  Then  sleep,  my  love,  and  virtue  arm  t' 
oppose  htm; 
Let  me  look  backward  on  his  fttal  honour. 
Survey  this  moumfiil  pomp  of  his  renown, 
These  woful  trophies  of  his  conquered  love. 
That  through  my  fiither's  life  pursoed  his  faoae^ 
And  made  me  in  his  nuptial  hopes  an  orphan : 
O,  broken  spirit  I  wooldst  thou  spare  him  now, 
Think  on  thy  father's  blood !  exert  the  daughter, 
SoppresB  thy  paseion,  and  demand  thy  victim. 

fSrder  Ktno,  Alvarsz,  Sanchbz,  4»e. 

King.  Dismiss  thy  fean,  my  friend,  and  man 
thjT  heart. 
For  while  lus  actions  are  above  reward, 
Mercy 's,  of  course,  included  in  the  debt. 
Our  ablest  bounty's  bankrupt  to  his  merit : 
Oar  sobjecta  rescued  from  so  fierce  a  foe^ 
The  Moore  defeated,  ere  the  rude  alarm 
Allowed  us  time  to  (urder  our  defence. 
Our  ciown  protected,  and  our  sceptre  fir'd. 
Are  actions  that  aecnre  acknowledgment. 

Alt.  Mt  tears,  Sir,  better  than  my  words,  will 
thank  you. 

EnUr  Garcia. 

Gar,  Don  Carlos,  Sir,  without,  attends  youc 
pleasure, 


And  comes  surrendered  at  his  word  angagad, 
To  answer  the  appeal  of  fair  Ximena. 
King.  Attend  him  to  our  preaence. 
Xim.  O,  my  heart ! 

King.  Ximena,  with  compassion  we  shall  hear 
thee, 
But  must  not  have  thy  giicfii  arraign  our  justice, 
If  in  his  judge  thou  nnd*8t  an  advocate: 
Not  less  his  virtues,  than  thy  wrongs  will  plead. 
Xim.  O,  Anting  cause!  but  thus  my  grtefr 
demand  him.  [Kneeling. 

[WhUe  the  King  raiaes  XiMENA,  erUer  Alonzo, 

and  vhitpera  Alvarez. 
Alv.  This  instant,  say'st  thou  1    Can  I  leav^ 

my  son? 
Alon.  The  matter  *s  more  important  than  your 
stay. 
Make  haste,  my  lord. 

Al9.^  What  can  thy  transport  mean  1 
Be  plain. 

Alon.  We  have  no  time  to  lose  in  words, 
Away,  I  say. 
Alv.  Lead  on,  and  ease  my  wonder. 

[ExettnL 

Enter  Caalos,  and  kneels  to  the  Kino. 

King.  Oh,  rise,  my  warrior,  raise  thee  to  my 
breast, 
And  in  thy  master's  heart  repeat  thy  triumphs. 

Car.  These  honours,  Sir,  to  any  sense  bat 
mine. 
Might  lift  its  transports  to  ambition'a  height ; 
But  while  Ximena's  sorrows  press  my  heart, 
Forgive  roe,  if  despairing  of  repose 
I  taste  no  comfort  in  thelife  she  seeks. 
And  urge  the  issue  of  her  grief's  appeal. 

King.  Ximena,  'tis  roost  true,  has  lost  a  &- 
ther, 
But  thou  hast  saved  her  country  from  its  &te ; 
And  the  same  virtue  that  demands  thy  life, 
Owrs  more  than  pardon  to  the  public  weal. 

Xim^  Mv  royal  lord,  vouchsafe  my  griaft  a 
hearing; 
Oh,  think  not,  Sir,  because  my  spirits  feint. 
That  the  firm  conscience  of  my  outy  staggers. 
The  criminal  I  charge  has  killd  my  fether; 
And,  though  hh  valour  has  preserved  the  state. 
Yet  every  subject  is  not  wrong'd  like  me. 
Therefore,  with  ease,  may  pardon  what  they  feel 

not: 
As  he  has  saved  a  nation  from  its  foe, 


The  thanks  that  nation  owes  him  are  but  just, 
I  must  join  the  general  voice  t'  applaud  him*' 


Andl 


But  all  the  tribute  that  my  heart  can  spare  him, 
Is  tears  of  pity ;  while  my  wrongs  pursue  him. 
What  more  than  pit^  can  those  wrongs  afibrd  f 
What  leas  than  justice  can  my  duty  ask  1 
If  public  obHgations  must  be  paid  nim. 
Let  eveiv  single  heart  give  equal  share: 
(Carlos  has  proved,  that  mine  is  not  un^teful) 
But  must  my  duty  yield  such  disproportion  1 
Must  on  my  heart  a  fether's  blood  he  levied. 
And  my  whole  ruin  pay  the  public  thanks  1 
If  blood  for  blood  might  be  before  demanded. 
Is  it  less  due,  because  his  fame 's  grown  greater  1 
Shall  virtue,  that  should  guard,  insult  your  hws, 
And  tolerate  your  passions  to  infringe  'em  1 
If  to  defend  the  pubKc,  may  excuse 
A  private  wron^,  how  is  the  public  safe  1 
How  is  the  nation  from  a  foe  preserved, 
If  every  subject's  life  is  at  hit  men^  1 
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My  doty,  Sir,  has  spoken^  and  kneels  for  judg- 
ment. 
Car.  Oh,  noble  spirit,  how  thou  chann*st  my 
sense, 
And  ffiv'st  my  heart  a  pleasure  in  my  rain. 

[Aeidfi. 
King.  Raise  thee,  Ximena,  and  oompoBe  thy 
thouf^hts. 
As  thou  to  Carlos^  deeds  hast  spoke  impartial, 
So  to  thy  virtue,  that  pursues  lum,  we 
Must  give  an  equal  plaudit  of  our  wonder : 
But  we  have  now  our  duty  to  discharge. 
Which,  far  from  blaming,  shall  exalt  thy  own : 
If  thy  chaste  fame,  which  we  confess  sublime, 
.  Compels  thy  duty  to  suppress  thy  love. 
To  raise  yet  higher,  then,  thy  matchless  glory, 
Prefer  thy  native  country  to  them  both. 
And  to  thy  public  tears  resign  thy  victim. 
Where  a  whole  people  owe  their  preservation, 
Shall  nrivate  justice  do  a  public  wrong. 
And  feed  thy  vengeance  with  the  general  sonow  1 
Xim.  Is  then  my  cause  the  public's  victim  1 
King.  No. 
WeVe  yet  a  hope  to  conquer  thy  resentment, 
And  rather  would  compose  than  silence  it : 
For  if  our  arguments  seem  yet  too  weak 
To  guard  thy  virtue  from  the  least  reproach, 
'  Behold  the  generous  sanction  that  protects  if; 
Read  there  the  pardon  which  thy  ftther  gives 

him. 
And  with  his  dying  hand  assigns  thy  beauties. 
Xim.  My  fathers  pardon  I 
King.  Read,  and  raise  thy  wonder. 
Xim.  [Read9.'\  "  Alvarez  wrong'd  me  In  my 
master's  favour, 
Carlos  is  brave,  and  has  deserved  Ximena.'' 
Car.  Oh,  soul  of  honour  1  now  lamented  vic- 
tory ! 
King.  Now,  fair  Ximena,  now  resume  thy 
peace, 
Reduce  thv  vengeance  to  thy  Other's  will, 
And  join  the  hand  his  honour  has  forgiven. 
Xxm.  All-gracious  Heaven !  have  my  swollen 

eyes  their  sense  1 
San.  On,  tottering  hope!— but  I  have  yet  a 
thought 
That  will  compel  her  virtue  to  pursue  him.« 
Xim.  Why  did  ^ou  show  me,  Sir,  this  wound- 
ing goodness  1 
This  lefpcv,  Uioogh  fit  for  him  to  leave, 
Would  m  his  daughter  oe  reproach  to  take; 
Honour  unquesUon'd  may  forgive  a  foe. 
But  who'll  not  doubt  it  when  it  spares  a  lover  ^ 
If  you  proposed  to  mitigate  my  griefs, 
You  should  have  hid  this  cruel  obligation. 
Why  would  you  set  such  virtues  in  my  view, 
And  make  the  father  dearer  than  the  lover  ? 
King.  Since  with  such  rigour  thou  puisu'st 
thy  vengeance. 
And  what  we  meant  should  pacify,  provokes  it, 
Attend  submissive  to  our  last  resolve : 
For  since  thy  honour 's  so  severely  strict. 
As  not  to  ratify  thy  father's  mercy, 
We'll  right  at  once  thy  duty  and  thy  lover  . 
Give  thee  the  glory  of^his  hfe  pursued, 
And  seal  his  pardon  to  reward  thy  virtue. 
JG,m.  Avert  it.  Heaven,  that  e'er  my  guihy 
heart 
Should  impiously  insult  a  fiitber's  grave. 
And  yield  his  daughter  to  the  hand  that  kill'd 
him.  I 


San.  Unnatmal  thought? 
yourteafSy 

Your  murder'd  father  was  my  dearest  friend  ; 
Permit  me,  therefore,  on  your  suiking  caaae. 
To  offer  an  expedient  may  sappoft  it. 

Xim.  Whatever  right  or  justice  my,  I  ib 
bound 
In  duty  to  pursue,  and  thank  your  fineodshifi. 

San.  Thus  then  to  royal  jokioe  I  appeal, 
And  in  Ximena's  right  her  advocate, 
Demand  from  Carios  your  veverae  of 

King.  What  means  thy  tianspoffC 

San.  Sir,  I  urge  your  laws ; 
And  since  her  doty 's  forced  to  theee 
There's  yet  a  law  from  whence  tfaefe 'a  no  ap- 

peal. 
A  right,  whteh  e'en  your  crown 's  obliged  to  gnsl 

her. 
The  right  of  combat,  which  I  liere  demand. 
And  tSt  her  vengeance  from  a  champion's  m 

Car.  O  sacred  Sir,  I  cast  me  at  your  fiset. 
And  b^your  mercy  would  relieve  my 
Since  her  firm  duty  is  inflexible, 
Consign  her  victim  to  the  liiaver  swoidL 
Grant  this  expedient  to  acquit  my  crinae, 
Or  silence  with  my  arm  hnr  heart's  ref 
Oh,  nothing  is  so  painful  as  suspense  ; 
Tms  way  our  ffrids  are  equally  relieved, 
Her  duty 's  faUdischaigea,  your  jostioe  ooMni'd, 
And  conquest  must  attend  superior  'virtue^ 

jKifur.  This  baihaiotts  law,  which  yet  ia  imie- 
peai'd, 
Has  often  against  ngfat,  grots  wrcaiga  eopputed^ 
And  robb'd  oar  state  of  many  noble  aobjecls  ; 
Nor  ever  was  our  mercy  templed  moie 
T'  ofrpose  its  force,  than  in  our  care  for  Caika. 
But  since  his  peace  depends  upon  his  love, 
And  cruel  love  insists  upon  its  right, 
We'I(  trust  bis  viitaes  to  the  chance  of  combat, 
And  let  his  fiite  reproach,  or  win  Ximena. 

Xim.  What  unforeseen  calamitiee  sairooBd 
mel 

King.  Xunena!  now  no  more  con^ifadn,  vs 
grant 
Thy  suit ;  but  where 's  this  champion  of  th; 


Whose  appetite  of  honour  is  so  keen. 
As  to  confront  in  arms  this  laureird  brow, 
And  dare  the  shining  honours  of  his  swordl 

San.  Behold  th'  assailant  of  this  glorioas  hen>; 
Your  leave,  dread  Sir,  thus  to  appel  him  forth. 

Bd.  Hdd,  heart,  and  spare  me  fium  the  pohlie 
shame.  finde. 

San.  Carios,  behold  the  champion  of  Ximena, 
Behold  the  avenger  of  brave  Ckmnaz'  blood, 
Who  calls  thee  traitor  to  thy  injured  love. 
Ungrateful  to  the  sighs  that  pitied  thee. 
And  proudly  partial  to  thy  father's  fidsdiood 
These  crimes  my  sword  shall  prove  upon  thj 

heart, 
And  to  defend  them  dares  thee  to  the  oorahaL 

Car.  Open  the  list,  and  give  the  aeesilant  nKNn, 
There  on  nis  life  my  injoira  sword  shall  prove 
This  arm  ne'er  drew  it  but  in  rigtit  of  honour. 
First,  for  thy  slander,  Sanches,  1  defy  thee, 
And  throwing  to  thy  teeth  the  traitor's  name, 
Will  wash  the  imputation  with  thy  lilood  ; 
And  prove  thy  virtue  fidse  as  is  thy  spirit: 
For  not  Ximena's  cause,  but  charms  have  fired 
thee, 


I.] 


XIMfiNA. 


829 


Vainly  thoa  ile«1\it  tliy  eoaimge  from  lier  eyes, 
And  boaelT  ■tein'ist  the  viytae  that  subdued  her. 

Sim.  Oh,  that  thy  fiune  in  anns 

King.  Sanches,  foitaear 

'Tb  not  your  toDgues  must  arbitrate  your  strife, 
Lrt  in  yoor  fists,  your  Yaimtii^  be  approved. 
Wboee  arm,  Ximena,  shall  defend  your  cause  1 
Xm.  Oh,  force  of  duty !  Sir,  the  arm  of  San- 

ches. 
ScoL  My  word 's  my  gage. 

King,  nrm  w^,  the  hsts  are  set, 

lict  on  the  mom  the  eombatants  be  cited, 
And,  Felix,  yon  be  umpire  of  the  field. 

Cor.  The  valiant,  Sir,  are  never  unprepared. 
Oh,  Sir,  at  once  relieve  my  soul's  suspense, 
And  let  this  instant  hour  decide  our  late. 
San.  This  moment,  Sir — I  join  in  that  with 

Carlos. 
King.  Since  both  thus  press  it,  be  it  now  de- 
cided. 
Carlos,  be  ready  at  the  trumpet^  call : 
Yoo,  FeKx,  when  the  combat 's  d<me,  conduct 
The  victor  to  oar  presence— Now,  Ximena, 
As  thoo  ait  jost  or  cruel  in  thy  duty, 
Expect  the  issue  will  reward  or  grieve  thee. 
Saficbez,  set  ibrwardk-Carlos,  we  allow 
Thj  ptied  love  a  moment  with  Ximena. 

[Exit  King  and  train. 
San.  A  fhn^esB  moment  that  must  prove  his 
ksL  [ExU. 

Car.  Ximena !  Oh,  permit  me  ere  I  die, 
To  tell  thv  heart,  thy  hard  unkindness  kills  me. 
Xim.  Ah,  Garios,  can  thy  plaints  reproach  my 
duty, 
Nay,  ait  thou  more  than  Sanchez  Is,  in  danger  t 
Car.  Or  thou  more  injured  than  thy  hapless 
father, 
Whose  gieater  heart  forgave  my  sense  of  honour  1 
Then  canrt  not  think  1  speak  regarding  life, 
Which  hopeless  of  thy  love,  's  not  worth  my  care ; 
Bat,  oh !  It  strikes  me  with  the  last  despair, 
To  think  that  loVd  Ximena's  heart  had  less 
Coffiptflnon  than  my  mortal  enemy ; 
My  iife  had  thea  indeed  been  worth  acceptance. 
Had  thy  relenting  throes  of  pity  saved  it : 
Bat,  as  it  is  pursued  to  these  extremes, 
Tho«  made  the  vktim  of  superfluous  fiime. 
And  doom'd  the  sacrifice  of  filial  rigour. 
These  arms  shall  open  to  thy  champion^s  sword, 
And  glut  the  vengnnce  that  supports  thy  gk>Ty. 
Xim,  Hast  tliou  no  honour,  Carlos,  to  defend  1 
[Trembling. 
Car.  How  can  I  lose  what  Sandkes  cannot 
Itaini 
F«  where 's  his  honour  where  there 's  no  resist- 

ancel 
b  it  for  me  to  guard  Ximena's  foe, 
Or  turn  outrageous  on  the  friendly  breast, 
Which  her  ^stressful  charms  have  wam*d  to 
right  her. 
•^K.  Oh,  cruel  Carlos  *  thus  to  rack  my  heart 
With  hard  reproaches,  that  thou  know'st  are 
^        groundless; 

Whv  dost  thou  talk  thus  cruelly  of  death, 
Am  give  me  terrors  unooncttved  before  7 
What  though  my  force  of  duty  has  pursued  thee, 
Halt  (hoo  not  left  thy  courage  to  defend  thee? 
Oh,  is  thy  qoarrel  to  our  race  revived  1 
CooJJst  thoa,  to  riffht  thy  honour,  kill  my  father. 
And  now  not  guara  it,  to  destroy  Ximena  1 
Car.  Oh,  heavenly  sound !    Oh,  joy  unlelt  be- 
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Xitn,  Oh,  is  my  doty  then  not  thought  com- 
pulsive 1 
Canst  thou  believe  Fm  pleased  while  I  pursue 

theel 
Or  think'st  thou  I'm  not  pleased  the  king  pre- 
served thee  1 
And  that  thy  courage  yet  may  ward  my  venge- 
ance? 
Oh,  if  thou  knew'st  what  transports  fill'd  my 

heart. 
When  first  I  heard  the  Moors  had  fied  before 

thee. 
Thy  love  would  feel  confusion  for  my  shame, 
And  scarce  forgive  the  passion  tbbu  reproachest 
Oh,  Carlos,  ffuard  thy  life,  and  save  Xmiena! 
Car.  And  save  Ximena!  Oh,  thou  hast  fired 
my  heart 
With  animated  love,  and  saved  thy  Carios ! 

(  Trumpets  aonnd. 
But  hark,  the  trumpet  calls  me  to  the  list ! 
Xim.  May  Heaven's  high  care,  and  all  its  an- 

sels  guard  thee ! 
Car.  Words  would  but  wrong  my  heart,  my 
sword  shall  speak  it. 
Sanchez,  I  come,  imoatient  to  chastise 
Thy  love,  which  makes  thee  now  the  criminal  j 
I  might  have  spared  thee  had  the  rival  slept, 
Butboldly  thus  avow'd,  thou'rt  worth  my  sword— 
*Tis  said  the  lion,  though  distress'd  for  food, 
Espying  on  the  tnrf  the  huntsman  sleeping, 
Restrains  his  hunger,  and  forbears  the  pray ; 
But  when  his  rousing  foe,  alarm'd  and  ready, 
Uplifts  his  javelin  brandish'd  to  assail  him, 
Tne  generous  savage  then  erects  his  crest, 
Grinoi  his  sharp  fangs,  and  with  fierce  eyes  in- 
flamed, 
Surreys  him  wcnrthy  of  his  raffo  defied, 
Furious  uprearing  rushes  on  Uie  game, 
And  crowns  at  once  his  vengeance  and  his  fame. 

[Exit. 
Xvtn.  Oh,  gforious  spirit !  Oh,  hard-fated  vir- 
tue! 
With  what  reluctance  has  my  heart  pursued 
thee! 
Bel.  Was  ever  breast  like  mine  with  wo  di- 
vided? 
I  fear  the  dangen  of  the  faithless  Sanchez, 
And  tremble  more  for  his  dread  sword's  success : 
Should  Carios  foil,  what  stops  him  from  Ximena  ? 
Keep  down  my  sighs,  or  seem  to  rise  for  her. 

[Aaide. 
Xim.  Ten  me,  Behara,  was  my  terror  blame- 
ful? 
Might  not  his  passion  make  my  heart  relent, 
Ana  feel,  at  such  a  time,  a  pang  to  save  him  1 

Bel.  So  for  was  your  compassion  from  a  crime, 
That  'tis  th'  exalted  merit  ot  your  duty : 
Had  Carios  been  a  stranger  to  your  heart, 
Where  were  the  virtue  that  your  griefs  puraued 

him? 
Were  it  no  pain  to  lose  him,  where  the  fflory  ? 
The  sacrifice  that 's  great,  must  first  be  dear ; 
Ttie  moreyou  love,  the  nobler  is  your  victim. 
Xim.  Thy  partial  friendship  sees  not  sure  my 
foult; 
I  doubt  my  youthful  igiiorance  has  err'd, 
And  the  stnct  matron  rigidly  severe, 
May  blame  this  weaknees  of  my  woman's  heart ; 
Bat  let  her  feel  my  trial  first,  and  if 
She  blames  me  then,  I  will  repent  the  crime. 

[Trumpet  aounda  at  a  distance. 
Hark,  hark  the  Crumpet  t  Oh,  tremendous  sound ! 
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Belzan,  oh,  the  combftt  b  began ! 

The  agonizing  terror  Bhakes  my  mmiI  : 

Help  me,  support  me  with  thy  friendly  comfiNrte ; 

Oh,  tell  me  what  my  duty  owes  a  parent, 

And  warm  mj[  wishes  in  uis  cbampon'a  favoar  i— 

Oh,  Heaven,  it  will  not,  will  not  oe!  my  heart 

Rebels,  and,  spite  of  me,  inclines  to  Carloe. 

Who  now  again,  in  Sanchez,  fights  my  fatner ; 

Now  he  attacks  Wn,  presses,  now  retreats, 

Again  recovers,  and  resumes  his  fire, 

Now  grows  too  strong,  and  is  at  last  triumphant  I 

Bel.  Restrain  thy  thoughts,  collect  thy  coa- 
stancy, 
Gvfe  not  thy  heart  imaginary  wounds ; 
Thy  virtue  must  be  Providence's  care. 

Xim,  Oh,  guard  me.  Heaven!  help  me  to 
support  it — Ah  I 

L  Trumpets  and  shout: 
outs  proclaim  the  vic- 
tor: 
If  Carlos  conquers,  still  I've  lost  a  father : 
And  if  he  perishes,  then— -die  Ximena. 
Bel,  Conquer  who  may,  no  hope  supports  Bel* 
zara.  [Aside, 

Enter  Qamcik. 

Came  you,  Don  Grarcta,  fimn  the  comhat  % 

Gar.  Madam, 
The  kins,  to  (show  he  disapproves  the  custom, 
Forbadenis  own  domestacs  to  be  present 

^     [SfunUs  nearer. 

But  I  presume  'tis  done;  these  shouts  confirm  it : 

Hence  from  this  window  we  may  guess  the  victor. 

Xitn.  Oh,  tell  me  quickly,  wnue  I've  sense  to 

hear  thee  I 
Gar.  Oh,  Heaven t  tie  Sanchez!    I  see  him 
with  his  sword, 
In  triumph,  pressing  through  the  crowd  his  way. 
Xim.  Sanchez! — thou'rt  sure  deceived.    Oh, 
better  yet 
Inform  thy  dazzled  eyes ! 
Gar.  'Tifl  certain  he; 
For  now  he  stops,  and  seems  to  warn  them  hack : 
The  crowd  retires,  I  see  him  plain,  and  now 
He  mounts  the  steps  that  lead  to  this  apartment. 
Xim.  Then,  fiital  vengeance,  thou  are  dearly 
sated. 
Now  love  unbounded  may  overflow  my  hMri, 
And  Carkw'  fiite  without  a  crfme  be  moum'd. 
Oh,  Sanchez,  if  poor  Carlos  told  me  true. 
If  'twas  thy  love,  not  honour  fought  my  caoee, 
Thy  guilt  has  purchased  with  thy  sword  my 

soom. 
And  made  thy  passion  wretched  as  Ximena. 
Bel.  Oh,  Heaven  support  her  nobler  resolu- 
tion! 
But  see,  he  comes  to  meet  the  disappointment. 

Enter  Don  Sancbrz,  and  lays  his  steord  at 
XiMZKA^Bfeet. 

San.  Madam,  this  sword,  that  in  your  cause 

was  drawn 
Xim.  Stain'd  with  the  blood  of  Carlos,  kills 

Ximena. 
SiifL  I  come  to  mitigate  your  griefs. 
Xim.  Avaunt,  a?oid  me,  wing  thee  from  my 
sight ! 
Oh,  thou  hast  given  me  for  revenge  despair, 
Hast  ravish'd  with  thy  murderous  arm  my  peace. 
And  robb'd  my  wiahey  of  their  deue^t  object  I 


Stm.  Beer  me  hot  speek 

Xim.  Canst  thou  suppose  'twill , 
To  hear  thy  pride  triumphant,  paint  my  rma,     | 
Vaunt  thy  vain  prowess,  and  repfroncb  my  n 
rowsl 

San,   Those  sozzowa,  would  yaa   beat  or 
story — 

Xim.  Hence! 
To  regions  distant  as  thy  soul  from  joy, 
Fly,  and  in  gkxnny  horrors  waste  tfaj  me : 
Remorse,  and  pale  affliction  wait  thee  to 
Thy  resl^  repose  forsake  thee,  fii^tfnl  dreani 
Alarm  thy  sleeps,  and  in  thy  waCuig  Iioan, 
May  woes  like  mine  pmsue  thy  steps  Ibr  ever. 

BeL  Oh,  charming  rage  1  how  eocdislly  ik 
hateahiml  [Aside 

Enter  King. 

King.  What,  still  in  tears,  Ximena  t    Sii 
oomplmninff  1 
Cannot  thy  duty's  fi3l  dischaigie  ccmtenttfaeet 
Repin'st  tnou  at  the  act  of  Providenoe, 
And  think'st  thy  cause  still  wrong'd  in  HesvB'i 
decreet 

Xim.  Oh,  &r,  Sir,  from  my  tool  be  sock  t 
thought ! 
I  bow  submissive  to  high  Heaven's  appointmac: 
But  ia  afiSiotion  impbus  in  its  sorow  i 
Though  vengeance  to  a  father's  blood  was  doe^ 
Is  it  Imb  glorious  tliat  I  prised  the  victim  1 
Has  nature  lost  its  privilege  to  weep,  ^ 
When  all  that 's  valuable  m  life  is  gone  1 
Oh,  Carlos,  Carios,  I  shall  soon  he  with  thee! 

King.  Are  then  these  tears  for  Csrios  1   Ok 
Ximena. 
The  vanquish'd  Sanchez  has  deceived  thy  grie^ 
And  made  this  trial  of  th  j  generous  heart  I 
For  know,  thy  Carkis  hves,  and  lives  t'  idoit 
thee. 

Xim.  What  means  my  royal  lonl  1 

King.  Inform  her,  Sanchez. 

San.  The  fortune  of  the  combat  Iliad  toU  be- 
fore. 
Had,  Sir,  her  fright  endnred  to  hear  my  speech, 
I  would  have  told  you,  Madam,  as  ohiiged 
In  honour  to  the  conquering  sword  of  Usriot, 
How  nobly,  for  your  sake,  he  spared  your  cboi- 

pbn. 
When  on  the  eaith,  aoocumbent  and  dtsann'd, 
I  lay :  Live,  Sanchez,  said  the  generoos  victor, 
The  life  that  fights  Aimena's  cause  is  sacred ; 
Take  back  thy  sword,  and  at  her  feet  present 
The  glorious  trophy  which  her  diaime  have  woo, 
The  last  oblation  that  despair  ean  make  her^ 
Tooch'd  with  the  noble  fulness  of  his  heart, 
I  flew  to  execute  the  grateful  charve : 
But,  Madam,  your  amoght  mistooiL  the  victor, 
And  your  impatient  griefs  refused  me  audienoe. 

King.  Now  think,  Aimena,  one  momem,  think 
for  Carios. 

Xim.  Oh  k>ve !  Oh,  persecoted  heart ! 
Instruct  me.  Heaven,  to  support  my  fame, 
To  right  my  passion,  and  revere  m^  father. 

San.  And  now,  with  just  confusion,  Sir,  I  own 
In  me  'twas  guilty  love  that  drew  ray  swoni 
But  since  th'  event  has  crown'd  «  nobler  pssM, 
I  plead  the  merit  of  that  sword's  deftat, 
R^ret  the  error,  and  entreat  for  pardon. 

King.  Sanches,  thy  crime  is  punish'd  u  ilietf: 
We  bte  have  heard  of  thy  retmdked  vows, 
Which  on  thy  strict  allegiance  we  eigein 
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rhT  bonflor  ^^*i%  to  nli^ 

Sappreas  thy  teftn,  Belzara,  Ee  shall  right  thee. 
Sim.    'Tis  fix'd-«  beun  of  heavenljr  light 
hnakajbith. 
\jid  shows  my  niin'd  peace  its  last  moaice. 
Gar.  Don  Carlos,  Six,  attends  youi  royal  plear 

sore. 
King.  Has  he  yonr  leave,  Ximena,  to  ap- 
proach! 
Xim,  Oh,  Sir,  yet  hold  1  I  dare  not  pee  him 
now: 
WbJk  my  depending  josdce  was  mr  guaid, 
I  taw  hiin  feailess  from  assaults  of  u>ve ; 
Bat  DOW  my  vanquished  vengeance  dreads  lus 

merit. 
And  cDOsdoQs  duty  warns  me  to  avoid  him. 
iylntx  then  n^  heaik  's  impartial  to  his  virtiMS, 
Oh,  do  not  call  ma  crnel  to  his  love. 
If  t  in  levereooe  to  a  father's  hlooa,  ^ 
Should  shot  my  aorrows  ever  from  his  nght ! 
For  thoogh  yoa  raise  above  mankind  his  merit, 
And  I  a»f«8B  it — stitl  he  has  kill'd  mv  father — 
Naj  tboiwh  I  grant  the  fact  may  plead  for  meroy, 
Y«t  xwomd  in  me  be  impious  to  reward  it : 
My  eyes  may  mourn,  hot  never  must  behold  him 


Yet,  ese  I  part,  let,  Sir,  my  hamblest  sense 
Appbod  joor  onercy,  and  oonfi»s  your  justice. 
Heon  to  some  aacred  cloister  I'll  retire, 

Ami  dedicate  my  future  days  to  Heaven 

'Tis  done— -Oh,  lead  me  to  my  peaceful  cell, 
One  sigh  fcr  Carlos Now,  vadn  work!,  fare- 
well !  [At  Xim.  i»  going  qf. 

Enter  Altarez  and  Alonzo. 

Air.  Tnm,  turn,  Ximena,  oh,  prepare  to  hear 
A  story  will  distract  thy  sense  witn  joy, 
Drive  an  thy  sorrows  from  thy  sinking  heart, 
And  crown  thy  dvty  with  triumphant  k>ve. 
PudoD,  dread  Sir,  this  tumult  of  my  soul, 
That  canies  in  my  rudeness  my  excuse : 
Oh.  press  me  not  to  tell  particulan, 
Bat  let  my  tidinga  leap  at  once  the  bounds 
Of  yoor  belief,  and  In  one  buret  of  joy 
Inform  my  royal  master,  that  his  crown's  support, 
My  Tanqiiish^l  friend,  thy  father,  Qormaz  hves; 
He  lives  in  health  oonlirm'd  from  mortal  danger : 
These  eyes  have  seen  him,  thoae  bless'd  arms 

embraced  him. 
The  means,  th'  oocask>n  of  his  death  supposed, 
Woold  ask  more  words  than  I  have  breath  to 

utter. 
Alonzo  knows  it  all — Oh,  Where's  my  Carlos  1 
King.  Fly,  Sanchez,  make  him  with  this  news 

thy  friend. 
•^v.  Oh,  lead  me,  lead  roe  to  his  heart's  relief! 
[Exeunt  Alv.  and  San. 
Aim.  Oh,  Heaven !  Alvarez  wouM  not  sure 
deceive  roe. 
J^^V-  Proceed,  Abnzo,  and  impart  the  whole ; 
Whence  was  his  death  so  firmly  credited, 
And  his  recovery  not  before  reveal'd  1 

.4/on.  My  liege,  the  great  effusion  of  his  blood 
nid  sQch  dfect  on  his  deserted  spirits, 
That  I,  who  saw  him,  judged  him  quite  expired  : 
B^ot  when  the  abbot,  at  whose  house  he  lay, 
^iih  friendly  sorrow  wash'd  his  hopeless  wound, 
Hb  hearinj;  breast  discover'd  life's  return ; 
^hea  ealhng  straight  for  help,  on  stricter  search, 
^  WQQnd  was  found  without  a  mortal  symptom : 
And  when  his  senses  had  resumed  their  function, 


His  first  words  "poke  his  generout  heart's  eonotm 
For  Carios  and  Ximena ;  when  being  told 
How  far  her  filial  vengeaoce  had  punued  him, 
Is't  possible,  he  cried  f  Oh,  Heaven !  then  wept, 
And  begg'd  his  life  might  he  one  day  conceal'd, 
That  sucn  exalted  ment  of  her  dut^ 
Might  raise  her  virtue  worthy  of  bis  love. 
But,  Sir,  to  tell  you  how  Alvarez  met  him, 
Wh«t  generous  reconcilements  pass'd  between 

them. 
Would  ask  more  time  than  public  joy  cooU  spaia. 
Let  it  suffice,  the  moment  he  had  neard 
Ximena  had  appealed  brave  Carkis  to  the  lists, 
We  fiew  with  terror  to  proclaim  him  living— 
But,  Sir,  so  soon  the  combat  followed  your 
JDe^«e,  that,  breathless,  we  arrived  too  late. 
And  had  not  his  physicians.  Sir,  prescribed 
Bis  wound  repose,  himself  had  ventured  forth 
1*0  throw  his  errors  at  your  feet  for  pardon. 

King.  Not  only  parcum,  but  our  love  shall  greet 
him. 
Brave  Carlos  shall  himself  be  envoy  of 
Our  charge,  and  gntubte  his  bless'd  recovery— 
Has  he  your  leave,  Ximena,  now  t'  approach  you  1 

Xim.  My  senses  sMtfiuer  with  tunmltuous  joy, 
My  s(nrits  hurry  to  m^  neart's  surprise, 
And  sinking  nature  fiunts  beneath  the  transport. 

Enter  Alt  AtLSij  Sanchez,  and  Carlos. 

King.  Look  up,  Xunena,  and  complete  thy 

Xim,  iSyCarioal— Oh! 

Car.  Ximena!  Oh,  my  heart  I     [Einbracing, 

Alv.  Oh,  Carios !  Oh,  Ximena !  yet  suppress 
These  transporta,till  kind  Gormaz'  hand  confirms 

them; 
First  pay  prour  doty  there,  haste  to  his  fbet. 
And  let  his  sanction  consecrate  your  love. 

King.  Lose  not  a  moment  from  his  sightr— Oh, 
fly! 
Tell  htm  his  king  congratulates  his  health, 
And  will  with  loads  of  honour  crown  his  virtues; 
Nor  in  his  orisons  let  him  forget 
The  hand  of  Heaven,  whose  providential  care 
Has  order'd  all,  the  innocent  to  save, 
To  right  the  injured,  and  reward  the  brave. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 


SPOKEN  BY  XIMENA. 

Wai,Sirs! 
I'm  come  to  tell  you.  that  my  fean  are  over, 
I've  seen  papa,  and  have  secured  my  lover. 
And,  trotn,  I'm  wholly  on  our  author's  side. 
For  had  (as  Comeille  made  him)  Gormaz  died, 
My  part  had  ended  as  it  fint  begun. 
And  left  me  still  unmarried,  and  undone, 
Or,  what  were  harder  fiir  than  both— a  nun. 
The  French,  lor  form  indeed,  postpones  the  wed- 
ding, 
But  gives  her  hopes  within  a  year  of  bedding. 
Time  could  not  tie  her  marriage-knot  with  ho- 
nour. 
The  father's  death  still  left  the  guilt  upon  her : 
The  Frenchman  stopp'd  her  in  that  forced  regaid, 
The  bolder  Briton  weds  her  in  reward : 


EPILOGUE. 


He  knew  your  teste  would  ne'er  endure  Jheir 
buUng  "*■ 


Should  be  to  long  deferrM,  when  both  were 
Your  formal  Done  of  Spain  an  age  might  wait, 
But  English  aopetites  are  sharoer  set. 
*Ti8  true,  this  ditference  we  indeed  discoveri 
That,  though  like  lions  you  begin  the  lover, 
To  do  you  right,  your  fury  soon  is  over. 
'  Beside,  this  scene  thus  changed,  the  moral  bean, 
That  virtue  never  of  relief  despairs : 
But  while  true  love  is  still  in  plays  ill-fated, 
No  wonder  vou  gay  sparks  or  pleasure  hate  it- 
Bloodshed  discourages  what  should  delight  you, 
And  from  a  wife,  what  little  rubs  will  fright  you; 
And  virtoe  not  consider'd  in  the  bride, 
How  soon  you  yawn,  and  curse  the  knot  you've 
tied !  [quarter, 

H<yw  oft  the  nymph,  whose  pitying  eyes  ghre 
Finds  in  her  captive  she  has  cftugbt  a  Tartar ! 


While  to  her  spouse,  (Iiat  ooce  ao  Iq^  £d  i* 

her. 
She  kindly  gives  ten  thoasand  nmnds  to  hsls  hs 
So,  on  the  other  side,  some  sigbiD|^  swain. 
That  languishes  in  love  whole  years  in  vatn, 
ImiMtient  for  the  least,  resolves  hell  have  hv , 
And  in  his  hunger  vows  he'll  eat  for  ever ; 
He  thinks  of  nothing  but  the  boney-mooo, 
But  little  thought  he  could  have  dined  so  moo. 
Is  this  not  true  ?    Speak,  dearies  of  the  pit, 
Don't  you  find  too  how  horribly  yoa're  ba  ? 
For  the  instruction,  therefan,  of  fbe  free, 
Our  author  turns  his  just  catastrophe. 
Before  yoli  wed,  let  love  be  ondersteod, 
Refine  yoor  thoughts,  and  chase  it  fi«a  \k 

Wood: 
Nor  can  you  then  of  lasting  joys  despair, 
For  when  that  circle  holds  the  BririiBh  &ir, 
Your  hearts  may  find  heroic  danghtefs  thin. 
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19  FIVE  ACn. 

BY   BEAUMONT  AND  FLETCHER. 


REMARKS. 

AnomiT  tbe  nomeroiui  pitjn  tbat  the  UMcUted  poeta,  Bdaumont  and  FletelMr,  Imv6  left  to  pMtaritf ,  miia 
ftsMte  Ufber  ia  the  pabUe  IhTour  tban  tbi«  drama. 

If  we  look  tot  nalare  in  this  compoaiUont  we  contemplate  it  ^Itber  In  its  meet  lonllHomeffttta  of  dietertion,  ae 
in  Cao^ag*  ;  or  of  depravity,  ae  in  Margarium  and  olbera.  A  more  arrant  knot  of  abarpera,  awfndlara,  aad  im* 
poaton,  were  never  aaaambled  for  the  purpoae  of  fimning  the  caat  of  a  comedy ;  wbib«  the  groaaneaa  of  the 
piacipal  lady  of  ite  piece  exoeeda  all  bounda. 

Upon  the  whole,  if  it  be  enoufh  toCorm  a  lively  fkble,  that  haa  neither  nature,  eharaeter.  aor  aaoral  to  re 
oonmend  it,  the  object  ia  acoompUahed;  and  thia  play,  which  haa  received  the  aanction  of  choaa  who  weat  be 
fi»e  aa,  win  eontiiiue  to  give  pleaaare  to  thoae  who  ahall  come  after  na. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


Dock  of  Medina. 

Dov  JuAK  Ds  CAvnuh  a  Spamah  CoVooeL 

5J;^  jOfficemintheAnny. 

Michakl  Pkrkz.  the  Copper  Captain. 

Lio.v.  Brother  to  Altea,  and  b/  her  contrivance 

married  to  Margaritta. 
CAci»oGo,a  rich  Uaorer. 


MARaARiTTA,  a  wanton  Lwiy.  married  to 

whom  ahe  ia  reclaimed. 
Altva,  her  Servant 
Clara,  a  Spaniah  Lady. 
EsTtrANiA.  a  Woman  oi'ntngoB.     . 
Aif  Old  Woman. 

MAIDk 

ViamNa  hkuum. 


Laochf 


ScBNS. — Spain. 


PROLOGUE. 

PL&isiTRe  attend  ^  and  about  ye  ait, 

The  apiinga  of  miitn,  fitncy,  delight,  and  wit, 

To  atir  yon  up ;  do  not  your  loolu  let  fall, 

Nor  to  remeinbrunoe  our  late  enrora  call,  ^ 

Becaaee  this  day  we're  Spanlanla  all  again ; 

The  atoiy  of  ow  play,  and  our  scene  Spain : 

The  errors,  too,  do  not  for  thia  cause  hate. 

Now  we  preaent  their  wit,  and  not  their  atate. 

Nor,  ladiea,  be  not  angry,  if  you  see 

A  young  freah  beauty,  wanton  and  too  firee, 

Seek  to  aboae  her  huaband,  atill  ^n  Spain; 

^0  anch  groaa  erron  in  your  kingdom  reign : 

iwi'te  vetrtab  all,  ftd  though  we  blow  the  fire, 

We  seldom  make  it  flame  up  to  desire 

Take  no  example,  neither,  to  begin, 

For  aome  by  precedent  delight  to  sin ; 

Nor  blame  the  poet  if  he  slip  aside, 

«>metimea  laaciTiously  if  not  too  wide. 

Bat  hold  your  fana  cloae,  and  then  amile  at  ease ; 

A  cruel  scene  did  never  lady  pleaae. 


Nor,  Qentlemen,  pray  ba  not  you  diaploaaod, 
Though  we  preeeot  aome  men  fool'd,  aomo  dia- 

eaaed. 
Some  drunk,  some  mad,  we  mean  not  you,  you'ra 
We  tax  no  ftirther  than  our  comedy,  [free, 

You  are  our  fiiends ;  «t  noble,  then,  and  see. 


ACTL 

SCENE  I,-^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Don  Juan  dixCastro  tmd  Migbail 
Perbz. 

Mich.  Are  your  companies  full,  ootonel  1 

Juan.  No,  not  yet.  Sir : 
Nor  will  not  be  this  month  yet,  aa  I  reckon. 
How  rises  your  command  1 

Mich.  We  pick  up  atill. 
And  as  our  moners  nold  out,  we  hare  meneome- 
About  that  time.  1  think,  we  shall  be  ta\]  too 
Many  young  gallants  go. 
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Juan.  And  nnexperienoed. 
The  ware  are  dainty  dreams  to  ycung  hot  spirits. 
Time  and  experience  will  allay  those  visions. 
We  have  strange  tiungp  to  fiU  ow  nombevs : 
There 's  one  Don  LeoA,  a  strange  goodlv  fefiow^. 
Commended  to  me  by  some  node  nienos, 
For  my  Alferes. 
Mich.   I've  heard  of  him,  and  that  he  hath 

served  before  too. 
Juan.    Bat  no  harm  done,  not  even  meant, 
Don  Michsel, 
That  came  to  my  eara  yet:  ask  him  a  quesUon,  ' 
He  blashes  like  a  girl,  and  answers  little, 
To  the  point  less.    He  wears  a  sword,  a  good 

one, 
And  good  clothes  too ;  he'swhok  skinn'd,  faks 

no  hurt  yet  ] 
Qood  promising  nopes.    I  never  yet  heard  cer- 
tainly, 
Of  any  gentleman  that  saw  him  angry. 
Mich.  Preserve  him,  he'll  oondiSe  a  peace  if 
need  be ; 
Many  as  stout  as  he  will  go  along  with  us, 
That  swear  as  valiantly  as  heart  can  wish ; 
Their  mouths  charged  with  six  oaths  at  once, 
and  whole  ones,  [hills. 

That  make  the  drunken  Dvtch  creep  into  mcJe- 
Juan.  'Tis  true;  such  we  must  look  for.  But, 
Michael  Perez, 
When  heard  you  of  Donna  Margaritla,  thegreat 
heiress  Y 
Mich,  1  hear  every  hour  of  her,  though  1  ne'er 
saw  her ; 
She  is  the  main  discourse.    Noble  Don  Juan  de 

Castro, 
How  happy  were  that  man  could  catch  this 

wench  up, 
And  live  at  fiasel  She's  fair,  and  young,  and 

wealthy. 
Infinite  wealthy,  and  as  gracious  too 
In  all  her  entertainments,  as  men  report. 
Juan,  But  she  is  proud,  Sir,  that  I  know  for 
certain, 
And  that  comes  seldom  without  wantonness ; 
He  that  shall  marry  her,  must  have  a  rare  hand. 
Mich.  Would  I  were  married  ;   I  would  find 
that  wisdom,  [man 

With  A  light  rein  to  rule  my  wife.    If  e'er  wo- 
Of  the  most  subtile  mould  went  beyond  me, 
Vd  give  boys  leave  to  hoot  me  out  o'  the  parish. 
Enter  Sbrvant. 
Serv.  Sir,  there  be  two  gentlewomen  attend  to 

speak  with  you. 
Juan.  Wait  on  *em  in. 
Mich.  Are  they  two  handsome  women  ? 
Sen.  They  seem  so;   very  handsome;  but 

they're  veii'd,  Sir. 
Mich.  Thou  putteet  sugar  in  my  mouth.  How 
it  melts  with  mel 
I  love  a  sweet  younff  wench. 
Juan.  Wait  on  them  in,  I  say.     [Eixit  Skby. 
Mich.  Don  Juan. 
Jtuin.  Michael,  how  you  burnish : 
Will  not  this  soldier's  heat  out  of  your  bones  yet  1 
Mich.  There  be  two. 
Juan.  Say,  what  shame  have  you  then  1 
Mich.  I  would  fain  see  that ; 
fVe  been  in  the  Indies  twice,  and  have  seen 
etraiige  things ;  [once. 

But  for  two  honest  women: orit  I  read  at 

^fuan.  Pr'ythee,  be  modest 
Mich,  rU  DO  any  thing. 


Enter  Servant,  Donna  Clara,  and  Erririxii. 
veiled. 

Juan,  You're  welcome,  ladies. 

Mich.  Both  hooded!  liike 'em  iveH  thov^b; 
Thoy  came  not  fbr  advice  in  law  sore  hither : 
May  be  they'd  learn  to  raise  the  pike ;  I'm  tor  'cb. 
They're  ver^  modest !  'tis  a  fine  prrindium 
>  Juan,  with  me,  or  with  this  gentleman^  vroi^ 
you  speak,  lady  1 

Oa.  With  you,  Sir,  as  I  guess,  Juan  de  Case? 

Afich*   Her  curtain  opens;   she  is  a  prcitr 

fntlewoman. 
am  the  man,  and  shall  be  bound  i^ 
fortune, 
If  I  i^ay  do  any  service  to  yoncbeafltiesL 

Oa.  Captain,  I  hear  you*re  mairJiing  down  to 
Flanders, 
To  serve  the  Catholic  king. 

Juan.  I  am,  sweet  lady. 

Qa.  I  have  a  kinsman,  and  a  noble  friend, 
Employ'd  in  those  wars;  may  be,  Sir,  you  koov 

him; 
Don  Campusano,  captain  of  carbines, 
To  whom  1  would  request  your  nobleness 
To  give  this  poor  remembrance.  {Oivet  a  Latter, 

Juan.  I  shall  do  it ; 
I  know  the  gentleman,  a  most  wdithy  captsia. 

CLa.  Somethinj?  in  private 

Juan.  Step  sBide ;  III  serve  thee. 

[Exeunt  Juah  and  Cliu. 

SiRch.  Pr'ythee,  let  me  seetl^  ikce. 

Eatif.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  me; 
Women  of  our  sort,  that  maintain  Jhir 
And  keen  suspect  off  from  th^  cfaaatities, 
Had  neea  wear  thicker  veils. 

Mich.  I'm  no  blaster  of  a  lady's  beauty. 
No  bold  intruder  on  her  special  fiivoon: 
I  know  how  tender  reputaticm  is, 
And  with  what  guards  it  ought  to  be  pmarwi 
Lady,  yoiamay  to  me  ■ 

Eetif.  You  must  excuse  me,  Signior,  I  ooom 
Not  here  to  sell  myself 

Mich.  As  I'm  a' gentleman ;  hj  the  hno/m  of 
a  soldier. — 

Ettif,  I  believe  you 

I  pray  be  civil :  I  believe  you'd  see  oie,       [me : 
And  when  you've  seen  me,  I  believe  you'B  ilu 
But  in  a  strange  place,  to  a  stranger  too, 
As  if  I  came  on  purpose  to  betray  yon, 
Indeed  1  will  not. 

Mich,  I  shall  love  you  deariy, 
And  'tis  a  sin  to  fiing  away  aroctim ; 
I  have  no  mistress,  no  desire  to  honoor 
Any  but  you. 

I  know  not,  you  have  struck  me  with  your  modntr 
So  deep,  and  taken  from  me 

All  the  desire  t  might  bestow  on  otheiv 

Q,uickly,  before  they  come. 

Eetyt'  Indeed,  I  dare  not. 
But  since  I  see  you're  so  desirous.  Sir, 
To  view  a  poor  face  that  can  merit  nothini^ 
But  your  repentance 

Mich.  It  must  needs  be  exd|nent. 

Estif.  And  with  what  honefl^  you  ask  it  of  me; 
When  I  am  gone  let  your  ma^  follow  me, 
And  view  what  house  I  enter. .    Thither  come, 
For  there  I  dare  be  bold  to  appear  open ; 
And,  as  I  like  your  virtuous  carriage,  then 

Enter  Juan,  Clara,  and  Servant. 

I  shall  be  able  to  give  welcome  to  yon. 
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»  hath  done  her  bosmev,  I  newt  take  my 

leave,  Sir. 
yfkh.  ru  kJM  Tour  fkir,  white  hand,  and  thank 

J  man  shall  wait,  and  I  shall  he  yoor  aerFant. 
nab,  eome  near,  liaik. 

Sen.  I  sbdl  do  it  ftithfiiny.  [KrU. 

Juan,  Yon  wUI  oonunand  me  no  more  eervioea  7 
CIc  To  be  caieful  of  yoar  noble  health,  dear 

Sir, 
bat  1  maj  enmr  honouryoii. 

Jmiu  I  thank  yon, 

lod  kiss  your  hands.    Wait  on  the  ladies  down 
there.   [BTeuni  Labibs  and  Srrvant. 

Miek,  Yon  had  the  honour  to  see  the  &ce  that 
came  to  you  1 

JitafL  And  twas  a  fair  one.     What  waa 
TfNm,  Don  Michael  1 

Mkk  Mine  was  i'  th*  eclipse,  and  had  aclood 

dnwn  over  it. 
itt  I  brieve  well,  and  1  hope  *tis  handsome. 
)he  bad  a  hand  would  stir  a  holy  hermit. 

Juan,  Yoa  know  none  of 'em. 

Mich.  "So, 

Juan.  Then  I  do,  Captain ; 
fat  ill  say  nothing  till  1  see  the  proof  ont 
St  dose,  Don  Perez,  or  yoor  worship 's  canght 

3fich.  Were  those  she  brought  love  letters  ? 

Juan.  A  packet  to  a  kinsman  now  in  Flan- 
fours  was  very  modest,  methooght.  [ders. 

yiifJi.  Sonne  young,  nnmanaged  thing : 
But  I  may  lire  to  see 

Aan.  ^is  worth  experience. 
Lei  I  walk  abroad,  and  'view  oor  companies. 

[Bseunt. 

SCENE  U-^A  Stnet. 

Enter  Sancsio  and  Alonzo. 

San.  What,  are  yon  for  the  wars,  Alonzo  1 
Alan.  It  may  be  ay. 
It  may  be  no,  e'en  as  the  humour  takes  xne. 
If  I  mid  peace  among  the  female  creatures. 
And  easy  entertainment.  Til  stay  at  home. 
Fm  Dot  10  far  obliged  yet  to  long  marches 
And  mooidy  biscuits,  to  run  mad  fi>r  honour. 
When  you're  all  gone,  I  have  my  choice  before  me. 
San!  Ay,  of  which  hospital  thou'k  sweat  in : 
wilt 
Thou  never  leate  whoring  7 
Alon,  There  is  less  danger  in*t  than  gunning, 
Sanchio ;  [mortal ; 

Thongh  we  be  shot  sometimes,  the  shot 's  not 
BesirJes,  it  breaks  no  limbs. 
San.  But  it  disables  'em. 
I>»f  see  how  thou  pullest  thy  legs  after  theOi 
A»  if  they  hung  by  points  1 
Alon.  Better  to  pull  'em  thus,  than  walk  on 
wooden  ones ; 
Stm  bravely  for  a  billet  to  support  me. 
San.  Fy,  fy,  'tig  biwe. 
Ahn.  Dort  count  it  base  to  suffer  1 
^uftT  abumlantlv  1     'Tia  the  crown  of  honour. 
j  oa  think  it  nothing  to  He  twenty  days 
lind*T  a  Salmon's  hand  that  has  no  mercy. 
San.  As  thou  hast  done,  I'm  sure:  but  I  per- 
ceive  now 
Jfj^y  you  desire  to  atay ;  the  orient  heiiew, 
lheMargaritta,Sir. 
Alon.  I  would  I  had  her. 
San.  They  sav  shell  marry. 
iAm.  Yea,  1  think  she  will 


San.  And  marrr  suddenly,  as  report  eoes,  too. 
She  fears  her  youth  will  not  hold  out,  Alonzo. 

Alon.  I  would  1  had  the  sheathing  on't. 

San.  They  aay  too, 
She  has  a  greedy  eye,  that  must  be  fed 
With  more  than  one  man's  meat. 

Aton.  Would  she  were  mine, 
I'd  cater  ibr  her  well  enough :  but,  Sanchio, 
There  be  too  many  great  men  that  adore  her ; 
Princes,  and  princes  fellows,  that  claim  privilege. 

San.  Vet  those  stand  off  i'  the  way  of  marriage  \ 
To  be  tied  to  a  man's  pleasure  is  a  second  labour. 

AUm.  She  has  bought  a  brave  house  here  in 
town. 

iSbn.  I've  heard  so. 

Alon.  If  she  convert  it  now  to  pious  uses. 
And  bid  poor  gentlemen  welcome. 

San.  When  comes  she  to  it  1 

iUon.  Within  these  two  days:  she's  in  the 
country  vet, 
And  keeps  the  noblest  house. 

San.  Then  there 's  some  hope  of  her. 
Wih  thou  go  my  way  1 

Alan.  No,  no,  I  must  leave  you, 
And  repair  to  an  oM  gentlewoman  that 
Has  credit  with  her,  that  can  speak  a  good  word 

iSsn.   Send  thee  ffood  fortune,  but  make  thy 
body  Bouna  first 

AUm,  1  am  a  soldier, 
And  too  sound  a  body  becomes  me  not ; 
So,  fiurewell,  Sanchio.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IIl^Another  Street. 

EsTiPANiA  croeges  the  Stage.    Enter  a  Servani 
of  Michael  Perez  q/ter  her. 

Sen.  'Tia  this  or  that  house,  or  Tve  lost  my 
aim: 
They're  both  fair  buildings  :^she  waik'd  iJaguy* 
fast. 

Enter  Estipanu,  courtesies^  and  exit. 

And  hereabouts  I  lost  her.    Stav,  that 's  she ; 
'Tis  veiy  she :  she  makes  me  a  low  oourt'sy  :*- 
Let  me  note  the  place,  the  street  I  well  remember. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  /K— A  Chamber  in  Mahoaritta's 
House, 

Enter  (Htee  M  Ladies. 

\st  Lady.  What  should  it  mean,  that  in  sucu 

haste  we're  sent  for? 
2d  Lady.  Belike  the  Lady  Margaret  has  some 
business 
She'd  break  to  us  in  private. 

3€{  Lady.  It  should  seem  so. 
*Tis  a  pood  bdy,  and  a  wise  young  lady. 
3(2  Lady.,  And  virtuous  enough  too,  that  1 
warrant  ye, 
For  a  young  woman  of  her  years :  'tis  a  pity 
To  load  her  tender  age  with  too  much  virtue. 
3cf  Liady.  'Tia  more  sometimes  than  we  can 
well  away  with. 

Enter  Altea. 

AU.  G^ood-morrow,  ladies. 

AU.  'Morrow,  my  good  Madam. 

let  Lady.  How  does  the  sweet  young  beauty, 

Ladv  Margaret  1 
2J  Ladu.  tias  she  slept  well  after  her  walk 

fast  night  1  " 
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lai  Lady.  Are  her  dreamft  centle  to  her  mind  1 
Alt.  All 's  well, 
She's  very  well:  she  sent  for  you  ihuui  suddenly, 
To  give  her  counsel  in  a  husiness 
That  much  concerns  her. 

2d  Lady.  She  does  well  and  wisely, 
To  ask  the  counsel  of  the  ancient'st    Madam. 
Our  years  have  run  through  many  things  sne 
knows  not. 
Alt.  She  would  fain  marry. 
1st  L(idy.  'Tis  a  proper  calling. 
And  well  beseems  ner  years.    Who  would  she 
yoke  with  1 
Alt,  That 's  left  to  ar||i]e  on.    I  pray  come  in, 
And  break  your  &st ;  dnnk  a  gcNod  cup  or  two, 
To  strengthen  your  undorstamUngs,  then  she'll 
tell  ye. 
2d  Lady.  And  good  wine  breeds  good  counsel, 
well  yield  to  ye.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  v.— A  Street. 
ErUer  Juan  de  Castro  and  Lbon. 

Juan,  Have  you  seen  any  service  1 

Leon,  Yes. 

Juan.  Where? 

Leon,  Every  where. 

Juan,  What  office  bore  y©  1 

Leon,  None,  I  was  not  worthy. 

Juan  What  captains  know  you  ? 

Leon  None,  they  were  above  me. 

Juan.  Were  you  ne'er  hurt  1 

Leon.  Not  that  I  well  remember; 
But  once  I  st^>le  a  hen,  and  then  they  heal  me. 
I*ray  ask  me  no  long  questions :  T've  an  ill  memory. 

Juan.   This  is  toi  aa&    Did  you  ne'er  draw 
your  sword  yet  1 

Leon.   Not  to  do  any  harm,  I  thank  Heaven 
for't. 

Juan.  Nor  ne'er  ta'en  prisoner  1 

Leon.  No,  1  ran  away ; 
For  I  ne'er  had  no  money,  to  redeem  me. 

Juan.  Can  you  endure  a  drum  1 

Leon.  It  makes  my  head  ache. 

Juan.  Are  yon  not  valiant  when  you're  dnmk  1 

Leon,  I  think  not ;  but  I  am  loving,  Sir. 

Juan.  What  a  lump  IS  this  man  I 
Was  your  father  wise  1 

Leon.  Too  wise  for  me,  Fm  sore: 
For  he  gave  all  he  had  to  my  younger  brother. 

Juan.  That  was  no  foolish  part,  111  bear  you 
tHtness. 
Can'st  thou  lie  with  a  woman  1 

Leon.  I  think  I  could  make  shift,  Sir; 
But  I  am  bashful. 

Juan.  In  the  night  1 

Leon.  I  know  not 
Darkness  indeed  may  do  some  good  upon  me. 

Juan.  Why  art  thou  sent  to  me  to  be  my  of^ 

ficer,  [fight  1 

Ay,  and  commended  too,  when  thou  dar  st  not 

Leon.  There  be  more  officers  of  my  opinion. 
Or  I'm  cozen'd.  Sir;  men  that  talk  more  too. 

Juan.  How  wilt  thou  'scape  a  buUet  1 

Leon.  Why.  by  chance. 
They  aim  at  nonourable  men;  alas,  Fm  none, 
Sir. 

Juan.   This  fellow  hath  some  doubts  in*  his 
talk  that  strike  me. 

Enter  Alonso. 

H9  cannot  be  all  fooL    Welcome,  Alonzo. 


Aion,  What  have  you  got  thmv,  Tempenna 
into  your  company  ? 
The  spirit  of  peocel  we  shall  have  wan  bjtb 
ounce  then. 

Enter  Cacafooo. 

Oh,  here's  another  pumpion,  the cnunm'd  fiooflf 

a  starved  UKurer,  CacsiqgOL 

Both  their  brains  botter'd  cannot  mtke  tm 

spoonfuls. 

Caea,  My  fiither 's  dead,  I  am  a  man  of  w 

too.  [taiia 

Moneys,  demesnes ;   Fve  shine  at  aea  too,  cxp. 

Juan.  Take  heed  o' the  HoUaDden^  your  ibifs 

may  leak  else. 
Coca.   I  scorn  the  Hollanden,  theie  are  ay 

drunkaida. 
AUm.  Put  up  your  gold.  Sir,  I  wiQ  bomnr  i 

else. 
Coca.  I  am  satisfied  you  shall  not 
Come  out,  I  know  thee,  meet  miaa  aqger  is- 
stantly. 
Leon.  I  never  vrrong'd  ye. 
Caea.  Thou'st  wrong'd  mine  honour, 
Thou  look'st  upon  my  mistress  tbrke  bsiavioBiif, 
FU  make  it  good. 
Juan,  Do  not  heat  yourself,  you  will  snrieiL 
Coca.   Thou  wanl'st  my  money  too,  vitit  t 
pair  of  base  bones,  [ths, 

In  whom  there  was  no  trath  tat  whicb  I  neti 
I  beat  thee  much ;   now  I  will  bait  tbee  dxB- 

jgerously. 
This  shaU  provoke  thee.  [Ikdrikn. 

Alon.  You  struck  too  low.  by  a  ^Mt,  Sir. 
Juan.  You  must  get  a  ladder,  when  you  wosld 

beat  this  fellow. 
Leon.  I  cannot  choose  bat  kick  agvn;  pnj, 

pardon  n^. 
Coca.  Hadst  thou  not  ask'd  my  pardon,  I  bd 
kiU'd  theo. 
I  leave  thee,  as  a  thing  desjfnsed,  bato  Iom  wrKt 
a  vosira  Seignora.  [Exit  Caiv 

Alan.  You've  'scaped  by  miracles;  there  is oai 
in  all  Spain, 
A  spirit  of  more  fiiry  than  this  fire-drak& 

Leon.  I  see  he 's  hasty,  and  Fd  give  him  )etn 
To  beat  me  soundly  if  he'd  take  my  bond. 
Juan.  What  shall  I  do  with  this  fellow  ^        j 
Alon.  Turn  him  ofiT; 
He  will  infect  the  camp  with  cowaidioe. 
If  he  go  with  thee.  I 

Juan.  About  some  week  henee,  Sir,  | 

If  I  can  hit  upon  an  abler  officer. 
You  shall  hear  from  me.  , 

Leon.  I  desire  no  better.  [£iev». 

SCENE  Vl—A  Chamber  in  MABOiRiTTAi 
Hbute. 

Enter  Estipania  and  Pekez. 
Per.    You've   made   me  now  too  bountiful 
amends,  lady, 
For  your  strict  carriage  when  yoo  saw  me  fiff*, 
These  beauties  were  not  meant  to  be  coocwl'd; 
It  was  a  wrong  to  hide  so  sweet  an  object ; 
I  could  now  chide  ye,  hot  it  shall  be  thoi  : 
No  other  anger  ever  touch  your  sweetnew.     _ 
Eatif.  You  appear  to  nje  so  honest  snd  to  «fl 
Without  a  Wush,  Sir,  I  dare  bid  yoff  wdoome. 
Per.  Now  let  me  ask  your  name. 
Eetif.  'Tis  Estifania,  Che  heir  of  thi»  t**' 
place. 
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Ptr.  P^,  do  3raa  caD  ill 
There  *8  nothing  that  I  caat  my  eyes  upoo, 
But  shows  both  xich  and  adnuiable :  all  the  rooms 
Are  hoiiff  as  if  a  princess  were  to  dw^U  here ; 
The  gardens,  orchanls,  every  thing  so  onioiis. 
U  all  thai  plate  your  own  too  1 

Ettif.  'tis  but  little. 
Only  for  present  use ;  I've  more  and  lieher, 
When  need  shall  call,  or  ftiends  eompl  me  use  it ; 
The  soils  you  see  of  all  the  upper  cnamben, 
Are  those  that  commonly  adorn  the  house ; 
I  think  I  have  besides,  as  lidr  as  SeviUe, 
Or  any  town  in  Spain,  can  parallel. 

Per.  Now  if  she  be  not  married,  1  have  some 


Axe  you  a  maid  1 

Estif.  You  make  me  blush  to  answer ; 
1  ever  was  acooupted  so  to  this  hour, 
And  that  s  the  reason  that  I  live  retired,  Sir. 

Per.  Then  would  I  counsel  you  to  many  pm- 
sently. 
flf  I  can  get  bier  I  am  made  ibrever.)        [Aeide. 
For  every  year  you  lose,  you  lose  a  beauty. 
A  hnsbana  now,  an  honot,  careful  husband. 
Were  such  a  comfort.  Will  ve  walk  above  stairs  1 

Ettj^.  This  place  will  &  our  talk,  'tis  fitter 
iar,  Sir; 
Above  there  are  day  beds,  and  soch  temptations 
I  dare  not  trust,  Sir. 

Per.  She 's  excellent  wise  withal,  toa 

E$tif.  You  named  a  husband;   I  am  net  so 
strict,  Sir, 
Nor  tied  unto  a  vij^in's  solitariness, 
Bat  if  an  honest,  and  a  noble  one,  [be,^ 

Rich,  and  a  soldier,  (for  so  I've  vow'd  he  shaJj 
Were  offer'd  me,  I  thmk  I  shoold  accept  him. 
But  above  all,  he  must  k>ve. 

Per.  He  were  base  else. 
There's  oomfoit  ministered  in  the  wwd  soldier. 
How  sweetly  should  I  live  I 

BOif.  I'm  not  so  ignorant. 
But  that  I  know  wellhow  to  be  commanded, 
And  how  afain  to  make  myself  obey'd,  Six. 
I  WBflle  but  Tittle ;  I  have  gathered  much : 
My  rial  not  less  worth  when  it  is  spent, 
If  SDent  by  mj  direction.    To  please  my  hus- 
T  hold  it  as  indifferent  in  my  duty,  [band, 

To  be  his  maid  i'  th'  kitchen  or  his  cook, 
As  in  the  hall  to  know  myself  the  mistress. 

Per.  Sweet,  rich,  and  provident;  now  For- 
tune stick  to  me. 
1  am  a  soldier,  and  a  bachelor,  lady ; 
And  such  a  wife  as  you  I  could  love  infinitely. 
They  that  use  many  words,  some  are  deceitful ; 
I  loQg  to  be  a  husband,  and  a  good  one. 
For  'tis  most  certain  I  shall  make  a  precedent 
For  an  that  follow  me  to  love  their  ladies. 
I'm  young,  you  see,  able  I'd  have  you  think  too ; 
If 't  please  you  kn6w,  try  me  before  you  take  me ; 
'Tis  true,  I  shall  not  meet  in  equal  wealth  with  ye ; 
But  jewels,  chains,  such  as  the  war  has  given  me, 
A  tfoosand  ducats  too  in  ready  gold, 
As  rich  clothes,  too,  as  any  he  bears  arms,  ladv. 

Esiif.  You're  a  gentleman,  and  fidr,  I  see  ry 
ye  J 
And  snch  a  man  Fd  rather  take 

Per.  Pray  do  so. 
Ill  have  a  priest  o*  the  sudden. 

E»^f.  And  as  suddenly 
You  will  repent  too. 

Per.  ril  be  hang'd  or  drown'd  first 
By  this,  and  this,  and  this  kiss. 
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£«<|T  You're  a  fiatteier, 
But  1  must  say  there  was  something  when  I  saw 

you 
First,  in  that  noble  face,  thai  stirr'd  my  fimcy. 

Per.  I'll  stir  it  better  ere  you  sleep,  sweet  lady, 
ril  send  for  all  my  trunks,  and  give  up  all  to  ye, 
Into  your  own  dBspose,  before  I  Tied  ye 
And  then,  sweet  wench. 

E^.  Y  ou  have  the  art  to  cozen  me.  [Exeunt 
ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Margaritti's 

Bouse. 
Enter  Masgisitta,  three  Ladies,  and  Altea. 
Mar,  Come  in,  and  give  me  your  opimons  se- 
riously. 
1st  Lady.  You  say  you  have  a  mind  to  many, 

lady. 
Mar.  'Tis  true,  I  have,  for  to  preserve  my 
oedit: 
Yet  not  so  muck  for  that,  tm  to  preserve  my  state, 
ladies.  [^uesdon : 

Conceive  me  right,  there  lies  the  mam  o'  the 
Credit  I  can  redeem,  money  will  imp  it : 
But  when  my  money 's  gone,  when  the  law  shall 
Seize  that,  and  for  incontinency,  strip  me       * 
OfaU. 
lat  Lady.  Do  you  find  your  body  so  mafidoui 

that  way  1 
Mar.  I  find  it  as  all  bodies  are,  that  are  young 
and  lusty. 
Lazy  and  hiffh  fed. 
I  desire  my  pleasure,  and  pleasure  T  must  have. 

2tf  Lady,  'Tis  fit  you  should  have, 
Your  years  require  it,  and  'tis  necessary ; 
As  necessary  as  meat  to  a  young  Udy  ! 
Sleep  cannot  nourish  more. 
Ist  Lady.  But  might  not  all  this  be  and  keep 
ye  single  1 
You  take  away  variety  in  marriage,  [then: 

Th'  abundance  of  your  pleasure  you  are  barr'a 
Is't  not  abundance  that  vou  aim  at  ? 
Mar.  Yes ;  why  was  1  made  a  woman  1 
SUl  Lady   And  every  day  a  new  1 
Mar.  Why  fair  and  young,  but  to  use  it  1 
Ut  Lady.  Your  still  i'  th'  right;  why  would 

you  marry  then  1 
AU.  Because  a  husband  stops  all  doubts  in  tfau 
point, 
And  clears  all  passages. 
2d  Ladv.  What  husband  mean  ye  1 
AU.  A  husband  of  an  easy  faith,  a  fool, 
Made  by  her  wealth,  and  moulded  to  her  pleasure ; 
One,  though  he  sees  himself  become  a  monster. 
Shall  hold  the  door,  and  entertain  the  maker. 
2d  Lady.  You  grant  there  may  be  such  a  man. 
Ut  Lady.  Yes,  marry ;  but  how  to  bring  him 

to  this  rare  perfection. 
2d  Lady.  They  must  be  chosen  so,  things  of 
no  honour, 
Nor  outward  honesty. 

Mar.  No,  tis  no  matter ; 
I  care  not  what  they  are,  so  thejr  be  comeAj. 
2d  Lady.  Methinks  now,  a  nch  lawyer,  r 
such  fellow. 
That  carries  credit,  and  a  face  of  awe, 
But  lies  with  nothing  but  his  clients'  business. 
Mar.  No,  there 's  no  trusting  them,  they  are 
too  subtle ; 
The  law  has  moulded  them  of  natural  mischieC 

Ic^  Lady.  Then  some  grave  governor, 
Some  man  of  honour,  yet  an  easy  man. 
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Mar,  If  he  has  honour  Fni  ondone:  FIl  none 
mch. 

AU.  With  search,  and  wit,  and  labour, 
I've  ftiond  but  one,  a  right  one,  and  a  perfect. 

Mar.  Is  he  a  gentleman  1 

AU.  Yes,  and  a  soldier ;  hot  as  gentle  as  yoaM 
wish  him.  A  good  Maw,  and  has  good  eiothes, 
if  he  knew  how  to  wear  'em. 

Mar.  Those  Til  allow  him; 
They  are  fbr  my  credit.    Does  be  understand 
But  little  1 

AU.  Very  little. 

Mar.  'Tu  the  better. 
Have  not  the  wars  bred  him  up  to  angerl 

AU.  No^  he  wont  quarrel  with  a  dog  that  bites 
him; 
Let  him  be  drank  or  sober,  he 's  one  silenoe. 

Mar.  H'as  no  capacity  what  honour  is; 
FiHT  that 's  asoldiei's  goodi 

AU.  Honour  '0  a  thing  too  subtle  fi>r  his  wisdom ; 
If  honour  lie  in  eating,  he 's  right  honourable. 

Mar.  Is  he  80  gooiOy  a  man,  do  you  say  1 

AU.  As  you  shall  see,  lady ; 
But  to  all  this  he 's  but  a  trunk. 

Mar.  Vd  have  him  so: 
I  shall  add  branches  to  adorn  him. 
Gro,  find  me  out  this  man,  and  let  me  see  him ; 
If  he  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of. 
And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shall  entertain  him. 
Let  him  be  here. 

AU.  He  shall  attend  your  ladyship.    [ExeurU, 

SCENE  Il^A  Street. 
Enter  Juan,  Alonzo,  and  Perks. 

Juan.  Why,  thou'rt  not  married  indeed. 

Per.  Xo,  no,  pray  think  so. 
Alas,  I  am  a  fellow  of  no  reckoning  \ 
Nor  worth  a  lady's  eye. 

Alon.  Would  steal  a  fortune,  [it, 

And  make  none  of  thy  friends  acquainted  with 
Nor  bid  us  to  the  weduing  1 

Per.  No  indeed. 
There  Was  no  wisdom  in't,  to  bid  an  artist. 
An  old  seducer,  to  a  female  banquet. 
I  can  cut  up  my  pie  without  your  instructbns. 

Juan.  Was  it  the  wench  i'^  the  veil  7 

Per.  Basta,  'twas  she. 
The  prettiest  rogue  that  e'er  you  look'd  upon ; 
The  loving'st  thief 

Juan.  And  is  she  rich  withal  too  1 

Per.  A  mine,  a  mine ;  there  is  no  end  of  wealth, 
colonel. 
I  am  an  ass,  a  bashful  ^1.    PrMhee,  colonel, 
How  do  thy  companies  fill  nowf 

Juan.  You're  merry.  Sir ; 
You  intend  a  safer  war  at  home,  belike  now  ? 

Per.  I  do  not  tliink  I  shall  fight  much  this 
year,  colonel ; 
I  find  myself  given  to  my  ease  a  little. 
I  care  not  if  I  sell  my  foolish  company ; 
They're  thmgs  of  hazard. 

Alon.  How  it  angers  me. 
This  fellow  at  first  sight  should  win  a  lady, 
A  rich,  young  wench — An<l  I,  that  have  consumed 
My  time  and  art  in  searching  out  their  subtleties. 
Like  a  fool'd  alchymist,  blow  up  my  hopes  still. 
When  shall  we  come  to  thy  house,  and  be  freely 
merry  1 

Per.  When  I  have  managed  her  a  little  more. 
I  have  a  house  to  maintain  an  army. 

JUon.  If  thy  wife  be  fair,  thou'lt  have  few  less 
come  to  thee. 


Per.  When  theyll  get  c&teitainiBeDt  k  tk 
Signior,  I  beat  no  ^m.  [jkdi. 

May  be  IH  march  after  amentb  w  two. 
To  get  a  fnsh  stomach.  I  find,  cohmel. 
A  wantonness  in  wiealth,  raethinks  I  aeiKM 

with. 
'Tis  such  a  trouble  to  be  married  too,        [s^-v. 
And  have  a  thousand  dungs  of  great  impnt- 
Jewels  and  plate,  and  fboleiies  molest  ow, 
To  have  a  man's  brains  whimsey'd  with  (i 

wealth. 
Before  I  walked  contentedly. 

Enter  Sebtant. 

Ser.  My  mistress.  Sir,  is  sick,  beraiu^  toc'ti 
She  mourns,  and  will  not  eaft.  [aW«. 

Per.  Alas,  mr  jewel ! 
Come,  111  go  with  thee.    GentleoKD.  voor  ht 

leaves, 
You  see  Tm  tied  a  little  to  my  yoke: 
Pray,  pardon  me :  would  ye  bad  both  such  laviq 
wives.  [Exetmt  Pbhez  and  Sertixt. 

Juan.  I  thank  ye 
For  jTour  old  boots.    Never  be  blank,  Ahmo. 
Because  this  fellow  has  out-stiipp'd  thy  {mat 
Tell  me,  ten  days  henoe,  what  be  is,  and  btm 
The.gracious  state  of  matrimonj  stands  with  hia 
Come,  let 's  to  dinner;  when  Margaritta  cook. 
We'll  visit  both ;  it  may  be  then  your  faitm. 

SCENE  IIl^A  Chamber. 
Enter  Margaritta,  Altka,  and  Ladhi 

Mar.  Isheoomel 

AIL  Yes,  Madam,  he  has  been  here  this  h^ 
hour. 
I've  question'd  him  of  all  that  you  can  uk  lam, 
And  find  him  fit  as  you  had  made  die  man. 

Mar.  Call  him  in,  AUea.  [Exit  Altea 

Enter  hsos  and  Altea. 

A  man  of  comely  oonntenanoe.    Pny  yt  (mt 

this  way. 
Is  his  mind  so  tame  1 
AU.  'Pnjf  question  Um,  and  if  you  Gni  hm 
not 
Fit  for  your  purpose,  shake  bin)  off,  there's » 
harm  done. 
Mar.  Can  you  k>ve  a  joang,  lady  1   How  be 

blushes! 
AU.  Leave  twirling  of  your  bat,  and  bold  tout 
head  up. 
And  speak  to  the  lady. 

Leon.  Ves,  I  think  I  can ; 
1  must  h^  taught ;  I  know  not  what  it  meaiLs 
Madam. 
Mar.  You  shall  be  taught     And  can  yoc 
when  she  pleases. 
Go  ride  abroad,  and  stay  a  week  or  two " 
You  shall  have  men  and  horses  to  attend  je, 
And  money  in  your  purse. 
Leon,  Yes,  I  love  riding : 
And  when  I  am  from  home  I  am  so  merrr. 
Mar.  Be  as  merry  as  you  will    Can'jos  » 
handsomely,  [eu«i 

When  you  are  sent  for  back,  come  with  obefr 
And  do  your  duty  to  the  lady  loves  yoa  ? 
Leon.  Yes,  sure,  I  shall. 
Mar.  And  when  you  see  her  fiiends  bne 
Or  noble  kinsmen,  can  you  entertain 
Their  servants  in  tha  c^lar,  and  be  boaied, 
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And  bold   your  peace,  whate'er  joa  aee,  or 
h«ar? 

iMn.  'Twere  fit  I  were  hangM  elae. 

Mar,  Come,  salute  me. 

JLt(r%.  Ma'am! 

Mar.  How  the  fi>ol  shakesl    I  will  not  e«t 
jou,  ^r. 
CanH  joa  aakite  me  1 

Lixn.  Indeed  I  know  not :  bnt  if  your  ladyabip 
will  please  to  instruct  me,  sore  I  shaU  learn. 

Afar.  Come  on  then. 

Leon,  Come  on  then.  [Ht  kiuet  her. 

A&r.  Beshrew  m^  hearty  he  kisses  wond'rous 
manly! 
Can  you  do  any  thing  else  ? 

Lera.  Indeed  I  know  not ;  but  if  your  ladyship 
will  please  to  instruct  me,  sure  I  shall  learn. 

Jfer.  You  shall  then  bie  instructed. 
If  I  should  be  this  lady  that  affects  ye ; 
Nay,  lay  I  marry  ye  1 

AU.  Hark  to  the  lady. 

Mar.  Wbat  money  OKft  ye  1 

Leon.  None,  Madam,  nor  no  fHends, 
I  would  do  anj  thing  to  serve  your  ladyship. 

Mar.  Ton  must  not  look  to  be  my  master,  Sir, 
Nor  talk  i*  the  house  as  though  yon  wore  {he 

bieecbes  ] 
No,  nor  command  in  any  thing. 

LeotL  I  will  not; 
Alas,  fra  not  able,  Tve  no  wit,  Madam. 

.Uir.  Nor  do  not  lal^our  to  arrive  at  any ; 
Twill  spoil  your  head.    I  take  you  upon  charity, 
And  like  a  servant  you  must  be  unto  me. 
A«  I  behold  your  duty,  I  shall  love^ouj 
Ai  yoQ  observe  me,  1  may  chance  be  with  ye. 
Can  you  mark  these  ? 

LwtL  Yes,  indeed,  forsooth. 

Mar.  There  is  one  thing, 
That  if  I  take  ye  in,  I  put  ye  from  me, 
Utterly  firom  me ;  you  roust  not  be  saucy, 
No,  nor  at  any  tinie  familiar  with  me, 
Scaree  know  me,  when  I  call  ye  not. 

Uon.  I  will  not    Alas,  I  ne^er  knew  myself 
sufficiently ! 

Mar.  Nor  must  not  now. 

Leon.  Ill  be  a  dog  to  please  ye. 

Mar.  Indeed  you  must  fetch  and  cany  M I  ap- 
point ye. 

Leon.  I  were  to  Uame  else. 

Mar.  Kiss  me  again.  [Kiueo  her, 

A  strong  feUow,  there 's  vigour  m  his  lips, 
^ouseeme 

Km  any  other,  twenty  in  an  hour.  Sir, 
You  miMt  not  start,  nor  be  offended. 

Leon.  No,  if  you  kiss  a  thousand,  I  shall  be 
contented, 
It  will  the  better  teach  me  how  to  please  ye. 

Alt.  I  told  ve,  Madam. 

Mar.  'Tisthe  man  I  wished  for;  the  lew  you 
speak — 

Leon.  VU  never  speak  again,  Madam, 
But  when  you  charge  me ;  then  111  speak  soiUy 
toa 

Mar.  Get  me  a  priest ;  111  wed  him  instantly. 
Buy  when  you're  married.  Sir,  yon  must  wait  on 
And  lee  vc  observe  my  laws.  [me, 

Uon.  lillse  you  shall  hang  me. 

Mar.  ril  give  you  better  Clothes  when  you  de- 
serve 'em. 
Tome  in,  and  serve  for  witness. 

Omnts.  We  shall,  MaJam. 

Mar.  And  then  away  to  the  city  prewntly; 


1*11  to  my  new  house,  and  new  company. 
Leon.   A  thousand  crowns  are  thine ;  I'm  a 

made  roan. 
AU.  Do  not  break  out  too  soon. 
Leon.  I  know  my  time,  wench.         [Sseunt. 

SCENE  1Y.-^A  Grand  Saloon. 

Enter  Clara  and  Estifania,  wUh  a  Paper. 

Cla.  What,  have  you  caught  him  1 

Eotif.  Yes. 

Qa.  And  do  you  find  him 
A  man  of  those  hopes  that  you  aim'd  at  1 

EHif.  Yes,  too,  and  the  moat  kind  man ; 
And  the  ablest,  also,  [wine : 

To  give  bis  wife  content:   he  is  sound  as  old 
And  so  his  soondness  rises  on  the  palate ; 
And  thefe  's  the  man. 
I  find  him  rioh,  too,  Clara. 

Qa.  Hast  thou  married  him  t 
*!  Estif.  What  dost  thou  think  I  fish  without  a 

bait,  wench  1 
I  bob  for  fools.    He  is  mine  own.    I  have  him. 
I  told  thee  what  would  tickle  him  like  a  trout ;     * 
And  as  I  cast  it.  so  I  caught  him  daintily  : 
And  all  he  has  I've  stow^  at  my  devotion. 

Qa.  Does  the  lady  know  thu  1  she 's  coming 
now  to  town : 
Now,  to  Uve  here,  in  this  house. 

EHif.  Let  her  come. 
She  sHall  be  welcome,  1  am  prepared  for  her ; 
She 's  mad  sure,  if  she  be  angry  at  my  fortune ; 
For  what  I  have  made  bold. 

Qa.  Dost  thou  not  love  faimi 

Eotif.  Yes,  entirely  well, 
As  long  as  there  he  stays  and  looks  no  ftrcher 
Into  my  ends;  but  when  he  doubts,  I  hate  him ; 
And  that  wise  hate  vrill  teach  me  how  to  ooaeu 

him; 
How  to  decline  their  wives,  and  cuib  their  man* 

ners; 
To  put  a  stem  and  strong  rein  to  their  natures : 
And  hold  he  is  an  ass  not  worth  aeouaintanoe, 
That  cannot  mould  a  devil  into  obedience. 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  these  opini<Mis : 
And,  as  I  find  his  temper,  I  may  pay  him. 
Enter  Perez. 

0  here  he  is ;  now  yoo  shall  see  a  kind  man. 
Per.  My  JBstifioua,  shall  we  to  dinner,  lamb  % 

1  know  thou  stay'st  for  me. 
EoHf.  I  cannot  eat  else. 

Per.  I  never  enter,  but  methinks  a  paradise 
Appears  about  me. 

Estif.  You're  weloonie  to  it,  Sir. 

Pen  1  think  I  have  the  sweetest  seat  in  Spain, 
wench.  [den, 

Methinks  the  richest  too.  We'll  eat  i'  the  gar- 
In  one  o'  the  arbours,  there  'tis  cool  and  pleasant ; 
And  have  our  wine  oool'd  in  the  runmng  faon- 
Who'sthatl  [tain. 

Est^.  A  friend  of  mine,  Sir. 

Per.  Of  what  breeding? 

EoHf.  A  gentlewoman,  Sir, 

Per.  What  business  has  she  1 
Is  she  a  woman  learn'd  i'  the  mathematics; 
Can  she  tell  fortunes  1 

Eotif.  More  than  I  know,  Sir. 

Per.  Or  has  «he  e'er  a  letter  from  a  kinswoman, 
That  must  be  delivcr'd  in  my  absence,  wife  1 
Or  comes  she  from  the  doctor  to  salute  ve. 
And  learn  your  health  1  she  looks  not  like  a  eon- 
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EHif,   What  needi  all  thisl   why  are  you 
troubled,  Sir  1 
What  do  you  suspect  1  she  cannot  cuckold  ye : 
She  is  a  woman,  Sir,  a  very  woman. 
Per.  Your  very  woman  may  do  very  well,  Ma- 
dam, 
Towards  the  matter ;  fi>r  thoqgh  she  cannot  per- 
form it 
In  her  own  person,  she  may  do  it  by  proxy. 
Your  rarest  jugglers  work  still  by  conspiracy. 
£8tif.  Cry  ye  mercy,  husband,  you  ore  jealous 
then, 
And  haply  suspect  me. 
Ptr.  No,  indeed,  wife. 

E»tif.  Methink  you  should  not  ttll  you  have 
more  cause.  [husband. 

And  clearer  too.    rm  sure  you've  heard  say, 
A  woman  forced  will  free  herself  through  iron ; 
A  happy  calm,  and  ^ood  wife  discontented, 
May  oe  caught  by  tncks. 
Per.  No,  no :  1  do  but  jest  with  ye. 
Eatif.  To-morrow,  friend.  111  see  you, 
Ofo.  I shaUleave you 
Till  then,  and  pray  all  may  go  sweetly  with  ye. 

Estif.  Why,  Where's  the  girll  who's  at  the 
door  1  [Knocking  ai  the  door. 

Per.  Who  knocks  there  *? 
Is't  for  the  king  yon  oome,  ye  knock  so  boister- 
ously f 
Look  to  the  door. 

Enler  Maid. 

Maid.   My  lady,  as  I  live,  mistress,  roy  lady 's 
come; 
She 's  at  the  door:  I  peep'd  through,  I  saw  her, 
And  a  stately  company  of  ladies  with  her. 

Eetif.  This  was  a  week  too  soon,  but  I  must 
meet  with  her. 
And  set  a  new  wheel  going ;  and  a  subtle  one 
Must  blind  this  mishty  Auurs,  or  Vm  ruin'd. 

[AMidc. 

Per.  What  are  they  at  the  door  1 

Egtif.  Such,  my  Michael, 
As  you  may  Mess  the  day  they  enter'd  here; 
Sucn  for  our  good. 

Per.  'Tiswell. 

E»tif.  Nay,  'twill  be  better, 
if  you  will  let  me  but  dispose  the  business. 
And  be  a  stranger  to't,  and  not  disturb  me. 
What  have  I  now  to  do  but  advance  your  fortune  ? 

Per.  Do,  I  dare  trust  thee :  I'm  ashamed  I  was 
angry. 
I  find  thee  a  wise  young  wife. 

Estif.  I'll  wise  your  worship 
Before  I  leave  ye.  [Aside.]  Pray  ye  walk  by,  and 

say  nothing. 
Only  salute  them,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me,  ^; 
I  was  bom  to  make  ye  a  man. 

Per.  The  rogue  speaks  heartily ; 
Her  good-will  colours  in  her  cheeks ;  I'm  bom  to 

love  her. 
I  mufrt  be  gentle  to  these  tender  natures ; 
A  soldier's  rude,  harsh  words  befit  not  ladies; 
Nor  must  we  Ulk  to  them,  as  we  talk  to 
Our  officers.  I'll  give  her  way ;  for  'tis  for  me  she 
Works  now ;  I  am  husband,  heir,  and  all  she  has. 
£?nfer  Margaritta,  Leon,  Ai.tea,  and  Ladies. 
Who're  those  1  I  hate  such  flaunting  things. 
A  woman  of  rare  presence!  excellent  fair; 
This  is  too  big,  sure,  for  a  bawdy  house ; 
Too  open  seated  too. 


Eatif.  My  husband,  bdy. 

Afar.  You've  gain'd  a  proper  man. 

Per.  Whate'er  I  am,  I  am  your  servant,  huH 

Estif.  Sir,  be  ruled  now,       [Apart  to  Pnij 
And  I  shall  make  you  rich :  this  is  my  coum. 
That  gentleman  dotes  on  her,  even  to  death. 
See  how  he  observes  her. 

Per.  She  is  a  goodly  woman. 

Estif.  She  is  a  mirror. 
But  she  is  poor,  she  were  for  a  prince's  ade  eW 
This  house  she  nas  brought  him  to  as  to  h<7  (ran 
And  presuming  upon  me,  and  on  my  couztKr- 
Conceive  me  short;    he  knows  not  but  sitt 

wealthy ; 
Or  if  he  did  know  otherwise,  'twere  all  one, 
He's  so  far  gone. 

Per.  Forward ;  she 's  a  rare  ftoe. 

Estif.    This  we  must  cany  with  &crr6oB, 
husband. 
And  yield  unto  her  four  days. 

Per.  Yield  our  house  up,  our  ^oods  and  wnlA ! 

Estif.  All  this  is  but  seemmg. — Do  m  «e 

this  writing  1  [msnifd. 

Two  hundred  pounds  aryear,  when  they  ^ 

Has  she  seal'd  to  for  our  good — The  time  ii  uii£t 

now; 
I'll  show  it  you  to-morrow. 

Per.  All  the  house  1 

Estif    All,   all;   and  well  mnore,  too,  to 
confirm  him. 
They'll  into  the  country  suddenW  nsain, 
After  they're  match'd,  and  then  sDelToDfii  tolicB. 

Per.  The  whole  possession  wife?    Loolwbt 
you  do. 
A  put  o'  the  house. 

Estif.  No,  no,  they  shall  have  all, 
And  take  their  pleasure,  too;  'tis  ibroiir'viBtaR: 
Why,  what 's  four  days  1    Had  you  a  sirter,  ^, 
A  niece,  or  mistress,  that  requirra  this  comttfr, 
And  should  I  make  a  scruple  to  do  jou  goodl 

Per.  If  easily  it  would  come  back. 

Estif  I  swear,  Sir,  as  easily  as  it  cams  on. 
Is't  not  pity 

To  let  such  a  gentlewoman  for  a  fitCle  hdp— 
You  give  away  (lo  house. 

Per.  Clear  but  that  (question. 

Estif.  Ill  put  the  wntlngs  into  your  haoii 

Per.  Well  then. 

Estif.  And  you  shall  keep  them  safe. 

Per.  I'm  satisfied.— Would  I  had  the  veoch 
too. 

Estif.  When  she  has  married  him. 
So  inmiite  hb  love  is  link'd  unto  her, 
You,  I,  or  any  one  that  helps  at  this  pinch, 
May  have,  Heaven  knows  what. 

Per.  I'll  remove  my  trunks  straight, 
And  take  some  poor  house  by,  'tis  but  fcr  &Gr 
days. 

Estif.  I  have  a  poor  old  fHend;  theie  wewili 
be. 

Per.  'Tis  well  th-^n. 
.    Estif.  Go  handsome  off,  and  leave  the  Iumsc 
clear. 

Per.  Well.  . 

Estif.  That  little  stuff  we'll  use  diall  fo*» 
after; 
And  a  boY  to  guide  ye.    Peace,  and  we  are  mad< 

Atur.  Come,  let's  go  in. 
Are  all  the  rooms  kept  sweet,  W(  nch  1 
Est)f,  They're  sweet  and  neat  [£  •«  P.  oi 
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Mar.  Why,  where 's  your  husband  1 
EeHf.  Gone,  Madam. 
When  you  come  to  your  own,  he  must  give 
pboe,  lady. 
Mar.  Well,  send  you  joy,  you  would  not  let 
me  know% 
Yet  I  shall  not  foiget  ye. 
Estif.  Thank  your  ladyship. 
Mar.  Come,  lead  me.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l-^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Margaritta  and  Altea. 

Mt  Are  you  at  ease  now  ?    Is  your  heart  at 
rest| 
Now  you  have  got  a  shadow,  an  umbrella, 
To  keep  the  scorching  work!  s  opinion 
From  your  fiiir  credit. 

Mar.  \  am  at  peace,  Altea, 
If  be  continue  but  the  same  he  shows, 
And  be  a  master  of  that  unoranco 
He  outwardly  professes,  lam  happy. 
The  pleasure  1  shall  live  in,  and  the  freedom, 
Without  the  squint  eye  of  the  law  upon  me, 
Or  prating  liberty  of  tongues  that  envy ! 

Alt.  You're  a  made  woman. 

Mar.  But  if  he  should  prove  now 
A  crafty  and  dissembling  Kind  of  husband, 
One  read  in  knaverv,  aiM  brought  up  in  the  art 
Of  vfllany  conoeai'd. 

Alt.  Mj  life,  an  innocent 

Afar.  That 's  it  I  aim  at. 
Thi4's  it  I  hope  too,  then  I'm  sure  I  rule  him: 
For  ionooents  are  like  obedient  children ! 
Brought  up  under  a  hard  mother-in-law,  a  cruel, 
Who,  being  not  used  to  breakfasts  and  collations. 
When  they  have  coarse  bread  ofier'd,  are  thankful. 
And  take  it  for  a  favour  toa 
Are  the  rooms  made  ready 
To  entertain  mv  friends  1  I  long  to  dance  now. 
And  to  be  wanton.    Let  me  have  a  song.    Is  tne 

great  couch  up 
The  Duke  of  Medina  sent  1 

AU.  *Tis  up  and  ready. 

Mar.  And  day-beds  in  all  chamben  1 

Alt.  In  aU,  lady- 
Your  house  is  nothing  now  but  various  pleasures. 
The  gallants  begin  to  gaae  too. 

.Var.  Let  'em  gaze  on. 
I  was  brought  up  a  courtier,  high  and  happy ; 
And  company  is  my  delight  and  courtship; 
And  handsome  servants  at  my  will    Where 's 

my  good  husband  1 
Where  does  he  wait  1 

AJt.  He  knows  his  distance,  Madam. 
I  warrant  ye  be  is  busy  in  the  cellar 
Among  his  fellow-servants,  or  asleep. 
Till  your  commands  awake  him. 

Enter  Leok.oik^  Lorenzo. 

.Van 'Tis  well,  Altea, 
It  should  be  so ;  my  ward  I  must  preserve  him. 
Who  sent  for  htm  f  How  dare  he  come  uncall'd 

fori 
Itis  bonnet  on  too ! 

Alt.  Sure  he  sees  you  not. 

3far.  How  scornfully  he  looks ! 

I  jam.  Are  all  the  chambers 
Deck'd  arid  adom'd  thus  for  my  lady*s  pleasure  1 
Hew  hangings  every  hour  for  entertainment  1 
And  new  plate  bought,  new  jeweb  togive  lustre  ? 


Ser,  They  are ;   and  yet  there  must  be  i 
and  richer; 
It  is  her  will 

Leon.  Hum,  is  it  so  1  'Tis  excellent. 
Is  it  her  will,  too,  to  have  leasts  and  banquets, 
Revek  and  masques  1  . 

Ser.  She  ever  k)ved  'em  dearly ;  [Sir. 

And  we  shall  have  the  bravest  house  kept  now, 
I  must  not  call  ye  master ;  she  has  w^n'd  mo ; 
Nor  must  not  put  mv  hat  off  to  you. 

Leon.  'Tis  no  fiisnion. 
What  thoush  I  be  her  husband,  I'm  your  fellow ; 
I  may  cut  firat  1 

Ser.  That 's  as  you  shall  deserve,  Sir. 

Lean.  And  when  I  lie  with  her — 

Ser.  May  be  I'll  light  ye ; 
On  the  same  point  you  may  do  me  that  service. 

Enter  a  Ladt. 

let  Lady.  Madam,  the  Duke  Medina,  with 
some  captains, 
Will  come  to  dinner,  and  have  sent  ran  wine, 
And  their  best  services. 

Mar.  They  shall  be  welcome. 
See  all  be  teady  in  the  noblest  fashion; 
The  house  Derfumed. 
Now  I  shall  take  my  pleasure, 
And  not  my  neighlwur  justice  maunder  at  roe. 
Go,  get  your  best  clothes  on ;  but  till  I  call  ye, 
Be  sure  you  be  not  seen.    Dine  with  the  gentle- 
women. 
And  behave  yourself  handsomely,  Sir ;  'tis  for  my 
credit 

Enter  a  second  Lady. 

2d  Lady.  Madam,  the  lady  Julia 

Leon.  That 's  a  bawd; 
A  three-piled  bawd ;  bawd-major  to  the  army. 
2d  Lady.  Has  brought  her  coach  to  wait  upon 
your  ladyship. 
And  to  be  informed  if^you  will  take  the  air  this 
morning. 
Leon.  The  neat  air  of  her  nunnery. 
Mar.  Tell  her  no ;  i'  the  afternoon  I'll  call  on 

her. 
Qd  Lady.  I  will,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Why  are  you  not  gone  to  prepare  your- 
self^ 
May  be  you  shall  be  sewer  to  the  first  course. 
A  portly  presence.    Altea,  he  looks  lean — 
'Tis  a  vast  knave,  he  will  not  keep  his  flesh  well. 
Alt,    A  willing,  Madam,  one  that  needs  no 

spurring. 
Leon.  Faith,  Madam,  in  my  little  undentand- 

You'd  better  entertain  your  honest  neighbours, 
Your  friends  about  ye,  that  may  speak  well  of  ye, 
And  give  a  worthy  mention  of  your  bounty. 

Mar.  How  now,  what 's  this  1 

Leon.  'Tis  only  to  persuade  ye. 
Courtiers  are  ticlde  things  to  deal  withal, 
A  kind  of  marchpane  men  that  will  not  last, 

Maaam; 
An  egg  and  pepper  goes  farther  than  their  potions ; 
And  in  a  well-knit  body,  a  poor  parsnip 
Will  play  his  prize  above  their  strong  potables. 

Mar.  The  fellow 's  mad  I 

Leon.  He  that  shall  counsel  ladies, 
That  hath  both  liquorish  and  ambitious  eyes, 
Is  eiUier  mad  or  drunk,  let  him  speak  gospel 

AU.  He  breaks  out  modestly. 

Leon.  Pray,  be  not  angry ; 
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My  infiflcretioii  has  made  bold  to  tell  ye 
What  you'll  find  trae. 
Mar.  Thoodar'gt  not  talk'? 
Leon.  Not  much,  Madam ; 
You  have  a  tie  upon  vour  servant's  tongue, 
He  dare  not  be  so  bold  as  reason  lads  him ; 
'Twere  fit  there  were  a  stronger  on  your  temper. 
NeVr  look  so  stem  upon  me.l'm  your  husband ; 
But  what  are  husbands  1  Read  the  New  World's 

Wonders, 
Such  husbands  tJS  this  monstrous  world  produces, 
And  you  will  scarce  find  such  strange  defbrmi- 

ties ; 
They're  shadows  to  conceal  your  Tenal  virtues : 
Sails  to  your  mills,  that  grind  with  all  occasions ; 
Balls  that  lie  by  you,  to  wash  out  your  stains ; 
And  bills  naii'd  up  with  horns  beiore  your  doors, 
To  rent  out  wantonness. 
Mar.  Do  you  hear  him  talk  1 
Leon.  I've  done.  Madam: 
An  ox  once  spoke,  as  learned  men  deliver ; 
Shortly  I  shall  be  such,  then  I'll  speak  wonders. 
'Till  when^  I  tie  myself  to  my  obedience,   [igxft. 
Mar.  First  111  untie  myself    Did  you  mark 

the  gentleman, 
How  boldly  and  how  saucilr  he  talked, 
And  how  unlike  the  lump  I  took  him  fort 
The  piece  of  ignorant  dough,  he  stood  up  to  me, 
And  rated  my  commands. 
This  was  vour  providence, 
Your  wisdom,  to  elect  this  gentleman. 
Your  excellent  forecast  in  the  man,  y6ur  know- 
ledge: 
What  think  ye  now  1 

AU.  I  think  him  an  ass  still. 
This  boldness  some  of  your  people  have  blown 

into  him, 
This  wisdmn  too,  with  strong  wine ;  'tis  a  tyrant, 
And  a  philosopher  also,  and  nnds  out  reasons. 
Mar.  ril  have  my  cellar  lock'd,  no  school  kept 

there. 
Nor  no  discoveir.    I'll  turn  my  drunkards, 
Such  as  are  understanding  in  their  draughts, , 
And  dispute  learnedly  the  whys  and  wherefores. 
To  grass  immediately ;  I'll  keep  all  fools 
Sober  or  drunk,  still  rools  that  shall  know  nothing. 
Nothing  belongs  to  mankind  but  obedience^ 
And  such  a  hand  III  keep  over  this  husband. 
AU.  Hell  &11  again :  my  life  he  cries  by  this 

time : 
Keep  him  from  drink,  he's  a  high  constitution. 

Eitier  Leon. 

Leon.  Shall  I  wear  my  new  suit,  Madam? 

Mar.  No,  your  old  clothes. 
And  get  you  into  the  country  presently. 
And  see  m^  hawks  well  trun'd :  you  sixall  have 

victuals, 
Such  as  are  fit  for  saucy  palates,  Sir, 
And  lodgings  with  the  ninds,  it  is  too  ffood  too. 

Leon.  Grood  Madam,  be  not  so  rough  with  re- 
pentance. 

Alt.  You  see  how  he  oomes  round  again. 

Mar.  I  see  not  what  I  expect  to  see. 

Leon.  You  shall  see,  Maoam,  if  it  please  your 
ladyship. 

AU.  He's  humbled; 
Forgive,  good  lady. 

Mar.  Well,  go  get  you  handsome, 
And  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Leon.  Have  ye  yet  no  feelings  1 


111  pinch  you  to  tbe  bones,  then,  1117  pnod  ]m^ 

Mar.  See  you  preserve  him  thus,  upon  ej  % 

vour. 

You  know  his  temper,  tie  him  to  the  grindstsDe, 

The  next  rebellion  I'H  be  rid  of  him. 

I'll  have  no  needy  rascals  I  tie  to  me 

Dispute  my  life.    Come  in,  and  see  all  band«a 

AU,  I  hope  to  see  you  so  loo,  Tve  wrourb  1] 

else.  [Eze^Ti 

SCENE  Il-^An  ordinary  ApartmtmL 

Enter 'Bexbz. 

Per.  Shall  I 
Never  return  to  mine  own  hoqse  again  t 
We're  lodg'd  here  in  the  miserablest  dog-hole^ 
A  conjuror's  circle  gives  content  above  it ; 
A  hawk's  mew  is  a  princely  palace  to  il : 
We  have  a  bed  no  bigger  than  a  basket. 
And  we  lie  like  butter  dapp'd  together. 
And  sweat  ourselves  to  sauce  immediately ; 
The  fumes  are  infinite  inhabit  here  too. 
And  to  that  so  thick,  they  cut  like  marmaladr; 
So  various  too,  they'll  pose  a  gold  finder. 
Never  return  to  mine  own  paradise 
Why,  wife,  I  say ;  why  Estifania ! 

Estif.  [WUhin.]  I'm  gcmig  presently. 

Per.  Make  baste,  good  jewel. 
I'm  like  the^ople  that  live  in  the  sweet  iaknAi: 
I  die,  I  die,  if  I  stay  but  one  day  more  here. 
My  lungs  are  rotten  with  the  damps  that  mt, 
And  I  cou^h  nothing  now  but  stinks  of  all  aa^ 
The  inhabitanto  we  nave  are  two  starved  2^b^ 
(For  they're  not  able  to  maintain  a  cat  he;t.) 
And  those  appear  as  fearful  as  two  devils ; 
They've  eat  a  map  of  the  whole  worid  up  almdv 
And  if  we  stay  a  night,  we're  gone  for  coin(«i!t 
There 's  an  old  woman  that 's  nov^  grown  10  mu- 
ble.  [danDrr. 

Dried   in  tub  brick-kiln,  and  she   sits  i'  the 
(Which  is  but  three  tiles  raised,  like  a  house  of 

cards) 
The  true  proportion  of  an  old  smoked  S\\aL 
There  is  a  young  thing  too,  that  nature  laeaBt 
For  a  maid  servant,  bat  'tis  now  a  monster; 
She  has  a  husk  about  her  like  a  ehesnut^ 
With  laziness,  and  hving  under  the  line  heit; 
And  these  two  make  a  hollow  sound  together. 
Like  frogs,  or  winds  between  two  doois  tbi 
murmur. 

Enter  Estifanii. 

Mercy  deliver  me.    Oh,  are  you  come,  wife! 
Shall  we  be  free  a^n  1 

Eatif.  I  am  now  going, 
And  you  shall  presently  to  your  own  house,  Sir: 
The  remembrance  of  this  small  vexation 
Will  be  argument  of  mirth  for  ever. 
By  that  time  you  have  said  vour  orisons 
And  broke  your  fast,  I  shall  be  back,  and  reaxfr 
To  usher  you  to  your  old  content,  your  fireedoa. 

Per.  Break  my  fiist !  break  my  neck  rather. 
Is  there  any  thing  here  to  eat 
But  one  another,  Tike  a  race  of  caniubalsl 
A  piece  of  butter'd  wall  you  think  is  exceOenL 
Let's  have  our  house  again  immediately, 
And  pray  ye  take  heeu  unto  the  furniture, 
None  be  embezzled. 

Estif.  Not  a  pin,  I  warrant  ye. 

Per.  And  let  'em  instantly  depart. 

EU\f.  They  shall  both:  there's  nason  in  il 
courtesy. 
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^  br  Uns  line  I  know  the  Iim  aeqiuante^  him, 
Ind  oas  proTided  too :  she  sent  me  word,  ^i 
Vnd  will  give  orer  gratefully  unto  you. 

Per.  I  will  walk  r  the  chuxch-yard ; 
The  dead  canoot  ofifend  more  thaja  these  living. 
In  hour  hence  1*11  expect  ye. 

£»^  111  not  fail.  Sir. 

PtT.  And  do  jou  heart  ]et*s  have  a  hand- 
some dinner, 
&nd  see  all  Choigs  be  decent  as  they  have  heen ; 
kai  let  me  have  a  stiODS  bath  to  restore  me; 
I  sUnk  &ke  a'stale-fish  shambles,  or  an  oil-shop. 

Eit^f.  Yon  shall  have  all  which  some  interpret 
nothing. 
n  wad  ye  peo]^  tat  the  trunks  afore-hand, 
And  ibr  the  stuff. 

Per.  Let  'em  foe  known  and  honest 
And  do  my  service  to  your  niece. 

Ettif.  I  shall,  Sir: 
Bat  if  I  ceme  not  at  my  hoar,  come  thither, 
Thti  ihey  may  give  you  thanks  ibr  your  &ir 

courtesy, 
Ajid  pray  vou  be  brave  for  my  sake. 

PtT.  I  observe  ye.  [Bxmini. 

SCENE  IIL^A  Street. 
Elder  JciM  SB  CabTro,  SanoUO,  and  CaCa- 

FOCO. 

&^.  Thou'rt  very  brave. 

Coco.  Fve  reason,  I  have  money. 

iSfiJi.  Is  money  reason  1 

Cica.  Yes,  and  rhyme  too,  captain. 
If  you've  no  money,  you're  an  ass. 

San.  1  thank  ye. 

Czco.  Ye've  manners,  ever  thank  him  that 
has  money. 

Sm.  Wilt  thou  lend  me  an^  ? 

Caca.  Not  a  farthing,  captam : 
Ca[<tain8  are  casual  thmgs. 

iiatL  Why,  BO  are  all  men.    Thou  shalt  have 
my  boqd. 

Coco.  Nor  bonds,  nor  fettera,  captain. 
Mv  money  is  my  own.  I  make  no  doubt  on't. 

Juan.  What  dost  tW  do  with  it  1 


Caca.  Put  it  to  pious  uses. 
ky  wine  and  wench  "     ""* 
That  would  undo  me. 


Buy  wine  and  wenches,  and  ondo  youn^  cox- 
That  would  undo  me. 
Juan.  Are  those  hospitals  1 


[combs 


Coca.  I  first  provide  to  fill  my  hospitals 
WUh  creatUKs   of  mine  own,  that   I   know 

wretched, 
And^nlbuild:  those  are  more  bound  to  pray 

forme: 
B€8idc8, 1  keep  th'  mheritance  in  my  name  still. 
Juan.  A  provident  charity.    Are  you  for  the 

warBjSirl 
Caea.  I  am  not  poor  enough  to  be  a  soldier, 
Nor  have  1  faith  enough  to  ward  a  bullet ; 
This  b  no  lining  for  a  trench,  I  take  it. 
Jv^n.  Ye  have  said  wisely. 
Cfl^a.  Had  you  but  my  money, 
You'd  Bwear  it,  colonel.  I  had  rather  drill  at  home 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns,  and  with  more 

honour, 
^ow  exercise  ten  thousand  fools  with  nothing. 
A  wise  nuui  safely  feeds,  fools  cut  their  fingers. 
San.  A  right  state  usurer.    Why  dost  not 
marry 
And  Hve  a  reverend  justice  1 
Caca.  Ig  it  not  nobler  to  command  a  reverend 
justice,  than  to  be  one  ? 
And  for  a  wife,  what  need  I  marry,  captain, 


When  every  couTteous  fool  that  owes  me  money 
Qwes  me  his  wife  too,  to  appease  my  fbry  1 
Juan.  Wilt  thou  go  to  mnner  with  us  1 
Coca.  I  will  go  and  view  the  pearl  of  SpaiHi 
the  orient 
Fair  one,  the  rich  one  too;   and  I  will  be  res- 
pected. 
I  bear  my  patent  here ;  I  will  talk  to  her; 
And  when  your  captainships  shall  stand  aloof^ 
And  pickyomc  noses,  I  will  pick  the  purse 
Of  herafiection. 
Juan.  The  Duke  dines  there  to^y  too,  the 

Duke  of  Medina. 
Caca.  Let  the  king  dine  there, 
He  owes  me  money,  and  so  far 's  my  creature. 
And  certainly  I  may  make  bold  wiu  mine  own, 
captain. 
San.  Thou  wilt  eat  monstrously. 
Caca.  Like  a  true-bom  Spaniard : 
Eat  as  I  were  in  England,  where  the  beef  grows. 
And  I  will  drink  abundantly,  and  then 
Talk  ye  as  wantonly  as  Ovid  did. 
To  stir  the  intellectuals  of  the  ladies'; 
I  learn'd  it  of  my  father's  amorous  scrivener. 
Juan.  If  we  should  play  now,  yon  must  supply 

me. 
Caca.  You  must  pavTn  a  horse  troop. 
And  tlien  have  at  ye,  colonel. 

San.  Come,  let's  go.  [dies 

This  rascal  will  make  "rare  sport    How  the  la- 
Will  laugh  at  him ! 
Juan.  If  I  light  on  him  1*11  make  his  purse 

sweat  too. 
Caca.  Will  ye  lead,  gentlemen  1        [Exeunt, 
SCENE  IV, — An  ordinary  Apartment* 
Enter  Perez,  Old  Woman,  and  Maid. 
Per.  Nay,  pray  ye  come  out,  and  let  me  un- 
derstand ye, 
And  tune  your  pipe  a  little  higher,  lady ; 
I'll  hold  ye  fest.    How  came  my  trunks  open  1 
And  my  goods  gone  1  What  pick-lock  sfnrit— 
Old  Warn.  Ha  1  What  wouW  ye  have  1 
Per.  Mv  goods  again.    How  came  my  trunks 

all  open  1 
Old  Worn.  Are  your  trunks  all  open  1 
Per.  Yes,  and  ckAhes  gone, 
And  chains  and  jewels.    How  she  smells  like 

hung  beef! 
The  pais^,  and  pick-locks.   Fy,  how  she  befehei 
The  spint  of  garlic! 

Old  Worn.  Where 's  your  gentlewoman  1 
The  young  foir  woman  1 

Per.  What 's  that  to  my  question  % 
She  is  my  wife,  and  gone  about  my  buslneee. 
Maid.  Is  slie  your  wifo,  Sir  1 
Per.  Yes,  Sir:  is  that  a  wonder  I 
Is  the  name  of  wifo  unknown  here  1 
Old  Worn.  Is  she  duly  and  truly  your  wife  1 
Per.  Duly  and  truly  my  wifo :  I  think  so, 
For  I  married  her.    It  was  no  vision  sore  % 
Maid.  She  has  the  keys,  Sir. 
Per.   I  know  she  has;   but  who  has  all  my 

goods,  spirit  7 
Old  mnn.   If  you  be  married  to  that  gentie- 
woman, 
You  are  a  wretched  man :  she  has  twenty  hn»> 
ban^s. 
Maid.  She  tells  you  true. 
Old  Worn.  And  she  has  cozen'd  all,  Sir. 
Per.  The  devil  she  has ;   I  had  a  fair  houM 
with  her 
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That  fltandfl  hud  by,  and  fhrnishM  rojally. 

Old  Worn.  You  re  oozen'd  too,  'tu  none  of 
hen,  good  gentleman, 
It  is  a  lad/8. 

Maid,  The  lady  Maigaritta;  she  waa  her  ser- 
vant. 
And  kept  the  house ;  but  gptnf  from  her,  Sir, 
For  some  lewd  tricks  she  jplay^. 

Per.  Plague  o'  the  devu  ; 
Am  I,  i'  the  full  meridian  of  my  wisdom, 
Cheated  by  a  stale  quean !    What  kind  of  lady 
b  that  that  owns  the  house  1 

Old  Worn.  A  young,  sweet  lady. 

Per.  Of  low  stature. 

Old  Worn.  She's  indeed  but  Httle,  but  she's 
wond^rous  fair. 

Per.  I  feel  I'm  cozen'd : 
Now  I  am  sensible  I  am  undone. 
This  is  the  very  woman,  sure,  that  cousin, 
She  told  me  would  entreat  but  for  four  days 
To  make  the  house  hen— I  am  entreated  sweetly. 

Maid.  When  she  went  out  this  morning,  1 
saw.  Sir, 
She  had  two  women  at  the  door  attending, 
And  there  she  gave  'em  things,  and  load^  *em : 
But  what  they  wezo--I  heanl  your  trunks,  too, 
If  they  be  yours.  [open, 

Per.  Tney  were  mine  while  they  were  laden ; 
Bat  DOW  they've  cast  their  calves,  they're  not 

worth  owning. 
Was  she  her  mistress,  say  you  1 

Old  Worn.   Her  own  mistress,  her  very  mis- 
tress, Sir;  and  all  you  saw 
About  her  in  that  house  was  hers. 

Per.  No  plate,  no  jewels,  nor  no  han^ngs  1 

.Haid.  Not  a  fiirthmg ;  sne  's  poor,  Sir,  a  poor 
shifting  thing. 

Per.  No  money  1 

Old  Worn.  Abominable  poor,  as  poor  as  we  are, 
Money  as  rare  to  her,  unless  she  steal  it. 
But  for  one  single  gown  her  lady  gave  her, 
She  might  go  bare,  good  gentlewoman. 

Per.  I'm  mad  now : 
I  think  I  am  as  poor  as  she,  I'm  wild  else. 
One  sinffle  suit  I  have  left  too,  and  that 's  all, 
And  if  she  steals  that,  she  must  slay  me  for  it 
Whore  does  she  use  1 

Old  fVom.  You  may  find  the  truth  as  soon. 
Alas,  a  thousand  conceai'd  comers.  Sir,  she  lurks 

in; 
And  here  she  gets  a  fleece,  and  there  another, 
And  lives  in  mists  and  smokes  where  none  can 
find  her. 

P^.  Is  she  a  whore,  too  1 

Old  Worn.  Little  better,  gentleman : 
1  dare  not  say  she  is  so,  Sir,  because 
She 's  youn.  Sir:  these  five  years  she  has  firi^'d 
A  pretty  livinff,  until  she  came  to  serve. 
I  Icar  he  will  knock  out  my  brains  for  lying. 

Per.  She  has  firk'd  me  finely. 
A  whore  and  thief;  two  excellent  moral  learnings 
fn  one  she-saint.    I  hope  to  see  her  legend. 
Have  I  been  fear'd  for  my  discoveries, 
And  been  courted  by  all  women  to  conceal  'em ; 
Have  I  so  long  studied  the  art  of  this  sex. 
And  read  the  warning  to  youn^  gentlemen ; 
Have  I  profess'd  to  tame  the  pnde  of  ladies, 
And  made  them  bear  all  tests ;  and  am  I  trick'd 

nowl 
Caught  in  my  own  noose  1  Here 's  a  rial  left  yet, 
There's  for  your  lodging,  and  your  meat  for  a 
week; 


A  rilk-worm  lives  af  a  more  pfentiftd  otdiiiaiy. 

And  sleeps  in  a  sweeter  box. 

Farewell,  ffreat-grandmcther: 

If  I  do  fincT you  were  accessary, 

'Tis  but  the  cutting  ofiftwo  smoking  mfaiiilesf 

I'll  hang  ye  presently. 

Old  Worn,  And  1  deserve  it—I  teD  jo«  tnch. 

Per.  Not  I,  I  am  an  ass,  mother.        (JKcnotf. 

SCENE  r.->A  grand  ApartmenL 

Enter  the  Duke  qf  Medina.,  Juav  de  Castk*. 
Ai.ONzo,  Sanchio,  CACxroGOfOndAttendttniL 

Duke.  A  goodly  house. 

Juar^  Aim  richly  fiimish'd  too,  Sir. 

A  Ion,  Hung  wantonly ;  I  like  that  prcparatifla ; 
It  stirs  the  bl<x)d  into  a  oopeftil  banquet^ 
And  intimates  the  unstress  free  and  jovial ; 
I  k>ve  a  house  where  pleasure  prepares  weloooie. 

Ditke.  Now  Caca&go,  bow  like  yoa  this  maa- 
sion ; 
'Twere  a  brave  ptwn. 

Caea.  I  shall  be  master  of  it; 
'Twaa  built  for  my  bulk,  the  rooms  aie  wide  •&! 

spadons, 
Airy  and  full  of  ease,  and  that  I  love  well. 
I'll  tell  you  when  I  taste  the  wine,  ray^  lord; 
And  Ulce  the  height  of  her  table  with  my^ 

mach. 
How  my  affection  stands  to  the  young  lady. 

Enter  Marqaritta,  Altea,  Ladiee,  oatf  Str- 
vani. 

Mar,  Ail  welcome  to  your  Graee,  and  to  tint 
soldien. 
You  honour  my  poor  house  with  jour  &ir  pre- 
sence; 
Those  few  slight  pleasures  that  inhahft  here,  Sir, 
I  do  beseech  your  Grace  command,  tliey'reyoont 
Your  servant  but  preserves  'em  to  deljpit  je. 

Duke.  I  thank  ye,  lady,  I  am  bold  to  rkk  Tf, 
Once  more  to  bless  mine  eyes  with  yoor  sweri 

beauty, 
'T  has  been  a  long  night  since  you  left  the  eooit 
For  till  I  saw  you  now.  no  day  nroke  lo  me. 

Mar,  Bring  in  the  Duke's  meat 

San.  She 's  most  excellent 

Jttan.  Most  admirable  fiur  as  e'er  I  look'd  on ; 
I  rather  would  command  her  than  my  regiment. 

Coco,  ril  have  a  fiing,  *tis  but  a  tKnnminil  d«- 
cats, 
Which  I  can  ooaen  up  in  ten  days. 
And  some  few  jewels  to  justify  my  knavpiy. 
^y,  shall  I  many  her,  sne'U  get  mone  money 
Than  all  my  usury,  put  my  luavery  to  it ; 
She  appears  the  most  infallible  way  of  purdiasp. 
I  could  wish  her  a  size  or  two  stronger  for  the 

encounter, 
For  I  am  like  a  lion  where  I  lay  hold : 
But  these  Iambs  will  endure  a  plaguy  load, 
And  never  bleat  neither:   that,  Sir,  time  hit 

taught  us. 
I  am  so  virtuous  now  I  cannot  neak  to  her. 
The  errantest  shame-faoed  ass ;  I  broil  away  toa 

Enter  Leon. 

Mar.  Why,  where 's  this  dinner  1 

Leon.  'Tis  not  ready,  Madam, 
Nor  shall  it  be,  until  1  know  the  goests  too^ 
Nor  are  they  fairly  welcome  till  I  bid  'em. 

Juan.  Is  not  tliis  my  Alferes  1    He  looks  an* 
other  thing. 
Are  miracles  a-foot  again  1 
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Mar.  Why,  amh ;  why,  rimh,  you. 
Leon.  I  hnr  you,  aauc^  woman; 
ind,  as  you  are  my  wife,  command  your  ab- 


Und  know  your  duty ;  'tia  the  crown  of  modeaty. 

Duke.  Yoorwile! 

Leon.  Yea,  good  my  loid,  I  am  her  huaband, 
^nd,  pray  take  notice,  thai  I  claim  that  honour, 
And  will  maintain  iL 

Coca.  If  tfaoQ  be'at  her  husband, 
I  am  determined  thou  shalt  be  my  cuckold ; 
111  be  thy  faithful  friend. 

Lem.  Peace,  dirt  and  donghill, 
\  ^l  not  lose  my  Anger  on  a  rascal. 
Provoke  me  more,  111  beat  thy  blown  up  body 
Till  thou  reboond'st  like  a  tennis-ball. 

deo.  Ill  talk  with  you  another  time.    [BjU, 

Ahn.  This  is  niraeutous ! 

Sxn.  U  this  the  felk>w, 
That  had  the  patience  to  become  a  fool, 
A  fluttered  fool,  and  on  a  sodden  break. 
As  if  he  would  show  a  wonder  to  the  world, 
Both  in  brairery  and  fortune  too  ? 
I  am  ai^nished  1 

Mar.  ril  be  divorced  immediately. 

Leon.  Ton  shall  not 
You  shall  not  have  so  much  will  to  be  wicked. 
I  am  more  tender  of  your  honour,  lady. 
YoQ  took  me  for  a  shadow, 
Yoatook  me  to  gloss  over  your  discredit, . 
To  be  jTOur  fool, 

Yea  haid  thought  you  had  found  a  coxcomb. 
Vm  innocent  of  any  foul  dishonour  I  mean  to  ye, 
Only  I  win  be  known  to  be  your  lord  now, 
And  be  a  fair  one  too,  or  I  will  fkll  fbrt. 

Jffor.  I  do  command  ye  fiom  me,  thou  poor 
fellow. 
Thou  cozen'd  fbol. 

Lem.  Thou  cozen'd  fool, 

I  will  not  be  ctHnmiinded :  I'm  above  ye. 

Yoo  may  divorce  me  from  your  favour,  lady. 

But  from  your  state  you  never  shall.    I'll  hold 
that, 

And  hold  it  to  my  use,  the  laW  allows  it 

And  then  maintain  your  wantonness.  Til  wink 
at  it 
Mar.  Am  I  braved  thus  in  mine  own  house  1 
Uon.  *T\n  mine.  Madam; 

Yoo  are  deceived,  I'm  lord  of  it ;  I  rule  it 

And  all  that's  in*t*,  you've  nothing  to  do  here. 
Madam, 

But  as  a  servant  to  sweep  clean  the  lodgings. 

And  at  my  farther  will  to  do  me  service 

And  80  lit  keep  it. 
Afar.  'Tis  wefl. 
Lean.  It  shall  be  better. 
Mar.  As  you  love  me,  give  way. 
Um.  I  will  give  none.  Madam ; 

1  rtand  apon  the  ground  of  my  own  honour, 

Aod  will  maintain  it :  yoo  shall  know  me  now 

To  be  an  understanding,  feeling  man, 

And  sensible  of  what  a  woman  aims  at; 

A  jODng,  proud  woman,  that  has  will  to  sail  with ; 

A  wanton  woman,  that  her  blood  provokes  too. 

I  cast  my  cloud  off,  and  appear  myself. 

The  master  of  this  liule  piece  of  miscbaef. 

And  1  will  put  a  spell  about  your  feet,  lady; 

Thfy  shall  not  wander  but  where  I  give  way  now. 
f>^.  Is  this  the  fellow  that  the  people  pointed 

^or  the  mere  si(rn  of  man,  the  walking  image  1 
fle  speaks  wontrrous  highly 
V0I.II....2X 


Lecn.  As  a  husband  ought.  Sir, 
In  his  own  house,  and  it  becomes  me  well  too. 
I  Ihink  your  grace  would  grieve  if  you  were  put 

to  it. 
To  have  a  wife  or  servant  of  your  own, 
(For  wives  are  reckon'd  In  the  rank  of  servants) 
Under  your  own  roof  to  command  ye. 

Juan.    Brave!    a  strange  conversion;    thou 
shalt  lead 
In  chief  now. 

Duhe.  Is  there  no  difference  betwixt  hqr  and 
you,  fiirl 

Leon.  "Not  now,  my  lord,  my  fortune  makes 
me  even. 
And,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  Fm  nobler. 

Mar.  Get  me  my  coach 

Leon.  Let  me  see  who  dares  get  it 
Till  I  command;  111  make  him  draw  your  coach. 
And  eat  your  coach  too  (which  will  be  hard  diet,; 
That  executes  your  will ;  or,  take  your  coach,  lady, 
T  give  you  liberty ;  and  take  your  people. 
Which  I  turn  off;   and  take  your  will  abroad 

with  ye. 
Take  all  these  fVeely,  but  take  me  no  more. 
And  so  farewell. 

Duke,  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  not  carry  it 
So  bravely  off;  you  shall  not  wrong  a  lady 
In  a  high  huffing  strain,  and  think  to  bear  it 
We  shall  not  stand  by  as  bawds  to  your  brave 
To  see  a  lady  weep—  [fbry, 

Leon.  They're  tears  of  anger, 
Wnmg  fnm  ber  rage,  because  her  will  prevails 

not 
She  would  e'en  now  swoon  if  she  could  not  cry, 
Else  they  were  excellent,  and  I  should  grieve  too ; 
But  billing  thus,  they  show  not  sweet  nor  orient. 
Put  up,  my  lord ;  this  is  oppression, 
And  calls  the  sword  of  justice  to  relieve  me. 
The  law  to  lend  her  hand,  the  king  to  right  me. 
All  which  shall  understand  how  ^ou  provoke  me. 
In  ndne  own  house  to  brave  me,  is  this  princely  1 
Then  to  my  guard,  and  if  I  spare  your  grace, 
And  do  not  make  this  place  your  monument. 
Too  rich  a  tomb  for  such  a  rude  behaviour, 
Mercy  forsake  me.  [Dratos. 

I  have  a  cause  will  kill  a  thousand  of  ye. 

Juan.  Hold,  fair  Sir,  I  beseech  ye. 
The  gentleman  but  pleads  his  own  right  nobly. 

Leon.  He  that  dares  strike  against  the  hus- 
band's freedom. 
The  husband's  curse  stick  to  him,  a  tamed  cuckold, 
His  wife  be  fair  and  Toung,  but  most  dishonest, 
Most  impudent,  and  be  have  no  feeling  of  it, 
No  conscience  to  reclaim  her  from  a  monster; 
Let  her  lie  by  him  like  a  flattering  ruin. 
And  at  one  mstant  kill  both  name  and  honour 
Let  him  be  lost,  no  eye  to  weep  his  end, 
Nor  find  no  earth  that 's  base  enough  to  bury  him. 
Now,  Sir,  fall  on.    I'm  ready  to  oppose  ye. 

Duke.   I've  better  thought.    I  pray,  Sir,  use 
your  wife  well. 

Leon.  Mine  own  humanity  will  teach  me  that, 
Sir. 
And  now,  you're  welcome  all,  and  well  to  dinner: 
This  is  my  wedding  day. 

Duke,  fll  cross  your  joy  yet 

Juan,  I've  seen  a  miracle ;   hold  thine  own, 
soldier. 
Sure  they  dare  fight  in  fire  that  conquer  women. 

San.  He  has  -&aten  all  my  loose  tnoughts  .lut 
of  me, 
As  if  he  had  thraah'd  'em  out  of  the  husk. 
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Enter  Perez. 


Per.  Save  ye.  which  is  the  lady  of  the  houge  1 

Leon.    That's   she,  Sir,  that  good-natured, 
pretty  lady. 
If  you'd  speak  with  hat. 

Juan.  Don  Michael ! 

'Per.   Ftaj  do  not  know  me,  I  am  full  of 
busmess. 
When  I  have  more  time  III  be  merry  with  ye. 
It  ia  the  woman.    Good  Madam,  tell  me  tnuy, 
Bad  you  a  maid  cali'd  Estifania  1 

Mar.  Yea,  truly  had  I. 

Per.  Was  she  a  maid,  d'you  think  1 

Alar.  I  dare  not  ewear  for  her.-— — 
For  she  had  but  a  scant  fanie. 

Per.  Was  she  your  kinswoman  1 

Mar.  Not  that  ever  I  knew :  now  I  look  better, 
1  think  you  married  her ;  give  you  much  joy,  Six. 

Per.  Give  me  a  halter. 

Mar.    You  maj  reclaim  her;   'twas  a  wild 
young  ^rl. 

Per.  Is  not  this  house  mine,  Madam  1 
Was  she  not  owner  of  it  1    Pray  speak  truly. 

Alar.  No,  certainly :  I'm  sure  my  money  paid 
for  it, 
And  ne'er  remember  yet  I  gave  it  you.  Sir. 

Per.  The  hangings  and  the  plate  too  1 

Mar.  All  are  mine,  Sir. 
And  every  thing  you  see  about  the  building : 
She  only  kept  my  house  when  I  was  absent ; 
And  so  I'll  keep  it,  I  was  weary  of  her. 

Per.  Where  is  your  maid  1 

Mar.  Do  you  not  know  that  have  her  % 
She 's  yours  now,  why  should  1  look  after  her? 
Since  that  first  hour  I  came  I  never  saw  her. 

Per.  I  saw  her  later,  woukl  the  devil  had  bad 
her. 
It  is  all  true,  I  find ;  a  wild-fire  take  her. 

Juan.  Is  thy  wife  with  chiU,  Don  Michafil  ? 
thy  excellent  wife  1 
Art  thou  a  man  yet  1 

AUm.  When  shall  we  come  and  visit  thee  ^ 

San.  And  eat  some  rare  fhiit  1  Thou  hast  ad- 
mirable orchards. 
You  are  so  jealous  now  !  Pox  o'  your  jealousy, 
How  scornfully  you  look. 

Per.  Pr'ythee  leave  foolins, 
I'm  in  no  humour  now  to  fool  and  prattle. 
Did  she  ne'er  play  the  wag  with  you  I 

Mar.  Yes,  many  times ; 
So  ofUsn  that  I  was  ashamed  to  keep  her. 
But  I  forgave  her,  Sir,  in  hopes  sheM  mend  still; 
'  And  had  you  not  o'  the  instant  married  her, 
I'd  put  her  off. 

Per.  I  thank  ye :  I  am  bless'd  still ; 
Which  way  soe'er  I  turn  I'm  a  made  man. 
Miserably  gull'd  beyond  recovery. 

Juan.  You'll  stay  and  dine  1 

Per.  Certain  I  oannot,  captain. 
Hark  in  thine  ear,  I  am  the  arrant'st  puppy. 
The  miserablest  ass ! — But  I  must  leave  ve. 
I  am  in  haste,  in  haste.    Bless  you,  good  Madam, 
And  may  you  prove  as  good  aa  my  wife. 

Lean.  What  then,  Sir  1 

Per.  No  matter,  if  the  devil  had  one  to  fetch 
the  other.  [Exit  Pebez. 

Leon.  Will  you  walk  in.  Sir,  will  your  grace 
but  honour  me, 
And  taste  our  dinner  1    You  are  nobly  welcome. 
All  anger 's  paBt,  1  hope,  and  I  shall  serve  ye. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV- 


SCBXE  l^A  Street. 
Enter  Perez. 
Per.  m  toa  conjumr,  bat  III  find  tbit  pol^ 
cat. 
This  pilfering  whore.    A  plague  of  ireik,  I  m, 
And  covers  for  the  impodenoe  of  women, 
Their  sanctity  in  show  will  deceive  dbvibw 
It  is  my  evil  angel,  let  me  ble«  me. 

Enter  Estifinia,  idWi  a  casket. 

Estif.  'Tis  he  1  Tm  caught    I  murt  stand  % 
it  stoutly. 
And  show  no  shaKe  of  fear.    I  see  he 's  aiigiy, 
Vex'd  at  the  uttermost. 

Per.  My  worthy  wife. 
I  have  been  looking  of  your  modesty 
All  the  town  over. 

Estif.  M^  most  noble  husband, 
I'm  glad  I  found  ye^  for  in  truth  I'm  weaiy. 
Weary  and  lame  with  kwking  oat  your  londddfi 

Per.  Fve  been  in  bawdy-hoose*— 

Estif.  1  believe  you,  and  very  lately  too. 

Per.  Pray  ye,  pardon  me ; 
To  seek  your  ladyship,  I  have  been  in  cellar^ 
In  private  cellars,  where  the  thirsty  bawds 
Hear  your  confessions ;  I  have  htca  at  plavs, 
To  look  you  out  among  the  youthfol  actori; 
At  puppet-shows,  you  are  mistiess  of  the  !»• 

tions; 
At  gossippinff  I  heaiken'd  after  yoo. 
But  among  those  confusions  of  lewd  tongues, 
There 's  no  distinguishinff  beyond  a  Ba&i : 
I  was  amongst  the  nuns,  because  you  sing  well. 
But  they  say  yours  are  bawdy  aoi^gs,  and  tber 

mourn,  for  ye ; 
And  last  I  went  to  church  to  seek  you  out, 
*Tis  60  long  since  you  were  there,  tbey  have  for- 
got you. 

Esiif.  You've  had  a  pretty  progicBs.    H  tefl 
mine  now. 
To  look  you  out,  1  went  to  twenty  tavenis— 

Per.  And  are  you  sober  1 

Estif.  Yes,  I  reel  not  yet.  Sir ; 
Where  I  saw  twenty  drunk^  most  of  'em  soUMit, 
There  I  had  great  hope  to  find  yondisguiBedtoc: 
From  hence  to  the  (ucing-house,  there  I  fcasd 

quarrels 
Needless  and  fenceless,  swords,  pots,  and  candk- 

sticks. 
Tables,  and  stools,  and  all  in  one 
And  no  man  knew  his  friend.    I  left  this 
And  to  the  surgeon's  went,  he  will'd  my  staj. 
For,  says  he,  learnedly,  if  he  be  tippled, 
Twenty  to  one  he  wboiea,  and  then  I  hea  of 

him: 
If  he  be  mad,  he  quarrels,  then  he  oomcs  too. 
I  sought  ye  where  no  safe  thing  would  have  ven- 
tured. 
Amongst  diseases,  base  and  vile,  vile  women. 
For  I  remember'd  your  old  Roman  axiom. 
The  more  the  danger,  still  the  more  the  honour. 
Last,  to  your  confessor  I  came,  who  told  me, 
You  were  too  proud  to  pray ;   and  here  I  foond 

Per.  ^e  bears  up  bravely,  and  the  rogue  ii 
witty ; 
But  I  shall  dash  it  instantly  to  nothing. 
Here  leave  we  off  our  wanton  languages, 
And  now  conclude  we  in  a  sharper  tongue. 
Why  am  I  cozen'd  t—  ' 
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EUif.  WhjamlidHMed? 

Per.  Thoa  most  vile,  base,  abooainable— 

£#^^.  Captain. 

P«r.    Thoa  stinking,  over-«tew'd,  incorrigi- 

Esiif.  CapUin. 
Per.  Do  70a  echo  met 
Eaif.  Yea,  Sir,  and  go  before  ye. 
And  round  aboat  ye :  ^y  do  yon  rail  at  me. 
For  that  was  TOOT  own  ain.  your  own  knavery  1 
Ppr.  And  brave  me  too  1 
Eitif.  Yon'd  beat  now  draw  your  aword,  cap- 
tainl 
Draw  it  upon  a  viioman,  do,  brave  captain. 
Upon  your  vrife,  oh,  moat  renown'd  captain ! 

Per.  A  plague  upon  thee,  answer  me  diieetiy ; 
Why  (iidst  thou  marry  me  1 

Estif,  To  be  my  husband : 
I  thought  you  had  had  iniinite,  but  I'm  oozen'd. 
Per.  Why  didat  thou  flatter  me,  and  show  me 
wonders  1 
A  house  and  riches,  when  they  are  but  shadows, 
Shadows  to  me ! 

Estif,  Why  did  you  work  on  me  ? 
It  was  but  my  part  to  requite  you.  Sir, 
With  your  stnuig.  soldier's  wit,  and  swore  yott*d 

biineme 
So  much  in  chains,  so  much  in  jevrels,  husband, 
So  much  in  riffht  rich  clothes  1 
Per.  Thou  hast  'em,  rascal  \ 
\  gave  em  to  thy  hands,  my  trunks  and  all, 
And  thou  hast  open'd  them  and  sold  my  treasure. 
Estif.  Sir,  there 's  your  treasure,  saU  it  to  a 
tinker. 
To  nH>T)d  old  kettles!.     Is  this  noble  usage  1 
Let  all  the  worU  view  here  the  captain's  tieaauTQ. 
A  man  would  think  now  these  wen  worthy 

matters; 
Here's  a  shoeing  horn,  chain  gilt  over,  how  it 

acentelh. 
Woi^  than  the  duty  mouldy  heels  it  served  for; 
And  here 's  another  of  a  lesser  value, 
So  little.  I  would  ahame  to  tie  my  dog  in't, 
These  are  my  jointure ;  bhish  and  save  a  labour. 
Or  these  else  will  Mush  for  ye. 
Per.  A  fire  subtile  ye,  an  ye  so  crafty  1 
Eitif.  Here's  a  goodly  jewel; 
Did  not  ^ou  win  thia  at  Qofetta,  captain  1 
Or  tok  It  in  the  field  fnxn  some  brave  baahaw  ? 
See  how  it  sDarkles— Like  an  old  ladv's  eves ; 
And  fills  each  room  with  hght  hke  a  cJoseiantHii, 
This  would  do  rarely  in  an  abbey  vrindow, 
To  cozen  pilsrims. 
Per.  PrySiee  leave  prating. 
EAif.  And  here  'a  a  chain 4>f  whitings'  eyes  for 
pearls, 
A  mttflsel-mongeT  would  have  made  a  bettor. 
Per.    Nay,  pr'ythee,  vrife,  my   clothes,  my 

,EBtif.  ratellye, 

^•Hlr  clothes  are  parallels  to  these,  all  counterfeit. 
P«t  these  and  them  on,  you're  a  man  of  copper, 
A  kind  of  candlestick, 
A  copper,  a  copper  captain,  these  yon  thought, 

my  husband, 
To  have  cozen'd  me  withal,  but  I  am  quit  with  you. 
Per.  Is  there  no  house  then,  uor  no  ground 

about  iti 
^0  plate  nor  hangings  1 
^9/1/  There  are  none,  sweet  husband. 
a^iadow  in  thadow  is  ss  equal  justice. 

[Pbbbz  sif^e^-^sTxr.  #tfi^. 


Can  you  lail  now  1    Pray  put  your  fuxy  up^  Sir ; 
And  speak  great  words,  you  are  a  soldier,  thunder. 

Per.  1  vnil  speak  Uttle,  I  have  pUy'd  the  fool, 
And  so  I  am  rewarded. 

E»tif.  You  have  spoke  well,  Sir ; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  so  conformable, 
I'll  heighten  you  again.    Go  to  your  house, 
They're  packing  to  be  gone,  you  must   sup 
there,  [after, 

m  meet  you,  and  bring  clothes  and  dean  linen 
And  all  things  shall  be  well.    I'll  colt  you  once 

more. 
And  teach  you  to  brin{[  copper. 

Per.  Tell  me  one  thing, 
I  do  beseech  thee  tell  me  truth,  wife ; 
However,  I  forgive  thee  \  art  thou  honest? 
The  bedlam  swore 

Estif.  I  bid  her  tell  you  so,  Sir, 
It  was  my  plot ;  alas,  my  credulous  husband 
The  ladv  told  you  Xjoo-^ — 

Per.  Most  strange  things  of  thee. 

E9t\f.  Still  'twas  my  way,  and  all  to  try  your 
sufforanoel 
And  she  denied  the  house  1 

Per.  She  knew  me  not, 
No,  nor  title  that  I  had. 

£«<(/:  'Twas  well  carried ; 
No  mor^  I'm  right  and  straight 

Per.  I  would  ijelieve  thee, 
But,  Heaven  knows,  how  my  heart  is ;  will  ye 
follow  mel 

Etiif.  Ill  be  there  straight. 

Per.  I'm  fool'd,  yet  dare  not  find  it. 

[Exit  Pebess 

Estif.  Go,  silly  fool  ]  thou  may  V  be  a  good 
soldier 
In  open  fields,  but  for  our  private  service 
Thou  art  an  ass.    1*11  make  thee  so  or  miss  else. 

Enter  CACiFoao. 

Here  comes  another  trout  that  I  must  tickle, 
And  tickle  daintily,  I've  lost  my  end  else. 
May  I  crave  your  leave,  Sir  ? 

Coca.  Pr'ythee  be  answer'd,  thou  shalt  crave 

no  leave. 
Fm  in  my  meditations,  do  not  vex  me. 
A  beaten  thing,  but  this  hour  a  most  bruised 

thinff. 
That  people  had  compassion  on,  it  look'd  so  : 
The  next,  Sir  Palmenn.    Here 's  fine  pro(X}Ttion ! 
An  ass,  and  then  an  elephant    Sweet  justice ! 
Inhere 's  no  way  left  to  come  at  her  now,  no 

craving, 
If  money  oould  come  near,  yet  I  would  pay  him ; 
I  have  a  mind  to  make  him  a  huge  cuckold. 
And  money  may  do  much ;  a  thousand  dacats ! 
'Tis  but  the  lettuig  blood  of  a  rank  heir. 
Ettif.  'Pray  you  hear  me. 
Coca.  I  know  thou  hast  some  wedding  ring  to 

pawn  now. 
Of  silver  gilt,  vrith  a  blind  posy  in't : 
'  Love  and  a  roill-horse  should  go  round  together.' 
Or  thy  child's  whistle,  or  thy  squirrels  chain. 
Ill  none  of  'em.    I  would  she  did  but  know  me. 
Or  would  this  fellow  had  bat  use  of  money, 
That  I  might  come  in  any  way. 

Estif.  rmgone,  Sir; 
And  I  shall  tell  the  beauty  sent  me  to  ye ; 

The  lady  Marffaritta 

Coca.  Stey,l  pr'ythee. 
What  bthy  Willi    I  turn  me  whplly  t^  ye : 
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And  tafic  now  tCI  thy  tongue  ache,  I  will  hear 

Estif.  She  would  entreat  you,  Sir. 

Coca.  She  ahall  command,  Sir ; 
Let  it  be  so ;   I  beseech  thee,  my  sweet  gentle- 
woman, 
Do  not  forget  thyself. 

Estif.  She  does  command  then 
This  courtesy,  because  she  knows  you're  noble. 

Coca.  Your  mistress  by  the  way  1 

Eetif.  My  natural  mistress. 
Upon  these  jewels,  Sir,  they're  fair  and  rich, 
And  view  'em  riffht. 

Coca.  To  doubt  'em  is  a  heresy. 

Estif,  A  thousand  ducats :  tis  upon  necessity 
Of  present  use ;  her  husband,  Sir,  is  stubborn. 

Cioca.  Long  may  he  be  so. 

Estif.  She  desires  withal 
.A  better  knowledge  of  your  parts  and  person, 
And  when  you  please  to  ao  her  so  much  ho- 


Caea.  Come,  let's  despatch. 

Estif.  In  truth  IVe  heard  her  say,  Sir, 
Of  a  fat  man  she  has  not  seen  a  sweeter. 
But  in  this  business,  Sir. 

Coca.  Let's  do  it  first, 
And  then  dispute  \  the  lady's  use  may  long  fbr*L 

Estif.    All  secrecy  she  would  desire.    She 
told  me 
How  wise  you  are. 

Coca.  We  are  not  wise  to  talk  thus. 
Carry  her  the  gold,  HI  look  her  out  a  jewel 
Shall  sparkle  luce  her  eyes,  and  thee  another. 
Come,  pr'ythee  come,  I  long  to  serve  the  lady ; 
Long  monstrously.    Now,  valour,  I  shall  meet 
You  that  dare  duKes.  [ye, 

Estif.  Green  goose,  you  are  now  in  sippets. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il—A  Chamber. 
Enter  the  Duke  Sanchio,  Juan,  and  Alonzo. 

Duke.  He  shall  not  have  his  will,  I  shall  pre- 
vent him. 
I  have  a  toy  here  that  will  tum  the  fide, 
And  suddenly  and  strangely.    Here,  Don  Juan, 
Do  you  present  it  to  him. 

Juan.  I  am  commanded.  [Exit. 

Duke.  A  fellow  founded  out  of  charity, 
And  moulded  to  the  height,  contemn  his  maker, 
Curb  the  free  hand  that  made  him ! 
It  must  not  be. 

San.  That  sur.h  an  oyster-shell  shouM  hold  a 

And  of  so  rare  a  pnce.  in  prison  t 

Was  she  made  to  be  the  matter  of  her  own  un- 
doing, 

To  let  a  slovenly  unwieldy  fellow, 

Dnruly  and  self^wiU'd,  dispose  her  beauties  1 

We  suflfer  all.  Sir,  in  this  sad  eclipse ; 

She  would  shine  where  she  might  show  like  her- 
self, 

An  absolute  sweetness,  to  comfort  those  admire 
her. 

And  shed  her  beams  upon  her  friends. 

We  are  guUM  all. 

And  all  me  world  will  grumble  at  your  patience, 

If  she  be  ravish'd  thus, 

Duke.  Ne'er  fear  it,  Sanchio ; 

We'll  have  her  free  again,  and  move  at  court 

III  her  dear  orb.    But  one  sweet  handsomeness 

i'o  bless  this  part  of  Spain,  and   have   that 
slubbered  f 


Ahn,  'Tis  every  ^ood  man%  cause,  and  «c 

must  stir  m  it 
Duke.  rilwarrantye,heshaDbegladtoi4ea« 
nk, 
And  glad  to  share  too;  we  shall  hear  anon 
A  new  song  fiom  him ;  let's  attend  a  little. 

[Exeuttt 

SCENE  IJL^Another  Chamber. 
Enier  Leon  and  Juan  with  a  i 


Leon,  Cotonel,  I  am  hound  to  yoa  ibr  this  oo- 
-     bleness. 
I  should  have  been  your  officer,  *tia  true,  Sir : 
And  a  proud  man  I  should  have  been  to  've  cmd 

you. 
'T  has  pleased  the  king,  out  of  hia  bontidleat  fr 

vours, 
To  make  me  your  companion :  thi«  mmmifwion 
Gives  me  a  troop  of  horee. 
Jtuin.  I  do  rejoice  at  it. 
And  am  a  glad  man  we  shall  gain  yooroompanT. 
I'm  sure  the  king  knows  you  are  newly  majried, 
And  out  of  that  respect  gives  yon  more  time,  Sr. 
Leon,  Within  four  days  I'm  gone,  so  he  oom- 
mands  me, 
And  'tis  not  mannerly  for  me  to  argne  H. 
The  time  grows  shorter  still— Are  your  goodi 
ready  1 
Juan.  They  are  aboard. 
Leon.  Who  waits  there  7 

Enter  a  SBRyiNT. 

Sert.  Sir. 

Leon.  Do  you  hear,  hoi    Go  cairy  this  ante 
your  mistress,  Sir, 
And  let  her  see  how  much  the  king  baa  hoooar  d 

me; 
Bid  her  he  lusty ;  she  must  make  a  soUier. 
Go,  take  down  all  tiie  hangings, 
And  pack  up  all  my  clothes,  my  plate  andjeweb, 
And  all  the  furniture  that 's  portable. 
Sir,  when  we  lie  in  garrison,  'tis  necessarv 
We  keep  a  handsome  port,  for  the  king's  bonoK 
And,  do  you  hear  1  let  all  your  lady's  waidroka 
Be  safely  placed  in  trunks;  they  most  akmgttl 

Serv.  Whither  must  they  go  1 

Leon.  To  the  wars,  Lorenao. 

Serv.  Must  my  mistress  go,  Sirl 

Leon.  Ay,  your  mistieas,  and  yon,  and  all  mi 

I  will  not  leave  a  tunupit  befaiiid  me 

That  has  one  dram  or  spleen  against  a  DmA 

man: 
All  must  go. 
Serv,  Why,  Pedro,  Yaaoo,  Diego,  eome,  hdf 

me,  boys.  [EjA 

Juan.  H'  as  taken  a  brave  way  to  save  fca 

honour 
And  cross  the  duke ;  now  I  shall  love  him  dearij 
By  the  life  of  credit  thou'rt  a  noble  gentleman. 

Enter  Maroaritta  led  by  tuo  Ladies. 

Leon.  Why  how  now,  wife,  what,  sick  at  my 
preferment  1 
This  is  not  kindly  done. 

JIfar.  No  sooner  love  ye, 
Love  ye  entirely,  Sir,  brooffht  to  oonsider 
The  goodness  of  your  minaand  mine  own  duty, 
But  lose  you  instantly,  be  divorced  firamye  1 
This  is  cruelty.    I'll  to  the  king, 
And  tell  him  tis  unjust  to  part  two  souls, 
Two  minds  so  nearly  mixU 
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Leon.  Bt  no  means,  sweetheart 

Vor.  If  he  were  married  but  four  days,  as  I 


Leon.   He'd  hang  himself  the  fiiUi,  or  ftj  his 
country.  [Andp. 

Mar.   He'd  make  it  treason  for  that  tongue 
that  dust 
Bat  talk  of  war,  or  any  thing  to  vex  him. 
Yott  shall  not  00. 

LeoTL  Indeed  I  must,  sweet  wife. 
What  shoukl  I  lose  the  king  for  a  lew  kistest 
We'll  have  enough. 
Mar.  ril  to  the  duke,  my  cousin}  he  shall  to 

the  king. 
Lean,  He  did  roe  this  great  office ; 
I  thank  his  grace  for't :  should  I  pray  him  now 
T'  undo't  again  1    Fy,  'twere  a  base  discredit 
Mar.  VfoM  I  were  aUe,  Sir,  to  bear  yon 
company ; 
How  willing  should  1  be  then,  and  how  merry ! 
I  will  not  live  alone. 
I^on.  Be  in  peace,  you  shall  not 

[Knocking  within. 
Mar.  What  knockinff's  this?    Oh,  Heaven, 
my  bead  1    Why,  rascal, 
I  think  the  war 's  begun  1'  the  house  already. 

Leon.  The  preparation  is,  they're  taking  down 
And  packing  up  the  hangings,  plate,  and  jewels, 
And  all  thooe  fumitures  that  shall  befit  me 
When  I  lie  in  garrison. 

Enter  Lobznzo. 

Lor.  Most  the  coach  go  too,  Sir  1 

Leon.  How  will  yourlady  pass  to  the  sea  else 
esBiIy  1 
We  shall  find  shipping  for't  there  to  transport  it. 

Mar,  I0OI    Abs! 

Leon.  Ill  have  a  nudn  care  of  ye ; 
I  know  you  are  nckl^,  he  shall  drive  the  easieri 
And  all  accommodations  shall  attend  ye. 

Mar.  Would  I  were  able. 

Leon,  Come,  I  warrant  ye. 
Am  not  I  with  ye,  sweetl     Arc  her  clothes 

packed  up. 
And  an  her  linen  i    Give  your  maids  direction : 
Yun  know  my  time's  but  short,  and  I'm  oom- 
maaaed. 

Mar.  Let  me  have  a  nurse, 
Aod  an  such  neoeasaiy  people  with  me ; 
An  easy  bark. 

Leon.  I  shall  not  trot,  I  warrant  ye; 
Curvet  it  may  sometimes. 

Mar.  I  am  with  child.  Sir. 

Leon.  At  four  days' warning !    This  is  some- 
thing speedy. 
Do  yon  conceive,  as  our  jennets  do,  with  a  west- 

windl 
Mv  hetr  will  be  an  errant  fleet  one,  lady. 
II1  swear  you  was  a  maid  when  I  61^  lay  with 

Mar.  Fray  do  not  swear,  I  thought  I  was  a 
maidtoo; 
Bat  ;\e  m;>y  both  be  coKen'd  in  that  point.  Sir. 
Leon.  In  such  a  straight  point,  sure  I  could 

not  err,  Madam. 
Juan.  This  is  another  tenderness  to  try  him. 
Fetch  her  up  now. 
JIfar.  You  must  provide  a  cradle,  i^l  what  a 

trouble's  that  I 
Leon.  The  sea  shall  rock  it : 
Tis  the  best  nuise ;  'twill  roar  and  rock  togpthcr. 
A  swinging  storm  will  sing  you  such  a  lullaby. 

ao 


Mar.  Faith  let  me  stay :   I  shall  but  sham* 

you.  Sir. 
Leon.  An  you  were  a  thousand  shames  you 
shall  along  with  me. 
At  home  I'm  sure  you'd  prove  a  million. 
Every  man  carries  the  bundle  of  his  sins 
Upon  his  back :  you  are  mine  -,  111  sweat  for  ye. 

Enter  Dokb,  Alonzo,  and  S  anchto. 

Duke.    What,  Sir,  preparing  for  your  noble 
*Tis  well,  and  ftdl  of  care.  [journey  1 

I  saw  your  mind  was  wedded  to  the  war. 
And  knew  you'd  prove  some  good  man  fi>r  your 

country ; 
Therefore,  fair  cousin,  with  your  gentle  pardon, 
I  got  this  place.    What,  mourn  at  his  advance- 
ment! 
You  are  to  blame ;  hell  come  again,  sweet  cousin : 
Meantime,  like  sad  Penelope  and  sage, 
Among  your  maids  at  home,  and  housewifely-* 
L£on.  Noj  Sir,  I  dare  not  leave  her  to  that  soU- 
tanness:  [quarters. 

She 's  }roung,  and  grief  or  ill  news  from  those 
May  dioly  cross  her:  she  shall  go  along.  Sir. 
Duke.  By  no  means,  caiAaln. 
Leon,  By  all  means,  an  t  please  ye. 
Duke.  What  take  a  young  and  tender-bodicd- 
lady, 
And  expose  her  to  those  dangers,  and  those  tu- 
mults! 
A  sick  lady  too ! 

Leon.  'Twill  make  her  well,  Sh; 
There 's  no  such  friend  to  health  as  wholesome 
travel. 
San.  Away:  it  must  not  be. 
Alon,  It  ouffQt  not.  Sir. 
Go  huny  her!  It  is  not  hiunane,  captain. 
Duke.  I  cannot  blame  her  tcars-^ — Fright  her 
with  tempests. 
With  thunder  of  the  war  1 

I  dare  swear  if  she  were  able 

Leon.  She 's  nnost  able : 
And,  pray  ye,  swear  not :   she  must  go,  there 's 

no  remedy: 
Nor  greatness,  nor  the  trick  you  had  to  |Mirt  us, 
Which  smells  too  rank,  too  open,  too  evident, 
Shan  hinder  me.    Had  she  but  ten  houi^v'  life, 
Nay  less,  but  two  hours,  I  would  have  her  with 

me: 
I  would  not  leave  her  fame  to  so  much  ruin, 
To  such  a  desolation  and  discredit,  as 
Her  weakness  and  your  hot  will  would  work 
her  to. 

Enter  Perbz. 

What  mask  is  this  now  7 

More  tropes  and  figures  to  abuse  my  sufferance ! 

What  cousin 's  thi?l 

Juan.  Michael  Van  Owle,  how  dost  thou  1 
In  what  dark  bam,  or  tod  of  aged  ivy. 
Hast  thou  lain  hid  1 

Per.  Things  must  both  ebb  and  flow,  colonel. 
And  people  must  conceal  and  shine  again. 
You're  welcome  hither,  as  your  flricnd  may  say, 

gentlemen ; 
A  pretty  noose  ye  see  handsomely  seated, 
Sweet  and  convenient  walks,  the  waters  crystal 

Alon.  He 's  certain  mad. 

Juan.  As  mad  as  a  French  taylor,  that 
Has  nothing  in  his  head  but  ends  of  fustians. 

Per.    I  see  you're  packing  ndw,  my  gcntk 
cousin, 
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And  mj  wife  told  me  I  shqald  find  it  so ; 

'Tib  true  I  do :  you  were  merry  when  I  wa«  last 

here; 
But  'twas  TOUT  will  to  try  my  patience,  Madam. 
I'm  sorry  that  my  swiil  occasions 
Can  let  you  take  your  pleasure  here  no  longer  j 
Yet  I  would  have  you  tliink,  my  honour'd  cousin, 
This  honse,  and  all  I  have,  aie  all  yoursenrant's. 
Leon.  What  house,  what  pleasure,  Sir  1  what 

do  yon  mean  1 
Per.  You  hold  the  jest  so  stiff,  twill  prove  dis- 
courteous. 
This  house,  I  mean,  the  pleasures  of  this  place. 
Leon.  And  what  of  them  1 
Per.  They're  mine,  Sir,  and  you  know  it : 
My  wife's^  I  mean,  and  so  conferr'd  upon  me. 
The  hangrngs,  Sir,  I  must  entreat  your  servants, 
That  are  so  nusy  in  their  offices, 
Again  to  minister  to  their  right  uses. 
I  snail  take  view  o'  the  plate  anon,  and  fhmitnres 
That  are  of  under  place.     You're  merry  still, 

cousin, 
And  of  a  pleasant  constitution : 
Men  of  great  fortunes  make  their  mirths  ad  pla^ 
cUum. 
Leon,  Pr'ythee,  good,  stubborn  wife,  tell  me 
directly ; 
GK>od,  evil  wife,  leave  fooling,  and  tell  me  ho- 
nestly, 
Is  this  mv  kinsman  *? 
Mar.  I  can  tell  ye  nothing. 
Leon.  I've  many  kinsmen,  but  so  mad  a  one, 

And  so  frantic all  the  house  1 

Per.  All  mine, 
And  all  within  it.  I  will  not  bate  yon  an  ace  ant. 
Can't  yovL  receive  a  noble  courtesy. 
And  quietly  and  handsomely  as  ye  ought,  coz, 
But  yon  must  ride  o'  the  top  on't  1 
Leon.  Canst  thou  fight  1 
Per.  Ill  tell  ye  presently.    I  could  have  done 

it,  Sir. 
Leon.  For  you  must  law  and  claw  before  ye 

get  it. 
yuan.  Away,  no  quarrels. 
Leon.  Now  I  am  more  temperate, 
m  have  it  proved  you  were  ne'er  yet  in  Bedlam ; 
Never  in  love,  for  that 's  a  lunacy  \ 
No  great  'state  left  ye,  that  ye  never  look'd  for, 
Nor  cannot  manage,  that 's  a  rank  distemper ; 
That  you  were  christen'd,  and  who  answer'd  for 
you, 

And  then  I  yield 

Ptr.  He  has  half  penoaded  me  I  was  bred  i' 
the  moon. 
I  iiav«  ne'er  a  brush  at  my  breech— Are  not  we 

both  mad  1 
And  is  not  this  a  fantastic  houm  we  are  in, 
And  all  a  dream  ws  do  ?    Will  you  walk  outi 
And  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  presently 
Into  a  sound  belief  as  sense  can  give  thee, 
Brick  me  into  the  wall  there  for  achimney-{Mece, 
And  say  I  was  one  o*  the  Cssars  done  by  a  seal- 
cutter. 
Leon.  Ill  talk  no  more ;  come,  ^11  away  im- 
mediately. 
Mar.  Whythenthebouae]shis,and  all  that's 
in  it: 
m  give  away  my  skin,  but  Fll  undo  ye : 
T  pre  it  to  his  wife.    You  must  restore,  Sir ; 
Ajid  make  a  new  provision. 

Per.  Am  I  mail  now. 
Or  am  I  chiiaten'd  ?    You,  my  Pagan  cousin. 


My  mighty  Mahoundkinsmsn,  what  quirk  nam] 
You  shall  be  welcome  all.    I  hope  to  see.  Sir. 
Your  grace  here,  and  my  coz ;  we  are  all  sokben. 
And  must  do  naturally  for  one  another. 

Duke,  Are  you  blank  at  this  1    I'hen  I  moA 
tell  ye,  Sir, 
Ye've  no  command ;  now  you  may  to  st  pSet- 

sure, 
And  ride  your  ass  troop.    Twas  a  tnck  I  naiii 
To  try  your  jealousy,  upon  entreaty, 
And  saving  of  your  wife. 

Leon.  /Ql  this  not  moves  me, 
Nor  stin  my  gall,  nor  altera  my  ailisctiona. 
You  have  more  furniture,  more  houses,  lady 
And  rich  ones  too ;  I  will  make  bold  with  thsse; 
And  you  have  land  i'  the  Indies,  as  I  take  it ; 
Thither  we'll  go,  and  view  a  while  those  climatn, 
Visit  vour  fiictors  there,  that  may  betny  ve. 
'T^  done,  we  must  go. 

Mar.  Now  thou'rt  a  brave  gentleman : 
And  by  this  sacred  light  I  love  thee  dearly    Hazi 

ye,  Sir, 
The  house  is  none  of  youn ;  I  did  but  jest.  Sir; 
You  are  no  coz  of  mine;  I  beseech  ye,  vsoiiih 
t  tell  you  plain,  you  have  no  more  n^ht  than  be 
Has,  that  senseless  thing.    Your  wife  has  once 

more  fool'd  ye,  Sir. 
Go  ye  and  consider. 

Leon,    Good-morrow,   my  sweet   Muhoaai 
cousin. 
You  are  welcoiue— welcome  all— 4ny  cousin  too— 
We  are  soldiers,  and  should  naturally  do  for  one 
another. 

Per.  By  this  hand  she  dies  fort, 
Or  any  man  that  speaks  for  her. 
These  sre  fine  toys.  [Exit  Perez. 

Mar.  Let  me  request  you  stay  bat  one  pour 
month ; 
You  shall  have  a  commission,  and  IH  go  too. 
Give  me  but  will  so  far. 

Leon.  Well,  I  will  try  ye.  fimi 

Goud-morrow  to  jrour  grace;  we've  pftvate  ba»- 

Duke.   If  I  misB  thee  sfreiny  I^  ui  ernat 
bungler. 

Juan.  Thou  shalt  have  my  oomBMud,  and  FB 
march  under  thee, 
Nay,  be  thy  boy,  before  thou  shaU  be  baffled ; 
Tbou  art  so  brave  a  fellow. 

AUm.  1  have  seen  visionsL  [ExenL 

ACTV. 

SCENE  /.— M&fto.iRiTTA'»  Bimte. 

Enter  Leon  with  a  letter,  and  NLabgaritti. 

Leon.  Come  hither,  wife.    Do  you  know  tha 

hand? 
Mar.  I  do,  Sir ;  'tis  Esdfenia^  that  was  oooe 

my  vroman. 
Leon.  She  writes  to  me  here,  that  one  Cm- 

A  usunng  jeweller's  son,  I  know  the  risc&I, 
Has  mcfftauy  fellen  in  love  with  yoo. 
Mar.  He  is  a  monster ;  deliver  me  firom  ooim- 


Leon.  Do  vou  go  a-Urding  for  aD  sorts  of  peo- 

plel 
And  this  evening  will  come  to  ye,  and  show  Tf 

jevrels, 
And  oflen  any  thing  to  get  aceeas  to  you. 
If  I  can  make  or  sport  or  profit  on  him, 
(For  he  is  fit  for  both)  she  bids  me  use  btn 
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Lnd  to  I  wilL    Be  you  oonibrmable,  and  fbllow 

but  my  xrin. 
Mar.  I  shaD  not  fail.  Sir. 
/>(m.  Will  the  duke  come  again,  do  you  think  1 
Mar.  No,  aore.  Sit. 
i*as  DOW  no  policy  to  bring  him  hither. 
Uon,  Nor  bring  yoa  to  him,  if  my  wH  hold, 

fidr  wife. 
Let's  in  to  dinner.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il^A  Stnet. 
Enter  Pbrbz. 
Ptr.  Had  I  but  longs  enough  to  bawl  anili- 

dendy. 
That  an  the  queana  in  Christendom  might  hear 

me, 
That  men  might  run  away  fh>m  the  contagion, 
Ihadmywijrii.  Would  it  were  made  high  treason, 
Most  infinite  high,  far  any  man  to  marry : 
I  ntean,  fi>r  a  man  that  would  live  handsomely, 
And  like  a  gentlenuai  in's  wits  and  credit. 
What  tonaents  shall  I  put  her  to  1     Phalaria' 

bull  now  t 
?Qx!  they  love  billing  too  well,  though  they 

smoke  fbr'L 
Cut  her  in  pieces,  every  piece  will  live  still, 
Aod  every  morsel  of  her  will  do  mischief. 
They  have  so  many  lives,  there 's  no  hanging  of 

'em;  [feathers: 

They  are  too  fight  to  drown,  they're  cork  ana 
To  bum  too  cold,  they  live  like  salamanders : 
Under  huge  hups  of  stones  to  bury  her, 
Aod  90  depfess  her,  as  they  did  the  ^ants. 
She  will  move  under  more  than  built  old  BabeL 
I  ffliiit  destray  her. 

Enter  Cacafooo,  toith  a  Caaket, 

Coca,  Be  cozen'd  by  a  thing  of  clouts!   a  she 
moth, 
That  every  silkman's  shop  breeds  1  To  bo  cheated, 
And  of  a  thousand  ducats,  by  a  whim-wham  1 
Per.  Who's  that  is  cheatedl    Speak  again, 
thou  vision. 
Bat  art  thou  cheated  1    Minister  some  comfort. 
Tell  me,  I  conjure  thee,  art  thou  cheated  bravely  1 
Come,  pr'ythee  come ;   art  thou  so  pure  a  cox- 
comb, 
To  be  ondone  1    Do  not  dissemble  with  me. 

Coca.  Then  keep  thy  circle  : 
For  Im  a  spirit  wild  that  flies  about  thee; 
And.  whosoe'er  thou  art,  if  thou  be'st  human, 
Id  let  thee  plainly  know,  I'm  cheated  damnably. 
Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Caca.  Dost  thou  hiugh  1    Damnably ;  I  say, 

most  damnably. 
Per.  By  whom,  good  spirit  1    Speak,  speak  t 

Coca,  n  utter ;  laugh  till  thy  lungs  crack ; 
by  a  rascal  woman  I 
A  lewd,  abominable,  and  plain  woman ! 
Doct  thou  laugh  stiin 

Per.  I  must  lauffh,  pr'ythee  pardon  me, 
I  shall  laugh  terribly. 

Coca.  I  shall  be  angry, 
Terribly  angry:  I  have  ca«ise. 

ftr.ThJtVit; 
And  'tis  no  reason  but  thou  shouldst  be  angry, 
Angry  at  heart:  yet  I  must  laugh  still  at  thee. 
%  a  wonian  cheated  1    Art  sure  it  was  a  wo- 
manl 

Coca.  I  shall  break  thy  head;   my  valour 
itches  at  thee. 


Per.  Tt  is  no  matter.    By  a  wolhan  cozenM, 
A  real  woman  I 

Ceca.  Bv  a  real  devil. 
Plague  of  ner  jewels,  and  her  eopper  chains, 
How  rank  they  smell. 

Per.  Svreet,  eozen'd  Sir,  let^  see  them. 
I  have  been  cheated  too,  I  would  have  you  note 

that. 
And  lewdly  cheated,  by  a  woman  also, 
A  scurvy  woman.    1  am  undone,  sweet  Sir, 
Therefore  I  must  have  leave  to  laugh. 

Caca.  Pray  ye  take  it ; 
You  are  the  merriest  undone  man  in  Europe. 
What  need  we  fiddles,  bawdy  soogs,  and  sherry, 
When  our  own  miseries  can  make  us  merry  1 

Per.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [worth 

I've  seen  these  jewels :   what  a  notable  penny* 
Have  you  had  !    You  will  not  take,  Sir, 
Some  twenty  ducattf — 

Caca.  Thou'rt  deceived ;  I  will  take 

Per.  To  clear  your  bargain,  now. 

Caca.  ril  take  some  ten. 
Some  any  thing,  half  ten,  half  a  dueat. 

Per.  An  excellent  lapidary  set  these  stones^ 
D'ye  mark  their  waters  f  [sare  : 

Caca.  duicksands  choke  their  waters. 
And  hers  that  brought  them  too :  but  I  shall  find 
her. 

Per.  And  so  shall  I,  I  hope:  but  do  not  hur^ 
her: 
Ifyou  had  need  of  cozening,  as  ;^ou  mav  have, 
(tit  such  gross  natures  wfll  desire  It  often, 
'Tis,  at  sometimes  too,  a  fine  variety,) 
Yoa  cannot  find  in  all  this  kingdom, 
A  woman  that  can  cozen  you  so  neatlr. 
She  hath  taken  half  mine  anger  off  with  this  trick. 

[Exit 

Caea.  If  I  were  valiant  now,  Td  kill  this  ici- 
Jow. 
Pve  money  enough  lies  by  me,  at  a  pinch, 
To  pay  for  twenty  nucals'  lives  that  vex  me. 
I'll  to  this  lady;  there  I  shall  be  satisfied.  [ExU 

SCENE  IIL-^A  Street, 
Enter  Perez  and  Estipania,  meeting. 
Per.  Why,  how  dar'st  thou  meet  roe  again 
thou  rebel  7 
And  know'st  how  thou  hast  used  me  thrice,  thou 

rascall 
Were  there  not  ways  enough  to  fly  my  vengeance, 
No  holes  nor  vaults  to  hide  thee  from  mv  f\.iry. 
But  thou  must  meet  me  face  to  face  to  kill  thee  7 
I  would  not  seek  thee  to  destroy  thee  willingly, 
But  now  thou  com'st  t*  invite  me,  com'st  upo^ 
roe.  [nei. 

How  like  a  sheep-biting  rogue,  taken  i'  the  man- 
And  ready  for  a  nalter,  dost  thou  look  noui 
Thou  hast  a  hanging  look,  thou  scurvy  thing. 
Hast  ne'er  a  knife, 

Nor  e'er  a  string,  to  lead  thee  to  Elysium  1 
Be  there  no  pitiful  'jx>thecaries  in  this  town. 
That  have  comjpassion  upon  wretched  women, 
That  dare  administer  a  uram  of  ratsbane, 
But  thou  must  fall  to  me  1 
£»^tf.  I  know  you've  mercy. 
Per.  If  I  had  tons  of  mercy  thou  deserv'st 
none. 
What  new  trick's  now  a-foot,  and  what  new 

houses 
Have  you  i'  the  air  1    What  orchards  in  appan- 
What  canst  thou  say  for  thy  life  1  [uor  1 

Eettf.  Little  or  nothing 
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1  kow/r  yott'll  kill  me,  and  I  know  'tis  useleu 
To  beg  for  morcy.    Pray  let  me  draw  my  book 
And  pray  a  little.  [out, 

Ptr.  Do,  a  veiy  little: 
For  I  have  farther  business  than  thy  killing. 
I  have  money  yet  to  borrow.    Speak  when  you're 
ready. 
Estif.  Now,  Sir,  now.  [Shows  a  pistol. 

Come  on.    Do  you  start  off  from  me  1 
Do  you  sweat,  ffreot  captain^    Have  you  seen  a 
spirit  f 
Per.  Do  you  wear  guns  1 
Estif.  I  am  a  soldier's  wife,  Sir, 
And  by  that  privilege  I  may  be  arm'd. 
Now,  what's  the  news?    And  let's  discourse 

more  friendly, 
And  talk  of  our  affairs  in  peace. 

Per.  Let  me  see, 
Pr'ythee,  let  me  see  thy  gun ;  'tis  a  very  pretty 
one. 
Estif.  No,  no,  Sir,  you  shall  feel. 
Per.  Hold,  hold,  ye  villain  1  what  would  you 
Kill  your  own  husbuid. 

Estif.  Let  mine  own  husband  then, 
Be  in^  own  wits.    There,  there's  a  thousand 

ducats. 
Who  must  provide  for  youl     And  yet  you'll 
kill  me. 
Per.   I  will  not  hurt  thee  for  ten  thounnd 

millions. 
Estif.  When  will  voa  redeem  your  jewels  1  I 
have  pawn'd  'em, 
You  see  for  what  we  must  keep  touch. 

Per.  I'll  kiss  thee; 
And  get  as  many  more.  111  make  thee  famous. 
Had  we  the  house  now ! 

Est\f.  Come  alonff  with  me ; 
[f  that  be  vanished,  there  be  more  to  hire.  Sir. 
Per.  I  see  I  am  an  ass  when  thou  art  near  me. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.-^A  Chamber. 
Enter  Leon  and  Margaritta. 
Leon.    Come,  well  away  unto  your  oountiy 
house, 
And  there  we'll  learn  to  live  contentedly. 
This  place  is  full  of  charge,  and  full  of  nuity; 
No  part  of  sweetness  dwells  about  these  cities. 
Afar.   Whither  you  will,  I  wait  upon  your 
pleasure : 
Ijve  in  a  noUow  tree.  Sir,  I'll  live  with  ye. 
Leon.  Ay,  now  you  strike  a  harmony,  a  true 
one, 
When  your  obedience  waits  upon  your  husband. 
Why,  now  1  dote  upon  you,  love  ye  dearly ; 
And  my  rough  nature  falls,  like  roaring  streamSi 
Clearly  and  sweetly  into  your  embraces. 
Oh,  what  a  jewel  is  a  woman  excellent, 
A  wide,  a  virtuous,  and  a  noble  woman  ! 
When  we  meet  such,  we  bear  our  stamps  on  both 
sides,  [tues. 

And  through  the  world  we  hold  our  current  vir- 
Alone  we  are  single  medals,  only  faces, 
And  wear  our  fortunes  out  in  useless  shadows. 
Command  you  now,  and  ease  me  of  that  trouble, 
I'll  be  as  humble  to  you  as  a  servant. 
Bid  whom  you  please,  invite  your  noble  ftiends, 
They  shall  be  welcome  all,  now  experience 
Has  bound  you  fast  unto  the  chain  of  goodness. 
[Qashing  qf  swords — a  cry  within,  qf"  down 
with  their  swords." 
What  noise  's  this  1  what  dismal  cxy  ? 


Mar.  'TiskMidtoo. 
Sure  there 's  some  mischief  done  i'  the  itnet; 
look  out  there. 
Lefm.  Look  out,  and  help. 

Enter  a  Sebvant. 

Strv.  Oh.  Sir,  the  Duke  Medina 

Leon.  What  of  the  Duke  Medina  1 
iSefT.  Oh,  sweet  gentleman,  is  almost  slain ! 
Mar.  Away,  away,  and  help  him ; 

All  the  house  help.  [BsU  Servist. 

Leon.  How !  slain  1  Wh;r,  Maigaritta, 

Wife,  sure  some  new  device  they  have  a-feot 
again, 

Some  trick  upon  my  credit ;  I  shall  meet  it 

I'd  rather  guide  a  ship  imperial 

Alone,  and  in  a  storm,  than  rule  one  woman. 

Enter  Duke,  Sanchio,  Alonzo,  and  Ssrtaxt. 

Mar.  How  came  yon  hurt,  Snr  ? 
Duke.  I  fell  out  with  my  friend,  the  noble  co- 
lonel. 
My  cause  was  naught,  for  'twas  about  your  ho- 
nour; 
And  he  that  wrongs  the  innocent  ne'er  pro^ienv 
And  he  has  left  me  thus ;  for  charitr, 
Lend  roe  a  bed  to  ease  my  tortured  nody. 
That  ere  I  perish  I  may  show  my  penitence. 
I  fear  Pm  slain. 

Leon.  Help,  gentlemen,  to  cany  faxm. 
There  shall  be  nothing  in  this  house,  my  ksd, 
But  as  your  own. 
Duke.  1  thank  ye.  noble  Sir. 
Leon,  To  bed  witn  him ;  and,  wife,  ghe  yoa 
attendance. 
[Exeunt  Duke,  San.  Alon.  Mars,  ead 
Sbktamt. 

Enter  Juan. 

Leon.  Afore  me, 
'Tis  rarely  counterfeited. 

Juan.  True,  it  is  so.  Sir ! 
And  take  you  need  this  last  blow  do  not  spoil  ye. 
He  is  not  hurt,  only  we  made  a  scuflle. 
As  though  we  punpiosed  anger :  that  same  scntdi, 
On's  hand,  he  took,  to  colour  all,  and  draw  tm- 

passion. 
That  he  might  get  into  your  house  more  eoa- 

ningly. 
I  must  not  stay ;  stand  now,  and  yoa're  a  htvt 

fellow. 
Leon.  I  thank  ye,  noble  colonel,  and  I  boooor 

ye. 
Never  be  quiet !  [Bsit  Jciir. 

Enter  Margaritta. 

Mar.  He  *8  most  desperate  J 
I  do  not  think  these  ten  mona 
Leon.  Docs  he  hire  my  house  to  jAn.j  the  fbol 
in. 
Or   does   it  stand  on  fairy  ground?     We're 

haunted. 
Are  all   men   and  their  wives  troubled  whh 
dreams  thus  1 
Mar.  What  ail  you.  Sir  1 
Leon.  Nay,  what  ail  jou,  sweet  wife, 
To  put  these  daily  pastimes  on  my  patience  1 
What  dost  thou  see  in  me,  that  l  should  edkt 

thisi 
Have  I  not  done  my  part  like  a  true  husband, 
And  paid  some  desperate  debts  you  never  look*d 
for? 
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Mar.  Yoa  hav«  done  handaomely,  I  most  con- 
feat,  Sir. 

Leon.  Hsve  1  not  kept  thee  Wftking  like  a 

hawk, 
Lod  vatch'd  thee  with  ddighta»  to  satie^  thee, 
'he  very  dthea  of  which  had  won  a  widow  1 

Mar.  AUe,  I  pity  ye, 

UmL  Thaalt  nnke  nie  angiy ; 
^hoa  never  uk.w'et  me  mad  yet 

Mar,  You  ase  always; 
'oa  cuiT  a  king  of  bedlam  still  about  ye. 

Leon.  If  thou  punu'st  me  &rthex,  I  run  «tark 

mad. 
f  ]fou  have  more  hoit  dukea  or  gentlemen, 
To  lie  here  on  vour  cure,  Isnall  m  desperate. 

know  the  trick,  and  vou  shall  fisel  I  know  it. 
Vre  ye  so  hot  that  no  hedge  can  contain  ye,1 
ill  )uL\t  thee  let  blood  in  all  the  veins  about  thee; 
11  hare  thy  thoughts  foond  too,  and  have  them 

open*d. 
Thy  spirits  pufved,  ibr  those  are  they  that  fire  ye. 
The  maid  shall  M  thy  mistress,  thou  the  mai<l, 
dod  all  her  servile  labonn  thou  shalt  reach  at, 
knA  go  thmigh  cheerfully,  or  else  sleep  empty, 
That  maid  shall  Ke  by  me,  to  teach  you  duty ; 
i'w  in  a  pallet  by,  to  humble  ve, 
hA  gneve  ibr  what   you  (we,  thou  fi)o]i8h, 


wicked 
.Ifar.  Vn  lost  nayself.  Sir, 
&Dd  all  that  was  my  base  aeli|  disobedience ; 

[Knedo. 
Mf  wantoniiesi,  my  stubbornness,  I've  lost  too. 
KoA  BOW,  by  that  pure  faith,  good  wives  aie 

crowned  witn, 
Bj  your  own  nobleness—- 
Lean.  Beware,  bewarfr— have  you  no  fetch 

nowl 
Mv.  No,  by  my  repentance,  no. 
Uon,  And  art  thou  truW,  truly  honett  1 
Mir.  These  tears  will  snow  it. 
Uin.  I  take  yoa  up,  and  wear  yoa  next  my 
heart: 
See  jMbe  worth  iL^— 

EnierAvrmju 

Nov  what  with  yoa? 

Alt.  I  come  to  tell  my  lady, 
There  is  a  fobome  feflow  would   fain  speak 
with  her. 

Uon.   'Tis  Cacaibgo;   keep  him  fhxn  the 
duke, 
Tbe  doke  from  him ;  anon  heU  yield  us  laughter. 

itt.  Where  is  it,  please  that  we  shall  detain 
himi 
He  wems  at  war  with  reason,  fldl  of  wine. 

Um.  To  the  ceUar  with  him ;  'tis  the  dmnk- 
aid*s  den. 
Fit  cover  for  such  beasts.    Should  he  be  nety, 
Sfty  I'm  at  home;  unwieldy  as  he. is, 
He'll  creep  into  an  auger  hole  to  i^un  me. 

4^- 111  dispose  him  there.  [Exit. 

Uon.  Now,  Maigaritta,  comeo  your  trial  on ; 
The  dQi[e  expects  you ;  acquit  yourself  to  him; 
1  put  TOO  to  the  test;  you  have  my  trust, 
Mj  confidence,  my  love. 

^ar.  I  will  deserve  'em.  [Exit. 

Uon.  My  work  ii  done,  and  now  my  heart  s 
atease. 
iTtid  in  every  look,  she  means  me  fairly ; 
And  nobly  shall  my  love  reward  her  fort. 
He  who  betrays  his  rights,  the  husband's  rights, 
To  nide  and  wantonness ;  or  who  denies 
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Affection  to  the  heart  he  has  subdued, 
Forfeits  his  claim  to  manhood  and  humanity. 

[EiU. 

^SCMNE  F.*-A  Chamber.    DcK£  discovered 
in  a  night-gown. 
Duke,  Why,  now  this  is  masl  escellent  in- 
vention ; 
I  shall  succeed,  spite  of  this  huffing  husband. 
I  can  but  smile  to  think  most  wafy  spouses 
The  soonest  aiwdeeeived. 

Enter  Margaritta. 

Who's  there  1  My  love  t 

Mar.  'Tis  I,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Are  you  alone,  sweet  flriend  1 

Mar.   Alone,  and  come  to  inquire  how  your 
wounds  are. 

Duke.  1  have  none,  lady ;  not  a  hurt  about  me. 

y  damages  I  did  but  counterfeit, 

nd  fet^d  the  qnanel  to  enjoy  you,  lady. 
I  am  as  lusty  ancf  as  fldl  of  health. 
As  high  in  blood 

Mar.  As  low  in  blood,  you  mean : 
Dishonest  thoughts  debase  the  greatest  birth ; 
The  man  that  acts  unworthily,  though  ennobled, 
Sullies  his  honour. 

Duke.  Nay,  nay,  my  Maigaritta; 
Come  to  my  couch,  and  there  let's  lisp  bve's 
language. 

Mar.  Would  you  take  that  which  I  have  no 
right  to  giTol 
Steal  wedlock's  uroperty :  and  in  his  house, 
Beneath  the  root  of^ him  that  entertains  you. 
Would  you  his  wife  betray  1 — Will  you  become 
Th'  un^teful  viper,  who,  restored  to  life, 
Venom  d  the  breast  which  saved  him  1 

Duke.  Leave  these  dull  thoughts  to  mortifying 
penance; 
Let  us,  while  love  is  lusty,  prove  its  power. 

Mar.  Ill  wishes  once,  my  lord,  my  mind  de- 

/  based: 

You  found  my  weakness,  wanted  to  ensnare  it : 
Shameful,  I  own  my  fiiuit,  but  'tis  repented. 
No  more  the  wanton  Margaiitta  now, 
But  the  chaste  wife  of  Leon.    His  great  merit, 
His  manly  tenderness,  his  noble  nature, 
Commands  from  me  affection  in  return 
Pure  as  esteem  can  offer.    He  has  won  me ; 
I  owe  him  all  my  heart. 

Duke.  Indeed,  fhir  lady, 
This  jesting  well  becomes  a  sprightly  beauty. 
Love  prompts  to  celebrate  sablimer  ntes. 
No  more  mem^itos:  let  me  press  you  to  me, 
And  stifle  with  my  kisses 

Mar.  Nay,  then,  within  there ! 

Enter  Leon,  Juan,  Alomzo,  and  Sanchio. 

Leon.  Did  you  call,  my  wife ;  or  you,  my  brd  % 
Was  it  your  grace  that  wanted  me  1 — ^No  answer  t 
How  do  you,  my  good  lord  1    What,  out  of  bed  I 
Methinks  you  look  but  poorly  on  this  matter. 
Has  my  wife  wounded  you  ?    You  were  well 

before, 
fDuke.  More  hurt  than  ever;  spare  your  re- 
I  fbel  too  much  already.  [proach : 

Leon.  I  see  it,  Sir—And  now  your  grace  shaJI 
know, 

•This wane  it  entirely  altered  ft»r  wwesentatfcw: 
as  tbere  was  no  po«ibility  of  dislinfaUhing  the  vaiia- 
liofis  f^om  the  original,  it  was  thought  necessary  to 
omit,  in  order  to  prevent  coafiisloa. 
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I  can  as  leadily  pardon  aa  reyenge. 
Be  comforted ;  ul  is  fbigotten. 

Duke.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Leon.  Wife,  you  are  a  right  one ; 
And  now,  with  unknown  nations  I  daietrnHye. 

Juan.   No  more  feign'd  fights,  my  lord,  they 
nnver  prosper. 

EfUer  LoRXNza 

Lor,  Please  yon,  Sir, 
We  cannot  keep  this  gross  ikt  man  in  Ofder : 
He  swears  he'll  have  admittance  to  my  lady, 
And  reels  aboat^  and  clamoon  most  outrageously. 
l^eon.   Let  him  come  up— Wife,  here's  so- 
other suitor 
Weibigot:  he  has  been  sighing  in  the  celiar, 
Making  my  casks  his  mistressss. 
Win  Your  ffraoe  permit  us  to  produce  a  rival  1 
JhSse.  ISo  more  on  that  theme,  I  request,  Don 

Leon. 
Leon,  Here  comes  the  porpus;  he's  deviUah 
drunk. 
Let  me  stand  by. 

Enter  Cacafooo,  drunk. 

Caoa.  Where  is  my  bona  roba  1  Oh,  you Ve 
all  here.  Why,  I  don't  fear  snap-drasons — Im- 
potential,  powerifblly  potion'^—I  can  urink  with 
Hector,  and  beat  him  too.  Then  what  care  I  for 
captains ;  I'm  flili  of  Greek  wine :  the  true  an- 
cient courage. — Sweet  Mrs.  Maigaritta,  let  me 
kiss  thee.— -Your  kiaaes  shall  pay  me  for  his 
kicking. 

Leon,  What  would  you  1 

Coca.  Sir  I 

Leon,  head  off  the  wretch. 

Duhe.  Most  filthy  figure  truly. 

Caoa.  Filthy !  Oh,  you're  a  prince ;  yet  I  can 
buy  all  of  you,  your  wives  and  alL 

Juan,  Bleep,  and  be  silent. 

Coca,  Speak  you  to  your  creditors,  good  cap- 
tain Half-pay ; 
ill  not  take  thy  pawn  in. 

lieon.  Which  ofthe  butts  is  thy  mistress! 

Coca.  Butt  in  thy  belly. 

Leon.   There  are  two  in  thine,  Fm  sure,  it  is 
grown  so  monstrous. 

Coca,  Butt  in  thy  face. 

Ijeon.  Go,  carry  Dim  to  sleep ;      [Exit  Caca. 
When  he  is  sober,  let  him  out  to  rail, 
Or  hang  himself;  thera  will  be  no  loss  of  him. 

Enter  Perez  and  EsTtFAKiA. 

Lean,  Who 's  this  1  my  Mahound  cousin  1 
Per.  Good  Sir,  'tis  very  good:  wouki  I'd  a 
house  too. 
For  there 's  no  talking  in  the  open  air. 
You  have  a  pretty  seat,  you  have  the  luck  ont, 
A  pretty  lady  leo,  1  have  miss'd  both ; 
My  carpenter  built  in  a  mist,  I  thank  him. 
Po  ms  the  courtesy  to  let  me  see  it. 
See  it  once  more.    But  I  shall  ery  for  anger. 
Ill  hire  a  chandler's  shop  close  under  ye. 
And,  for  my  foolery  sell  soap  and  whipKx>rd. 


Nay,  if  you  do  not  lan|^noiw,  and  Jai^{kketitili 
You  are  a  fbol,  coe. 

Leon,  I  must  laugh  a  little ; 
And  now  rve  done.    Cos  tfaon  shah  Ihevit 

me. 
My  merxy  ooz,  the  world  shall  not  (fivonx  n: 
Thou  art  a  valiant  man,  and  thou  shah  «m 

want. 
Will  this  content  thee  1 

Per.  in  ay,  and  then  be  thankful, 
Indeed  I  will,  and  111  be  honest  to  ye ; 
I'd  jive  a  swallow  here.  I  must  eonftsf. 
Wife,  t  forgive  thee  all  if  thou  be  hoMest, 
And  at  thy  peril,  I  believe  thee  ezeenent 
Ertif.  If  I  pove  otherwise,  let  me  bpjfiit 
Mar.  Hold,  this  is  yours,  some  Roompoa 
for  service. 
Use  it  to  nobler  ends  than  he  that  gave  k. 
Duke.  And  this  is  yonrs,  your  tme  oooi» 
sion.  Sir. 
Now  you're  a  captain. 

Leon.  You're  a  noUe  prince,  Sir; 
And  now  a  soldier. 
Juan.  Sir,  I  shall  waft  npon  you  tlmi^  d 

fortunes. 
Alon.  And  I. 

Alt.  And  I  must  needs  attend  my  mistmi 
Leon.  Will  you  go,  sister? 
Alt.  Yes,  indeed,  good  brother: 
I  have  two  ties,  mine  own  Uood,  and  myinHlns 

Mar.  Is  she  your  aster  1 
'  Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  good  wife. 
And  my  best  sister,  for  she  proved  so,  mn±, 
When  she  deceived  you  witn  a  loving  hnisad 
Alt.  I  would  not  deal  so  truly  for  a  stni^. 
Mar.  Well,  I  couki  chide  ye,  but  it  mas  bi 
lovingly,  I 

And  like  a  sister. 

I'll  bring  you  on  your  way,  and  foast  ye  noUj, 
For  now  1  have  an  honest  heart  to  love  yt,       \ 
And  then  deliver  you  to  thb  bhie  Nepuue.        I 
Juan.  Your  colours  yon  must  wear,  and  wnr 
'em  proudly. 
Wear  'em  before  the  bullet,  and  in  blood  toti 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  we're  riitae'i » 
vants. 
Duke,  And  all  the  world  shall  knovr.aiiolik 

f^ind 

Makes  women  beautifhl,  and  envy  Uind. 

f^eon.  All  you  who  mean  to  lead  a  happy  li/e, 
Piist  learn  to  rule  and  then  to  have  a  wife 


EPILOGUE. 

Goon  night,  our  worthy  friends,  and  rnj ;« 

part 
Each  with  as  meriy  and  as  free  a  heait 
As  you  came  hither.    To  those  noUe  eyei 
That  deign  to  smile  on  our  poor  Acuities, 
And  give  a  blessing  to  our  labouring  endc, 
As  we  hope  many  to  such  fortune  aeodi 
Their  own  desires,  wives  fiur  as  light,  as  cbaitc 
To  those  that  live  by  spite,  wives  made  in  ht^ 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE L 

Elder  Sn  Theodou  ani  Cbablottx. 

Qiar.  Na^,  there  can  be  no  hami  in  f.  little 
innth,giaidian:  even  thoaewhohtpfpentobethe 
ol:^ecta  most  approve  the  joatioe  of  it. 

SSt  T,  But  consider^  Charlotte,  what  will  the 
worid  my  of  mel  will  it  not  be  in  ewrj  month, 
thit  8b  Theodora  Ghx)dcbiki  was  a  very  impra- 
dent  inan,  in  combining  with  Ida  ward  to  tnm  her 
loven  into  ridiculed 

Char,  Not  at  all,  Sir;  the  world  will  applaud 
the  mirth :  espeeialry  when  they  know  what  kind 
of  bvera  tney  are,  and  that  the  aole  motive  of  their 
•ddreaMt  was  the  lady^i  fbrtune.  Well,  sore, 
sinoe  the  days  of  giants  and  enchanted  caatles,  no 
poor  damsel  has  men  besieged  by  such  a  group  of 
ok)  mortals.  Let  me  review  my  equipage  of  bven  I 
the  first  upon  the  list  is  a  bean  Jew,  who,  in  spite 
of  nature  and  education,  sets  up  for  a  wit,  a  gen- 
Ucman,  and  a  man  of  taste. 

!^r  T.  Aye,  lan^^h  at  him  as  much  as  you  will 

Char.  Tfie  next  is  adownrig^fat  English,  New- 
market, stable-bred,  gentleaian  jockey,  who,  hav- 


ing ruined  his  inanees  fay  dqga,  gnoDM,  eoeks, 


SM  horaes.  and  such  polile  oompanr,  i 

to  retrieve  Us  aflUis  by  amatriinMiU  match  with 

a  city  fortune. 

ShT.  Ha.  ha,  hat  liind,  Madam,  you  ha^ • 
perused  the  sqirire  with  great  exactness. 

Char,  Pretty  well,  Sur.  To  this  Newmarket 
wight  succeeds  a  psoud.  haughty,  Caledonian 
knight;  whose  tongue,  like  the  dart  of  death, 
sparea  neither  sex  nor  age:  it  leaves  none  im?iait- 
ed.  All  dread,  and  aU  feel  it 

Sir  T.  Yes,  ves,  his  insolence  of  fiunily,  and 
licentiousness  or  wit,  have  gained  him  the  con- 
tempt and  general  toleration  of  mankind ;  but  we 
must  look  upon  his  spleen  and  ill-nature,  my  dear, 
not  as  a  national,  but  a  perwmal  vice. 

Char.  As  such.  Sir,  1  always  understand^  and  . 
hugh  at  him.— Well,  of  all-  my  swains,  he  is  the 
most  whimsical;  his  pasnon  is  to  turn  eveiy  mor- 
tal into  ridici]Ie ;  even  I,  the  ob^  of  bis  flame, 
cannot  escape ;  for  while  his  avarice  ooarta  my  for* 
tune,  his  pnde  despises  sad  sneers  at  my  Inrth. 

Sir  T.  That,  Charkitte,  is  only  to  show  his . 
wit. 

Char.  True,  Sir.— The  next  in  Cupid's  tnun 
is  your  nephew,  j^rdian,  a  wild  Irish,  PrussisJi. 
faaid-headed  sokuer,  whose  BttfiCary  homoor,  ami 
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fimdiMH  for  Us  profemon,  make  me  fancy  some- 
times, that  he  was  not  only  born  in  a  siege,  but 
that  fiellona  had  been  his  nurM,  Mara  hb  school- 
master, and  tile  Furies  his  play-feUows ! 

iSfr  T.  Ha,  ha,  ba  I  O  fy,  Chariotte,  how  can 
you  be  so  severe  upon  my  poor  nephew  1 

Char.  Upon  my  honour,  Sir  Theodore,  I  don't 
mean  to  be  severe,  for  1  like  his  character  ex- 
tremely; ha,  hal 

Sir  T.  Weil,  well,  notwithstanding  your  mirth, 
Madaoi,  I  assure  you,  he  has  gained  the  highest 
I  in  his  profession.    But  what  can  you  ex- 


pect, my  dear,  from  a  soldier,  a  mere  rough-hewn 
soldier,  who,  at  the  age  of  fiileen,  would  leave 
Ireland,  his  friends,  and  every  other  punuit,  logo 
a  volunteer,  into  the  Prussian  service,  and  there 
he  has  lived  seventeen  years;  so  that  I  don't  sup- 
pose he  has  six  ideas  out  of  his  own  profession. 
Garrisons  and  camps  have  been  the  courts  and 
academies  that  have  formed  him;  but  he  ever  had, 
from  a  child,  a  kind  of  military  madness. 

Char,  Oj  I  am  in  love  with  his  warlika  humour, 
I  inmk  it  highlv  entertaining. 

Sir  T.  A»  OB  hu  noi  made  any  direct  ad- 
dresses to  you,  Charlotte,  let  me  inform  him  how 
improper  such  a  step  would  be,  and  even  let  us 
leave  him  out  of  our  scheme  to-night 

Char.  O,  Sir,  impossible !  our  day's  sport,  our 
DJot,  our  ever^  thing,  would  be  imperfect  without 
nim;  why,  [  mtend  him  to  be  the  leading  instru- 
ment in  the  concert  One  cannot  possibly  do 
without  SirQallaghanBiall— Bra— Brail— Pr^» 
guardian,  teach  me  to  pronounce  my  lover's  name. 

SirT.  Thou  art  a  mad  cieatare!  well.  Madam, 
I  will  indulge  your  wicked  mirth.  His  name  ia 
Callaghan  O'firaUaghan. 

Char.  O  shocking!  Callaghan  O'Bmllaehanl 
why,  it  is  enough  to  choke  one;  and  is  as  dmScult 
to  pronounce  as  a  Welsh  pedigree.  Why,  if  the 
lates  should  bring  us  tog^er,  I  shall  be  xibliged 
to  hire  an  Irish  interpreter,  to  go  about  with  me, 
to  teach  the  people  to  pronounce  my  name ;  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Sir  T.  You  may  laugh,  Madam,  but  he  is  as 
proud  of  that  name  as  any  of  your  lovers  are  of 
tlMir  titles.  I  suppose  they  all  <fine  here. 

Char.  Certainly !  all  but  Squire  Qroom. 

fiKr  T.  O !  you  must  not  expect  him;  he  is  at 
Vork;  he  was  to  ride  his  great  match  there  yee- 
terday.  He  will  not  be  here,  yon  may  be  sore. 
Let  me  see : — ^what  is't  o'clock  1— aimoat  three. — 
Who's  there  1 

JBnter  a  Ssrtant. 

Order  the  coach  to  the  door. 

iSSbtv.  'Tis  ready.  Sir. 

Sir  T.  I  will  but  just  step  to  Lincoln's  Inn 
Hall,  and  see  what  they  are  ocAag  in  your  cause ; 
it  is  to  be  ended  to-day.  By  the  time  I  return,  I 
■appose,  your  company  will  be  oome.  A  good 
morning  to  you,  Charlotte.       ^ 

Qiar.  Sir,  a  good  morning. 

[ExU  Sir  Thbodorb. 

Mor.  [Sing9  JUdian  wUhatU.}  Sir  Theodore, 
your  humble  servant 

SirT.  [WithmU.]   Mr.  Mordecat,  your  most 


Enttr  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Mordecai,  Madam. 

Char.  Show  him  in.  [ExU  Seryakt.  I 


Mor.  [WUhout.]  I  see  your  c(»ck  is  at  the 

door,  Sir  Theodore,  you  dine  with  us,  I  hopOL 
SirT.  [irt//iOu/J Certainly.  You'UfindMJB 

Chariotte  within.  Your  servant 
Mor.  [WUhout.\  Yoan,  Sir  Theodora 

Enter  Mordbcai,  ctn^ng-  an  Balian  otr,  and 
addrening  Cvlaklottz  fanUuticaU^. 

Char.  O  coro,  caro^  cariawimo. 

Mar.  Vai  9ete  moUo  eorteae  !  amma  mia  I  heie 
let  me  kneel,  and  pay  my  aoftest  adoration ;  and 
thus,  and  thus,  in  amorous  trmnwort  hresthe  niy 
last  [/Tissre  Aer  hand 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  soft^,  softly!  yoa  wooid 
not  sure  breathe  your  last  yet,  Mr.  MoidecaL 

Mor.  Why,  no.  Madam,  I  would  live  a  littk 
longer  for  your  sake.  [Bowing  very  loir. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  are  infinitely  polite— 
but  a  truce  with  your  gallantry — why,  yoa  are 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  I  think  I  never  saw  anv 
thing  better  fancied  than  that  suit  of  yoon^  Mr. 
Moidecai. 

Mor.  Ha,  ha!  a — well  enouffh— just  as  my 
tailor  fancied — ha,  ha,  ha !  do  vouTike  it,  Madam  7 

Char.  Ctuite  elegant !  I  ilon't  know  any  one 
about  town  deserves  the  title  of  beau  better  than 
Mr.  Mordecai. 

Mor.  O  dear  Madam,  yoa  are  verr  obliging. 

Char.  I  think  yoa  are  called  ficfta  Moniecsi 
by  every  body. 

Mor.  Yes,  Madam,  they  do  distinguish  me  by 
that  title,  but  I  don't  think  I  merit  the  hoiioar. 

Char.  No  body  more:  for  I  think  yoa  are  al- 
ways by  far  the  finest  man  in  town.  Bat  do  yoa 
know  that  I  have  heard  of  your  extrsofdinaiy 
court  the  other  night,  at  the  opera,  to  Mus 
Sprightly  1 

Mor.  O  Heaven,  Madam,  how  can  yoa  he  so 
severe?  that  the  woman  has  designs,  I  stesd&stly 
believe ;  but  as  to  me— oh ! — 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  nay,  nay,  yoa  noHt  not 
deny  it;  for  my  intelligence  is  from  very  good 


Mor.  Pray,  who  may  that  be? 

Char.  Sir  ArchjT  Mae  Saicasm. 

Mor.  Oh,  shocking !  the  common  Psaqum  of 
(he  town;  besides.  Madam,  vou  know  he 'amy 
rival,  and  not  very  remarkable  for  veracity  in  ht* 
narrations. 

CJiar.  Ha,  ha.  ha!  I  cannot  say  he''s  a  rcfi- 
gious  observer  ot  truth,  but  his  humoar  always 
makes  amends  for  his  invention.  Y'ou  must  alkiw 
he  has  humoar,  Mr  Mordecai 

Mor.  O  cuor  mio!  how  can  yoa  think  sot 
bating  his  scandal,  dull,  dull  as  an  aldernun,  after 
six  pounds  of  turtle,  four  bottles  of  port,  and 
twelve  pipes  of  tobacco. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  O  surfeiting!  surfintiag! 

Mor.  The  man,  indeed,  has  something  drUl— 
something  ridiculous  in  him: — ^his  abomiaaUe 
Soots  accent,  his  grotesque  visage,  almost  baiied 
in  snuff,  the  roll  of  his  eyes,  and  twist  of  his 
mouth,  his  strange,  inhuman  laugh,  his  tre^ 
mendous  periwig,  and  his  manner  altogether,  in- 
deed, has  something  so  caricaton>ly  risible  in  it, 
that,  ha,  ha,  ha !  may  I  die,  madam,  if  I  don't  al- 

waya  take  him  for  a  mountebank-doctor  at  a  Dutch 
lair. 

Char.  Oh,  oh  1  what  a  picture  has  he  diawn! 
why  you're  as  severe  in  your  poitiaita  at  Sir 
Archy  himself. 
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BtUer  a  Smtint. 


Strt.  Sir  Aichj  Mac  Saicum  is  bebw, 
Madun. 

Char.  Show  him  up.  [Exit  Servant. 

Mor.  Don't  jou  think,  Madam,  he  is  a  horrid, 
ffoul  moathed,  ancouth  fellow  1  He  is  worse  to 
me,  Madam,  than  asafiBtida,  or  a  tallow  chandler's 
shop,  in  the  dof^-days ;  his  filthy  hiff h-dried  poisons 
me,  and  his  scandal  Is  grosser  Sum  a  hackney 
news  writei's:  Madam,  he  b  as  much  despised  bv 
\m  own  ooantrymen,  as  by  the  rest  of  the  world. 
The  better  aoit  of  Scotland  never  keep  him  in 
company ;  but  that  is  entre  fwus^  enire  nous. 

Sir  A.  [Spealu  tnihout.]  Randol,  bid  Sawney 
be  here  wr  the  chariot  at  aqght  o'clock  exactly. 
EmUrSiuARcaY. — ^MoRDscii  rwu  up  to  em- 
brace  him. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  rov  chield  o'  dicumcision, 
sip  OS  a  wag  of  thy  loef ;  how  do  ye  do,  my  bonny 
Girgidiitel 

Mtr.  Alwars  at  your  aenrioe,  Sir  Aichj  :~he 
ftinks  wone  tlian  a  Scotch  anofrboz.       [AHde. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Moideeai,  I  see  ye  are  as  dili- 
gent in  the  service  o'  yeer  niistiefs,  ss  in  the  ser- 
vice of  yeer  looking  glass,  lor  rser  face  and  yeer 
thoogiits  tie  ay  turned  npo*^  the  fane  or  the 
t'ither. 

Mar.  And  I  see  your  wit,  Sir  Arehy,  Kke  a  law- 
yer's tongue,  wtH  ever  retain  its  usual  politeness 
aad^ood  natuie. 

Char.  [Coming  foneardA  Ha,  ha,  ha!  civil 
and  witty  on  both  aides.  Sb  Arcby,  your  most 
obedieDL  [Courteoieo. 

Sir  A.  Ten  thousand  pardons,  MMiam,  I  did 
■a  observe  ye;  I  boup  I  see  yeer  ladyship  weel; 
Ah !  you  look  like  a  diveenify. 

[BototnjT  mikwardty  and  low. 

ChiOT.  Sir  Archy,  this  is  immenselT  gallant. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Madam,  I  aee  my  friend  Mor- 
decai  here,  ia  determined  to  bear  awa'  the  prise 
fiMusa'i  Ha,  ha,  ha!  he  is  tacked  out  in  a^  the 
eoloars  o'  the  rainbow. 

Char.  Mr.  Moidecai  is  always  well  dressed, 
Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  Upon  honour,  he  is  as  fine  as  a  jay. 
Tarn  sbout,  man,  turn  about,  let  us  view  yeer 
finery :  itap  abng,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes— he 
has  a  bonny  march  wi'  him :  vera  weel,  vera  ele- 
gant Ek,  ha,  ha!  guid  trouth.  1  think  I  never 
saw  a  ^tooth-drawer  better  dressed  in  a*  my  li£B. 
[  Viewing  and  admiring  hio  dreu. 

Char.  Ha,ha,Iia! 

Mor.  You  are  very  polite.  Sir. 

Char.  But)  Sir  Arehy,  what  is  become  of  my 
Irish  lover,  your  friend,  Sir  Qallaghan  1  I  hope  be 
dines  here. 

Sir  A.  Ah,  ah!  guid  fidth,  vvill  he!  I  hae 
brooj^t  him  alang  wr  me. 

Char.  What!uheinthebouse1 

&r  A.  Ay,  in  thu  vera  mansion.  Madam;  for 
ye  laaan  ken,  that,  like  the  monarehs  of  ai^,  I 
never  tmvel  now  without  my  fiwl. 

Ciiar.  Then,  pray,  Sir  Archy,  exhibit  your 
fiwl. 

Mor.  Let's  have  a  altce  of  him. 

Sir  A.  Gently,  gently,  not  sae  6st !  he  is  not  in 
right  onler  yet 

Char.  How  do  you  mean.  Sir  Archy  1 

Sir  A.  Madam,  ss  we  cam'  hither,  I  counselled 
him  to  write  a  love  epistle  toll  ye,  by  way  of  in- 
Uuiuctioii  tull  his  conrtshipl  ba  is  now  about  it 


below  stain,  and  in  ten  minutes  ye  maun  look  to 
see  an  amorous  billet,  sie  as  has  na  been  pemi*d 
sin  the  days  o*  Don  Gtuizote ; — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Omms.  Ha,  ha^  ha ! 

Char.  O  charming  1  I  ahall  be  impatient  till  1 
aee  bia  passion  upon  paper. 

Sir  A.  Quid  faith,  Madam,  he  has  done  that 
alrrad y ;  for  he  has  compoeea  a  jaruon,  that  he 
ca's  a  sonnet,  upon  his  bewitching  Uhariotte,  as 
he  terms  ye.  Mordecai,  ye  hae  heard  him  sing  H. 

Mor.  I  beg  your  paraon,  Sir  Archy,  I  have 
heani  him  roar  it  Madam,  we  had  him  last  night 
at  the  tavern,  and  made  him  give  it  to  ns  in  an  Inah 
howl,  that  might  be  heard  nom  heuce  to  West 
Cheetef. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why  ye  hae  a  deeviikfa  deal 
o'  wit,  Mordecai. 

Char.  Ha.  ha,  hs  I  I  must  hear  this  aong  t 

Mor.  Maoiam,  your  servant;-— I  will  leave  Sir 
Amhy  to  entertain  you  for  a  few  minutes. 

Char.  You  are  not  going,  Mr.  Mordecai  1 

Mor.  Madam,  I  am  only  going  down  stain,  to 
aee  if  Sir  Calbghan  is  disengsged ;  and  if  he  be, 
to  have  a  laugh  at  him  before  dinner,  by  way  of  a 
whet-^that  's  all.  Madam,  only  by  way  of  a  whet. 

IChing. 

Sir  A.  But,  hark'e,  Mordecai,  not  a  sylUUe  a* 
the  letter. 

Mor.  O,  never  fear  me.  Sir  Archy,  I  am  as  sa- 
cret  as  a  spj.  [Exit. 

Sir  A.  What  a  fantastical  baboon  tUs  larsUCe 
makes  o*  himael'.  The  fellow  is  the  mockery  of 
the  hale  nation. 

Char.  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  be  is  entertain- 
lag,  Sir  Archy. 

Sir  A.  O  5res,  be  is  ridiculous,  therefore  vera 
useful  in  society, — for  wherever  he  oomes  there 
must  be  laughter. — But  now.  Madam,  if  ye  please, 
a  word  or  twa  o'  our  ain  matten;  ye  aee  1  dinna 
pester  ye  wi*  flsmes^  and  darts,  and  sighinss,  and* 
iamentatioDB,  and  ffivoh»us  protestations.  Hie  yeer 
silly  loven  in  a  romance;  lor  ye  ken,  I  ay  speak 
my  thoughts  wi'  a  blunt  integrity : — Madam,  I 
lo^»ye,  and  nn  I  did  not,  I  woukl  acorn  to  aay  it 

dhar.  O,  Sir  Archy,  all  the  worid  allows  you 
sincerity,  which  is  the  roost  valuable  quality  a 
friend  or  a  lover  can  possess. 

Sir  A.  Yen  true,  Msdam,  therefore  I  cannot 
help  giving  i^e  about  ye,  wha  ca'  themselves  yeer 
h>ven. — Squire  Groom,  doubtless,  is  a  msn  of 
honour,  and  my  vem  guid  friend,  but  he  is  a  beg- 
gar, a  beggar ;  and,  touching  this  Mordecai,  the 
fellow  is  wesith;|r,  'tis  true;  yes,  yes,  be  ia  wealthy, 
but  he  b  a  reptile,  a  mere  reptile !  and  as  to  the 
Irishman,  Sir  Callaghan  O'Brellaghan,  the  falbw 
is  weel  eneugh  to  laugh  at,  but  I  wad  hae  ye  look 
about  ye  there,  for  ye  ken  that  yeer  guardian  is 
his  uncle ;  snd,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  there  is 
a  design  upon  yeer  fortune  in  that  quarter,  depend 
upon  It 

Char.  Very  possible,  Sir  Archy,  very  possible  t 
for  a  woman's  fortune,  I  believe,  is  the  principal 
object  of  every  lover's  wish. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  yeer  ofaservatkm  is  verr  ortho- 
dox, in  troth — as  to  Mordecai,  Sir  Callaghan^ 
Squire  Qroom,  and  sic  like  fellows;  but  men  or 
honour !  men  of  honour,  Madam,  hae  other  princi- 
ples. }  asanre  ye,  ladj,  the  tenure  o*  my  amotioB 
IS  nae  for  yeer  pecuniar,  but  for  the  mental  graces 
o'  yeer  aaul,  and  the  divine  perfections  o*  veer  bo- 
dy, which  are  Indeed  to  me  a  Peru  and  a  Mexioo. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  you  overwhehn  me. 
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Sir  A.  Madun.IoMkiiM'theiwikyo'iDiiM 
bonour:  beside,  AAadam,  gin  ye  merry  me,  ye 
wull  many  a  man  0f  aobriety  and  economy :  liM 

a»the 

ycor 

or  a  aKckerron  a  rejddng  nieht,  in  a  noiae  and 
m  stanch,  and  are  never  heard  a  after. 

Char.  You  are  certainly  right,  Sir  Arehy,  the 
young  feUows  of  iaahkm  are  mere  trifles. 

Sir  A.  They  are  baobles,  Msdam,  absolute 
baubles  and  prodigals ;  therefore,  ye  shonld  pre- 
ponderate the  matter  weel,  befiire  ye  mak  yeer 
election.  Consider,  Madam,  there  is  nae  scant  o' 
wealth  or  honour  in  our  family.  Lady,  we  bae  in 
the  houae  o'  Mac  Sarcasm,  twa  barons,  three  vis- 
coants.  sax  earls,  yae  marquisate,  and  twa  dukes 
--besides  baronets  and  Isiras  out  of  a'  reckoning. 

Char.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  What  gam  ye  laugh,  Madam  1 

Char.  I  b^  your  pardon,  Sir ;  butr->ha,  ha,  ha ! 
,1  am  laughing  to— ha,  ha,  ha !  to  think  what  a — 
ha,  ha  1  a  number  of  noble  relations  I  shall  have. 

Sir  A.  Faith  wull  ye,  Madam,  and  other  guess 
families  than  ye  has  in  this  part  o^  the  warid.  Ods- 
wunds.  Madam,  there  u  as  muckle  diiierenoe  be- 
twixt our  nobility  o*  the  north,  and  yours  o'  the 
south,  ss  there  is  betwixt  a  hound  o'  blood  and  a 


lungieL 
Oar.  1 


Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Pny  how  do  yon  make  oot 
that,  Sir  Arohyl 

Sir  A.  Why,  Madam,  in  Scotland,  a'  our  no- 
bility are  sprunff  free  monarchs,  warrionL  heroes, 
•od  glorious  nehieveaients;  now,  here  i'  tn'  south, 
ye  are  a'  sprung  frae  sugar  hogsheads,  rum  pon- 
idieons,  woo  packs,  hop  sscks,  iron  bars,  and  tar 
jaokets;— in  short,  ye  are  a  composition  o'  Jews, 
Turks,  and  refugees,  and  of  a'  the  oonmiercial 
vagrants  o'  the  laiM  and  sea  a  sort  of  amphibiouB 
breed  ye  are. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha{  we  are  a  strange  mixtnre, 
indeed,  nothing  like  so  pore  and  noble  as  you  are 
in  the  north. 

Sir  A.  O  naething  like  H,  Madam,  naetbing 
like  it^WB  are  of  anither  kklney.  Now,  Madam, 
at*  ye  yoorsel  are  nae  weel  propagated,  as  ye  hae 
the  misfortune  to  be  a  child  a  commerce,  ye  shoukl 
rndeavour  tq  mak  yeer  espousals  hitul  ane  o'  our 
ancient  noble  fiunilies  o'  the  north;  for  ye  maun 
ken,  Madam^  that  sic  an  alliance  wull  purify  yeer 
'blood,  and  gie  ye  a  rank  and  oonssquenoe  in  the 
wsrld,  that  a'  yeer  pelf,  wers  it  as  muckle  as  the 
bank  of  Edinboi|{h,  could  not  purchase  for  ye. 

Char.  Very  true,  Sir  Arcby,  very  true;  u^ 
my  word,  yoo>  ^viioe  is  friendly  and  impartial, 
and  I  will  think  of  it 

1;     ;^     .  JSTtUcT  MORDECAI. 

.' ,  Jllbr.  Here  he  is !  he  is  coming,  Madam!  he  is 
'  'hu(  hist  giving  some  orders  to  his  servant  about 
his  ibggaffe  smi  port-horses. 

Char.  I  hope  he  is  not  ffoing  away. 

Mor.  Troth  he  is,  Ma&m;  he  is  Impatient  tn 
he  with  the  army  in  Qermany. 

Sir  Callagran  and  Servant  vUhin. 

SirC.  Is  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  and  the  lady 
this  way,  do  you  say,  young  man  1 
Str.  Yes^  Sir. 
Sir  a  Then  Ttt  trouble  yon  with  no  further 


Bnier  Sir  Caxxacbah. 


Sir  C.  Madam,  I  am  your  most  devoted  ^ 
most  obedient  humble  aervuiC,and  sfflpRdi 
have  the  honour  of  kissing  your  fm  haotl  m 
morning.  [S^uiuk 

Char,  Sir  Callaghan,  yovr  humble  tema^l 
am  sorry  to  hear  we  are  ukehr  to  kise  jroiL  I  iJ 
in  hopes  the  campaign  had  been  quite  o>u  i 
Germany  ibr  this  winter.  I 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  it  waa  quite  over,  \a  i 
begun  again :  a  true  ^nius  never  k>ves  Xoqvth 
field  till  he  has  left  hunself  nothing  todo;  f>r  ti^, 
you  know,  Madam,  he  can  keep  it  wiih  zui 
safety. 

Ornnu.  Ba,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  A.  Vera  true,  Sir,  vera  tnie.  But,  Sir(l| 
Isghan,  just  as  ye  entered  the  apartmenl,  tbe  U« 
was  uning  she  should  like  it  mightily,  m  «i 
would  fiivour  her  wi'  a  slight  nanaiive  o'  iL  bto 
transactbns  and  battles  in  Grermany. 

Char,  IfSirCallaffhanwoiddbesoobGp^ 

Sir  C.  O  dear  Maidam,  dont  ax  me. 

Char.  Sir,  I  beff  pardon  •,  I  wouU  not  proim 
thing  that  I  thought  might  bedisBgreetbie  to  m 

Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  it  is  not  for  thitfte 
it  rebutes  a  man  of  bonoor  to  be  talkioif  !•  Uia 
of  battlesj  and  sieges,  and  skrimages-Ht  loob  %t 
CasconadiDg  and  making  the  fonfiron.  BcaW 
Madam,  I  give  you  my^  honour,  there  iiiMach 
thing  in  nature  ss  making  a  true  desaipboBrfi 
battle. 

Char.  How  so.  Sir  1 

Sir  C.  Why,  Madam,  there  is  so  much  imf 
every  when,  there  is  no  knovring  what  Udittr 
any  where;  for  every  man  has  his  own  puito 
look  after,  which  is  as  much  as  he  csn  iki^  wiikci 
blinding  what  other  people  are  about  Thro. 
Madam,  there  is  such  arumnring  and  tminprtc^ 
firing  and  smoking,  fighting  snd  iittliii|  ewn 
where-~and  such  an  upronr  of  courage  lui 
slaughter  in  every  man's  mind — and  radii d^ 
lightful  confusion  altogether,  that  you  can  do  dor 
give  an  account  of  it  Uian  yoo  can  of  the«iani& 
the  sky. 

Sir  A.  As  I  shall  answer  k,  I  thiok  iti wi 
descriptive  account  thst  he  gi'cs  o'  s  battle. 

Char.  Admirable !  and  very  entertaining. 

Mor.  Odeliffhtfiill 

Sir  A.  MonTecai,  ask  him  some  qneetiooi-io 
him — to  him,  mun — hae  a  Kttle  fun  wi*  him- 
smoke  him,  smoke  him,  rally  him,  moo,  nEv 
him.  [Wiitpmnf. 

Mor.  Ill  do  it,  111  do  it^yes,  I  vrill  unoke  the 
captsin. — Well,  and  pray.  Sir  CaDaghan,  hov 
many  might  you  km  in  a  battle  7 

Sir  C.  Sir. 

Mor.  1  say,  Sir,  how  many  might  jm  bw 
killed  in  any  one  battle  1 

Sir  a  Kiin  Um!— Why,  I  gwienBy  131 
more  in  a  battle  than  a  coward  wookl  cfaooae  k> 
look  upon,  or  than  an  impertinent  frilow  wraU 
be  able  to  eat — Ha! — are  you  anstrend,  Mr. 
Mordecai? 

Mor.  Yes,  ves,  Sir,  I  am  answered.  Heiii 
devilish  droll  fellow — ^vastly  queer. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  is  vera  queer.— But  ye  were  tm 
sharp  upon  him. — Odswunds,  at  him  again,  at 
him  agam — hae  another  cut  at  him. 
'Mor.  Yes,  I  will  have  another  cut  at  lum. 

Sir  A.  Do,  do.— He  wull  bni^  himael  inHiB  i 
dunned  sOnpe  presently.  l^^^ 
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aw 


Sir±  Ha, 


Mot.  [Ooingto  fib*  CdOoMhan,  mid  mming 
€t  kirn.]  He,  &,  he !  but  hiSt'e,  Sir  Calkg'^-aii— 
be,  fate,  bet— gWe  me  l«ve  to  tell  yoa  flow,  if  I 
wee  a  gwneimT 

iSKr  CL  YoQ  a  general !  faith  then,  yoQ  would 
make  a  veiy  pretty  general!  [Twnu  M&rdecai 
oAotU.]  Play,  Mailaiii,  look  at  the  ganefal-~ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Omnet.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

.SKr  a  O  my  dear  Mr.  Movdecat,  be  ad^iaed, 
and  doD^  |N«le  about  senerale :  it  is  a  verv  hard 
trade  to  learn,  and  reqairee  beine  in  the  field  late 
and  early^-acreat  many  ihwty  mghu  and  epoKh- 
ing  day»--to  be  aMe  to  eat  and  drink,  and  laogh 
aiM  rejoice,  with  danger  on  one  side  of  you,  and 
death  on  the  other--4ittd  a  hundred  tbinfls  beeide, 
that  yea  knew  no  mora  ef  than  I  do  of  being  a 
high  pneit  of  a  arngoffiie;  «o  bold  your  tongue 
ainnt  generak,  Mr.  Ikumiecai,  and  go  and  tnind 
tickets,  and  your  cent  ]m  cent,  in 

ha,  ha! 

,ha!  he  hath  tickled  up  the  Is- 
ietitfr--he  baa  gi'en  it  the  Moabite  on  ballh  aides 
0' his  toga. 

Char.  But,  Sir  Callaglian,  aoie  you  must  have 
been  in  imndnent  danger  in  the  variety  of  actions 
you  haw  gone  through. 

.Sir  C.  U.O  I  to  be  sun,  Madam,  who  vrould  be 
a  soldiet  withoot  danger  1  Danger^  Madam,  is  a 
aokiier's  greatest  gbry,  and  death  his  best  reward. 

Mmr.  Ela,  ha,  ha!  that  is  an  excellent  bull! 
desth  a  reward !  Pray,  Sir  Callaghan,  no  ofienoe 
I  hope,  how  do  you  make  death  being  a  revrard. 

Sir  a  How  I  Why,  don't  yon  know  thati 

Mot.  Not  I,  opon  honour. 

Sir  a  Why,  a  soldier's  death,  in  the  field  of 
tattle,  is  a  nKmnment  of  lame,  that  makes  him  as 
moeh  sfive  as  Csasr,  or  Alexander,  or  any  dead 
hero  of  them  aH 

Ointies,  Ha,  ha,  hat 

Char.  Very  vrelt  explained,  Sir  Callsghan. 

Sir  ±.  Exeellenay  waell  vera  kigicaUy,  and 
jke  a  tnie  hero. 

Sir  a  Whjr,  Madam,  when  the  histor?  of  the 
English  campaigns  in  Ameriea  comes  to  be  writ- 
tTD,  there  is  your  own  brave  young  general,  that 
died  the  other  day  in  the  field  of  battle  before 
CLoebee,  wSl  be  ahve  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

Char,  Yon  are  right,  Sir  Callaghsn,  hb  virtues, 
and  thoee  of  his  felk>w  soldiers,  in  that  aotion~-4y, 
•od  of  those  that  planned  it  too,  vrili  ba  remem- 
beied  bv  their  eountiy,  while  Britain  or  British 
gntitude  has  a  being. 

Sir  A.  OhI  the  Highkndem  did  gold  service 
» that  action — they  cot  them,  and  suished  them, 
and  whupt  them  about,  and  played  the  vers  deevil 
wi'  them,  Sir.  There  is  nae  sic  thing  as  standing 
a  Highlander's  Andrew  Fenra;  they  will  slaughie 
tff  a  ieUow's  head  at  ae  dash,  sb^p:  it  was  they 
tbat  did  the  business  at  Onebee. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  say  they  weM  not  idle^  for  they 
v«  tight  fellows.  Give  me  your  hand,  Sir  Archy; 
I  assure  you  your  countiymen  are  good  aoldiera— 
ty,  and  ao  are  oun  too. 

Char.  Wen,  Sir  CalUi^hah,  I  assure  yon,  I  am 
channed  with  your  heroism;  and  many  obliged 
to  jou  for  your  aocoimt-<-Come,  Mr.  Mordecai, 
we  will  go  down  to  Sir  Theodore,  for  I  think  I 
bean]  his  coach  step.    . 

Mar.  Madam,  I  attend  you  with  pleasure ;  will 
^w  booMxr  me  with  the  tip  of  your  ladyship's  < 


wedding  firtgerl   Sir  Callaghan,  yma  servnnt 
yours,  youm.  Look  here,  here ! 

[Extt,  leading  CharMU. 

SirC.  I  find  ha  is  a  vexy  impertinent  ooxoomb, 
this  same  Beau  Mordecai. 

•Sir  A.  Vea,  Sb,  he  is  a  damned  impudent 


Sir  C  I  aasure  you,  I  had  a  great  mind  to  be 
upon  the  gut  vive  with  him,  for  his  jokes  and  his 
mockeries,  bat  thst  the  lady  was  by. 

Sir  A.  Yes,  he  v  a  curaed  impudent  feUow— 
because  ha  is  sufiered  to  speak  tull  a  man  of  foshion, 
at  Bath  and  Tunbridge,  and  other  public  places, 
the  rascal  alwavs  obtrudes  himself  upon  you.  But 
SirCatlagban,  haeye  wriUen  the  letter  to  the  hidyl 

Sir  C.  I  have  not. 

Sir  A.  How  happened  that,  man  1 

fb*  C.  Why,  upon  reflecting,  1  found  it  would 
not  be  consisting  with  the  decwums  of  a  man  of 
honour,  to  write  to  a  lady  in  the  way  of  matri- 
monial  advances,  before  I  had  first  made  my 
aflections  known  to  her  guardian,  who  is,  yon 
know,  my  uncle;  so  1  have  indited  the  letter  to 
him,  instead  of  the  lady,  which  is  the  same  thing, 
you  know. 

Sir  A,  Ha,  ha  1  ezactljr,  exactly,  for  so  ye  do 
but  write  about  it,  ye  ken,  it  matters  not  to  wham. 

Sir  C,  Av,  that  is  what  I  thought  n^self ;  so 
here  it  is.  \Takea  oui  a  Utter,  reonUA  "  To  Sir 
Theodore  Goodchild"-- 

Sir  A.  Ay,  let's  have  it— I  waxxant  'tis  a  bonny 
epiatle. 

Sir  C.  [Bead:] 
"  Sir, 

*^  As  1  have  the  honour  to  bear  the  character  of 
a  aoldier,  and  to  call  Sir  Theodore  Goodchild 
uncle,  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  conshiatiog  vid  a 
man  of  honour  to  behave  like  a  acoundrel.'^ 

Sir  A.  That  is  an  excellent  remark.  Sir  Cal- 
laghan, an  excellent  remark,  and  vera  new. 

Sir  C.  Yea»  1  think  it  is  a  good  remark. 
[RtadB.]  "  Therefore  I  thought  proper,  before  I 
proceeded  any  foither,  (for  1  have  done  nothing 
as  yeO  to  break  my  mind  to  you,  before  T  engage 
the  aflections  of  the  younff  lad  v." — You  see,  Sir 
Archy,  I  intend  to  carry  toe  place  like  a  aoldier, 
a  la  militaire^  as  we  say  abroad,  for  I  make  my 
approaches  regularly  to  the  breastwork,  before  1 
attempt  the  covered  way. 

Sir  A.  Excellent!  that's  excellent  1 

Sir  a  Yes,  I  think  U  will  do.  [Read*.]  "  For 
as  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  one  that  knows  mv 
fomily,  by  my  foder's  side,  which  you  are  shensible 
is  asoukfasany  in  the  three  kingdoms,  and  oukler 
too — So  1  thought  it  would  be  fo^sh  to  stand  ahilli 
ahalli  any  longer,  but  come  to  the  point  at  once." 
You  see,  Sir  Archy.  I  ^ve  him  a  rub :  by  way  of 
a  hint  about  my  iamily,  because  wny,  do  you 
aee,  Sir  Theodore  is  my  uncle,  only  by  my 
moder's  aide,  which  is  a  httle  upstart  family,  that 
came  in  vid  one  Stroogbow  but  t'other  day — ^lord, 
not  above  aix  or  seven  hundred  yeara  ago;  where- 
as my  family,  by  my  Aider's  aic^,  are  all  the  true 
old  Milesians,  and  related  to  the  O'Flahertys, 
and  O'Shocknesses,  snd  the  MacLaughkns,  the 
O'Donnaghans,  O'CsIIoghans^  O'Qeogaghans. 
and  all  the  tick  blood  of  the  nation— and  1  myseir, 
you  know,  am  an  O'Brallaghan,  which  is  the 
oulflcst  of  them  all. 

Sir  A,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  <^yi&y  t  I  believe  you  are 
of  an  ancient  iamily,  Sir  Callaghan,  but  yon  aiu 
out  in  ae  point. 


XOYfi  A  LA  MOOfL 


liCIl 


Sir  a  What  is  that,  Sir  Aithyl ' 

Sir  A.  Whare  ye  iaid  ye  werp  as  ancient  as 
onj  &ml1y  i'  the  three  kinffdonis. 

Sir  C.  Faith,  den,  I  aaid  nothing  out  truth. 

Sir  A.  Hoot,  hoot,  boot  awa,  mun,  hoot  awa, 
ye  maunna  say  Uiat:  what  the  deli,  consider  our 
families  i'  the  north ;  why  ye  of  Ireland,  Sir,  are 
but  a  colony  iirae  us,  an  outcast !  a  mere  outcast,  and 
as  such  ye  remain  tull  this  hour. 

Sir  C.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir  Archy,  that  is 
the  Scotch  account,  which,  you  know,  never  spealcs 
truth,  because  it  is  always  partial ; — ^but  the  Irish 
history,  which  must  be  the  best,  because  it  was 
written  by  an  Irish  poet  of  my  own  iamiiy,  one 
Shemus  Thurlou^h  Shannaf  han  O'Brallaghan, 
and  he  says,  in  his  chapter  ot  senealogy,  that  the 
Scots  are  all  Irishmen's  bastards. 

Sir  A.  Hoo,  Sir !  bastards  t  do  ye  mak  us  il- 
legeetemete.  iOeseetemate,  Sir! 

Sir  C.  Faith  I  do—for  the  youngest  branch  of 
OUT  &mily,  one  Mac  Fergus  O'Brallaghan,  was 
the  very  man  that  went  from  Carrickfeigus,  and 
peopled  all  Scotland  with  his  own  hands;  so  that 
my  dear  Sir  Arohy,  you  must  be  bastards  or 
course,  tou  know. 

Sir  A.  Hark*e,  Sir  Callaghan,  though  yeer  ig- 
norance and  Tanity  would  mak  oonqueron  aM 
rayishers  of  yeer  ancestors,  and  harlots  and  8a- 
bines  o'  our  mithers—yet,  ye  shall  prove,  Sir,  that 
their  iisue  are  a'  the  children  of  honour. 

iSlir  a  Hark'e,  hark'e.  Sir  Archv,  what  is  that 
you  mentioned  about  ignorance  and  vanity  1 

iS^r  A.  Sir.  I  denounce  ye  baitfa  ignorant  and 
vain,  and  mak  yeer  maist  o  t. 

Sir  C.  Faith,  Sir,  I  can  make  nothing  of  it ; 
for  they  are  words  I  don't  understand,  because 
they  are  what  no  jontlemon  b  uaed  to :  and  there^ 
fore  you  must  unsay  them. 

Sir  A.  Hoo,  Sit!  eat  my  words  1  a  North 
Britain  eat  bis  words  ? 

^r  C.  Indeed  you  must,  and  this  instant  eat 
them. 

Sir  A.  Ye  shall  first  eat  a  piece  o'  this  weapon. 

lDrato$. 

Sir  C.  Poo,  poo;  Sir  Archy,  put  up,  put  up^ 
this  is  no  proper  place  for  such  work ;  consider 
drawing  a  swonJ  is  a  very  serious  piece  of  bu«i- 
neas,  and  ought  always  to  be  done  in  private :  We 
may  be  prevented  here ;  but  if  you  are  for  a  little 
of  that  fun,  come  your  ways  to  the  right  spot,  my 
dear. 

Sir  A.  No  (Muivocation,  Sir!  dinna  ye  think 
ve  hae  gotten  Beau  Mordecai  to  cope  wi'.  De- 
fend yoersel,  for  by  the  sacred  honour  of  Saint 
Andrew,  ye  shall  be  responsible  for  making  us  il- 
legeetemate,  Sir,  iUeeeetemate. 

Sir  C.  Then  by  the  sacred  crook  of  Saint  Pa- 
trick, you  are  a  ver^  foolish  man  to  (][uarrel  about 
such  a  tri6e.  But  since  you  have  a  mind  for  a  tilt, 
have  at  you,  my  dear,  for  the  honour  of  the  sod. 
Oho !  my  jewel  I  never  fear  us,  you  are  as  welcome 
as  the  flowers  in  May.  [  They  fight. 

Enter  Ghablotte. 

Char.  O !  bless  me,  gentlemen !  What  are  you 
doing  1  What  is  all  this  about? 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  is  about  Sir  Archy 's  great 
grandmother.  ^ 

Char.  His  great  grandmother! 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Madam,  he  is  angry  that  I  said 
my  ancestor,  Feigus  O'Brallaghan,  was  a  gallant 
ofhera. 


Owr.  QnndmDDker!  pnqr,  Bk  Aidqr,  «k« 
is  the  raeamnff  of  all  tbia  1 

iSKr  ^.  Biladam,  he  has  cast  an  affiant  apa  1 
liale  nation. 

Sir  C,  J  Mm  sure  if  I  did,  it  waa  moR  ihni 
intended;  1  on^  aiigued  out  of  the  biitan  tf 
Ireland,  to  prove  t&  aataqoity  of  the  0  W 
laghans. 

Sir  A.  Weel,  Sir,  since  ye  aay  ye  did  ai  is- 
tend  the  affront,  I  am  satisfied. 

Sir  C.  NotI,opQnmyhoiiottr;-4herBiRtio 
things  I  am  always  afmid  of;  the  one  ii  of  b^ 
affronted  myself^  and  the  other  of  affmaiag  ui 
man. 
Sir  A,  Vera  weal,  Sir,  ▼«&  weeL 
Char.  That  is  a  prudent  and  a  veiy  pxmn 
maxim.  Sir  CaUaghan.  Sir  Aichy,  jnj  Jet » 
hea  that  this  busineaa  may  end  here:  lAam  wi 
wm  embrace,  and  be  the  finenda  joa  were  bete 
this  mistake  happened. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  your 

OukT.  Sir  Calla^iaD— 

Sir  C.  Madam,  with  all  my  heartaodaiaL  i 
assure  you.  Sir  Archy,  I  had  not  the  imt  liga- 
tion of  afifronting  at  qoamUioff  with  you. 

XOfert  to  emirm. 
.  Sir  A.  [Starting  from  kirn  ioitk  euUtmfL\ 
Vemweel,  Sir,  vera  weel. 

Sir  C.  Oh  1  the  ourse  of  Cromwell  apn  tc* 
proud  Scotch  stomach. 

Char,  Well,  gentlemen,  I  am  glad  to  m  j« 
are  oome  to  a  right  undeiatanding— I  hope  'tail 
oter. 

Sir  A.  I  am  satisfied,  Msdam;  there  iiiBattl 
o't  But  now,  Sir  Callaghan,  let  me  lell  jeisi 
friend,  ye  should  never  enter  intul  a  dironte  ibodt 
literature,  history,  «r  the  antiquily  or  fimjjn, 
free  ye  has  gotten  aic  a  wicked,  awiward,  cnHti 
jaraon  upon  your  tongue,  that  ye  are  amr  io- 
teelegeble  in  yeer  hinguageh, 

iSer  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  1  beg  your  paidoa.  Str 
Arrlnr,  it  is  yon  that  have  got  auch  a  coned  tiria 
of  a  fat  Scotch  brogue  about  the  oiiddtecif  mr 
own  tongue,  that  you  can't  undentand  giud 
Engliah  when  I  apaka  it  to  you. 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  weel,  that  isdnfieaeBgfa, 
upon  honour — ye  are  as  f^uid  aa  a  boat  or « 
comedy;  but  ye  are  out  agaui,  ^  CaQsghiB,  itii 
ye  that  hae  the  brogue,  and  not  me;  for  a  the 
warid  kena  I  sneak  the  Sooth  Countiy  m  vni, 
that  wherever  I  gang,  I  am  ay  taken  for  aa  Eng- 
lishman :  but  we  wuTl  mak  judgment  bj  the  Ur, 
which  of  ua  twa  has  the  brogue. 

Sir  a  O,  whh  all  my  heart.  Prey,  Madam, 
hkve  I  the  brogue  ? 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  not  in  the  leart,  SrCa^ 
iaghan,  not  in  the  leaat. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  I  oouM  never  fooem  k. 

Char,  Pray,  Sir  Arohy,  drop  this  eoDtsntian, 
or  we  may  chance  to  have  another  qosncj-jca 
both  speak  most  elegant  Engliah;  neklierof)oa 
have  tfas  bn^ue;  netthar.  I£^  ha,  ha! 

Enter  a  Ssbtant. 

Setv.  The  ladies  are  come,  Madam,  md  Sir 
Theodore  desires  to  speak  withyou. 

Char.  I  will  wait  on  him.  [Exit  Snv.]  Gea- 
tlemen,  your  servant ;— you  will  ooaie  to  us  1 

{Etit. 

Sir  A.  Instantty,  Madam.  Weel^SirCalbgbu, 
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ani 


ana  kt  OB  Amp  ^0  iM^  o^  tiw  lettar,  Dohrith- 

indiiu;  whal  has  happened. 
Sir  C.  Aie  we  ftiendB,  Sir  AidiT  1 
Sir  A.  Pooh  I  npoa  iioDoiir  am  1 ;  it  was  a'  a 

liKak. 
Set  C.  Then  giw  me  yomt  hand ;  I  aamira  yon, 

ir  Archy,  I  always  lo?e  a  man  when  I  quarrel 

ith  him,  after  I  am  friends. 

Snter  a  Sbrtant. 

SfT9,  Dinnar  is  served,  gentlemen. 

Sir  A.  Come  alang  then,  StrCallaghan.  1  wall 
cing  je  and  the  hdy  tfaegether  after  dinner,  and 
hen  we  shall  aee  how  ye  wall  mak  yeer  advances 
aiore. 

Sh-C.  O  never  fear  me,  Sir  Archy-^I  will  not 
itev  to  make  a  regular  siege  of  it,  but  will  take 
ter  at  eooe  wkb  a  coup  de  inain^  or  die  upon  the 
ifol;  for, as  the  oid  soog  saya,  Sir  Aichy— 

lSing9  to  an  irUh  tune. 

YoQ  never  did  hear  of  an  Inahman's  fear, 
la  kfve,  or  in  battle,  in  k»ve  or  in  battle: 
We  are  always  on  duty,  and  read?  for  beauty, 
Though  cannons  do  lattle,  thoogn  cannons  do 

rattle: 
Bt  day  and  by  niffht,  we  love  and  we  fight. 
We're  honour's  defender,  we're  honour's  de- 

ftnder; 
The  foe  and  the  fidr  we  always  take  care 
To  make  them  sorrender,  to  n 


lender. 


make  themsur- 
[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.-— The  tome. 
Enter  Sm  Axcht  and  Charlotte. 

St  a.  Adswuns,  Madun,  stap  intol  us  for  a 
moment,  ye  wull  crack  yourwl  wi'  laughter;  we 
^  gotten  anitfaer  fool  come  to  divert  us  unex- 
PKtedly,  which  I  think  is  the  highest  finished 
ml  the  m  has  produced. 

Char.  Whom  do  you  mean,  Sir  Archyl 

Sr  A.  Squire  Groom,  Madam ;  but  sic  a  figure, 
the  finest  je  ever  beheld:  hb  little  half  boots, 
^k  eap,  jockey  dress,  and  a'  his  pontificaHbus, 
jost  IS  he  nd  the  match  yesterday  at  York.  An- 
oqait?,  in  a'  its  records  o'*  Greek  and  Roman  fol- 
ly, uver  produced  a  senator,  visiting  his  mistress, 
io  so  complete  a  fool's  garb. 

Char.  lis,  ha,  ha !  ndicuk>us!  I  thooffht  1  had 
done  wondering  at  the  mirror  of  folly;  out  he  is 
one  of  those  geniuses  that  never  appear  without 
Borpwng  the  woifd  with  aome  new  stroke. 

Enter  Mordscai. 

Mw.  0  Madam !  ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  expiring— 
wch  s  scene  between  your  two  lovers.  Squire 
Groom,  and  Sir  Callaghan :— they  have  challenged 

Char.  0  heavens,  I  hope  not. 
^i.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  that's  guid,  that's  guid!  I 
ttm^ht  it  would  come  to  action;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
"1^1 1  dever— now  we  shall  hae  ane  o'  them 
f*nW;ha,ha,ha! 

Char.  How  can  you  laugh.  Sir  Archy,  at  such 
I  ftHocking  drcomstance  1 

Jfor.  |>on«i  be  friithtened.  Madam,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
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dont  be  frightened!  oeitberortb^ra  wiU  bekUled, 
take  my  word  for  itr^unless  it  be  with  claret,  for 
that 's  thieir  weapon. 

Char.  O,  Mr.  Movdecai,  how  couM  you  startle 
one  sol 

Sir  A.  Olamsorr^forthat — guid&ith,  Iwasin 
howps  they  had  a  mmd  to  show  their  prowess  be- 
fore their  mistress^  and  that  we  shouU  have  a  lit- 
tle iriah  or  Newmarket  blood  spilt;— but  what 
was  the  cause  o'  challenge,  Moidecai  t 

Aimr.  Their  passfon  for  this  hdy,  Sir.  Squire 
Groom  challenged  Sir  Callaffban  to  drink  your 
ladyship's  health  in  a  pint  bumper—which  the 
knight  gallantly  accepted  in  an  instant,  and  re- 
turned the  challenge  in  a  quart — ^which  was  as 
ffaUantly  received  and  swalfowed  by  the  Squire. 
Ea,  ha,  ha!  and  outbraved  by  a  fvewi  daring  or 
three  ptnta :  upon  which  I  thought  proper  to  de- 
camp; not  thinking  it  altogether  sate  to  be  near 
the  champions,  lest  1  ehouM  be  deluged  by  a  cas- 
cade of  claret 

Omnee.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  O  monstrous!  they  will  kill  themselves. 

Mor.  Never  foar.  Madam. 

Groom.  [Within  hallooing.]  Come  along,  Sir 
Callaghan  Biallaghan,  hanx,  baax !  hark  forward, 
my  hraeys. 

Ator.  tiere  yoor  champkm  comes,  Madam. 

Enter  Sauiaa  Gboom,  drunk, 

Oroom.  Madam,  I  beg  a  miUien  of  pardons  for 
not  being  with  you  at  dinner— it  was  not  my 
fiiult,  upon  my  honour— for  I  set  up  all  night,  on 
purpose  to  set  out  betimes ;  but  about  one  o'clock 
last  night,  at  York,  as  we  were  all  damned  jolly, 
that  fool,  Sir  Roger  Bumper,  bonowed  ray  watch 
to  set  hisbyir:— there  it  is-4ook  at  it,  Madam,  it 
corrects  the  sun — they  all  stop  by  it  at  New- 
market;— and  so,  Madam,  as  1  was  telling  you, 
the  drunken  blockhead  put  mine  hack  two 
hoars,  on  purpose  to  deceive  mo — otherwise  I 
would  have  held  fifty  to  one  I  ahoukl  have  been 
here  to  a  second. 

Char.  O,  Sir,  there  needs  noapofogy ;  but  how 
came  you  to  travel  in  that  extraordinary  dress  1 

Groom.  A  bet,  a  bet,  Madam — I  rid  my  match 
in  this  very  dress,  yesterday.  So,  Jack  Buck.  Sir 
Roeer  Bomper,  and  some  more  of  them,  laid  me 
an  hundred  each  that  I  would  not  ride  to  London, 
and  visit  you  in  it,  Madam— ha.  ha !  don't  you 
think  I  have  touched  thrm,  Maoam — ha !  1  Imve 
taken  them  all  In— ha  *  havent  I,  Madam  1 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  You,  have,  indeed.  Sir;  pray  what  time 
do  you  allow  yourself  to  come  from  York  to  Lon- 
don 1 

Oroom.  Ha !  time  7  Why,  bar  a  neck,  a  leg,  or 
an  arm,  sixteen  hours,  seventeen  minutes,  and 
thirty-three  seconds— sometimes  three  or  four  se- 
comta  under,  that  is,  to  the  Stone's  end,  not  to  my 
own  house. 

Sir  A.  No,  no,  not  tull  yeer  ain  house,  that 
wouk)  be  o'er  muckle. 

Oroom.  No,  no,  onlv  to  the  Stone's  end ;  but 
then  I  have  my  own  hacks,  steel  to  the  bottom, 
all  blood— stickers  and  lappers,  every  inch,  my 
dear— that  will  come  through  if  they  have  but  one 
leg  out  of  the  four.  1  never  keep  any  thing, 
Afadam,  that  is  not  bottom — game,  game  to  the 
last;  ay,  ay,  you  will  find  every  thing  that  lieloufrs 
to  me,  game,  Madam. 
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filStr  A.  Ha,  hm,  bat  weef  said,  aqnirB— yea,  yw, 
he  is  game,  game  to  the  bottom.  There,  walk 
about,  and  let  us  see  yeer  shapes. — Ba!  what 
a  fine  fiffura ;  why,  ye  are  so  fine  a  figure,  and  hae 
sae  ffuid  an  understanding  for  it,  it  is  a  pity  ye 
should  ever  do  ony  thing  a'  yeer  life,  bat  ride 
horse-faces. — Diana  ye  think  &  is  a  cursed  idiot, 
Mordecai  ?  [  WhiBperiw  Mordeeai, 

Mor.  Uml  he  is  well  enough  £r  a  squtie: 
l»,ha!  8  -I       . 

Groom.  Madam,  I  am  come  to  pay  mjT  respects 
to  you,  scooniing  to  promise.  Weil,  which  of  us 
is  to  be  the  happy  man  %  jaa.  know  I  love  yoo — 
may  I  never  win  a  match  if  I  don't 

Omne*.  Hu,  ha,  ha ! 

Char.  O,  Sir,  I  am  convinced  of  your  pusioD 
-I  see  it  in  your  eyes. 

Sir  A.  weel,  but,  squire,  ye  hae  gi'en  as  oae 
account  how  the  match  went 

Char.  Pnjf  what  was  the  match,  Sir? 

Groom.  Our  contribution.  Madam.  There  are 
•even  of  us : — Jack  Buck— Lord  Brainless—Bob 
Rattlo-^ou  know  Bob,  Madam,  Bob's  a  damned 
honest  fellow)— Sir  Harry  IdIo->-Dick  Riot— Sir 
Roger  Bumper— and  myself.  We  pat  in  five 
hundred  a-piece,  all  to  nde  ourselves,  and  all  to 
carry  my  weight  The  odds  at  starting  were  six 
and  seven  to  mur  against  me,  the  field  round ;  and 
the  field,  ten,  fifteen,  and  twenty  to  one ;  for  you 
must  know.  Madam,  the  thing  I  was  to  have  rid 
was  let  down-^o  ^ou  mindl— was  let  down, 
Madam,  in  his  exercise. 

Sir  A.  That  was  unlucky. 

Groom,  O,  damned  unlucky!  however,  we 
fctarted  off  score,  by  Jupiter :  and  for  the  first  half 
mile,  Madam,  yoa  might  have  covered  us  with 
your  under  petticoat.  But  your  friend  Bob,  Madam 
— ^ha,  ha !  I  shall  never  forget  it ;  poor  Bob  went  out 
of  the  course,  and  ran  over  two  attorneys,  an  ex- 
ciaeman,  and  a  little  beau  Jew,  Mordecai^s  friend. 
Madam,  that  you  used  to  lauffh  at  so  immoder- 
ately at  Bath ;  a  little,  fine,  dirty  thing,  with  a 
chocolate-coloored  phiz,  just  like  Mordecai'a  The 
pople  were  in  hopiss  he  had  lulled  the  lawyers, 
out  were  damnably  disappointed,  when  thev  found 
he  had  only  broke  a  leg  of  one,  and  the  bask  of 
the  other. 

Omiies.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sir  A.  And  how  dui  it  end.  Squire?  Wha 
wan  the  subscription  7 

Groom.  It  lav  between  Dick  Riot  and  ms.  We 
neck  and  neck.  Madam,  for  three 


as  hard  as  we  could  lay  lea  to  ground — made 
running  every  inch ;  but,  at  the  first  looae,  I  felt 
for  him,  found  I  had  the  foot — ^knew  my  bottom — 
pulled  up — ^pretended  to  dig  and  cut— ail  fudoe, 
all  fudge,  my  dear ;  gave  the  signal  to  pond,  to  by 
it  on  thick — had  the  whip  hand  all  the  way — lay 
with  my  nose  in  his  flank,  under  the  wind — thus, 
snug,  snug,  my  dear,  quite  in  hand ;  while  Riot 
waa  digginffaod  lapping,  right  and  left — but  it 
would  not  do,  my  dear,  against  foot,  bottom,  and 
head ;  so,  within  a  hundr^  yards  of  the  distance- 
post,  poor  Dick  knocked  up,  as  stiff  as  a  turnpike, 
and  left  me  to  canter  in  by  myself,  and  to  touch 
them  all  round ;  for  I  took  all  the  odds,  split  me — 
Ha!  Wasn't  I  right  1— Hal  took  the  odds.  Ay, 
ay,  took  all  the  odds,  my  dear. 

Omne9.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  A.  Weel,  it  is  wonderfu'  to  think  to  what 
a  pitch  of  excellence  our  nobility  are  arrived  at  in 
the  art  of  sporting; — I  believe  we  excel  a' t^ 


nMSkj  hi  Eonpe  m  tiial 
jockey  ship. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  111  tell  yoa  what  1  wi4 
— 1  will  start  a  hoise,  fight  a  maiii,  hoot  i  pal 
of  hounds,  ride  a  match,  or  a  fox  chase,  drift  i« 
of  honsa,  or  hold  a  toast,  with  any  noblenas  a 
Europe,  for  a  thousand  eadi— aiul  1  say  da 
first,  damn  me. 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

•SitV  A.  Why,  I  know  ye  wait,  and  I  vroD  ^ 
yeer  hulves.  Whjr,  Madam,  the  squire  is  & 
keenest  sportsman  in  a'  Europe. — Madao,  tbs 
is  naething  comes  amiss  tttU  him ;  he  wull  64 
or  fowl,  or  hunt — ^he  honts  every  thing;  evoj 
thing,  frae  the  flea  i' the  blanket  to  the  do^ 
i'  the  forest  He  is  at  a' — a  perfect  Nimrod ;  m 
ye  not,  squire? 

Omneo.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Groom.  Yea,  damn  me,  I  am  a  Nimnd,  lb- 
dam  ;  at  all,  at  all--any  thins,  any  thing.  Wky,  I 
ran  a  snail  with  his  grace,  Uie  cither  dsy,  ferfir 
hundred— nothing  in  it— won  it  hoikMr,  than 
half  a  horn's  length. 

Sir  A.  Byaboonhalfabom'sleiigthlUiitsii 
hoik>w  indeed^  squire. 

Groom,  O,  devilish  hollow. 

Sir  A,  But  where  b  Sir  CaUaghao  a'  lb 
time? 

Groom.  O,  he^s  with  Sir  Thesdore,  vbii 
joking  him  about  his  drinking  bompen  witlioi, 
and  hn  passion  lor  you,  Madam. 

Sir  A.  Ye  maun  ken,  gentleman,  this  hdrud 
I  hae  hid  a  scheme  to  haea  Kttie  sport  «f  Sb 
Callaghan;  now,  if  ye  wull  stoop  ahtot  tk 
screen,  and  promise  to  be  silent,  111  nog  ud 
fetch  oim,  and  ye  shall  hear  him  max  low  m 
fierce  as  ony  hero  in  a  tragedy. 

Groom.  Sir  Archy,  I'll  be  as  olent  as  i  hoo&d 
at  fiialt. 

Sir  A.  Then  do  ye  retire,  Madam,  and  con 
in  tuU  him»  as  if  ye  cam  on  porpose.— 111  fetd 
him  in  an  instant. 

Oiar.  I  shall  be  ready,  ^r  Aicby.       [£rir. 

Sir  A.  Get  ye  behind,  get  je  behind, 


Groom.  Aji  ay,  well  aouat,  never  ftar.  Sir 
Archy— an  Inshman  make  love !  I  sbnild  le|did 
to  hea^  what  an  Irishman  can  say  when  be  saia 
love.  What  do  you  think  hell  say,  tittle  Sfaid- 
rachl  Do  you  thmk  he'll  make  love  in  Ink 

Mor.  Something  very  like  it,  I  dare  saj,  sqiaa 
Let  08  retire^  here  they  come.  [Beth  reHit 

Enter  Sir  Akcbt  and  SiK  Callighax. 

Sir  A.  Speak  bauldly,  man;  ye  kentfaeaoU 
proverb,  •  Paint  heart ^ 

Sir  C.  That  is  true *  never  won  6ir  hdy.' 

— ^Yes,  I  think,  now  I  have  got  a  bumper  or  two. 
I  may  tell  her  my  passion,  and  bring  tbe  point  lo 
an  eclaircisiiement. 

Sir  A,  Ay,  that 's  right,  mun  t  stick  to  that,  «be 
wull  be  wi*  ye  in  a  twankfing.  Yeer  aerrut,  I 
wish  ye  guid  suooeas.  .   [Ejeik 

Sir  C.  Sir  Archy,  your  servant!  Welt  tfm 
what  am  I  to  do  in  this  business  1  I  kn^w  it  ii « 
great  scandal  for  a  soldier  to  be  in  k>ve  in  tjoe  of 
war — ^I  strive  to  keep  her  oat  of  my  nund,  bo 
can*t ;  the  more  I  strive  to  do  it,  tM  more  afac 
comes  in.  I  am  upon  the  forlorn  hope  here,  k 
most  e'en  make  my  puah  with  vigour  at  onoe. 
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JSnitr  CoAaLOTTB. 

Outr.  Sir  Calligfaan,  TfMxmrnviit 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  hnmbty  beg  joat  panlon,  for 
not  seeing  of  yoa  woana:  bat  1  was  spakinff  a 
•oliioqiiy  to  myaeif,  about  your  bdyahip,  and  toat 
kept  me  finom  ohaerving  yoa. 

Char.  Sir  Theodore  told  me  ydo  wauled  to 
«peak  to  me  upon  eome  particular  bufliBeee. 

SItr  a  Why,  look  you,  Madam,  for  my  pvt,  I 
wu  never  bom  or  bred  in  a  echool  of  complimenu, 
where  they  learn  fine  bowe,  and  fine  npeecbes; 
but  in  an  academy,  when  heads  and  ic^,  and 
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tnm  end  bulleta,  dance  ooontnr  danoee  without 
tiie  owner's  leave ;  ioat  as  the  K>rtane  of  war  di- 
rects. Therefoio,  Madam,  all  that  I  oan  say  to 
yoa  ii,  that  yooroTes  have  made  me  a  prisoner 
of  war,  that  Cupid  has  made  a  sarrisoa  of  n^ 
heut,  and  kept  me  to  devilish  hara  doty ;  and  if 

rn  don't  refievte  me,  I  ahall  be  a  dead  man  before 
oocoe  to  acliaii. 

OmjitB.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  X  He  begins  vera  weel ;  he  has  got  intul 
t)»  heat  o'  the  battle  aheady.  UUide, 

Char.  But,   Sir  Callagban,  among  aU  your 

nptoms  of  love,  you  have  foigot  to  mention  one 

kl  I  am  told  is  very  eleeant,  and  veir  powecAU. 

Sir  C.  Pray,  what  is  that,  Madam  il 

Char.  A  song  that  I  hear  you  hav«  made,  and 
set  voanelf  in  the  true  Irish  taste. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  own  I  have  been  guilty  of 
Uvtaiing  the  Muses  in  the  shape  of  a  sons,  and  I 
hope  you  will  pardon  my  putting  your  ladyahip'a 
nametoit 

Char.  Upon  one  condition  I  wiD,  which  is, 
that  yoa  wiU  do  me  the  ikvour  to  let  me  hear  you 
nog  it 

Sir  C.  O,  dear  Madam,  don't  az  me;  it  is  a 
(bolish  long,  a  mere  bagatelle. 

Char.  Ilay,  I  most  most  upon  hearing  it,  as 
yoa  expect  or  valoe  the  smiles,  or  fear  the  nowns, 
of  your  miatreH',  for  by  your  poetry  I  shall  judge 
ofpor  jAis'ion. 

Sir  C.  Then,  Madam,  you  shall  have  it,  if  it 
were  ten  times  worse— hem.  hem !— foL  lal,  la ! 
ha!  1  dont  know  how  I  snail  come  about  the 
right  side  of  my  voice. 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  now  for  it,  now  ye  shall  hear 
ac  a  sang  as  has  nae  been  penned  sin  the  time 
they  first  cfipped  the  wings  and  tails  o'  the  wild 

Siir  C.  Now,  Madam,  I  tell  yon  beforehand, 
you  must  not  expect  such  fine  singing  from  me, 
as  you  hear  at  the  Opera ;  for,  you  know,  we  Irish- 
flMQ  are  not  cut  out  for  it,  like  the  Italians. 

Let  other  men  sing  of  their  fioddesBes  bright. 
That  darken  the  miy  and  emifhten  the  night; 
I  sing  of  a  woaian---but  such  flesh  and  blcwd, 
A  touch  of  her  finger  would  do  your  heart  good, 
With  my  H  H  K  ^• 

Ten  tnnps  in  each  day  to  my  charmer  I  eome. 
To  tell  her  my  possioa,  but  oan\  I'm  stmok 

dumb: 
Far  Copid  he  senes  my  heart  by  surprise, 
And  my  tongue  foils  asleep  at  the  sight  of  her 

eyes. 

Her  little  dog  Pompey,  my  rival,  I  see; 

She  kisKs  and  hugs  him,  but  frowns  upon  me: 


Then  pi'ythee,  dear  ChadBlle,  abiwe  not  yooi 


Instead  of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  armn. 

Sir  A,  Come,  now  the  sang  is  over,  let  us  steal 
aff. 

Qroom.  He  is  a  damned  droll  feUow ! — *  In* 
stead  of  a  lap-dog,  take  me  to  your  arms.'  [AHde, 

Sir  A.  Hush!  safUy,  dinna  let  him  see  usf 
steal  afii;  steal  aff^he  is  an  excellent  droll  follow ; 
a  deeVelish  comical  chield. 

[Exeunt  Sm  Archt.  Groom,  and  MoROECAr. 

Char,  Well,  Sir  Callagban,  your  poetry  is  exr 
cellent ;  nothing  can  surpass  it  but  your  singing. 

Sir  C.  Loore^  Madam,  to  come  to  the  point  : 
I  know  I  can't  talk  fine  courtship,  and  love,  and 
nonsense  like  other  men,  for  I  don't  speak  from, 
my  tongue,  but  rxa  heart;  so  that  if  you  can  take' 
up  your  quarters  for  life  with  a  man  of  honour, 'a 
aincere  lover,  and  an  honest  Prussian  soldier, 
now  is  your  time,  I  am  your  man:  what  do  yon 
say,  Madam  1  Come,  speak  the  word  boldly,  9j^ 
take  me toyour arms. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  dont  be  so  violent,  Sir  Cal- 
lazhan — but  say  a  lady  were  inclined  to  do  her- 
self the  honour  of  going  before  a  priest  with  you,  T 
suppose  you  would  have  so  much  complaisance  for 

Eour  mitftresB,  as  to  quit  your  trade  of  war,  and 
ve  at  home  with  her,  were  she  to  request  it  of 
youl 

Sir  C.  Why,  look  you,  Madam,  I  will  deal 
with  you  like  a  man  of  honour  in  that  point  too, 
and  lef  you  into  a  secret.  I  have  received  the  king 
my  master's  money  (and  a  brave  king  he  is,  I  as- 
sure you)  for  above  seventeen  years,  when  I  had 
none  of  ipy  own ;  and  now  I  am  come  to  a  title  and 
fortune,  and  that  he  has  need  of  my  service,  I 
think  it  would  look  like  a  poltroon  to  leave  him; 
— no,  Madam,  it  is  a  rule  with  me  never  to  desert ' 
my  king,  or  my  friend,  in  distress. 

Char.  Your  sentiment  is  ffreat,  I  confess :  I  like 
your  principles ;  they  are  noble,  and  most  heroic, 
but  a  little  too  military  for  me— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[ExU. 

SirC.  What!  does  she  decline  the  battle  1 
Well,  then,  I  wilt  not  quit  the  field  vet,  though ; 
PQ  reconnoitre  her  once  more,  and  if  I  can't  bnng 
her  to  action,  why  then  HI  break  up  the  camp  at 
once,  ride  post  to  Germany  to-morrow  mormng, 
and  so  take  my  leave  in  a  passion,  without  saying 

Enter  Sir  Archt  tmd  Mordecai. 

Mor.  Pr'ythee.  what  Is  flie  meaning  of  all  this. 
Sir  Archyl  the  noose  seems  to  be  in  the  posses- 
sion of  baiKfis,  and  Sir  Theodore  \oo\ui  and  speaks 
as  if  an  earthquake  had  jutt  happened. 

SSr  A.  Veer  conjecture  is  vera  right,  Mr.  Mor- 
decai,  'tis  a'  over  wi'  bim — he  is  undone — a  beg- 
gar, and  so  is  the  g|irl. 

Mbr.  You  astonish  me. 

Six  A.  It  is  an  unexpected  business :  but  'tis  a 
fact,  I  assure  ye;  here  ne  is  himeel,  poor  deevil, 
how  dismal  ha  k>oks. 

Enter  Sir  Tbeodore  and  an  Att<)rnet. 

iSKr  T.  Yon  are  the  attorney  concerned  for  the 
creditors,  Mr.  Atkins  1 

Attw.  I  am,  Sir  Theodow,  and  am  extremofy 
sorry  for  the  aocideiit 
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Sir  T.  1  tm  oibliged  to  yon,  Sir,  you  do  but 
your  duty:  the  young  lady  is  ibat  wty,  Sir ;  if  you 
will  (Step  to  her,  I'H  follow  you.  [EtU  Attor.]  I 
boDe  you  will  excuse  me^  Sir  Archy — this  is  a 
snaden  aud  unhappy  affair ;  I  am  unfit  for  the 
companv ;  I  must  go,  and  open  it  myself  to  poor 
Charlotte.  [ExU. 

Mor.  But  pray,  Sir  Afchy,  what  has  occasion- 
ed  all  thisi 

Sir  A.  Faith,  Mordecai,  I  dinna  ken  the  par- 
ticulars— but  it  seems — by  the  word  of  Sir  Theo- 
dore fiimsel,  that  he  and  a  rich  merchant  in  Hol- 
land, bis  partner,  and  joint  guardian  over  this 
giri,  are  baith  bankrupts,  and,  as  the  lawyer  that 
IB  without  there  connrtns,  bae  ikiliBd  for  aboon  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds  mair  duin  they  can 
tnswer. 

Mor.  But  how  is  this  to  aflbcC  the  young  lad^t 

&>  A.  Why,  Sir,  the  greatest  part  of  her  for- 
tune was  in  trade,  it  seems,  wi'  Sir  Theodore  and 
Us  partner;  besides,  the  suit  in  Chancery,  that 
sjifc  had  wi*  the  company,  for  aboon  forty  thousand 
pounds,  has  been  determined  against  her  this 
▼era  day,  so  that  they  are  a'  un£>ne.  Beggars ! 
beggars! 

Ator.  I  understood  that  the  a£bir  was  clearly 
in  her  favour. 

Sir  A.  O,  Sir,  ye  dinna  ken  the  law-— the  law 
is  a  sort  of  hocuspocus  science,  that  smiles  in 
yeer  face,  while  it  picks  yeer  pocket :  and  the  glo- 
ribus  uncertainty  of  it  is  of  mair  use  to  the  pro- 
fessors than  the  justice  of  it^Here  the  parties 
come,  and  seemingly  in  great  affliction. 

Enter  Sik  Tbbodorb  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  be  patient,  moderate  your  sor- 
row ;  it  may  not  be  so  terriUe  as  your  apprehen- 
■k>ns  make  it;  pray,  bear  up. 

Sir  T.  For  myself  I  care  not.  But  that  you 
should  be  involved  in  my  ruin,  left  fortuneless, 
your  &ir  expectation  of  a  noble  alliance  blasted! 
your  dignity  and  affluence  fidlen  to  scorn  and 
penury 

Char.  It  cannot  prove  so  bad,  Sir ;  I  will  not 
despair,  nor  shall  you, — for  though  the  law  has 
been  so  hard  against  me,  yet,  in  spite  of  all  its 
wiles  and  treachery,  a  competency  will  still  re- 
main, which  shall  be  devoted  to  mitigate  your  mia- 
fortunes.  Besides,  Sir  Archy  Mac  Sarcasm  is  a 
man  of  honour,  and  on  his  promise  and  assistance 
I  will  lely. 

Sir  A,  Wull  ye !  ye  may  as  weel  rely  uix>' 
the  assistance  o'  the  philosopher's  stone ; — what 
the  deevil !  would  she  manr  me  to  mak  me  tink- 
ler up  the  fortunes  o'  broken  dtizensl — But  I 
wuU  speak  toll  them,  and  end  the  affiur  at  anoe. 
-  -I  am  concerned  to  see  ye  in  this  disorder.  Sir 
Theodore. 

Char.  O,  Sir  Archy,  if  all  the  vows  of  friend- 
ship, honour,  and  eternal  love,  which  you  have  so> 
often  made  me,  were  not  composed  of  idle  breath, 
and  deceitful  ceremony,  now  let  their  truth  be  seen. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  I  am  sorry  to  be  the  oteasenger 
o*  ill  tidings,  but  a*  our  connection  is  at  an  end : 
our  house  hae  heard  o'  my  addresses  tull  you ;  and 
X  hae  had  letten  free  the  dukes,  the  marquis,  and 
a'  the  dignitaries  o'  the  fiimily,  remonstrating,  nay 
expressly  prohibiting  my  eontamioating  the  blood 
o*  Mac  Sarcasm  wi'  ony  thing  sprung  frae  a  hog*- 
Head,  or  a  counting  house.  I  assure  ye,  my  pas- 
sion for  ye  is  mighty  strong,  Madam,  but  I  ca&na 
Oiing  disgrace  upon  an  honourable  family. 


Char.  No  morfr— your  apology  is  baser  tba 
your  perfidy :  there  is  no  truth,  no  virtue,  in  maa 

Sir  A.  Quid  troth,  nor  inwoaafi  neither  tfatt 
has  nae  fortune.  But  here  is  Mcadecai— odv, 
Madam^a  wandering  breiite,  a  c8siialHj--a  dkr 
easusHty,  sprung  firM  annuitisB,  bulls,  Iwbbln, 
bears,  and  lottery  tickets,  and  can  hae  nae  fmaij 
objections  >^he  is  passionatfiy  fond  of  ye;  acd 
tull  this  onsprin^  m  accident  and  Mammon  1  n- 
sign  my  interest  in  ye. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you;— bsl 
—a— matrimony  is  a  subject  1  baw  never  tho- 
roughly considered,  and  I  must  take  aoBie  time  la 
deliberate,  before  I  determine  upon  thai  iDeitricibfe 
bustnesa  Besides,  Madam,  I  assure  you,  my  ti- 
fidrs  are  not  in  a  matrimonia]  sttuation. 

Char.  No  apofogy,  Sir.  Begone— I  despor 
them  and  you. 

Enter  SauiRB  Groom. 

Cfroom.  Hauxl  haux!  What 'a  the  mattfr 
herel  What  is  all  this?  What,  are  we  aH  »t 
fiiultl  b  this  true.  Sir  Theodore  1—1  hear  tbas 
you  and  the  filly  have  both  run  on  the  wmngnfe 
of  the  poet. 

Sir  T.  It  is  too  true;  but,  I  hope,  Sir,  that  ml 
make  no  alteration  in  your  affection. 

Oroom.  Hark  ye,  Sir  Theodore,  I  alira^  make 
my  match  acoordmg  to  the  weight  my  tlung  can 
carry.  When  I  oflered  to  take  her  into  my  suhfe; 
she  was  sound,  and  in  good  case — but  1  bear  her 
wind  is  touched ;  if  so,  T  would  not  back  her  fert 
shilling.  Ill  take  her  bito  my  stud,  if  you  pksse. 
—  She  has  a  ffood  fore  handf.  seta  both  her  o^ds 
well,  has  sood  paces,  a  good  deal  of  ftahion,  bogs 
Mood,  and  wiH  do  well  enough  16  breed  out  of— 
but  she  cannot  carry  weight  sufficient  to  ooae 
through. — Matrimony,  Sir  Theodore,  is  a  cmed 
long  course,  devilish  heavy,  and  sharp  tunoDgs, 
— it  wont  do— cant  come  through,  my  dear,c&Q'i 
come  through. 

Sir  A.  I  think,  Squire,  ye  judge  vera  laa^. 
Now,  in  my  thoughts,  the  best  thing  the  lady  an 
do  is  to  snap  the  irishman. 

Afor.  Wen  observed,  Sir  Archy. 

Groom.  Mac  Sarcasm  has  an  exoeOeot  oo9, 
and  hits  off  a  fault  as  well  as  any  bound  I  ever 
followed. 

Sir  A.  It  would  be  a  deevilisb  lucky  natch  far 
her. — The  fellow  has  a  good  fortune,  is  a  great 
blockhead,  and  fo'es  her  vehemently;  three  u 
^uid  qualities  for  a  matrimonial  bubme,  as  a  hdr 
m  her  circumstances  would  wish.  Snap  him,  soap 
him.  Madam. 

Mor.  Hush!  He's  here. 

Enter  Sib  Callagban. 

Sir  A.  Ha!  my  guid  freend,  Sir  Callaffban,  I 
kiss  yeer  hand ;  I  hae  been  speaking  tull  the  b^ 
in  your  behalf,  wi'  a'  the  eloquence  I  hae;  she  v 
enamour'd  o'  yeer  person,  and  ye  are  just  come  f 
the  nick  to  receive  her  heart  and  her  hand 

Sir  C.  By  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  Madam.  I 
ahalt  think  that  a  gresiter  happiness  than  any  thit 
fortune  can  bestow  upon  me. 

Sir  A,  Come,  come.  Madam,  true  fove  is  im- 
patient, and  despises  oersmony ;  gi'  him  yeer  faaod 
at  ance. 

Char.  No,  Sir,  I  scorn  to  deceive  a  man  who 
offen  me  his  heart :  though  my  fortune  is  ruioai, 
my  mind  is  untainted ;  even  poverty  shall  not  per- 
vert it  to  principles  of  baaeneM. 


^l 
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Sir  C.  FMtune  rained !  Pny,  Sir  Theodore, 
what  doea  the  impoitanoe  of  all  this  languege 

Sir  T.  The  ead  meaning  if,  Sir  Callaffhan, 
that,  in  the  circuit  of  ibrtuoe's  wheel,  the  udy's 
elation  is  nrreraed ;  she  who^  eome  hoara  since, 
was  on  the  highest  round,  is  now  degraded  le  the 
lowest :  this,  Sir,  has.  turned  the  psssion  these 
gentlemen  piofeand  for  her  into  sconi  and  ridi- 
cule ;  and  I  snppose  will  cool  the  ierrencv  ofyours. 

Sir  C.  Sir  Theodore,  I  assure  you,  I  am  hear- 
lily  glad  of  her  distresi. 

Sir  r.  Sir! 

Sir  C.  When  she  was  computed  to  have  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds,  I  loved  her  *tis  true, 
but  it  was  with  tear  and  trembling,  like  a  man 
that  loves  Id  be  a  soldier,  yet  is  afraid  of  a  gun ; 
because  I  looked  upon  myself  as  an  uneejual  match 
to  her;  but  now  §he  is  poor,  and  that  it  is  in  my 
power  to  serve  her,  I  find  something  warm  about 
my  heart  hers,  that  tells  me,  1  love  ter  belter  than 
when  she  was  rich,  snd  makes  me  beg  she  will 
tske  my  fife  this  instant,  and  aU  I  have,  mto  her 
service. 

Sir  T.  OeneiDUs  indeed.  Sir  CsOaghan. 

Sir  C.  Madsm,  my  fortone  is  not  much,  bat  it 
is  enough  to  maintam  a  couple  of  honest  hearts, 
and  have  something  to  spare  for  the  neoeasities  or 
a  friend;  winch  is  all  we  want,  and  all  that  Ibr- 
tune  is  good  for. 

Sir  T.  Here,  take  her,  Sir ;  she  is  yours ;  and, 
what  you  firrt  thought  her,  mistress  of  a  noble 
fortune. 

Groom.  What! 

Mor.  How 's  this  1  [Atide. 

Sir  A.  Gently !  hush !  safUy !  he  n  only  taking 
iim  in~be  is  taking  him  in— the  bobble  y  bit 

Sir  T.  And  haushe  nnttioiis,  ]four  principles 
dc6i-r\e  her ; — she  has  a  heart,  loving  and  gener- 
ous as  your  own,  which  your  manly  virtue 
ki8  subdued,  and  tempered  to  your  warmest 
wtshffi. 

Str  C.  Pray,  Sir  Theodore,  what  does  all  thii 
nr^.M  1  Are  vou  in  jest,  or  in  earnest!  By  my 
h<'r.  >ur,  I  don  t  know  how  to  believe  one  word 
juu  say.  First  she  has  a  fortune,  then  she  has 
nn  fortune — and  then  she  has  a  great  fortune 
sg  tin !  this  is  just  what  the  little  jackanapes  about 
town  call  humbugging  a  man. 

Sir  T.  Sir,  I  am  serious. 

Sir  C,  And  pray,  what  are  you.  Madam  1  Are 
jwx  in  serious  too,  or  in  joke  1 

Char.  Such  as  I  am.  Sir,  if  you  daie  venture 
upon  me  for  life,  I  am  jrours. 

Sir  C.  By  the  integrity  of  my  honour,  Madam, 
I  will  venture  npon  you  not  only  for  life,  but  for 
death  too,  which  is  a  great  deal  longer  toan  life, 
you  know. 

Sir  T.  I  hope,  nephew,  you  will  excuse  the 


deoeit  of  my  feigned  bankruptcy,  and  the  pre* 
tended  ruin  of  the  lady's  fortune;  it  was  a  scheme 
devised  to  detect  the  illiberal,  selfish  views  of 
prodigals,  who  never  sddress  the  fair  but  as  the 
mercenaiy  lure  attracts — a  scheme  to  try  and  re- 
ward your  passion,  which  hath  shown  itself  proof 
against  the  lime's  infection. 

Sir  C.  Faith  then,  it  was  no  bad  piece  of  ge- 
neralship in  you.  But  now  she  has  surrendered 
herself  prisoner  of  war,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to 
lay  her  under  contribution — for  your  kisses  are 
kwful  plunder,  and  mine  by  the  laws  of  k>ve. 

Otar.  O,  w  Callaghan,  yoo  take  away  my 
breath. 

Sir  C.  O  you  are  a  clever  little  creature.  Upon 
my  honour,  her  breath  is  assweet  ss  the  sound  of  . 
a  trumpet. 

Oroom,  Why,  the  knowing  ones  are  all  taken 
in  here—double  distanced ;  zounds !  she  has  run  a 
crimp  upon  us. 

Mor.  She  has  jiUed  us  confoundedly. 

Sir  A.  By  the  cross  of  St  Andrew  I'll  be  re- 
venged; fori  ken  a  lad  o'  honourable  fimiilj,  that% 
understands  the  ancient  classics  in  a'  their  per- 
fection, he  is  writing  a  comedy,  and  he  shall  in- 
- — "-  boith  their  charscters  intuU  it 


Mor.  And  I  will  write  a  satire  upon  her,  in 
which  she  shall  have  an  intrigue  with  a  life-guard 
man,  and  an  open  singer. 

Groom,  I  can*t  write;  but  I  tell  you  what  111 
do,  111  poison  her  parrot,  and  cut  oflT her  squirrers 
tail,  damn  me. 

Sir  O.  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  I  hope  vou  will  ax 
my  lave  for  all  thi^if  you  touch  a  nair  of  the 
parrot's  head,  or  a  hair  of  any  thing  that  belongs 
to  this  lady ;  or,  if  you  write  any  of  vour  non- 
sensical comedies,  or  lampoons,  I  shall  be  after 
making  bold  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  your  bo> 
dies ; — hah !  I  have  an  excellent  pen  by  my  side, 
that  is  a  very  good  critic,  and  that  can  write  a 
very  legible  hand  upon  impertinent  authors. 

Sir  A.  Hoot  awe,  hoot  awa,  Sir  Callaghan, 
dinna  talk  in  that  idle  manner,  Sir— our  swords 
are  as  sharp  and  as  responsible  as  the  swords.of 
other  men.  But  this  is  nae  time  for  sic  matters ;  ye 
hae  got  the  lady,  and  we  hae  got  the  wullows — 
I  am  sorry  for  the  little  Girgiwite  here,  because 
he  has  bespoke'  his  nuptial  chariot,  and  a'  his 
liveries;— and  upon  honour,  I  am  vera  sorry  for 
my  vera  guid  friend  the  squeire — the  lady's  fortune 
would  Itte  been  vera  convenient  lull  him,  for  I 
fancy,  he  is  fetkick  deep  iu  the  turf; — and  upon 
honour,  I  am  sorry  for  the  lady,  for  she  has  missed 
being  matched  untuU  the  house  o'  Mac  Sarcasm, 
which  is  the  greatest  loss  of  a'. 

Sir  T.  Tm  yrhole  business  together  is  some- 
thing like  the  catastrophe  of  a  stage-play;  where 
knaves  and  fools  are  disappointed,  and  hcmest  men 
rewarded.  [ExewrU  amnet. 
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Citizeni*  Ouardi,  and  Attendanti. 

ScENi^—Roma. 


PROLOaUE. 

Britons,  fto-niffht,  in  native  pon^>  we  come, 
Tnie  heroes  all,  fiom  virtuous  ancient  Rome ; 
In  those  fiur  distant  times,  when  Romans  knew 
The  sweets  of  guarded  liberty,  like  you ; 
And,  safe  from  iHs  which  force  or  faction  brings, 
Saw  fi^om  reign  beneath  the  smile  of  kings. 

Yet  finom  such  times,  and  such  plain  chiejb  as 
these, 
What  can  we  frame  a  poUsh'd  age  to  please  1 
Say,  can  you  listen  to  the  artless  woes 
Of  an  old  tale,  which  everv  school-boy  knows  ? 
Where  to  to  jour  hearts  alone  the  scenes  apply; 
No  merit  theus  but  pure  simplicity. 

Our  bard  has  plaj'd  a  most  adyenturous  part, 
And  tum'd  upon  himself  the  critic's  art : 


Stripped   each   lozuriant  plume   from  Fuiey» 

wings, 
And  torn  up  similes  from  Tulgar  things : 
Nay,  even  each  moial,  senCimentBl  stroke, 
Wnere  not  the  character  but  poet  spoke, 
He  iopp'd  as  foreign  to  his  chaste  dedgn ; 
Nor  spared  a  useless,  though  a  golden  line. 

These  are  his  arts ;  if  these  cannot  atone 
For  all  those  nameless  errors  yet  unknown, 
I(  shunning   faults  which  n6bler  faaids  ooca- 

nut, 
He  wants  the  force  to  strike  th'  attentive  pit, 
Be  just,  and  tell  him  so ;  he  asks  advice. 
Willing  to  learn,  and  would  not  ask  it  twice. 
Your  kind  applause  may  bid   him  write— li^ 

ware! 
Or  kinder  censure  teach  him  to  foibear 
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ACT  I. 
SCBNE  /.—A  Room  in  HoftiTius'a  Bnue. 


A  SOLOIBB 


the  Stagti  UoRATiA  f attorning. 


BoraHa,  Stay,  aoldkr.    Ae  you  parted  from 

my  fiiher, 

Something  1  overhand  of  near  concern, 

But  ail  inqwriectly.    Said  you  not  Alba 

Was  on  the  brmk  of  fiUe,  and  Rome  deter- 


This  day  to  emsh  her  haughty  rival's  power, 
ih  in  th' attempt  t 


Or 


'Twas  eo  resolved 
This  morning,  lady,  ere  I  left  the  camp. 
Our  heroes  are  tired  out  with  lingering  war, 
And  half  unmeaning  /igfat 
HmUia.  Alas!  I  hoped 
The  kind  lemotse  which  touch'd  the  kindred 


And  made  thsir  swords  faO  hehtly  on  the  breasts 

Of  foes  they  could  not  hate,  nS^t  have  produced 

A  miUer  resolution.    Then  this  d^ 

Is  fix'd  fi>r  death  or  conquest  1    [A  (etM.]    To 
me  death, 

Whoever  conquers !  {As%de.\  I  detain  ^ou.  Sir. 

Commend  me  to  my  brothers ;  say,  I  wishr- — 

But  wfaerefbre  shsuld  I  wishi    The  gods  will 
crown 

Their  virtues  with  the  just  soeoess  they  merit-*^-- 

Yet  let  me  ssk  you,  Sir«— — 
SM.  My  ddiT,  lady, 

Commands  me  hence.    Ere  this  they  have  en- 
gaged ; 

And  conquest's  self  would  lose  its  charms  to  me, 

Should  I  not  share  the  danger. 

if  (he  SoLDiBR  goe9  outf  Valeria  enUnt  who 
loohJbrH  on  Aim,  and  then  on  Horatia. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horstia,  whetelbre  wilt  thou 

court 
The  means  to  be  unhappy  7    Still  inquiring, 
StiO  mote  to  be  undone.    I  heard  it  too  : 
And  flew  to  find  thee,  ere  the  fatal  news 
Had  hart  thy  quiet,  that  thou  might'st  have 

leam'd  It^  * 

From  a  friend's  tongue,  and  dress'd  in  gentler 


BoraHa.  Oh,  I  am  lost,  Valeria!  lost  to  virtue. 
Even  while  my  country's  ftte,  the  fete  of  Rome, 
Hangs  on  the  conqueror's  swoid,  this  brsaat  can 

fed 
A  softer  psssion,  and  divide  its  cares. 
Aibft  to  me  is  Rome.    Would'st  thou  beUeve  it  1 
I  would  have  sent,  by  him  thou  saw'st  departing, 
Kind  wiflhes  to  my  brothers ;  but  my  tongue 
Denied  its  office,  and  this  rebel  heart 
Even  dreaded  their  success.    Oh,  Curiatius  I 
Why  art  thou  there,  or  why  an  enemy  7 
Valeria.  Forbear  this  sdf-reproach ;  he  is  thy 

husband, 
And  whocan  blame  thy  feani    If  fortune  make 

him 
A  while  thy  country's  foe,  she  cannot  cancel 
VowB  registered  ahove^    What  thoofh  the  priest 
Had  not  confirmed  it  at  the  sacred  attar ; 
Yet  were  your  hearts  united,  and  that  union 
Approved  by  each  consenting  parent's  choioe. 
Youi  brothers  loved  him  as  a  friend,  a  brother ; 
And  all  the  ties  of  kindled  phMided  fiur  him, 


And  still  must  plead,  whate'er  our  heroes  teach 

ua, 
Of  patriot  strength.    Our  country  may  demand 
We  should  be  wretched,  and  we  must  obey; 
But  never  can  require  us  not  to  feel 
That  we  are  miserable :  nature  there 
Will  give  the  lie  to  virtue. 

BoTotia.  True;  yet  sure 
A  Roman  virgin  should  be  more  than  womaa 
Are  we  not  early  taught  to  mock  at  pain, 
And  look  on  danger  with  undaunted  eyes  1 
But  what  are  dangers,  what  theghasthest  fona 
Of  death  itself  t— Oh,  were  I  only  bid 
To  rush  into  the  Tiber's  foaming  wave. 
Swollen  with   uncommon  floo£,  or   from   the 

height 
Of  yon  Tarpeian  rock^  whofR  giddy  steep 
Has  tum'd  me  pale  with  horror  at  the  sight, 
I'd  think  the  task  were  nothing !  but  to  bear 
These  strange  vicissitudes  of  torturing  pain, 
To  fear,  to  cbubt,  and  to  despair  as  1  do-^— 

Vakria.  And  why  despair  1  Have  we  so  idly 
leam'd 
The  noblest  lessons  of  our  infant  da^s, 
Our  trust  above  1    Does  there  not  still  remain 
The  wretch's  last  retreat,  the  gods,  Horatia  1 
'Tie  from  their  awftil  wills  our  evils  spring, 
And  at  their  altars  may  we  find  refief. 
Say,  shall  we  thither  1 — Look  not  thus  directed, 
But  answer  me.    A  confidence  in  them, 
Even  in  this  crisb  of  our  fkte,  will  calm 
Thy  troubled  soul,  and  fill  thy  breast  with  hope. 

BoraHa.   Talk  not  of  hope;  the  wretch  on 
yonder  plain, 
Who   hears  the  victor's  threats,  and  sees  his 


bnpending  o'er  lum,  feels  no  surer  fete, 
Though  lees  delay'd  than  mine.    What  should  1 

hopel 
That  Alba  conquer  7 — Cursed  be  every  thought 
Which  looks  that  way!  The  shrieks  of  captive 

matrons 
Sound  in  my  ears  I 

FoferML  Forbear,  finhear,  Horatia ; 
Nor  fright  me  with  the  thought    Rome  cannot 

fen. 
Think  on  the  glorious  battles  she  has  fought : 
Has  she   once   feil'd,  though  oft   ezpoaea  to 


And  has  not  her  irnmortal  founder  promised 
That  she  should  rise  the  mistress  of  the  world  1 

Horatia.  And  if  Rome  conquers,  then  Horalia 
dies. 

Valeria.  Why  wilt  thou  form  vain  images  of 
horror. 
Industrious  to  be  wretched  1    Is  it  then 
Become  impoesible  that  Rome  should  triumph 
And  Curiatius  live  1    He  must,  he  shall ; 
Protecting  gods  shall  spread  their  shields  around 


And  love  shall  combat  in  Horatia's  cause. 

BoraHa.  Think'st  thou  so  meanly  of  him  l-^ 
No,  Valeria, 
His  soul  'a  too  great  to  ffive  me  such  a  trial ; 
Or  could  it  ever  come,  I  think,  mvself, 
Thus  lost  in  love,  thus  abject  as  i  am, 
I  should  despise  the  slave  who  dared  survive 
His  country's  ruin.    Ye  immortal  powers ! 
I  love  his  feme  too  well,  Ms  spotless  honour 
At  least  I  hope  I  do,  to  wish  bim  mine 
On  any  terms  which  he  must  blosh  to  own. 

Horatius.  [WUhmU,]  What,  hai  Vindien*  . 
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HorcUia.  What  meaiM  that  shout  I—Might  we 

not  ask,  Valeria  1 
Didit  thou  not  wish  me  to  the  temple  ? — ^Comc, 
I  will  attend  thee  thither ;  the  kind  gods 
Perhaps   may  ease  this  throbbing  heart,  and 

spread 
At  least  a  tein{K>rary  calm  within. 

Valeria.  Aias,  Horatia,  'tis  not  to  the  temple 
That  thou  wouldst  fly ;  the  shout  alone  alarms 

thee. 
But  do  not  thus  anticipate  thy  fate; 
Why  shouldst  thou  learn  each  chance  of  varying 

war, 
Wliich  takes  a  thousand  turns,  and  shifU  the 

scene 
From  bad  to  good,  as  fortune  smiles  or  frowns  1 
Stay  but  an  hour  perhaps,  and  thou  shalt  know 
The  whole  at  once— I'll  send— 111  fly  myself, 
To  ea*<e  thy  doubts,  and  bring  thee  news  of  joy. 
Horatia.  Again,  and  nearer  too — I  must  attend 

thee. 
Valeria.  Hark !  ^is  thy  father's  voice,  he  ooraes 

to  cheer  thee. 

Enter  Horatius,  and  Valerius. 

Horatius.  [Kntering.]  News  from,  the  camp, 

ray  child ! 
Save  you,  sweet  maid !  [Seeing  Valeria. 

Your  brother  brings  the  tidings,  for,  alas ! 
I  am  no  warrior  now ;  my  useless  age, 
Far  from  the  paths  of  honour  loiten  here 
In  slug$righ  inactivity  at  home. 

Yet  I  remember 

IToratia.  You'll  forgive  us,  Sir, 
If  with  impatience  we  e.K))ect  the  tidings. 
Horatius.  I  had  forgot;  the  thoughts  of  whftt  I 

was 
Engrossed  my  whole  attention. — Pray,  young  sol- 
dier, 
Relate  it  for  me ;  jrou  beheld  the  scene, 
And  can  report  it  justly. 
Valerius.  Gentle  lady, 
The  scene  was  piteous,  though  its  end  be  peace. 
Horatia.  Peace  1    O,  my  fhittering  hflait!  by 

what  kind  means  1 
Valerius.  ' Twere  tedious,  lady,  and  unnsoes- 

sary 
To  paint  the  disposition  of  the  field; 
Suffice  it,  we  were  arm'd,  and  fifont  to  front 
The  adverse  legions  heard  the  trumpet's  sound: 
But  vain  was  the  alarm,  for  motionless, 
And  wrapp'd  in  thought  they  stood :  the  kindred 

moka 
Had  caught  each  other's  eye,  nor  darad  to  lift 
The   faltcrinff   spear   against  the   breast  they 

loved. 
Again  th*  alarm  was  given,  and  now  they  seem'd 
Preparing  to  engage,  when  once  again 
They  hung  their  drooping  heads,  and  inward 

moum'd; 
Then  nearer  drew,  and  at  the  third  alarm, 
Castintr  their  swords  and  useless  shields  aside, 
Rush'd  to  each  other's  arms. 

Horatius.  'Twas  so,  just  so, 
fThough  I  was  then  a  child,  yet  I  have  heard 
My  mother,  weeping,  ofl  relate  the  story) 
Soft  pity  touch*d  the  breasts  of  mighty  chiefs, 
Romans  and  Sabines,  when  the  matrons  rush'd 
Between  their  meeting  armies,  and  opposed 
Their  helpless  infants,  and  their  heaving  breasts 
To  their  advmaeing  swords,  and  bade  them  there 


Sheathe  all  their  vengeance. — Bat  I  intemijt 

you — 
Proceed,  Valerius,  they  woukl  hear  th*  evntt 
— And  yet,  methinks,  the  Albans— -pray,  go  m 
VaUrius.  Our  king,  HostiiluSi  Iroa  a  nof 

mound 
Beheld  the  tender  interview,  and  jain'd 
His  friendly  tean  with  theixs;  then  swift  y 

vanoed, 
Even  to  the  thickest  press,  and  cried— My  fnai^ 
If  thus  we  love,  why  are  we  enemies) 
Shall  stem  amoition,  rivalship  of  power, 
Subdue  the  sofi  humanity  wiudn  as  Y 
Are  we  not  join'd  by  every  tie  of  kindred  1 
And  can  we  find  no  method  to  couipose 
These  jan  of  honoof,  these  nice  pfiaeiplei 
Of  virtue,  which  infest  the  nobleot  mind  ? 
Horatius.  There  sp<^  his  eoontiy  s  fttbal 

this  transcends 
Th«  flight  of  eaith-bom  kings,  whose  bwuali 

tion 
But  tends  to  lajr  the  ftos  of  nature  waite, 
And  blast  ereatun ! — How  was  it  rccdnd  1 
Valerius.  Asbehimselfcould  wiih,withafQ 

transport. 
In  short,  the  Roman  and  the  Albsn  dueft 
In  council  have  determin*d,  that  since  gloiy 
Must  have  her  victims,  and  each  rival  stile, 
Aspiring  to  dominion,  scorns  to  yield, 
From  either  army  shall  be  choee  three  champiooi 
To  fight  the  cause  alone,  and  whatever  Mtt 
Shall  prove  superior,  their  acknowledged  poser 
Shall  fix  th'  imperial  seat,  and  both  luite 
Beneath  one  common  head. 

Horatia,  Kind  Heaven,  I  thank  thn ! 
Bless'd  be  the  fiiondly  grief  Chat  toucfa'd  Urn 

souls! 
Bless'd  be  Hostilius  for  the  generous  eoim«l ! 
Bless'd  he  the  meeting  ch^fs !  and  Uch  d  tW 

tongue, 
Which  brings  the  gentle  tidings  I 

Valeria.  Now,  Horatia, 
Your  idle  fean  are  o'er. 

Horatia.  Yet  one  remainB. 
Who  are  the  champions  1  Are  they  yet  dectedl 
Has  Rome 

VaUriue,   The   Roman  chiefr  now  veett  n 

council, 
And  ask  the  presence  of  the  sage  Honliat. 
Horatius.  t4/Ier  having  seemed  some  tint  is 

thought.] 
But  still,  methinks,  1  like  not  this,  to  treit 
The  Roman  cause  to  such  a  slender  baxuiJ— 

Three  combatants ! 'tis  dangerooi 

Horatia.  [/n  afright.\  My  fether ! 
BonUius.  I  might,  perhaps,  prevent  it^— 
Horatia.  Do  not.  Sir, 
Oppose  the  kind  decree. 

ValeHus.  Rest  satisfied, 
Sweet  lady,  'tis  so  solemnly  agreed  to, 
Not  even  Horatius'  advice  can  shake  iL 
Horatius.  And  yet  'twere  well  to  end  tHeif 

civil  broils : 
The  neighbouring  states  might  take  i^nntap 

of  them. 
— Would  I  were  yonng  again  1  How  ^ 
Were  death  in  such  a  ca 

knows 

Some- of  my  boys  may  be  seleoled  fat  k 

Perhaps  may  conquer— -^rant  me  that,  kind 

gods, 
And  close  my  eyes  in  tnuupoct  {--€«nie,yaieriu| 


lowgleriooi 
-And  yet,  win 
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VU  boi  dMpalehwMM  mobmhut  oiden, 

And  itndt  attend  tbee.— Dan^itar,  if  tbM  bfeat 

Th/   broiheri,   lei   thj  fnytn  be  ponr'd    to 

Heaven, 
Thai  one  at  leaat  maj  tkvte  the  gkmooi  taak. 

[EsU, 
VmUriru,  Rome  cannot  trait  lier   cause  to 

woithier  hands. 
They  bade  me  greet  you,  Lady.    [  Th  Hot atia. 
Well,  Valeria, 

Thb  is  yoar  home,  I  find :  your  lovely  (Kend, 
And  you,  I  doubt,  not,  have  indulged  etnnge 

feltfS, 

A.n']  ran  o'er  all  the  horrid  acenea  of  war. 

Valeria,  Thoiogh  we  an  women,  brother,  we 
aie  Romans; 
Not  to  be  scared  with  shadows,  though  not  proof 
'Gainst  all  alarms,  when  real  danger  threatens. 

Horatio.  [  With  9ome  Kenlation.]  My  brotfaeiUi 
mntie  Sir,  you  said  were  well. 
Saw  you  ueir  noble  friends,  the  Curiatii  1 
The  trace,  perhaps,  permitted  it. 

VaUHiu.  Yea,  Lady, 
I  left  them  iocund  in  your  brothers'  tent, 
like  friends,  whom  envbis  storms  awhile  had 

Joying  to  meet  again. 

Horatio.  Sent  diey  no  message  1 

Valeriut.  None,  fidr-one,  Imt  such    general 
salutation 
As  friends  would  bring  nnbid. 

HiroHa.  Said  Caius  nothing  1 

VaieriuM,  Cains  1 

Horatio.  Ay,  Caius,  did  he  mention  me  7 

Kiieruit.  'Twas  slightly,  if  he  did,  and  'scapes 
me  now— 

0  yes,  I  do  mnember.  when  your  brother 
AskM  him,  in  jest,  if  he  had  ought  to  send, 
A  sigh's  soft  walUige,  or  the  tpnder  token 
Of  tmsos  breeding  to  fantastic  formsi 

To  soothe  a  love-sick  maid  (youf  paidon,  lady) 
Be  sDuled,  and  cried,  Glory  's  the  soldier's  mis- 
trees. 
BsroMs.  I^r,  you'll  excuse  mfr—something  of 
importance— 
Mj  &ther  may  have  business-^h,  Valeria! 

{Amde  to  Valkbia. 
Talk  to  thy  brother,  know  the  fatal  truth 

1  dread  to  hear,  and  let  me  learn  to  die, 

If  Curiatios  has  indeed  fbrgot  me.  {Exit. 

VaUriu9.  She  seems  disorder'd  I 
Vaieria.  Has  she  not  cause  1 
^«n  you  administer  the  baneftal  potion, 
And  wonder  at  th'  efleot  1 
Valerius  YoQ  Ulk  in  riddles ! 
Vaieria.  They're  riddles,  brother,  which  your 
heart  unfolds, 
Though  you  ailect  surpriaei    Was  Cariatios 
In  IfeJ  so  cold  1  Poor  shallow  artifice, 
The  trick  of  hopeless  bre  1  1  saw  it  plainly. 
Ytit  what  could  you  propose  1  An  hour's  uneasi- 
ness 
To  poor  Horatta;  for  be  sore  by  that  time 
She  sees  him,  and  your  deej^-wrought  schemes 
are  air. 
V^eriua.  What  could  I  dol  this  peace  has 
rutn'd  me: 
Wlute  war  continued,  T  had  gleams  of  hope; 
Some  lucky  chance  might  riil  me  of  my  rival. 
And  time  efface  his  image  in  her  breast. 

But  me 

Vaieria.  Yes,  now  you  must  resohe  to  foDow 
VoL.n....3A 


Th'  advice  I  gave  you  fint,  »nd  root  thi»  vmAtn 
Entirely  from  your  heart;  for  know  she  aotes, 
EfMi  to  distraction  dotes  on  Curiatios ; 
And  every  foar  she  felt,  while  danger  tlueaten'd, 
Will  now  endear  him  more. 

Valenu:  Crael  Valeria, 
You  triumph  in  my  pain ! 

Valeria.  By  Heaven,  I  do  not ; 
I  only  would  extirpate  every  thought 
Which  gives  you  pain,  nor  leave  one  foolish  wish 
For  hope  to  dally  wi^ ;  iidien  friends  are  mad, 
'Tis  most  unkind  to  humour  their  distaction ; 
Harsh  means  are  necessary. 

VaieHu9»  Yet  we  first 
Should  try  the  gentler. 

VaUria.  Did  I  not?  Ye  powers! 
Did  1  not  soothe  your  griets,  indulge  your  fond« 

ness, 
While  4lie  leak  prospect  of  soecesB  reuMin'dl 
Did  I  not  press  yon  still  to  urge  your  suit, 
Intreat  you  daily  to  declare  your  jNumaon, 
Seek  out  unnambei'd  opportunities, 
And  lay  the  follies  of  my  sex  befoie  yon  1 

VaieHu$.  Alas!  thou  know'st,  Valsiia,  wo- 
man's heart 
Was  never  won  by  tales  of  bleeding  hyve: 
'Tis  by  degrees  the  sly  enchanter  woriis 
Assuming  friendship's  name,  and  fits  the  soul 
For  soft  impressions,  ere  the  fidtering  tongue^ 
And  ^uilty-Mushing  cheek,  with  many  a  glance 
Shot  inadvertent,  tells  the  secret  flame. 

Valeria.  True,  these  aie  aiU  for  thive  that  hiTO 
at  leisure: 
Yon  bad  no  time  for  tcdioqs  sttatagem ; 
A  dangerous  rival  press'd,  and  has  suooseded. 

ValeriuM.  I  own  my  enor—yet  once  more  as- 


Nay^  turn  not  from  me,  by  my  soul  I  meant  not 
To  interrapt  thdr  loves. — Yet,  should  some  ao- 

cidentj 
'Tis  not  impossiUe,  divide  their  hearts, 
I  might,  perhaps,  have  hope:  therefore  'till  mar- 
riage 
Cuts  off  all  commerce,  and  confirms  me  wretched, 
Be  it  thy  task,  my  sister,  with  fond  stories. 
Such  h»  our  ties  of  blood  may  countenance, 
To  paint  thy  brother's  worth,  bis  power  in  annS| 
His  favour  with  the  king,  but  most  of  all, 
That  certain  tenderness  of  soul  which  steals 
All  women's  hearts,  then  mention  many  a  fair, 
No  matter  whom,  that  sighs  to  call  you  sister. 
Valeria.  Well,  well,  away — Yet  tell  me,  ere 
you  go, 
How  did  this  lover  talk  of  his  Horatia  1 

VaUriue.  Why  will  you  mention  that  ungratop 
ful  subject? 
Think  what  you've  heard  me  breathe  a  thousand 

tinips 
Whra  my  whole  soul  dissolved  in  tenderness; 
'Twas  mprure  all ;  what  lovers  only  feel, 
'')r  can  rx press  when  felt.     He  had  been  here,  • 
But  sudden  orders  from  the  camp  detain 'd  him. 
Farewell,  EIorati«is  waits  me — but  remember^ 
My  life,  nay,  more  than  life,  de[«nds  on  you. 

[Exit, 
Valeria.  Poor  ^outh  I  he  knot's  not  how  I  feel 
hifl  anguish, 
Y<*t  dare  not  seem  to  pity  what  I  feeL 
How  flhail  1  act  betwixt  this  friend  and  brother  1 
Should  she  sn«[)ect  his  pajMion,  she  may  doubt 
Mv  fricmlfihip  too;  and  yet  to  tell  it  her 
Were  to  betray  his  cause.    Nn,  let  my  heart 
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^ith  the  Bsme  Uatnelew  cautton  «dll  proceed; 
To  each  fnelining  most  as  moet  difltreas'd; 
Be  just  to  both,  and  leaTe  to  Heayen  the  leet 

[Bxii, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^'^CotUinves. 

Enter  HoRATiA  arid  Valeria. 

BmraHa,  Alaa.  how  eaeUy  do  we  admit 
The  thing  we  wish  were  trae !  jret  mure,  Valeria, 
This  leeming  negluence  of  Cnrialhie 
Betrays  a  secret  coldness  at  the  heart 
May  not  long  absence,  or  the  charms  of  war, 
Have  damped,  at  least,  if  not  efikoed  his  passion? 
I  know  not  what  to  think. 

Valeria,  Think,  my  Horatia, 
That  Ton'ie  a  bver,  vaA  have  leam'd  the  art 
To  nose  vain  soraples,  and  torment  yolineif 
With  every  distant  hint  of  fiuncied  ilL 
Y  ^Mr  Cunatins  still  remains  the  same. 

Kutner  idly  triied  with  yoor  paarioD, 
Or  nnght,  perhaps,  nnheedingly  relate 
What  yott  too  nearly  feel.    Bat  see,  yonr  father. 

Horatia.   He  seems  transported;  sure  some 
happ]r  news    < 
Has.  brougm  nun  back  thus  eariy.  Oh,  my  heart  I 
I  kmg,  yet  dread  to  ask  Um.    I^peak,  Valeria. 

Enter  Horatius. 

Valeria.  Yoa*ie  soon  retum'd,  my  lofd. 
Horathu.  Retum'd,  Valeria! 
My  life,  my  youth 's  retum'd,  I  traad  in  air  !^ 
I  cannot  taaeik :  my  joy 's  too  great  for  utterance. 
Oh,  I  eoura  weepl-^my  sons,  my  sons  are  choseil 
Their  country's  combatants  j  not  one,  but  all  I    ! 
Horatia.  My  brothen>  said  you,  Sirl 
Horativ*.  All  three,  m^  child, 
All  three  are  champions  m  the  cause  of  Rome. 
Oh,  happy  state  of  fiithers !  thus  to  feel 
New  warmth  revive,  and  springing  life  leoew'd 
Even  on  the  marj^in  of  the  grave ! 

Vaieria.  The  tune 
Ofcombat,  isitfix'd? 

Horatitu.  This  day,  this  hour 
Perhaps  decides  our  doom. 

Valeria.  And  is  it  known 
With  whom  they  must  engage  1 

Horatius.  Not  yet,  Valeria ; 
But  with  impatience  we  expect  each  moment 
The  resolutions  of  the  Alban  senate. 
And  soon  may  they  arrive,  that  ere  we  quit 
Yon  hostile  field,  the  chiefi  who  dared  oppose 
Rome's  rising  glories,  may  with  shame  confess 
The  gods  protect  the  emmre  they  have  raised. 
Where  are  thy  smiles,  Horatia  1  Whence  pro- 
ceeds 
This  sullen  silence,  when  my  thronging  joys 
Want  words  to  speak  them?  Pr'^hee,  talk  of 

empire, 
Talk  of  those  darlings  of  my  soul,  thy  brothers. 
Call  them  whatever  wild  fancy  can  suggest^ 
Their  country's  pride,  the  boast  of  future  times, 
The  dear  defence,  the  guardian  gods  of  Rome ! — 
By  Heaven,  thou  stand'st  unmoved,  nor  feels  thy 

breast 
The  charms  of  glory,  the  ecstatic  warmth 
Which   beams   new  life,  and   lifts   us  nearer 
heaven ! 
HvTaiia.  My  gradous   father,  with   surprise 
and  transport 


I  heard  Ae  tidings,  as  htocics  your  daoririv 
And  like  your  daiif  hter,  wcte  our  sex  s&wV 
The  noble  privilege  whu^  naan  nrarps, 
Could  die  with  plessure  in  my  Goantrv's  caiai 
But  yet,  pemiit  a  nster'b  WMUbiess,  ^n*. 
To  feel  the  pang9  of  nature,  and  to  dread 
The  fate  «f  those  she  bves,  however  gionoia. 
And  sure  they  cannot  aD  saryiv*  a  oonfikt 
So  desperate  as  this. 

Horatiits.  Survive !  by  Heaven, 
I  oould  not  hope  that  they  shonld  aH  sortiic 
No;  let  them  fidl.    If  from  tbetrgioriowikaik 
Rome's  freedom  spring,  I  shaD  be  noUy  paid 
For  eveiy  sharpest  pang  the  parent  fepla 
Had  I  a  thousand  sons,  ia  sini  a  cause 
I  could  behold  them  bleeding  at  my  feet, 
And  thank  the  gods  with  tean ! 

Enter  Fublius  Horatits. 

Pub.  My  father!  [Oferiiig  t9kttd 

HoratiuB.  Henoel 
Kneel  not  to  me— stand  off;  and  let  me  vieir 
At  distance^  and  with  reverential  awe, 
The  champion  of  my  country  i— Oh,  mv  bor ' 
That  I  should  Bve  to  thi#-  nay  soul 'stop  fall; 
Let  this  and  this  speak  for  me-^BIesa  thee,  fcjes 
thee!  [E^nhradngkm. 

But  wherefore  art  thou  absent  from  tfaecaiQ|>] 
Where  ire  thy  brothers  1  Has  the  AibaniBte 
Determined  1 1s  the  time  of  osmbat  fix'd  ? 

Pub.  Think  not,  my  lord,  that  filial  ineicBcr, 
However  due,  had  drawn  me  firora  the  field, 
Where  nobler  doty  calls ;  a  patriot's  sool 
Can  feel  no  humbler  ties,  nor  knows  the  von 
Of  kindred,  when  his  country  daims  his  tk). 
It  was  the  kind's  command  I  shook)  attend  tcb, 
Else  had  I  staid 'till  wreaths  immoitaliFKed 
My  brows,  and  made  thee  jprond  indeed  torn 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  benmng  for  thy  bkabf , 
Not  thine  Horatius,  bat  the  son  of  Itome! 

Horatiw^  Oh,  virtuous  pride  i^'Tis  biw  t» 
.  exquiate 
For  human  sense  !~thas,  let  me  answer  tfvp. 

[Embracing  kirn  ag<m. 
Where  are  my  other  boys  1 

Pub.  ThejT  only  wait 
'Till  Alba's  kHtering  chiefs  declare  her  champoe^, 
Our  future  victims,  Sir,  and  with  the  nem 
Will  greet  their  father's  ear. 

HoratiuM.  It  shaU  not  need. 
Myself  will  to  the  field.    Come,  let  us  hule. 
My  old  blood  boils,  and  my  tomultuoos  spritf 
Pant  for  the  onset    O,  for  one  short  boor      f 
Of  vigorous  youth,  that  I  miff  ht  share  the  tnl 
Now  with  mv  boys,  and  be  tLe  next  my  hut! 

Horatia.  My  brother! 

Pub.  My  Itoratia !  ere  the  dews 
Of  evening  fidl,  thou  shall  with  traofport  on 

me; 
Shalt  hold  thy  country's  saviour  in  tlnr  arms, 
Or  bathe  his  honest  bier  with  tean  oi  jov. 
Thy  lover  greets  thee,  and  oomplaios  «  ahspnce 
With  many  a  sigh,  and  many  a  loDgiog  kwk 
Sent  tow'rd  the  towcis  of  Rome. 

Horatia.  Methinks,  a  lover 
Might  take  th'  advantage  of  the  truce,  i])d  bni 
His  kind  complaints  hinuself,  not  tra«t  hU  ^onf 
To  other  tongues,  or  be  obliged  (o  teli 
The  passing  winds  his  passion. 

Pub.  Dearest  sister, 
He  with  impatience  waits  the  lucky  moaxBt 
That  may  with  honour  bear  him  to  your  tfOA 
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t  thoa  but  hear  how  tenderly  he  talks, 

'  blimn  the  dull  delaj  of  Aibao  councUf, 

cbidm  the  fingering  inmates  as  thej  pa«, 

fate  detemunes,  and  the  tedloos  chien 

lut  hU  absenee,  thou  wouldst  pity  hun. 

aooa,  my  sister,  soon  shall  erery  bar 

ich  thwarts  thy  happiness,  be  far  away. 

ue  DO  longer  enemies  to  Alba, 

i  day  mutes  08,  and  to-monow's  son 

r  hear  thy  yowB,  and  make  my  friend  my 

brotner. 
tontiai.  [Hning  talked  apart  ^gUh  Vale- 
ria.] ^is  truly  Roman.— Here 's  a  maid, 
Hotatia, 
nrati  her  brother  lost  the  gtorions  proof 
ijing  far  his  eoantiy. — Come,  my  son, 
•  nftneai  will  infect  thee;  prVthee  leave  her. 
Eontia.  [Looking  Jtnt  on   her  father^  and 

then,  tendeHy  on  her  brother.\  Not  till 

mr  sool  has  ponr*d  its  wishes  for  him. 
IT  me,  diead  god  of  war,  protect  and  save 

him !  \Kneding, 

thee,  and  thy  immortal  Rome,  he  lights ! 
lb  the  proud  spear  from  every  hostile  hand 
it  dare  oppose  him ;  may  each  Alban  chief 
fhra  his  presenoe,  or  fais  vengeance  ftel  I 
d  wfaen  in  trimnph  be  returns  to  Rome, 

Q  him,  yt  muds,  with  grateflil  songs  of  praise, 
d  Kattei  all  the  blooming  spring  oefiire  him ; 
ned  be  the  envions  brow  that  smiles  not  then, 
nal  be  the  wretch  that  wears  one  mark  of 

•oitow, 
lies  not  thus  with  open  arms  to  greet  him. 

later  TuLLDS  Hostilius,  yALBRn79,  and 
Ouarde, 

Vtkrita.  The  king,  my  lord,  appraacbsa. 

E9rdiiu.  Qradons  Sir, 

Ivnce  comes  this  condescension  1 

TnUtu.  Good  old  man: 

old  1  have  fixind  a  nobler  messenger, 

*M)d  have  tpared  myself  th'  ungmtefid  task 

this  daj  8  embassy,  fyr  much  I  fear 

T  news  win  want  a  welcome. 

Btratva.  Mi{^y  king! 

fgive  an  old  man's  warmth They  have  not 

flore 
ide  choice  of  other  combatants !— My  sons, 
M  they  not  i^ht  for  Rome  ? 
Tvlhtt.  Too  sore  they  most 
BTratUu.  Then  I  am  bless'd  1 
TvHu».  BiU  that  they  must  engage, 
1  hull  thoe  most,  when  thoa  shidt  know  with 

whom. 
BoratUu.  I  care  not  whom. 
Tuflttt.  Suppose  your  nearest  friends, 
he  Curiatii,  were  the  Alban  choice, 
rm  yoo  bear  thati  Could  you,  young  man, 

support 
wnflict  there  ^ 

^  }  could  perform  my  dnty, 
reat  Sir,  though  even  a  brother  should  oppose 

me. 
^M.  Thoa  art  a  Roman !    Let  thy  king 

embrace  thee. 
Boroim.  And  let  thy  father  catch  thee  from 

his  anna. 
ruIIua[7>»PuBMua.]  Know  then,  that  trial 

miMibcthina    The  Albans 
'^  envy  flaw  one  family  produce 


Thret  ehiefi,  to  whom  their  ooailiy  darnd  #»> 


The  Roman  cai»S|  and  seoni'd  to  be  outdone. 
Uoratia.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed;  was  it  ftr 
this. 
For  this,  I  pray*d  I  [amoemM. 

Pub.  Mysistert 
Valeria.  My  Horatia! 

BnaHut.  dh,  fcottah  ghd,  t#  ahame  thy  Ihlte 
thus! 
Here,  bear  her  in. 

[HoEATi  A  ie  eorried  «»,  VALnius  amd  Va« 
leria/oUcw. 
I  am  ooncem'd,  my  sovereign, 
Thaeven  the  meanest  part  of  me  should  blast 
With  impious  grief  a  cause  of  so  much  gloiy« 
But  let  the  virtue  of  my  boy  excuse  it. 

T^Ulve.  It  does  most  ampfy.    She  has  eiose 
for  sorrow. 
The  shock  was  sudden,  and  might  well  alaim 
A  firmer  bosom.    The  weak  sex  demand 
Our  pity,  not  our  anger;  their  soft  breasts 
Are  nearer  tooeh'd,  imd  mora  exposed  to  sonrnrs 
Than  man's  exporter  sense.    Nor  let  us  blame 
That  tenderness  which  smooths  our  i 

tnies. 

And  softens  all  the  joys  of  sodal  life. 
We  leave  her  to  her  teara    For  yon,  yotmg  sol- 
dier, * 
You  must  prepare  for  eombot    Seme  ftw  hoani 
Are  all  that  are  aUow'd  yon.    But  I  charge  yon 
Try  well   your  hsart,  and  strengthen  every 

thought 
Of  patriot  in  you.    Think  how  dreadflil  'tis 
To  plant  a  dagger  in  the  breast  you  love; 
To  spurn  the  Dm  of  nature,  and  foiget 
In  one  short  hour  whole  yeara  of  virtuous  friend* 

ship. 
Think  w«tt  CD  that 

Jrub.  I  do,  my  grackms  sovenigni 
And  think  the  more  I  dare  suhdoe  afiectiDn, 
The  more  my  gkny. 

TuUu9.  True;  bat  yet  eoosider, 
Is  it  an  easy  task  to  dumge  aflectioBS  1 
In  the  dread  onset  can  your  meeting  eyes 
Forget  their  usual  intercourse,  and  wear 
At  once  the  frofwn  of  war  and  stem  defianeel 
Will  not  each  look  recall  the  lend  rsmembranoe 
Of  childhood  past,  when  the  whole  open  soul 
Breathed  oordsal  love,  and  plighted  many  a  vow 
Of  tenderest  import  1  Think  on  that,  yound  sol* 

dier. 
And  teO  me  if  thy  breast  be  still  unmofved  1 
Pub,  Tlunknot,«h,  king,  howe'erresolvBdaa 
combat, 
I  sit  so  looeely  to  the  bonds  of  nature, 
As  not  to  feel  their  fiMDoe.    I  fbel  it  strongly. 
I  love  the  Curiatii,  and  would  serve  them 
At  life's  expense:  but  here  a  nobler  cause 
Demands  my  sword :  -ibr  all  connections  else,  ' 
All  private  flluties  are  subordinate 
To  what  we  owe  the  public.    Partial  ties 
Of  son  and  fiither,  husband,  friend,  or  brother, 
Owe  their  enjoyments  to  the  public  saibty, 
And  without  that  were. vam.— Nor  neied  w^ 

Sir, 

Cast  off  humanity,  and  to  be  heroes 
Cease  to  be  men.    As  in  our  earliest  dajrs^ 
While  yet  we  leam'd  the  exercise  of  war, 
We  strove  together,  not  as  enemies, 
Yet  conscioufl  each  of  his  peculiar  worth, 
And  aconiing  each  to  yield;  so  will  we  now 
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£nga«  with  aident,  not  with  hostile  minds, 

Not  md  with  rage,  but  emulous  of  fiune. 

7\diU9.  Now  I  dare  trust  thee^  go  and  teaofa 
thy  brothers 

To  think  like  thee,  and  conquest  is  joor  own. 

This  is  true  courage,  not  the  brutal  force 

Of  vi%ar  heroes,  but  the  firm  resolve 

Of  virtue  and  of  reason.    He  who  thinks 

Without  their  aid  to  shine  in  deeds  of  arms, 

Builds  on  a  sandy  basis  his  renown ; 

A  dream,  a  vapour,  or  an  ague  fit 

May  make  a  coward  of  him. — Cone^  Uoratius, 

Thy  other  sons  shall  meet  thee  at  the  camp, 

For  now  I  do  bethink  me,  'tii  not  fit 

They  should  behold  their  sister  thus  alarm'd. 

Haste,  soldier,  and  detain  them. 

[  To  OM  qfthe  guard: 

•  BbraHtts.  Gracious  Sir, 

We'll  foUow  on  the  instant 
TuUu9.  Then  farewell. 

When  next  we  meet,  'tis  Rome  and  liberty ! 

[Exit  with  gtiardt. 
BoftUiua.  Come,  let  me  ann  thee  for  the  glori- 
ous toil. 

I  have  a  sword,  whose  lightninff  oft  has  blaxed 

Dreadflilly  fatal  to  my  country^  foes ; 

Whose  lemper'd  edgp   has  deft  their  haughty 
crests, 

And  stain'd  with  lifo-blood  many  a  reeking  plain. 

This  shalt  thou  bear!  myself  will  gird  it  en, 

And  lead  thee  forth  to  death  or  victory.    [Qoing. 

—And  yet,  my  PuUius,  shall  I  own  my  weak- 
ness; 

Though  I  detest  the  canse  firam  wheoca  they 

I  feel  thy  sistaPs  sorrows  like  a  frther. 
She  was  my  soul*s  delight. 

Pub.  And  may  remain  so. 
This  sudden  shodL  has  but  alarm'd  her  vtrtoe. 
Not  quite  subdued  its  fane.    At  least,  mv  lather, 
Tune  s  lenient  hand  vail  teach  her  to  endure 
The  ills  of  chance,  and  reason  conquer  love. 

Horatius.  Should  vre  not  see  her  1 

Pvh,  Bt  mi  means,  my  lord ; 
You  heard  the  king's  commands  about  m j  bro- 
thers. 
And  vre  have  hearts  as  tender  sure  as  they. 
Might  I  advise,  vou  should  confine  her  ckwlj, 
Lest  she  infect  the  matrons  with  her  crie' 
And  bring  a  stain  we  should  not  wish  to 
On  the  Itoratian  name. 

HoraHuM.  It  shall  be  so. 
We'll  think  no  more  of  her.    'Tis  glory  caBs, 
And  humbler  passions  beat  alanns  m  vain. 

[ExU. 

HoBATins  goea  cf^  Hobatia  enien  at  another 
Door. 

Boratia,   Where   is   my  brother  1 — Oh,  my 
dearest  Publius, 
If  e'er  you  k)ved  Horatia,  ever  felt 
That  tenderness  which  you  have  seem'd  to  feel. 
Oh,  hear  her  now  7 
Pub.  What  wouldst  thou,  my  Horatia? 
Horatia.  I  know  not  what  I  wouki— Fm  on 
the  rack, 
Despair  and  madness  tear  my  labouring  soul. 
^And  yet,  my  brother,  sure  you  might  relieve 
me. 
Pub.  How!  by  what  means?  By  Heaven,  111 
die  to  doit. 


Boratia.  You  migfat  deefine  thecoBiSnL 

Pub.  Ha! 

Boratia.  I  do  not 
Expect  it  from  thee.    Pr'ytkee,  look  mare  kin 
— And  yet,  is  the  request  so  very  hanl ! 
I  only  ask  thee  not  to  plunge  thy  swori 
Into  the  breast  thou  lov'st,  not  kill  thy  frien]' 
Is  that  so  haidl — I  might  have  said  tbj  bme^ 

Pub.  WJbat  canst  Uiou  mean?    Bewue, 
ware,  Horatia; 
Thou   know'st  I  dearly  kve  thee^  nij,  tl 

know'st 
I  love  the  man  with  whom  I  must  emge. 
Yet  hast  thou  faintly  read  thy  broth^v  §od, 
If  thou  canst  think  entreaties  have  the  power. 
Though  UT]^ed  with  all  the  tendemesi  of  teci, 
To  slutke  his  settled  purpose:  thev  majimlv 
My  task  more  hard,  and  my  soul  bleed  within  a 
But  cannot  touch  my  virtue. 

Boratia.  Tis  not  virtue 
Which  contradicts  our  nature,  lis  the  rage 
Of  over-weening  pride.    Has  Rook  no  da 

pions 
She  ooula  oppose  but  yoni    Are  then  not  t^ 

sands 
As  warm  for  glory,  and  as  tried  in  tnm, 
Who  might  without  a  crime  aspire  to  ooofu^ 
Or  die  with  honest  fame  ? 

Pub.  Away, away! 
Talk  to  thy  lover  thus.    But  tu  not  Cain 
Thou  wouldst  have  infamous. 

Boratia.  Oh,  kill  me  not 
With  such  unkind  reproaches.    Yo^  I  own 
I  love  him.  nxxre--^ 

Pub.  Than  a  chaste  Roman  maid 
Should  dare  confess. 

Boratia.  Should  dare!  What  meini  m\» 
ther? 
I  had  my  fidher's  sanction  on  my  Isve, 
And  duty  taught  me  first  to  feel  ill  poser. 

-Should  dare  confess!  Is  that  tk  dmttj 
crime?  I 

Alas,  but  spare  him,  spare  thy  friend,  Banm, 
And  I  will  cast  him  from  my  breait  fcr  ever. 
Will  that  oblige  thee  ?— Oidy  let  him  die 
By  other  han£,  and  I  vriO  learn  to  hate  IiioL 

Pub.  Why  vnlt  thou  talk  thus  madljl  Lm| 
him  still! 
And  if  we  fall  the  victims  of  our  ooonl^,      ,  i 
(Which  Heaven  avert!)  wed,  and  enjojUil 
fteely. 

Boratia.  Oh,  never,  never.    Whitjinjcs* 

try's  bane! 

The  murderer  of  my  brothen !  may  the  godi 

First  tear  me,  hiast  me,  scatter  me  on  «in^    ^ 

And  pour  out  each  unheard-of  venfleance  od  or 

Pub.  Do  not  torment  thysdf  thv  idl^''^ 
Compose  thyself,  and  be  agam  my  aiater. 

Reenter  HoBATiva,  Vfitk  ihenMrd. 

Boratiuo.  This  sword  in  Veii't  iieU — ^'^j 
dost  thou4iere  ? 
Leave  him,  I  charge  thee,  giri — Cooj^  «»% 

my  Publius, 
Let's  haste  where  duty  calh.  I 

Boratia.  What!  to  the  field? 
He  must  not,  shall  not  go ;  here  wSi  I  l»Bf 
Ob,  if  you  have  not  qiiite  cast  off  affedJon' 
If  you  detest  not  your  distracted  mrtrr — 
Boratius.  Shame  of  thy  raec,  whjF  «W  «** 
hang  upon  himt 
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Wooldat  ihoa  entafl  eternal  \ntunj 
On  him,  on  me,  and  aD  1 

BimtHa.  Indeed  I  would  not, 
1  know  1  aak  impombilitiea ; 
Yet  pity  me,  my  &tlMr ! 

Pub.  Pit  J  thee! 
B^one,  fond  wretch,  nor  am  my  temper  thui , 
By  Heaven,  I  Ioto  thee,  ad  a  t>rotaer  ought 
llien  hear  mjr  last  reeolve:  If  Fate,  averse 
To  Rome  and  ua.  determine  my  destruction, 
I  chargne  thee  wed  thy  lover :  he  will  then 
Deserve  thee  noUy.    Or,  if  kinder  gods 
Promtious  hear  tlie  piayera  of  suppuant  Rome, 
Ana  he  should  fiUl  oy  me,  I  then  expect 
No  weak  upbraidings  fer  a  lover's  death, 
But  such  returns  as  shall  become  thy  birth, 
A  filter's  thanks  for  having  saved  her  country. 

[Exit, 

Horaiia.  Yet  stay— Yet  hear  me,  Publius— 
But  one  word. 

Hbndiua.  Forbear,  rash  girl,  thoult  tempt  thy 
father 
To  do  an  outrage  might  perhaps  distract  him. 

Boratia.    Alas,   forgive   me,    Sir,    I'm  vc 
wretched, 
Indeed  I  am — Yet  I  wil!  strive  to  stop 
Thu  swelKni;   ^ef,   and    beat   it   like  your 


Do  but  forgive  me,  Sir. 

Btratiiu.  I  do,  I  do— 
Go  in,  my  child,  the  gods  may  find  a  way 
To  make  thee  happy  yet    But  on  thy  duty, 
Wbate'er  reports  may  reach,  or  fears  alaim  thee, 
I  charge  thee  come  not  to  tlie  field. 

Boratia.  I  will  net, 
If  you  command  it.  Sir.    But  will  you  then, 
At  far  as  crod  honour  mayjpermit. 
Remember  that  your  poor  Horatia's  life 
Hangi  on  this  dreadm!  contest  1 

Borathu.  Lead  her  in.  \ExU  Horatia. 

[iMildng  c^fUr  her.]  Spite  of  my  masted  strength, 

her  grieft  unman  me. 
-But  lot  her  from  xny  thoughto !    The  patriot's 

breast 
No  hopes,  no  fears,  but  for  his  country  knows. 
And  in  her  danger  loses  private  woes.        [EMt. 

ACT  UL 
SCENE  L-^Continues. 

Valerius  toad  Valeria  meeting* 

Fofertttf.   Now,  my   Valeria,  when^  the 
channiiigsha 
That  calls  me  to  her?  with  a  bver's  haste 
1 4y  toezeeole  the  dear  eommand. 

VaMtL  'Tis  not  the  fever,  but  the  ftieod  she 
wants, 
If  thou  dar^t  own  that  name. 

Vaieritu.  The  friend,  my  sister! 
There 's  more  than  firiendsmp  in  a  fever's  breast, 
More  wann,  more  tender  is  the  flame  ho  feels. 

Valeria.  Alasl  these  raptures  suit  not  her  dis- 


^seeks  th'indu^ntfKend,  whoae  sober  sense, 
^lee  fh>m  the  mists  of  passion,  might  direct 
Her  jailing  thoughts,  and  plead  her  doubtfhl 


Valniw.  Am  I  that  firiendl  Oh,  did  she  torn 
her  thought 
On  ne  for  that  kind  effieel 
S3 


Valeria.  Yes,  Valerius. 
She  chose  vou  out  to  be  her  advocate 
To  Curiatfus;  His  the  only  hope 
She  now  dares  cherish ;  her  relentless  brother 
With  scorn  rejects  her  tears,  her  father  flies  he^ 
And  only  vou  remain  to  soothe  her  caies. 
And  aave  ner  ere  she  sinks. 

Vaieritu.  Her  advocate 
To  Curiatius ! 

Valeria.  'Tis  to  him  she  sends  you. 
To  urge  her  suit,  and  win  him  from  tJie 'field. 
But  come,  her  sorrows  will  more  strongly  plead 
Than  all  my  erief  can  utter. 

Valeriue.  To  my  rival  I 
To  Curiatius  plead  her  cause,  and  teach 
My  tonffue  a  lesson  which  my  heart  abhors ! 
Impossible!  Valeria, pr'ythee  say 
Thou  saw'st  me  not;  the  business  of  the  camp 
Confined  me  there.    Farewell.  {Going, 

Valeria.  What  means  my  brother? 
You  cannot  leave  her  now ;  for  shame,  turn  back ; 
Is  this  the  virtue  of  a  Roman  youth  1 
Oh,  by  these  tears ! 

ValeriuM.  They  flow  in  vain,  Valeria: 
Nay,  and  thou  know'st  ^ley  do.    Oh,  earth  and 

heaven! 
This  combat  was  the  means  my  happier  stars 
Found  out  to  save  me  from  the  brink  of  ruin ; 
And  can  I  plead  against  it,  turn  assassin 
On  my  own  life  1 

Valeria.  Yet  thou  canst  murder  her 
Thou  dost  pretend  to  love ;  away  deceiver ! 
Ill  seek  some  worthier  mcsseneer  to  plead 
In  beauty's  cause ;  but  first  inform  Horatia, 
How  much  Valerius  is  the  fnend  she  thought 
him.  [Going. 

Valerius.  Oh,  heavens!  stay,  sister;   tis  an 
arduous  task. 

Valeria.  I  know  the  task  is  hard,  and  thought 
I  knew 
Thv  virtue  too. 

Valeriue.  I  must,  I  will  obey  thee. 
Lead  on. — ^Yet  pr^ythee,  for  a  moment  leave  me, 
'Till  I  can  recollect  my  scattered  thoughts, 
And  dare  to  be  unhappy. 

Folerta.  My  Valenus ! 
I  flv  to  tell  her  you  but  wait  her  pleasure.  \Exii. 

Valerius.  Yes,  I  will  undertake  this  hateful 
office; 
It  never  can  succeed. — Yet  at  this  instant 
It  may  be  dangerous,  while  the  peopfe  melt 
With  fond  compassion. — No,  it  cannot  be ; 
His  resolution 's  fix'd,  and  virtuous  pride 
Forbids  an  alteratioru    To  attismpt  it 
Makes  her  my  friend,  and  may  arford  hereafter 
A  thousand  tender  hours  to  move  my  suit. 
That  hope  determines  all.  [Exit. 

SCENE  U.-^Anolher  Apartment. 

Enter  Horatia  and  Valeria,  Horatia  iffith  a 
Scar/ in  her  Hand. 

HoraKa,  Where  is  thy  brother?  Wherelbra 
sUyshethusI 
Did  you  conjure  him  ?  did  he  say  he'd  comel 
I  have  no  brbthera  now,  and  fly  to  him 
As  my  last  reftige.    Did  he  seem  averse 
To  tliy  entreaties  1  Are  all  brother's  sol 
Alas,  thou  told'st  me  he  spake  kindly  to  thee ! 
'Tis  me,  'tis  me  he  shuns :  I  am  the  wretch 
Whom  viitaedaies  not  make  acgnafatenee  with. 
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Yet  fljr  to  him  again,  entreat  bim  Mtlier ; 
Tell  him  fi>r  thy  aake  to  have  pity  on  me. 
Thou  art  no  enemy  to  Rome,  thou  haet 
No  Albon  husband  to  claim  naif  thy  tears, 
And  make  humanity^  a  crime. 

Valeria.  Dear  maid, 
Restrain  your  sorrows;  Fve  already  told  you 
My  brother  will,  with  transporti  execute 
whatever  you  command. 

Bbratia,  Oh!  wbeiefore then 
Is  he  away  1    Each  moment  now  is  precious ; 
If  loet,  'tis  lost  for  ever,  and  if  gain'd^ 
Long  scenes  of  lasting  peace,  ajid  smiling  years 
Of  happiness  onhoped  for,  wut  upon  it 

Valeria.  I  will  again  go  seek  him;  pray,  be 
calm; 
Success  is  thine  if  it  depends  on  him.         [^xt^. 

JEbratia,  Success!  auui,  perhaps  even  now  too 
late 
I  labour  to  preserve  him ;  the  dread  arm 
Of  vengeance  is  already  stretch'd  against  him, 
And  he  must  fidl.    Yet  let  me  strive  to  save  hira« 
YeS|  thou  dear  pledge,  design'd  fi>r  happier  hours, 

[Tbthsaearf. 
The  gift  of  nuptial  k>ve,  thou  sfaalt  at  least 
Eisay  thy  power.        * 
Oft  as  I  muned  thy  web, 
He  sate  beside  me,  and  would  say  in  aport, 
This  present,  which  thy  k>ve  designs  for  me, 
Shall  be  the  ftiture  bond  of  peace  betwixt  us 
Bv  this  well  swear  a  lasting  love,  bj  this, 
ThrrHigh  the  sweet  rouna  of  all  our  days  to 

come, 
AA,  what  thou  wilt,  and  Curiatius  grants  it 

0  I  shall  try  thee  nearly  now,  dear  youth ; 
Glory  and  fare  rivals  for  thy  heart, 

Ana  one  must  oonqoer. 

Enter  Valerius  and  Valeria. 
Valeriui.  Saveyoci,  gracious  lady; 
On  the  first  message  wmch  my  sister  sent  me 

1  had  been  here,  but  was  obliged  by  oflSoe, 

Ere  to  their  champions  each  rengn'd  her  charge, 
To  ratify  the  league  twixt  Rome  and  Alba. 

Horatia.  Are  they  engaged  then  1 

Vaierius.  No,  not  yet  engaged ; 
Soft  pity  for  a  while  suspeml^  the  onset ; 
The  sight  of  near  relations,  arm'd  in  fight 
Against  each  other,  touch'd  the  gazers^hearts; 
And  senators  on  each  side  have  proposed 
To  change  the  combatants. 

Boratia.  My  blessings  on  them  I 
Think  you  they  will  succeed  1 

VaieriuB.  The  chiejb  themselves 
Are  resolute  to  fight 

Shratia,  Insatiate  virtue  t 
I  must  not  to  the  field ;  I  am  confined 
A  prisoner  here ;  or  sure  these  tears  would  move 
Their  flinty  breast8.--Is  Curiatius  too 
Resolved  on  death  T—O,  Sir,  forgive  a  maid, 
Who  dares,  in  spite  of  modesty,  confess 
Too  soft  a  passion.    Will  you  pardon  roe, 
If  I  entreat  you  to  the  field  again, 
An  humble  suitor  flom  the  yeriest  wzetdi 
That  ever  knew  distress. 

VaJeHua.  Dear  lady,  speak ! 
What  would  you  I  sHould  do  1 

HoToHa,  O  bear  this  to  hun. 

Valerhtt.  To  whom  1 

Ihratia.  To  Curiatius  bear  this  scarf: 
And  tell  him,  if  he  ever  truly  loved ; 
If  aU  the  vows  he  hreatlked  were  not  fobe  lam 


To caick  th' QDvaiy nund— and  wmi^wm 

not! 

0  tell  him  how  he  may  with  hcmonr  ciBase 
To  urge  his  cruel  right ;  the  senaton 

Of  Rome  and  Alba  vrill  approve  such  nuUnaa 
Tell  him  his  vnfa,  if  be  wiA  own  that  name, 
Entreats  him  from  the  field;  his  lost  YionSk. 
Begs  on  her  trembling  knees  he  would  not  \mfi 
A  certain  fate,  and  munler  her  he  loves. 
Tell  him,  if  he  consents,  she  fonJIv  swean^ 
By  every  god  the  varying  world  adores, 
By  this  dear  pledffeMvow'd  afifection,  sweazi, 
To  know  no  Drotbers  and  no  sire  but  him; 
With  him,  if  honour's  harsh  oonimi 

it, 
She'U  wander  forth,  and  seek  some  ^sUnt  \ 
Nor  ever  think  of  Rome  or  Alba  move. 
Valeria.  WeU,  weU,  he  will.    Do  i 
thysel£ 

[Horatia  etUdtee  hold  of  the  tearj,  ^ci 
tAe  Iwked  vpon  aUentiwetf  whk  Yi- 
lbria  spoke. 
BoraUa.  Look  here,  Valeria,  where  nty  mh 
die's  art  ' 

Has  drawn  a  Sabine  viivin,  drown'd  in  teais 
For  her  lost  country,  and  forsaken  friends; 
While  by  her  side  the  youthful  ravisfaer 
Looks  ardent  love,  and  charms  her  grieft  avay. 

1  am  that  maid  distress'd,  divided  so 
'Twixt  fove  and  duty.^  But  why  rave  I  iLm! 
Haste,  haste  to  Curiatius — and  yet  stay^ 
Sore  I  have  something  more  to  say  to  nim : 

I  know  not  what  It  was. 

Valernu,  Could  I,  sweet  lady, 
But  paint  yotir  grief  with  half  the  force  I M  H, 
I  need  but  tell  it  hira.  and  he  must  yield. 

Horatia.  It  may  be  sa    Stoy,  sUy;  be  ssf 
you  tell  him, 
If  he  rejects  my  suit,  no  power  on  earth 
Shall  force  me  to  his  arms.    I  will  devise     « 
III  die  and  be  revenged! 

Valeria.  Away,  my  brother  I 
But,  oh,  for  pity,  do  your  office  justly ! 

[Ande  fo  VALOOua 
Let  not  your  passion  bBnd  your  reason  now; 
But  urge  your  cause  with  ardour. 

Vaieriue.  By  my  soul, 
I  will,  Valeria.    Iier  distress  alarms  me ; 
And  I  have  now  no  interest  but  henL         [BjO. 

VaJeria.  Come,  dearest  maid,  indn%e  not  tl» 
your  sorrows; 
Hope  smfles  again^  and  the  sad  prosped  desm 
Who  knows  th^  efiect  your  message  may  pradoDe  > 
The  milder  senators  ere  this  perbaps 
Have  moved  your  bver's  miM ;  and  If  he  da«l*s 
He's  yours. 

Bbratia,  He  *s  gone— I  bad  a  thoMaiidthinf»- 
And  yet  Tm  glad  he 's  gone.    Thmk  you,  Va- 
leria, 
Your  brother  will  delay  l—Thsy  my  cs^age 
Before  he  reaches  them. 

Vaitria.  The  field 's  so  near, 
That  a  fow  minutes  brings  him  to  the  plaee ; 
And  'tis  not  nrobable  the  senaloBs 
So  soon  should  3rield  a  cause  of  so  modi  josrier. 

Boratia.  Alas !  they  shoidd  have  thooghl  ea 
that  before. 
*TiB  now  too  late.    The  Ikm  when  he  %  raved 
Must  have  his  prey,  whose  den  we  nj^  haw 

pass'd 
In  safety  while  he  slept.    To  draw  the  sword, 
And  ^  the  youthftd  wamor's  bnad  to  a 
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And  tben  to  bid  him  iheaUie  it.  and  fiirget 
He  e^er  hoped  for  oonqiiest  and  renown — 
Vain,  Tain  jyttenfit  t 

Valeria.  Vet  whan  that  juit  attempt 
Is  aeoonded  by  lot«,  and  beanty's  tears 
Lend  their  soft  aid  to  melt  the  heio  down, 
What  may  we  not  expect  1 

Horaiia.  My  dear  Valeria  I 
JfWn  woold  ihope  I  had  the  power  to  moye 
him. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horaiia,  sqoosm  is  yours 

BoraHa.  And  yei,  slwuU  I  aofioeed,  Um»  hard- 

gain'd  strife 

May  chance  to  rob  me  of  my  Aiture  jpeafla^ 

He  may  not  always  wUh  the  eyes  or  love 

Look  on  that  fondness  which  has  st4bb'd  his 


JhUer  aJStMrxHV. 


He  may  regret  too  lato  the  saerifioe 

He  made  to  lerm,  awl  a  fond  woman  s  weaknev; 

And  think  the  milder  joys  of  social  life 

Bnt  iU  repay  him  for  Uw  mighity  loss 

Of  patriot  ^putation  I 

Valeria.  Pray,  forbear; 
And  seavch  not  Uios  into  eventful  Uroe 
For  ills  to^ome.    This  fatal  temper,  friend, 
AUve  to  ieel,  and  carious  to  explore 
Each  dtftant  objeet  of  refined  distress, 
ShoU  out  ail  meam  of  happiness,  nor  leaves  it 
In  fortone's  power  to  save  you  torn  dcstmction. 
like  some  distemper'd  wietoh,  your  waywaid 


Rejects  all  nonrishment,  or  turns  to  gaU 

The  very  bakn  that  should  relieve  its  angnish. 

He  will  admin  thy  k>vie,  which  could  persuade 

him 
To  gif  e  up  glory  for  the  milder  triumph 
Of  heart-felt  ease  and  soft  humanity. 

HtraiiA.  I  foin  would  hope  so.    Yet  we  hear 
not  of  him. 
Your  brother,  much  I  foar,  has  sued  in  vain. 
Could  we  not  send  to  mge  this  slow  express  I 
This  dread  uncertainty !  I  long  to  know 
My  lifo  or  death  atonoe. 

Valeria.  The  wings  of  love 
Cannot  fly  filter  than  my  broUker's  seal 
Will  bear  him  finom  your  service. 

HoraHa,  IbeKeveh, 
Yet  doubt  U  tooi    My  sickly  mfaid 


Va&ria.  ShaO  I  to  the  waOsI 
I  may  fiom  thence  with  eaee  survey  the  field, 
And  can  despatch  a  messenger  eaeo  momsnt, 
To  tell  thee  aU  goesweU. 

BtroHa.  My  best  Valeria! 
Fly  then;  I  know  thy  heart  is  them  already. 
ThouaftaRmanmsid;  and  though  thy  ftiend- 

afaip 
D«tams  thee  here  with  one  who  scarce  deserves 
That  sacred  name,  art  anadeos  for  thy  oonntiy. 
But  yet  for  charity  think  kindly  of  me; 
For  thou  shaH  find  by  the  event,  Valeria, 
I  am  a  Roman  too^  however  wretched. 

[EsU  Valeria. 
Am  I  a  Roman  then  ?    Ye  powers!  I  dare  not 
Resolve  the  fotal  question  I  propose, 
it  dying  would  suffioe,  I  were  a  Roman: 
But  to  stand  up  against  this  storm  of  passions. 
Transcends  a  woman's  weakness     ilarii !  what 

noisel 
Tia  news  from  Curiatius !— JLove,  I  thank  thee! 


Well,  does  he  yieldt  Distract  me  not  with  st- 

lence. 
Say,  fin  one  word 

Serv,  Your  father 

Bbratla.  What  of  him  1 
Would  he  not  let  him  yield  1  Oh,'  cnieT  father! 

Sere.  Madam,  he  *s  here 

Omtia.  Whol 

Sere.  Borne  by  his  attendants. 

EeraHa,  What  mean'st  thou  1 

Enter  HoiUTTva,  Udinhyhm  Servamia. 

iforo/tua.  Lead  me  yet  a  little  onward; 
I  shall  recover  straight. 

Horatia.  My  gracious  sire ! 

BanUhte,  Dend  me  thy  arm,  Horatiar— So- 
My  child, 
Be  not  surprised ;  an  old  man  must  expect 
These  little  shocks  of  nature ;  they  are  nints 
To  warn  us  of  our  end. 

JBbraHa,  How  are  you,  Sir  1 

BvraHiu.  Better,  much  better.    My  frail  body 
could  not 
Supix>rt  the  swelling  tumuh  of  my  soul. 

Horatio.  No  aoadent,  I  hope,  alaxm'd  yon, 
Myfarothcis [Birl 

MortUiue.  Here,  go  to  the  field  again, 
You,  Cautus  and  Vuidicius.  and  observe 
Each  circumstance.    1  shall  be  glad  to  hear 
The  manner  of  the  fight. 

JSbratia,  Are  they  engaged  7 

HonUiue.  They  are,  Horatia.  But  first  let  mi 
thank  thee 
For  staying  from  the  field.    I  would  have  seen 
The  fight  myself;  but  fiaa  unlucky  flhiess 
Has  forced  me  to  retire.    Where  is  thy  iKendl 

Enter  a  Sertantt  itho  rivee  a  paper  to  Hcmuf 
TIA,  ondreHree. 

What  paper's  that?   Why  dost  thou  tremble  sol 
Here,  let  me  open  I*.. 

r  Takee  the  paper ^  and  epeme  it, 
"   From  Cttriatius  i 
Boratia.  Oh,  keep  me  not  in  this  sunwnse,  mj 
father! 
Relieve  me  fVom  the  rack. 

HoraHue.  He  tells  thee  here, 
He  dare  not  do  an  aetion  that  would  make  him 
Unworthy  of  thy  fove;  and  therefore 

Horatia.  Dies! 

Well— I  am  satisfied. 

HoraHvu.  I  see  by  this 
Thou  hast  endeavour'd  to  persuade  thy  lover 
To  quit  the  combat    Couldst  thou  think,  Ho- 

ratia, 
Ete'd  sacrifice  his  country  to  a  woman  1 
Boratia.  I  know  not  what  I  thoD^ght.    He 
poves  too  plainly, 
What'er  it  was,  I  was  deceived  in  him 
Whom  I  applied  to. 

Beratim,  Do  not  think  so,  daughter ; 
Could  he  with  honour  have  declined  the  fight, 
I  should  myself  have  join'd  in  thy  request^ 
And  fore'df  him  from  the  field.    But  think  my 

child, 
Had  he  consented,  and  had  Alba's  cause, 
Supported  by  another  arm,  been  hafiled, 
What  then  couidst  thou  expect  1'  Would  he  not 

curse 
His  foolish  love,  and  hate  thee  for  thy  fondneosi 
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Nftji  think,  perhapi,  'twas  utito  in  tbee 
To  iggrandoe  tby  raoe,  and  lift  their  fame 
Triumphant  o*er  nia  nun,  and  his  country's. 
Think  well  on  that,  and  leawn  most  cooviiwe 


Horatia.  [WOdly.]  Alas  I  had  mson  ever  yet 

the  power 
To  talk  down  gruif,  or  bid  the  tortured  wretch 
Not  feel  his  anfuish  1    'Tis  impossible. 
Could  reason  govern,  I  should  now  rejoice 
They  were  engaged,  and  count  the  tedious  mo- 
ments 
TiH  conquest  smiled,  and  Rome  again  was  free. 
Could  reason  govern,  I  should  beg  of  Heaven 
To  giude  my  brother's  sword,  and  plunge  it  deep 
Even  in  the  bosom  of  the  man  I  love: 
I  should  forget  he  ever  won  my  soul, 
Forget'twas your  command  that  bade  me  love 

him, 
Nay,  fly,  perhaps,  to  yon  detested  field, 
And  spurn  with  scorn  his  mangled  body  fSrom 

me. 
BoraHtu.  Why  wilt  thou  talk  thus'T  Pr'ythee, 

bemorecahn. 
I  can  forgive  thy  tears :  they  flow  from  nature ; 
And  oouki  have  gladly  wish'd  the  Alban  state 
Had  found  us  other  enemies  to  vanquish. 
But  Heaven  has  will'd  it,  and  Heaven's  will  be 

done! 
The  glorious  expectation  of  success 
Buoys  up  my  soul,  nor  lets  a  thought  intrude 
To  dash  my  promised  joys !  What  steady  valour 
Beams  from  their  eyes :  jost  so,  if  fiuicjr's  power 
May  form  conjecture  from  his  after-age, 
Rome's  founder  must  have  look'd,  when,  warm  id 

youth, 
And   flush'd   with   ftiture  conquest,  forth   he 

march'd 
Against  proiid  Acron,  with  whose  bleeding  spoUs 

He  grac'd  the  altar  of  Fe»trian  Jove 

Methinks  I  feel  recovered :  I  might  venture 
Forth  to  the  field  again.  What,  bo!  Voisdniud ! 
Attend  me  to  the  camp. 

Horatia.  My  dearest  father, 
Let  me  entreat  you  stay ;  the  tnmnlt  there 
Will  discompose  you,  and  a  quick  relapse 
May  prove  most  dangerous.    Ill  restrain  my 

tears, 

BoraHuM.  Well,  I'D  be  advised. 
'Twere  now  too  late ;  ere  this  they  must  have 

conouered. 
And  here  's  the  happy  messenger  of  glory. 

Enter  Valeria, 

Valeria.  All 's  lost,  all 's  ruin'd !  fireedom  is  no 

more! 
HorathiB.  What  dost  thou  say  1 
Valeria.  That  Rome 's  subdued  by  Alba. 
HoroHiu.  It  cannot  be.    Where  are  my  sons  7 

All  dead  1 
Vateria.  Publius  is  still  alive>-the  other  two 
Have  paid  the  fatal  debt  they  owed  their  country. 
Haratius.  Publius  alive !    You  must  mistake, 
Valeria. 
He  knows  his  duty  better. 
He  must  be  dead  f  or  Rome  vkftorious. 

Valeria.  Thousands,  as  well  as  I,  beheld  the 
combat. 
After  his  brothers'  death  he  stood  alone, 
And  acted  wonders  against  three  assailants; 


Till  foned  Ht  last  td  saw  UoBMif  by  fli^~ 

HaroHue.  By  flightl  And  didtbe  aoUKfils 
him  pass  I 
Oh,  I  am  ill  again ! — The  oowaid  irflUdn. 

[Throwing  hiou^inio  ku  tkair. 

Boraiia.  Alas,  my  brcShers! 

BoraHue.  Weep  not  for  them,  girt 
They've  died  a  death  which  kiqgs  IbemsHw 

ndffht  envy; 
And  whilst  ttiey  lived  they  saw  thdreoDoliTfrK. 

Oh,  had  I  perish'd  with  them ! Bvi  for  hns 

Whose  impious  flight  dishonems  all  his  race, 
Tears  a  fond  fether's  heart,  and  tamely  baitcn 
For  pbor  (necarious  life  his  country's  ^oiy, 
Weep,  weep  for  him,  and  let  me  join  ray  teas! 

Valeria.  Wh«t  conM  he  do,  my  knrd,  wbi 
three  opposed  him  1 

BeroHue.  Die! 
He  might  have  died.  Oh,  villain,  viUain, 
And  he  shall  die ;  this  arm  shall  sacrifice 
The  life  he  daied  presorte  with  infemy. 

[Bndeawmrvtg^  te  rim. 
What  means  this  weakness  7  'Tis  untimely  sow, 
When  I  should  punish  an  unmteflil  boy. 
Was  this  his  boasted  virtue,  mich  conkf  darm 
His  cheated  sovereign,  and  brought  tears  of  j«j 
To  mr  M  eyesl-^  young  a  hypocrite! 
Oh,  shame,  shame,  shame ! 

Valeria,  Have  patience,  Sir;  all  Rerae 
Beheld  hit  valour,  and  appreved  his  l^gfat, 
Against  such  opposition. 

BoraHue,  Tell  not  me  I 
What 's  Rome  to  me  1    Rome  may  excuse  ha 

traitor; 
But  Fm  the  guardian  of  my  house's  faonoar, 
And  I  will  punish.    Pray  ye,  lead  me  forth; 
I  would  have  air.    But  grant  me  strength,  kind 

To  do  this  act  of  justke,  and  FD  own, 
Whatever  'gainst  Rome  your  awftil  wiHs  deene, 
You  still  are  just  and  merciful  to  me.     [EsenL 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^A  Room  in  Horatius'b  flbtst 

Enter  HoRATnrs,  Valeria  jW&wni^. 

BontHtie.  Away,  away  i— I  feel  my  stRsgtk 
renew'd, 
And  I  will  hunt  the  villain  through  kfae  worid: 
No  deserts  shall  conceal,  nor  darkness  hide  has. 
He  is  well  skiU'd  ni  flight;  butkesfaaO  find, 
'Tis  not  so  easvtaehiife  the  vengeanee 
Of  a  vrrong'd  fathei  's  arm,  as  t»  escape 
His  advermir's  sword. 

Valeria.  Restrain  juur  rm 
But  for  a  moment.  Sir.    When  yon  shall  hear 
The  whole  unravell'd,  you  will  find  he 's  iBS» 
cent. 

BeraHuB.  It  cannot  be. 

Valeria,  And  see,  my  brodur  oomes. 
He  may  perhaps  relate    '    ■■ 

Boraiitu.  I  will  not  hear  him; 
I  win  not  listen  to  my  shame  again. 

Enter  Valerius. 

VaJerku,  I  come  with  kind  ooDdolenoe  firofl 
the  king, 
To  soothe  a  father's  grief,  and  to  express 
Boratiut.  I've  heud  it  all ;  I  pray  you  tfun 
my  Uushes. 


THE  ROMAN  FATHER. 


077 


I  wfiiit  not  con9otation :  *fi9  enoDtfh 
Tliey  periih'd  for  their  cobntry.  But  the  third— * 
Valiritis.  Tnie,  he  indeea  may  well  tapply 
your  Ion, 
And  calls  for  all  your  fondnees. 

Horathu.  All  my  vengeance : 
And  he  ehall  have  it,  Sir. 

ValtriuM.  What  meana  mv  lord  1 
Are  you  alone  displeased  with  what  he  has  done  1 
Boraiitu.  'Tk  1  alone,  I  find-,  must  punish  it 
Valerhts.  Vengeanep! 
PonJsh,  my  lord !  What  fault  has  he  committed  7 
BoToHus,  Why  wDl  you  doohle  my  conftMon 
thusi 
Is  flight  no  fauh  1 

Valeriua.  In  such  a  cause  as  his 
Twas  gl<Mriou8. 

BoTQtius.  GHbvious!  Oh.  rare  sophistry ! 
To  find  a  way  through  infiuny  to  gkny  I 

Vaieriua.  I  seaive  can  trust  my  senses— In- 
famy! 
What,  was  it  infamous  to  save  his  country  1 
Is  ait  a  crime  7  h  it  the  name  of  fliffht 
We  can't  Ibrnve,  though  it's  adored  effect 
Rest<»ed  us  all  to  freedom,  fame,  and  empire  ? 
BoTotiu:  What  fame,  what  fireedoml    Who 

has  saved  his  country'? 
Vaienua,  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  done  It 
BorotiuB.  How,  when,  where  1 
Valeritu.  Is't  possihie !  Did  not  yon  say  you 

knewl 
Bmlnu.  I  cars  not  what  I  kncmr— Oh,  tell 
me  all! 
Is  Rome   still   f^T— Has    Alhat— Has   my 
soni  '"^ 

Tell  roe 

Vaierhu.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  slifai  her 

chammons. 
iSfonrfitw.  What,  Publiusl 
Vaierhu.  At,  Publius. 
Baraliut,  On,  let  me  clasp  thee  to  me ! 
Were  there  not  three  remaining  1 

Voleruw.  True,  there  were ; 
But  wounded  all. 

HmUivM.  YoOT  sister  here  had  told  us 
That  Rome  was  vanqoish'd,  that  my  son  wns 


Vaierhu.  And  he  did  fly;  but 'twas  that  flight 
preserved  us. 
M  Rome  as  well  as  she  has  been  deceived. 
Brraihu.  Let  me  again  embrace  tli6e--Ccnie, 
relate  it 
Didl  notsay,  Valeria,  that  my  boy 
MiMt  needs  be  dead,  or  Rome  victoriousi 
I  long  to  hear  the  manner— Well,  Valerius-- 
Valeritu.  Your  other  sons,  my  lord,  had  paid 
thedebt 
They  owed  to  Rome,  and  he  alone  remain'd 
^Oainit  three  opponents,  whose  united  strength. 
Tboiigh  wonnded  each,  and  robb'd  of  half  th«ir 

vv  at  ftin  too  great  for  his.    A  while  he  stood 
Their  fierce  assaults,  and  then  pretended  flight 
OdIv  to  tire  his  wounded  adversaries. 

BanHua.  Pretended  flight,  and  this  succeeded, 
ha! 
^,  glorious  boy ! 

Vaierhu.  Twas  betterstUl,  my  lord; 
For  all  punned,  but  not  with  equal  speed. 
'^mmt  fit  th0  conquest,  pressed  to  reach 

nim; 
'«or  did  the  fint,  tiU  *twas  too  late,  percaife 

Vol.  U....  SB  33» 


Os  fidnter  brothers  panttag  lar  bdllnd. 

HaraHtu,  He  took  them  singly  thenl  An  easy 
conquest; 
Twus  boy's  play  only. 

Vaierhu.  Never  did  I  see 
Such  universal  joy,  as  when  the  last 
Sunk  on  the  ground  beneath  HoMtius'  sword; 
Who  seem'd  a  while  to  parley  as  a  friend, 
And  woukl    have  given   him   liie^  but  Caios 
scoRi'dit 

Valeria.  Gains!  Oh.  poorHoratial 

Baraihu.  Pfeaoe^  I  efaaige  thee. 
Qo,  dress  thy  face  in  smiles,  and  bid  thy  friend 
Wake  to  new  transports.    Let  ambition  fire  hsf • 
What  is  a  lover  lostt  There 's  not  a  youth 
In.Rmne,  but  wiU  adora  her.    Kings  will  seek 
For  her  alliance  now,  and  mightiest  chiefs 
Be  honoor'd  by  hsr  smilea  Will  they  not,  yootVl 
\EtU  Valehu. 

Vaierhu.  Most  sure,  my  bru,  this  day  has 
added  worth 
To  her  whose  merit  was  before  unequalled. 

Borathu.   How   could   I  doubt   his  virtue  I 
M^ygodsl 
This  is  true  gkirr,  to  preserve  hb  country. 
And  bid,  by  one  brave  act,  the  Horatian  name 
In  fame's  eternal  volumes  be  enroll'd. 
MeUunks  ahready  I  behokl  his  triumph. 
Rome  gaaes  on  him  like  a  second  founder; 
The  vrondering  eye  of  chiUhood  views  with  awe 
The  new  divinity;  and  trembling  age 
Crowds  eager  on  to  bless  him  ere  it  dies  1 
Ere  long,  perhaps,  they  will  raise  altan  to  him, 
And  even  with  nymns  and  sacrifice  adore 
The  virtue  I  suspected !— Gracious  Heaven ! 
Where  is  he  1  Let  roe  fly,  and  at  his  feet 
Forget  the  fiither,  and  implore  a  pardon 
For  such  injustice. 

Vaierhu.  You  may  soon,  my  lord. 
In  his  embraces  lose  the  fimd  remembrance 
Of  your  mistaken  rage.    The  king,  ere  this, 
Has  from  the  field  despatoh*d  him ;  he  but  staid 
Till  he  could  send  bun  home  with  some  slight 

honours 
Of  scattered  wreaths,  and  gratefial  songs  of  praise. 
For,  till  to-morrow,  he  postpones  the  pomp 
Of  solemn  thanks,  and  sicnfioe  to  Heaven 
For  liberty  restored.    But  hark !  that  shout 
Which  sounds  from  fkr,  and  seems  the  minglad 


Of  thousands,  speaks  him  onward  on  his  wav. 
Bbrathu.   How   my   heart    dances!— Yet  I 
blush  to  meet  him. 
But  I  will  on.    Come,  come,  Horatia ;  leave 

fCaRinff  at  the  door. 
Thy  sorrow  fkr  behind,  and  let  us  fly 
With  open  arms  to  greet  our  common  glory. 

[BxiL 

Enter  Horatu  and  Valeria. 

Bbratia.  Yes,  I  will  go;  this   Other's   hard 
command 
Shall  be  obeyM ;  and  I  will  meet  the  conqueror, 
But  not  in  smiles. 

Valerius.  Ob,  go  dot,  gentle  lady ! 
Might  I  advise 

Valeria.  Yoor  griefs  are  yet  too  fresh, 
And  may  oflend  him.    Do  not,  my  Horatia. 

Vaierhu.  Indeed  'twere  better  to  avoid  his  pre- 


It  will  revive  your  sorrows,  and 
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BortUia,  ffiy,  wlm  I  mw  you  Iwk  I  wm  a 

wonuui, 
The  fool  of  nature,  a  fond  prey  to  gnef| 
Made  up  of  tigha  and  teare.    But  now  m  j  acNil 
Disdains  the  yeiy  thought  of  what  I  was ; 
'Tie  grown  too  odious  to  be  moved  with  toyi. 
Observe  me  well ;  am  I  not  nobly  changed 
From  my  sad  eyesi  or  heaves  my  bieaat  one 

groanY 
No :  for  1  doubt  no  longer.    'Tis  not  grief, 
'Tis  resolution  now,  ami  fix'd  despur. 

Valeria.  My  dear  Horatia,  yon  strike  terron 
through  me ; 
-What  dreadful  purpose  hast  thou  iorm'dl  Oh, 
speak! 
FUenut.  Talk  gendy  to  hsr.— Hear  me  yet, 
sweet  lady^ 
V«ii  must  not  go ;  whatever  yon  resolve, 
There  is  a  sight  will  pierce  you  to  the  soul. 
Horatio.  What  sight  1 
VaUriut.  Alas,  I  should  be  glad  to  hide  it; 

But  it  is 

NoraMa.  Whatl 

Valeriiu,  Your  brother  wears  in  trinmph 
The  very  scarf  I  bore  to  Curiatius. 
Horatia.  [Wildly.]  Ye  gods,  1  thank  ;«1  'tis 
with  joy  1  hear  it. 
If  I  should  iklter  now,  that  sight  would  rouse 
My  drooping  raea,  and  swell  the  tempest  loader. 
-^-^Bttt  son;  tney  may  prevent  me;  my  wild 

passion 
Betrays  my  purpose.^— -Ill  dissemble  wkh  them. 
[She  tiU  down. 
Valerius.  She  softens  now. 
Valeria.  How  do  you,  my  Horatia  1 
Boratia.  Alas,  my  friend,  'tb  madness  which  I 


Since  you  persuade  me  then,  I  wUI  not  go, 
But  leave  me  to  myself;  I  would  sit  here ; 
Alone  in  silent  saaness  pour  my  tears, 
And  meditate  on  my  unheaid-of  woes. 
Valerius.  [7>>  Vai.bhia.]  'Twere  weOto  hu- 
mour thfai.    But  may  she  not, 
If  left  alone,  do  outrage  on  herself 'I 

ileria,  I  have  prevented  that;  she  has  not 
near  her 
One  instrument  of  death. 

Valeriu9.  Retire  we  then. 
Bitt,  oh,  not  far,  for  now  I  feel  my  seol 
Still  more  perplex 'd  with  love.    Who  knows, 

Valeria, 
But  when  this  storm  of  grief  has  blown  its  fiB, 
She  may  grow  calm,  and  listen  to  my  vows. 

[Exeunt  VALntios  and  Valeria. 

4fter  a  fkort  gilenee,  Hokatia  ruet,  and  eotnes 
Jvfward. 

Horatia.  Yes,  they  are  gone ;  and  nowbefhfm, 

my  soul! 
This  wav  1  can  elude  their  search.    The  heart. 
Which  Jotes  like  mine,  must  break  to  be  at  ease. 
Just  now  1  thought,  had  Curiatius  lived, 
I  could  have  driven  him  from  my  breast  for  ever. 
But  death  has  caneelPd  all  my  wrongs  at  once. 
—They  were  not  wronga;  'twas  virtue  which 

undid  us, 
And  virtue  shall  unite  us  in  the  grave. 
I  heard  them  say,  as  they  departed  hence^ 
Thet  they  had  robb'd  me  of  all  means  of  death, 
Vain  thought!  they  knew  not  half  Horatia's 


Be  rosolttte,  m  brothm,  let  no  week 
Umnaniy  fondness  mingle  with  thy  virtue,        I 
And  I  will  touch  thee  neariy.    Oh,  come  oa, 
Tis  thou  akme  canst  give  Horatia  peace.  [Bxi 

ACT  V. 
SCEIiE  l—A  Street  qfRomt,  I 

CkoruM  qf  YtMJTRs  and  Vwonii,  oinging  aU 
ocattering  Branehee  ^f  Oak^  #1otpen,  4<. 

Enter  HoR^Tiua,  leaning  on  the  wrm  ^Pcb> 

LlOa  HORATICTB. 

Chorus. 
Thus,  fbr  freedom  nobly  woo, 

Rfldie  her  hasty  tribute  pooie; 
And  on  one  victorious  son 

Half  cxhMflle  her  blooming  tUmL 

Youth. 
Scatter  here  the  laurel  crown. 

Emblem  of  immortal  praise ! 
Wond'rous  youth !  to  thy  retiown 

Fntore  iSmes  shall  ahaxt  1 


Virgin. 
Scatter  here  the  myrtle  vrreath, 

Though  the  bloodless  victor's  due ; 
Gratefulthousands  saved  from  death 

Shall  d^ote  thai  wreath  to  you. 

Youth. 
Scatter  here  the  oaken  boi^h; 

Even  for  one  availed  fate, 
We  that  dvic  meed  bestow—— 

He  saved  all  who  saved  tbe  amis. 

Chorus. 
Thus,  fttr  fnedOB,  4^. 

Hbratius.  Thoo  dost  fbigive  me,  then,  mj  4El^ 

est  boy, 
I  cannot  tell  thee  half  my  ecstasy. 
The  dagr  which  eave  thee  first  to  my  gUd  bopei 
Was  misery  to  this-— ^Fm  mad  with  tiuipoit! 
Why  are  ye  silent  there  1  Again  renew 
Your  songs  of  praise,  and  in  a  louder  stFain 
Pour  Ibrtb  y0ur  joy,  and  tell  the  listemogiitei 
That  Rome  is  frsed  by  my  Horatins'  hand. 
Pub,  No  more,  my  fiiend»— -You  moit  ps 

mit  me,  Sir, 
To  contradict  yon  here.    Kot  but  my  sool, 
Like  yon,  is  open  to  the  eharms  of  praise: 
There  is  no  joy  beyond  it,  when  the  niad 
Of  him  who  hears  it  can  with  honest  pride 
Confess  it  just,  and  Usttn  to  its  musae. 
But  DOW  the  toils  I  have  sustain'd,  rcqoire 
Their  ioterval  of  rest,  and  every  sense 
Is  deaf  to  pleasure — Let  me  leave  you,  friendi 
Wa*Ke  near  oar  home,  and  would  be  private  now: 
To-morrow  we'll  expect  your  kind  attendaoct 
To   share   our  joys,  and  waff  our  tiunki  tp 

Heaven. 

A$  thojf  are  going  qf,  Horatxa  mdtn  in, 

Horatitu  Where  is  this  mighty  chief? 

Horatim,  My  daughter's  voke  1 
I  bade  her  cone  t  she  has  ieifot  her  ssnwi. 
And  is  again  my  child. 
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Ihraiia,  I»UiistUl»io 

'Hut  tnmples  nature's  tifif  ,  and  nobly  ioas 
Abofe  the  dkUtM  of  humuiity  1 
Let  ma  oboerre  Um  well, 
y^.  What  meens  my  osterl 
Boratia.  Thy  aiflter  1  I  diaclaim  the  impioiii 
title; 
Base  and  inhumaii;  GiTe  me  beck  m^  husbend, 
Mj  Hfe,  m  soul,  BXf  imiider'd  Curiatiue  % 
Pub.  Etoperiah'd  for  hie  coantiy. 
BaraHa.  Gredoue  ffode ! 
Waet  not  enough  Siet  tboa  hadet  mniderad 

him, 
Bat  thoa  muet  trinmph  in  thy  guiH,  and  wear 
HkUeedingepoUeT-iOhjletmeteMr  them&om 

thee, 
Drink  the  dear  drops  that  issued  fiom  his  wounds, 
More  dear  to  me  than  the  whole  tide  that  swells 
With  impioQS  pride  a  hostile  brother's  heait. 
HoraliuM,  Am  I  awake,  or  is  it  all  iUnsion  1 
Was  it  for  this  thou  eam'st  1 
Pub,  Hmtie,  hear  me. 
~  anloi 


Yet  I  am  calm,  and  can  foi 
Would  I  could  eall  it  by  no^ 
Bot  do  not  tempt  me  further.    Go,  my 
Go  hide  thee  from  the  world,  nor  let  a  Roman 
Knoir  with  what  insolence  tnou  dar'st  avow 
Thy  in&my,  or  what  is  more,  iny  shame, 
How  tamely  I  tatgKW  it—Go,  Horatia. 
Bontia,  I  win  not  go.— What,  have  I  touch'd 
thee,then1 
And  canst  then  feel  1— Oh,  think  not  thou  shalt 

lose 
Thy  share  of  angutsh.   Ill  pursue  thee  still, 
Urige  thee  all  day  with  thy  unnatural  crimes, 
Tear,  harrow  up  thy  breast ;  and  then  at  night 
rn  be  the  fury  that  shall  haunt  thy  dreams; 
Wake  thee  with  thrieka,  and  place  before  thy 

light 
Thy  mangled  fHends  in  all  their  pomp  of  horror. 
Pmb.  Away  with  her!  'tis  womanish  com- 
plaixttng. 
Think'stthou  such  trifles  can  alarm  the  man 
Whose  noblest  passion  is  his  count's  love  1 — 
Let  it  be  thine,  and  learn  to  bear  affiction. 
Boratia,  Curse  on  my  country's  love,  the  triek 
ye  teach  us 
To  make  ui  sUves  beneath  the  mask  of  virtual 
To  rob  ns  of  each  soft  endearing  sense, 
And  violate  the  ftat  great  law  within  us. 
I  aeomthe  impkfus  pasdon. 

Pvb,  Have  a  care; 
Thoh'fit  tGwhM  a  string  which  may  awike  my 
vengeance. 
Hontia.  [AMe.]  Then  it  shaU  do  it.  ' 
Pyib.  Oh,  if  thou  dar'st  oroiane 
That  laeredtie  which  winds  about  my  heart, 
By  Heaven  I  swear,  b^  the  great  gods  who  rule 
The  fate  of  empires,  tis  not  this  fond  weakness 
Which  hangs  upon  me,  and  retards  my  justice, 
I7or  even  thy  sex,  which  shall  protect  thee  fiom 
me.    [Otapping  his  hattd  on  hia  uDord. 
BfraHut.  Drag  her  away — thou'lt  maEe  me 

cmse  tiMe,  girl 

uHieed  she 's  mad.  [  7b  PtTBLius. 

Bn-atia.  Stand  oS;  f  am  not  man 

Nay,  draw  thy  sword ;  I  do  defy  thee,  murderer, 
Barbarian,  Roman  I— Mad!  The  name  of  Rome, 
Makes  madmen  of  yon  all;  my  curses  on  it 
I  do  deteit  its  impious  policy. 
»>ei  rise,  ye  state»-<Oh,  thai  niy  voioe  coqM 
tin 


Your  .taidy.  wntbl)  ^uBfiwnd  ili  mUA  pnA* 

Rase  its  prooj  walk,  and  lay  its  towen  in  ashes ! 
Pvb,  ra  bear  no  more— *- 

WratnThg  kU  9Word. 
Boratiw.  Distraction  !~Foroe  her  o£?—^ 
Horatia.  [Struggling.]  Could  I  but  prove  the 
Helen  to  destroy 
This  cinsed  unsocial  state,  I*d  die  with  trans- 
port: 

Gase  on  Uie  spnading  fisee-^till  the  last  pfle 
Sunk  in  the  Uaze— then  mingle  with  its  ruins. 
Pub.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  that. 

[EaU^fltrher, 
Thus  perish  all  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

[WUh4nU. 

Be-enUr  Yalriub. 

VaUriuM.  Oh,  homcMiorrort  eiacrableiet; 
IftherabelawinRome!  if  therebe  justioe. 
By  ReiM,  and  all  ils  gods,  thou  ahak  Bsi 'scape. 

[Exit. 

Be-enter  Poblius,  JWowtd  by  Hobatia 
^Bounded, 

ffaraiia.  Now  thou'st  indeed  been  kind,  and 
I  forgive  you 
The  deadi  of  Curiatiue;  this  last  bh>w 
Has  cancell'd  all,  and  thou'rt  again  my  brother. 

Baratiu*.  Heavens!  what  a  sight! 
A  danjj^hter  bleeding  by  a  brother  e  hand  1 
My  child  1  mv  child ! 

Horatia,   What  means    this  tenderneasi    I 
thought  to  see  you 
Inflamed  wHh  rage  against  a  worthkat  wMleh 
Who  has  dishonoured  your  illustrious  race. 
And  stainVl  ite  brightest  iune :  in  pity  look  not 
Thus  kindly  on  me,  for  I  have  injured  you. 

Boratuu.  Thou  hast  not,  giri ; 
I  said  'twas  madness,  but  he  would  not  hear  me. 

Horatia.  Oh,  wrong  him  not }  hb  act  was  n<v 
ble  justice, 
I  forced  him  to  the  deed ;  for  know,  my  father, 
It  was  not  madness,  but  the  firm  result 
Of  settled  leaeon,  and  deKberHte  thought. 
I  was  resolvpd  on  death,  and  witneas^  Heaven, 
Pd  not  have  died  by  any  hand  but  his, 
For  the  whole  round  of  ftme  his  woith  shall 

boast 
Thicogh  fature  agee. 

HoroHvM.  What  hast  thou  saidl    Wert  thou 
BO  bent  on  death  t 
Was  aH  thy  lage  diaiembledl 

Horatia.  Alas,  my  father  1 
All  but  my  love  was  fidse ;  what  that  inspired 
I  utter'd  ftesly. 

But  for  the  rest,  the  curses  which  I  poured 
On  heaven-defended  Rome,  vrere  mers^  lures 
To  tempt  his  lege,  and  peiifeet  my  destrnetion. 
Heaven!  with   what  transport  I  bdield  him 

moved! 
How  my  heart  leaped  to  meet  the  \ 
^n'd  with  the  hfo4)lood  of  my  Cmiatius, 
I  our  union  even  in  ' 


Pvb,  My  sister,  live!  X  charge  thee  live.  Ho* 
ratiai 
Oh,  thou  hast  planted  daggers  hers. 
-    Horatia.  Myhrutherl 
Can  you  forgive  me  too !  then  I  am  ha|ipy. 
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f  dsred  not liopeftr  that!  Y«  gentle  ghoflte 
That  rove  Elyuum,  hear  the  sacred  loond ! 
My  Mbfv  and  my  brother  both  fbrgive  me ! 
I  have  again  their  aanetion  on  my  love. 
Oh.  let  me  hasten  to  thoee  happier  climee, 
Where,  unmolested,  we  may  share  our  Joys, 
Nor  Rome,  nor  Alba,  shall  distorb  ns  more. 

J  [Dies. 
ortof 
my  age.  '      ' 
Let  me  reflect ;  this  mom  I  had  three  children, 
No  happier  fatiier  hail'd  the  sun's  uprising: 
Now.  I  nave  none,  for,  Publius,  thoo  must  die : 
filooa  calls  ibr  blood — to  expiate  one  parricide, 
Justice  demands  another— Art  tfidu  ready  1 
Pub.  Strike!  His  the  oonsummation  of  my 
wishes 
To  die,  and  by  your  hand. 

BRnHUiv*.  Oh,  blind  old  man ! 
Wouldst  thoa  lift  up  thy  sacrilegious  hand 
Against  the  chief,  the  god  that  saved  thy  country  1 
There 's  something  in  thai  ftce  that  awes  my 

soul, 
Like  a  divinity.    Hence,  thou  vile  weapon, 
Dii^graoe  my  hand  no  more. 

lil  cry  of  "  Jvutiee,  JuHice"  wUhoui. 
What  noise  is  that! 

Enter  Volsciniub. 

VUa.  An  Rome,  my  lord,  has  taken  the  alarm, 
and  crowds 
Of  citizens  enraged,  are  posting  hither. 
To  call  fot  Justice  on  the  head  of  Publkis. 
BoroHus.  Ungrateful  men!  how  dare  theyl 
Let  them  come. 

Snier  TaLLUs,  Valerius,  and  CiTitKm. 

Valerhu.  See,  Mow-citizens,  see  where  ehe 
Ues, 
The  bleeding  victim. 

THtUut.  Stop,  unmanner'd  youth ! 
Think'st  thou  we  know  not  wheielbve  we  are 

herel 
Seeat  thou  yon  drooping  sire  1 

Horatiue.  Permit  thrai,  Sir. 

T\dlua.  What  would  yon,  Romansl 

Valeriua.  We  are  come,  dread  Sir^ 
In  the  behalf  of  murder'd  innooenoe ; 
Mmder'd  by  him,  the  man-*-* 

BoratUu.  Whose  conquering  arm 
Has  saved   you   all   from  ruin.    Oh,  shame! 

ohame! 
Has  Rome  no  gratitude  ?  Do  ye  not  Unsh 
To  think  whom  your  insatiate  rage  pcupsuesl 
Down,  down,  and  wonhip  him. 

Ut  Citizen.  Does  he  plead  for  himi 

%i  Citizen.  Does   he  forgive  hb  dauirhter't 
deathi  • 

tforoHue.  He  does. 
And  glories  in  it^-jlories  in  the  thought 
Thotlheie  *s  one  Rnnan  left  who  daies  be  irrate- 

ful;  * 

If  yoaaie  wrong'd,  then  what  am  11    Most  I 
Be  taught  my  duty  by  th'aflected  tears 
Of  strangers  to  my  blood  1  Had  I  been  wrang'd, 
I  know  a  fkther's  right,  and  had  not  ask'd 
This  readv-talking  Sir  to  bellow  for  me, 
And  moutii  my  wrongs  in  Rome. 

VaUriue.  Friends,  countrymen,   regard  not 
wfaathesaye; 


Stop,  stop  your  ean,  nor  hear  a  ftude  ftlher 
Thus  plead  aninat  his  child. 

Horatiue.  He  does  belie  me. 
What  child  have  n    Alas!  I  have  bat  one, 
And  him  you  would  tear  from  me. 

AaCUiteruf.  Hear  him!  hear  him! 

Pub.  No;  let  me  roeak.    Think'st  thofi,aB- 
gratefhl  youth, 
To  hurt  my  quiet  1  I  am  hurt  berood 
Thy  power  to  harm  me.    Deathi  eztremert  to^ 

tures 
Were  happiness  to  what  I  feel.    Yet  know, 
Mv  injured  honour  bids  me  tive ;  nay,  more, 
It  bids  me  even  descend  to  plead  for  nfe. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  worasi    'Tie  not  to  him, 
But  you,  my  countrymen,  to  you,  I  speak ; 
He  roved  tm  maid. 

Ut  Citizen.  How!  loved  her  1 

Pidl.  Fondly  loved  her,^ 
And,  under  show  of  publk;  jusCioe,  sciecos 
A  private  passion,  and  a  mean  reveiwe. 
Think  you  I  loved  her  not  1  Hi^  l£aven  '■  my 

witness 
How  tendetiy  I  lov'd  her ;  and  the  pangs 
I  feel  this  moment,  could  you  see  nay  heart, 
'Twould  prove  too  plainly  I  am  stw  her  brothcf. 

Ut  atizen.  He  shall  be  saved. 
Valerius  has  misled  us. 

AU  Citizena.  Save  him!  save  him! 

TVfftM.  If  ^et  a  doubt  remains, 
Behold  that  vutuous  father,  who  could  boast 
This  very  mom,  a  numerous  progeny, 
The  dear  supports  of  his  declining  age; 
Then  read  the  sad  reverse  with  pitymg  ^es, 
And  tell  your  conscioua  heaits  they  fal  for  joo. 

Boraiiua.  I  am  o'erpaid  by  that^  nor  cuiiD  I 
ought 
On  their  accounts ;  by  high  Heaven,  I  sweax, 
rd  rather  see  him  added  to  the  heap^ 
That  Rome  enslaved. 

Ut  Citizen.  Oh,  excellent  Horatius ! 

AU  CUizene.  Save  biml  save  him! 

Thdlue.  Then  I  pronounce  him  free.    Aai 
now,  Horatius, 
The  evening  of  thy  stormy  day  at  iuH 
Shall   close  in  peace.    Here  take  him  to  thy 
breast 

'Bfraiiue.  My  son,  my  conqueror !  'twas  a  bid 
stroke,       '^ 
But  shall  not  wound  our  peace.    Tfab  kind  em- 
brace 
Shall  spread  a  sweet  oblivion  o'er  our  sordwi; 
Or,  if  in  after  times,  though  'tis  not  long 
That  I  shall  trouble  you,  some  sal  veDBD- 

branoe, 
Should  steal  a  si^h,  and  peevish  age  forget 
lU  lesolution,  only  boldly  say 
Thou  sav'dst  the  state,  and  FU  intieat  fivgive- 
nees. 

Learn  hence,  ye  Romans,  on  how  sun  a  biss 

The  natiiot  builds  his  happiness; 

Gribf  may  to  grief  in  endless  round  snoeeed. 

And  nature  suffer  when  our  children  bleed; 

But  still  superior  must  that  hero  prove, 

Whose  first,  best  paaaion,  is  his  country's  loie. 
[Exeunt  omact. 
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His  oompUments  to  all  his  ftmale  friends. 
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Ind  thanks  them  from  his  lool  for  every  bright 
b^nlgent  tear  which  they  have  shed  to-night 
Sorrow  in  fiitoe**  cane  prodaima  a  mind, 
had  gives  to  beauty  gracea  more  refined. 
(  K,  who  eoald  bear  the  lovelieat  form  of  ait, 
A  chenib'e  fikoe,  without  a  feeling  heait ! 
Tis  there  alone,  whatever  charme  wo  boast, 
Thoi^^  own  may  flatter,  and  though  men  may 
Tn  there  alone  they  find  the  joy  linoere,  [toaat^ 
The  wife,  the  parent,  and  the  fnend  are  there. 
All  elae,  the  verieat  rakes  themselves  moit  own, 
Axe  but  the  paltry  pby-things  of  the  town ; 
The  painted  clouds,  which,  glittering,  tempt  the 


Then  mdt  in  air,  and  mock  the  vain  embrace. 
Well  then ;  tho  private  virtoes,  tis  confosg'd, 
Aie  the  soft  mmates  of  the  female  breast 
Bat  then,  they  fill  so  ftill  that  crowded  space, 
That  the  poor  public  seldom  finds  a  place. 
And  I  BQsnect  there 's  many  a  fidr  one  here, 
Who poord  her  sorrows  on  Horatta's  bier; 


That  Btin  retains  so  much  of  flesh  and  blood, 
She'd  fairly  hang  the  brother,  if  she  could. 
Why,  ladies,  to  be  sure,  if  that  be  alL 
At  your  tribunal  he  must  stand  or  fall. 
Whate'er  his  country,  or  hb  sire  decreed. 
You  an  his  jud^  now,  and  he  must  pl^. 
Like  other  culpnt  youths  he  wanted  grace; 
But  coukl  have  no  self-interest  in  the  case. 
Had  she  been  wife,  or  mistress,  or  a  ftiend, 
It  might  have  answered  some  convenient  end: 
But  a  mere  sister,  whom  he  loved — to  take 
Her  lifo  away, — and  for  his  country's  sake  I 
Faith,  ladies,  yon  may  pardon  him ;  indeed 
There 's  very  little  foar  the  crime  should  spread. 
True  patriots  are  but  rare  among  the  men, 
And  really  mieht  be  useful  now  and  then. 
Then  do  not  check,  by  your  disapprobation, 
A  sDirit  which  might  rule  the  Bntish  nation, 
Ana  still  mi^ht  rule— would  you  but  set  the 
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BY  WILLIAM  CONGREVE,  Esq. 


REMARKS 

In  Uiif  brilliftAt  comedy  then  ii  plenty  of  brigbt  and  eperklinf  eharacten,  rich  u  wii  and  imif  ina*  «ii  eta 
make  them ;  but  there  ii  wanting  one  pure  and  perfect  model  of  limple  nature,  and  that  one,  wbeiever  i«  •«  tobr 
found,  ii,  liite  Alaanam'i  lady,  in  the  "  Arabian  Talei.**  worth  them  all. 

The  poet  hat  provided  a  very  iplendid  and  voluptuoue  entertainment ;  but  be  has  invited  too  many  gactu  Ar 
his  Uble,  where  they  have  not  elbow*room  enough  for  their  eaie,  nor  opportuaitiei  sulBcient  Ibr  all  to  uke  a itere 
in  the  conversation,  and  respectively  to  display  their  talents.  It  is  not  the  Mavsaisnlta  emi^ue  that  Cvagnn 
«tud  ies ;  to  every  scene  i  n  the  pi  ay  we  might  prefix  potu  loquitmr.  He  Is  also  a  detenni  ned  leveller,  and  distnbat« 
his  favours,  with  democratic  indiflereoce,  to  the  lacquey  as  liberally  as  to  the  lord.  He  serves  out  wit,  howevrr 
as  the  purser  serves  out  grog,  to  every  individual  his  measured  dote,  without  any  regard  to  his  oecaaions,  or  ba 
capacity  of  disposing  of  it. 

In  what  company  Mr.  Congreve  lived  whilst  he  was  a  writer  of  comedy,  we  cannot  pretend  to  say ;  we  all  kaoe 
however,  with  whom  he  consorted  in  his  idle  days:  but  if  the  ladies  of  fkshion  in  his  time  talked  the  Isagiiagi 
which  their  represenutivee  talk  In  his  comedies,  they  were  intolerably  gross ;  and  if  they  did  not,  be  is  aapu- 
donably  libellous. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


SiK  Sampson  LuiiriK 
Valbntins. 

SCANDAX. 

Tattle. 

Ben. 

foeesioht. 

Jeecmy. 

Teatland. 


BOCKEAJL 

Angelica. 
Mes.  Foeeuqbt. 
Mas.  Feail. 
Miss  Peux. 

NUESK. 

Jenny. 


Steward,  Officers,  Saikxs,  and  seveml  Servants. 
ScENB^-LondoiL 


PROLOGUE. 

The  husbandman  in  vain  renews  bis  toil, 
To  cultivate  each  year  a  bunffiy  soil ; 
And  fondly  hopes  for  rich  and  generous  fniit, 
When  what  should  feed  the  tree  devours  the 

root; 
Th'  unladen  boughs,  he  sees,  bode  certain  dearth, 
Unless  transplanted  to  more  kindly  earth. 
So,  the  poor  nusbands  of  the  stase,  who  found 
Their  labours  lost  upon  ungrateful  ground. 
This  last  and  only  remedy  have  proved ; 
And  hope  new  fruit  from  ancient  stocks  removed. 
Well  may  they  hope,  when  you  so  kindly  aid, 
Weil  p]ajit  a  soil,  which  you  so  rich  have  made. 


As  Nature  gave  the  world  to  man's  fiiat  age, 
So  from  your  bounty  we  receive  this  stage ; 
The  freedom  man  was  bom  to  you've  lestMed, 
And  to  our  world  such  plenty  you  afloid. 
It  seems  like  Eden,  fruitful  of  ils  own  aceoid. 
But  since  in  Paradise  frail  flesh  gave  way, 
And  when  but  two  were  made,  both  went  astnv. 
Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  £iult  foigivr, 
If,  in  our  larger  family,  we  grieve 
One  falling  Adam,  and  one  tempted  Eve. 
We  who  remain  would  gratefully  repay. 
What  our  endeavours  can,  and  bring  this  day, 
The  first-fruit  offering  of  a  virgin  play :        , 
We  hope  there 's  something  that  may  plesse  ad 
taste, 
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bid  though  of  homely  &ie  we  mBke  Um  fetit, 

fet  yoa  wiJl  find  rariety  «t  least 

There's  hamoor,  which  for  chflBifol  frionds  we 

ftjid  for  the  thinking  peity  there's  e  plot 
^e've  ■nmething  too  to  gntify  ill-nature, 
If  there  be  any  neie>— «nd  that  ie  satire, 
though  sstire  scarce  dares  giin,  'tis  grows  ao 


3r  only  shows  its  teeth,  as  if  it  smiled. 
As  aaaee  thifltles,  poets  mumble  wit. 
And  daie  not  bke  for  fiear  of  being  oit 
They  hold  their  pens,  as  s words  aie  held  by  fools, 
And  are  afraid  to  use  their  own  edge-tools. 
Since  the  Phin  Dealer's  scenes  of  manly  rage, 
Not  olM  hae  dared  to  lash  this  crying  age. 
This  time,  the  poet  owns  the  bold  essay, 
Yet  hopes  there  *s  no  ill  manners  in  bis  play : 
And  he  declares  by  me,  he  has  design'd 
Aflront  to  none,  Irat  frankly  speaks  his  mind. 
And,  sbouU  th*  ensuing  scenes  not  chance  to 

Ut, 
He  oflers  but  this  one  excuse— 'twas  writ 
BeCbie  your  late  eDconngemeat  of  .wit 


ACT  L 
SCENE  I 

yALC9mKB,  in  hu  Oiamberj  reading;  Jersmt 
WttiHng.    SeteroL  Books  upon  the  Table, 

FoL  Jeramyl 

Jer.  Sir. 

Vol,  Hefe,  take  away  I  III  walk  a  torn,  and 
digest  what  I  have  read. 

Jer.  Vou'U  mm  devilish  £it  upon  this  paper 
diet.  [Aeide^  and  taking  avDay  the  books, 

V(d.  And  d'ye  bearl  go  you  to  breakfast— 
There 's  a  page  doubled  down  in  Epictetus,  that 
if  s  feast  §ar  an  emperor. 

Jer.  Was  Epictetus  a  real  cook,  or  did  he  only 
write  receipts  1 

Vol.  Read,  read,  sirrah,  and  refine  your  appe- 
tite; learn  to  live  upon  instruction;  feast  your 
(nind,  and  mortify  your  fl«>sfa.  Read,  and  take 
v*our  nourishment  in  at  your  eyes ;  shut  up  your 
inouth,  and  chew  the  cud  of  understanding.  So 
Epictetus  ad^ses. 

Jer.  O  Lord !  I  have  heard  much  of  him,  when 
I  waited  upon  a  gentleman  at  Cambridge.  Pray 
what  was  that  Epictetus? 

Vd.  A  very  nch  man — not  worth  a  groat. 

Jer.  Humph !  and  ao  he  has  made  a  very  fine 
fetft,  wbere  there  is  nothing  to  be  eaten. 

rai.  Yes. 

Jer.  Sir,  jou're  a  gentleman,  and  probeUy  un- 
derstand tins  fine  feeding :  but,  if  you  please,  I 
liad  rather  be  at  board-wages.  Does  your  Epic- 
t'^ius,  or  your  Seneca  here,  or  any  of  these  |>oor 
lich  rogues,  teach  vou  how  to  pay  yoor  debts  with- 
out money  1  Wift  they  shut  up  the  mouths  of 
vour  creditors!  Will  Plato  be  bail  for  you?  or 
Uogpues,  because  he  .understands  confinement, 
And  lived  in  a  tub,  go  to  prison  for  you  ?  'Shfe, 
Sir,  what  do  yoa  mean,  to  mew  yourself  op  here 
with  three  or  four  musty  books,  in  commendation 
of  starving  and  poverty. 


VaL  Why,  onth,  IJiave  no  menev,  you  know 
it;  and  therefore  resolve  to  rail  at  all  that  have : 
and  in  that  I  but  follow  the  examples  of  the  wisest 
and  wittiest  men  in  all  ages  these  poets  and 
philosophers,  whom  you  hate*  for  just  such  anr 
other  reaaon:  beoaose  they  abound  in  sense,  and 
yon  are  a  foot 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  I  am  a  fool,  and  I  know  it :  an4 
yet,  Heaven  help  me,  I'm  poor  enough  to  be  a 
wit. — But  I  was  always  a  fbo^  when  1  told  you 
what  your  ez^nses  would  bnng  you  to:  yoiu 
coaches,  your  liveriea,  your  treats,  and  your  bails; 
yoor  being  in  love  with  a  lady  that  did  not  cars 
a  &ffthing  for  you  in  your  proepeiity,  and  keeping 
company  with  wits,  that  cared  for  nothing  but 
your  prosperity,  and  now  yoa  aie  poor,  hate  you 
aa  much  as  they  do  one  another. 

Vol,  Well !  and  now  I  am  poor,  I  have  ao 
opportunity  to  jbe  revenged  on  them  all ;  I'll  pur« 
sue  Angelica  with  mote  k>ve  than  ever,  and 
appear  more  notocMualy  her  admirer  in  this  re* 
straint,  than  when  I  openly  rivalled  the  rich  fop* 
that  made  court  to  her.  So  shall  my  poverty 
be  a  mortification  to  her  pride,  and  perliaps  nmke 
her  compassbnato  the  love,  which  has  principally 
reduced  my  fortune;  And  for  the  wits,  I*m  sure 
I  am  in  a  condition  to  be  even  with  them. 

Jer,  Nay,  your  condition  is  pretty  even  with 
theirs,  that's  the  truth  on't 

Vol,  ru  take  some  of  their  tmde  out  of  theii 


Jier,  Now  Heaven  of  msKy  oontinue  the  tax 
upon  paper !— You  don't  mean  to  writo? 

FarVes,  I  do;  i'U  writo  a  play. 

Jer,  Hera  I—Sir,  if  yoa  please  to  give  me  a 
small  oertifiGato  of  three  lines— only  to  certify  to 
those  whom  it  may  concern,  That  the  bearer 
hereof;  Jeremy  Feteh  by  name,  has  for  the  space 
of  seven  years  trul]|r  and  fidthfully  aerved  Valen- 
tine Legend,  Esqniie;  and  that  he  is  not  now 
turned  away  for  anjr  misdemeanour,  but  does 
volantarily  dismiss  ms  master  from  any  future 
aothority  over  him 

Vai.  No,  sirrah;  you  shall  live  with  me  still. 

Jer.  Sir  it 's  imposable  ■  I  may  die  with  you, 
starve  with  you,  or  be  damned  with  your  works; 
but  to  live,  even  three  days,  the  life  of  a  play,  I 
no  more  expect  it,  than  to  be  canonized  for  a 
Muse  after  my  decease. 

Val.  You  are  witty,  yoa  logoe ;  I  shall  want 
year  help— I'll  have  you  learn  to  make  couplets,  ^* 
to  tag  the  ends  of  acts.  D'ye  hear  ?  get  the  maids 
to  crambo  in  an  evening,  and  learn  the  knack 
of  rhyming;  yoa  may  arrive  at  the  height  of  a 
song  set  by  an  unknown  hand,  or  a  chocolate- 
house  lampoon. 

Jer.  But)  Sir,  is  this  the  way  to  rBco«*er  ^our 
father's  fovour?  Why  Sir  Sampson  will  be  irre- 
concilable. If  yoor  yoanger  hiotber  should  come 
from  sea,  he'd  never  look  apon  you  again.  You're 
undone,  Sir :  you're  mined :  vou  wont  dave  a 
friend  left,  ii  tou  turn  poel<*-Ah,  confound  that 
Will's  coflee-houae,  it  nas  ruined  more  young 
men  than  the  Royal  Oak  fottory  ?— Nothing 
thrives  that  betonga  to  it  The  man  of  the 
house  would  have  l^n  an  alderman  by  this  time 
with  half  the  trsde,  if  he  had  set  up  in  the  ciW.— 
For  my  part,  I  never  sit  at  the  door,  that  1  don't 
get  double  the  stomach  that  I  do  at  a  horse- 
race. The  air  upon  Banstead  Downs  is  nothing 
to  it  for  a  whetter ;  yet  1  never  see  it,  but  the 
spirit  of  famine  appears  to  ttie  ■eomerimes  like  a 


t6i 


LOVE  FOR  LOVB. 


deea^red  porter.  w«ni  <xit  with  pimping,  and 
curyins  billee-doax  and  aonin ;  not  like  other  poi^ 
ten  forniie,  but  for  the  jeers  iake.-^Now  like  a 
thin  chairman,  meited  down  to  half hia  pfoportion, 
with  Garrying  a  poet  upon  tfek,  to  visit  some  great 
fortune;  and  his  fore  to  be  paki  him  like  the 
wages  of  sin,  either  at  the  day  of  maiiiage,or  the 
day  of  death. 

Vol.  Very  well,  8ir ;  can  you  prooeed  % 
Jer.  Somettmea  Kke  a  bilked  bookseller,  with  a 
meagre,  terrified  countenance,  that  look  as  tf  be 
had  written  for  himself,  or  were  resolved  to  turn 
author,  and  bring  the  rest  of  his  brethren  into 
the  same  condition.  And  hotly,  in  the  form  of 
a  worn-out  punk,  with  verses,  in  her  hand,  which 
her  vanity  had  preferred  to  aettlementa,  without 
a  whole  tatter  to  her  tail,  but  aa  raggjed  as  one  of 
the  Muses ;  or  as  if  shie  was  carrymg  her  linen 
to  the  paper-mill,  to  be  oonverted  into  folio  books 
of  warning  to  all  young  maids,  not  to  prefer  poetry 
to  gDod  sense;  or  lying  in  the  arms  of  a  needy 
wit,  before  the  embnoea  of  a  wealthy  fooL 

Enter  Scamdil. 

SsoTtd.  What  Jeremy  holding  forth  1 

Vol.  The  rogue  has  (with  allthe  wit  he  could 
muster  up)  been  dedaiining  against  wit 

ScaTid.  Ayl  Wh^  then  i'mafraid  Jeremy  has 
vrit :  for  wherever  it  is,  it 's  always  contriving  its 
own  ruin. 

Jer.  Why  so  I  have  been  telling  nay  master. 
Sir,  Mr.  Scandal,  for  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  tiy  if 
you  can  dissuade  him  from  turning  poet 

Seand.  Poet!  He  shall  turn  soMier  firat,  and 
rather  depend  upon  the  outside  of  his  head  than 
the  lining  f  Why,  has  not  your  poverty  made  you 
enemies  enough  1  must  you  show  your  wit  to  get 


do  on  I 


Jer.  Ay,  more  indeed :  for  who  cans  for  any 
body  that  has  mors  wit  than  himself  1 

&and.  Jeremy  speaks  like  an  oracle.  Don't 
you  see  how  worthless  great  men  and  dull  rich 
mgues  avoid  a  witty  man  of  small  fortune  1  Why, 
he  looks  like  a  writ  of  inquiry  into  their  titles  and 
estates;  and  seems  commissioned  by  Heaven  to 
seise  the  better  half 

Vol.  Therefore  I  wouM  raO  in  my  vnitingB, 
and  be  revenged. 

&and.  RaU!  at  whom!  the  whole  woridi  Im- 
potent and  vainl  Who  would  die  a  martyr  to 
sense  in  a  country  where  the  religion  is  KsUy  ? 
You  maj  stand  at  bay  for  a  while ;  but  when  the 
full  cry  IS  sffainst  you,  you  sha'n't  have  foir  play 
for  your  life.  If  you  can't  be  feirly  run  down 
by  toe  hounds,  you  will  be  treacherously  ahot  by 
the  huntsmen.  No,  turn  pimp,  flatterer,  ^uack, 
lawyer,  parson,  be  chaplain  to  an  atheist,  or 
stamon  to  an  old  woman,  any  thing  hut  poet  A 
modem  poet  is  worse,  more  servile,  timoroos,  and 
fowning,  than  any  I  have  nameo:  vrithout  you 
could  retrieve  the  ancient  honours  of  the  name, 
recall  the  stage  of  Athens,  and  be  aUowed  the 
force  of  nn  open,  honest  satire. 

Vol.  You  are  as  inveterate  against  poeta,  as  if 
your  character  had  been  expoaed  upon  the  stage. 
— Nay,  I  am  not  violently  bent  upon  the  tmde. — 
[One  Knoeka.]  Jeremysee  who's  there.  [Jgrrmy 
poe»  to  the  doorJ^But  tell  me  what  you  would 
have  me  <to.-^What  do  the  world  aay  of  me,  and 
my  forced  confinement  1 

AfUi,  The  worid  behavea  itself  as  it  uaes  to 
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piryoa,  andeon- 
demn  your  fether:  others  excuse  him,  and  bhrn 
you.  Only  the  ladies  are  merdfii],  and  wish  joa 
well:  since  love  and  pleasuiahle  expense  hkn 
been  your  greatest  iaulto. 

Jersmt  retume, 

VdL  Hownowl 

Jer,  Nothiue  new,  Sir.  I  have  deepatehed  aoow 
half  a  dozen  duns  with  aa  much  diexteiity  as  ■ 
huuffry  judge  does  cauaes  at  dinner-time. 

Vol.  What  answers  have  you  n«en  them  1 

Seand,  Patience,  I  suppose— the  old  receipt! 

Jer.  No,  feith,  Sir:  I  have  put  them  off  so  ksf 
with  patience  and  forbearsnoe,  and  other  fiir 
words,  that  I  was  foroed  to  tdl  thsm  in  phia 
downright  English—- 

Jer.  That  they  should  be  paid. 

VaL  When? 

Jer,  To-morrow. 

Vol.  And  how  the  devil  do  you  meaD  to  keq 
your  word? 

Jer,  Keep  it  1  Not  at  all:  it  haa  been  aa  itt] 
much  stretcned,  that  I  reckon  it  win  fatesk  by  ts- 
morrow,  and  nobody  be  surprised  at  the  matter  I- 
[Knocking.]  Again !  Sir,  if  you  doo*t  like  m 
negotiation,  will  you  be  pleased  to  answer  then 
younelfl 

VaL  See  who  they  are.  {BxU  Jbrem t.]  By 
thia,  Scandal  you  may  see  what  it  is  to  be  gmt. 
Secretaiiaa  of  state,  presklents  of  the  ooundL  tad 
generals  of  an  army,  kad^ust  such  a  life  as  I  do: 
nave  just  such  crowos  of  vnitanta  in  a  mominig,  al 
Bolidtinff  of  past  promises;  whiehare  bvtacrvikr 
aort  of  anna,  that  lay  ckim  to  voluntarj  debti. 

Seand,  And  you,  like  a  truly  great  noan^hsvicf 
eufiged  their  attendance,  and  promiaed  moretbao 
you  mtended  to  perform,  are  more  perplexed  t» 
find  evasions,  than  you  would  be  vritJi  toe  bonert 
means  of  keeping  your  word,  and  gratifyii^yoer 
creditors. 

Vol.  Scandal,  learn  to  apare  your  Inndi,  ud 
do  not  provoke  your  enemiea.  TMb  iibeityof 
your  tongue  will  one  day  biing  runiiw ■  li  m 
your  body. 

Enier  Jkbemt* 

Jh-.  O,  Sir,  there  'a  Trapland  the  aciivener,  widr 
two  auspicious  fellows  like  lawful  pads,  that  wodd 
knock  a  man  down  with  pocket  tipataTea !— Aad 
there's  your  fetber's  steward!  and  the  nurse vilh 
one  of  your  children,  from  Twit'nam. 

Vol.  Plague  on  her!  could  she  find  no  other  timt 
to  fling  my  sins  in  my  face  1  Here !  give  her  thi% 
[Givee  money.]  and  bid  her  trouble  me  no  moit ; 
a  thoughtless,  two-handed  whore  I  She  knows  dj 
condition  well  enough,  and  might  have  overbid  fv 
child  a  fortnight  aj^,  if  she  had  any  fimtcast  in  h«r. 

Seand,  What,  isitboundngAuigery,  with  my 
godson? 

Jer.  Yes,  Sir. 

Seand.  My  Ueseing  to  the  boy,  with  thw  tokn 
[Qivea  money  .J  of  my  love.    Aim,  d'ye  hesr,  bid    ' 
Margery  put  more  flocks  in  her  bed,  shift  twice  i 
week,  aru  not  work  so  hard,  that  she  may  nd 
smell  so  intolerably. — I  shall  take  the  air  sboitiv     i 

Vol.  Scandal,  don't  suoil  mj  boy's  mitk.— & 
Trapland  come  in. — If  1  can  sive  that  Cef berm i    , 
sop,  I  shall  be  at  rest  for  one  dty.  I 

[Jkremt  goet  out,  and  hringt  m  TsAPLiNa 
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Vol.  O  Mr.  Tnpliiull  my  oU  Iriend!  weU 
come— Jeremy,  a  cluir  quickly :  a  bottlo  of  nek 
and  a  taa9t — fly— a  chair  fint. 

Trap.  A  2ood  mommg  to  yoo,  Mr.  Valentine ; 
and  to  yoQ,  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  The  morning  'a  a  veiy  good  momiDg, 
If  joa  don't  apoil  it 

Vol.  Come,  aitToa  down ;  you  know  his  way. 

Trap.  [SiU.]  There  m  a  debt,  Mr.  Valentine, 
of  fifteen  hunarod  poiuida,  of  pntty  long  stand- 
ing  

Vol.  I  cannot  talk  about  buaineaB  with  a  thirsty 
pabte.— Simh,  the  sack. 

TVap.  And  I  desire  to  know  what  oooiae  you 
haTe  taken  for  the  payment 

Vol.  Fattfa,  I  am  heartily  glad  to  aee  you — my 
•ervice  to  you !  fill,  fiJl,  to  honest  Mr.  Trapland— 
fiiller! 

Trap.  Hokl,  sweetheart— this  is  not  oar  bun- 
nes9. — My  serriee  to  you,  Mr.  Scandal  [ Drink$.] 
—I  have  iirbom  as  kmg— 

Vol.  T'other  glass,  and  then  well  talk—FUl, 
Jereiny. 

TVop.  No  more,  in  tnitb— I  ha^  Ibrbom,  I 
say- 
Fa/.  Sirrah,  fill  when  I  bid  yon.— And  how 
does  your  handsome  daughter  V—A  good  husband 
to  her.  [Drinka. 

Trap.  Thank  you— I  have  been  out  of  this 
money— 

Vol.  Drink  first  Scandal,  why  do  you  not 
drink  1  [They  drink. 

7Vap.  And,  in  short,  1  can  be  pot  off*  no  longer. 

V-jI.  I  was  much  obliged  to  you  for^our  supply  : 
it  did  me  signal  service  m  my  necessitv.  Bat  you 
delight  in  doiiiff  good.  Scandal,  drink  to  me  my 
friemi  Trapland's  health.  An  honester  man  lives 
ma,  nor  one  more  ready  to  serve  his  friend  in  dia- 
irem;  which  I  say  to  his  fiioe.  Come,  fill  each 
ni«n  his  glass. 

Scand,  Whati  I  know  Trapland  has  been  a 
whore-masterj  and  loves  a  wencn  still.  Yuu  never 
knew  a  libertine  that  waa  not  an  honeat  fellow, 

7V«p.  Py,  Mr.  Scandal,  you  never  knew — 

Scand.  Whait  don't  I  know  1  I  know  the  bozom 
blick  widow  in  the  Ponltry — Eight  hundred . 
pounds  a  year,  jointure,  and  twenty  thousand 
pounds  in  money.    Ahan !  oM  Trap ! 

Vol.  Say  you  so  1  Come,  weMl  remember  the 
^dow:  I  know  whereabouts  you  are;  cooie,  to 
her. 

Trap.  No  more,  indeed. 

Vol.  What!  the  widow's  health  1— Give  it  him 
—off with  it.  [  TViey  rfrin*.}— A  k)vely  ffirl,  iYaith, 
Uack  sparUii{g  eyes,  soft,  pouting,  ruhyltps!  Bet- 
ter manng  there,  than  a  bond  for  a  million,  ha ! 

T}rttp.  No,  no,  there's  no  such  thing j  we'd 
better  mind  our  business — You're  a  wag  ! 

Vol.  No,  fiiith,  we'll  mind  the  widow's  business: 
fill  igain. — Pretty  round  heaving  breasts,  a  Bar- 
baiy  shape,  and  a  jut  with  her  bum,  would  stir  an 
sn<;hontc ;  and  the  prettiest  foot !  Oh,  if  a  man 
yeuld  but  fasten  hie  eyes  on  her  feet  as  they  steal 
io  and  out,  and  ^ay  at  bo-peep  under  her  peiti 
costs— ha !  Mr.  Trapland. 

TVop.  Verilr,  give  me  a  glass  you're  a  wsjx— 
sad  hen 's  to  the  widow.  [DrUks. 

Scand.  He  begins  to  chuckle — ply  him  dose, 
•r  he'll  relapse  into  a  dun. 

Enter  Oiricra. 

Offi.  By  your  leave.  genll<»meD.— Mr.  Trap- 
Vo».n...3  0  S3 


land,  if  we  must  do  our  office,  tell  ns. — We  have 
half  a  dasen  gentlemen  to  arrest  in  Pall-mall  and 
Covent-Grarden ;  and  if  we  don't  make  haste,  the 
chairmen  will  be  abroad,  and4)[ock  up  the  chooo- 
late-houses:  and  then  our  labour 's  k)st 

Trap.  That's  true.     Mr.  Valentine,  I  love 
miith ;  but  business  must  be  done;  are  you  ready 


Jcr,  Sir,  your  father'a  steward  aays,  he  < 
to  make  proposals  conoemiiur  your  debts. 

Vol.  Bid  him  come  in:  Mr.  Trapland,  aend 
away  your  officer;  you  shall  have  an  answer 
presently. 

TVop.  Mr.  Snap,  stay  within  call. 

[Exit  OfricfiR. 

Enter  Steward,  vko  whitper»  Valentine. 

Scand.  Here  *s  a  dog  now,  a  traitor  in  h»  wine  I 
Sirrah,  refund  the  sack:  Jeremy,  fetch  him  some 
warm  water;  or  I'll  rip  up  his  stomach,  and  go 
the  shortest  way  to  his  conscience. 

7>vp.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  are  uncivil.  T  did 
not  value  your  sack;  out  you  cannot  expect  it 
again,  when  I  have  drunk  it 

Seand.  And  how  do  yon  expect  to  have  your 
money  again,  when  a  gentleman  has  spent  it  1 

Vol.  You  need  say  no  more.  1  understand  the 
conditions ;  they  are  very  hard,  but  my  necessity 
is  pressing :  I  sgree  to  them.  Take  Mr.  Trap- 
land  with  you,  and  let  him  draw  the  writing — Mr. 
Tnpland,  you  k  now  this  man ;  he  shall  satisfy  you. 

Trap.  Sincerely,  I  am  loath  to  be  thus  paeas- 
ing ;  but  my  necessitir 

Vol.  No  apology,  Mr.  Scrivener;  you  shall  ba 
paid. 

Trap.  I  hope  you  fbigive  me,  my  business  i»> 

[Exeunt  Trapland,  Stetpard,  and  Jrremt. 

Scand.  He  begs  pardon  like  a  hangman  at  an 
execution. 

Vat.  But  I  have  got  a  reprieve. 

Scand.  I  am  surprised!  does  your  father  f»* 
lentl 

Vol.  No;  he  has  sent  me  the  hardest  condi- 
tions in  the  world.  You  have  heard  of  a  booby 
brother  of  mine,  that  was  sent  to  sea  three  years 
agol  This  brother,  my  fether  hears,  islanded; 
whereupon  be  very  affectionately  sends  me  word, 
"  If  I  will  make  a  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  right 
to  his  estate  after  his  death  to  my  younger  bn^er, 
he  will  immedi>iteiy  furnish  me  with  four  thou- 
sand pounds  to  pay  my  delits,  and  make  my  for- 
tune.'^ This  wasone^  proposed  liefore,  and  I 
refused  it;  but  the  present  impatience  of  my 
creilitim  for  thrir  money,  and  my  own  impatience 
of  confinement,  and  absence  from  Angc-lica,  force 
me  to  consent 

ScaTid:  A  very  de<»pemte  demonstration  of  youf 
love  to  Angelica !  and  1  think  she  has  never  given, 
you  nnw  a.ssu ranee  of  hers. 

Vol.'  Yon  know  hiT  temper ;  she  never  gave  me 
anv  gn'at  reaihin  either  to  nope  or  despoir. 

'Sran.  Wo?\ien  of  her  airy  temper,  as  they  s4>Idonk. 
think  before  they  act,  so  they  rarely  give  us  any 
lijEht  to  gwm  at' what  they  mean:  but  you  have 
little  n>:i8<ta  ti  Mieve  that  a  woman  of  this  age; 
who  ban  ht'l  nn  indifference  for  you  in  your  pms- 
peritv,  will  f:«ll  in  love  with  your  ill-fortune.  Be* 
sitlen"  A  iitrrlina  has  a  great  fortune  of  her  own ;  and 
great  fortunes  either  cx^ieGt  aitotber  great  fortune^ 
or  a  fool. 
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Enter  Jbremt. 


Jer.  More  nusfortanes,  Sir. 

Vol.  What,  another  dun  1 

JcT.  No,  Sir  j  but  Mr.  Tattle  is  oome  to  mat 
upon  yoa. 

Vol.  Well,  I  cannot  hdp  it—yon  muat  brixig 
him  up;  he  knows  1  don't  go  abroad. 

[Exit  Jeremy. 

Scand.  Phffue  on  him  I  111  be  gone. 

Vol  Ko,  prythee  stay :  Tattle  and  you  should 
never  be  asunder;  you  are  light  and  shadow,  and 
show  one  another.  He  b  perfectly  thy  reverse 
both  in  humour  and  understanding;  and  as  you 
set  up  for  defamation,  be  is  a  mender  of  reputations. 

Seand.  A  mender  of  reputations!  av,jastashe 
is  a  keeper  of  secrets,  another  virtue  tnat  he  sets 
up  for  in  the  same  manner.  For  the  rogue  will 
speak  aloud  in  the  posture  of  a  whisper ;  sind  deny 
a  woman's  name,  while  he  gives  you  the  marks 
of  her  person.  He  will  forswear  receiving  a  letter 
from  her,  and  at  the  same  time  show  yoa  her 
hand  in  the  superscription :  and  yet,  perhaps,  he 
has  counterfeited  her  band,  and  sworn  to  a  truth, 
but  he  hopes  not  to  be  believed ;  and  refhses  the 
reputation  of  a  lady's  fiivour,  as  a  doctor  says  no 
to  a  bishopric,  only  that  it  may  be  granted  him. 
In  short,  he  is  a  public  professor  of  secrecy,  and 
makes  proclamation  that  he  holds  private  mtelli- 
genoe. — He  is  here. 

Knicr  Tattle 

Tat.  Valentine,  good  morrow  I  Scandal,  I  am 
yours — that  is,  when  you  speak  well  of  me. 

Scand.  That  is,  when  I  am  yours ;  for  while  i 
am  my  own,  or  any  body's  else,  that  will  never 
happen. 

Tat.  How  inhuman  I 

Vol.  Why,  Tattle,  you  need  not  be  much  con- 
cerned at  any  thing  he  says :  for  to  converse  with 
Randal,  is  to  play  at  Losing  Loadum ;  you  must 
lose  a  ffood  name  to  him,  before  you  can  win  it  for 
yourself. 

Tat.  But  how  barbarous  that  is,  and  how  un- 
fortunate for  him,  that  the  world  shall  think  the 
better  of  any  person  for  his  calumniation !  I  thank 
Heaven  it  nas  always  been  a  part  of  my  character 
to  treat  the  reputations  of  others  very  tenderly,  in- 
deed. 

Seand.  Ay,  such  rotten  reputations  as  you 
have  to  deal  with  are  to  be  treated  tenderly  in- 
deed. 

Tat.  Nay,  why  rotten  1  why  should  you  say 
rotten,  when  you  know  not  the  persons  of  whom 
you  speak  1    How  cruel  that  is ! 

Scand.  Not  know  themi  Why,  thou  never 
hadst  to  do  with  any  one  that  did  not  stink  to  all 
the  town. 

Tat.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  nay,  now  ;rou  make  a  jest 
of  it,  indeed.  For  there  is  nothing  more  known 
than  that  nobody  knows  any  thing  of  that  nature 
of  me.  As  I  hope  to  be  saved,  Valentine,  I  never 
exposed  a  woman,  since  I  knew  what  woman  was. 

Val.  And  yet  you  have  conversed  with  several  1 

Tat.  To  be  free  with  you,  I  have — I  don't  care 
if  I  own  that — ^nay  more  (I'm  going  to  say  a  bold 
word  now,)  I  never  could  meddle  with  a  woman 
that  had  to  do  with  any  body  else. 

Scand.  How! 

Val.  Nay,  faith,  Pm  apt  to  believe  him — except 
her  husband  Tattle. 


TW.  Oh,  that 

tScand.  What  think  yoa  of  that  nobfe  oi» 
moner,  Mrs.  Drab  1 

Tat.  Pooh,  I  know  Madam  Diab  has  bng^ 
hi  three  or  four  places,  that  I  said  this  and  t^ 
and  writ  to  her,  and  did  I  know  not  what-4« 
upon  my  reputation,  she  did  me  wrong-^ml, 
wen,  that  was  ma&ce— hot  I  know  the  batUB 
of  it  She  was  bribed  to  that  by  one  «e  d 
know— 4  man  too-Hwly  to  faring  me  into  d^sn 
with  a  certain  woman  (h  quality — 

Scand.  Whom  we  all  know. 

Tat.  No  matter  fer  that— Yes,  yea,  evm 
body  knows— no  doubt  on%  every  body  hxm 
my  secrete ! — But  I  soon  salasfied  the  lady  of  n 
innocence  f  for  I  toM  her — Madam,  says'i.  ihoi 
are  some  persons  who  make  it  tbor  boaitKv  « 
tell  stories,  and  say  this  and  that  of  one  and  t^ 
other;  and,  says  t,  if  your  giaoe 

Scand.  Gliaoe! 

Tat.  OLoid,wfaathayelattdT— Mjuthrij 
tongue? 

VaL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

ScandTWhj,  Tatde,  thou  h«t  man  m 
dence  than  one  can  in  reason  exnect:  1^3 
have  an  esteem  for  thee — ^weii,  and,  ha, !».  k! 
well,  ffo  on,  and  what  did  you  say  to  ber  grace? 


nazy. 


confess  this  is  something  extncrfi- 


Tat.  Not  a  word  aa  I  hope  to  be  saved;  e 
errant  lapsus  lingwo  /— Coae  let  us  talk  of  mv^ 
thing  else. 

Val.  Weil,  but  how  did  yoo  aeuaily«inrif  ^ 

Tat.  Pooh,  pooh,  nothing  at  aU,  I  oolv  niJiRl 
with  you. — A  woman  of  oidinarf  nai  wv  i 
little  jealous  of  me,  and  I  told  her  sometfaing  a 
other— feith,  I  know  not  what — Oom^  kt'i  talk 
of  something  else.  [Bums  a  mtig. 

Ssand.  Hanff  him,  let  him  akne ;  he  bs  i 
mind  we  shoula  inquire. 

TV.  Valentine,  I  supped  last  ni^ht  with  jxs 
mbtress,  and  her  uncle.  oU  Foresight :  i  tkiak 
your  fether  lies  at  Fofeajght'i. 

Val.  Yes. 

7b/.  Upon  my  soul,  Angelica 's  a  fine  woaiafi. 
— And  so  IS  Mrs.  Foresight  and  her  sister,  Mn. 
Frail. 

Scand.  Yes,  Mrs.  Frail  is  a  very  fine  waioaa-, 
we  all  know  her. 

Tht.  Oh,  that  is  not  feir 

Scand.  Whati 

Tat.  To  tell. 

Seand.  To  tell  whati  Why,  wiiat  do  vol 
know  of  Mrs.  Frail  1 

Tal.  Who,  n  Upon  hoooor  I  dont  koov 
whether  she  be  a  man  or  womtfi,  but  fav  t!» 
smoothness  of  her  chin,  and  loundnesi  oiF  bs 
hips. 

Seand.  No! 

Tat.  No. 

Seand.  She  says  otherwiaa. 

Tat.  Impossible! 

Scand.  Yes,  faith.    Ask  Valentnie  ebp. 

Tat.  Why  then,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved,  I  befim 
a  woman  only  obliges  a  man  to  secrecy,  that  she 
may  have  the  pleasure  of  teUtn?  heneIC 

Scand.  No  doubt  on  it  Well,  but  bai  shr 
done  yon  wrong,  or  nol  You  have  bad  berl 
ha^ 

TV.  Though  I  have  more  honour  than  to  trS 
first,  I  have  more  manneis  than  to  contradict  vtiA 
a  lady  has  declared. 
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Stand.  Wen,  yon  own  it  ? 

Tat.  I  am  itrangely  sarprised!  Yei,  yta^  I 
cannot  deny  it,  if  she  taxea  me  with  it 

Scand.  She*!!  be  here  by  and  by;  she  seea 
Valentine  every  morning. 

Tilt.  How! 

Vol  She  does  me  the  favour — I  mean,  of  a  vtstt 
•ometimea.  I  did  not  think  she  had  granted 
more  to  aair  body. 

Sxind.  Nor  I,  faith.  Bat  Tattle  doefl  not  use 
to  \)elie  a  lady;  it  is  contrary  to  his  ohatacter. — 
How  one  may  be  deceived  in  a  woman,  Valentine. 

Tat.  Nay,  what  do  you  mean,  gentlemen '? 

Seand,  Vm  resolved  III  ask  her. 

Tat,  O  btrbaroos!   Why  did  yoa  not  tsD 

Ssand,  Ko,  yoa  told  ds. 

Tat,  And  bid  me  ask  Valentine  T 

Vol  What  did  I  say  ?  I  hope  you  wontMnff 
me  to  confeas  an  answer,  when  yoa  never  asked 
me  the  qoestion ! 

Tat.  Bat,  gentlemen,  this  is  the  ttxwt  inhuknan 

Vai.  Nay,  if  yoa  have  known  Scandal  thas 
isng ,  and  cannot  avoid  soeh  a  palpable  decoy  as 
this  was;  the  ladies  have  a  line  time  whose  vepo- 
tslions  am  in  yoor  keeping. 

Enter  Jerbmt. 

Jer.  Sir,  Mrs*  Frail  has  tent  to  know^if  yoa 
•    ire  9tinir^. 

Vol.  sEow  her  up  when  she  ooroes. 

[Exit  Jeremy. 

Tat.  rn  be  gone. 

Vai  YouMl  meet  her. 

TV.  Is  there  not  a  bosk  way  ? 

Vat,  If  there  were,  yoa  have  mora  dfscretion 
t!iin  to  give  Scandal  such  an  advantage'  why. 
vour  running  away  will  prove  all  that  he  can  tell 
her. 

TV.  Scandal,  yoa  will  not  be  so  ongeneroos — 
0, 1  shall  lose  my  reputation  of  secrecy  for  ever. — 
(  shall  never  be  received  bat  upon  pabtie  days; 
and  my  viaits  will  never  be  admitted  bevond  a 
drawiD^-room ;  1  shall  never  see  a  bed-cnamber 
•^n,  never  be  locked  in  a  doset,  nor  ran  behind 
i  screen,  or  under  a  table ;  never  be  distingaished 
amonff  the  waiting  women  by  the  name  of  trusty 
Mr.  Tattle  more. Yoa  will  not  be  so  crael  1 

Vol.  Scandal  have  pity  on  him;  he*ll  yield  to 
lay  conditions.. 

TV.  Any,  any  terms. 

^nd.  Cfome,  then,  sacrifice  half  a  dozen  wo- 
men of  good  reputation  to  me  presently. — Come, 
where  are  you  familiar  ^— And  see  that  they  are 
women  of  quality  too,  the  first  Quality. 

Tat.  *Tis  very  hard Wont  a  baronet's 

ladyp«»1 

Scand,  No,  nothing  under  a  right  honoom- 

7V.  0,  inhuman!  You  don't  expect  then 
names  1 

Seand.  No,  their  titles  shall  serve. 

TV.  Alas,  that  is  the  same  thing.  Pray,  spare 
B»  their  titles ;  111  describe  their  persons. 

Scand.  Well,  be|[in  then.  But  take  notice,  if 
joa  are  so  ill  a  painter,  that  I  cannot  know  the 
penon  by  your  picture  of  her,  you  must  be  con- 
semned,  like  othier  bad  painters,  to  write  the  name 
at  the  bottom. 

Tat.  Well,  first  then 


Enter  Mna.  FaAn*. 


0  unfortunate  t  she 's  oome  aheady.  Will  yoa 
have  patience  till  another  time  ?— PU  doable  tho 
number. 

Seand.  Well,  on  that  condition— Take  heed 
you  don't  fail  me. 

Mr».  F.  I  shall  get  a  fine  reputation,  by  cominr 
to  see  fellows  in  a  mominf !  Scandal,  you  davil, 
are  you  here  too  %  Oh,  Mx,  Tattle,  every  thing  is 
aafe  with  you,  we  know. 

Seand.  TaUle! 

Tat.  Mum O,  Madam,  yon  do  me  too  mock 

honour. 

V<d.  W^,Lad^Ganoper,  bow  does  Angdicat 

Mn.  F.  Angehca  1 — Manners  I 

Vol.  What,  you  will  aOow  an  absent  knfer— 

Mrs.  F.  No,  rU  alk>w  a  lover  present  with 
his  mistress  to  be  particolar— bat  otherwise  I 
think  bis  paasioo  ought  to  give  place  to  his  man- 
ners. 

Vol.  But  what  if  he  has  more  passion  than 
nuinnen. 

Jfrs.  F.  Then  let  him  marry  and  reform. 

Vol.  Marriage  indeed  may  qualify  the  fury  of 
his  passion ;  Ixit  it  very  rueiy  mends  a  man's 
mannera. 

Mt9.  F.  Yoa  are  the  most  mistaken  in  the 
work] :  there  is  no  creature  peiiectly  civil,  but  a 
husband :  fi>r  in  a  little  time  ne  grows  only  rude 
to  his  yrile ;  and  thst  is  the  highest  good  breeding, 
for  it  begets  his  dvifity  to  other  people.  Well, 
ITI  tell  yoo  news ;  but,  1  suppose,  yoa  heard  your 
brother  Beniamtn  is  landed.  And  my  brother 
Foresight's  daughter  is  come  out  of  the  country — 

1  assure  you,  there 's  a  match  talked  of  by  the  old 
people. — Well,  if  he  be  but  as  great  a  sea  beast, 
as  she  is  a  land  monster,  we  shall  have  a  most 
amphiMous  breed — the  prmny  will  be  all  olten : 
he  nas  been  bred  at  sea,  and  she  has  never  been 
out  of  the  ooontry. 

Vol.  Plagae  take  them !  their  conjunction  bode* 
me  no  good,  I'm  sore. 

Mr9.  F.  Now  yoa  talk  of  conjnnction,  my 
brother  Foresight  has  cast  both  their  nativitiea, 
and  prognosticates  an  adminl  and  an  eminent 
justice  of  the  PMce  to  be  the  issae  male  of  their 
two  bodies.  ^Tis  the  most  superstitk>us  okl  fool. 
He  would  have  persuaded  me,  that  this  was  an 
unlucky  day,  and  would  not  let  me  come  abroad : 
but  I  invented  a  dream,  and  sent  him  to  Artemi- 
dorus  for  interpretation,  and  so  stole  oat  to  see 
you.  Well,  and  what  will  yoa  give  me  now  I 
Come,  I  must  have  soniething. 

Vat.  Step  into  the  next  room-~and  Illgifeyoa 
something. 

Seand.  Ay,  we'll  all  give  yoa  something. 

Mr».  F.  Wen,  what  will  you  give  me  f 

Vol.  Mine 's  a  secret 

Mr9.  F.  I  thought  yoa  wooM  give  me  some- 
thi^  that  would  be  a  trouble  to  yoa  to  keep. 

Vol.  And  Scandal  shall  give  you  a  good  name. 

Mtb.  F.  That 's  more  than  he  has  lor  himself. 
And  what  vrill  you  give  me,  Mr.  Tattle  ? 

Tat.  n   My  soul,  Msdam. 

Mrs.  F.  Pooh,  no,  I  thank  you,  I  have  enougH 
to  do  to  take  care  of  my  own.  Well ;  bat  fU 
come  and  see  you  one  of  tnese  mornings :  I  hearj 
you  have  a  great  many  pictures. 

Tat.  I  have  a  pretty  good  collection,  at  yoor 
service;  some  originals. 

Seand.  Haqg  him,  he  hss  nothing  bat  the 
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SeaBom  and  the  Twelve  CaeMni,  paltry  copies; 
and  the  Vive  Senses,  as  ill  represented  as  they 
are  in  himself;  and  he  himself  is  the  only  original 
you  will  see  there. 

Mrs.F.  Ay,  but  I  bear  he  has  a  closet  of  beau- 
ties. 

Scand.  Yes,  all  that  have  done  him  &vours,  if 
you  will  believe  him. 

Mrs,  P.  At,  let  me  see  those,  Mr.  Tattle. 

Tat.  Oh,  Madam,  those  are  sacred  to  love  and 
contemplation.  No  man  but  the  painter  and  my- 
self was  ever  blessed  with  the  sight 

Mra.  P,  Well,  but  a  woman— 

Tat.  Nor  woman,  till  she  consented  to  have 
her  picture  there  too— ibr  then  ahe  is  obliged  to 
keep  the  secret. 

Scand,  No,  no!  come  to  me  if  you'd  see  pic- 
tares. 

Mtm.  p.  You! 

Scand.  Yes,  faith,  I  can  show  you  your  own 
picture,  and  most  of  your  acquaintance,  to  the  life, 
and  as  like  as  at  Kneller's. 

Mt9.  p.  O  lying  creature !  Valentine,  does 
not  he  lie  1 — I  can't  believe,  a  word  he  says. 

Vol.  No,  indeed  be  speaks  truth  now ;  for,  as 
Tattle  has  picturesof  all  that  have  cranted  him 
fiivours,  he  has  the  pictures  of  all  that  have  re- 
fused him — if  satires,  descriptions,  characters,  and 
lampoons,  are  pictures. 

Soand.  Yes,  mine  are  most  in  black  and  white — 
and  yet  there  ^re  some  set  out  in  their  true  colours, 
both  men  and  women.  I  can  show  you  pride, 
folly,  affuctation,  wantonness,  inconstancy,  covet* 
oneness,  dissimulation,  malice,  and  ignorance,  all 
in  one  piece.  Then  I  can  show  you  lyin^,  fop- 
pery, vanity,  cowaniice,  braggery,  lechery,  impo- 
tence, and  uglineAA,  in  another  piece;  and  yet 
one  of  thi^se  is  a  celebrated  beauty,  and  t'other  a 
profes&ed  beau.  I  have  paintings  too,  some  plea- 
sant enough.  * 

Mra.  P.  Come,  let's  hear  them. 

Scand,  Why,  I  have  a  beau  in  a  bagnio,  cop- 
ping for  a  corapleiion,  and  sweating  for  a  shape. 

Mra.  P.  So! 

Scand,  Then  I  have  a  lady  burning  >iandy  in 
a  cellar  with  a  hackney-coachmaiL 

Afra.  P.  O  devU !  Well  but  that  story  is  not 
true. 

Soand.  I  have  some  hieroglyphics  too.  I  have  a 
lawyer  with  a  hundred  hands,  two  heads,  and  but 
one  face ;  a  divine,  with  two  faces  and  one  head ; 
and  I  have  a  soldier,  with  his  brains  in  his  belly, 
and  his  heart  where  his  head  should  be. 

Mra.  P.  And  no  head. 

Scand.  No  head. 

Mra.  P.  Pooh,  tlxis  is  all  invention.  Have  you 
Jiot  a  poet. 

ScaTid.  Yes,  I  have  a  poet,  weighing  words, 
and  selling  praise  for  praise;  and  a  critic  picking 
bis  pocket.  I  have  another  large  piece  too,  re- 
presentiuj^  a  school,  where  there  are  nuge  propor- 
tioned critics,  with  long  wigs,  liced  coats,  Sleinkirk 
cravats,  and  terrible  &ces;  with  catcalls  in  their 
bands,  and  horn-books  about  their  necks.  I  have 
many  more  of  this  kind,  very  well  painted,  as  you 
•hall  see. 

Mra.  P.  Well,  TU  come,  if  it  be  but  to  disprove 

/Ott. 

Enter  Jerrmt. 
Jer.  Sir,  here's  the  steward  again  from  your 


Vol.  rn  come  to  him. ^Wltl  yon  give  ne 

leave  1  Til  wait  on  you  again  presently. 

Mra.  P.  No,  Til  oe  gone.  Come,  who  aqnirei 
me  to  the  Exchange  7  I  most  call  on  my  sist£i 
Foresight  there. 

Scand.  1  will :  I  have  a  mind  to  jour  nitec. 

Mra,P,  Civil! 

TW.  I  wiU :  becawe  I  have  a  tendre  for  your 
ladyship. 

Mra.  P.  That 's  somewhat  the  better  neson,  to 
my  opinion. 

Scand.  Well,  if  Tattle  entertains  you,  I  hsn 
the  better  opportunity  to  engage  ^cour  sister. 

Vol.  Tell  Angelica  I  am  about  making  kaid 
conditions,  to  come  abioad,  and  be  at  liberty  to 
see  her. 

Scand.  V\\  give  an  account  of  yo«  and  yoor 
prooeedings.  if  indiacietion  be  a  sign  of  love,  yos 
are  the  most  of  a  lover  of  any  body  that  I  koov. 
You  fancy  that  parting  with  your  estate  will  hdf 
you  to  your  mistress— In  my  mind  he  is  a  tboqgfat- 
less  adventurer, 

Who  hopes  to  purchase  wealth  by  aelli^  land; 
Or  win  a  mistrsss  with  a  Umng  hand. 

[Eteiml. 

ACT  K. 

SCENE  I— A  Raom  in  Fobbsioht's  Bmm, 

Enter  FoRESiaHT  and  Skktakt. 


Por.  Hey-day  I   What,  are  all  the  womeo  of    • 
my  iamily  abroad  1    Is  not  my  wife  come  home ! 
nor  my  sister  7  nor  my  daughter  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir. 

Pot.  Mercy  on  us !  what  can  the  nnning  H* 
it '{  Sure  the  moon  is  in  all  her  fortitudes  \  Is  my 
niece  Angelica  at  homel 

Serv.  Yes,  Sir. 

Por.  I  believe  you  lie,  Sir. 

Serv,  Sir! 

Por.  1  say  yon  lie,  Sir.  It  is  imyMscible  that 
any  thing  should  be  as  I  would  have  it ;  for  I  wss 
horn.  Sir,  when  the  crab  was  ascending;  and  sB 
my  aS&in  go  backward. 

Serv.  I  can't  tell  indeed,  Sir. 

Pot.  No,  I  know  you  can't.  Sir.  fiut  I  cui 
teU,  and  foretell,  Sir. 

Eniw  NuRaE. 

Nurse,  where 's  your  young  mistieast 

Nurae.  Wee'st  heart  1 1  know  not :  they're  noM 
of  them  come  home  yet.    Poor  child,  1  wartaat 

she 's  fond  of  seeing  the  town ! Many,  pray 

Heaven  they  have  given  her  any  dinner  f 

(rood  lack-a-day,  ha,  ha.  ha !  O  strange ;  ITL 
vow  and  swear  now,  ha,  na,  ha !  many  and  did 
you  ever  see  the  like ! 
.fbr.  Why,  how  now,  what's  the  matter  1 
Nfirae.  Pray  Heaven  send  your  wonhip  mi 
luck!  marry,  and  amen,  with  all  my  heart !  for 
you  have  put  on  one  stocking  with  the  wrong  siis 
outward. 

Por.  Ha,  how  1  Faith  and  troth  I'm  glad  of 
it;  and  so  I  have;  that  may  be  «ood  lurk  in 
troth ;  in  troth  it  may,  very  good  Tuck :  nay  I 
have  had  some  oinens.  I  got  oat  of  bed  hick- 
waids  too  this  morning,  without  penwdHstion; 

Sretty  good  that  too.    But  then  I  stumbleil  cMiung 
own  stairs,  anri  met  a  weasel ;  bad  omens  f  Ik^w  1 
Some  had,  some  good  ;  our  lives  are  chequerrd ; 
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liith  and  sonow,  want  and  plenty,  night  and 
aj,  make  up  oar  time. — Ba^  in  troth,  I  am 
Imsi-d  at  my  stocking — ver^  well  pleaaed  at  mv 
UM-king ! — Oh,  here 's  my  meoe ! — Sinah,  go  tell 
iir  Sam{Mim  Legend  I'll  wait  on  him  if  he  *8  at 
rtsure.  'Tia  now  three  o'clock,  a  very  good  hoar 
tf  buaneai ;  Meicoiy  governs  this  hoar. 

[ExU  SfiRYANT. 

ErUer  AMGELtCA. 

An^.  Is  it  Dot  a  good  hoar  for  pleasure  too. 
tncle  1  Pny  lend  me  yoor  coach ;  mine 's  out  or 
trier. 

Fin-.  What,  would  yon  he  gadding  toot  Sure 
Jl  females  are  mad  to-day — It  is  ofevil  portent, 
uvi  iwdes  miachiiif  to  the  master  of  a  family. — I 
lemember  an  old  prophecy  written  by  Messa- 
bifth  the  Arabian,  and  thus  translated  by  a 
%»ccend  Buckinghamshire  bani. 


When  hsuMwivea  ail  the  hooae  forsake, 
And  leave  ^oed  men  to  favew  and  bake, 
Withouten  guile,  then  be  it  said. 
TiMt  hooM  doth  stand  upon  its  hend ; 
And  when  the  head  is  set  in  gnNmd, 
N«  aar*!  if  it  be  froilAil  found. 

Proitful,  the  head  fruitful:  that  bodes  horns; 
the  fruit  of  the  head  is  horns.  Dear  niece,  stay 
It  haio&— for  by  the  head  of  the  house  is  meant 
the  husband ;  the  prophecy  needs  no  explanation. 

Ang.  Well,  but  I  can  neither  make  you  a 
eockok],  node,  by  going  abroad;  nor  secure  you 
frum  being  one,  by  staging  at  home. 

For.  Yes,  jen ;  while  there 's  one  woman  left, 
the  prophecy  n  not  in  full  force. 

Ang.  But  my  inclinations  are  in  force.  I  have 
i  miod  to  go  abroad ;  snd  if  you  wont  lend  me 
Tour  coach.  111  take  a  hacknejr,  or  a  chair;  and 
\n\e  you  to  erect  a  scheme, and  £nd  who's  in 
cunjnnction  with  your  wife.  Why  don't  you 
keep  ber  at  home,  if  vou're  jealous  of  her  when 
she's  abroad t  You  know  my  aunt  is  a  little 
frtropde  (as  you  call  it)  in  her  nature.  Uncle, 
Km  tfnid  you  are  not  lord  of  the  ascendant !  ha, 
hi,  ha! 

Ftr.  Wen.  jill-flirt,  tou  are  very  pert— and 
alwajs  riJicuung  that  celestial  science. 

Ang.  Nay,  uncle,  don't  be  angry-->If  ;rou  are, 
rU  reap  up  all  your  £ilse  prophecies,  ridiculous 
dreams,  and  idle  divinations.  lU  swear,  you  are 
I  Qttisaooe  to  the  neighbourhood.— What  a  bustle 
did  ycm  keep  against  the  last  invisible  eclipse,  lay- 
ing in  pmvision,  as  it  were  for  a  siege !  What  a 
worU  of  fire  and  candle,  matehes  andtinderbozes, 
did  you  purchase! — One  would  have  thought  we 
wtre  ever  after  to  live  under  ground ;  or  at  least 
make  a  voyage  to  Greenland,  to  inhabit  there  all 
the  Hark  sesson. 


/v.  WhT,  yon  malapert  slut ! 
Ang.  Win  you  lend  me  your  coaeh  1  or  FIl  go 
on.— Nay,  1*0  declare  how  you  propheoed  popery 


WW  connng,  only  because  the  imtler  had  misUid 
Kxne  of  the  apostle  spoons,  and  thought  they 
were  lost.    Away  went  retigion  and  spoon-meat 

together! Indeed,  uncle,  m  indito  you  for  a 

wnifiL 

lyr.  How,  hussy!  was  there  ever  such  a  pro- 
voking minx  i 
•Vw.nw.  O  merciful  father,  how  she  talks  f 
Ang.  Yes,  I  can  make  oath  of  vour  unlawful 
mdniyhl  practices ;  you  and  the  old  nurse  there. 
33* 


Nurm.  JVlarry,  Ueaven  defend !— I  at  midnight 
practices.  O  Lord,  what's  here  to  dol — 1  in 
unlawful  doings  with  mv  Piaster's  worship! — 
Why,  did  you  ever  hear  the  like  now  1 — ^r,  did 
ever  I  do  any  thing  of  ^ur  midntght  concerns- 
hut  warm  your  bed,  and  tuck  you  up,  and  set  the 
candle,  and  your  tobacco-box,  and  your  urinal  by 
you,  and  now  and  then  rub  the  soles  of  your  feet  ? 
— O  Lord,  1 1 

Ang.  Yes,  I  saw  you  together,  through  the 
key-hole  of  the  closet,  one  night,  like  Saul  with 
the  witch  of  Endor,  turning  the  sieve  and  sheers, 
and  pricking  your  thumbs,  to  write  poor  innocent 
servants'  names  in  blood,  shout  a  ht[le  nutm^- 
ff rater,  which  she  had  forgot  in  the  caudle-cup. — 
Nay,  I  know  something  worse,  if  I  would  speak 
of  it! 

iFVn*.  I  defy  yon,  hussy ;  but  111  remember  this, 
111  be  revenged  on  you,  cockatrice ;  I'll  hamper 
you — ^You  have  your  fortune  in  your  own  hands 
—but  111  find  a  way  to  make  your  lover,  your 
prodigal  spendthrift  gaUant,  Valentine,  pay  for 
all,  1  will. 

Ang.  Win  youl  I  care  not;  but  aO  shaU  out 
then. 

JF^fr.  1  vnll  have  patience,  since  it  is  the  will  of 
the  stars  I  should  be  thus  tormented — this  is  the 
effect  of  the  malicious  conjunctions  and  oppositions 
in  the  third  house  of  my  nativity :  there  the  curse 
of  kindred  was  foretold.— But  I  will  have  mr 
doors  locked  up— I'll  punish  you ;  not  a  man  shall 
enter  my  house. 

Ang.  Do,  uncte,  k)ck  them  up  quickly,  before 
my  aunt  comes  home— you'll  have  a  letter  for 
ahmony  to-morrow  nwmmg! — But  Irt  me  begone 
first;  and  then  let  no  mankind  oome  near  the 
house :  but  converse  with  spirits  and  the  celestial 
signs,  the  bull  and  the  ram,  and  the  goat.  Bless 
me,  there  are  a  great  many  horned  beasts  among 
the  twelve  signs,  uncle!  But  cuckolds  go  to 
heaven! 

For.  But  there's  Imt  one  vhgin  among  the 
twelve  ngns,  spit- file  S  but  one  virgin ! 

Ang.  Nox  there  had  not  been  that  one,  if  she 
had  had  to  do  with  any  thing  but  astrologers, 
uncle !    That  makes  my  aunt  go  abroad. 

Fhr.  How !  how !  is  that  the  reason  1  Come, 
you  know  something ;  tell  me,  and  I'll  forgive  you ; 
do,  good  niece.— Come,  you  shall  have  my  coach 
and  horses— faith  and  troth,  you  shall. — Does  mj 
wife  compUinI  Come,  I  know  women  tell  one 
another.— She  is  young  and  sanguine,  has  a  wan- 
ton, hszel  eye,  and  was  bom  under  Gemini,  which 
may  incline  her  to  society;  she  has  a  mole  upon 
her  lip,  with  a  moist  palm,  and  an  open  liberaimy 
on  the  mount  of  Venus. 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

jFVr.  Do  you  laugh  1— Well,  gentlewoman, 
m— But  oome,  be  a  good  girt,  don't  perplex 


your  poor  uncle!    Tef  me— want  yon  speak  T 
--  Ill- 


Odd,] 


Bnter  Sbbtant. 


8erv.  Sir  Sampson  is  coming  down,  to  wait 
upon  you.  Sir.  [Bxit 

Ang.  Good  b'ye,  uncle— Call  me  a  chair. — 1*11 
find  out  my  aunt,  and  tell  her,  she  must  not  come 
home.  [Exit, 

For.  I  am  so  perplexed  and  vexed,  I  am  not  fit 
to  receive  him;  I  shall  scarce  recover  myself  be- 
fore the  hour  be  nast.  Go,  nurse ;  tell  Sir  Sampson 
Vta  ready  to  wait  on  hinL 
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JVuYte.  Yes,  Sir.  \KxU. 

fhr,  WelW-why,  if  1  was  born  to  be  a  cuck- 
•Id,  there 's  no  more  to  be  laid !— He  ia  here  al- 
reaay. 

Enter  Sis  Sampson  LiEOEND,  vUh  a  paper. 

Sir  S.  Nor  no  more  to  be  (lone,  old  boy,  that  ia 
plain — here  it  is,  I  have  it  in  my  hand,  old 
rtoleny ;  111  make  the  uosradous  prodigal  know 
who  begat  him;  I  will,  okl  Pfoetrodamtis.  What, 
I  warrant  my  eon  thought  nothing  belonged  to  a 
fiither,  but  forgiveness  and  afiection :  no  authority, 
no  correction,  no  arlntrary  power — nothing  to  be 
done,  but  for  him  to  offend,  and  me  to  pamon  1  I 
warrant  you,  if  he  danced  till  doomsday,  he 
thought  I  was  to  pay  the  piper.  Well,  but  here 
it  is,  under  black  and  white,  tigTuUvm,  $igillatum.f 
and,  deHberatum — that,  as  soon  as  my  son  Ben- 
jamm  is  arrived,  he  is  to  make  over  to  him  his 
right  of  inheritance.— Where  is  my  daughter,  that 
is  to  be—hal  old  Merlin !  Body  <^  me,  I'm  so 
glad  Vm  revenffed  on  this  nndutifiil  rogue  t 

J^.  OdMO.  fot  me  see;  let  me  see  the  paper. 
Ay,  here  it  is^  if  it  will  but  hdd^I  wish  things 
were  done  and  the  conveyance  made. — When  was 
this  signed  ^  what  hour  1  Odso,  you  should  have 
dted  me  fiw  the  time.   Well,  but  we'll  make 


^V  51  Haste  f  ay,  ay,  haste  enough ;  my  son 
Ben  will  be  in  town  to-night — ^I  have  ordered  my 
lawyer  to.  draw  up  writings  of  settlements  and 
jointurfr>-all  ahall  be  done  to-niffht->No  matter 
lor  the  time;  pr'ytbee.  brother  Foresight,  leave 
superstition. — Pox  o*  to'  time ;  there 's  no  time 
but  the  time  present ;  there 's  no  more  to  be  said 
of  what 's  past ;  and  all  that  is  to  come  will  happen. 
If  the  sun  shine  by  day,  and  the  stars,  by  mftki— 
why,  we  shall  know  one  another's  faces  without 
the  help  of  acandle;  and  that's  all  the  stars  are 
good  for. 

f\tr.  How,  how.  Sir  8amp«>n?  that  all?— 
GKve  me  leave  to  contradict  you,  and  tell  you,  you 
are  ignorant. 

'  Sir  S.  I  tell  you,  I  am  wise:  and  eapiena  do- 
mihahitur  ov/m  ;  there 's  Latin  for  you  to  prove 
it,  and  an  argument  to  confound  your  Ephemeris. 
-^Ignorant !  I  tell  you  I  have  travelled,  old  Fercu ; 
iVhl  know  the  gbbe.  I  have  seen  the  Antipodes, 
where  the  sun  rues  at  nudnight,  and  sets  at  noon- 
day. 

JTor.  But  I  tell  70U,  I  have  travelled,  and  tra- 
velled in  the  celestial  spheres ;  know  the  signs  and 
the  pranets,  and  their  houses :  can  judge  of  motions 
direct  and  retrograde,  of  seztiles,  quadrates,  trines, 
and  oppositions;  fiery  trigone,  and  aquatical  tri- 
cons ;  know  whether  life  shall  be  long  or  short, 
happy  or  unhappy ;  whether  diseases  are  curable 
or  mcunble;  ir  journeys  shall  be  ptosperous,  un- 
dertakings suoQssaful,  or  goods  stolen  recovered :  I 
know 

Sir  S.  I  know  the  lenfffh  of  the  emperor  of 
China's  foot;  have  kiweJ  Ae  great  Mogurs  slip- 
per, and  rid  a  hunting  upon  an  elephant  with  the 
t/hiun  of  Tartary.— I  have  made  a  cuckokl  of  a 
king ;  and  the  present  migesty  of  Bantam  is  the 
issue  of  these  loins. 

/Vr.  1  know  when  travellers  lie  or  speak  truth, 
when  they  don't  know  it  themselves. 

Sir  S.  I  have  known  an  astrologer  made  a  cuck- 
old in  the  twinkling  of  a  star;  aqd  seen  a  oonjurer, 
tint  could  not  keep  the  devil  out  of  his  wife's  circle. 


f\fr.  What,  doeshetwitmevrithnywifete? 
I  must  be  better  informed  of  this.  [MkU,]-^ 
yod  .mean  my  wife.  Sir  Sampson  1  Thoogfa  ym 
made  a  cockcJd  of  the  king  en  Banians,  yet  bj  ik» 
body  of  the  sun — 

Sir  S.  By  the  horns  of  the  mooo,  yon  wuaii 
say,  brother  Capricorn. 

Por.  Capricom  in  yoor  teeth,  thoQ  maitc 
Mandeville  I  Ferdinand  Mendei  Pinto  was  ha 
a  type  oi  thee,  thou  liar  of  the  fint  nagnimft 
Take  back  your  paper  of  inheritance ;  s^nd  v«i; 
son  to  sea  again.  Ill  wed  my  daughter  to  u 
Egyptian  mummy,  ere  she  shaU  ioeorponle  inz  1 
a  contemner  of  sciences,  and  a  de&mer  of  «c- 
tue. 

Sir  S.  Bodyo'me,  rhavegonetoofiir>-Iiau 
not  provoke  honest  Albumazar.—An  EgjpiBg: 
mUmmy  is  an  illustrious  creature,  oby  tr«s^-  hk«- 
glyphic;  and  may  have  significations  of  fmtijk*T 
about  him.  Odsbud,  I  would  my  son  wen  si 
Egyptian  mummy  for  thy  sake.  What,  tboQ  in 
not  angry  for  a  jest,  ray  good  Haly  1—1  revcrem 
the  SUA,  moon,  sfid  stars  with  aU  my  kfsn.— 
What!  ni  make  thee  a  prcaent  af  a  mniRBiT 
Now  I  think  on%  f  l^ava  a  shoakier  of  an  Egri^isa 
king,  that  1  pinfoined  from  one  of  the  pynobk 
powdered  with  hieroglyphioa;  thou  ahak  hm  c 
brought  home  to  thy  bouse,  and  aoake  an  ma- 
tainment  for  all  the  FbikMnaths,  and  ctadeats  n 
physic  and  astrology,  in  and  about  London. 

JFhr.  But  what  do  you  know  of  my  wi&,  Si: 
Sampson  1  1 

Srr  S.  Thy  wife  is  a  oonstelkitiiMi  of  virtoes: 
abe  is  the  moon,  and  thou  art  the  man  in  \tt  ! 
moon ;  she  is  move  illustrious  than  the  mooo,  kt 
she  has  her  chastity  without  her  inoontinencr :  I 
was  but  in  jest 

Enter  JeR£UT. 

How  nowl  who  aent  for  yon,  hat  what  vodi 
you  have  1 

F\rr.  Nay,  if  you  were  but  in  jest— Wl»  'i  tha 
folk>w  1   I  donH  like  his  1 ' 


his  physiognomy. 

r.]  My  son,  Sir  1  whstioa, 


SirS.  [To  Jeremy.] 
Sirl  my  son  Benjamin,  ha  7 

Jer.  iNo,  Sir:  Mr.  ValentaDe,  my  1 
is  the  first  time  ke  has  been  abroad  ance  hii  cea- 
fineroent,  and  he  oomea  to  pay  his  duty  to  yoo. 

Sir  S,  Well,  Sir. 

Enter  Yilentins. 

Jer.  He  Is  here,  Sir. 

Vol.  Your  blessing,  Sir. 

Sir  S  You've  had  it  already,  Sir;  I  think  1 
sent  it  you  to-day  in  a  bill  of  four  tboonad 
pounds. — ^A  great  deal  of  money,  biother  Fon^ 
sight! 

jFVr.  Ay,  indeed,  Sir  Sampeon,  a  grvat  M  of 
money  for  a  young  man ;  I  wonder  what  he  an 
do  vrith  it. 

Sir  S.  So  do  T.— Hark  ye,  Valentine,  if  there 
be  too  much,  refund  the  superfluity;  dost  bar, 
boy? 

Vol.  Superfluity,  Sir!  it  will  scarce  psysiy 
debts. — I  nope  you  will  have  more  indoigfiKf . 
than  to  oblige  me  to  those  hard  oonditifMH  wbkh 
my  necessity  signed  to. 

Sir  S.  Sir  I  how,  I  beseech  yoo,  whit  wm 
you  pleasiHl  to  intimate,  concerning  indolf^oce^ 

VaL  Why,  Sir,  that  yon  would  not  go  to  tfat 
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^tnKAf^^bmmtOi&mm,  iml  nUmm  meat  iaatt 
rom  Mine  pftrt. 

Sir  S.  O,  Sir,  I  nndflniauid  yeu-^faat'a  all, 
»1 

r<ti.  Yea,  Sir,  all  that  I  preaame  to  ask— Bat 
that  joUjOiiC  of  latlncly  foodnaaa,  wiU  be  pleaaad 
Q  add,  will  be  doabty  weloonie. 

S*r  S,  No  deabt'of  it,  sweei  Sir;  but  jour 
ifial  piety  and  my  fiMtherlyfondneeK  would  fit  like 
:wo  taliiea — Here 'a  a  rogue,  brother  Foreaigbt, 
Bakes  a  baigatin  under  hand  and  aeal  in  the  mom- 
Dg,  and  woakl  be  releaaed  from  it  in  the  afternoon, 
bcre  's  eooMciBiiee  and  honeity  t  Thia  iayoar  wit 
now,  this  is  the  morality  of  yosr  wit !  You  are  a 
mil,  and  have  been  a  beau,  and  may  be  a — ^Why, 
airrah,  is  it  not  here  aeder  hand  and  aeal )— ^ 
Can  Toudeny  iti 
r^.  Sir.  fdontdenyit 
Sir  SL  Strrah,  you'll  be  hansed;  I  ahall  live  to 
see  rou'goup  Holbom^hilL'— Haa  he  not  aroffue'a 

(ae^  I Speak,  brother;  you  understand  {mysi- 

offDomy ;  ■  of  all  my  boya  the  moat  unlike  me. 
He  has  a  damned  Ty  bum  ftce,  without  the  benefit 
oftheclei^. 

FV.  Bam! — truly,  I  dont  eare  to  diacourage 
a  young  man — he  baa  a  violent  death  in  hia  fiice ; 
bJt  I  hope  no  danger  of  hanging. 

Vnl.  Sir,  ia  thia  naage  for  your  aon  T*-For  that 
old  weather-beaded  fo<3, 1  know  how  to  laugh  at 
hira;  but  yoa,  Sir — 

Sir  5.  Yon,  Sir;  and  yon,  Sir.— Why,  who 
air  you,  Sir  1 
r<d.  Your  aon,  Sir. 

Sir  S,  That  'a  mora  than  I  know,  Sir;  and  T 
believe  noL 
Vol  Faith,  1  hope  nol. 

Sir  S.  What  would  rou  have  your  mother  a 
whore  1    Did  you  ever  hear  the  Hke  1 

Vol  I  would  have  an  exeuaa  for  your  barbarity 
ami  unnatural  uaage. 

Sir  S.  Ezouae: — Impudence!  Why,  airrah, 
raayoH  \  do  what  I  pi^ae  1  are  not  you  my  alave  1 
did  not  I  beget  yon  i  and  might  not  I  have  choeen 
w)&ether  I  wiukl  have  begot  you  or  no)  Who 
are  vou?  whence  came  yoQl  what  brought  you 
into'  the  world  1  how  came  you  here,  Sir  1  here, 
with  that  audaeioua  face,  hah  7  Anawer  me  that. 
Did  you  coma  a  volunteer  into  the  world  1  or  did 
I,  with  the  lawful  authority  of  a  parent,  pram  you 
to  the  service  1 

Vai.  I  know  no  more  why  I  came,  than  jon  do 
why  you  called  me.  But  here  I  am ;  and  if  you 
Ml  mean  to  provide  for  me,  I  deaire  you  would 
leare  me  ujoa  found  me. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart  Come,  unoaae,  strip, 
and  ffo  naked  out  of  the  world  aa  you  came 
into  It. 

Vai.  My  clothes  are  soon  put  oll^but  you  must 
tho  divest  me  of  my  reason,  thought,  passions, 
incriQations,  affections,  appetites,  senses,  and  the 
train  of  attendants  that  you  begot  along  with  me. 
Sir  8.  What  a  many-headed  monster  have  1 
propagated  1 

Fat  I  am,  of  myself,  a  plain,  easy,  simple  crea- 
ture; and  to  be  kept  at  amall  expense:  but  the 
Tdinue  that  you  gave  me  are  craving  and  invinci- 
ble ;  they  are  so  many  devils  that  you  have  raiaed, 
and  will  have  employment. 

Sir  S.  Oons  what  had  I  to  do  to  get  children  1 
—can't  a  private  man  be  bom  without  all  these 
fuHoweisI  —Why  nothing  under  an  emperor  should 
^  bom  with  appetite*— why,  at  this  rate,  a  fellow 


that  haa  but  a  groat  in  his  pocke^  nmy  have  a 
stomach  capable  of  a  ten  shilkng  ordinary. 

Jer.  Nay,  that 's  aa  clear  ae  Uie  aun ;  Td  make 
oath  of  it  before  any  justice  in  Middlesex. 

Sir  S.  Here  'a  a  cormorant  too !— This  fel- 
low was  not  born  with  you  V-I  did  not  beget  him, 
didll 

Jer.  By  the  provimon  that  'a  made  for  me,  you 
might  have  begot  me  too — Nay,  and  to  tell  Vour 
worship  another  truth,  I  believe  vou  did ;  for  1  find 
I  was  born  with  those  same  whoreson  appetitea 
too  that  my  maater  speaks  of. 

Sir  S  Why,  look  you  there  now  i—Pll  main* 
tain  it,  that,  by  the  rule  of  right  reason,  this  fellow 
ought  to  have  been  born  without  a  j^ate.*— 
'Sheart,  what  ahoukl  he  do  with  a  distmguishing 
taste  ) — I  warrant  now,  he'd  rather  eat  a  pheasant 
than  a  piece  of  poor  John — and  amell,  now ;  why, 
I  warrant  he  can  smell,  and  loves  perfumes  abowe 
a  stiak-— why,  there's  it;  and  muaio-don't  yon 
love  music,  seoundrd  1 

Jer.  Yes,  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear.  Sir,  aa 
to  jiffga  and  country  dances,  and  the  like;  I  dont 
mucn  matter  your  sokia  or  aonataa: — they  give  me 
the  spleen. 

Sir  S.  The  apleani  ha,  hi^,  hat  a  plague  coo- 
found  you! — Soloa  or  sonataa?  Oons,  whose 
son  are  you  1  how  were  you  engendered,  muck- 
worm? 

Jer.  I  am,  by  my  father,  the  son  of  a  chaiiman ; 
my  mother  sold  oystere  in  winter,  and  cucumbers 
in  summer:  and  I  came  up  stairs  ioto  the  world ; 
for  1  was  born  in  a  cellar. 

F\tr.  By  your  looks  vou  ahall  go  up  stain  out 
of  the  world,  too^  friend. 

Sir  S.  And  if  this  rogue  were  anatomized  now, 
and  disaected,  he  haa  organs  of  digestion  and  con- 
coction, large  enough  for  the  inside  of  a  cardinal ; 
this  son  of  a  cucumber ! — These  thinga  are  unac- 
countable  and  unreasonable. — Wl^  waa  1  not  a 
bear,  that  my  cubs  might  have  lived  upon  sucking 
their  paws  1  Nature  naa  been  provident  only  to 
bears  and  spiders :  the  one  haa  lis  nutriment  in 
its  own  hands ;  the  other  spina  its  habitations  out 
of  its  own  entrails. 

Vol.  Fortune  waa  provident  enough  to  anpply 
all  the  necessities  of  my  nature,  if  1  aad  my  right 
inheritance. 

Sir  &  Again !  Have  you  not  four  thouaand 
pounds  1— If  I  had  it  again  I  would  not  give  thee 
a  groat. — ^What,  woukut  thou  have  me  turn  peli- 
can, and  feed  thee  out  of  my  own  vUala— ^Ods, 
live  by  your  wita— you  are  always  fond  of  the 
wits. — Now  let's  see  if  yoa  have  wit  enough  to 
keep  yourself. — ^Your  brother  will  be  in  town  to- 
night, or  to-morrow  morning ;  and  then,  kx>k  you, 
perform  covenants;  and  ao  your  fhend  and  ser- 
vant-—Come,  brother  Foresight 

[Exeunt  Sir  Sampson  and  PoRsaiaBT. 

Jer.  I  told  you  what  your  visit  would  come  to. 

Vol.  'Tia  as  much  as  I  expected — I  did  not 
Qome  to  aee  him:  I  came  to  see  Angelica;  but 
since  she  waa  gone  abroad,  it  waa  easily  turned 
another  way,  and  at  least  looked  well  on  my  side 
What 's  here  1  Mrs.  Foiesieht  and  Mrs.  Frail ! 
They  are  earnest^l'll  avoid  theuL — Come  thia 
way,  and  go  and  inquire  when  Angelica  will  re- 
turn. [E^euni, 

Enter  Mrs.  Foresight  and  Mrs.  Frai|»; 

Afrs.  F.  What  have  you  to  do  to  waUlih  me. 
*Slifo,rU  do  what  I  please. 
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3fr».  F\tr.  Too  wID  1 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  nmiry,  will  I. — A  gnat  piece  of 
yKuaatm  to  go  to  Covent-gerdeiiy  to  take  a  tarn  in 
a  backney-coach  with  one^a  friend ! 

Mtm.  Far.  "S^jf  two  or  three  turna,  lH  take  my 
oath. 

Mrt.  F,  Well,  what  if  I  took  rwentj->I  war- 
rant, if  you  bad  been  there  it  had  only  been  inno- 
cent recieatkHi !» Where 'a  the  comfoit  of  thia 
life,  if  we  can't  have  the  hapfHneaa  of  convenmg 
when  we  Hfce  1 

Mr9.  For.  Bat  can't  yon  converK  at  home  1-- 
I  own  it,  I  think  there  'a  no  bappineaa  like  con- 
rening  with  an  agreeable  man :  I  don't  quarrel 
at  that,  nor  I  don't  think  but  yonr  oonverMtion 
was  Teiy  innocent.  But  the  place  ia  public ;  and 
to  be  Been  with  a  man  in  a  hackney-coach  ia 
acandalooa.  What  if  any  body  elae  amrald  have 
aeen  you  alight,  as  I  did  1— How  can  any  body 
be  happy,  while  thr^  are  in  perj^ual  fear  or  being 
aeen  and  censured  1 — Beaidea,  it  would  not  only- 
ledect  upon  you,  aister,  but  on  me  t 

Biir»,  F,  Pooh,  here  'a  a  clutter !— Why  ahouU 
it  reflect  upon  youT— I  dont  doubt  but  you  have 
thought  yourself  happy  in  a  hackney-coach  before 
nowT— If  1  had  gone  to  Knightabridge,  or  to 
Chelsea,  or  to  Spring-garden,  or  to  Barn-efans, 
with  a  man  atone^aomething  might  have  been 
aaid. 

Afn.  For.  Why,  was  I  ever  in  any  of  tlioae 
places  T — What  do  vou  mean,  siater  ^ 
Mra.  F.  Was  if  what  do  you  mean? 
Mt9.  For.  Vou  have  been  at  a  worse  place. 
Mn,  F.  I  at  a  worre  place,  and  with  a  manl 
Afra.  For.  1  suppose  you  wouU  not  go  alone  to 
the  WorM'a-end, 

Mro.F.  The  World'a-endl  What,  do  you 
mean  to  banter  met  ^ 

Mro.  For.  Poor  innocent!  you  don't  know 
that  there  is  a  place  called  the  World's-end  1  I'U 
swear,  you  can  keep  your  countenance  purely ; 
you'd  make  an  admirable  player ! 

Mt».  F.  V\\  swear  you  bave  a  great  deal  of 
confidence,  and  in  my  mind  too  much  for  the 
staffe. 

iin.  For.  Very  well,  that  will  appear  who  haa 
most~Yoa  never  were  at  the  World'a-endl 
Mn.  F.  No. 

JIfrt.  For.  You  deny  it  positively  to  my  &oe1 
Mn.  F.  Yonr  face !  what 's  your  fiice  1 
J/r».  For.  No  mstter  for  that;  it  'a  aa  good  a 
tuce  as  yours. 

Mr«.  F.  Not  by  a  doeen  years'  wearing. — ^But 
I  do  deny  it  positively  to  your  face,  then. 

Afn.  P\)r.  I'll  allow  you  now  to  find  6ult  with 
my  &oe;  for  I'll  awear  your  impudence  has  put 
me  out  of  countenance — But  kx>k  you  here  now, 
—where  did  you  loae  this  gold  bodkin  I  Oh,  sister, 
sister! 
3^9.  F.  My  bodkin  t 
Mr$.  For.  Nay,  'tis  yours,  look  at  it 
Mro.  F.  Well,  if  vou  fpi  to  that,  where  did  you 
find  thia  bodkin  t--Oh,  sister,  sister ! — sister  every 
way! 

Mro.  For.  O,  devil  out  I  that  I  could  not  die- 
cover  her,  without  betraying  myself.         [Aoide. 
J^n.  F.  I  have  heard  gentlemen  say,  aister, 
that  one  should  take  great  care,  when  one  makes 
a  thrust  in  fencing,  not  to  lay  open  one'n  self. 

Mro.  For.  It  is  very  true,  sister.  Well,  since 
all's  out,  and,  as  you  sav,  nnce  wo  are  both 
wounded,  let  us  do  what  is  often  done  in  duels, 


take  esre  of  ooc 
than  before. 

Mn.  F.  With  an  mj  heaii.    Oi 
slight  flesh  woaods ;  and  if  we  keep  tbem  fm 

air,  not  at  an  dangeiooa.    WeU,  give 

hand,  in  token  of  aisierly  secrecy  au  al 

Mn,For.  Here  it  is,  with  all  my  heart. 

Mn.  F.  Wen.  aa  an  earnest  of  fhe^di 
and  confidence.  Ill  acquaint  yon  with  a 
that  I  have.— -To  teU  truth,  and  apeak  opedy 
one  another.  I'm  afraid.the  worid  have  ofaaeff  ^ 
OS  more  than  we  have  obaerved  one  another.  Yob" 
have  a  rich  husband,  and  are  provided  for :  I  ib 
at  a  ]osa,and  have  no  great  stock  either  of  fixtcar 
or  reputation,  and  tMrefore  must  look  ainzf^ 
about  me.  6ir  Sampaon  has  a  eon.  that  is  n- 
pected  to-nig;ht;  and  by  the  acoomt  I  have  beu^ 
of  hia  edocation,  can  be  no  ooiyarer.  The  e«jte 
»  to  be  made  over  to  him.— —-Now,  if  I  cmM 
wheedle  him,  aister,  ha  7  yon  nnderrtand  mo  \ 

Mro.  For.  I  do;  and  will  help  you,  to  tb 
ntmoat  of  my  power.— And  I  can  tell  yoo  oar 
thing  that  fiuls  out  luckily ;  my  awkward  dao^ 
ter-in-law,  who,  you  know,  is  deemed  to  be  to 
wifo,  is  grown  fond  of  Mr.  Tattte ;  now  if  w 
can  improve  that,  and  make  her  have  an  avcnoa 
for  the  booby,  it  may  gp  a  great  way  lowank  bii 
liking  you.  Here  they  come  togetter.  and  kt  bi 
oontfiva  aoma  way  to  leave  them  togettwc 

EnUr  Tattle  mnd  Miea  Pbux. 

Miso  P.  Mother,  mother,  flMther,  fcwk  too 
herei 

JIfrs.  For.  Fy,  fy,  Mies,  how  yon  hawl.L. 
Beaidea,  I  have  ieid  yon,  you  mnet  not  call  dc 
mother. 

Mioo  P.  What  must  I  call  you  than  1  ar»  joi 
notmy  fother'swifol 

Mn.  For.  Madam ;  yon  must  say  Madan.— 
By  m  v  aoul,  I  ahall  fimey  myaelf  old  indeed,  to 
have  this  great  giri  call  me  mother. — WeU,  bn, 
Miss,  what  are  you  ao  oveijoyed  at  1 

Mioo  P.  Look  you  here.  Madam,  then,  vbai 
Mr.  Tattle  has  given  me.— Look  yon  here,  coaso; 
here 's  a  anufi'-boi ;  nay,  there 's  snnfiTin't— beif. 
will  you  have  any  T— Ohgood !  how  sweet  it  ii!— 
Mr.  Tattle  is  alt  over  avreet ;  bis  peruke  is  twtct 
and  his  glovea  are  sweet— and  his  handkerchief  ii 
sweet,  pure  sweet,  sweeter  than  rosea — ameUhim, 
mother— Madam,  I  moan. — ^Elegave  me  thisiiiig 
for  a  kiaa. 

Tat,  O  fy,  Miss,  you  must  not  kiss  and  trO 

Mioo  P.  IPS ;  I  may  tell  my  mother — and  he 
says  hell  give  me  something  to  make  me  smell  fa 
Ohy  prey  lend  me  your  handkerrhirf.— SmeBi 
cousin ;  ne  says  hell  irive  me  something  that  mil 
make  my  smocks  smefl  this  way.— la  not  it  pair? 
—It 's  better  than  lavender,  mun. — I'm  resohedl 
wont  let  nmae  put  any  more  lavender  among  aj 
amocks— ha,  couain  1 

Mro.  F.  Fy,  Miss ;  amongst  yonr  linen  joo 
must  say— you  must  never  say  amoek. 

Mioo  P.  Why,  it  ia  not  bawdy,  b  it,  cousin  ? 

7\U.  Oh,  Madam  1  you  are  too  seven  opra 
Miss:  you  most  not  find  fiiult  with  her  pretty 
simpliaty;  it  bpcomes  her  strangely.— Prettj 
Miss,  don't  let  them  perauade  you  out  of  yooir 
innncency. 

Mn.  JPbr.  Oh,  demn  you,  toad1 — I  vrisfa  yoe 
don't  persuade  her  out  of  onr  innooency.. 

TaL  Who,  I,  Madam  T—p,  bow  can  yoor 
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ladyship  have  nirh  s  thoaghtT-— sure  yen  donH 
know  met 

Mn.  J!'.  Ah,  devil,  rir  devil !— He  *s  as  cloee, 
liflter,  as  a  confessor.— Efe  ^unks  we  don*t  ohserve 
him. 

Mrs.  Fbr.  A  conning  enr !  how  soon  he  eoQid 
find  out  a  fresh  harmless  creature— «id  left  us, 
sister,  prenently. 

Tat.  Upon  reputation 

Mrs.  F.  Thejrre  all  so^  sister,  these  men — 
they  love  to  have  the  spoiling  of  a  youn^^  crea- 
ture; they  are  as  fond  of  it  as  of  being  m  the 
first  fashion,  or  of  seeing  a  new  play  the  first  day. 
—I  warrant  it  would  break  Mr.  Tattlers  heart,  to 
think  that  any  body  else  should  be  beforehand 
with  him ! 

Tat.  Oh,  Lord,  I  swear  I  would  not  for  the 
world — 

Mrs.  P.  O,  hang  you!  who'll  beHete  youl — 
Toa'U  be  hanged  before  you'd  confess — we  know 
70U--8he*9  very  pretty— Lord,  what  pure  red 
and  white! — she  looks  so  wholesome;— ne'er  stir, 
I  don't  know,  but  I  fancy  if  I  were  a  man — 

Miss  P.  How  you  love  to  jeer  one,  cousin. 

Mrs.  PofT.  Hark'ee,  sister— by  my  soul,  the 
girt  IB  spoiled  already— d'ye  think  she'll  ever 
endure  a  great  lubberly  tarpawUn  1— Gad,  I  war- 
rant you,  she  wont  let  him  come  near  her,  after 
Mr.  Tattle. 

Mrs,  P.  On  my  soul,  Pm  afraid  not— eh! 
filthy  creature,  that  smells  all  of  pitch  and  UxV^ 
Devil  take  you,  you  confounded  toad— why  did 
you  see  her  before  she  was  married  1 

Mrs.  Par.  Nay,  why  did  we  let  him  1— My 
husband  will  hang  us— he*Il  think  we  brought 
them  acquainted. 

Mrs.  P.  Come,  faith,  let  us  be  gone— If  my 
brother  Foresight  should  find  us  with  them,  he\l 
think  80. 

Mrs.  Ibr.  So  he  would— but  then  the  leaving 
them  together  is  as  bad — and  he  's  such  a  sly 
devil,  hell  never  miss  an  opportunity. 

Sirs.  P.  (  don't  care ;  I  wont  be  seen  in  it. 

Mrs.  Pot.  Well,  if  you  should,  Mr.  Tattle, 
roull  have  a  world  to  answer  for:  remember,  I 
wash  my  hands  of  it;  Vm  thoroughly  innocent. 
\Extu,nt  Mas.  Frail  and  Mrs.  Foresight. 

Miss  P.  What  makes  them  go  away,  Mr. 
Tattle  7— What  do  they  mean,  do  you  know? 

TkU.  Yes,  my  dear — T  think  I  can  guess — ^but 
3ang  me  if  I  know  the  reason  of  it. 

.\H8s  P.  Come,  must  not  we  go  tool 

Tat.  i^Of  no;  they  dont  mean  that. 

Miss  P.  No!  what  theni  What  shall  you 
and!  do  together  1 

Tat.  I  must  make  bve  to  you,  pvetty  Miss ; 
will  you  let  me  make  love  to  you  1 

Miss  P.  Yes,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  Frank,  egad  at  least.  What  does  Mrs. 
Foresight  mean  by  this  civility  1  Is  it  to  make  a 
fool  of  me,  or  does  she  leave  us  together  out  of 
good  morality,  and  do  as  she  would  be  done  byl 
Egad  111  understand  it  so.  [Aside. 

Mus  P.  Well,  and  how  will  you  make  love  to 
oe  1— Come,  I  long  to  have  you  begin, — Must  I 
make  bve  tool    You  must  tdl  me  tww. 

Tat.  You  must  let  me  speak.  Miss;  you  must 
not  apeak  first.  I  must  ask  you  questions,  and 
yoQ  must  answer. 

Miss  P.  What,  is  it  like  the  catechism  1  Come 
then,  ask  me. 

Tat.  D*ye  thing  you  can  bve  mel 
Vot.II....3D 


Miss  P.  Yes. 

Tat.  Pooh,  you  muat  not  say  yen  already.  I 
sha'nt  care  a  fiirthing  for  you  then  in  a  twinkling. 

Miss  P.  What  must  I  say  then  1 

Tat.  Why  you  must  say  no,  or  believe  not,  or 
you  cant  tell. 

Miss  P.  Why,  most  I  tell  a  lb  then  1 

Tat.  Yes,  if  }rou'd  be  well-bred.  All  well-bred 
persons  lie-^Besides,  you  are  a  woman ;  you  must 
never  speak  what  you  think:  your  words  must 
contradict  your  thoughts;  but  your  actbns  may 
contradict  your  wonu.    So,  when  I  ask  you,  if 

Jrou  can  love  me,  you  must  say  no:  but  you  must 
ove  me  too — If  1  tell  you  you  are  nandaome,  you 
must  deny  it,  and  say  I  flatter  yon.  But  you  must 
think  YourMlf  more  charming  than  I  speak  you— 
and  like  me  for  the  beauty  which  1  say  you  have, 
as  much  as  if  I  had  it  mysel£  If  I  ask  you  to  kiss 
me,  you  must  be  angry ;  but  you  must  not  refuse 
me;  if  I  ask  you  mr  more,  you  must  be  more 
angry,  but  more  complying ;  and  as  soon  ss  ever 
I  make  you  say,  you'll  ciy  out,  you  must  be  sure 
to  hold  your  tongue. 

Miss  P.  O  Lord.  I  swear  thb  is  pure !  I  like  it 
better  than  our  old-mshioned  country  way  of  speak- 
mg  one's  mind ! — And  must  not  yon  lie  tool 

T^.'  Hum  1— Yes ;  but  you  must  believe  I 
speak  troth. 

Miss  P.  O  Gemini !  Well, I  always  had  a  mat 
mind  to  tell  lies— but  they  frighted  me,  andsaid 
it  was  a  sin. 

Tat.  Well,  my  pretty  creature,  will  you  make 

a  happy  byjgivmg  me  a  kiss. 

Miss  P.  «o,  inoeed;  I'm  angry  at  you. 

[Runs  and  kisses  him, 

Tai.  Hold,  hold,  that's  pretty  well— but  you 
should  not  have  given  it  me,  out  have  sufiered  me 
to  have  taken  it 

Miss  P.  Well,  well  do  it  scain. 

Tat.  With  all  my  beartr-Now,  then  my  littb 
angel !  [Kisses  her. 

Miss  P.  Pish  1 

Tat.  That 's  right.   Again,  my  charmer  I     ' 
[Kisses  her  again. 

Miss  P.  O  fy  "l  nay.  now  I  can't  abide  you. 

Tat.  Admirable !  That  was  as  well  as  if  vou 
had  been  bom  and  bred  in  Covent-garden. — And 
wont  you  show  me  pretty  Mus,  w&re  your  bed- 
chamber b  1 

Miss  P.  No,  Indeed  wont  I ;  but  111  run  there, 
and  hide  myself  from  you  behind  the  curtains. 

Tat.  ril  folfow  you. 

Miss  P.  Ah,  but  I  will  hold  the  door  with  both 
hands,  and  be  an^,  and  you  shall  push  me  down 
before  yon  come  m. 

Tat.  No,  I'll  come  in  first,  and  push  you  down 
afterwards. 

Miss  P.  Will  youl  then  HI  be  more  angry 
and  more  complying. 

Tat:  Then  Vll  make  you  cry  oat. 

Miss  P,  O  but  you  sha'n't,  for  111  hold  my  tongue. 

7^.  Oh,  my  dear  apt  Bchobr ! 

Miss  P.  Well,  now  I'll  run,  and  make  more 
haste  than  you. 

Tat.  Yon  shall  not  fly  so  fret  as  I'll  pursue. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I 
Nurse,  alone. 
Nurse,  Miss,  Miss,  Miss  Prue!- -Mercy  on 
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me  !-> Wh jT,  wimt  's  become  of  the  tliiU  1— Whjr, 
Mm  Forniffht ! — Snie  she  has  locked  benelf  op 
in  her  rhamber,  and  gone  to  aJeep,  or  to  pnyen! 
— Misft,  Mi» ! — I  hear  her. — Come  to  jonr  frther. 
Open  the  door-^Oiien  the  door,  Mmm. — I  hear 
yoQ  crv  huaht. — O  Lord,  who  'a  there  1  [Peeps.] 
~What*a  here  to  do!— O  the  Father!  a  man 
with  httf !— Why,  MiaB,  I  say ;  here  'a  fine  doinga 
towards! — O  Lord,  we're  all  undone! — O  you 
youDg  harlot!  [Knocka.] — Oda!  wont  you  open 
the  door  1  TU  come  in  the  back  way.  [Exii. 

EnUr  Tattle  and  Miaa  Puts. 

Miss  P.  O  Loid,  ahe  'a  comis^— «nd  aball  teD 
my  father !    What  ahall  I  do  now  1 

Tat.  Plague  take  her!  if  ahe  had  ataid  two 
piinutea  longer,  I  ahonU  have  wiahed  tat  her  com- 

"*^ftM  P.  O  dear,  whatshaU  I  aay;  tdl  me  Mr. 
Tattle,  tell  me  a  lie. 

Tat.  There's  no  occaaion  for  a  lie;  1  could 
never  tell  a  lie  to  no  purpoee — But  ainoe  we 
have  done  nothing,  we  must  aay  nothing,  1 
tfainL  I  hear  her.— I'U  leave  you  togeUier, 
and  come  offaa  you  can. 

TkrusU  her  in  and  skuU  the  door. 

Enter  Valsktinb,  Scanaal,  and  Amqelica. 

Ang.  Yoa  can't  accuse  me  of  inconstancy;  I 
never  told  you  thai  I  loved  you. 

Vol.  But  I  can  accuse  you  of  uncertainly,  for 
not  telling  me  whether  3rou  did  or  not. 

Ang.  You  mistake  indifference  lor  uncertain^ ; 
I  never  had  concern  enough  to  aak  myaelf  the 
quertion. 

Stand.  Nor  good-nature  enough  to  answer  him 
that  did  ask  vou ;  I'll  aay  that  for  you,  Madam. 

Ang.  What,  are  you  setting  vp  fiir  good- 
nature I 

Seand.  On\j  for  the  afiedation  of  it,  as  the 
women  do  for  ill-natoie. 

Ang.  Persuade  your  fiiend  that  it  is  all  affiio- 
tation. 

Scand.  I  shall  receive  no  benefit  Irom  the  opin- 
ion, lit  I  know  no  efifectual  diflerenoe  between 
continued  afiectalion  and  reality. 

Tat.  [Coming  up.]  Scandal  are  yoQ  in  private 
discourse  t   Any  thing  of  secrecy  ? 

[Arnde  to  Scandal. 

Scand.  Yes,  but  I  dare  trust  you.  We  were 
talking  of  Angelica's  kive  to  Valentine ;  you  wont 
•peak  of  it 

Tat.  No,  no,  not  a  syllable— I  know  that 's  a 
secret,  ibr  it  is  whispered  eveiy  where. 

Scand.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Ang.  What  is,  Mr.  Tattle?  I  heard  yon  say 
something  was  whispf  red  every  wheie. 

Scand.  Youf  bve  Kbr  Valentine, 

Ang.  How! 

Tat.  No,  Madam:  his  kive  for  your  lad vahip — 
Gad,  I  beg  your  pardon — foir  I  never  heard  a  word 
of  your  Is^yahip's  passion  till  this  instant. . 

Ang.  My  pasMon  '—And  who  told  you  of  my 
paasion,  pray,  Sirl  I 

Scand.  Why,  is  thedevO  in  you  1  did  not  I  tell  1 
it  you  for  a  secret  1  ( 

Tat.  Gad,  but  I  thought  she  might  have  been 
trusted  with  her  own  afiSirB. 

Scand.  Is  that  your  discretion  1  trust  a  woman 
with  henelf  1 
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impossible,  Bdadiun,  lor  melo  im^iIlel,  thsi  ipa 
son  of  yonr  lad^[sfam'a  wit  and  gallantrr  o^' 
have  so  long  veecived  the  psssinnafr  addrnso  d 
the  acoompBahed  Vakntine,  and  yel  lODafB  » 
aensibfe:  tberefiiie,  y^  wiB  pardon  aae,  if  6w 
a  just  weight  of  his  merit  with  your  hdyifLf  i 
good  judgment,  1  Ibrmed  the  balance  of  a  itd^i 
cal  amsction.  I 

Vol.  O  the  devil !  what  damnod  eoatiTc  fnij 
has  given  thee  thia  leaaon  of  fialian  to  ^  by  n*  1! 

AMg.  I  date  swear  you  vnong  him ;  it  k  Ife 
own— and  Mr.  Tattle  eoly  jia%es  of  tlie  saoca 
of othen,  ftom  the  eflecto  of  hm owd  mefit;  fa, 
certainly  Mr.  Tattle  waa  new  dsnied  any  th^ 
inhishle. 

Tat.  O  Lad!  yes, 


Ang.  IsweerldontthinkkjiiDaHfak: 

Tat,  Yea,  I  vow  and  swear  I  have.  Lai 
Madam,  I'm  the  moat  anfixtunate  man  in  tbi 
world,  and  the  most  cruelly  used  \y  the  kdiea 

Ang,  Nay,  now  you're  ungiateniL 

Tat.  No,  I  hope  not — It  iaaamneh  ingrslilode 
to  own  some  ftvooia,  as  to  conceal  othen. 

Vol.  ThenL  now  H  is  ooL 

Ang.  Idon'tundentandyoQBoar.  Ithoa^ 
you  had  never  asked  any  thing  but  what  a  % 
might  modeatly  ^rant,  and  you  conleaB. 

Scand.  So,  laith,  your  bonness  is  done  bat; 
now  you  may  go  bnig  aomewhere  else. 

TaL  BraglO  Bcavensl  Why,  did  I  a« 
any  body  1 

Ang.  No;  I  supnose  thst  is  not  in  too 
power;  but  yon  would,  if  you  oodd,  bo  Josa 
ont 

7ht.  Not  in  my  power,  Madam! — ^WhatldM 
your  ladyship  mean  that  I  have  no  wqmaD*s  » 
potation  in  mv  power  1 

Seand.  Why  you  wont  own  it,  will  yooT 

Tat.  Faith,  Madam,  you  are  in  tlie  ligu;  oc 
more  I  have,  as  1  hope  to  be  saved ;  1  nevo  kdit 
in  mj  power  tp  say  any  thing  to  a  ladj't  pvejo- 
dice  m  mv  lifa.-#-For,  I  have  been  the  motf  as- 
successful  creature  living  in  thusgs  of  that  bAtov; 
and  never  had  the  good  fortune  to  ba  trusted  om 
with  a  lady'a  secret,  not  onoeL 

Ang.  Nol 

Vm.  Not  once,  I  dsre  answer  iar  Mbl 

Scand.  And  111  answer  Ibr  him:  lor  Tb  sue 
if  he  had,  he  would  have  told  me.  ififid,\fahiB 
you  dont  know  Mr.  Tattle. 

Tht.  No.  indeed,  Madam,  jaa  dooH  know  w 
at  all.  I  find ;  for  sure,  my  intunatc  friends  wooU 
have  known — 

Ang.  Then  it  aeems  you  would  have  toU^if 
you  had  been  trusted. 

Tat.  O,  Scandal,  that  vras  too  fiir  pot !— Ncm 
have  told  particulars.  Madam.  Pernaps  I  oa^ 
have  talkea  as  of  a  third  person — or  introdmed  u 
amour  of  my  ovm,  in  conversation,  by  wa;  of 
novel ;  but  never  have  exphined  paiticnkis. 

Ang.  But  whence  oomcs  the  reputation  of  Mr. 
Tattle's  secrecy,  if  he  was  never  trusted  1 

Seand.  Why,  thence  it  arisea— The  thing  s 
proverbially  spoken ;  but  may  be  applied  to  bitf- 
As  if  we  should  say  in  general  teroia,  He  os); 
18  secret,  who  never  was  trusted;  a  satirica]  pco* 
verb  upon  oar  sex. — ^There  is  another  npoo  fffin 
—as,  She  is  chaste,  who  was  never  asked  (hr 
question. 
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t  of  «aiT  emi  proverbi,  tnihr. 
t  is  htfi]  to'  lell  whether  the  ledy  or  Mr. 
Tatile  be  the  moie  obliged  to  you.  For  70a 
dood  her  Tiitoe  apon  the  beekwmrdneie  of  the 
Den  ;  aod  his  eeom^  open  the  mietruit  of  the 
■omen. 

TaL  Gid,  it  'b  VCI7  ^*^  Medem ;  I  thiak  we 
ire  obiiged  to  eoijoit  omrsel  vee. — And  tat  my  per^-* 
Kit  yoor  iMlyehip  is  lo  spesk  first. 

Ang.  Am  II  Well  I  freely  eonftsiL  I  hvn 
■esisted  a  gieet  deal  of  temptatioo. 

To/.  And  J  hsve  given  sone  temptation  that 
MS  not  been  retisted. 

Vol.  Qeod. 

An^.  1  cite  VakntiBe  here,  to  dedam  to 
ihe  eouit,  how  finiitleBs  he  has  found  his  en- 
deavouray  and  to  cooliBas  aU  his  solidtations  and 
Dif  denidsL 

VaL  I  am  ready  lo  plead,  Not  Goitty,  lor  you; 
snd  Croiity,  fiir  myself. 

Seand,  ao^  why  this  is  iair !  heie 's  demonstra- 
tion, with  a  witness. 

Tat.  Well,  my  witneaKs  aro  not  present^^Yet, 
I  confees  I  have  had  fiivours  from  peisons;  but  as 
Lhe  fiivouis  an  numberlees,  so  tLe  persons  are 


iikantk  Pooh,  this  proves  nothing. 

7^.  No?  I  can  show  letters,  lockets, pictures, 
uid  rings;  «ad  if  there  be  oncasion  ^r  witnesses, 
I  can  summon  the  maids  at  the  chocolate-honaea, 
all  the  poi^eiB  at  P^  Mall  and  Covent-sarden, 
the  door-heepen  at  the  pbyhouse,  the  drawers 
at  Locket's,  the  llummer,  Spring-garden,  my 
tmn  iandboy  and  valet  de  enambre;  all  who 
fehiill  make  oath,  that  I  receive  more  letters  than 
ibe  secretary's  office;  and  that  I  have  more  vizor 
masks  to  inquire  for  roe,  than  ever  went  to  iee 
the  hennaphiodita|  or  the  naked  nrinoe.  And  it 
is  jK4ioriouB,  that,  m  a  country  church,  once,  an 
ioquiiy  being  made  who  1  was,  it  was  answered, 
I  was  the  &mous  Tattle,  who  had  mined  so  many 
women. 

Vol.  It  was  there^  I  suppose,  you  got  the  nick- 
Dame  of  the  Great  Turk. 

Tat,  True;  I  was  called  Turk  TstUe,  all 
over  the  parish. — The  next  Sunday,  all  the  old 
women  kept  their  daughters  at  homc^  and  the 
pdr«>n  had  not  half  his  ooogreigation.  He 
«auld  have  brought  me  into  the  spiritual  court : 
but  I  vraa  revenged  upon  him,  tor  he  had  a 
Lmdeooie  daughter,  whom  I  initiated  into  the 
flcttoce.  But  I  repented  it  afterwards;  lor  it 
was  talked  of  in  town. — ^And  a  lady  of  quality, 
that  sbaO  be  namrtass,  in  a  raging  fit  of  jeafeusy, 
came  down  in  her  coach  and  six  horses,  and  ex- 
po^ henelf  upon  my  acoonnt.  Gad,  I  was  sorry 
l^  it  with  all  my  heart-^Yoo  know  whom  1 
iw  in— you  know  where  we  raffled — 

Seand.  Mum,  Tattle! 

Vol,  'Sdeath,  are  you  not  ashamed  ? 

Ang.  O  barbarous!  I  never  hesrd  so  into- 
Ifnt  a  piece  of  vanity!— Fy,  Mr.  Tattle!— HI 
»^ear  I  could  not  have  believed  it — Is  this  your 
iecrecyl 

Tat,  Ged  so,  the  heat  of  my  story  carried 
D*«  beyond  my  discretion,  as  the  heat  of  the 
Ifij's  passton  hurried  her  beyond  her  reputa- 
tMi.— But  1  hope  you  don't  know  whom  I  mean ; 
iat  there  were  a  gr«U  many  ladies  raffled — Plague 
a  \  now  could  I  liXe  off  my  tongue. 

Scaiu/.  No,  don't;  for  then  you*ll  tell  us  no 
o^ce.    Come    Fll  recommend  a  song  to  you. 


upon  the  hint  of  my  two  neivwbs:  and  I  sea 
one  in  the  next  room  that  wol  sing  it 

[Ooet  to  the  door. 

Tat.  For  Heaien's  sake,  if  you  do  guess,  lay 
nothing.    Gad,  Tm  very  unlbrtunate ! 

Scajid,  Pray  sug  the  first  song  in  the  last  new 

Song. 

A  nymph  and  a  swain  to  Apcilo  onoe  pnir'd, 
The  swain  had  been  jilted,  the  nymph  beoi 

betiay'd:  ^ 

Their  intent  was  to  try  if  his  onde  knew 
E'er  a  nymph  that  was  chaste^  or  a  swain  that 

wastrue. 

ApoUo  was  mute,  and  had  like  tliave  been 
posed, 

But  sagely  at  length  he  this  secret  disclosed: 

He  alone  wont  betray,  in  whom  none  will  con- 
fide; 

And  the  njrmph  may  be  chaste  that  hss  never 
been  tried. 

Enter  Sin  Sampson,  Mrs.  Fbul,  Miss  Prub, 
and  Servant. 

Sir  S.  Is  Ben  oomel  my  son  Ben  eome  1  Vm 
glad  on't— Where  Is  he  1  I  long  to  see  him. 
Now,  Mn.  Frail,  you  shall  see  ray  son  Ben — He  'a 
the  hopes  of  my  mmily— 1  ha'n*t  seen  him  these 
three  years— I  warrant  he 's  grown  I— Call  him  in ; 
bid  him  make  haste  [Exit  Servant]  Vm  ready  to 
cry  for  JOT. 

Mrt.  F.  Now,  Miss,  you  shall  see  your  hus* 
band. 

Mi8B  P,  Pish,  he  shall  be  none  of  my  husband 
tAeide  to  Frail. 

Mre.  F.  Hush !  Well,  heshalit !  leave  that  to 
me— ril  beckon  Mr.  Tattle  to  ua. 

Ang.  Wont  you  stay  and  see  your  brother  1 

VaL  We  are  the  twm  stars,  and  cannot  shint 
in  one  sphere ;  when  he  rises,  I  must  set— Besides, 
if  I  should  stay,  I  don't  know  but  my  fiitber  in 
good-nature  may  press  me  to  the  ioun^liate  sign- 
ing the  deed  of  conveyance  of  my  estate ;  and  I'll 
defer  it  as  long  ss  I  can.— Well ;  youll  come  to  a 
resolution. 

Ang.  I  cannot.  Reeolotion  must  come  to  me, 
or  I  shall  never  have  one. 

Seand.  Come,  Valentine,  III  go  with  you ;  I 
have  something  in  my  head,  to  communicate  to 
you.  \Bxeunt  Scandal  and  Valentine. 

Sir  S.  Whatl  is  my  son  Valentine  gone! 
What !  is  he  sneaked  off,  and  would  not  see  his 
brother  1  There 's  an  unnatural  whelp !  there 't 
an  ill  natured  dog !  What !  were  you  here  too. 
Madam,  and  coukl  not  keep  him :  oouM  neither 
love,  nor  duty,  nor  natural  affection,  oblige  him  1 
Madam,  have  no  more  to  say  to  him ;  he  is  not 
worth  your  oonslderation.  The  rogue  has  not  a 
drachm  of  generous  love  about  him — all  interest, 
all  intereift  I  He  *s  an  undone  seoundrel^  and  courts 
your  estate.    He  does  not  care  a  doit  for  your 


Am.  I  am  pretty  e^eo  with  him,  %  Sampson ; 
for,  ifever  I  could  have  likcil  any  thing  in  him, 
it  should  have  been  his  estate  too.  But,  sinee 
that 'a  gone,  the  bait's  off;  and  the  naked  hook 
appears. 

jSSt  S.  Wen  spoken !  and  you  are  a  wiser  wo- 
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[act  HI 


man  than  I  tfaooglit  yen  were ;  for  moet  701 
women  now  a-davB  are  to  be  tempted  witli  a  na 
book. 

Ang.  If  I  manrj,  Sir  Saropeon,  I  am  for  a  good 
estate  with  any  man,  and  for  any  man  with  a 
good  estate ;  therefore,  if  I  were  obliged  to  make 
a  choice,  I  declare  I'd  rather  have  you  than  your 
■on. 

Sir  S.  Faith,  yon  are  a  wise  woman ;  and  Pm 
0aid  to  hear  you  say  so.  1  was  afraid  you  were 
in  love  with  a  reprobate.  Odd,  I  was  sorry  for 
you  with  all  my  heart.  Hang  him,  mongrel; 
cast  him  off.  You  shall  see  the  rogue  show  him- 
■elf,  and  make  love  to  some  desponding  Cadua  of 
fourscore  for  sustenance.  Odd,  1  love  to  see  a 
young  spendthrift  forced  to  cKnff  to  an  ok!  woman 
for  support,  like  ivy  round  dead  oak — ^feith  I  do. 
I  love  to  see  them  bug  and  Gotten  together,  like 
down  upon  a  thistle. 

EtUer  Ben  and  Sebvakt. 

Ben.  Where 's  fttherl 

Serv.  There,  Sir ;  his  back 's  toward  yoo. 

[ExU. 

Sir  S.  My  son  Ben !  Bless  thee,  my  dear  boy ! 
thou  art  heartily  welcome. 

Ben.  Thank  you,  father ;  and  Fm  glad  to  see 
you. 

Sir  S.  Fm  glad  to  see  thee.  Kias  me,  boy  ? 
kiss  me  again  and  again,  dear  Ben. 

[Kisse*  him. 

Ben.  So,  so,  enough,  fotber.  Mess,  Fd  rather 
kiss  these  gentlewomen. 

Sir  S.  And  so  thou  shalt. — Mrs.  Angelica,  my 
■on  Ben. 

Ben.  If  you  please.  [SaltUee  /ler.]— Nay,  Mis- 
tress, Fm  not  for  dropping  anchor  here;  about 
ship.  [Kis8e»  Prai;*.]— Nay,  and  you  too,  my 
little  cock-boat.  [Kisses  Mias. 

Tat.  Sir,  you're  welcome  ashore. 

Ben.  Thank  vou,  thank  you  friend. 

Sir  S.  Thou  hast  been  many  a  weary  league, 
Ben,  since  I  saw  thee. 

Ben,  Ey,  ey,  been  1  been  far  enough,  and  that 
be  all.  Well,  father,  and  how  do  all  at  nome  1  how 
does  brother  Dick,  and  brother  Vail 

Sir  &  Dick !  Dick  has  been  dead  these  two 
years.  X  writ  you  word,  when  you  were  at  Leg- 
horn. 

Ben,  Meas,  that 's  true :  marry,  I  had  foigot. 
Dick  is  dead,  as  you  say.— WeU.  and  how,  I  have 
a  many  questions  to  ask  you ;  well,  you  ben't  mar- 
ried agam,  father,  be  you  1 

iS>tr  S.  No,  I  intend  you  shall  marry  Ben ;  1 
would  not  marry,  for  thy  sake. 

Ben.  Nay,  what  does  that  signify  1 — ^An  you 
marry  again — wbv,  then,  Fll  go  to  sea  again,  so 
there 's  one  for  tV>ther. — Pray,  don't  let  me  be 
your  hinderance :  e'en  marry^  a  God's  name,  an 
the  wind  set  that  way.  As  for  my  part,  mayhap 
I  have  no  mind  to  marry. 

Mrs.  F.  That  would  be  pity,  such  a  handsome 
young  gentleman. 

Ben.  Handsome !  he^  he,  he !  Nay,  an  you  are 
for  jokini^,  Fll  jok6  with  you;  for  I  love  my  jest, 
an  the  smp  were  sinking,  as  we  said  at  sea.  But 
Fll  tell  you  why  I  don't  much  stand  towards  ma- 
trimony. I  love  to  loam  about,  from  port  to  port, 
and  from  land  to  liind :  I  could  never  abide  to  lie 
port-bound,  as  we  call  it.  Now, ja  man  that  Is 
married  has,  as  it  were  d*ye  see,  fail)  feet  in  the 


bflbeea,  and  mayhap,  maynVfel  IhaB  oat  s^ 

when  he  would. 
Sir  S.  Ben  is  «  wa|f  . 

Ben.  A  man  that  is  manied,  d^  aee,  ii  m 
more  like  another  man,  than  a  ^alley-alave  is  ku 
one  of  us  free  sailors:  he  is  chamed  to  an  oar  iS 
his  fife ;  and,  mayhap,  Ibioad  to  tag  a  leaky  vcaei 
info  the  bargain. 

iSirTiS^  A  very  wag!  Benisa  wry  wag;  calj 
aKtUerough;  be  wanU  a  Utde  poliahmg. 

Mrs.  F.  Not  at  all ;  I  like  his  btHDoor  migfadit 
it  is  plain  and  honest;  I  shonki  like  swdi  a  hoomB 
in  a  husband  extremely. 

Ben.  Say  you  so,  and  I  should  like  Midi  a  bsn^ 
some  ffentlewoman  for  a  bed-feyow. — What  an 
you.  MistressI  would  you  like  guii^  to  aea  1  Meis, 
you're  a  tiffht  vesael,  and  well  rigged,  aa  yea  weir 
but  as  well  manned. 

Mrs.  F.  1  shoukl  not  doubt  tliat,  ifyoa  mm 
master  of  me. 

Ben.  But  III  tell  yoa  one  thinff,  ifyoa  eorae  to 
sea  in  a  high  wind,  or  that,  lady — jou  omjb) 
carry  so  much  ami  o'  your  head — Top  and  top- 
gallant, by  the  meas  I 
Mrs.  F.  ^<i%  why  sol 
Ben.  Why,  if  you  do,  you  may  ran  the  riakto 
be  overset ;  and  then  you*n  carry  yoor  keek  abo«c 
water — ^he,  he,  he  I 
An^.  I  swear,  Mr.  Benjamin  k  the  gieaiai 
ag  m  nature,  an  abeohzte  sea-wit 
Str  S.  Nay,  Ben  has  parte;  hot  aa  I  told  von 
before,  they  want  a  little  pofiahing.    You  nknt 
not  take  any  thinff  ill,  Madam. 

Ben.  No,  I  hope  the  gentlewoman  is  net 
angry:  I  mean  all  in  good  part:  for,  iflgivri 
jest,  Fll  take  a  jest ;  and  so  you  may  be  as  frrr 
with  me. 

Ans.  I  thank  you.  Sir:  I  am  not  at  all  oflnd- 

od.^But  I  think^  Sir  Sampson,  yoa  dioaki  leave 

him  alone  with  his  mistress.   Mr.  Tattle,  we  meat 

not  hinder  loven.  \Ei\t. 

Tai.  Well,  Miss,  I  haye  y<wir  prasnisp. 

yAside  isWvL 
Sir  S.  Madam,  yon  aay  troe. — ^Look  you,  Bo, 
thia  is  your  mistress.    Come,  Misa,  you  mod  nol 
be  shame-faced ;  we'll  leave  yon  tpgecher. 

Miss  P.  I  can^t  abide  to  be  left  alone.— Majul 
my  cousin  stay  with  mel 
Sir  S.  No,  no.    Come,  let'a  away. 
Ben.  Look  you,  father,  mayhap  the  yoniy 
woman  maynt  take  a  liking  to  me. 

Sir  S.  1  warrant  thee,  boy.  Come,  come,  well 
begone.    I'll  venture  that. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Sampson,  Tattlb,  and  Mk. 
Frail. 
Ben.  Come,  miatresa^  wiQ  you  please  to  nt 
down  ?  For,  if  you  stand  a  stem  a  that'n,  we 
shall  never  grapple  together.  Come,  111  havl  a 
chair;  there,  an  you  ptoase  to  sit,  and  I'll  sit  by 
you. 

Miss  P.  Vou  need  not  ait  ibo  near;  if  yon  have 
any  thing  to  say,  I  can  hear  you  farther  off;  I  as\ 
deaf. 

Ben.  Why,  that 's  true,  as  you  say,  nor  I  an) 
dumb ;  I  can  be  heard  as  far  as  another.  I U 
heave  off,  to  please  you.  [Sits  Jarther  of.]  Ar. 
we  were  a  league  asunder,  Vd  undertake  to  hi4<J 
discourse  with  you,  an  'twere  not  a  main  liij^b 
wind  indeed,  and  full  in  mv  teeth.  Ltxtk  yini ;  I 
am  aa  it  were,  bound  for  the  lan«l  of  mntrimittiv: 
'tis  a  voyage,  d'ye  sec,  that  tvas  none  t^  my  ask- 
ing ;  I  was  commanded  by  father,  and  if  you  tike, 
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DMiy  hsp  I  iDsy  ileer  into  your  buboor.  How  liiy 
you,  MntnM  7  The  short  of  the  thingU,  tliat,  if 
you  Mke  me,  and  I  like  yoa,  we  may  cheneo  to 
swing  IB  a  hammetk.  together. 

A&s  P.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you,  nor 
I  don't  eara  to  speak  with  you  at  all. 

^071.  No?  Tmaony  for  that.  But,  piay,why 
are  you  ao  seornful. 

MiM  P.  Aa  bug  as  one  murt  not  speak  one's 
raiad,  one  had  better  not  speak  at  aU,  I  think,  and 
truly  I  wont  teila  lie  for  the  matter. 

Ben,  Nay,  you  say  true  in  that ;  it 's  but  a  folly 
to  lis':  for  to  speak  one  thing,  and  to  think  just 
the  contrary  wav,  ia,  as  it  were,  to  fook  one  way, 
and  to  row  anoiber.  Now,  M  my  part,  d'ye  aee, 
I'm  for  carrying  things  above  board ;  I'm .  not  for 
keening  any  thing  umier  hatches — so  that  if  you 
ben  t  as  willing  as  I,  say  so,  there 's  no  hum  done. 
Mayhap  you  may  be  shame-fooed ;  aome  maidens 
though  ihey  k»ve  a  man  weU  enough,  yet  they 
don't  care  teil'ta  ao  to's  fooe.  If  that  'a  the  ease, 
why,  silence  gives  oouaent. 

Mis9  P.  But  I'm  sura  it  is  not  ao  t  for  Til  speak 
•ooner  than  you  ahould  believe  that;  and  I'll  speak 
truth,  though  one  should  always  tell  a  lie  to  a  man  { 
and  i  don't  cars,  let  my  father  do  what  he  will,  I'm 
too  big  to  be  whipped;  so  I'll  tell  you.plainfy,  I 
don't  uke  you,  nor  love  you  at  all ;  nor  never  will, 
thai  *9  more.  So,  there  ^ii  your  answer  foe  you ; 
tnd  don't  trouble  me  no  more,  you  ugly  thine. 

Ben,  Look  you  young  woman,  you  may  &am 
to  give  good  words,  however.  I  spoke  you  foir, 
d'ye  see,  and  civil.  As  for  your  love,  or  your 
liking.  I  don't  value  it  of  a  rope's  end— «nd  may- 
hap I  like  you  as  little  as  vou  do  ma  What  I 
ssiil  was  in  obedience  to  fother.  I  fear  a  whipping 
no  mora  than  ]fOU  do.  But  I  tell  yon  one  thing — 
if  you  should  give  such  language  at  sea,  you'd  have 
a  cat-o-nine  tails  laid  across  your  ahouldets.  Who 
■re  yool  Yoa  heard  t'other  handsome  young 
woman  speak  civilly  to  me,  of  her  own  acoora. 
Whatever  you  think  of  youiaelf,  gad,  I  don't  think 
yua  are  any  more  to  eompam  to  her,  than  a  can 
•f  small  beer  to  a  bowl  of  punch. 

M\i9  P.  WeU,  and  there  'a  a  handsome  gentle- 
■»n,  an<l  a  fine  gentleman,  and  a  aweet  geDtle- 
man,  that  was  neie,  that  fovea  me,  and  i  love 
him :  and  if  he  sees  ypu  apeak  to  me  any  more, 
he'll  thrash  your  jacket  for  you ;  he  will,  yon  great 
A-a-calf. 

Ben.  Whatl  do  you  mean  that  fair-weather 
•park  that  was  here  just  now  \  Will  he  thrash 
my  jacket  1—  Let'n^-tet'n.  B  ut  an  he  cornea  near 
vie,  mayhap  I  may  giv'n  a  salt  eel  for*a  supper, 
f<v  all  that  What  ewes  lather  mean,  to  leave  me 
alone,  as  soon  as  i  come  home,  with  such  a  dirty 
dowdy  l-^Sea-calf!  I  an't  half  calf  enough  to 
lick  your  chalked  lace,  you  cheese-cord,  yon.— 
Mariy  thee !  I'll  marry  a  Lapland  witch  aa  soon, 
and  live  upon  selling  contrary  winda,  and  wrecked 
•eaBete. 

MiM»  P.  I  wont  be  called  names,  nor  I  wont 
be  abufied  thus,  so  I  wont  If  I  were  a  man — 
fCriea.]— you  durst  not  talk  at  this  rate — no,  you 
wm  not,  you  stinking  tar-barrel. 

Enter  Maa.  Fousight  and  Mas.  Fbail. 

Mrt.  Fkrr,  They  have  ouarrelled  just  as  we 
uiahed. 

Btn,  Tsr-banell  Let  your  sweetheart  call  me 
H  if  he'll  taka  your  part,  your  Tom  Essence,  and 


I'll  aay  something  to  Un»— FU  laba  hla  musk 
doublet  for  him.  Ill  make  him  stink ;  he  shall 
smeU  more  like  a  weaael  than  a  civit  cat,  afore  1 
ha'  done  with  'en. 

Mre.For,  Bkssme!  what 's  the  matter,  Miss? 
What,  doea  she  cry  1— Mr.  Benjamin,  what  hava 
you  done  to  her  1 

Ben.  Let  her  cry :  the  mora  she  cries  the  less  . 
she'll — she  baa  been  leathering  foul  weather  in  har 
Uiouf  h,  and  now  it  rains  out  at  her  eyea. 

Mre.  For.  Come,  IN^isa,  come  along  with  me; 
and  tell  me,  poor  child. 

Mra.  P.  Lord,  wh«t  shall  we  do  7  There 's  my 
brother  Foresight  and  ^r  Sampson  coming.  Bis- 
ter, do  you  take  Miss  down  into  the  parlour,  and 
I'll  caxry  Mr.  B^jamin  into  my  chamber;  for 
they  must  not  know  that  they  are  fallen  out. 
Come,  Sir,  will  you  venture  yourself  with  me. 

[Lomcing  kindly  on  him. 

Ben.  Venture  t  Meas»  and  that  I  will,  thongh 
it  were  to  sea  in  a  atorm.  [Exeuni. 

Enter  Sta  SampboIv  and  FonsaioHT. 

Sir  S.  I  left  them  together  here.  What,  ar« 
they  gone  1  Ben  is  a  brisk  boy :  he  has  got  her 
into  a  comer— father's  own  son,  faith!  he'U 
touzle  her  and  moozle  her.  The  rogtie  's  sharp 
set  coming  from  sea.  If  he  should  not  stay  for 
saying  grace,  old  Foresight,  but  fall  to  without  the 
help  of  a  parson,  ha  1  Odd,  if  he  should,  I  could 
not  be  angry  with  him ;  'twould  be  but  hke  roe,  a 
chip  of  the  old  block.  Ha!  thou'rt  melancholic, 
old  prognostication;  as  melancholic  as  if  thou  hadst 
spilled  the  salt,  or  pared  thy  nails  on  a  Sunday. 
Come  cheer  up,  look  about  thee:  look  up,  old 
star-gazer.  Now  is  he  poring  upon  the  ground 
for  a  crooked  pin,  or  an  old  horse-nail,  with  the 
head  towards  him. 

Por,  Sir  Sampson,  well  have  the  wedding  to- 
morrow morning. 

Sir  &  With  all  mv  heart. 

Por.  At  ten  o'cIock  ;  punctually  at  ten. 

Sir  S.  To  a  minute,  to  a  second ;  thou  shaH 
set  thy  watch ;  and  the  bridegroom  shall  observe 
its  motions;  they  shall  be  married  to  a  minute,  go 
to  bed  to  a  minute ;  and  when  the  alarm  strikes,  ' 
they  shall  keep  time  like  the  figures  of  St.  Dun-  '^ 
Stan's  clock,  and  eoneummatum  eat  shall  ring  all 
over  the  pariah. 

Enter  Seryant. 

8er9.  Sir,  Mr.  Scandal  deniea  to  speak  with 
you  upon  earnest  buaineas. 

Por»  I  go  to  him ;  Sir  Sampson,  your  servant. 

[ExU. 

Sir  S.  What  'a  the  matter,  friend  1 

fibre.  Sir,  'tia about  your  aon  Valentine;  aoms- 
thing  has  appeared  to  him  in  a  dream,  that  makes 
him  prophesy. 

Enter  SCA^^>AL. 

Scand.  Sir  Sampson,  aad  news. 

FW.  Bless  us ! 

Sir  S.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Scand.  Can't  you  gueas  at  what  ought  tn  afflict 
you  and  him,  and  all  of  us,  more  than  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  S.  I  don't  know  any  universal  grievance, 
but  a  new  tax,  or  the  loas  of  the  Canary  fleet — 
unless  Popi^ry  should  be  bnded  in  the  weal,  or  the 
French  fleet  were  at  anchor  at  Black  wall. 

Scand.  Nol  Undoubtedly,  Mr.  Foresight  knew 
all  this,  and  might  have  prevented  it. 
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JPhr.  Tlmoeuthqwfcet 

Seand.  No,  noi  yet;  no  whiriwind.  Bat  we 
don't  knaiw  what  it  uMy  cdim  t»--bat  H  ins  had 
a  eomequenee  already  that  tooefaaa  iia  alL 

Sir  8.  Wbj,  oat  with  it 

Sevnd.  Somethmg  haa  appeand  to  joat  aon 

Valentine— ^le  'a  gone  to  bed  very  Uf. He 

apeaks  little,  yel  he  aaja  be  haa  nrach  t/a  aav. 
Aaka  ibr  hia  fiither  and  the  wiae  Fonaigfat;  lalka 
of  Raymond  LaJly,  and  the  g hoat  of  LiOy.  He 
haa  aeeteta  to  impart,  I  anppoaelo  yon.  I  can  get 
nothing  oat  of  him  bat  ngoa.  He  deniea  be  may 
aee  yoa  in  the  morning;  bot  woold  not  be  dis- 
turbed tO'night,  becauae  he^iaa  aoma  boatneaa  to 
do  in  a  dieam. 

Sir  S.  What  have  I  to  do  with  hia  dreama  or 
hia  divination  1—Thia  ia  a  trick  to  defer 
the  conveyance.  1  warrant  the  devil  will 
in  a  dream,  that  he  moat  not  part  with  hia  eatate. 
Bdt  ni  bnng  him  a  paiaoa  to  tdl  him  that  the 
deiril  'a  a  Bar—or,  if  that  wont  do,  111  biinff  alaw- 
•  yer,  that  ahall  oat^he  the  devil;  and  ao  lH  try 
whether  my  blackguard  or  hia  ahali  get  the  better 
of  the  day.  [Exit. 

Scand.  Alaa !  Mr.  Foreaight,  Fm  afmid  all  ia 
not  right — Yoa  are  a  wise  man,  and  a  consden- 
tioua  man ;  a  aearcher  into  obacnrit^  and  futurity ; 
and,  if  jou  commit  an  error,  it  ia  with  a  great  deal 
of  conaideration,  and  discretion,  and  caution. 

Por.  Ah,  good  Mr.  Scandal. 

Scand.  Nay»  nay, 'tis  manifest ;  I  do  not  flatter 
you. — But  Sir  Sampson  ia  hasty,  veir  hasty — I'm 
afraid  he  is  not  scrupulous  enough,  Mr.  Foresight 
— He  has  been  wicked ;  and  tieaven  grant  he 
may  mean  well  in  bu  affair  with  you  !->You  are 
wise,  and  sboold  not  be  overreached. 

JTor.  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal — Humanumest  errare. 

Scand.  You  say  true,  man  will  err ;  mere  man 
will  err — ^but  you  are  something  more. — There 
have  been  wise  men ;  but  they  were  such  as  you, 
.  — men  who  consulted  the  stara,  and  were  observers 
'     of  omens.— ^Solomon  was  wiae;  but  howl  by  his 
. jpdgment  in  astrology. — So  says  Pineda,  in  his 
'third  book  and  eighth  chauser. 
•  For.  You  are  learned,  Mr.  Scandal. 
0    Scand.  A  trifler-^but  a  lover  of  art. — And  the 
wiae  men  of  the  east  owed  their  instructions  to  a 
star;  which  is  rightly  observed  by  Gregory  the 
Great,  in  favour  of  astrology!    And  Albertos 
Magnus  makea  it  the  moat  valoaUe  science— be- 
cause, says  he,  it  teaches  oa  to  consider  the  causa- 
tion of  causes,  in  the  cauaea  of  thinga. 

f\)r.  I  protest,  I  honour  you,  Mr.  Scandal.^ 
did  not  think  yoa  bad  been  read  in  theae  matters. 
— Few  young'men  are  incfined— ^ 

Seand.  I  thank  my  stara  that  have  inclined  me. 
But  I  fear  this  marriage  and  making  over  the 
estate,  this  transferring  of  a  rightful  inheritance, 
will  bring  jud^menta  upon  as.  I  prophesy  it 
Valentine  is  disturbed ;  what  can  be  the  cause  of 
that  1  and  Sir  Sampson  la  hurried  on  by  an  un- 
usual violence 1  fear  he  does  not  act  wholly 

from  himself;  and  I  think  he  does  not  look  as  he 
osed  to  do. 

For.  He  was  always  of  an  impetuous  nature. — 
But  as  to  the  marriage,  I  have  consulted  the  stars; 
and  all  appearancea  are  prosperous. 

Scand.  Come,  come.  Foresight;  let  not  the 
prospect  of  worldly  lucre  carry  yop  beyond  your 
judgment,  nor  against  your  conscience. *- You  are 
not  satisfied  that  you  act  justly. 

Fifr  Bow! 


Seamd.  YimwmmA 


[MTi 


it  is  palpnUe  tbat  you  a» 


F\rr.  How  does  it  i 

lam  very  w«lli 
Soand.  Either  yoa  < 


yonnetf,  or  yos  do  not  know  voiirael£ 
/br.  Pny  ^Srplain  yoonelt 
Seand  Do  yoo  ileep  well  oT  ni^tn. 


yobifeepi 

/W.  Very  weD. 

Seand  Are  yon  eeitain  t   Too  dn  not  look  sa 

J^.  I  am  in  health.  If"  ' 

Seand.  So  waa  Va 
looked  joatao. 

Far.  How !  am  I  altered  any  vmjl  I  dirai 
peioeiveit. 

Enter  Maa.  FoBsaiGHT. 

Jtfrs.  F^.  Hnaband,  will  yea  go  tobedl  ifi 
ten  o'ekick.    Mr.  Scandal,  yonr  auisnnt. 

Seand.  PIme  on  her,  sbe  haa  mCennpted  mv 
dengn — bat  rmnat  work  her  inin  the  pnjeeL 
Yoa  keep  eailY  boon,  Madam 

Mrg.  #Vr.  Mr.  Foredght  ia  pnacfoal ;  we  m 
op  after  hira. 

For.  My  dear,  pmy  lend  bbb  yo«r  glaaa,  yov 


little  lookinggiasiL 
Seand.  Prvv,  ten 
thB  naaon-^ahe  gives  Mm  the  ^iaaa s  Scjs^n 


Scand.  Pray,  lend  it  bim,  Madam    ^iTltePyqa 


and  the  vhisper.] — My  paasioo  mr  yon  is  gnma 
so  violent-— that  1  am  no  kmger  master  of  mjsetf— 
I  was  intermpted  in  the  morning,  when  yea  had 
charity  enoogfa  to  give  me  voar  attention ;  and  I 
had  hopes  of  finding  another  opportoaity  of  ei- 
plsining  myself  to  yoa— but  waa  dJsnppoaitRi  aJi 
thb  day ;  and  the  aneasineaa  that  hae  attended  as 
ever  ainoe,  brings  me  now  hither  at  this  anacasaaa- 
blehottr. 

JIfrt.  Jrbr.  Waa  there  ever  anch  inundcDce,  lo 
make  love  to  me  before  my  bnahand's  &cet  lU 
awear,  I'll  teU  him. 

Seand.  Da  fll  die  a  martyr  latber  thso  Si- 
claim  my  pasaion.  Bot  eorae  a  littls  fiuther  tfw 
way;  and  I'll  tell  you  what  project  I  had  to  grt 
him  oat  of  the  way,  that  I  might  have  an  oppor- 
tonity  of  waiting  on  yoa. 

[Whimr.   FoREaiQwr  looking  4/%  tke  gfou. 

For.  1  00  not  aee  any  ravolntion  here.— Me- 
tbinka  I  look  with  a  aerene  and  beniffn  mptd,— 
pale,  a  little  pale—but  the  rosea  of  tneae  cbeeb 
have  been  gathered  many  yeaia— Hn,  I  do  aoi 
like  that  aoaden  fluahing— fibne  afaead{y ! — Bern, 
hem^  hem!  frintiah.  My  beait  is  pretty  good; 
yet  It  beats:  and  my  poue,  ha!— I  na«<e  none— 
mercy  on  me  I — bom! — ^Yea,  here  they  uk.— 
Galtop,  gslfep,  galkip,  gaHop  I  h^,  whither  wif! 
they  honj  me?— Now  thejVe  gone  aoain— a&d 
now  I'm  faint  and  paleagam,  mna  heni^  and  dt, 
hem ! — breath  grovra  abort ;  hem !  he,  he,  hem ! 

Seand.  It  tales:  ponoe it, in  the nanv  of  iow 
and  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Fhr.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  FoKai|rht  ? 

For.  Hum,  not  so  well  as  I  thoogbtl  wts. 
Lend  me  your  hand. 

Scand.  Look  you  there  now. — Yoor  lady  nn 
your  sleep  has  been  unquiet  of  late. 

For.  Very  likely. 

Mrs.  For.  O,  mighty  restless !  hot  I  was  afrtkl 
to  tell  him  so. — He  has  been  subject  to  taJkiof 
and  starting. 

Scand  And  did  not  use  to  be  ao  1 

Mrs.  For.  Never,  never;  till  within tbeaa three 
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^bitty  I  cannot  ay  that  lie  hat  once  Inoken  my 

it  siDce  w€  have  been  mamed. 

For.  I  wiB  go  to  bed. 

Scand.  Do  ao,  Mr.  Forenfffat,  and  mj  your 

kyera— he  looks  better  than  he  did. 


Jfr».  F\>r.  Nurae,  i 

For.  Do  Toa  think  ao,  Scandal  1 

Scand.  Yes,  yes ;  I  hope  thia  will  be  gone  by 

miiDg ;  take  it  in  time. 

For,  I  hope  80. 

Enter  Norsk. 


3fn.  FW.  Ti^ozae,  your  master  ia  hot  well;  put 
m  to  bed. 

Seand.  I  hope  you  will  be  able  to  see  Valentine 
the  morning.  You  had  best  take  a  little  dift- 
dium  and  cowslip  water,  and  Hfe  n_pon  your  back. 
For.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Scandal ;  I  will-^Nurae, 
t  me  have  a  walch-light,  and  lay  The  Crumba 
'  Comfort  hy  me. 

Surte.  Yea,  Sir.  \ExU. 

For.  And — hem,  hem !  I  am  very  fiiint 
SroTid.  No,  no,  you  lock  much  better. 
Far.  Hem,  hem !  good  night  Mr.  Scandal. 

[ExU. 
Scand.  Good  night,  good  Mr.  Fofesignt.    I 

Dpe  Man  and  Venus  will  be  in  conjunction 

'bile  your  wife  and  Tare  together. 
Mrg.  For.  Well;  and  wtet  use  do  yon  hope 
I  make  of  this  prtiject  1  You  don't  think  that  yon 
re  ever  like  to  succeed  in  your  desi^  upon  me  1 
Seand  Yes,  fiiith,  I  do;  I  have  a  Better  opinion 
lAh  of  you  and  myself  than  to  despair. 

Mrs.  For.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  toad  1 — 
itrk'ye,  devil:  do  you  think  any  woman  honest  1 

Scand.  Yes,  several,  veiy  honest — they'll  cheat 
I  little  at  cards  sometimes ;  but  that  *8  nothing. 

J/r».  For.  Pshaw!  but  virtuous,  (mean  1 

Scand.  Yes,  faith,  I  believe  some  women  are 
iiUioas  too;  but  'tis  as  I  believe  some  men  are 
laliuit,  through  fear — For  why  shouki  a  man 
oart  danger,  or  a  woman  shun  pleasure  ? 

yfrg.  For.  O  monstrous!  What  are  conacience 
lod  honour? 

Seand.  Why,  honour  is  a  public  enemy;  and 
niucience  a  domestic  tltief :  and  he  that  would 
warp  his  pleasure,  mnat  pay  a  tribute  to  one,  and 
"0  halves  with  t'other.  As  for  honour,  that  you 
fixft  secured :  for  yon  have  purchased  a  perpetual 
jpjKTrtanity  for  pleasom. 

yirs.  For.  An  opportunity  for  pleasure! 

Stand.  Ay,  your  husband;  a  husband  is  an 
tmpnrtunity  for  pleasure.  So  you  have  taken  care 
)f  hooour,  and  lis  the  least  I  can  do  to  take  care 
Jfconscieiice. 

^fri.  For.  And  so  you  think  we  are  fiee  for 
Dneanotherl 

S:and.  Yes,  fiiith,  I  think  so;  I  love  to  speak 
my  mind. 

Mrs.  For.  Why,  then  I'll  speak  my  mind. 
'^*')w,  as  to  this  aflair  between  you  and  me.  Here 
vuu  m;ike  k>ve  to  me ;  why,  111  confess  it  does  not 
J^'l'wwe  me.  Your  person  is  well  enough,  and 
yoor  an«!er8tanding  is  not  amisa 

Srand.  1  have  no  great  opinion  of  myself;  but 
'  think  I  am  neither  deformed,  nor  a  fool. 

Mn.  For.  But  you  have  a  villanous  character; 
JOQ  are  a  Ubertine  in  speech,  as  well  as  practice. 

Seand  Come,  I  know  what  you  would  say — 
JOQ  think  it  more  dangerous  to  be  seen  in  conver- 
^on  with  me,  than  to  allow  some  other  men  the 
'^hToor.    You  mlatake;  the  Kbeity  I  take  in 


talking  Is  purely  aHected,  for  the  service  of  yonr 
sex.  He  that  first  cries  out  stop  thief,  is  oflen  he 
that  atole  the  treaaure.  I  am  a  juggler,  that  acta 
by  confederacy,  and  if  you  please,  we'll  put  a  trick 
upon  the  world. 

3fr».  For.  Ay;  but  you  are  such  a  universal 
juggler^— that  I'm  afrsid  you  have  a  great  many 
confederatea. 

Scand.  Faith,  I'm  aonnd. 

Mrs.  For.  O  fy ! — I'll  awear  you're  impudent. 

Scand.  Fll  swear  you're  hanuRKne. 

Mrs.  For.  Pish,  you'd  tell  me  so,  though  you 
did  not  think  so. 

Scand.  And  you'd  think  ao,  though  I  did  not 
tell  you  so :  and  now  I  think  we  know  one  another 
pretty  well. 

Mro.  For.  O  Loidl  who's  here  1 

Enter  Mas.  Frail  and  Ben. 

Beri.  Mesf ,  I  love  to  speak  my  mind—Father 
has  nothing  to  do  with  me.— Nay,  I  can't  say  that 
neither ;  he  has  something  to  do  with  me :  but 
what  does  that  signify?  If  so  be,  that  I  ben't 
minded  to  be  steernl  by  him :  'tis  as  thof  he  should 
strive  against  wind  and  tide. 

Mro,  F.  Ay,  but  my  dear,  we  must  keep  it 
secret,  till  the  estate  be  settled ;  for,  you  know, 
marrying  without  an  estate,  is  like  sailing  in  a  ship 
without  ballast 

Ben.  He,  he,  he !  why  that 's  true ;  just  so,  for 
all  the  world,  it  is  as  like  aa  two  cable  ro^ies. 

Afra.  F.  And  though  I  have  a  good  portion ; 
you  know  one  would  not  venture  all  in  one  bottom. 

Ben.  Why  thdt  's  trae  again ;  for  nmyhap  one 
bottom  may  spring  a  leak.  You  have  hit  it  indeed ; 
meas,  you  have  nicked  the  channel. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  bat  if  you  should  forsake  me 
after  all,  you'd  break  ray  heart. 

Ben.  Break  your  heart  1  I'd  rather  the  Mary* 
gold  should  break  her  cable  in  a  storm,  as  well  as 
I  love  her  7  You  don't  think  I'm  false-hearted.  A 
Bailor  would  be  honest,  mavhap  he  has  never  a 
penny  of  money  in  his  pocket  I  may  not  have 
so  lair  a  iiice  as  a  citizen  or  a  courtier ;  but,  for  all 
that,  I've  as  good  blood  in  my  veins,  and  a  heart 
aa  sound  aa  a  biscuit. 

Mr».  F.  And  will  you  love  me  alwavR  ? 

Ben.  Nay,  an  I  love  once,  I'll  stick  like  pitch  j 
111  tell  you  that.  Come,  I'U  sing  yon  a  song  of 
a  sailor. 

Mro.  P.  Hold,  there 'amy  aister;  I'll  call  hei 
to  hear  it. 

Afra.  For.  Well !  I  wont  fD  to  bed  to  my  hoa- 
band  to-night ;  beeauae  I'll  rrttre  to  my  own  cham- 
ber, and  think  of  what  ^ou  have  aakl. 

Scand.  Well  you'll  give  me  leave  to  wait  upon 
you  to  3rour  chamber-door,  and  leave  you  my  last 
instructions  1 

Mrs.  For.  Hold,  here 's  my  sister  coming. 

Mro.  F.  If  it  wont  interrupt  you,  Mr.  Ben 
will  entertain  you  with  a  song. 

Ben.  The  song  waa  made  upon  one  of  oar 
ahip's  crew's  wife ;  our  boatswain  made  the  song ; 
mayhap  you  know  her.  Sir.  Before  she  married 
she  was  called  Baxom  Joan  of  Deptford. 

Scand.  I  have  heard  of  her.  [Bin  einga. 

Ballad. 

A  aoldier  and  a  aailor, 
A  tinker  and  a  tailor, 
Had  once  a  double  atrife,  Sir, 
To  make  a  maid  a  wifo,  Sir. 
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Whose  name  wis  Buxom  Joan. 
For  now  th«  time  was  ended, 
When  »he  no  oiore  intended 
To  lick  her  lips  at  men,  Sir, 
And  gnaw  the  sheets  in  vain,  Sir, 

And  Us  o'  nights  skme. 
The  soldier  swore  like  thunder, 
He  loved  her  more  than  plunder, 
And  showed  her  many  a  scar,  Sir^ 
That  he  had  brooffht  from  fiu*,  SiTi 

With  fighting  mr  her  sake. 
The  tailor  thought  to  please  her, 
With  ofTering  &r  iiis  measnre, 
The  tinker  too  with  mettle 
8aid  he  could  mend  her  kettle, 

And  stop  up  e?erj  leak. 
Bat  while  these  three  were  prating, 
The  sailor  slily  waiting, 
Thought  if  it  came  about,  Sir, 
That  they  should  all  fall  out,  Sir, 

He  then  might  play  his  part : 
And  just  e'eniw  he  meant,  Sir, 
To  loggerheads  they  went,  Sir, 
And  then  he  let  fly  at  her, 
A  shot  'twixt  wind  and  water, 

That  won  the  fair  maid's  heart. 

Ben.  If  some  of  our  crew  that  came  to  see  me 
are  not  gone,  you  shall  see  that  we  ssilors  can 

dance   sometimes,  as  well  as  other  folks. 

[  Wkistles.]  i  warrant  that  brings  them,  if  they  be 
within  hesiring. 

Enter  Seamen. 

Oh,  here  they  be!— and  fiddles  along  with  them. 
Come,  my  lads,  let's  have  a  round,  and  I'll  make 
one.  [Dance.]  We're  tDeny  folks,  we  sailors;  we 
han't  much  to  care  for.  Thus  we  live  at  sea;  eat 
biscuit,  and  drink  flip ;  put  on  a  clean  ahirt  once 
a  quarter — come  home,  and  tie  with  our  landladies 
oQce  a  year ;  get  rid  of  a  little  money,  and  then  put 
ofi'with  the  next  &ir  wind.    How  d'ye  like  us  2 

Afrs.  F.  Oh,  you  are  the  happiest,  merriest 
men  alive ! 

Mra.  For.  We're  beholden  to  Mr.  Benjamin 
for  this  entertainment.— I  beUeve  it  is  late. 

Ben.  Why,  if  you  think  so,  you  had  best  go  to 
bed.  For  my  part,  I  mean  to  toss  a  can,  and  re- 
member mj  sweetheart,  befi>ie  I  turn  in ;  mayhap 
I  may  dream  of  her  I 

Mn,Fair.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  had  best  go  to  bed, 
and  dream  too. 

Scand.  Why,  &ith,  I  have  a  good  lively  ima- 
gination ;  and  can  dream  as  much  to  the  purpose 
aa  another.  But  dreaming  is  the  poor  retreat  of 
a  kzy,  ho^less,  and  impeifect  lover ;  tis  the  last 
glimpse  of  k>ve  to  warn  out  sinners,  and  the  faint 
dawning  of  a  bUss  to  wishing  girls  and  growing 
poys. 

There  'a  nought  but  willing,  waking  love  that 
can 

Make  hless'd  the  ripen'd  maid  and  finish^ 
man.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  17. 

SCENE  /.—Vaubktikb'b  Lodginge, 

Enter  Scandal  and  Jkremt. 

Scand.  Well,  is  your  master  ready  1  does  he 
look  madly,  and  talk  madly  1 

Jfer.  Yits,  Sir ;  you  neM  make  no  great  doubt 
•f  that :  he  that  was  so  noai  turning  poet  yester- 


day morning,  can't  be  moch  to  seek  in  pbis^ 
the  madman  to-day. 

Scand.  Would  he  have  Angelica  ^^^^imrf 
with  the  design. 

Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  yet. — He  has  a  miod  to  bj 
whether ihis  playing  the  madman  wont  make  1» 
play  the  ibol,  and  fall  in  love  with  him ;  or  it  )cM 
owti  that  she  has  loved  him  all  this  while,  vi 
concealed  it 

iSbancf.  I  saw  her  take  coach  just  now  with  ber 
maid ;  and  I  think  I  heaid  her  bid  the  coscfanaa 
drive  hither. 

Jer.  Like  enough,  Sir;  Ibr  Itold  hermaidtb 
morning,  my  master  was  ipn  stark  mad,  onlf  (« 
love  of  ner  mistfeas,  1  hear  a  coach  istopiVii 
should  be  she.  Sir,  I  believe  hewodd  not  leeki, 
till  he  hears  how  she  takes  it 

Soand,  Well,  I'll  try  her-tis  she;  here  dk 


Enier  Angelica. 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  suppose  jou  don't  tfaiak 
it  a  novelty,  to  see  a  woman  visit  a  msa  at  b 
own  lodginn  in  a  morning  1 

Scand.  Not  upon  a  kmd  orgafiDa>  Madu 
But,  when  a  lady  comes  tyrannksUy,  to  ioralta 
ruined  lover,  and  make  manifest  the  cruel  triumpfai 
of  her  beauty,  the  barbarity  of  it  somethiog  sv- 
prisesme. 

Arig.  I  don't  like  raillery  from  a  seriom hot- 
Pray  tell  me  what  is  the  mstter  1 

Jer.  No  strange  matter,  Madam ;  mv  tdmou  i 
mad,  that 's  all  I  supuoce  your  Isdyship  isi 
thought  him  so  a  great  while. 

Ang.  How  d'ye  mean,  mad  1 

Jer.  Why,  fiuth,  Madam,  he  *s  mad  hi  wut 
of  his  vrits,  joat  as  he  was  poor  ibr  wantoTouBe?. 
His  head  is  e'en  as  li^ht  as  his  pockrU;  and  ut 
body  that  has  a  mind  to  a  bad  bargain,  eao't  dp 
better  than  to  beg  him  for  his  estate. 

Ang.  If  yon  speak  truth,  your  endeavooiiag  A 
wit  is  very  unseasonable. 

Scand.  She 's  concem'd,  and  k>ves  him  ?  [AuiL 

Ang.  Mr.  Scandal,  you  cant  think  me  gujit; 
of  so  much  inhumanity,  as  not  to  be  coi»yn«l 
for  a  man  I  must  own  myself  obliged  to .— Fdt 
tell  me  the  truth. 

Scand.  Faith,  Madam,  I  wish  telling  i  B» 
would  mend  the  matter.  But  this  is  no  nevr  cfieti 
of  an  unsuccessful  pasion. 

Ang.  [AMide.]  I  know  not  whst  to  think !  Tii 
I  should  be  veie^  to  have  a  trick  putii{A)o me!- 
May  I  not  see  him  1 

Scand.  I'm  afraid  the  phyaician  is  not  wilBn^ 
you  should  see  him  yet— Jeremy,  go  in  and  in- 
quire. [Exit  htivn- 

Ang.  Ha !  I  saw  him  wink  and  sniik !  I  i^Ttcj  t 
trick.— -Ill try.  [Aside.]--}  would  dis^fiuK toaD thi 
world.  Sir,  a  fading  which  I  must  own  to  yoo  -I 
fear  my  happiness  depends  upon  the  rpcovm  of 
Valentine,  ThePp.fore,  I  conjure  you,  as  yon  air 
his  friend,  and  as  you  have  compassion  on  ou 
fearful  of  affliction,  to  tell  me  what  I  am  to  bye 
for— I  cannot  speak— But  you  may  icD  me,  w 
you  know  what  I  would  ask. 

Scand.  So,  this  is  pretty  plain!— Be  noj  tor 
moch  concerned.  Madam:  I  hope  his  conto 
is  not  desperate.  An  acknowledgment  ot  low 
from  you,  perhaps,  may  work  a  euro,  as  the  fear 
of  your  aversion  occasioned  his  distemper. 

Ang.  Say  you  poI  nay,  then  I'm  wn'mcfd 
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and  if  I  don't  pbT  trick  for  trick,  11M7  I  never 
la«te  the  pfeasare  or  levenge  I  [l«ide.}~-Acknow- 
k'dgment  of  love  I  I  find  you  have  niiataken  my 
campaaabn,  and  think  me  gnikj  of  a  weakneas  I 
am  a  atranger  to.  But  I  have  too  much  sincerity 
to  draeWe  ton,  and  too  moeh  ehaifty  to  suffer  him 
Co  be  deluded  with  vdn  hopes.  Good  nature  and 
homanit^  oblige  me  to  be  oonoamed  for  tiim;  bat 
10  tofe,  u  neitkier  in  my  power  nor  Inclination ; 
and  if  he  canH  be  cured  vrithoat  1  sock  the  poison 
ftom  his  wounds,  I*m  aifaU  he  wont  recover  his 
I  till  I  lose  mine. 


Seand.  Hey.  brave  woman»  ftitk  !*-WoQt  yon 
SM  him  then,  it  be  desiies  it  1 

Ang.  What  signifies  a  madman's  desires  1  be- 
siJtfs,  awouM  make  me  uneasy — If  I  don't  see  him, 

Shaps  my  eoncem  for  him  may  lessen — If  I 
[rt  him,  \m  no  more  than  he  has  done  by  him- 
;  and  now  the  surprise  is  over,  methinks  I'm 
not  to  sorry  as  I  was. 

Scand,  So,  faith,  ^ood-natun  works  apaoe; 
Tim  were  confessing  just  now  an  obligation  to 
his  love. 

Ang.  But  I  have  considered  that  passkms  are 
aareatonable  and  involuntary.  -  If  he  loves,  he 
can't  help  it;  and  if  1  don't  tove,  I  cannot  help  it ; 
no  more  than  he  can  help  his  being  a  man,  or 
I  my  being  a  woman;  or  no  more  than  I  can 
help  my  want  of  inclination  to  stay  longer  here. 

IBtU. 
SeatuL  Humph  !->  An  admirable  composition. 

Enter  JbrgitT. 

Jer.  What,  is  she  gone,  Sirl 

*kand.  Qimel  why  she  was  never  here.  I 
don't  know  her  if  I  see  her,  nor  yon  either. 

Jer.  Good  Uck'!  what^s  the  matter  nowl  are 
anv  more  of  us  to  be  mad  1  Why,  Sir,  my  master 
Imiffs  to  see  her ;  and  is  almost  mad  in  good  ear- 
nest with  the  joyful  news  of  her  being  here. 

Stand.  We  are  all  under  a  mistake.^-Ask  no 
questions,  for  I  can't  resolve  you ;  but  Ml  inform 
your  master.  In  the  mean  time,  if  our  project 
Koceed  no  better  with  his  fether  than  it  does  with 
hn  mistress,  he  may  descend  fWim  his  exaltation 
of  madness  into  the  road  of  common  sense,  and  be 
eoDtcnt  only  to  be  made  a  fool  with  Other  reasona- 
ble people.  I  hear  Sir  Sampson.  You  know 
your  cue  1  I'U  to  your  mMter.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sia  Sampson  <md  Buckram. 

^  <Sitr  S.  D'ye  see,  Mr.  Buckram,  here  *8  the  paper 
Vf^ned  with  his  ovm  hand. 

Buck.  Good,  Sir.  And  the  conveyance  is  ready 
drawn  in  this  box,  if  he  be  ready  to  sign  and 

Mil 

Sir  S.  Ready !  he  must  be  ready :  his  sham 
■cknesB  sha'n't  excuse  him. — O,  here's  his 
KoandrH.— Sirrah,  where 's  your  master) 

/er.  Ah,  Sir,  he's  quite  p>ne. 

^r  S.  Gone !  what,  he 's  not  dead  1 

Jer.  No,  Sir,  not  dead. 

Sir  S.  What,  is  he  gone  out  of  town?  run 
away  7  ha!  has  he  tricked  mel    Speak,  varlet. 

Jer.  No,  no,  Sir ;  he 's  safe  enough,  Sir,  an  he 
were  but  as  sound,  poor  gentleman !  He  is  indeed 
flere.  Sir,  and  not  here,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Hey-day,  rascal,  do  you  banter  me  ? — 
Ipeak,  sirrah ;  where  is  be  1  for  1  will  find  him. 

Jer.  Would  you  could.  Sir:  for  he  has  lost 
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himself — ^Indeed,  Sir,  I  hat«  almost  bmke  mt 
heart  about  him — I  can't  leAain  tears  when  I 
think  on  hhn,  Sir;  I'm  as  melancholy  for  him  as 
a  pasaing-bell,  Sir ;  or  a  horse  in  a  pond. 

Sir  8.  Confound  your  similitudes,  Sir : — Speak 
to  be  understood :  and  tell  me  in  plain  terms  what 
the  matter  ii  with  him,  or  111  crack  your  fool^s 
akoll. 

Jer.  Ah,  you've  hit  it,  Sir;  that's  the  matter; 
hu  skull's  cracked,  poor  geptleman!  he^  stark 
mad.  Sir. 

Sirs.  Mad! 

B^jick.  What,  is  he  mm  compos  ? 

Jer.  Gluite  non  compot.  Sir. 

Buck  Why,  then,  all 's  obliterated.  Sir  Samp- 
son. If  he  be  rum  eompoe  merUtM^  nis  act  and 
deed  vrill  be  of  no  effect;  it  is  not  good  in  law. 

Sir  S.  I  wont  believe  h ;  let  me  see  him,  Sir.-- 
Mad  \  I'll  make  him  find  his  senses. 

Jer.  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him,  Sir;  m  knock 
at  the  door. 

[Cfoes  to  the  scene,  ithieh  o/pene and  diaeotere 
Valentine  and  Scandal.  Valentinr 
Mpon  a  eoueh  dieorderly  dresoecL 

Sir  S  How  now  1  what 's  here  to  do 

Vol.  Ha!  who's  that  1  [Starting, 

Scand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  aoftly,  Sir,  and 
gently :  don't  provoke  him. 

Vol.  Answer  me.  who's  thati  and  thati 

iSltr  S.  Gad,  does  he  not  know  1  is  he  mischiev- 
ous 1  rit  sueak  gentlv.— Val,  Val,  dost  thou  not 
know  me,  boy  1  not  luiow  thy  own  fiither,  Val  Y 
I  am  thy  own  fother ;  and  this,  honest  Brief 
Buckram  the  lawyer. 

VaL  It  may  be  so— I  did  not  know  yoo* 
the  world  is  fuU. — There  are  people  that  w« 
do  know,  and  people  that  we  do  not  know;  and 

S!t  the  sun  shines  upon  all  alike. — There  aia 
there  that  have  many  children;  and  then 
are  children  that  have  many  fiithei*— 'tis  strange  I 
But  1  am  Honesty,  snd  come  to  give  the  world 
the  lie. 
iS^  5.  I  know  not  what  to  say  to  him. 
Val.  Why  does  that  lawyer  wear  bisck  1~-<kw» 
he  carry  his  conscience  without  sidel  Lawyer, 
what  art  thou  1  dost  thou  know  mel 

Buck.  O  Lord,  what  must  T  sayT— ^Yes^ 
Sir 

Val.  Thou  Hest ;  for  I  am  Honesty.  'Tis 
hard  I  cannot  get  a  livelihood  amongst  vou.  I 
have  been  sworn  out  of  Westminster  Hall  tha 
first  day  of  every  term — Let  me  see — no  matter 
how  long— But  ril  tell  you  one  thin^;  it  is  a 

auestion  that  would  pnxue  an  arithmctirian,  if  1 
iiould  ank  him,  whether  the  Bible  saves  mora 
souls  in  Westminster  Abbey,  or  damns  more  in 
Westminster  Hall  1— For  my  part,  1  am  Honesty, 
and  can't  tell ;  I  have  verv  few  acquaintance. 

Sir  S.  He  talks  sensibly  in  his  madness— Has 
he  no  intervals  1 

Jer.  Very  short.  Sir. 

Buck.  Sir,  1  csn  do  no  service  while  be 's  in 

this  condition.     Here  's  your  paper,  Sir. Ha 

may  do  me  a  minchief  if  I  stay. The  con- 
veyance is  ready,  Sir,  if  he  recover  his  senses. 

[Exit, 

Sir  S.  Hold,  hold,  don't  you  go  yet. 

Seand.  You'd  better  let  him  go,  Sir ;  and  send 
for  him  if  there  be  occasion:  for  I  fancy  his  pr»> 
senee  provokes  him  more. 

Fa/,  fs  the  lawyer  gonel  'Tis  well;  then  wa 
may  drink  about  without  going  together  by  Uni 
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6an."-Hei^h  ho!  what  o'clock  k  it  1   My  Caihev 
hero !  your  Ueadng,  Sir. 

Sir  S,  He  lecoven  1— Bleaa  thee,  Vall^-How 
dostthoadojboyl 

Vol.  Thank  yoa,  Sir,  pietty  well.— I  have 
been  a  little  out  of  offder.  Wont  you.  pleaae  to 
ait,  Sirl 

Sir  S.  Ay,  boy.—Come,  thoa  ahalt  sit  by  me. 

Vol.  Sir,  'tis  my  dutjr  to  wait 

Sir  S.  No,  DO :  come,  come,  sit  thee  down, 
honest  Val.  How  dost  thou  dot  let  me  feel  thy 
pulM—Oh,  pretty  well  now,  Val.  I  was  sorry  to 
see  thee  indisposed :  but  I  am  glad  thoa  art  bolter, 
honest  Val. 

VaL  I  thank  voo,  Sir. 

Scatid,  Miracle!  the  monster  inrowa  loving. 

[AMide, 

Sir  &  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  again,  Val.  It 
does  not  shake— I  believe  thoa  canst  write,  Val. 
Ha,  boyi  thou  canst  write  my  name,  VaiV — 
Jeremy,  step  and  overtake  Mr.  Backram  1  bid 
him  make  haste  back  with  the  convOTance,  quick. 
[Ssit  Jebemy. 

Seand.  That  ever  I  shooU  suspect  such  a  hea- 
then of  any  remorse.  [Atide. 

Sir  8.  Dost  thou  know  this  paper,  Vail  l  know 
thou'n  honest,  and  will  perform  articles. 

[Shows  him  the  paper,  but  hoLda  U  tmti^hu 
reach, 

Val.  Pray  let  me  see  it,  Sir :  you  hold  it  so 
&r  off,  that  I  cant  tell  whether  I  know  it  or  na 

Sir  S.  See  it,  boy  1  Ay,  ay,  why  thou  dost  see 
it— 'tis  thy  own  hand,  Vally.  Whj,  let  me  see, 
I  can  read  it  as  plain  as  can  be :  look  yoa  hero— 
[Reads.]  T\e  ctmdUion  qfthis  obligation — Look 
you,  as  plain  as  can  be,  so  it  begins — And  then  at 
bottom— il«  wUnoM  my  hand,  VALENTINE 
LEGEND,  in  great  latere.  Why,  'tis  as  plain 
as  the  nose  on  one's  face.  What  are  m^  eyes 
better  than  thine  1  I  believe  I  can  read  it  urther 
off  yet— let  me  see. 

[Stretches  his  arm  as  far  <u  he  can. 

Val.  Will  you  pleaae  to  let  me  hold  it,  Sirl 

Sir  S.  Let  thee  hold  it,  say'st  thou  1— Ay,  with 
all  my  heart— What  matter  is  it  who  holds  it  'i 
What  need  any  body  hokl  it.  Til  put  it  in  my 
pocket,  Val  ?  and  then  nobody  need  hold  it.  [Puts 
the  paper  in  his  pocket.]  Inhere,  Val :  it 's  safe 
enough,  boy, — But  thou  shalt  have  it  as  soon  as 
thou  hast  set  thy  hand  to 


>  another  paper,  little  Val. 


Enter  Jeremy  and  Buckbam. 

Val.  What,  is  my  bad  ^ios  here  again  1  Oh, 
DO,  'tis  the  lawyer  with  an  itchi^ig  palm ;  and  he 's 
come  to  be  scratched.— My  nails  are  not  long 
enough. — Let  me  have  a  pair  of  red>hot  tongs 
uicuy,  quickly ;  and  you  shall  see  me  act  St. 
anstan,  and  lead  the  devil  by  the  nose. 

Buck.  O  Lord,  let  me  be  gone  I  I'll  not  venture 
myself  with  a  madman.  [Runs  out. 

Vol.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  you  need  not  run  so  fast. 
Honesty  will  not  overtake  you. — Hs,  ha,  ha! 
the  rogue  found  me  out  to  be  in  /orvia  pauperis 
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Sir  S.  What  a  vexation  is  here !  I  know  not 
what  to  do,  or  say,  or  which  way  to  go. 

Val.  Who 's  that,  that 's  out  of  his  way  1  I  am 
Honesty,  and  can  set  him  right. — Blark'ee,  friend, 
the  straight  road  is  the  worst  way  you  can  go. — 
He  that  follows  his  nose  alwajra,  will  very  oflen 
to  led  into  a  stink.    Probatum  es^- But  what 


are  you  fxa'i  vefigioii  or  pdU&sl  TheRti 
couple  of  topics  for  you,  no  more  like  one  anotki 
than  oil  and  vinegar :  and  yet  these  two  ham 
together  by  a  state  cook,  ma£e  saoos  fer  (faevU 
nation. 

Sirs.  What  the  devil  had  I  to  do^  ewr  ts  b 
get  SOBS?  why  did  I  ever  manyl 

Val.  Because  thou  wert  a  monster,  <M  bgt 
The  two  greatest  moDsten  in  the  worid  are  a  EH 
and  a  woman.    What 'a  thy  opinion  1 

Sir  S.  Why  my  opinieD  » that  these  two 
sters  joined  together  make  yet  a  gnater ;  tbt  1 1 
man  and  his  wife. 

VaL  Aha,  old  Traepennyl  say'st  thoo  i» 
Thou  hast  nicked  it— Bnt  it  is  wonderlal  ftnap 
Jeremy. 

Jer.  What isit,  Sir? 

Val.  Thai  gray  hairs  should  cover  tjna 
head— and  I  make  a  fool  of  my  fetbec  Wm  i 
here?  Erra  Pater,  at  a  beanled  Sibri:  If 
Prophecy  eomes^  Honesty  must  give  pUce. 

[ExetuU  Vai^ktins  and  Jsuxi. 

Enter  Fobbsigbt,  Mmm.  Forssioht,  end  3fD. 
Faail. 

/^.  Whataayshe?  What  did  he  propiKnl 
Ha,  Sir  Sampson !  Blcas  us !  how  sie  wel 

Sir  S.  Are  wel  Plsgue  on  yoor  png&atiet 
tiona!  Why,  we  are  fools  as  we  oaed  to  be.~ 
Zounds,  that  yoa  couki  not  foresee  thst  the  n« 
woukJ  predomuiate,  and  my  son  be  oiad!^ Wiyrv '» 
your  oppositions,  your  trinesi  and  your  qoadnta! 
—What  did  your  Cardan  and  your  PtakiDTieS 
you  ?  Your  Messahalah  and  yoar  Longomoub- 
nus,  your  harmony  of  chiromancy  with  afUcker' 
Ah !  plagoe  on't,  that  I  who  know  the  worR  ssii 
men  and  manners,  who  don't  believe  a  sjilabieia 
the  aky  and  stars,  and  sun  and  almsnscts  ud 
trash,  should  be  directed  by  a  dreamer,  an  aeim 
hunter,  and  defer  bosinesa  in  ezpedatio&ofi 
lucky  hour  I  when,  there  never  wss  a  hatky  bov 
after  the  first  opportunity.  [Eiii 

For.  Ah,  Sir  Sampson,  Heaven  hrip  yoot 
head !— This  is  none  of  yoor  luelnr  houi — 
Nemo  omnibus  horis  aqpitS — What,  iii  he  j^. 
and  in  contempt  of  scioice  ?  Ill  slaD  aod  qocqb- 
vertible  ignonmoe  attend  him! 

Scand.  Yoa  must  excuse  his  psMon,  >Il 
Foresight ;  for  he  has  heen  heartily  vexed-Btf 
son  IB  non  compos  mentis,  and  theirbj  incapiUE 
of  making  any  convejaooe  in  law ;  w  that  ail  he 
measures  are  disappomted. 

IW.  Ha!  sayyouaol 

Mrs.  P.  What,  has  my  sea-lover  kMt  his  aodm 
of  hope,  then?  [Ande  to  Mrs.  Fore»get. 

Mrs.  For.  O  sister,  what  wiD  you  do  with  his  \ 

Mrs.  P.  Do  with  him?  Send  him  to  eea  igac 
in  the  next  foul  weather.— He 's  used  tou  iixoc- 
stant  element,  and  wont  be  surpiised  to  see  ib< 
tide  turned. 

For.  Wherein  was  I  mistaken,  not  to  fiiRvc 
this?  [Conncer;. 

Scand.  Madam,  you  and  I  can  tell  him  sne- 
thing  else  that  he  d;d  not  foresee.,  and  dnr  psf- 
ticu£rly  relating  to  his  own  fortune ! 

[Ajside  to  Mas.  Forf-siiht. 

Mrs.  For.  What  do  you  mean  ?  I  don't  uoaer- 
stand  you. 

Scand.  Hush,  softly the  pleaaom  of  list 

night,  my  deai ;  too  considerable  to  be  forgtAio 
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^fn.  fV.  LmI  nkrlit!  and  what  woald  yoar 
inipadenoe  infer  fioai  Taat  night  1  Laat  night  was 
like  the  ni^ht  before,  I  think. 

Scand,  'Sdeath!  do  yon  make  no  diflhPBiioe 
between  me  and  year  husband  1 

jifrv.  J'br.  Not  much — he'saaperstitious;  and 
yottr  mad,  in  my  opinion. 

Seand.  Yon  make  me  mad— Vou  are  not  seii- 
oat  1 — pmy  leooUect  yoarself. 

Afn.  Par.  O  yes.  now  I  remember,  yoa  were 
▼ery  impertinent  ana  impodentr-and  would  have 
come  to  bed  to  me. 

Scand.  And  did  not  1 

Mn,  Fbr.  Did  aotl  WHh  what  fiuse  can  yoa 
ask  the  qnesdon  1 

Scand.  This  I  have  heard  of  beftve,  but  never 
belieTed.  I  have  been  told,  she  had  that  admira- 
ble qutfity  of  forgetting  to  a  man's  fiuse  in  the 
meming,  that  she  had  lain  with  him  aU  night ; 
and  denying  that  the  had  done  fa^ouri,  with  more 
impudenee  than  she  oould  grant  them.  [AHdeJy- 
Madam,  I  am  Tour  humbre  clnryant,  and  honour 
yoQ.— Yon  look  pretty  well,  Mr.  Foresight  How 
did  you  rest  last  night  t 

Ar.  Truly,  Mr.  Scandal,  I  was  taken  up  with 
broken  dreams,  and  distracted  visions,  that  I  le- 
member  httle  ot. 

Scand  'Twas  a  very  forgetting  night  But 
would  you  not  talk  with  valentuiel  Perhaps 
50Q  may  underetand  him;  I  am  apt  to  befieve 
there  is  something  myeterious  in  bis  diseouise, 
and  lometimes  rather  think  him  inspired  than 
mad. 

For.  You  speak  with  singular  ffood  judgment, 
Mr.  Scandal,  truly. — 1  am  incOning  to  your 
Turkish  opinion  in  this  matter,  and  do  reverence 
a  man  whom  the  vulgar  think  mad.  hei  us  go 
lohian. 

yfr$.  P.  Sister,  do  you  go  with  them ;  Til  find 
cot  my  lover,  and  give  him  his  discharge,  and 
come  to  you. — XExeuM  Scandal,  Mr.  am  Mhs. 
FoBEsioHT.]   On  my  consdenoe,  here  he  comes  f 

Enter  Ben. 

Btn,  An  road,  I  think.— I  beHeve  all  the  0>- 
Unturea  of  the  sea  are  oome  ashore,  for  my  part. 

Mt9.  p.  Mr.  Benjamin  in  choler ! 

Ben,  No,  Vm  pleaeed  well  enough,  now  I  have 
toond  you. — Mess,  I  have  had  s£h  a  hurricane 
CD  your  account  yonder. 

Mrt.  P.  My  account  1  Pray  what 's  the  mat- 
terl 

,  Btn.  Why,  fsther  came,  and  found  me  squab- 
bKng  with  yon  chitty-faced  thing,  as  he  would 
have  me  marry — so  he  asked  what  was  the  mat- 
ter.—He  askfid  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  way. — It  seems 
brother  Val  ia  gone  mad,  and  so  that  pot'n  into  a 
p:is«ion;  but  wnat,  did  I  know  that?  what^  that 
to  me  I--S0  he  asked  in  a  surly  sort  of  a  manner — 
and  I  answered  'en  as  surlily.  What  though  he 
be  mj  father,  I  an't  bound  prentice  to  'en :  so, 
fttith  I  toId*n  in  plain  terms,  if  1  were  minded  to 
niarry,  IM  marry  to  please  myself,  not  him; 
and  for  the  young  woman  that  he  provided  for 
<ne,  I  thought  it'  more  fitting  for  her  to  learn  her 
"ampler,  and  make  pies,  than  to  look  after  a  hus- 
Itand;  for  my  part,  1  was  none  of  her  man — T  had 
toother  voyage  to  make,  let  him  take  it  as  he  vrill. 

ytr9.  P.  So,  then,  you  intend  to  go  to  sea  again  1 

Ben.  Nay,  nay,  my  mind  ran  upon  you — ^but 
I  wooU  not  tell  him  so  much. — So  he  said,  he'd 


get  a 
Gad, 


€m 


myhetftidM;  Md  if  so  he  tfiat  he  eoola 
a  woman  to  hia  mind,  he'd  many  himaal£ 
1,  says  1,  if  you  play  the  fool  and  marry  at 
these  yean,  there 's  mors  danger  of  your  head's 
aching  than  my  heart  I — He  waa  woundly  angry 
when  1  giv'en  uat  wipe^he  hadn't  a  worn  to  say ; 
and  so  1  left'n,  and  the  green  ffirl  together;  may- 
hap the  bee  may  bite,  and  he'U  marry  her  hUDself 
—with  all  my  heart  f 

Mr9.  P.  And  were  you  this  undntifid  and 
graaeleia  wretch  to  yo«r  fotherl 

Ben.  Then  why  was  he  graceless  first  1-»lf  I 
am  undutifol  and  graoeleaiy  srhy  dU  he  beget  me 
•0I    I  did  not  beget  myself. 

Mn.  P.  O  impietyl  hosr  have  I  been  niis- 
tidcenf  What  an  inhuman,  mereileBS  creatnm 
have  I  set  my  heart  uponl  Oh,  1  am  fanppy  lo 
have  discovered  the  shelves  and  qnkksanda  that 
lurk  beneath  that  ftathleas,  smiHag  lacs! 

Ben.  Hey-toss !  what 's  the  matter  now  1  why 
you  bent  angiy,  be  you  % 

Mr:  F.  O,  see  ms  no  more— forthou  wert  boni 
among  rocks,  suckled  by  whales^  cradled  in  a  tem- 
pest, and  whistled  to  bv  winds;  and  thou  art  eone 
forth  with  fins  and  scries,  and  thvae  lows  ef  teeth, 
a  most  outregeous  fish  of  prey. 

Ben.  O  I^rd.  O  Lord,  she 's  mad,  poor  yumg 
wwnan!  Love  nas  turned  her  senses :  her  bnin 
is  quite  overret— WeU-a-day  I  bow  shall  I  do  to 
set  oer  to  tights  1 

Mre.  P.  No,  no,  I  am  not  mad,  monster ;  I  am 
wiss  enough  to  &id  yoa  out— Hadst  thou  the 
impudence  to  sspire  at  being  a  huoband,  with  that 
stubborn  and  disobedient  temper  I— You,  t 


know  not  bow  to  submit  to  a  lather,  pfeaume  to 
have  a  sufficient  stock  of  duty  to  undergo  a  wUe  1 
I  should  have  been  finely  fobbed  indeed,  very  finely* 
fobbed! 

Ben.  Hark'ee,  fomoth !  if  ao  be  that  you  are 
in  your  right  senses,  d'ye  see,  for  anght  as  I  per- 
ceive, Tm  likely  to  be  ifnely  fobbed— if  I  havegot 
anger  here  upon  your  account,  and  you  are  tacked 
abmit  already  l-^What  d'ye  mean,  after  all  your 
fiiir  speeches,  stid  stroking  my  che^,  and  kiieing 
and  hugging,  what  would  you  ahear  offso,  weida 
you,  ana  leave  me  a-ground  1 

Mre.  P.  No^  111  kavcyou  adrift,  and  go  wUch 
way  you  will. 

JETcn.  What,  are  you  foks-heaited  then  7 

Mre.  P.  Only  the  vrind  *m  changed. 

Ben.  More  shame  for  voul — The  wind's 
cfaaneed  t  It  is  an  ill  wind  blowa  nobody  ^eod.— 
Mayhap  I  have  a  Mod  riddance  on  you.  if  these 
be  your  tricks.-^  What,<did  you  msan  all  this  while 
to  make  a  fool  of  me  1 

illrv.  P.  Any  fool  but  a  huaband. 

Ben.  Hutendf  Gad,  I  would  not  be  your 
husband,  if  you  would  have  ma,  now  1  know  ^our 
mind ;  thof  you  had  your  weight  in  gold  and  jew- 
els, and  thof  i  loved  you  never  so  well. 

Aire.  P.  Why,  canst  thon  love,  Porpus7 

Ben.  No  matter  what  I  can  do;  don't  cal 
names.— I  don't  love  you  so  well  as  to  bear  that, 
whatever  I  did.— Fm  glad  you  shew  younelf, 
mistress:  let  them  marry  yon  as  don't  know  you. 
—Gad,  T I100W  yon  too  well,  by  sad  ezpeiienee; 
I  believe  he  that  marries  you  will  go  to  sea  in  a 
hen-pe(^»i  fiigate. — I  believe  that,  young  woman ; 
and  mayhap  may  come  to  an  anchor  at  CvckM^e 
Point ;  so  there's  a  dash  for  you,  take  it  as  yon 
will;  mayhap  you  may  hollo  aflter  me  when!  wont 
to.  \ihnl 


LOVE  FOB  LOVE. 
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Bin,  P.  Ha,  ha,  hfti  no  doobt  ^\.  [Smg;] 
**Mj  true  kiveii  gone  to  fea !" 

Enter  Mrs.  Forssioht. 

O  siator,  bad  yoa  come  a  minute  sooner,  yon  would 
have  wen  the  reeolution  of  a  lover. — Honest  Tar 
and  I  are  parted  ;^aDd  wkh  the  nme  indifference 
that  we  met. — On  my  life,  I  am  half  vexed  at  the 
meensibility  of  a  brute  1  devpiaed. 

Mra,  For.  What,  then,  be  bore  it  moet  heroh 
eallyl 

Mn.  P.  Moat  tyrannically — ^for  you  see  he  has 
got  the  start  of  me ;  and  I,  tlie  poor  £>naken  maid, 
am  left  compbtimnc  on  the  snore.  But  I'll  tell 
^OQ  a  hint  that  he  has  given  me.  Sir  Sampson 
IS  enraged,  and  talks  cfesperately  of  committing 
matrimony  himself.  If  he  has  a  mind  to  throw 
himself  away,  he  can't  do  It  more  efiechiaUy  than 
upoD  me,  if  we  could  bring  it  about 

Mr9.  For,  O  hang  him,  okl  fox !  he  *s  too  can- 
ning; besides,  be  hSgm.  both  you  and  me.  But  I 
have  a  proiecf  in  my  head  for  yon,  and  I  have 
gone  a  [food  way  towards  it.  \  have  almost  made 
a  baigam  with  Jeremy,  Valentine's  man,  to  sell 
his  master  to  ua 

Mn.P,  Sell  him!  howl 

Mn.  Par.  Valentine  raves  upon  Angelica,  and 
took  roe  for  her;  and,  Jeremy  says,  will  take  any 
body  for  her  that  he  imposes  on  him.  Now  J  have 
promised  him  mountains,  if  in  one  of  his  mad  St» 
ne  will  bring  yon  to  him  in  her  stead,  and  get  you 
married  together— and  put  to-bed  together— and 
after  consummation,  girij  there  'a  no  revoking. 
And  if  he  should  recover  his  senses,  he'll  be  glaq 
at  least  to  make  you  a  good  settleoient. — Here 
they  come ;  stand  aside  a  little,  and  tell  me  how 
you  like  the  design. 

Enter  Valcntinb,  Scandal,  Foresight,  and 

JSSEMT. 

Scand.  And  have  you  given  your  master  a  hint 
df  their  plot  upon  him  1  [7b  Jbrem y. 

Jer.  Yes,  Sir;  he  says  he'll  fiivour  it,  and  mis- 
take her  for  Angelica. 

Scand.  It  may  make  us  spoft. 

Por.  Mercy  on  us ! 

Vol.  Husht—intemiptme  not— rU  whisper  pre- 
diction to  thee,  and  thou  shalt  prophesy. — I  am 
Honesty,  and  can  teach  thy  tongue  a  new  trick. 
I  have  told  thee  what's  past— Now  I'll  tell  what 's 
to  come ! — Dost  thou  know  what  willl  happen  to- 
morrow 1 — Answer  roe  nol — ^for  I  will  teA  thee. 
To-morrow  knaves  will  thrive  through  craft,  and 
fools  through  fortune;  and  Honesty  will  go  as  it 
did,  frost-nipped  in  a  summer  suit.  Ask  me  ques- 
tions concerning  to-morrow. 

Scand.  Ask  nim,  Mr.  Foresight. 

Por.  Pray  what  will  be  done  at  court  1 

Vol.  Scandal  will  tell  you— I  am  Honesty;  I 
never  come  there. 

Par.  In  the  city  1 

Vol.  Oh,  prayers  will  be  said  in  empty  churches, 
at  the  usual  hours.  Yet  you  will  see  such  zealous 
&ces  behind  ooonters,  as  if  religion  were  to  be 
sold  in  every  shop.  Oh !  things  will  go  methodi- 
cally in  the  city.  The  clocks  will  strike  twelve 
at  noon,  and  the  homed  herd  buzz  in  the  Ex- 
change at  two.  Husbands  and  wives  will  drive 
distinct  trades;  and  care  and  pleasure  separaU  Iv 
•ccupy  the  fiunily.    Colfee-housea  will  be  fuU  oif 


smoke  and  stratagem.  And  the  crapped  tppa 
tice  that  sweeps  his  master's  «hop  in  the  luomut 
may  ten  to  one  dirty  his  sheeto  beioR  night  B« 
there  are  two  things  that  you  will  see  veiy  Btnn^ 
which  are,  wanton  wives  with  their  legs  at  Ktsttr 
and  tame  cuckolds  with  chains  about  thei;  nerb 
— But  hold,  I  must  examine  you  before  I  go  fur- 
ther ;  you  look  sospicionsly .  Are  you  a  huiUoi ' 
Por.  I  am  married, 

VaL  Poor  creature!  Is  your  wife  of  Cofcot- 
Garden  parish  1 
Por.  No;  St  Martin  in  the  Fielda 
Vol.  Alas,  poor  man!  his  eyes  are  msk.ud 
his  hands  shrlVelled ;  his  kga  dwindled,  and  hs 
back  bowed.  Pray,  pray  for  a  metamorpboib.- 
Change  thy  shape,  and  shake  off  age;  get  tbre 
Medea's  kettle,  and  be  botkd  anew ;  come  &fti 
with  labouring,  calk>us  hands,  a  chine  of  steel,  laf 
Atlas'  shoulders.  Let  Taliacotiua  (rim  the  aha 
of  twenty  chairmen,  and  make  thee  pedetfik  to 
stand  erect  upon;  and  look  matrimony  in  the  && 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  that  a  man  should  have  a  stooacli 
to  a  wedding  supper,  when  the  pigeoni  on3g}i 
rather  to  be  laid  to  his  feet !  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Por.  His  frenzy  is  veiy  high  now,  Mr.  San- 
dal. 

Scand.  I  believe  it  is  a  spring  tide. 
Por.  Venr  likely  truly ;  you  understand  \hm 
matters. — Mr.  Scandal,  I  shall  be  very  clad  ta 
confer  with  you  about  these  things  which  be  ha 
uftered. — His  sayings  are  very  mysteriiMU  u^ 
hieroglyphical. 

Vtu.  Why  would  Angdica  be  absent  from  e; 
eyes  so  long  1 
Jer.  She 's  here,  Sir. 
Mrs.  Por.  Now,  sister. 
Mr».  P.  O  Lord,  what  must  I  say  7 
Scand.  Humour  him,  Madam,  by  all  swui 
Vol.  Where  is  she?    Oh,  I  see  her l-Sba 
comes,  like  riches,  health,  and  liberty,  at  onn.  \o 
a  despairing,  starving,  and  abandoned  wictcti- 
O  welcome^  welcome ! 
Mrs.  P.  How  d'ye,  Sirl  can  IserveyoQl 
VaL  Hark'ee — I  have  a  aecret  to  tdl  yoo- 
Endymion  and  the  moon  shall  meet  oi  m 
Mount  Latmos,  and  we'll  be  married  in  the  drad 
of  night. — But  say  not  a  word.— Hymen  sbdi 
put  his  torch  into  a  dark  lantern,  that  it  mj  be 
secret ;  and  Juno  shall  give  her  peacock  poppf- 
water,  that  he  may  fold  his  ogling  tail,  and  Ar]gwi 
hundred  eyes  be  shut,  hal    Nobody  shall  knov 
but  Jeremy. 

Mn.  P.  No,  no,  we'll  keep  it  seoet;  kihaO 
be  done  presently. 

VaL  The  sooner  the  better— Jeremy,  cow 
hither — closer — that  none  may  overfarar  m- 
Jeremy,  I  can  tell  you  news.  Angelica  it  timed 
nun ;  and  I  am  turned  friar :  and  yet  we'll  mtrrr 
one  another  in  spite  of  the  pope.  Get  me  a  co«I 
and  beads,  that  I  may  play  my  pait—fcr  ibrll 
meet  me  two  hours  hence  in  black  and  white,  and 
a  long  veil  to  cover  the  project ;  and  we  wodH  m 
one  another's  faces,  till  we  nave  drme  something  to 
be  ashamed  of— and  then  well  blush  ones  £jr  ail 

Enter  Tattle  and  ANGScrcA. 


Jer.  ni  take  care,  i 

Vol.  Whisper. 

Ang.  Nay,  Mr.  Tattle,  if  you  make  lo*^  to  n^ 
you  spoil  my  design ;  for  1  intend  to  make  joa  vj 
confiaant. 
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Soand.  Uam't  thii!  Tattle  making  love  to 

T^.  Bat,  Madam,  to  throw  away  your  penoft, 
sueh  a  penon !  and  such  a  ibftiiiie,  on  a  madman ! 

Ang.  I  never  bved  him  till  he  was  mad;  bat 
dun*t  tcil  ariT  body  w>. 

Tat.  Tell,  Madam?  alas,  yoQ  don't  know  me. 
^l  have  much  ado  to  tell  your  ladyship  how  k>ng 
I  have  bseo  in  bve  with  yon — ^but,  eneouraged  by 
the  impossibility  of  Valentine's  making  any  more 
addresses  to  yoa,  1  have  ventafed  to  declare  the 
very  inmost  passion  of  my  heart  Oh,  Madam, 
kiok  apon  as  both.  There  yoa  see  the  ruins  of  a 
poor  dirasyed  cfeatars! — Here,  a  complete  lively 
ngam,  with  youth  and  iMalth,  and  all  his  ^ve 
senses,  in  perfection,  Madam ;  and  to  aU  this,  the 
most  paaiivnate  bver— 

Ang.  O,  fy  for  shame,  hold  your  tongae.  A 
passionate  kyver,  and  live  senses  in  perfection! 
When  yoa  are  as  mad  as  Valentine,  I'll  believe 
yoo  love  me;  and  the  maddest  shall  take  me. 

Vai.  It  is  enough.    Ha !  who  *s  there  1 

Jfrt.  F.  O  Lord,  her  eomlng  will  spoil  all. 

[7b  Jbrcmt. 

Jer.  No,  no.  Madam;  he  wont  know  her;  if 
he  shosid,  1  can  persoade  him. 

Vai.  Scafidal,  who  are  these  1  Foreigners  1  if 
they  sie,  111  tell  yoa  what  I  think.-— Get  avray  all 
the  company  but  Angeliea,  that  I  may  discover 
my  design  to  her.  [  Wkifpen. 

Satnd.  I  wilt.— I  have  dlsoovered  something  of 
Tattle,  that  is  of  a  piece  with  Mrs.  Frail.  Ue 
eouTta  Angelica  j---if  we  coukl  contrive  to  coaple 
them  t(^her— Hark'ee^  [  Whitpen. 

Mn.  ifW.  Be  wont  know  yoa,  cousin;  he 
knows  nobody. 

Fir.  Bat  be  knows  more  than  any  body. 

Oh,  aiece,  he  knows  thinn  past  and  to  come,  and 
all  the  prafiMHid  secrets  of  time. 

Tat.  Look  yoa,  Mr.  Foresight;  it  is  not  my 
way  to  make  many  words  of  mattera,  and  so  I 
sha'n't  my  much.  Bat  in  short,  d'ye  see,  I  will 
hold  you  a  hundred  pounds  now,  that  I  know  more 
secrets  than  Ke. 

For.  How  1  I  cannot  read  that  knowledge  in 
your  fiue,  Mr.  Tattle.    Pray,  what  do  yoa  know  1 

Tat.  Why,  d'ye  think  fll  teD  you,  Sir? 

Read  it  in  my  fuse  t  No,  Sir,  it  is  written  in  my 
heart;  and  saftr  there,  Sir,  than  letten written  in 
juice  of  leoMO,  fbrno  fire  can  fetch  it  oat  Fm 
nohlih,8fr. 

VaL  Aequaint  Jeremy  with  It :  he  may  easily 
brisfr  ir  about^— They  are  wek»me,  and  III  tell 
them  so  myself.  [7b  Scandal.1  What,  do  you 
look  strange  apon  me  1 — Then  t  most  he  plain. 
[firtung  up  to  them.]  I  am  Honesty,  and  hale 
an  old  acquaintance  with  a  new  face. 

[Scandal  goes  aside  with  Jerbmt. 

Tat,  Do  yoo  know  me,  Vdentina  1 

Vol.  Yoo?  Who  are  you  1  I  hope  not 

Tat.  1  am  Jack  Tattle,  your  friend. 

VttL  My  friend !  what  to  do  1  Vm  no  manied 
man,  and  thoo  canst  not  lie  vrith  my  wile.  I  am 
Vi-ry  poor,  and  thoa  canst  not  borrow  money  of  me. 
Then  what  empbyment  have  I  for  a  friend  1 

Tat.  Ha !  a  good  open  speaker,  and  not  to  be 
tiUBied  Willi  a  secret 

Ang.  Do  yoa  know  me,  Valentine  t 

VaL  Oh,  very  weO. 

Arg.  Who  am  II 

Vat.  You're  a  woman— one  Co  whom  Heaven 
fave  beao^,  when  il  grafted  xoaas  on  a  brier. 


Yoa  are  the  reflec^n  of  heaven  hi  a  pond ;  and 
he  that  leaps  at  yoa  is  sunk.  You  are  all  white ; 
a  sheet  of  fovely  spotless  paper,  when  you  were 
firat  bom;  but  you  are  to  be  scrawled  snd  bfotted 
by  every  goose's  qoill.  I  know  you ;  for  I  loved 
a  woman,  and  1ov«h1  her  so  bug,  that  I  found  out 
a  strange  thing ;  I  found  out  what  a  woman  was 
good  for. 

Tat.  A7,  pr'ythee,  what's  that? 

VaL  Way,  to  keep  a  secret 

T^.  O  Lord ! 

Vol  O,  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  secret :  for 
though  she  should  tell,  yet  she  is  not  believed. 

1^.  Hah!  ffood  again,  faith. 

Vol.  I  would  hove  masic.~Stng  me  the  song 
that  I  bke. 

SONO.  « 

I  tell  thee,  CkarmUm^  coakf  I  time  retrieve, 
And  coon  again  begin  to  love  and  live. 
To  yoa  I  shouki  my  earliest  ofleriag  give ; 
I  know  my  eyes  wouM  lend  rn^eart  to  you, 
And  I  shoald  all  my  vows  ana  oaths  renew ; 
Bat,  to  be  plsin,  I  never  woaM  be  true. 

For,  by  oor  weak  and  weaiy  truth,  I  find, 
Love  hates  to  centre  in  a  point  aasign'd : 
But  runs  with  ioy  the  cir^  of  the  mind : 
Then  never  let  us  chain  what  shoald  be  free, 
But  for  rrlief  of  either  sex.  agree: 
Since  women  love  to  change^  and  ao  do  we. 

No  monj  for  I'm  melancholy,     f  VToMat  musing. 

Jer.  [Jmemt  and  Scandal  wXifper.]  rildo\ 
Sir. 

Seand.  Mr.  Foresight,  we  had  best  leave  him. 
He  may  grow  outrageous,  and  do  mischief. 

fbr.  I  will  be  directed  bjryou. 

Jer.  [7^  Mm.  Faail.]  You'll  meet.  Madam. 
— I'll  take  care  every  thing  shall  be  ready. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  shalt  do  what  thoo  wilt;  in 
short,  I  vrill  deny  thee  nothing. 

Tat.  Madam,  shall  I  vrait  upon  yoo  1 

[TbANOEtiCA. 

Ang.  No,  ril  stay  with  him.— Mr.  Scandal  win 
protect  me.  Aunt,  Mr.  Tattle  desires  you  woukl 
give  him  leave  to  vrait  upon  you. 

Tht.  Pkgoe  on't,  thera's  no  comimr  off;  now 
she  has  said  that— Madam,  will  you  do  me  the 
honour  1 

jllrt.  jFbr.  Mr.  Tattle  might  have  used  less 
ceremony. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Frail,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Forb- 
sioBT,  and  Tattlb. 

Seand.  Jeremy,  folfow  Tattle.  [£:ra  Jerbmt. 

iln^.  Mr.  Scandal,  I  only  stay  till  my  maid 
comes,  and  becanae  I  have  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  Mr. 
Tattle. 

Scand.  Madam,  I  am  very  gbd  that  I  ore»- 
hsard  a  belter  reason  whkh  you  gave  to  Mr.  Tat- 
tle; for  his  impertinence  forced  yoa  to  acknow- 
ledge a  kindness  for  Valentine,  which  yoo  denied 
to  all  his  sufferings  and  my  solicitations.  80  III 
leave  him  to  make  use  of  the  discovery ;  and  ^our 
ladyslup  to  the  frse  oonfesskm  of  your  inclinationsi 

Ang.  O  Hsaveos !  yoa  wont  leave  me  akme 
with  a  madman. 

Seand.  No,  Madam;  I  only  leave  a  madman 
to  his  remedy.  [Esit. 

Vai.  Madam,  jounced  not  be  very  smch  afraid, 
for  I  foncy  1  begm  to  come  to  myself 

Ang.  Ay,  bat  if  I  doat  fit  700,1*0  be  hanged. 

fAside. 
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Vol.  You  we%  whw  diigiibw  lofie  mtkm  us 
put  on.  GSods  ba^e  beon  in  oounteifeiled  ■hapet 
tor  the  0ame  leawm;  and  Uia  divin*  part  of  me, 
mj  mindi  haa  worn  this  maak  of  nuulneaa,  and  this 
motley  livery,  only  aa  the  alave  of  love,  and  menial 
creature  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Mercy  «n  me,  how  he  taftat— Poor  Va- 
lentine ! 

Vdl.  Nay,  faith,  now  let  oa  nndeistand  one 
another,  hypocrisy  apart.  The  comedv  dmwa  to- 
wards an  end ;  and  let  us  think  of  leaving  acting, 
and  be  ouraelvea;  and  since  you  have  loved  me, 
you  must  own,  I  have  at  length  deserved  you 
should  confess  it. 

Ang.  [Sighs,]  I  would  I  had  ]«vad  von  !-«-for 
Heaven  knows,  1  pity  you ;  and.  could  I  have  fore- 
seen the  bad  effects,  I  would  have  atriven:  but 
that>stod»ifee! 

VaL  What  bad  efiectal  what 'a  too  latel^-My 
aeeming  madness  has  deoeiwed  my  ftiher,  and  pro- 
cured me  tim^  think  ofmeans  to  reconcile  me 
to  him,  and  pAsme  the  right  of  my  inheritance 
to  his  estate ;  which  otherwise,  by  articles,  I  must 
this  morning  have  resigned.  And  this  I  had  in- 
formed you  of  to-day.  but  you  were  gone  before  I 
knew  you  bad  been  here. 

Ang.  How?  I  thought  your  bve  of^hie  bad 
caused  this  transport  in  your  soul ;  which,  H  seems, 
ydu  only  oounterieited  for  mercenary  ends  and 
aordid  interest. 

Vat.  Nay,  now  too  do  me  wrong ;  for,  if  any 
interert  was  consider^,  it  was  yoim;  since  1 
thought  T  wanted  more  than  love  to  make  me 
woitny  ofyou. 

Ang,  Thert  you  thought  me  meioenary— But 
how  am  I  deluded  by  this  interval  of  aense,  to 
reason  with  a  madman  1 

Vol,  Oh,  'tis  bafbaious  to  misondentand  me 
longer. 

Enter  Jsiuarr. 

Ang.  Oh,  here's  a  reasonable  creaturB--aure 
he  wiu  not  have  the  impodeoee  to  persevere  !— 
Come,  Jeremy,  acknowledge  your  trick,  and  eon- 
ftss  your  master's  madness  oonnteWeit. 

Jtr,  Counterfeit^  Madam !  Ill  iwmt^wi  him  to 
be  as  absolutely  and  mbatantially  mad,  aa  any 
freeholder  in  Bedlam.  Nay,  he 's  as  mad  as  any 
jnojector,  fanatic,  ehymist,  lover,  or  poet  in  Europe. 

Vol.  Sirrah,  you  lie;  I'm  not  mad. 

Ing.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  you  see  he  deHieait 

Jer.  O  Lord,  Madam,  did  you  ever  know  any 
BBadman  mad  enough  to  own  it  1 

VaL  Sot,  can't  you  apprehend  1 

Ang.  Why,  he  talked  very  sensibly  just  now. 

Jer.  Yes,  Madam ;  he  has  intervals:  but  you 
see  he  begins  to  krak  wild  again  now. 

Vol  Why,  you  thiek-skotted  nseal,  I  tefl  yon 
the  fiuoe  is  done,  and  I'll  be  mad  no  longer. 

[BeaUkim, 

Ang.  Ha,  ha,  ha  f  is  he  mad  or  no,  Jeiemy ') 
'  Jer.  Partly,  I  think.— For  he  does  not  know  his 
own  mind  two  home.  I'm  euie  I  left  him  just 
now  in  the  hnmoiir  to  be  mad:  and  I  thfaik  I  have 
not  found  him  very  quiet  at  the  eteaent  [One 
kna^.]   Who \i  there! 

Vol.  Go  see,  you  aot.  I'm  very  glad  that  I  can 
move  your  mirth,  though  not  your  compassion. 

AnfT  i  did  not  think  you  had  apnrehension 
enough  to  be  ezoeptions ;  but  madmen  snow  them- 
•alves  most  by  over-pretending  to  a  sound  under- 


standing, as  draakes  men  de  kyeveiafitmg  a 
brietv.    1  was  half  inclining  to  befievs  yoc,  ti  i 
aoeidentally  touched  upon  yov  tender  part.  B«i 
now  you  have  restoied  me  to  my  fimtr  efpmm 
and  ooinpassion. 

Jer.  Sir,  your  father  haa  sent  to  know  if  ya 
are  aay  better  yet.-^Wil!  you  please  te  be  ul 
Sir,  or  how  1 

Vol.  Stupidity!  you  know  tbs  penally  of  i3 
I'm  worth,  must  pay  far  the  eooftsnoB  of  e* 
senses.  Fm  mad,  and  will  be  mad,  le  every  bear 
but  this  Uuly. 

Jer.  So;— just  the  very  back-adeoftnttk.  Be 
lying  is  a  figure  in  speeeh,  that  iaierlaeds  ib 
greatest  part  of  my  eonvenatioB^— Bladan.  yee 
udyatiip^a  woman. 

fTnter  Jennt. 

Ang,  Well,  have  you  been  theeeT— C«k 
hither. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Madam;  Sir  Sampan  wfll  wm 
upon  you  presently.  [AMe  to  A>r 

Vol.  You  arenot  leaving  me  in  this  WMPftaiatT* 

Ang,  Would  any  thing  t)Ut  a  madman  ceen^ 
of  oncertainUr  1  Uncertainty  end  ^rpeclatioD  m 
the  joys  of  life.  Security  ie  an  iiiipid  thinf ;  aof 
the  overtaking  and  posssssing  of  a  wish  £soom> 
the  folly  of  the  chase.  Never  let  «  know  oa 
another  better;  for  the  pleasure  of  a  maa^onaJr 
is  done,  when  we  oome  to  show  our  f^m.  Bsi 
I'll  tell  you  two  thinga  belbrs  I  leave  yon ;  I  w 
not  the  fod  ^on  take  me  fiar;  and  yo«  are  madaal 
don't  know  it.     [ExewU  Amoelica  mnd  JtsM 

Vol.  From  a  nddle  you  oan  ezped  nothnvks 
a  riddle.  There  'a  my  instnictaoii  and  the  ami! 
of  my  lesson. 

Jer.  Wbstt  is  the  lady  gone  again.  Sir  II  ii0F« 
you  understood  one  another  heme  ahe  went? 

Vol.  Understood!  sheishaidertebemHirniB'^ 
than  a  piece  of  Egyptian  anlii|w^,  or  aa  Imb 
manuacnpt;  you  ra^y  pore  till  von  apofl  year  fjn 
and  not  improve  your  knewledge. 


Jer.  I  have  heard -them  sa^,  Sir,  thejiea^fasri 
nebrew  books  backward 
read  at  the  wrong  end? 


•5C 
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Vol.  Thev  say  so  of  a  wilch'e  |»ayer:  asd 
dreama  and  l>utch  ahnanaeks  are  to  be  nDdefeood 
by  contraries.  Bnt  there  is  regalerity  and  neibod 
in  that;  ahe  is  a  medal  without  n  leeeiae  sr  in- 
scription, $>T  indifierence  has  both  aides  aSkf 
Yet  while  she  does  not  seem  to  hate  me,  1  «iil 
pursue  her,  and  know  her  if  it  be  poaaiUe,  io  $^ 
of  the  opinion  of  my  satirica]  fneod,  who  siyi. 

That  women  are  like  tricks  by  efigfat  of  bod. 

Which,  to  admiie,  we  ahenld  net  rndsntsnl 

lExvU 

ACT  V, 

SCENE  I^A  Room  en  Fosniairr^s  Bteat. 

Enter  Angelica  and  Jbnnt. 

Ang.  Where  is  Sir  Sampaonl  Adyeu  not  tdl 
me  he  would  be  hen  before  me  1 

Jenny.  He 's  at  the  eieat  glaaa  to  tike  dining 
room,  Madam,  setting  hie  cravat  and  w^. 

Ang.  How!  I'm  gtaA  ont — If  he  hes  s  moA 
I  should  like  him,  it's  a  si^  he  Kkes  ne;  tnd 
that 's  more  than  hatf  my  desigo. 

Jenny.  I  hear  him.  Madam. 

Ang.  Leave  me ;  and  d'ye  hear,  if  ValniliBe 
come  or  aend,  Tm  aot  to  be  spoken  with 
[BgitJEXfr. 
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Sir  S.  I  have  not  been  honoured  Ivith  the  com- 
mands of  a  &ir  bdy  a  great  while.— Odd,  Madam, 
yoa  have  levived  me — not  since  I  was  fito  and 
thirty. 

Ang.  Why,  ym]i  have  no  great  reaeon  to  com- 
plain, Sir  Sampson  *,  that 's  not  lon|;  ago. 

Sir  Si  Bat  it  is,  Madam,  a  very  great  while ; 
h>  a  man  that  admiree  a  fine  woman  as  much  as 
Ido. 
Ang.  You're  an  abeoloteeouitier,  Sir  Sampson. 
Sir  S.  Not  at  all,  Madam.  You  wron||f  me :  I 
am  not  so  old  neither,  to  be  a  bare  courtier,  only 
a  man  of  words.  I  have  warm  blood  about  me 
Tvt,  and  can  serve  a  lady  any  way. — Come,  come, 
let  me  tell  you,  you  women  think  a  man  old  too 
cooQ,  faith  yon  dp-  Come,  don't  despise  fifty; 
odd,  fifty,  in  a  hale  constitution,  is  no  such  con- 
traiptibie  age! 

Anf  .  Fifty  a  contemptible  age  !  not  at  all :  a 
««}'  ladhicnable  age,  I  think,--I  assure  you,  I 
know  very  eonsidereble  beaus,  that  set  a  good  face- 
upon  fifty. — Fifty !  i  have  seen  fifty  tn  a  side  box, 
by  caodle  light,  out-blossom  five  and  twenty. 

Sir  S  Otitskles,  outsides ;  a  plague  take  them, 
mere  outsides.  Hang  your  side-box  beaUs ;  no, 
fm  none  of  those,  none  of  your  forced  trees,  that 
pTiptf  nd  to  Uooaom  in  the  fan ;  and  bud  when  they 
should  bring  ptih  fruit  I  am  of  a  long-fived  race, 
and  inherit  vigour.  None  of  my  ancestors  mar- 
rial  till  fifty  3  yet  th^  begot  sons  and  daughters 
tillfouTKore.  I  am  of  yojir  patriarchs;  I,  a  branch 
of  one  of  your  Ahtediluvian  fiimilies,  fellows  that 
ibf  flood  could  not  wash  away.  WeU,  Madam, 
vhat  are  your  coinmand8  7  Has  any  young 
rogue  aflronted  you,  and  shall  I  cut  his  throat, 

or 

Ang.  No,  Sir  Sampson,  I  have  no  quarrel  upon 
myh^ds — I  have  more  occasion  for  your  conduct 
than  Tou^  courage  at  this  time.  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  I'm  weary  of  living  single,  and  want  a  hus- 
btod. 

Sir  S.  And  it  is  pity  yon  should  ? — ^Would  she 
wouiJ  tike  me !  then  I  should  hamper  my  young 
n-2Vb»:  &iih,  she's  devilish  handsome!  [Xauie.j 
A^am,  you  deserve  a  good  husband !  and  'twere 
pity  Tou  should  be  thrown  away  upon  any  of 
these  young  idle  rogues  about  the  town.  There's 
ne'er  a  young  fellow  worth  having — ^that  is  a  very 
yoQQ^  fellow — Plague  on  them,  they  never  think 
beforehand — and  if  they  commit  matrimony,  'tis 
u  they  commit  murder;  out  of  a  frolic;  and  are 
ittdy  to  hang  themselves,  or  to  be  hanged  by  the 
Uw,  the  next  morning.    Have  a  care,  Madam. 

Ang.  Therefore  I  ask  your  advice,  Sir  Samp- 
nn ;  I  have  fortune  enough  to  make  any  man 
eMy  that  I  can  like ;  if  there  was  such  a  thing  as 
>  young  agreeable  min,  with  a  reasonable  stock 
of  good-nature  and  sense— for  I  woukl  neither 
haw  gn  abaolnte  wit,  nor  a  fool. 

Sir  S.  You  are  hard  to  please,  Madam :  to  find 
■  yoQDg  feltow  that  is  neither  a  wit  in  his  own 
tre,  nor  a  fi)ol  in  the  eye  of  the  world,  is  a  very 
liird  task.  But,  &ith,  you  speak  veiy  discreetly ; 
to  I  bate  both  a  wit  and  a  fool . 

Ang.  She  that  marries  a  fool,  Sir  Samoson,  for- 
feiUihe  reputation  of  her  honesty  or  understand- 
ing; and  the  that  marries  a  very  witty  man.  is  a 
jUve  to  the  severity  and  insolent  conduct  or  her 
°^nd.  I  should  like  a  man  of  wit  for  a  lover, 
became  I  would  have  such  a  one  in  my  power : 
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but  t  woiild  ho  more  be  his  wife  than  his  enemy ; 
fnr  his  malice  is  not  a  more  terrible  consequence 
of  his  aversion,  than  his  jealousy  is  of  his  love. 

Sir  S.  None  of  old  Foresight's  Sibyls  ever 
uttered  such  a  truth.  You  have  won  my  heart.  I 
hate  a  wit ;  I  had  a  son  that  was  spoiled  among 
them;  a  good  hopeful  lad^  till  he  learned  to  be  a 

wit and  might  have  risen  in  the  state. — But, 

a  plague  on't,  his  wit  ran  him  out  of  hk  j^^ney, 
and  now  his  poverty  has  run  him  out  oft^Twits. 
Anf^.  Sir  Sampson,  as  your  frieul,  I  must  tall 
'ou,  you  are  very  much  abused  in  that  matter-- 
\e  *6  no  more  mad  than  you  are. 
Sir  S.  How,  Madam !  would  I  could  prove  it ! 
Ang".  I  can  tell  you  bow  that  may  be  done— bat 
it  is  a  thing  that  would  make  me  appear  to  ba  toe 
much  concerned  in  your  aflfiun. 

Sirs,  {believe  she  tikes  me!  [AMe,] ^AJl 

Madam,  all  my  afiairs  are  scarce  w^ny  to  be  laid 
at  your  feet;  and  I  wish,  Madam,  Xhffjpere  in  a 
better  state,  that  I  might  make^  more  becoming^ 
ofler  to  a  lady  of  your  incompffellD  beauW  and^ 
merit—^If  I  had  Peru  in  one  hand,  and  Miexico 
in  t'other,  and  the  eastern  empire  under  my  feet; 
it  would  make  me  only  a  more  gUnrioua  man,  to 
be  ofl^ered  at  the  shrine  of  your  beauty. 

Ang.  Bless  me,  Sir  Sampson,  what  'a  the  mat- 
ter 1 

Sir  &  Madam,  I  love  yolh-r-and  if  you  would 
take  my  advice  in  a  husband^— — 

Ang.  HoM,  bold.  Sir  Sampson,  I  asked  your 
advice  for  a  husband,  and  you  are  giving  me  your 
consent.  I  was  thinking  to  propose  something 
like  it  in  iest,  to  satisfy  you  about  Valentine :  for 
if  a  matr.h  were  seemingly  carried  on  between  you 
and  me.  it  would  oblige  hina  to  throw  off  his  dis- 
guise of  msdness  in  apprehension  of  losing  me; 
ror,  you  know,  he  has  long  pretended  a  passton 
forme. 

Sir  S.  €bd,  a  most  ingenious  contrivance— if 
we  were  to  go  through  with  it!  Bmwhy  mutt 
the  match  only  be  seemingly  carried' on  1  Let  it 
be  a  real  contract 

Ang.  O  fy,  Sir  Sampson,  what  would  the  woild 
sayl 

Sir  S.  Say  t  They  would  say  you  were  a  wise 
w«»man,  and  I  a  happy  man.  Aiadam,  I'll  love 
you  as  long^as  I  live ;  and  leaye  you  a  good  join- 
ture when  I  die. 

Ang.  Ay;  but  that  is  not  in  your  power,  SH 
Sampson;  for  when  Valentine  confesses  himJIIf 
in  his  senses,  be  must  make  over  his  iuhefflbnoe 
to  his  younger  brother.  -         .* 

S<rS.  You're  cunning;  a  wary  baggage.  Faittf[ 
I  like  you  the  better.  But,  T  warrant  you,  I  have 
a  proviso  in  the  obligation  in  favour  of  myself.  I 
have  a  trick  to  turn  the  settiement  upon  the  issue 
msle  of  our  bodies.  Let  us  find  chfldren,  and  111 
find  an  estate. 

Ang.  Will  you  1  Well,  do  you  find  the  eetati, 
and  loive  the  other  to  me. 

Sir  S.  O  rogue !  but  FU  trust  you.  And  will 
you  consent  1    is  it  a  match  then  i 

Ang.  Let  me  consult  my  lawyer  concerning  thia 
obligation ;  and  if  I  find  what  you  propose  prao- 
ticaMe,  I'll  give  you  my  answer. 

Sir  S.  With  all  my  heart.  Come  in  vrith  me, 
and  ril  lend  you  the  bond.  You  shall  consult 
your  lawyer,  and  I'll  consult  a  parson.  I'm  a 
young  man;  and  I'll  make  it  appear— You're 
devilish  handsome.  Faith,  you're  very  handsome ; 
and  I'm  very  young,  and  very  lusty.    Ods,  hus^i 
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3roa  know  how  to chooie;  and  so  do  I.  I  think 
weftre  very  weH  met.  Give  me  your  hand;  let  me 
kiss  it;  'tis  is  wArm  and  ae  loftr— as  what?  odd 
ai  t'other  hand ; — Give  me  t'other  hand :  and  I'll 
mumble  them,  till  they  melt  in  my  moQtn. 

Ang.  Hold,  Sir  Sampaon— You're  profnee  of 
your  vigour  before  your  time.  You'll  spend  your 
eitate  Iwfore  you  oome  to  it 

Sk  SL  No,  no,  only  give  you  a  rent  roll  of  my 
Maesai^ns— Ah  I  baggage  !~I  warrant  you  for  a 
nttle  Sampion.  Odd,  samMon  ia  a  very  good 
name  for  an  able  fellow.  Your  Sampeotw  were 
■tiong  docra  from  the  beginning. 

Ang.  Have  a  care,  aiKl  don't  over-act  your  jpart 
If  you  remember,  Sarapeon,  the  etrongest  of  the 
name,  pulled  an  old  hoiue  over  his  hewl  at  last 

Sir  S.  Say  jou  so7--Come,  let's  go  then:  I 

iDOg  to  be  ^Ihng  too.— Come  away Here 's 

somebod/  idling.  [Exeunt. 

BiUer  Tattle  and  Jekemt. 

Talk,  Is  tbitjbt  she,  gone  out  just  now? 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  she 's  just  going  to  the  place  of 
appointment  Ah^  Sir,  if  you  are  not  v&y  fiuth- 
lul  anclclcee  in  this  business,  you'll  certainly  be 
thi  dfath  of  a  person  that  has  a  most  extraordi- 
nary passion  lor  your  honour's  service. 

Tat.  Ay,  who's  that? 

JtT.  Even  my  unworthy  self,  Sir.  Sir,  I  have 
had  an  appetite  to  be  fed  with  your  commands  a 
mat  whiie— And  now.  Sir,  my  lormer  master 
E^vin^  much  troubled  (ne  founder  of  his  under- 
standing, it  is  a  very  plausible  occasion  for  me  to 
quench  my  thirst  at  the  spring  of  your  bounty.  I 
tnougbt  I  could  not  recommend  myssif  bettor  to 
you,  Sir,  than  by  the  delivery  of  a  ffrsat  beauty 
and  fortune  into  your  arms,  whom  f  have  heard 
you  sigh  for. 

Tat.  ril  make  thy  fortune;  say  no  more.  Thou 
art  a  pretty  follow,  and  canst  carry  a  message  to  a 
lady,  in  a  soft  kmd  of  phrase,  and  with  a  good 
penuading  accent 

Jer.  Sir,  I  have  the  seeds  of  rhetoric,  and  oiatoiy 
in  my  head — I  have  been  at  Cambridge. 

Tat.  Ay  j  'tis  well  enough  for  a  servant  to  be 
bred  at  a  nniverrity ;  but  the  education  is  s  little 
loo  pedantic  for  a  gentleman.  I  hope  you  aie 
secret  in  your  nature,  private,  close,  ha  ? 

Jer.  O,  Sir,  for  that,  Sir,  His  my  chief  talent ; 
f 'm  as  secret  as  the  head  of  Nilus. 

Tat.  Ayl  who's  he,  though;  a  privy-ooun- 
sellorl 

Jer.  O  ignorance !  [Ancfe.]— A  cunning  Egyp- 
tian, Sir,  &at  with  his  arms  could  overrun  the 
country,  yet  nobody  could  ever  find  out  his  head- 
quarters. 

Tat.  Ckiee  dog  I  a  good  debauchee,  I  warrant 
him  I — The  Ume  draws  nigh,  Jeremy :  Angelica 
will  be  veiled  like  a  nun ;  and  I  must  be  hooded 
like  a  friar:  ha,  Jeremy? 

Jer.  Ay,  Sir,  hooded  like  a  hawk,  to  seize  at 
first  sight  upon  the  ouarry.  It  is  the  whim  of  my 
pnasters  madneis  to  oe  so  dressed ;  and  she  is  so 
in  love  with  him,  shell  comply  with  sny  thing  to 
please  him.  Poor  ladv !  I'm  sure  she'll  have  rear 
son  to  pray  for  me,  when  she  finds  what  a  happy 
change  she  has  made,  between  a  madman  and  so 
iKoomplished  a  gentleman. 

Tat.  Av,  iaito,  so  she  will,  Jeremy !  You're  a 
^ood  friend  to  her,  poor  creature  I— I  swear  I  do 
It  hardly  so  much  in  consider&tion  of  myself,  as 
ttimpassion  to  her. 


Jer.  'TIS  an  aet  of  charitj,  %.  to saveafiei 
woman  with  thirty  thousand  pounis  from  this*- 
iog  herself  away. 

Tai.  So  'tis  foith ;  I  might  have  saved  anni 
others  in  my  time ;  but  I  could  never  find  in  i^ 
heart  to  marry  any  body  before. 

Jer.  Well,  Sir,  I'll  go  and  teO  her  Bsy  mader'i 
coming;  and  meet  yoq  in  half  a  ouarter  of  a 
hour,  with  your  disguise,  at  your  loaginga  T«i 
must  talk  a  little  madly ;  she  wimtdistinguiilitti 
tone  of  your  voice. 

Tat.  No,  no,  let  me  akMie  for  a  eoantrrfeiL  n 
be  ready  for  you.  [Exit  Jerdit 

Enter  Mibs  Prue. 

MUe  P.  O,  Mr.  Tattle,  are  you  here!  Pa 
glad  I  have  found  yeia,  I  nave  been  looking  fir 
you,  till  I'm  tired. 

7^.  Opox!  how  shall  I  get  rid  of  this  IboU 
giril 

Miaa  P.  0.1  have  great  news,  I  can  teO  foc 

Seat  news — I  must  not  marry  the  seaman  oo«~ 
y  fotber  says  so.  Why  wont  you  be  mj  boK 
band  ?  You  say  you  love  me!  anid  you  wool  b 
my  husband  1  And  I  know  yon  may  be  ujhoi- 
band  now,  if  you  please. 

Tat.  O  fj.  Miss!  who  told  yoa  sol 

MiM  P.  Why,  my  fother 1  told  him  tfan 

you  bved  me. 

Tat.  O  fy.  Miss!  why  did  jvm  do  sol  aad 
who  told  you  sol 

JiiiaP.  Whol    Why  you  did;  did  not  jnl 

TaL  O,  that  was  yesterday ;  Jliat  waa  a  greti 
while  ago.  I  have  been  asleep  sinn;  sleptawbok 
ntght,  and  did  not  so  much  as  dream  of  the  matter. 

AfiuP.  Pshaw!  O,  but  I  dreamt  thai  it  wv 
so,  though. 

Tat,  Ay,  but  your  father  wil]  teO  yon  thil 
dreams  come  by  contraries.  O  fy !  what,  ve 
must  not  love  one  snother  now.  Pshaw,  that 
would  be  a  foolish  thing  indeed !  Fy,  fy,  t«i>» 
a  woman  now,  and  must  think  of  a  new  oaa 
every  nxHrning,  and  forget  him  every  n^t.  5q. 
no,  to  marry  u  to  be  a  child  again,  and  pbj  wit6 
the  same  rattle  always ;  O  fy,  manying  i«  a  lad 
thing! 

Miu  P.  Well,  but  don't  you  love  me  as  wS 
as  you  did  last  night,  then  ? 

Tat.  No,  no,  you  would  not  hav©  roe. 

MiM  P.  Nol   Yes.  but  I  would,  though. 

Tat.  Pshaw,  but  1  tell  you,  ron  woold  od 
You  forget  you  are  a  woman,  and  oon't  know  toot 
own  mind. 

MU»  P.  But  here 's  my  fother,  and  be  kaowi 
my  mind. 

Enter  Forssiobt. 

F(yr.  O,  Mr.  Tattle,  your  servant,  ym  are  a  dm 
man ;  but  methinka  your  love  to  my  daughter  wv 
a  secret  I  might  have  been  trusted  with!— or hsd 
you  a  mind  to  try  if  T  could  discover  it  by  ray  art  • 
—Hum,  ha!  I  think  there  is  something  in  josr 
physiognomv  that  has  a  resemblance  other:  and 
the  gin  is  like  me. 

Tat.  And  so  you  would  infer  that  yon  and  I 
are  alike- Whatdoesthedd  prig  mean?  mban- 
ter  him  and  laugh  at  him,  and  leave  him.  [Adit  ] 
I  fancy  you  have  a  wrong  notion  of  fons 

For.  How 7  what?  s  wrong  notion !  howwl 

Tat.  In  the  way  of  art,  I  have  some  taking 
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fettuilBak  not  dbnons  to  vulnr  em.  that  aie  indi- 
cation of  a  ludden  turn  or  gooid  mtnne,  in  the 
lottdiy  of  wives ;  and  pronuw  a  great  beauty  and 
gfeat  fortune  reeerved  alone  for  me,  bj  a  private 
intrigue  of  destiny  kept  aecvet  from  the  piercing 
eye  of  perapieaity,  from  all  astxologen,  and  the 


F>fr.  How  ?  I  will  malce  it  appear,  that  what 
jou  say  b  impoflsiUe. 

^^at.  Sir,  1  beg  vour  pardon,  I  am  in  haale — 

J^or.  For  what! 

Tat.  To  be  married,  Sir manied. 

.fbr.  Ay,  but  pray  take  me  akmg  with  you.  Sir. 

Tai.  No,  Sir,  it  ia  to  be  dune  privately— I  never 
Bake  confidenta. 

F\fr.  yfeU ;  but  my  oonaent,  I  mean— You  wont 
marry  my  daughter  without  my  consent  1 

Tiat.  Who,  r  Sirl  I  am  an  absolute  stnnger 
Id  you  and  yoardaughler.  Sir. 

f\?r.  Hey-dayl  What  time ofthe  moon  is  thbl 

Tai.  Very  true,  Sir !  and  desire  to  continue  so. 
I  have  no  more  love  for  Tourdaughter,  than  1  have 
bkeness  of  you :  and  1  have  a  secret  in  my  heart, 
which  you  would  be  ffiad  to  know,  ana  sha'n't 
know:  and  yet  you  shall  know  it  too,  and  be  sorry 
far  it  afterwards.— rd  have  you  know.  Sir,  that  I 
am  as  knowing  as  the  stars,  and  as  secret  as  tiie 
night.  And  rm  going  to  be  married  just  now, 
Tet  did  not  know  of  itlialf  an  hour  ago;  and  the 
lady  stays  for  me,  and  does  not  know  of  it  yet 
There  *s  a  m^rstery  for  you.  1  know  you  love  to 
untie  difficulties.  Or  if  you  can't  solve  this,  stay 
here  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  111  come  and  explain 
it  to  you.  [Exit. 

Miss  P.  O  father,  why  will  you  let  him  gol 
Wont  you  make  him  to  Be  my  nusband  1 

Fbr.  Mercy  on  us,  what  do  these  lunacies  por- 
tend 1   Alas  \  he 's  mad,  stark  wild. 

Miss  P.  What,  and  must  not  I  have  e*er  a  hus- 
Twid  then  1  What,  must  I  go  to  bed  to  nurse  affain, 
and  be  a  child  as  Ions  as  she 's  an  old  woman  f  In- 
deed but  I  wont  For,  now  my  mind  is  set  upon 
a  man,  I  will  have  a  man  some  way  or  other.  Oh. 
methinks  I'm  sick  when  I  think  ora  man ;  and  it 
i  ean't  have  one,  I  would  ffo  to  sleep  all  my  life ; 
for  when  I'm  awake,  it  males  me  wish  and  long, 
and  1  don't  know  for  what— and  Pd  rather  be  al- 
waye  asleep,  than  sick  with  thinking. 

Por.  O  fearful  t  1  think  the  giri's  influenced 
too. — Husey,  you  shall  have  a  rod. 

Miss  P.  Afiddleofarod!  FD  have  a  husband : 
and  if  you  wont  get  me  one,  I'll  get  one  for  myseir 
rU  many  our  HMn  the  butler;  he  says  he  loves 
me :  ana  he 's  a  handsome  man,  and  shall  be  my 
husband:  1  warrant  he'll  be  my  husband,  and 
thank  me  too;  for  he  told  me  sa 

Knter  Scindal,  Mrs.  FoRBsiGirr,  and  Nnaai. 

Fbr.  Dk!  he  sol  111  despatch  him  for  it  pre- 
sently !  Rogue !— Oh,  Nuwc  come  hither. 
NitTte.  what  is  your  worship's  pleasure  1 
Fhr.  Here,  take  your  young  mistress,  and  lock 
her  up  presently,  till  farther  orders  from  me.  Not 
a  word,  hussy — Do  what  I  bid  you.  No  reply: 
away.  And  hid  Robin  make  ready  to  give  an 
account  of  his  plate  and  linen,  d*ye  hear  1  Be  gone, 
when  1  bid  yoa. 

[Exeunt  Ncrsr  and  Miss  PaaE. 
Mrs.  For.  What 's  the  matter,  husband  1 

F\^r.  'Tie  not  oonvenicnt  to  tell  you  now 

Mr.  Scyndal,  Heaven  keep  us  all  In  our  aenaes! 
V0L.1L...3F  35 


I  fear  there  is  a  eont^^ooa  fiemy  abroad.  How 
does  Valeptine  1 

Seand.  O,  I  hope  he  will  do  well  again.  I  have 
a  messase  from  him  to  your  niece  Angelica. 

F^.  1  think  she  has  not  returned  since  she 
went  abroad  with  Sir  Sampsoi..  Nurse,  why  are 
you  not  gone  1 

Enter  Bak. 

Here 's  M  r.  Benjamin ;  he  can  tell  us  if  his  fiither 
be  come  home. 

Ben.  Who?  Father  1  Ay,  he's  come  home 
with  a  vengeanoer 

Mrs.  f\>r.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Ben.  Matter!  Why,  he's  mad. 

f\fr.  Mercy  oU  us  t  I  was  afraid  of  this. 

Ben.  And  there's  a  handsome  yo#ig  woman, 
she,  as  they  say,  brother  Val  went  mad  for,  ahe  % 
mad  too,  I  think. 

F\>r.  O  my  poor  niece  I  my  pupr  niece !  ia  she 
gone  too  1   Well,  I  shall  run  matf  neit. 

Mrs.  l^yn-.  Well,  but  how  madi  how  d'ye 
mean? 

Ben.  Nay,  111  give  you  leave  to  guess — ^I'll  un- 
dertake to  make  a  voysse  to  Antigua. ^No,  I 

mayn't  say  so,  neithei^— but  I'll  sail  as  for  as  Leg- 
horn,  and  back  again,  before  you  shall  gueas  at 
the  matter,  and  do  nothing  else.  Mess,  yon  may 
take  in  all  the  points  of  tM  compass,  aiKl  not  hit 
the  right 

Mrs.  jF\>r.  Your  ezpariment  win  take  up  a  lit- 
tle too  much  tima 

Ben.  Why,  then,  I'D  tell  you  :  there 's  a  new 
wedding  upon  the  stocks,  and  they  two  an  going 
to  be  married  to  rights. 

Seand.  Whol 

Ben.  Why,  fother,  and— the  young  woman;  I 
cant  hit  her  name. 

Scand.  Aivelical 

Ben.  Ay,  the  same. 

Mrs.  Fbr.  Sir  Sampson  and  Angelica?  Im* 
possible  I 

Ben.  That  may  be— but  I'm  sure  it  is  as  I  tell 
you. 

Sband.  'Sdeafh,  It  isaiest    I  cant  believe  it 

Ben.  Look  you,  friena;  it  is  nothing  to  me, 
whether  you  believe  it  or  na  What  I  say  is  true, 
d'ye  see :  they  ere  married,  or  Just  going  to  be 
married,  I  know  not  which. 

fhr.  Well,  but  they  ai«  not  mad,  that  is,  not 
lunatic  1 

Ben.  I  dont  know  what  you  may  call  madneas 
— hut  she 's  mad  for  a  husband,  and  he 's  horn- 
mad,  I  think,  or  they'd  never  make  a  match  to- 
gether.— Hero  they  come. 

Enter  Sir  Sampson,  Anoblica,  and  Bockrau. 

£Kr  S  Where  is  this  old  soothsayer  1  thia  uncle 
of  mine  elect  1-- Aha !  oM  Foresight !  uncle  Fore- 
sight !  wish  me  loy,  uncle  Foresight ;  double  joy, 
bSth  as  uncle  and  astrofoger :  here 's  a  conjunction 
that  was  not  foretold  in  all  your  Ephemeres !  The 
brightest  star  in  the  blue  firmament — is  shot  from 
above,  in  a  jelly  of  love,  and  so  forth ;  and  I  'm  lord 
of  the  ascen^nt.  You're  an  old  fellow,  Foresight, 
uncle,  1  mean ;  a  very  old  feltew,  uncle  Forpsigbt ; 
and  yet  you  shall  live  to  dance  at  my  wedciing, 
faith  you  shall.  We'll  have  the  music  of  the 
spheres  for  thee,  old  Lilly,  that  we  will ;  and  thou 
ahalt  lead  up  a  dance  in  via  laetea. 
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^br.  Fm  thandenCraek!  Yoa  aire  net  mamMi 
to  my  niece  1 

Sir  &  Not  abflolately  mcnied,  uncle;  but  very 
near  it;  within  a  kiaa  of  the  matter,  ai  you  see. 
[Ktaee9  Anqblica. 

Ang.  *Tm  very  true  indeed,  uncle ;  I  hope  you'll 
be  my  father,  and  give  me. 

Sir  &  That  he  shall,  or  IH  burn  his  globes.^ 
He  shall  be  tby  Atther:  TU  make  him  thy  &ther, 
and  thou  shalt  make  me  a  fiither,  and  rlL  make 
thoe  a  mother;  and  we^U  beset  sons  and  daugh- 
ters enough  to  put  the  weekfy  bills  out  of  oounte- 


Scand.  Death  and  hell !   Wheze's  Valentine  7 

[ExU. 

Mr».  For.  This  is  so  surprinng 

Sir  S.  How !  what  does  my  aunt  say  %  8uri 
prising,  avntl  not  at  all,  for  a  young  couple  to 
make  a  match  in  winter ! — It 's  a  plot  to  undermine 
cold  weather,  and  destroy  that  usurper  of  a  -bed 
called  -a  warming-pan. 

Mrs.  Far.  Vm  glad  to  hear  you  have  so  much 
fire  in  you,  Sir  Sampson. 

Ben.  Mess,  I  fear  his  fire 's  little  better  than 
tinder ;  mayhap  it  will  only  aerve  to  light  a  match 
for  somebody  eue.  The  young  woma  n  *s  a  hand- 
some young  woman,  I  can't  deny  it ;  but  fether,  if 
I  might  be  your  pilot  in  this  case,  you  should  not 
marry  her.  It  is  just  the  same  tning  as  if  so  be 
you  should  sail  as  fiff  as  the  StreighU  without 
provision. 

Sir  S.  Who  gave  yoo  authority  to  speak,  sirrah  ? 
To  your  element,  fish;  be  mute,  fish,  and  to  sea. 
Rule  your  helm,  sirrah;  don't  direct  me. 

Ben,  Well,  well,  take  you  care  of  your  own 
helm ;  or  you  mayn't  keep  your  new  vessel  steady. 

Sir  S.  Why,  you  impudent  tarpawling  I  sirrah, 
do  you  bring  your  forecastle  jests  upon  your  fii^tber  ? 
But  1  shall  be  even  with  you;  I  wont  give  you  a 

Ct.  Mr.  Buckram,  is  the  conveyance  so  worded, 
nothing  can'  possibly  descend  to  this  scoun- 
drel {  I  would  not  so  much  as  have  him  have  the 
prospect  of  an  estate,  though  there  were  no  way 
^  to  come  to  it,  but  by  the  north-east  passage.  ^ 

BiLck.  Sir,  it  is  drawn  acoordmg  to  your  direc- 
tions; there  is  not  the  leaqt  p«rt  of  tne  law  un- 
stopped. 

Ben,  Lawyer,  I  believe  there 's  many  a  part 
and  leak  unstopped  in  your  conscience !  If  so  be 
that  one  had  a  pump  to  your  bosom,  I  believe  we 
should  discover  a  mul  hold.  They  say  a  witoh 
will  sail  in  a  sieve — but  I  believe  the  devil  would 
not  venture  aboard  your  cooacienoe. — ^And  that 's 
for  you. 

Sir  S  Hold  your  tongue,  sirrah.^How  now  1 
who 's  here  1 

Enter  Tattle  and  Mna.  Fraiu 

Mrt.  F.  Ot  sister,  tht  most  unlucky  accident ! 

Mr».  For.  What  ^s  the  matter! 

Tai.  O,  the  two  most  unfortunate  poor  crea- 
tures in  the  world  we  are. 

For.  Bless  us !  how  sol 

Afra.  F.  Ah,  Mr.  TaUk  and  1,  poor  Mt.  Tatr 
tie  and  I  aT»--l  can't  speak  it  out 

Tai.  Nor  I— But  poor  Mm.  Frail  and  I  are— 

Afrs.  F.  Married. 

For.  Married  I  Howl 

Tat.  Sud<lenly ^before  we  knew  where  we 

were—that  villain  Jeremy,  by  the  help  of  dis- 
guises, tricked  us  into  one  another. 


Far.  Why,  you  toU  me  ioil  now,  job 
hence  in  haste  to  be  manied! 

Ang,  But,  I  believe  Mr.  Tattle  meant  tfaei 
vour  to  me.  1  thank  him. 

T\»L  I  did,  as  1  hope  to  be  saved,  Madam  ;a, 
intentbns  weie  good.— —But  this  is  the  ■« 
cruel  thing,  to  marry  one  does  not  kaowbov.as 
why,  nor  wbeiefore.  The  devil  take  roe,  if  €*??; 
was  so  much  concerned  at  any  thing  in  m;  faJL 

Ang,  'Tis  very  laihappy,  n  yon  don't  emit 
one  another. 

Tat.  The  least  in  the  worid thatkfir 


prt,'  T  speak  for  m^rseif.    Gad,  I 

least  thought  of  senous  kindnesa— I  never  M 

any  body  less  in  my  life.  Poor  woman!  Vi 

Sot  her  too;  for  I  have  no  reason  to  hileke 

neither;  but  I  believe  I  shall  lead  her  a 

sortofahfe. 

Mrs.  For.  He  'a  better  than  no  husband  at  tl 
— r^hough  he 's  a  coxcomb.  [  To  Fbi:. 

Mm.  P.  [To  htr.]  Ay,  ay,  it's  well  n't  a 
worae.  Nay,  lor  my  pail  I  always  deapiaed  Mr 
Tattle  of  all  things;  nothing  but  his  hrirfv 
husband  could  have  made  me  like  him  lea 

Tat.  Look  you  there^  I  thoagbt  as  isuch- 
Plagoe  on't,  I  wish  we  could  keep  it  seciet;  «^ 
I  don't  believe  any  of  this  company  woaU^ 
of  it. 

Ben,  If  you  suspect  me,  friend,  111  go  oat  (^ 
the  room. 

Jlirs.  F.  But,  my  dear,  that  'a  impoBsible;  ts 
parson  and  that  rogue  Jeremy  will  pubfiib  it 

Tat.  Ay,  my  dear,  so  they  will,  as  joa  saj . 

Ang.  O,  you'll  agree  very  well  in  a  littJe  lise. 
custom  will  make  it  easy  for  yon. 

Tat.  Easy  I  Plague  on't,  I  don't be&erelM 
sleep  to-night 

^r  &  Sleep !  No,  why  you  would  not  sn^ 
on  your  wedding-night  1  I'm  an  older  feDow  ihir 
you,  and  don't  mean  to  sleep. 

Ben.  Why,  there's  another  match  now, a!:' 
a  com>le  of  privateers  were  kx>king  for  a  p» 
and  raoukl  fidl  foul  of  one  another.  rina>n7  k 
the  young  man  with  all  my  heait  Lookjo. 
friend,  if  i  may  advise  you,  when  she  '5  ^aef 
for  that  you  must  expect,  I  have  expeiVace  d 
her — when  she 's  going,  let  her  go.  For  bp 
matrimony  b  tough  enough  to  hold  her;  aiid  n 
she  can't  draff  her  anchor  along  with  her,  ibr'J 

break  her  cable,  I  can  tell  you  that Wk  1 

herel  the  madman  1 

Enter  Valentinb,  Scandal,  and  Jehekt. 

Vol.  No;  here's  the  fool;  andjifoccasoobe 
m  give  it  under  my  hand. 

Sir  S.  Bow  now  7 

VaL  Sir,  I'm  come  to  acknowledge  1117  cra 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

Sir  S.  What,  have  you  foond  your  suuerii 
last  then  ?    In  good  time,  Sir. 

Fa/.  You  were  abused,  Sir;  I  never  was  &• 
tiaeted. 

F^.  How !  not  mad,  Mr.  Scandall 

Scand.  No,  really,  Sir;  I'm  his  witness, ji«i' 
all  counterfeit. 

Vol.  I  thought  I  had  reasons b«tilira« 

poor  contrivance :  the  efiect  has  shown  it  Oich. 

Sir  S  Contrivance!  what,  to  cheat  me^  t 
cheat  your  fiither !  Sinah,  could  yoa  facfe  t> 
prosper  1 

Vol,  Indeed  I  thought,  Sir,  when  the  hib^ 
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90dmmm^  to  undo  die  idb,  H  irum  rawbnable 
rtium  of  nature. 

Sir  S.  Verygiood,  Sir.  Mr.  Bucbrtm,  m  you 
rmdy^   Come,  Sir,  will  voa  ngn  and  Mai  1 

V<d.  If  700  pMB,  Sir;  bm  Amt  I  woidd  atk 
Hob  kdy  one  queetion. 

Sir  S.  Sir,  yoa  mcut  aak  me  leave  first 

That  I4dy !  No,  Sfr,  yott  shall  ask  that  lady  00 
questions,  till  you  have  asked  her  Ueasing,  Sir; 
that  lady  is  to  be  my  wift. 

Vol  l  hav«  heafd  as  DMich,  Sir;  bat  1  would 
have  ii  from  her  own  mouth. 

Sir  S.  That\i  as  moch  as  to  say,  I  lia,  Sir; 
and  yoo  don't  behave  what  I  say. 

Vol.  Pardon  me,  Sir.  But  1  reflect thall very 
lately  oooitterfleited  madoeas:  I  don't  know  but 
the  noKc  may  go  round. 

Sirs.  Come.  «atisfy  hind,  answer  hfan/-*^ 
Oome,  Mr.  Buckram,  the  pen  and  ink. 

Butk.  Here  it  ■,  Sir;  with  the  dead;  all  b 
feady.  (Val.  jpoes  ft?  Ano. 

Ang.  *Tw  true,  yea  hava  a  great  while  pre- 
tended love  to  me ;  nay,  what  if  you  were  sincere. 
Still,  ^ou  must  pardon  me,  if  I  think  my  own  in- 
clinations have  a  better  right  to  dispose  of  my 
person,  than  yours. 

Sir  S.  Are  you  answered  now,  Sirl 

Val.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  S.  Where  *s  your  plot,  Sirl  and  your  con- 
trivance now,  Sirl  Will  you  sign,  Sirl  Come, 
will  vou  sign  and  aeal  1 

Foi.  Wkh  aU  my  heart 

Scand.  'Sdeath,  you  are  not  mad  indeedl  to 
ruin  yourself. 

Val.  I  have  been  Reappointed  of  my  only  hope ; 
and  he  that  loses  hope  may  part  with  any  thing. 
I  never  valued  fortune,  but  as  it  was  subservient 
to  my  (ileasaie;  and  my  only  pleasure  waa  to 
please  this  lady:  1  have  owde  many  vain  attempts ; 
and  find  at  last  that  nothing  but  my  ruin  can 

•fkd  it,  which,  fen*  that  reaaon  1  will  sign  to. 

cKve  me  the  paper. 

Ang.  Generous  Valentine!  [AMide. 

Buck.  Here  is  the  deed.  Sir. 

Val.  But  where  is  the  bond,  by  which  I  am 
ibliged  to  sign  this? 

Buck.  Sir  Sampson,  you  have  it. 

Ang.  NOf  T  have  it ;  and  111  use  it,  aa  I  would 
ivery  thing  that  is  an  enemy  to  Valentine. 

[  Tears  the  paper. 

SirS  How  now  1 

VaL  Ha! 

Ang.  Had  I  the  world  to  give  you,  it  could  not 
nake  me  worthy  of  so  generous  and  fidthful  a 
nssion.  Here  "s  my  hand ;  my  heart  was  always 
roura,  and  struggled  hard  to  make  this  utmost 
^1  of  your  virtue.  [  7>>  Vil. 

Val.  Between  pleasure  and  amazement  I  am 
\Mt— but  on  my  knees  I  take  the  blessing. 
'  Sir  S.  Zounds,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this? 

Ben.  Mess,  here 's  the  wind  changedagain.  Fa- 
her,  you  and  I  may  make  a  vo^ragn  together  now  I 

Ang.  WelL  Sir  Sampson,  since  I  have  played 

you  a  trick,  1*11  advise  vou  how  yon  may  avoid 

Mich  another.   Leam  to  be  a  good  rather,  or  youll 

..    never  get  a  second  wife.    I  always  loved  Vour  son, 

'  4nd  hated  your  unibigiving  nature.    I  was  re- 

Mved  to  try  him  to  the  utmost ;  1  have  tried  you 

too,  and  know  you  both.  You  have  not  more  fiiults 

^than  he  has  virtues;  snd  it  is  hsidly  more  plea- 

.'fiure  to  me  that  I  can  make  him  and  myself  happy, 

'     than-tjiat  1  can  pnniah  you. 


VaL  If  my  happineas  «Mild  rteeiya  i 
this  kind  surprise  wooU  make  it  dooblau 

Sir  S.  You're  a  crocodile. 

/Vr.  Really,  Sir  Sampson,  this  is  a  sudden 
eclipse. 

Sir  S.  You're  an  iUiterate  old  Ibol,  and  I'm 
another. 

Tat.  If  the  gentleman  is  in  (fiaorder  for  want 
of  a  wife,  1  can  spare  him  mina.  Oh,  are  you 
there,  Sir?  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  my  happ^ 
nesa.  [To  Jbrsmt. 

Jtr.  Sir,  I  ask  yoa  ten  thouaano  pardons :  it 
waa  an  anant  mistake.  You  see.  Sir,  my  loastef 
was  never  mad,  nor  any  thing  like  it-^Then  how 
can  it  be  otherwise  ? 

Vol.  Tattle,  I  thtak  yoo ;  yon  would  h«ve  in* 
terposad  betweair  me  and  heaven :  but  Providenee 
laid  Punatoty  in  your  way.  You  hav«  but  justice. 

Scand.  I  hear  the  fiddles  that  Sir  Sam|p>npro' 
vided  for  his  own  weddinff ;  msthinks  it  is  pit^ 
they  shook]  not  be  employed  when  the  mata^  w 
ao  much  mended.  VaJentine^  though  it  be  moni^ 
ingwe  may  have  a  dance. 

Vol.  Any  thing,  my  fidi»nd ;  every  thing  that 
looks  like  joy  and  transport. 

Scand.  Call  them,  Jeremy. 

Ang.  I  have  done  dm^mhling  naw,  Valentine ; 
and  if  that  coldness  which  1  have  always  worn 
before  you  shouM  turn  to  an  c  .i{lr£j:iie  fbitdncfle, 
you  most  not  suspect  it, 

Val.  ni  prevent  that  suspicion — for  I  intend' 
to  doat  to  that  immoderatf^  ^^grt^  that  your  fuoS- 
ness  shall  never  dieting il^li  itself  enough  to  be 
taken  notice  of.  If  ever  y  l  m  ^^i-  ni  to  Jovr  t  r^ct  muchi 
it  must  be  only  when  I  can't  love  enough. 

Ang.  Haveacareof  [irtiiiiisea:  jouluiDwyou 
are  apt  to  run  more  in  debt  i  hftu  jmifM^h  to  jay . 

Vol.  Therefore  I  yield  myself  ajjiur  prisotier^ 
and  make  your  best  on't. 

Scand.  The  music  stays  fbr.ybi.  [A  dance. 
I  Tb  Ano.]  Well,  Madam,  yoo  have  done  eiem- 
plary  justice  in  pvinishing  an  inhuman  &ther,  and 
rewarding  a  faithful  kyver :  but  there  is  a  third 
ffood  work,  which  I  in  particular  must  thank  you 
for ;  I  was  an  infidel  to  your  aex,  and  you  have 

converted  me for  now  I  am  convinced  that  all 

women  are  not,  like  fortune,  blind  in  bestowing 
fovours,  either  on  those  who  do  not  merit,  or  who 
do  not  want  them. 

Ang.  It  is  an  unreasonable  accusation,  that  yon 
lay  upon  our  aex.  You  tax  us  with  injustice, 
only  to  cover  your  own  want  of  merit.  You  would 
all  have  the  reward  of  love ;  but  few  have  the  con- 
stancy to  stay  till  it  becomes  your  due.  Men  are 
generalljr  hypocrites  and  inndels;  they  pretend 
to  worship,  but  have  neither  zeal  nor  faith.  How 
few.  like  Valentine,  would  perMvere  even  to  mar- 
t3miom,  and  sacrifice  their  interest  to  their  con- 
stancy !  In  admiring  me,  you  misplace  the  novelty. 

The  miracle  to-day  is  that  we  find 

A  lover  true ;  and  that  a  woman's  kind. 

[Exeunt  omnee. 


EPILOGUE. 

StTRB  Providence  at  first  desiffn'd  this  place 
To  be  the  player's  refuge  in  distress ; 
For  still,  in  every  storm,  they  all  run  hither, 
As  to  a  shed,  that  shields  them  from  the  weather. 
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EPILOGUE. 


But  thinkitifp  of  thii*  ebangw  which  hit  befel  ai» 
It's  Hke  what  I  bate  beai3  our  {nets  tell  as, 
For  when  behind  our  scene*  their  suits  are  plesd- 

To  help  their  lore,  sometimes  thej  show  their 

And,  wtntin^  ready  cash  to  pay  for  hearts, 
They  top  their  learning  on  us,  and  theb  paita^ 
Onee  of  philosophen  they  told  us  stories. 
Whom,  as  I  think,  they  caird^Py^Pytha^ories, 
Fmsore  'tis  some  such  Latin  name  they  five  them, 
And  we,  who  know  no  better,  must  believe  them. 
Now  to  these  men  (say  they  )soeh  souls  were  given, 
Thatj  after  death,  ne'er  went  to  hell  nor  heaven. 
But  hved,  I  know  not  how,  in  beasts ;  and  then, 
When  many  years  were  pass'd,  in  men  again. 
Methuiks,  we  players  resemble  such  a  soul : 
That  does  from  bodies,  we  from  houses  stioU. 
Thus  Aristotle's  soul^  of  old  that  was, 
Bdar  now  be  damn*d  to  animate  an  ass ; 
Or  \n  this  Terr  house,  for  ought  we  know, 
U  doing  painral  penanoe  in  some  bean ; 


And  thus  oar  andleBoe^  which  did  onee  nsgrt 
To  shining  theatres,  to  see  our  sport, 
Now  find  us  toas'd  into  a  tennis  eouit! 
These  walls  but  t'other  day  were  fiO'd  with  nasi 
Of  roaring  gamesters,  and  vour  damme  boyt; 
Then  bounding  balls  and  nckels  they 


And  now  th^  are  fili'd  with  jeets,  and  ffigfats  lad 


I  vow,  I  don't  much  like  this  tnosaigratian, 
StfoUing  from  pfaM»  to  place,  by  dveuJatioD; 
Orent  Heaven,  we  dont  retain  to  our  iirat  staliiia! 
I  know  not  what  tliese  think;  hot, for  my  psit, 
I  can't  reflect  without  an  achiqg  heart, 
How  we  should  end  in,  our  ori^nal,  a  eait 
But  we  can't  ftar,  since  you're  so  good  to  sawo^ 
That  you  have  only  set  us  op  to  Cave  ua. 
Thus,  from  the  past,  we  hope  for  fotore  gna, 

I  beg  it 

Andsome  here  know  1  have  a  beonqg  fooe. 
Then  prey  continue  this  your  kiiu^beoBvioar; 
For  a  dear  stage  wont  do,  withovt  tbot  &vobk. 
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REMARKS. 

Amohg  the  few  dramM  of  our  early  writers  wbteh  hava  maintained  their  aution  on  iba  wtmge,  tbia  amutioff 
ftaaedr  InM*  a  diatingaiahed  place;  and  thouirh  it  cannot  be  ranked  with  the  F^lp^iu  and  JiUkemut  of  Joaaon, 
■r  with  a  few  others  of  the  old  masters,  the  propriety  of  the  verdict  which  haa  aatahliahed  ita  reputation  cannot 
hilly  be  disputed.  Its  plot  ia  complicated,  though  not  confused ;  ita  characters  are  well  discriminated :  its  man- 
aen,  hetnf  fuunded  rather  on  nature  than  on  any  particular  (hahion  or  period,  ara  calculated  to  be  understood 
and  tn  please  in  all  countries  and  at  all  times.  Such  ia  the  general  character  of  the  peribrmance,  which  cannot 
fail  to  create  ao  interest,  and  to  raise  a  laugh,  wheuever  it  ia  represented  on  the  stage.  It  is  not,  however, 
withoQt  iu  d«fecu;  and  much  as  we  may  feel  disposed  to  speak  in  its  fbvour,  candid  eriticiara  must  admitt  that 
nuther  its  plot,  ita  charactexs,  nor  its  manners,  are  Aultless. 

Of  the  diction  of  this  comedy  it  may  be  remarked,  that  it  ia  sarpriaingly  iaeoaaiatant  with  itself,  and  evidently 
betokening  the  drama  to  have  been  the  work  of  two  masters.  The  two  first  acta,  and  above  half  of  the  third, 
are  written  in  the  easy  and  (bmiiiar  blank  verse,  which  was  so  generally  used  by  the  dramatic  writeia  of  Eliza- 
bath's  and  Jamcsa's  time,  and  which  veiy  probably  may  be  preferred,  at  least  fbr  dramatic  purpoaaa,  lo  proaa. 
TIm  remainder  is  of  a  totally  dil|^nt  cast,  being  mere  prose,  monotonous,  heavy,  and  inal^ant  toough. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOMiE. 


Dvint  or  FxRKAmA. 

PcTftooHio,  GoTemor  of  Bologna. 

Don  Jonif,  )  two  Spaoiah  GentUuiMn  and 

Don  Frkderick,     {  comradea. 

AtrroNio,  an  old  atout  Gentleman,  kinaman  to  Pe- 

Iruchia 
Taais  GzsnxMKS^  frienda  to  the  Duke. 
TnuK  Gkntlemen,  fiienda  to  Petnichio. 
Paancisco. 
Musician. 
AjrroNio'a  BoT. 


ANTHOifT,  I  •«'^*"^  ^  '^  ^^^  '^  Froderidu 

Surgeon. 

IsT  CoNSTANTiA,  aiator  to  Petnicbiot  and  MitireM 

to  the  Duke. 
Kinswoman. 

Landi^dy  to  Don  John  and  Frederick 
2d  Constantia,  whom  to  Antonio. 
Bawd. 

MOTHXE^m-LAW. 


PROLOGUE. 


Op  all  men,  thoee  have  reason  least  to  cam 
Por  being  laugh'd  at,  who  can  laugh  their  shftre : 
And  that  ^s  a  thing  onr  author  *s  apt  to  use, 
Upon  occa^Mon,  when  no  man  can  choooe. 
flappoee  now  at  this  instant  one  of  yon 
Were  tickled  by  a  fool,  what  woold  you  clol 
Tis  ten  to  one  you'd  lau^h :  here 's*  just  the  ease ; 
For  there  arc  fools  that  ttcklc  with  their  face. 
Y^ur  gay  fool  tickles  with  his  dress  and  motions, 
But  your  grave  fool  of  fools  with  silly  notftns. 
35» 


Is  it  not  then  unjnst  that  fbpB  should  still 
Force  one  to  laugh,  and  then  tnke  lanirhing  ill  Y 
Yet  since  perhaps  to  some  it  gives  offence, 
That  men  are  tickled  at  the  want  of  sense; 
Our  author  thinks  he  takes  the  leadtfat  way 
To  show  all  he  has  laugh'd  at  here — fair  play. 
For  if  ill-writing  be  a  folly  thought, 
Correcting  ill  is  sure  a  greater  fault.  C^^^t 

Then,  gailanti,  laugh;  but  choose  the  right  plaoe 
Forjudging  ill  is  of  all  faults  the  wont 
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ACT  I. 
ISCENE  I 

Enter  Peter  aiid  Antroky. 

Pet.  Would  we  were  remofved  thmi  thifl  town, 
Anthony, 
That  we  might  taite  Mme  quiet;  for  mine  own 

part, 
l*m  almost  melted  with  continual  trotting 
After  inqnirira,  dreanw,  and  revelations, 
Of  who  knows  whom  or  where.    Serve  wenching 

soldiers ! 
Ill  serve  a  priest  in  Lent  first,  and  eat  hell>ropes. 

Ant,  Thou  art  the  forwardest  fool— 

Pet  Why,  good  tame  Anthony, 
Tell  me  but  this ;  to  what  end  came  we  hither  7 

Ant.  To  wait  upon  our  masters. 

Pei.  But  how,  Anthony? 
Answer  me  that;  resolve  me  there,  good  An- 
thony. 

Ant.  To  serve  their  uses. 

Pet.  Show  your  uses,  Anthony. 

Ant.  To  be  employed  in  any  thing. 

Pet.  No,  Anthony, 
Not  any  thing,  I  take  it,  nor  that  thing 
We  travel  to  discover,  like  new  islands . 
A  salt  itch -serve  such  uses !  in  thinss  or  moment, 
Concerning  things  I  grant  ye,  not  tnines  errant, 
Sweet  ladies'  things,  and  things  to  thank  the  sur- 
geon: 
In  no  such  tilings,  sweet  Anthony.     Put  case-* 

Ant.  Come,  come,  all  will  be  mended :  this  in- 
visible woman. 
Of  infinite  shane  and  beauty, 
That  bred  all  this  trouble  to  no  purpose, 
They  are  determined  now  no  vtnon  to  think  on. 

Pet.  Were  there  ever 
Men  known  to  run  mad  with  report  before  1 
Or  wander  after  what  they  know  not  where 
To  find ;  or  if  found,  how  to  enjey  1   Are  men's 

brains 
Made  now-a-days  with  malt,  that  their  afibctloiiB 
Are  never  sober;  bat  Kke  driuiken  people 
Founder  at  every  new  fiune?  I  do  oelieve 
That  men  in  love  are  ever  drunk,  as  drunkfn 

men 
Are  ever  loving. 

Ant.  Pr'yibee  be  then  sober. 
And  know  that  they  are  none  of  those,  not  gmhy 
Of  the  least  vani^  of  love :  only  a  doubt 
Fame  might  too  far  report,  or  rather  flatter 
The  graces  of  this  woman,  made  them  curious 
To  find  the  truth ;  which  since  they  find  so 
Lock'd  up  from  their  searches^  they  are  now  re- 
solved 
To  give  the  wonder  over. 

Pet.  Would  they  were  resolved 
To  give  me  some  new  shoes  too ;  for  I'll  be  sworn 
These  are  e'en  worn  out  to  the  reasonable  soles 
In  their  good  worships'  business :  and  some  sleep 
Would  not  do  moch  amiss,  unless  they  mean 
'I'o  make  a  bell-man  of  me.    Hero  they  ^me. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Dos  John  a$ui  Don  Frederick. 
John.  I  would  we  eould  have  seen  her  though : 
for  sure 
She  must  be  some  rare  creature,  or  report  lies : 
Ail  men's  re^xnts  too. 
Pred.   I  could  well  wish  I  had  seen  Con- 


But  sirce  she  is  so  oonceal'd,  pbeed  where  - 
No  knowledge  can  come  near  ner,  ao  goankd  ' 
As  'twere  impossible,  though  known,  to  leacb  ^ 
I  have  made  up  my  belief 

John.  Hang  me  from  this  hour. 
If  I  more  think  upon  her : 
But  as  she  came  a  strange  repMt  onto  me^ 
So  the  next  fame  shall  lose  her. 

Pred.  'Tis  the  next  way— 
But  whither  are  you  walkmgl 

John.  My  old  round 
Alter  my  meat,  and  then  to  bed. 

Fred.  'Tis  healthfViL 

John.  Will  you  not  stir  1 

Pred.  1  have  a  little  business. 

John.  I'd  lay  my  Ufe,  tifis  ladj  tAA 

Pred.  Then  you  would  lose  it 

John.  Pray  let's  walk  together. 

Pred.  Now  I  cannot. 

John.  I  have  something  to  inqNUt. 

Pred.  An  hour  hence 
I  will  not  miss  to  meet  ye. 

John.  Where? 

Pred.  r  th' hiffh  street: 
For,  not  to  b'e,  I  have  a  few  devoCiotts 
To  do  fint,  then  I'm  yours. 

John.  Remember.  [EsewU. 

EfUer  Pbtrdchio,  Antonio,  and  two  Gcxtli- 

MEN. 

Ant.  Cut  his  wind-pipe,  I  say. 

Ut  Gent.  Fy,  Antonio. 

Ant.  Or  knock  his  brains  out  first,  and  thra 
forgive  him. 
If  you  do  thrust,  be  sure  it  be  to  the  hihs, 
A  surgeon  may  see  throng  him. 

2rf  Creiit.  You  are  too  violent. 

"Ut  Gent.  Too  open,  indiscreet. 

Petr.  Am  I  not  ruin'd  1 
The  honour  of  my  house  erack'dl  my  btood 

poisoned  ? 
My  credit  and  my  name  1 

&f  Gent.  Be  su  At  be  so. 
Before  you  use  this  violence.    Let  not  doofaC 
And  a  suspecting  anger  so  moch  sway  ye, 
Your  wisdom  may  be  qnestion'd. 

Ant.  I  sa^,  kill  him, 
And  then  dispute  the  cause ;  cut  off  What  Dftvbe. 
And  what  is,  shall  be  safe. 

2e2  Gent,  titdip  up  a  true  man. 
Because  'tis  possible  he  may  be  thievish : 
Alas !  is  this  good  justice  1 

Petr.  I  know  as  certain 
As  day  must  come  again,  as  clear  as  truth, 
And  open  as  belief  can  lay  it  to  me. 
That  I  am  basely  wrong'd,  wrong'd  above  iccao- 

penoe. 
Maliciously  abused,  blasted  for  ever 
In  name  and  honour,  lost  to  all  remembrftDce, 
But  what  is  smear 'd  and  shameful:  I  most  kill 

him; 
Necessity  compels  me. 

3d  Gent.  But  think  better. 

Petr.  There 's  no  other  core  left:  yet  witaos 
with  me 
An  that  is  fair  in  man,  all  that  is  noble : 
I  am  not  greedy  for  this  life  I  seek  for. 
Nor  thirst  to  shed  man's  blood;  and  would  ti^m 

possible, 
I  wish  it  with  my  soul,  so  much  I  tremble 
T'  oflend  the  sacred  iinage  of  niy  Maker, 
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My  8Woid  ihouid  only  UH  his  crimes:  no^  ^ 
BoiKNir,  honour,  my  noble  friends,  that  idle  ho- 
nour 
That  all  the  worid  now  wofahips,  not  Petrochb, 
Must  do  this  justice. 

Ant.  Let  it  once  be  done, 
And  'tis  no  matter,  whether  yoa  or  honour 
Or  both  be  sccessaiy. 

2d  Qent.  Do  yoa  weigh,  Petmehb, 
The  value  of  the  person,  power  and  greatness, 
And  what  this  spark  may  kindle  1 

Petr.  To  perform  it, 
So  much  I  am  tied  to  reputation, 
And  credit  of  my  house,  let  it  raise  wild-fires, 
And  storms  that  toss  me  into  everlasting  ruin. 
Yet  I  must  through;  if  ye  dare  side  me. 

Ant.  Dare! 

Pttr,  Y'  are  friends  indeed:  if  not ! 

2d  Oent,  Here 's  none  flies  from  you; 
Do  it  in  what  design  you  please,  well  back  ye. 

1st  GenL  Is  the  cause  so  moxtal  1  nothing  but 
his  life? 

Petr.  Believe  me, 
A  less  oflence  had  been  the  des<rfatioo 
Ofa  whole  name. 

1st  Gent.  No  other  way  to  purge  it  7 

Petr.  There  is,  but  never  to  be  hoped  ibr.    , 

2d  Gent.  Think  an  hour  more, 
And  if  then  you  find  no  safer  road  to  guide  ye, 
We'll  set  our  rests  too. 

Ant.  Mine  's  up  already, 
And  han^  him,  for  my  part,  goes  less  than  life. 

2d  Gent.  If  we  see  noble  cause,  'tis  like  our 
swords 
May  be  as  free  and  forward  as  your  words. 

[Exeunt 
Enter  Don  John. 

John.  The  civil  order  of  this  city  Naples 
Makes  it  beloved  and  honoured  of  all  travellers, 
As  a  most  safe  retirement  in  all  troubles ; 
Beside  the  wholesome  seat  and  noble  temper 
Of  those  minds  that  inhabit  it,  safbly  wise, 
And  to  all  strangers  courteous.    But  I  see  ^ 
My  admiration  has  drawn  night  upon  me. 
And  longer  to  expect  my  friends  may  pull  me 
Into  suspicion  of  too  late  a  stirrer, 
Which  all  good  governments  are  jealous  o£ 
ni  home,  and  think  at  liberty:  yet  certain, 
*Ti8  not  so  far  night  as  I  thougnt;  for  see, 
A  fair  house  yet  stands  open,  yet  all  about  it 
Are  close,  and  no  lights  stirring ;  there  may  be 

foul  play ; 
ril  venture  to  look  in.    If  there  be  knaves 
I  may  do  a  good  office. 

Within,  Signior! 

John.  What!  How  is  thisl 

IVUhin.  Siwnior  Fabritio  I 

John.  1*11  go  nearer. 

Within.  FVibritiol 

John.  This  i^  a  woman's  tongue;  here  may  be 
good  done. 

Within.  Who's  there  1   Fabritio  1 

John.  Ay. 

Within.  Where  are  you  7 

John.  Here. 

Within.  O,  come  for  Heaven's  sake ! 

John.  I  must  see  what  this  means. 

Enter  a  Woman  with  a  Child, 
Wool  1  have  tUyeA  this  kog  hour  for  you ; 
make  no  noise, 


For  things  are  in  strange  trouble.  Here,  be  secret 
*Tis  worth  your  care:  begone  now;  more  eyes 

watch  us 
Than  may  be  for  our  eafetieB. 
John.  Hark  ye. 
Worn.  Peace ;  good  night 
John.  She 's  gone,  and  I  am  loaden.    Fortuno 

forme! 
Jt  weighs  well  and  it  feels  well ;  it  may  chance 
To  be  some  pack  of  worth;  by  the  mass  'tis 

heavy! 
If  it  be  coin  or  jewels,  it  is  worth  welcome. 
I'll  ne*er  refuse  a  fortune:  I  am  confident 
*Tis  of  no  common  price.    Now  to  my  I 
If  it  be  right  I'll  Uess  this  night 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 

Pnd.  'Tisstrangei 
I  cannot  meet  him ;  sure  he  has  encountered 
Some  light  of  love  or  other,  and  there  means 
To  play  at  in  and  in  for  this  night.    Well,  Don 

John, 
If  you  do  spring  a  teak,  or  get  an  itch, 
T3I  you  claw  off  your  curled  pate,  thank  your 

night-wades; 
You  must  be  still  a  boot-haKng.  One  round  more. 
Though  it  bo  late,  FU  yenture  to  discover  ye. 
I  do  not  like  your  out-leaps.  [Elxit 

J^nter  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 

Duke.  Welcome  to  town.    Are  yc  ail  fit '2 

1^  Gent.  To  point,  Sir. 

Duke.  Where  are  the  horses } 

2d  Gent.  Where  they  were  appointed. 

Duke.  Be  private:  and  whatsoever  fortune 
Oflfers  itself,  let  us  stand  sure. 

3d  Gent.  Fear  us  not. 
Ere  you  shall  be  endangered  or  deluded, 
We'U  make  a  bbu^k  night  on't. 

Duke.  No  more,  I  know  it; 
You  know  your  quarters. 

let  Gent.  Will  you  go  akme,  Sirl 

Duke.  Ye  shall  not  be  far  from  me,  the  least 
noise 
Shall  bring  ye  to  my  rescue. 

2d  Oent.  We  are  oounsell'd.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Was  ever  man  so  paid  for  being  curious* 
Ever  so  bobb'd  for  searehing  out  adventures, 
Aslsmi  Did  the  devfl  kad  me !  Must  I  needs 

be  peeping 
Into  men's  houses  where  I  had  no  business, 
And  make  myself  a  mischief  1  'Tis  well  carried! 
I  must  take  other  men's  occasions  on  me. 
And  be  I  know  not  whom:  most  finely  handled  i 
What  have  I  got  by  this  nowl    What's  the 

purchue? 
A  piece  of  evening  arras-work,  a  cliild, 
Indeed  an  infidel  I   This  comes  of  ixening ! 
A  lump  got  out  of  laziness  I    Go()<l  \\hite  bread 
Let's  have  no  bawling  with  ye.  '^fdeath,  have  I 
Known  wenches  thus  k>ng,  all  the  ways  of 

wenches, 
Their  snares  and  sobtletios !     Have  I  read  over 
All  their  school-learning,  dived  ijiL)  their  ouiddits. 
And  am  I  now  bumfiddlcd  with  a  ha.starJ  ? 
Fetch'd  over  with  a  card  of  iive.  and  in  my  .>ld 

(lavs, 
After  the  dire  massacr»)  of  a  million 
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Of  mjadenheads,  caught  the  c<imBion  way,  i'  Che 

niffht  too, 
Under  another's  name,  to  make  the  matter 
Carry  more  weight  abeut  it  ?    Well,  Don  John, 
You  will  be  wiser  one  day,  when  yc've  purchased 
A  bevy  of  those  butter  prints  together, 
With  searching  out  concealed  iniqaitiFs, 
Without  commission.  Why  it  would  never  grieve 

me, 
If  I  had  got  this  gingerbread ;  never  stirred  me. 
So  I  had'had  a  stroke  for  it;  't  had  been  justice 
Then  to  have  kept  it:  but  to  raise  a  dairy, 
For  other  men's  adultery,  oonsume  myself  in 

caudles, 
And  scouring  work;  in  nurses,  bells,  and  babies, 
Onlj  for  cl»arity,.for  mere  I  thank  you, 
A  httle  troubles  me :  the  least  touch  for  it, 
Had  but  my  breeches  got  it.  it  had  contented  me. 
Whoise  e'er  it  is,  sure  it  haa  a  wealthy  mother, 
For  'tis  well  clothed,  and  if  I  be  not  coaen'd, 
Well  lined  within.    To  leave  it  hei«  were  bar^ 

barous, 
And  ten  to  one  would  kill  it;  a  worse  sin 
Than  his  that  got  it    Well,  I  will  disoose  ont, 
And  keep  it,  as  they  keep  death's  heads  in  rings, 
To  cry  memento  to  me — no  more  peeping. 
Now  all  the  danger  is  to  qualify  [live ; 

The  good  old  gentlewomaii  at  whose  house  wo 
For  sue  will  fall  upon  me  with  a  catechism 
Of  four  hours  long:  I  must  endure  all; 
For  I  will  k  now  this  mother.  Come,  good  wonder. 
Let  you  ami  I  be  jogging;  your  starved  treble 
Will  waken  the  rude  watch  else.     All  that  be 
Curious  night-walken,  may  they  find  my  fee. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 

F^d.  Sure  he  *s  gone  home : 
I  have  beaten  all  the  purlieus, 
But  cannot  bolt  him.    Jf  he  be  a-bobbing, 
Tis  not  my  care  can  cure  him:  to-morrow  morning 
I  sHaH  have  further  knowledge  from  a  surgeon, 
Where  he  lies  moored  to  mend  his  leaks. 

Enter  1st  Constintia. 

Con.  I  am  ready: 
And  through  a  world  of  dangers  am  flown  to  ye. 
Be  full  of  haste  and  care,  we  are  undone  else. 
Where  are  your  people  1    Which  way  must  we 

travel? 
For  Heaven's  sake  star  not  here,  Sir. 

FWd.  What  may  this  prove? 

Con.  Alas !  I  am  mistaken,  kwt,  undone, 
For  ever  perished!    Sir,  for  Heaven's  sake,  tell 
A  re  ye  a  gimtleman  1  [me, 

fred.  iam. 

Con.  Of  this  place  1 

fVed.  No,  bom  in  Spain. 

Con.  As  ever  you  k»ved  honoiir, 
As  ever  your  desires  may  gain  their  end, 
Do  a  poor  wretched  woman  but  this  benefit, 
For  Vm  forced  to  trust  ye. 

I^h-ed.  Y'  have  dianned  me. 
Humanity  and  honour  bids  me  help  ye; 
And  if  I  lull  >our  trust 

Con.  The  time  *8  too  dangerous 
To  stay  your  nrotestations :  I  believe  ye. 
Alas !  I  must  oelieve  ye.    From  this  place, 
Qood,  noble  Sir,  remove  me  instantly. 
And  for  a  ti;iie,  where  nothing  but  yourself, 
And  honest  conversation  may  comn'near  n^e, 
]n  some  secure  place  settk^me.    What  I  am, 


And  why  thmi  boldly  I  commit  toy  credit 
Into  a  stranger's  hanid,  the  fears  aiid  dangns 
That  force  me  to  this  wild  course,  at  moie  kisai 
I  shall  reveal  unto  ycu. 

Fred.  Come,  be  hearty, 
He  must  strike  through  my  life  that  takes  j^ 
from  me.  [ExcaL 

Enter  Petrucbio,  Antokio,  and  two  Gixn^ 

MEN. 

Petr.  He  will  sure  come :aie ye  all  wefl  aimed? 

Ant.  Never  fear  us : 
Here 's  that  will  make  'em  dance  withofut  a  iSd&. 

Petr.  We  are  to  look  for  no  weak  fbes.mr 
Nor  unadvised  ones.  [ftiendi, 

AnL  Best  gamesters  make  the  best  play; 
We  shall  fight  close  and  home  them. 

Ut  Qent.  Antonio, 
You  are  thought  too  bloody. 

Ant.  Whyl    All  physicians 
And  penny  almanacs  allow  the  opening 
Of  veins  t&is  month.  Why  do  you  talk  of  bkndv \ 
What  come  we  for  1  to  fttU  to  cufls  for  apdn! 
What,  would  you  make  the  cause  a  cudgd-^oV' 
rell 

Petr.  Speak  softly,  gentle  ooosin. 

Ant.  I  will  speak  truly. 
What  should  men  do,  auied  to  these  disgraen, 
Lirk  o'er  his  enemy,  sit  down  and  d&noe  him  1 

Sc^  (knt.  You  are  as  far  o'  th'  bow-hand  nm. 

Ant.  And  cry,  [chDdl 

That's  my  fine  boy;  thou  wilt  dosonomoR, 

Petr.  Here  are  no  such  cold  pities. 

Ant.  By  St.  Jaques,  f  Andiw. 

They  shall  not  find  me  one  \    Here 's  old  tocgh 
A  special  friend  of  mine,  and  he  but  hold, 
I'll  strike  them  such  a  hornpipe!     Knocb  I 

opme  n>r, 
And  the  best  blood  I  light  on :  f  pfofbas  it, 
Not  to  scare  costermongers.    If  1  kne  ray  ami. 
My  audit's  lost,  and  fiirewell  five-and-fifty 

Petr.  Let's  talk  no  loMger,    Place  yoDzseha 
with  alenge 
As  I  directed  ye;  a&d  when  time  calls  us, 
As  ye  are  friend^  to  show  youcselvee. 

Ant.  So  be  it  [EseaL 

Enter  Don  John  and  kit  Landlady. 

Land.  Nay,  son,  if  this  be  your  regard— 

Jokn.  Good  mother — 

Land.  Good  me  no  goode— Your  ocxmai 
yourself 
Are  welcome  to  me,  whilst  you  hear  yoursehc* 
Like  honest  and  true  gentlemen.    Bring  hitha 
To  my  house,  that  have  ever  been  reputed 
A  gentlewoman  of  a  decent  and  a  fair  canii^, 
Aim  so  behaved  myself-^— 

John.  I  know  you  have. 

Land.  Bring  hither,  as  I  say,  to  make  nw  naiof 
Stink  in  my  neighbour's  nostrils,  your  devim, 
Your  brats  got  out  of  alligant  and  broken  oathi, 
Your  Itnsey-woolsey  work,  your  hasty  {oddisgi! 
I  foster  up  your  filch'd  iniquities ! 
You're  deceived  in  me,  Sir,  I  am  none 
Of  those  receivers. 

John.  Have  I  noi  sworn  unto  yon, 
*Tis  none  ofn-ine,  and  show'd  vru  how  I  flHaijill 

Land.  Ye  fcund  an  eas>'  fool  that  ki  you  gft  V 

John.  Win  you  hear  met 

Land.  Oatlis !  what  care  yon  Gx  oalhs  toga* 
your  ends; 
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Vliea  ye  are  high  and  pampei^d  1    What  mint 

know  ye  1 
it  what  reKgion,  but  yoar  pnrpoaed  lewdneu, 
itobelookViforofyel    Nay,  I  will  tell  ye~ 
'on  mil  then  nrear  like  accused  cut-purera, 
16  far  ofTtralh  too;  and  tie  beyond  alt  fakonen : 
in  sick  to  see  this  dealing. 

John.  Heaven  forbid,  mother. 

Lfoaid.  Nay,  I  am  very  sick. 

John.  Wiio  waits  there  1 

Pet.  [ft^ikm.]  Sir! 

Joha.  Bring  down  the  bcttle  of  Canary  wine. 

Land.  Exceeding  sick,  Heaven  help  me ! 

John.  Ha«te  ye,  sirrah. 

mtiit  e'en  make  her  drunk,  [^sicfe.]  Nay,  gen- 
tle mother — 

LaruL  Now  fy  upon  ^e !  was  it  for  this  porpow 
foQ  fiBich'd  your  evening  walks  for  your  wsvo- 


•''or  this  pretended  holiness  1    No  weather, 
l(ot  before  day,  could  bold  ytra  firom  the  matins. 
Were  these  vour  bo-peep  pvajers  1  Y  'ave  pray'd 

\iA  with  a  learned  zeal  have  watch*d  weU  too; 

your  saint, 
[t»ema,  was  pleased  as  well.  Still  sicker,  sidker  | 

Ejder  Peter  with  a  bottle  qf  wine. 
John.  There  is  no  talking  to  bat  till  I  have 
diench*d  her. 
Grife  me.     Heie,  mother,  take  a  good  round 

draught. 
[t  win  purge  spleen  ftom  your  spirits:  deeper, 
mother. 
Land.  Ay,  ay.  son ;  you  imagine  this  will  mend 
Johti.  An,  i'  &itb,  mother.  [ail. 

Land.  I  confess  the  wine 
Will  do  big  paiC 
John.  I'll  pledge  ye.  ' 

Lind.  But,  son  John —     \ 
John.  I  know  your  meaning,  mother;  touch  it 
oaib&  more. 
A.I&8!  you  look  not  well,  take  a  round  draught. 
It  warms  the  blood  well,  and  lestoies  the  colour, 
And  then  well  talk  at  targe. 
Land.  A  civil  ffentlemaa ! 
A  ttr&nger !  one  the  town  holds  a  good  regard  of! 
John.  Nay,  I  will  sileDce  thee  there. 
Land.  One  that  should  weigh  his  fidr  name  1 

xOh,  astitchi 
JokTi.  There's  nothing  better  for  a  stitch,  good 
mother, 
Make  no  spare  o^it,  as  yon  love  your  health: 
Mince  not  the  matter. 

Land.  Am  I  said,  a  gentleman 
lAlger'd  in  ray^  house  f  Now  Heaven 's  my  com- 
fort, signior! 
John.  I  looked  ibr  this. 

Lind.  I  did  not  think  you  would  have  used 
me  thus; 
A  m>inan  of  my  credit,  one.  Heaven  knows, 
ThAt  loves  you  but  too  tenoerly. 

John.  D^r  mother, 
I  fver  found  your  kindness,  and  acknowledge  it. 
Lajid.  No,  no,  I  am  a  fool  to  counsel  ye. — 
Where's  the  infant? 
Come,  let's  see  your  woikmanship. 

John.  None  of  mine,  mother : 
Bot  there  'tis,  and  a  lustv  one. 

Land.  Heaven  bless  thee, 
Thou  hadst  a  hasty  making:  but  the  best  is, 
Tu  many  a  good  mali'e  fortune.    As  I  live, 
Yoi^lL...3a 


Your  own  eyes,  signior;  and  the  nether  Up 
As  like  ye,  as  ye  had  spit  it 

John.  I  am  glnd  on't. 

Land.  Biem  me !  what  things  an  theia  1 

John.  I  thought  my  labour 
Waa  not  all  lost :  'tis  gold,  and  these  are  jewek 
Both  rich  and  right,  I  hope. 

Land,  Well,  well,  son  John, 
I  see  y'ere  a  woodman,  and  can  choose 
Your  deer,  though  it  be  i'  th'  dark ;  all  your  dis- 
cretion 
Is  not  yet  lost ;  this  was  well  clapp'd  aboaid ; 
Here  lam  with  ye  now,  when,  as  they  say, 
Your  pleasure  comes  with  profit ;  when  you  must 

needs  do, 
Do  where  you  may  be  done  to ;  'tis  a  wisdom 
Becomes  a  young  nun  well :  be  sure  of  one  tbing, 
Lose  not  your  laoour  and  your  time  together; 
It  seasons  of  a  fool,  son ;  time  is  precious, 
Woi^  vrary  whilst  you  have  it    Since  you  must 
tjrafBc    ^  Fnior; 

Sometimes  this  slippery  way,  take  sure  hold,  sig* 
Trade  with  no  broken  merchants;  make  your 

lading 
As  you  would  make  your  rest,  adventurously, 
But  with  advantaf^e  ever. 

J<^n.  AH  this  timd,  mother,  [nurses. 

The  child  wants  looking  to,  wants  meat  and 

Land.  Now  blessing  o'  thy  heart,  it  shall  have 
And  instantly  III  seek  a  nurse  myself,  son.  Tatl ; 
'Tis  a swe^  child— Ah,  my ^oung  Spaniard! 
Take  you  no  farther  caie.  Sir. 

JbAn.  Yes,  of  these  jewels,  [7<'<n*» 

I  must  by  your  good  leave,  mother;  these  aiv 
To  make  your  care  the  stronger;  for  the  rest, 
ril  find  a  master;  the  gold  for  bringing  up  on't, 
I  freely  render  to  your  charge. 

Land.  No  more  words. 
Nor  no  more  children,  good  son,  as  you  love  me : 
This  may  do  well. 

John.  I  shall  observe  your  morals. 
But  where 's  Don  Frederick,  mother  1 

Land.  Ten  to  one, 
About  the  like  adventure;  he  told  me, 
He  was  to  find  you  out. 

John.  Why  would  he  stay  ml  [not. 

There  may  be  some  ill  chance  in  it :  sleep  I  will 
Before  I  have  found  him.    Now  this  woman  '• 

pleased, 
III  seek  my  friend  out,  and  my  care  is  eased. 

[Exeuni. 

Enter  Duke  and  three  Gentlemen. 

l»t  Oent.  Believe,  Sir,  tis  as  possible  to  do  it^ 
As  tp  move  the  city :  the  main  foction 
Swarm  through  the  streets  like  hornets,  and  witk 

augurs 
Able  to  ruin  states,  no  safoty  left  us, 
Nor  means  to  die  like  men,  if  instantly 
You  draw  not  back  aoain. 

Duke.  May  he  be  drawn. 
And  quartcr'd  too,  that  tums  now ;  were  I  surer 
Of  death  than  thou  art  o'  thy  foars,  and  with  death 
More  than  those  fears  are  too 

Ut  Gent.  Sir,  I  fear  not. 

Duke.  I  would  not  break  my  vow,  start  fiuoa 
my  honour. 
Because  I  may  find  danger;  wound  my  soul 
To  keep  my  body  safo. 

\»t  Gent.  I  speak  not.  Sir, 
Out  of  a  baseness  to  ye. 

DiJce.  No,  nor  do  ik>t 
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Out  of  a  baMciesi  leave  me.    Wliat  b  dangor 
More  c'oan  the  weakaew  of  oar  apprehenrional 
A  poor  cold  part  o'  th'  blood.    Who  take«  it  bold 
Cowardfl  ana  wicked  livers ;  valiant  minds     [of  7 
Were  made  marters  of  it :  and  6m  bearty  aeamen 
In  desperate  storms  stem  with  a  little  rodder 
The  tumbling  ruins  of  the  ocean ; 
So  with  their  cause  and  swords  do  they  do  dangers. 
Say  we  wera  sure  to  die  all  in  this  venture, 
Ab  I  am  confident  against  it;  is  there  any 
Amongst  us  of  so  fat  a  sense,  so  pamper'd, 
Would  choose  luxuriously^  to  fie  a-bed^ 
And  purge  away  his  spirits;  send  his  sool  out 
In  8ag;ar-sops  and  sirups  1    Give  me  dying 
As  dying  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  enemy ; 
Parting  with  mankind,  ov  a  man  that 's  manly? 
Let  them  be  all  the  world,  and  bring  aku^ 
Cain's  envy  with  them,  I  will  on. 

2d  Gent.  You  may,  Sir, 
But  with  what  safety  1 

Itt  Gent.  Since  'tis  come  to  dying. 
You   shall   perceive,  Sir,  that  here  be  tboie 

amongst  us, 
Can  die  as  decently  as  other  men, 
And  with  as  little  ceremony.    On,  bmve  Sir. 

Duke.  That 's  spoken  heartily. 

Ut  Gent.  And  he  that  flinches, 
May  he  die  lousy  in  a  ditch. 

Duke,  No  more  dying. 
There 's  no  such  danger  m't.    What 's  o'dock  7 

Zd  Gent.  Somewhat  above  your  hour. 

Duke.  Away  then  quickly, 
Make  no  noise,  and  no  trouUe  will  attend  us. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Antbont  tpith  a  Candle. 

Pred.  Give  me  the  candle ;  so,  go  you  out  that 

Ant.  What  have  we  now  to  do  1  ['^y- 

FVed.  And  on  your  life,  sirrah, 
Xiet  none  come  near  the  door  without  my  know- 
No,  not  my  landlady,  nor  my  friend.         [ledge : 

AtU.  "ns  done.  Sir. 

f*Ved.  Nor  any  serious  business  that  coooems 

Ant.  Is  the  wind  there  again  1  [me. 

fSvd.  Begone. 

Ant.  I  am.  Sir.  [Esit. 

Pred.  Now  enter  widiout  * 


Enter  Ut  Constanti  a  with  a  jewd. 

And,  noUe  lady. 

That  safety  and  civility  ye  wish  for 

Shall  truly  here  attend  you ;  no  rude  tongue 

Nor  rough  behaviour  knows  this  place ;  no  wishes. 

Beyond  the  moderation  of  a  man, 

Dare  enter  here.    Year  own  desires  and  bmo- 

cence, 
Join'd  to  my  ▼ow'd  obedience,  shall  protect  ye. 

Con.  Ye  are  truly  noble, 
And  worth  a  woman's  trust:  let  it  become  me: 
(I  do  beseech  you,  Sir)  for  all  your  kindness, 
To  render  with  my  thanks  this  worthless  trifle— 
X  may  be  longer  troublesome. 

Pred.  Fair  offices  [lady, 

Are  still  their  own  rewards :    Heaven  bless  me. 
From  selling  civil  courtesies.    May  it  please  ye, 
If  ye  will  force  a  favour  to  oblige  me, 
1>raw  but  that  cloud  aside,  to  satisfy  me 
For  what  good  angel  I  am  engaged. 

Con.  It  shall  be; 
For  I  am  truly  confident  ye  are  honest. 
The  piece  is  scares  worth  jooking  oa. 


Fred.  Trust  me, 
The  abstract  of  all  beauty,  sool  of  sweetoe«l 
Defend  me,  honest  thoognts,  I  shall  grow  wild  ek& 
What  eyes  are  there  1  rather  whatlitUe  haawM, 
To  stir  men's  contemplation  I    What  a  Pvsdw 
Runs  through  each  part  she  has !  Good  blood,  k» 

temperate! 
I  must  look  off:  too  ezceHent  an  object 
Confounds  the  sense  that  sees  it    Noble  bdy, 
If  there  be  any  fhither  servioe  to  cast  on  ne, 
Let  it  be  worth  my  life,  so  much  I  honour  jt. 
Or  the  etwagements  of  whole  fiumhes. 

Ccm.  xwu  servioe  is  too  tihoal,  worthy  Sx. 
Thus  far  I  shall  entreat- 

Pred.  Command  me,  My* 
You  may  make  your  nower  too  poor. 

Con.  That  presently, 
With  all  convenient  hiwte,  you  will  letiie 
Unto  the  street  you  found  me  in. 

Fred.  'Tisdone. 

Con.  There  ifyou  find  a  geotlemanoppmi'd 
With  fi>roe  and  violence,  do  a  man's  office, 
And  draw  your  sword  to  rescue  him. 

rred.  Ua'ssaie, 
Be  what  he  will,  and  let  his  fins  be  derik, 
Arm'd  with  your  beauty  I  shall  omjme  Ham, 
Retire,  this  key  will  guide  ye :  all  thmgi  oeoanrr 
Are  there  before  ye. 

Con.  All  my  prayers  go  with  ye.  [EA 

Fred.  Ye  clap  on  proof  upcm  me.  Mensar,gDU 
Does,  all,  engages  all,  works  thro«s^aIldsngc». 
Now  I  say,  beauty  can  do  more.    The  kinp  ex- 

cheoQer, 
Nor  all  his  wealthy  Indies,  conki  net  draw  me 
Through  half  those  miseries  this  pieoe  of  obtsnt 
Might  make  me  leap  into:  we  are  all uks«»> 

charts, 
All  our  endeavours  and  our  motions 
(As  they  do  to  the  noith)  still  point  at  beintf 
Still  at  the  fairest  \  for  a  nandsome  woobd, 
(Setting  my  soul  aside)  it  should  go  haid 
But  I  will  strain  my  body ;  yet  to  ner. 
Unless  it  be  her  own  free  giatitiide. 
Hopes,  ye  shall  die,  and  thou,  tongue,  n(  villa 

me, 
Ere  I  infringe  my  fidth.    Now  to  my  mat. 

ACT  ir. 

SCENE  l^Bnter  Dcke,  jmmted  ty  PEnv 
CHID,  Antonio,  and  that  FacHem. 

Duke.  You  will  not  all  oppress  mel 

Ant.  Kill  him  i'  the  wanton  eye: 
Let  me  come  to  him. 

Duke.  Then  you  shall  buy  me  deariy. 

Petr.  Say  you  so.  Sir  1 

Ant.  I  say,  cut  his  wezand,  spoil  his  pM])0|' 
Have  at  your  love-skk  heart,  Sir. 

Enter  Don  John. 

John.  Sure  'tis  fighting ! 
My  friend  may  be  engaged.    Fy,  gentlcmm, 
This  is  unmanly  odds. 

[DvKE fiUUi  DonJovmbettridalim. 

Ant.  Iirstop  your  mouth,  Sir. 

John.  Nay,  (hen  have  at  thee  freely. 
There's  a  plumb.  Sir,  to  satisfy  your  Ioopa|. 

Peir.  Away;  I  hope  I  hare  sped  him:  not 
comes  rescue. 
We  shall  be  eodangerU    Wbare  *u  Antauo  t 
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Ani.  I  miMt  have  6ne  ttircut  more,  Sir. 

John.  Come  up  to  me. 

Ant.  A  mischief  confound  your  ffaigen. 

Par,  How  is  it? 

Ant.  Well: 
He  has  given  me  my  quiehu  est;  I  Mi  htm 
In  my  maU  guts;  I  m  sure  he 's  feezed  me; 
This  comes  of  sidinj^  with  you. 

3<f  Gent.  Can  you  go,  Sirl 

Ant.  I  shall  go,  man,  and  my  bead  were  off; 
Never  talk  of  going. 

Petr.  Come,  all  shall  be  well  then. 
I  hear  more  rescue  coming.  [  Trampling  wUhm. 

Enter  the  Duke's  /aetion. 

Ant.  Let's  torn  back  then; 
My  skull 's  uncloven  yet,  let  me  kill. 

Petr.  Away,  for  Heaven's  sake,  with  him. 

[Exit  cum  iuie. 

Jokn.  How  is  hi 

Duke.  Well,  Sir, 
Only  a  little  staffger'd. 

Uuke'efatt.  I^'s  fmrsQe  them. 

DuJie.  No,  not  a  man,  I  chai^ge  ye.    Thanks, 
good  coat. 
Thou  hast  saved  me  a  shrewd  welcome :  Was 

pat  home, 
With  a  good  mind  too,  I'm  sore  on't. 

John.  Are  you  safe  then  1 

Dttke.  My  thanks  to  yoo,  brave  Sir,  whote 
timely  valour 
And  manly  courtesy  came  to  my  reseae. 

John.  Ve  had'  lonl  play  ofier'd  ye,  and  ahaine 
befal  him 
That  can  pass  by  oppression. 

DuJce.  May  1  crave,  Sir, 
By  this  much  honour  more,  to  know  your  name, 
And  him  1  am  so  bound  to  i 

John.  For  the  bond,  Sir, 
'Tm  every  good  man's  tie :  to  know  me  further, . 
Will  little  profit  ^pu ;  I  am  a  stranger. 
My  countzy  Spain,  my  name  Don  John,  a  geQ> 

That  came  abroad  to  travel 

Duie.  1  have  heavd.  Sir, 
Much  worthy  mention  of  ye,  yet  I  find 
Fame  short  of  what  ye  are. 

John.  Yoa  are  pleased.  Sir, 
To  express  voiir  courts^ :  may  I  demand 
Ag  freely  what  jou  are,  and  what  mJechanre 
Cist  you  into  this  danger  % 

Duke.  For  this  present 
(  must  desire  your  pardon :  you  shall  know  me 
Eie  it  be  kmg,  Sir,  and  nobler  thanks, 
Thtn  now  my  will  can  render. 

John.  Your  will 's  your  own,  Sir. 

Duke.  What  ia't  you  look  for.  Sir?  Have  you 
lost  any  thug ! 

John.  Only  my  hat  i'  th'  scuffle;  sure  these 
fellows 
Were  nij^trsnaps. 

/>uAv.  jSfo,  believe  me.  Sir :  pray  uso  nune. 
For  'twill  be  hard  to  find  your  own  now. 

John.  No,  Sir. 

Duke.  Indeed  you  shall;  I  can  command  an- 
I  do  beseech  you  honour  me.  [other : 

John.  Well,  Sir,  then  I  will, 
And  $0  ni  take  my  leave. 

Duke.  Within  these  few  days 
I  hope  I  shall  be  happy  in  your  knowledge, 
Till  when  I  love  your  memory.    [Exit  cum  ntir. 


Enter  FuDtRicK. 

John.  Fm  yours. 
This  is  some  noble  Mow ! 

Fred.  'Tis  his  tongue  sure. 
Don  John ! 

Jb/tn.  DonFrederidL? 

Fred.  Y*  are  fiurly  met,  Sir! 
I  thought  ye  had  been  a  batrfowUng.    Pr^fthee 

tell  me, 
What  revelation  hast  thou  had  to-night, 
That  home  was  never  thought  on) 

John.  Revelations! 
ni  teU  thee,  Frederfck ;  but  beibre  I  teU  thee, 
Settle  thy  understandinc. 

Fred.  Tie  prepared,  air. 

John.  Why  then  mariL  what  shall  follow 
This  night,  Frederick,  Ais  bawdy  nq^ht- 

Fred.  I  thought  no  less. 

John.  This  mind  night, 
What  dost  thou  thfaik  I  have  gotl 

Fred.  The  pox,  it  may  be. 

John.  Would  Hwere  no  worse:  ye  talk  of  v»* 
velations, 
I  have  got  a  revelation  will  reveal  me 
An  arrant  coxoomb  whilst  1  live. 

Fred.  Whatisti 
Thou  hast  lost  nothing! 


John.  No,  I  have  got,  I  teH  thee. 
Fred.  What  hast  thou  gotl 


John.  One  of  the  in&ntry,  a  dnld. 

Fred.  How! 

John.  A  chopping  child,  man. 

Fred.  Give  you  joy,  Sir. 

John.  A  lump  of  lewdnei^  Frederick;  that  'e 
the  truth  on't. 
This  town 's  abominable. 

Fred.  I  still  told  ye,  John, 
Your  whoring  must  come  home ;  I  coonsell'd  ye : 
But  where  no  grace  is 

John.  'Tis  none  of  mine.  man. 

Fred.  Answer  the  parish  so. 

John.  Cheated  in  troth 
Peeping  into  a  house)  by  whom  I  know  not, 
S'or  where  to  find  the  place  again ;  no,  Fredenck, 
'Tu  no  poor  one. 

That 's  my  best  oomfi>it,  for  t  has  brought  about  it 
Enough  to  make  it  man. 

Fred.  Where  isti 

John.  At  home. 

Fred.  A  saving  ^^ofag^i  but  what  will  you 
say,  Sigmor, 
To  him  that  eearohiog  out  your  serious  worship, 
Has  met  a  strange  fortune  f 

John.  How.  good  Frederick  1 
A  militant  girl  to  this  boy  would  hit  it 

Fred.  No,  mine 's  a  nobler  venture :  what  do 
yon  think,  Sir, 
Of  a  distressed  lady,  one  whose  beauty 
Would overseU  all  Italy? 

John.  Where  is  she  1 

f^ed.  A  woman  of  that  rare  behaviour, 
So  qualified,  as  admiration 
Dwells  round  about  her;  of  that  perfect  spirit— 

Jd^n.  Ay,  marry,  Sir. 

Fred.  Tliat  admirable  carriage, 
That  sweetness  in  discourse;  young  se  die  mon»* 
Her  blushes  staining  his.  [ing, 

John.  But  whereas  this  creature  1 
Show  me  but  that. 

Fred.  That 'sail  one;  she's  forthoomii^ 
1  have  her  sure,  boy. 
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John.  Hark  ye^  Fredeikt; 
Wliat  truck  betwixt  my  infant'} 

Fred.  'Tia  too  Hght,  Sir : 
$tick  to  your  charge,  good  Don  John ;  I  am  well. 

John.  But  is  there  such  a  wench  1 

Fred.  First  tell  me  this; 
Did  yon  not  Uteiy,  as  you  walk'd  alonff, 
Discover  people  that  were  armed,  and  ukely 
To  do  ofience  1 

John.  Yes,  marry,  and  they  uiged  it 
As  far  as  they  had  spirit 

Fred.  Pray  go  forward.  ['em. 

John.  A  gentleman  I  found  engaged  amongst 
It  seems  of  noble  breeding,  I'm  sure  Erave  metal. 
As  I  returned  to  look  you,  I  set  into  him, 
And  without  hurt,  1  thank  Heaven,  rescued  him. 

Frtd,  My  work 's  done  then; 
And  now  to  satisfy  you,  there  is  a  womaiir-*— 
Oh,  John,  there  is  a  woman—— 

John.  Oh,  where  is  she  1 

Fred.  And  one  of  no  less  worth  than  I  told ; 
And  which  is  more,  fiiUen  under  my  protection, 

John.  I  am  glad  of  that;  fiMward,  sweet,  Fre- 
derick. 

Fred.  And  which  is  mow  than  that,  by  this 
ni^hfs  wandering; 
And  which  is  most  of  ali,  she  is  at  home,  too,  Sir. 

John.  Come,  let's  begone  then. 

Fred.  Yes,  but  'tis  most  certain 
You  cannot  see  her,  John. 

John.  Whyl 

Fred.  She  has  sworn  me, 
That  none  else  shall  come  near  her;  not  my  mo- 
'Till  some  doubts  are  cleared.  Uher, 

John.  Not  look  upon  her  1    What  chamber  is 
she  in  1 

Fred.  In  ours. 

John.  Let  us  so,  I  say  1 
A  woman's  oaths  are  wa&rs,  and  break  with 

making. 
They  must  for  modesty  a  little :  We  all  know  it. 

Fred.  No,  I'll  assure  ye,  Sir. 

John.  Kot  see  her ! 
I  smell  an  old  dog-trick  of  yours.  Well,  Frederick, 
Ye  talk'd  to  me  of  whoring;  let's  have  fair  play. 
Square-dealing,  I  would  wish  ye. 

Fred.  When  'tis  come 
fWhich  I  know  never  will  be)  to  that  issue, 
Your  spoon  shall  be  as  deep  as  mine,  Sir. 

John.  Tell  me,     ' 
And  tell  me  true,  is  the  cause  honourable, 
Or  for  your  case  7 

Fred.  By  all  our  friendship,  John, 
'Ti&  honest  and  of  great  end. 

John.  I'm  answer'd ;     ' 
But  let  me  see  her,  though;  leave  the  door  open 
As  you  go  in. 

Fred.  I  dare  not. 

John.  Not  wide  open, 
But  just  so  as  a  jealous  husband 
Would  level  at  nis  wanton  wife  through. 

Fred.  That  courtesy, 
If  you  desire  no  more,  and  keep  it  strictly, 
I  OBoe  afford  ye:  come,  'tis  now  near  morning. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Peter  and  Anthony. 

Pet.  Nay,  the  old  woman 's  gone  too. 

Ant.  She 's  a  caterwauling 
Amongst  the  gutters.    But  conceive  me,  Peter, 
Where  our  gwKl  masters  should  be. 


Pet.  Where  they  should  be,  [thoov- 

I  do  conceive ;  but  where  they  are,  good  ht- 

Ant.  Ay,  there  it  goes :  my  master  s  ho-yt^ 
with  me. 
With  his  sly  popping  in  and  out  ac»ui, 
Argued  a  cause — Hark !  iJbute  nvidi 

Pet.  What! 

Ant.  Dost  not  hear  a  lute  1 
Again! 

Pet.  Where  ia'tl 

Ant.  Above,  in  my  master's  chamber. 

Pet.  There's  no  creature:  be  hath  thr  krr 
Man.  [iiizmii 

Ant.  This  is  his  lute,  let  htm  have  h. 

[Sing»  within  a  UtSt 

Pet.  I  grant  ye ;  but  who  strikes  it? 

Ant.  M  admirable  voice  too^  hark  ye. 

Pet.  Anthony, 
Art  sure  we  are  at  home  ? 

Ant.  Without  all  doubt,  Peter. 

Pet.  Then  this  must  be  the  deviL 

Ant  Let  it  be. 
Good  devil,  sing  again :  O  dainty  devil, 
Peter,  believe  it,  a  most  delicate  devil. 
The  sweetest  devil 

Enter  Frederick  and  Don  Jobs* 

Fred.  If  you  would  leave  peeping. 

John.  1  cannot  by  no  means. 

Fred.  Then  come  in  softly; 
And  as  you  love  your  faith,  presume  no  fnilbfr 
Than  ye  have  promised. 

John.  Bnseo. 

Fred.  What  makes  you  up  so  eariv,  Sir  1 

John.  You,  Sir,  in  your  contemplatioiM  \ 

Pet.  O  pray  ye  peace.  Sir ! 

Fred.  Why  oeace,  Sir? 

Pet.  Do  you  hear? 

John.  'Tis  your  lute :  she 's  playing  eat 

Ant.  The  house  is  haunted,  Sir: 
For  this  we  have  heard  this  half  hour. 

Fred.  Ye  saw  nothing. 

Ant.  Not  I. 

Pet.  Nor  I,  Sir. 

Fred.  Get  your  breakfast  then, 
And  make  no  words  on't:  we'll  iii>latab|lBi 
If  it  be  one.  {^mt 

Ant.  This  is  no  devil,  Peter  1 
Mum !  there  be  bats  abroad.  [Eaemd  veh 

Fred.  Stay,  now  she  sinffs. 

John.  An  angel's  voice,  PU  swear. 

Fred.  Why  dost  thou  shrug  so? 
Either  allay  this  heat,  or,  as  I  live, 
I  will  not  trust  ye. 

John.  Pass,  I  warrant  ye.  [Bsent 

Enter  Ut  Constamtu. 

Con.  To  curse  thoee  stars  that  men  siy  p^ 

vemus, 
To  rail  at  fortune,  to  fall  out  with  my  ftle, 
And  tax  the  general  world,  will  help  me  noCbio|: 
Alas !  I  am  the  same  still :  neither  are  thej 
Subject  to  heloe  or  hurts;  our  own  desim 
Are  our  own  fates,  and  our  own  stan  all  oorix- 

tune; 
Which,  as  we  sway  'em,  so  ahoae  or  bfca  a. 

Enter  Frederick,  a/nd  Don  JoBNfeeptsf 

Fred.  Peace  to  your  meditatioDa. 
John.  Pox  upon  ye, 
Stand  out  of  the  light 
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Coil  I  cmye  your  imarcy,  Sir! 
My  mind,  o  erchorged  with  care,  made  me  un- 
mannerly. 

Fred.  Pray  ye  set  that  mind  at  rett,  all  ehali 
beiKrfect. 

JoAn.  I  liie  the  body  rare ;  a  handaome  body, 
A  wondrous  handaome  body:  would  she  would 

turn; 
See,  and  that  spiteful  puppy  be  not  got 
Bfttween  me  and  my  light  again. 

f'red.  'Tis  done, 
As  all  that  yon  command  shall  be : 
The  gentleman  is  safely  off  all  danger, 

John.  Rare  creature! 

Con.  How  shall  I  thank  ye,  Sir  7  how  satisfy  ? 

Fred.  Soeak  softly,  gentle  lady ;  all 's  rewarded. 
Now  does  oe  melt  luce  marmalade. 

John.  Nay,  His  certain,  [on. 

Thon  art  the  sweetest  woman  that  eyes  eW  kwk'd 

Fred.  Has  none  disturbed  ye  1 

CofL  Not  any.  Sir,  nor  any  sound  can»e  near 
I  thank  your  cmre.  [me : 

Fred.  'Tis  well. 

John,  I  would  (Kin  prav  now, 
But  the  deril,  and  that  flesn  there  o*  the  world— 
What  are  we  made  to  suffer  t 

Fred.  He^ll  enter 

Pull  in  your  head,  and  be  hang*d. 

John.  Hark  ye,  Frederick, 
I  have  brought  you  home  your  pack  saddle. 

Fred.  Pox  upon  ye. 

Con.  Nay,  let  him  enter— Fy,  mj  lord  the  duke, 
Stand  peeping  at  your  friends. 

Fred.  Ye  are  cozen'd,  \aiiij, 
Here  is  no  duke. 

Con.  I  know  him  full  well,  Signior, 

John.  Hold  thee  there,  wench. 

Fred.  This  mad-brain*d  fool  will  8|X>U  alL 

dm.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  come  in. 

John.  My  grace ! 
There  was  a  woni  of  comlbft 

Fred.  Shall  be  enter, 
Whoe'er  he  be  1 

John.  Well  foUow'd,  Frederick. 

Con.  With  all  my  heart. 

Enter  Dos  John. 

Fred.  Come  in  then. 

John.  Bless  ye,  lady. 

Fred.  Nay,  start  not;  though  he  be  a  stranger 
to  ye. 
He 's  of  a  noble  strain,  my  kinsman,  lady, 
My  countryman^  and  fellow  traveller ; 
One  bed  contains  us  ever,  one  purse  feeds  us^ 
And  one  faith  fVee  between  us:  do  not  fear  hmi. 
He 's  truly  honest. 

John.  That's  a  lie. 

Fred.  And  trusty, 
Beyond  your  wishes :  valiant  to  defend. 
And  modest  to  converse  with  as  your  blushes. 

John.  Now  may  I  hang  myself:  this  commen- 
dation 
Has  broke  the  neck  of  all  my  hopes :  for  now, 
Must  I  cry,  no  forsooth,  ajid  ay  forsooth,  and 

surely, 
And  truly  as  I  live,  and  as  I  am  honest 
He  s  done  these  things  for  nonce  too :  for  be 
like  a  most  envious  rascal  as  be  is,         [knows, 
I  am  not  honest 

This  way :  he  'as  watch'd  his  time 
Brtl  shall  quit  him. 

A4I.  Sir,  1  credit  ye. 
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PreiL  Go,  salute  her,  John. 

John.  Plakue  o'  your  commendations. 

Con.  Sir,  I  shall  now  desire  to  be  a  trouble. 

John.  Never  to  me,  sweet  lady;  thus  I  seal 
My  faith,  and  all  my  services. 

Con,  One  word,  Signior. 

John.  Now  'tis  impoeiible  I  should  be 
What  points  she  at  1  my  leg,  I  warrant ;  or 
My  well  knit  body :  sit  fast,  Don  Frederick, 

Fred.  'Twae  given  him  by  that  gentleou 


given  him  by  t 
Yon  took  such  care  of;  his  own  being  kist  i'  tk' 
scuflle. 

Con.  With  mnch  joy  may  he  wear  it;  lis  a 
right  one, 
[  can  assure  ye,  gentlemen,  and  riffht  happy 
May  he  be  in  all  fighU  for  that  noble  service. 

Fred.  Why  do  you  blush  1 

Con.  It  ha^  almost  eoasn'd  me; 
For,  not  to  lie  when  I  saw  that,  1  hoked  far 
Another  owner  of  it ;  but  tie  welL 

rred.  Who's  there  1  [Knocko  vUhiA. 

Stand  ye  a  little  dose.    Come  in,  Sir. 

[ExU  Com. 
J^nfer  Antvokt. 
Now  what 's  the  news  with  you  7 

Ant.  There  is  a  gentleman  without 
Would  speak  with  Don  John. 

•/oAn.  Who,  Sir? 

Ant.  I  do  not  know.  Sir;  but  he  shows  a  man 
Of  no  mean  reckoning. 

Fred.  Let  him  show  his  name, 
And  then  return  a  little  wiser.  [Exit  Ant. 

How  do  you  like  her,  John  1 

John.  As  well  as  you,  Frederick,^ 
For  all  I  am  honest ;  you  shall  find  it  too. 

JFred.  Ait  thou  not  honest  1 

John.  Art  thou  an  assl 
And  modest  as  her  blushes !    What  blockhead 
Would  e'er  have  popp'd  out  such  a  dry  apokigy 
For  his  dear  friend  1  and  to  a  ffentlewoman, 
A  woman  of  her  youth  and  delicacy  1 
Ther  are  arguments  to  draw  them  to  abhor  us. 
An  nonest  moral  man !  'tis  for  a  constable: 
A  handsome  man,  a  wholesome  man,  a  tougn  man, 
A  liberal  man,  a  likely  man,  a  man 
Made  up  like  Hercules,  unslack'd  with  service ; 
The  same  to-night,  to-morrow  night,  the  next 
And  so  to  perpetuity  of  pleasures:  [ni^^^t, 

These  had  been  thingB  lo  hearken  to,  thmgi 

catching; 
But  you  have  such  a  spiced  consideration, 
Such  qualms  upon  your  wonhip's  oonsclhice. 
Such  chilblains  in  your  blood,  that  all  things 

prick  ye. 
Which  nature  and  the  liberal  worM  make  custom ; 
And  nothing  but  fair  honour,  O  sweet  honour, 
Hang  up  your  eunuch  honour.  That  I  was  trusty. 
And  vahant,  were  things  well  put  in ;  but  modest  1 
A  modest  gentleman  I  O,  wit,  where  wast  thou  1 

-FVcrf.  I  am  sorry,  John. 

John.  My  lady's  gentlewoman 
Would  langh  me  to  a  school-boy,  make  me  Hurii 
With  playing  with  my  cod-piece  point :  fy  on  thee. 
A  man  of  thy  discretion ! 

FWd.  It  shall  be  mended ; 
And  henceforth  ye  shall  have  your  doe. 
^  Enter  Anthony. 

John.  I  look  for't.    How  now,  who  isti 

Ant.  A  ffentlcman  of  this  dty, 
And  calls  himself  Petruchia 

Jt^n.  rU  attend  him. 
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Enter  Itf  Const  antii. 


Con.  How  ^  he  call  himflein 

fVed.  Petnichio. 
Does  it  concern  ye  ought  1 

Can.  O,  gentiemen, 
The  hour  of  mY  destructloB  is  come  on  me, 
1  am  SecovenOf  lost,  left  to  my  ruin — 
A»  ever  ye  hare  pity— 

John.  Do  not  fear. 
Let  the  great  devil  come,  he  shall  come  through 
Loethere,  and  weaboutye!  [me  first; 

jFVecC  Fall  before  us! 
'    Con.  O  my  unfortunate  estate,  all  angers 
Compared  to  his,  to  his 

Prod.  Let  his  and  ail  men's, 
Whilst  we  ha^e  power  and  life,  stand  up  for  Hea- 
ven's sake. 

CoTi.  I  have  offended  Heaven  too;  yet  Heaven 
knows — 

John.  We  are  all  evil  : 
Yet  Heaven  forbid  we  should  have  our  dSserti. 
What  is  he  1 

Con.  Too,  too  near  my  offence,  Sir: 
O,  he  will  cut  me  pieceHueal. 

FVed.  'Tie  no  treason  1 

John.  Let  it  be  what  it  wiQ  t  if  he  cat  here, 
ni  find  him  cut  Work. 

Fred.  He  must  buy  you  dear, 
With  more  than  common  lives. 

John.  Fear  not,  nor  weep  not : 
By  Heaven,  I'll  fire  the  town  before  ye  perish, 
And  then  the  more  the  merrier,  we'll  jog  with  ye. 

FS-ed.  Come  in,  and  dry  your  eyes. 

John.  Pray,  no  more  weeping: 
Spoil  a  sweet  face  for  nothing !  My  return 
Snail  end  all  this,  I  warrant  ye. 

Con.  Heaven  grant  it  may.  [Exeunt. 

EfUer  PCTR0CHIO  leiih  a  letter. 
Petr.  This  man  should  be  of  (Quality  and  worth 
By  Don  Alvaro's  letter,  for  he  gives 
TSo  slight  recommendations  of  mm: 
m  e'en  make  use  of  him. 

EnicT  Don  Jobn. 

John.  Save  ye.  Sir.    1  am  sorry 
Mv  business  was  so  unmannerly,  to  make  ye 
Wait  thus  long  here. 

Petr.  Occasions  most  be  served,  Sir ; 
But  is  your  name  Don  Johni 

John.  It  is,  Sir. 

Pefr.'Then, 
First  for  your  own  brave  sake  I  must  embrace  ye: 
Next  for.  the  credit  of  your  noble  friend, 
Hernanda  de  Alvaro,  make  ye  mine: 
Who  kiys  his  charse  upon  me  in  his  letter 
To  look  ye  out^  and 

Whilst  your  occasions  make  3rou  resident 
In  this  place,  to  supply  ye,  love  and  honour  ye. 

John.  Had  I  known  sooner— 
Which  noble  Sir.  [Sir, 

Vou'll  make  my  Uianks  too  poor ;  I  wear  a  sword, 
And  hate  a  service  to  be  stiU  disposed  f^f, 
As  you  shall  please  command  it. 

Petr.  That  manly  courtesy  is  half  my  busi- 
ness, Sir: 
And  to  be  short,  to  make  ye  know  I  hcnoour  ye, 
And  in  all  points  believe  your  worth  like  oracle, 
This  day,  Petruchio,  [place, 

A  man  that  may  command  the  strength  of  this 
Hazard  the  bold^  spirits,  hath  made  choice 
Only  of  you,  and  in  a  noble  office. 


John.  Forward,  I  am  free  to 

PetT.  Thus  then, 
I  do  beseech  ye  mark  me. 

John,  I  shall,  Sir. 

Petr.  Ferrara's  Duke,  vrould  I  migfai  oB  !ig 
worthy, 
But  that  he  has  razea  oat  from  his  family 
As  he  has  mine  with  inSuny,  this  man, 
Rather  this  powerful  monster,  we  h^og  left 
But  two  of  all  our  house  to  stock  our  maMi 
My  sister  Constantia  and  myself  with  uts « 

witchcrafts, 
Vows  and  such  oaths  Heaven  has  no  meirj  ii 
Drew  to  dishonour  this  weak  noaid  by  steahk, 
And  secret  passages  I  knew  not  of 
on  he  obtained  his  wishes,  oft  abused  her, 
I  am  ashamed  to  say  the  rest:  this  puicbased, 
And  his  hot  blood  allayed,  he  left  her, 
And  all  our  name  to  ruiiL 

John.  This  was  foul  play. 
And  ought  to  be  rewarded  sa 

Petr.  I  hope  so. 
He  ecap«d  me  yester-night : 
Wliich  if  he  dare  again  adventure  for> 

John.  "Pny,  Sir,  what  conunands  hawTfliM 
lay  on  me  1 

Petr.  Only  thus ;  by  word  of  mouth  to  ony  fc: 
A  challenge  from  me,  that  so  (if  he  hate  boacv 

in  him) 
We  may  decide  all  difi^ence  between  oa 

John.  Fair  and  noUe, 
And  I  will  do  it  home.    When  shall  I  viat  jt* 

Petr.  Please  you  this  afternoon,  I  will'ni 
with  you, 
For  at  the  castle,  six  miles  hence,  we  are  sun 
To  find  him. 

John,  ru  be  ready. 

Petr.  My  man  shall  wait  here, 
To  conduct  you  to  my^  house. 

John,  I  shall  not  fidi  ye.  [ExQ  ?EJt 

Enter  Fkkdseics. 

jFVcd.  How  now? 

John.  All 's  well,  and  better  than  thco  oov^ 
expect,  for  this  wench  here  is  certainly  bo  cui>i 
and  I  have  hope  she  is  the  same  thai  our  tvo 
curious  coxcombs  have  been  so  hc^  a  himtDg 
after. 

FVed.  Why  do  ye  hope  sol 

John.  Why.  beoeiuse  first  ^e  is  no  onid,  ani 
next  because  sne  is  handsome ;  there  are  two  m* 
sons  for  you:  now  do  you  find  out  a  third,  t bo- 
ter,  if  you  can.  For  take  this,  FrBd«ic4,&fi 
certain  rule,  since  she  loves  the  sport,  shell  vem 
pye  it  over ;  and  therefore  (if  we  nave  good  Iwk  ■ 
m  time  may  fall  to  our  share. 

FVed.  Very  pretty  reasons  indeed  1  6tt  I 
thought  you  had  known  some  paiticulais,  tbi 
made  yon  conclnde  this  to  be  the  woouui. 

John.  Yes,  I  know  her  name  is  Constaotia. 

Pred.  That  now  is  something:  but  I  cacaot 
believe  her  dishonest  for  all  this :  she  has  not  ov 
loose  thought  about  her. 

John.  It  'a  no  matter,  she  's  loose  i*  th*  hilu,  bt 
Heaven.  There  has  been  stirring,  fumhTing  wiii 
men,  Frederick. 

Fred.  There  may  be  snch  a  sHp. 

John.  And  will  be,  Frederick,  whik  the  old 

fime  *8  a-foot.    I  fear  the  boy  too  will  {BW«e  hen 
took  up. 

Pred.  Good  circumstanoes  may  cure  ail  ths 
yet. 
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JM«.  TliiemhoQliit^it,F^fedeiiBk.  Gome, 
As  walk  in,  «iid oomlbrt  ber— ihftt  she  is  here, 
i  nothing  yet  suspected.  Anon,  I  shall  tell  thee 
rhv  her  toother  came,  (who,  by  this  light,  is  a 
loble  leUow)  and  what  honour  he  has  done  to  me, 
1  fltranger,  in  calfing  me  to  serve  him.  There  be 
rooB  heating  for  some,  on  my  woid,  Frederick. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 
SCENE L 
Enter  Landlady  and  Antbont. 
Land.  Come,  ^r,  who  is  it  feeeps  your  mailer 

oompaiiyt 
AnL  I  say  to  yoo,  Don  Johiu 
Land.  I  aay  what  woman  1 
AnL  I  say  so  too. 
Land.  I  sav  again,  I  will  know. 
Ant.  I  say  tistfit  you  shoakl. 
f.rj*d.  And  I  tell  thee  he  has  a  woman  hefe. 
Ant,  Itell  thee  tis  then  the  better  ibr  him. 
Land.  Was  ever  gentlewoBHOi 
So  frumpt  up  with  a  fool  1  Well,  sam^  sirrah, 
I  wiU  knaw  who  it  is,  and  to  vrhat  purpose 
1  pay  the  rent,  and  I  will  know  how  my  hovse 
Comes  by  tliese  inflammations.     If  this  geer  hold, 
B^  hang  a  sign-post  up,  to  the  signiora, 
Hefe  yott  may  have  lewdness  at  hvery. 

Enter  Phederick. 

Ant.  'Twoold  be  a  great  ease  to  your  age. 

Fred.  How  now? 
What  s  the  matter,  Undlady? 

Land.  What  'a  the  matter  1 
Ye  use  me  deoendy  among  ye,  gentlemen. 

Fred.  Who  has  abused  her?  Yoa,  Sir? 

Land.  Odd 's  my  witness, 
I  will  not  be  thus  treated,  that  I  will  not 

Ant.  1  gave  her  no  ill  language. 

Land.  Thou  Kest  lewdly; 
Thou  took'st  me  up  at  every  word  I  spoke, 
As  I  had  been  a  maukin,  a  flirt  gillian : 
And  thou  think'st,  because  thou  canst  write  and 
Our  noses  must  be  under  thee.  [read, 

Fred.  Date  you  so,  sirrah  1 

Ant.  Let  but  the  truth  be  known,  Sir,  I  be- 
seech ye — 
She  raves  of  wenchea  and  I  know  not  what,  Sir. 

Land.  Go  to,  thou  know'st  too  well,  thou  wick- 
Tkoa  instrument  of  evil.  (ed  varlet, 

AtiI.  As  I  livcj  Sir,  she  *s  ever  thus  'till  dinner. 

Fred,  Get  ye  m,  Fll  answer  ye  anon,  Sir. 

[Exit  Ant. 
Now  your  grief,  what  is't  1  for  I  can  guess 

iMtd.  Ye  may,  with  shame  enou^, 
If  there  was  shame    amongst   you — nothing 

thought  on. 
Bat  how  ye  may  abuse  my  house :  not  satisfied 
With  bringing  nome  your  bastards  to  undo  me, 
But  you  muBt  drill  your  whores  here  too  j  my  pa- 
tience, 
Becaose  1  bear,  and  bear,  and  carry  all, 
And  as  they  say,  am  willing  to  groan  under, 
Moat  be  your  make-sport  now. 

fVed  No  more  of  these  words, 
Nor  no  more  murmurings,  lady :  for  you  know 
That  I  know  something.  I  did  saspect  your  anger, 
Rut  turn  it  present  ly  and  handsomely, 
And  bear  youTselfJiflcreetly  to  this  woman. 
For  aoch  a  one  there  is  indeed. 

Und.  'Tis  well,  Sir. 


/Vetf .  Leave  off  your  dcnl'a  mftUnf  and  your 
melancholies. 
Or  we  shall  leave  our  lodgings. 

Land.  You  have  much  nMd 
To  use  the  va|[nint  ways,  and  too  much  profit 
Ve  had  that  mig^ht  content, 
(At  home  within  youfielves  too)  right  good  gen- 

tleuien, 
Wholesome,  and  ye  said  handsoma    But  you. 
Beast  that  I  was  to  believe  yo  [gallanti, 

JFrpd,  XiSave  your  suspicion ; 
For  as  I  live  there 's  no  such  thing* 

Land.  Mine  honour; 
And  'twere  not  for  mbie  honour 

Fred.  Come,  your  oonoup-*— 
Your  house,  and  you  too,  if  you  dare  believe  me, 
Are  well  enough:  sleek  up  youraelf,  leave  crying. 
For  I  must  have  ye  entertam  thia  lady 
With  all  civility,  she  well  descpres  it, 
Together  vrith  aJI  service :  I  dare  trust  ye. 
For  I  have  found  ye  faithfiiL    When  you  know 
her,  [do  it 

You  will  find  your  own  fiiult;  no  more  words,  but 

LantL  You  know  you  may  command  me. 

Enter  Dos  John. 

John.  Wonhmfol  lady, 
How  does  thy  velvet  scabbard  1  by  this  band, 
Thou  look'st  most  amiably.    Now  could  I  wil- 
lingly 
(And  'twere  not  for  abusing  thy  Geneva  print 

there) 
Venture  mv  body  with  thee— 

Land,  You'll  leave  thii  roguexy 
When  ye  come  to  my  years. 

John,  By  this  light. 
Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  yet ;  a  mere  gixl, 
Thou  hast  not  half  thv  teeth 

Pred.  Pr'ythee,  John, 
Let  her  alone,  she  baa  been  vex*d  already : 
She'll  grow  stark  mad,  man. 

John.  I  would  fain  see  her  mad. 
An  old  mad  wo:nan — 

/Verf.  Pr'ythee,  be  patient 

John,  Is  fike  a  miller's  mare,  troubled  with 
She  makes  the  rarest  faces —  [tooth-ache; 

l*\ed.  Go,  and  do  it, 
And  do  not  mind  this  fellow. 

[Exit  Landlady,  and  comet  hack  again 
'presently . 

John.  What,  again  1 
Nay,  then  it  is  decreed ;  though  hills  were  set  on 

hiUs, 
And  seas  met  seas,  to  guard  thee,  I  would  through. 

Land.  Odd's  my  witness,  if  you  ruffle  me/lll 
spoil  your  sweet  face  for  you,  that  I  will.  Go^  go 
to  the  door,  there's  a  gentleman  there  woiud 
speak  with  ye. 

John.  Upon  my  life,  Petruchio.  Good,  dear 
landlady,  carry  him  into  the  dining-room,  and  I'll 
wait  upon  him  presently. 

La-nd.  Well,  Don  John,  the  tune  vrill  come 
that  I  shall  be  even  with  you.  I  Exit. 

John.  I  must  be  cone;  yet  if  my  project  nokl, 
You  shall  not  stay  behind :  I'll  rather  trust 
A  cat  with  sweet  milk,  Frederick.    By  her  face. 

Enter  Ut  Const  ij4TIa. 

I  fy?\  her  fears  are  working. 

Con.  Is  there  no  way, 
I  do  beseech  ye,  think  yet,  to  divert 
This  certain  danger  1 
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Fred.  *T]i  fropoMible : 
Their  hoDonn  are  engaged. 

Om.  Then  there  moat  be  murder, 
Which,  ^ntlenien,  I  shall  no  aooner  Hear  of, 
Than  make  one  in't.  You  may,  if  you  please,  Sir, 
Make  all  eo  leas. 

John.  Cady^  wer't  my  own  cause,  [traat, 

I  could  dispense;  but  load^n  with  my  friend's 
I  must  go  on,  though  general  maasaeres. 
An  mud  I  fear — 

Con.  Do  you  bear,  Sirl  for  Heaven's  sake, 
Let  me  leanest  one  faToiir  of  you. 

Fred.  Yes,  any  thiHg. 

Om.  The  senueman,  I  Qnd,  is  too  resolute, 
Too  hot  and  nery  for  the  cause :  as  ever 
You  did  a  virtuous  deed,  for  honour's  sake, 
Go  with  him.  and  allay  him :  your  fiiir  temper, 
A  noble  disposition,  fiice  wish'd  showers. 
May  (juencn  those  eating  fires,  that  would  spoil 
1  see  in  him  dwrtiuetion.  [all  alse. 

Fred.  1  will  do  it : 
And  'tis  a  wise  consideration, 
To  me  a  bounteous  favour.    Hark  ye,  John, 
I  will  go  with  ye. 

John,  No. 

Fred.  Indeed  [  will- 
Ye  go  upon  a  hazard — ^no  denial — 
For  as  I  live  111  go. 

John.  Then  make  ve  ready. 
For  I  am  straight  on  horseback. 

F^red.  My  sword  on,  and 
I  am  as  ready  as  you.    What  my  best  labour. 
With  all  the  art  1  have,  can  woi4  upon  *em, 
Be  sure  of,  and  expect  a  fair  end;  the  old  gentle- 
woman 
8ha]l  wait  upon  ye;  she  is  discreet  and  secret; 
Ye  may  trust  her  in  all  points. 

Con.  Ye  are  noble ; 
And  so  I  take  my  leave. 

John.  I  hope,  lady,  a  happy  issue  for  all  this. 

Con,   All  Heaven's  care  upon  ye,  and  my 
prayets. 

John,  so, 
Now  my  mind 's  at  rest 

Fred.  Away,  'tis  late,  John.  [EreuiU. 

Enter  Antonio,  Surgeon,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Qent.  What  symptoms  do  ye  find  in  him  7 

8uT.  None,  Sir,  aangerous,  if  he'd  be  ruled. 

Gent.  Why,  what  does  be  do? 

Sar.  Nothing  that  be  should.  First,  he  will 
let  no  liquor  down  but  wine,  land  then  he  has  a 
fancy  that  he  must  be  dressed  always  to  the  tune 
of  John  Dory. 

Oent.  How,  to  the  tune  of  John  Dory  7 

8ur.  Why,  he  will  have  fiddlers,  and  make 
them  piay  and  sing  it  to  him  all  the  while. 

Gent.  An  odd  fancy,  indeed. 

Ant.  GKve  me  some  wine. 

Sur.  I  told  ye  so— 'Tis  death,  Sir. 

Ant.  'Tis  aiiorse,  Sir.  Dost  thou  think  T  shall 
recover  with  the  help  of  barley-water  only  1 

Gent.t^t  Antonio,  you  must  be  governed. 

Ant.  Wny,  Sir,  he  feeds  me  with  nothing  but 
lotten  roots  and  drowned  chickens,  stewed  peri- 
cranium^ and  pia-matera ;  and  when  I  go  to  bed 
(b^  Heaven  'tis  true,  Sir)  he  rolls  roe  up  in  lints, 
with  labels  at  'em,  that  I  am  just  the  man  i'  th' 
almanac,  my  head  aiul  face  is  m  Aries'  place. 

Sur.  Will  it  please  you  to  let  your  friends  see 
you  opened. 

Ant,  Will  it  please  you.  Sir,  to  give  me  a  brim- 


merl  I  foelvnr  body  open  eBOOf^fiMr  thai.  Gn 
it  me,  or  I'll  die  ttpar«  thy  aand^  and  spoil  tbv 


IstiB:! 
haw  king  tin 


Sur.  How,  a  brimmer  1 

Ant.  Why,  look  ye,  Sir,  thus  I 
ean  get  nothing  that  i  yiraat.  In 
canst  thou  cure  me  1 

Sur.  Ih  forty  days. 

Ant.  Ill  have  a  dog  shall  lick  nie  whole  a 
twenty.l  In  how  long  ctautL  thou  kill  me  1 

Sur.  Presently. 

Ant.  Do  it:  that's  the  shorter,  and  tbcisi 
more  ddkht  in  it. 

Qent,  You  must  havo  patience. 

Ant  Man,  I  must  have  biriiwiss  thit  foofisb 
fellow  hinders  himsslf  I  have  a  doxeo  laseaii  to 
hurt  within  these  &ve  days.  Good  man-amdrr, 
stop  me  up  with  parsely,  like  stoiSed  beef,  and  kl 
me  walk  abroad. 

Sur.  You  shall  walk  shortly.. 

Ant.  I  wxU  walk  presently,  Sir,  and  leave  ysw 
saUads  there,  your  ^reen  salves,  and  yonrofls;  11 
to  my  old  diet  again,  strong  foiod,  and  rich  wine, 
and  try  what  that  will  do. 

Sur.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  thon  art  tba  madden 
oldfeltowlecvermetwith.  [Rxtttai 

Enter  let  Con8T.&ntii  and  LandLiADT. 

Om,  I  have  told  ye  all  I  can,  and  more  than  yrt 
Those  gentlemen  know  of  me.    But  are  they 
Such  •tnnge  creatures,  say  yon  t 

iMnd.  There 's  the  younser, 
Don  Juan,  the  eirant'st  Jack  in  all  this  dty : 
The  other  time  has  blasted,  yet  he  win  stoops 
If  not  o'erflown,  and  freely,  on  the  qnarry^-^- 
Has  been  a  dngon  in  his  days.    But,  1  aimoot, 
Don  Jenken,  is  tne  devil  himself— the  dog  dsji— 
The  most  incemprebensible  whore^-maslnk— ^ 
Twenty  a  ni^ht  is  nothing:  the  truth  is, 
Whose  chastity  he  chops  upon  be  cares  not, 
He  flies  at  a|]-~bastards  upon  my  eonscivnee, 
He  has  now  in  making  multitudes — The  last  a^ 
He  broi^ht  home  one;  I  pity  her  that  bore  ii, 
But  we  are  all  weak  vewels.    Some  lidi  wmna 
(For  wise  I  dare  not  call  her)  was  the  mother, 
For  it  was  hun^  with  jewels ;  the  bearing  dolk 
No  less  than  crimson  velvet. 

Con.  How! 

Land.  'Tis  true,  lady. 

Con.  Was  it  a  boy  tool 

Land.  A  brave  boy;  deliberation. 
And  judgment  showed  it's  get^g,  as  Illsay  ftr 
He 's  as  well  placed  for  that  qxirth fiam. 

Con.  May  I  see  it? 
For  there  is  a  nei^hbourof  mine,  a^entlewoBan, 
Has  had  a  late  misehance,  which  willingly 
I  would  know  fUrther  of;  now  if  yon  pinse 
To  be  so  courteous  to  me. 

Land.  Ye  shall  seaiL  (know 'em? 

But  what  do  you  imm  of  these  men,  nov  ye 
Be  wise,  W^ 

Ye  may  repent  too  taM  else ;  1  but  tell  ye 
For  your  own  good,  and  as  you  will  find  if,  luiy. 

Con.  I  am  advised. 

Land.  No  more  words  then;  do  that, 
And  instantly,  I  told  ye  of:  be  ready. 
Don  John,  III  lit  ye  for  your  frumps. 

Con.  [t  shall  be. 
But  shall  I  see  this  child  1 

Ixind.  Within  this  half  hour. 
Let's  in,  and  think  better.  [EsemL 
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Enter  Pitbocbio,  Do2«  Jorx,  ami  Frederick. 

.Mn.  Sir,  he  it  worth  your  knowledge,  end  a 
gentleman 
(ff  I  that  «o  much  love  him  may  eommend  hUn) 
That 's  full  of  honour;  and  one,  if  foul  play 
Should  fall  upon  us  (for  whioh  fear  I  brought  himi) 
Will  not  fly  back  for  filipe. 

Petr.  Ye  much  honour  me, 
And  onoe  more  I  pronounce  ye  both  mine. 

Prtd.  SUy,  what  troop 
Is  that  below  i'  th'  vallev  there  1 

John.  Hawking,  I  take  it 

Peir.  They  are  m;  'tis  the  duke,  'tie  eyen  he, 
gentlemen. 
» irrah,  draw  back  the  horaea  tHI  we  call  ye. 
I  know  him  by  his  company. 

Pred,  1  think  too^ 
He  bends  up  this  way. 

Petr.  So  he  does. 

John.  Stand  you  still, 
Within  that  covert^  till  I  caQ.  He  oomee  forward ; 
Here  wiU  I  wait  bun.    To  your  phuxs. 

Petr.  I  need  no  more  instruct  ye. 

John.  Fear  me  nut. 

[Exeunt  Petr.  and  Fred. 

Enter  Ddke  emd  hi»factjion, 

Duke.  Feed  the  hawks  up. 
We'll  fly  no  more  to^y.    O,  my  blessed  Ibrtune, 
Have  I  so  fairly  met  the  man  1 

JbAn.  Ye  have,  Sir, 
And  him  ye  know  by  this. 

Duke.  Sir,  all  the  honour, 
Aadfeve 

John.  I  do  beseech  ^our  grace  stay  there. 
Dtsmiss  your  train  a  little. 

Duke.  Walk  aside. 
And  out  of  hearing,  1  command  y^ 
Now,  Sir,  be  plain. 

John.  I  will,  and  short. 
Ye  have  wrong'd  a  gentleman  beyond  all  justice, 
Beyond  the  mediation  of  aU  friends. 

thtke.  The  man,  and  manner  of  wrong  ) 

John.  Petruchio; 
The  wronff,  ye  have  dishonoured  his  sister. 

Duke,  ^ow  stay  you.  Sir, 
And  hear  me  a  little.    This  gentleman's 
Sister  that  you  named,  'tis  true,  I  have  long  loved; 
*  As  true,  I  have  enjojr'd  her :  no  less  truth, 
I  have  a  chikl  by  her.    But  that  she,  or  he 
Or  any  of  that  uimilj[  are  tainted, 
Sufler  disgrace,  or  ruin,  by  my  pleasures; 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  ^orfcl  now, 
And  him  in  this  cause  when  he  pleases;  Ibr 

know.  Sir, 
She  is  my  wife,  contracted  befbre  Heaven, 
(A  witness  T  owe  more  tie  to  than  her  brother ;) 
Nor  will  I  fly  from  that  name,  which  long  since 
Had  had  the  church's  approbation, 
But  for  his  jealous  nature. 

John.  Your  pardon.  Sir;  I  am  fblly  satisfied. 

Duke.  Dear  Sir,  I  knew  I  should  convert  ye. 
Had  we  but  that  roufrh  man  here  now  to 

John.  And  ye  shall,  Sir. 
What,  hoa,  boa ! 

Duke.  I  hope  you  have  laid  no  ambush  1 

Enter  pETRcaiio. 

John.  Only  friends. 
Duke.  My  noble  brother,  welcome. 
Comt*  put  your  anger  off  well  have  no  fighting, 
VouII....3Br  SU" 


Unless  you  will  maintain  I  am  unworthy 
To  bear  that  name. 

Petr.  Do  you  speak  this  heartily  1 

Duke.  Upon  my  soul,  and  truly ;  the  first  priest 
Shall  put  ye  out  of  these  doubts. 

Petr.  Now  1  love  ye. 
And  I  beseech  ye,  pe^rdon  my  suspicions; 
You  are  now  more  than  a  brother,  a  brave  fiiend 
too. 

John.  The  good  man 's  over-joy'd. 

Enter  Frederick. 

IVed.  How  now  goes  it? 
John.  Why,  the  man  has  his  mare  again,  and 
all's  weU. 
The  duke  professes  fireely  he 's  her  husband. 
/Ved.  "lis  a  good  hearing. 
John.  Yes,  for  modest  gentlemen. — I  must  pre 
sent  ye. 
May  it  please  your  grace. 
To  number  this  brave  gentleman,  my  friend, 
And  noble  kinsman,  among  the  rest  of  your  ser- 
vants. 
Duke.  O  m^r  brave  firiend  you  shower  yuur 
bounties  on  me. 
Amongst  my  best  thoughts,  Signior,  in  which 

number 
You  being  worthily  diepoeed  already, 
May  freenr  place  your  friend. 
Fhed.  Your  grace  does  me  a  great  deal  of  ho- 
nour. 
Petr.  Why  this  is  wondrous  happy.  But  now, 
brother, 
Now  comes   the  bitter  to  our  sweet       Con- 
stantia — 
Duke.  Why,  what  of  her  1 
Petr.  Nor  what,  nor  where,  do  I  know. 
Wing'd  with  her  fears,  last  night,  beyond  ury 
knowledge. 

She  quit  my  house,  but  whether 

/'rerf.  Let  not  that 

Duke.  No  more,  good  Sir,  I  have  heard  too 

much. 
Petr.  Nav,  sink  not, 
She  cannot  oe  so  lost 

John.  Nor  shall  not,  gentlemen: 
Be  free  again^  the  lady 's  found.    That  smile;  Sir, 
Shows  you  distrust  your  servant 
Duke.  I  beseech  ye— — 
John,  Ye  shall  mslieve  me ;  by  my  soul  she 's 

safe. 
Duke.  Heaven  knows  I  would  believe,  Sir. 
Fh-ed.  Ye  may  safely. 

John.  And  under  noble  usage.  This  gentleman 
Met  her  in  all  her  doubts  last  night,  and  to  his 

guard 
(Her  fears  being  strong  upon  her)  she  gave  her 
person,  [spect, 

Who  waited  on  her  to  our  lodging;  where  all  re- 
Civil  and  honest  service,  now  attend  her. 
Petr.  Ye  may  believe  now. 
Duke.  Yes  I  do,  and  strongly. 
Well,  my  good  fHends,  or  rauier  mv  good  angels, 
For  ye  have  both  oreserved  me;  wnen  these  vir- 

Die  in  your  friena's  remembrance [tues 

John.  Good  your  ^race, 
Lose  no  more  time  m  compliments,  'tis  tio  pre- 
cious; 
I  know  it  by  myself,  there  can  be  no  hell 
To  hU  that  hangs  upon  his  hopes. 
Petr.  He  has  hit  it. 
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Pred.  To  hone  again  then,  fer  ibk  niRbt  Til 

With  all  the  joy»  ye  wish  for.  [crown 

Pelr.  Happy  gentlemen.  [JBxeurU. 

Enter  Francisco  and  a  Man. 

Fraik  This  is  the  maddest  mischief— never 
fool  was  BO  fobb'd  off  as  I  am — ^made  ridiculous 

and  to  myself,  to  my  own  aes trust  a  woman! 

ni  trust  the  devil  tot,  for  he  dares  be  better  than 
his  word  sometimes.  Pray  tell  me,  in  what  ob- 
■ervance  have  I  evmr  failed  her  1 

Man.  Nay,  you  can  tell  that  beet  younelf. 

Fran.  Let  me  consider— 

Enter  Don  Frederick  and  John. 

Fred.  Let  them  talk,  well  go  on  befoiv. 

Fran.  Where  didst  thou  meet  Constantia  and 
this  woman  ? 

Fred.  Constantia!  What  are  these  fellows  1 
Stay  by  all  means. 

Man.  Why,  Sir;  T  met  her  in  the  great  street 
that  comes  nom  the  market-place,  just  aft  the 
turning,  by  a  goldsmith's  shop. 

Fred.  Stand  stiU,  John. 

Fran.  Well,  Constantia  has  spun  herself  a  fair 
thread  now :  what  will  her  best  friends  think  of 
this? 

Fred.  John,  I  smell  some  jugglinff,  John. 

John.  Yes,  Frederick,  I  fear  it  will  be  proved  so. 

Fran.  But  what  should  the  reason  be,  dost 
think,  of  this  so  sudden  change  in  herl 

Fred.  'Tisshe. 

Man.  Why,  truly  I  suspect  she  has  been  en- 
ticed to  it  b^  a  stranger. 

John.  Did  you  mark  that,  Fiederickl 

Fran.  Stranger !  who  1 

Man.  A  young  gentlejian  that 's  newly  come 
to  town. 

Fred.  Mark  that  too. 

John.  Yes,  Sir. 

Fran,  Why  do  ye  think  so  7 

Man.  I  heard  her  grave  conductress  twattle 
sometliing,  as  they  went  along,  that  makes  me 
gunss  it. 

John.  *Ti8  she,  Frederick. 

Fred.  But  who  that  he  is,  Johni 

Fran.  I  do  not  doubt  to  bolt  them  out,  for  they 
must  certainly  be  about  the  town.  Ba !  no  more 
words.    Come,  let's  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Francisco  and  Man. 

Fred.  Well, 

John.  Very  well. 

Fred.  Discreetly. 

John.  Finely  carried. 

Fred.  Ye  have  no  more  of  these  tricks  1 

John.  Ten  to  one.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  with  them 
il'ye  have. 

Fred.  Is  this  fair  1 

^)hn.  Was  it  in  you  a  friend's  part  to  deal 
double  1    I  am  no  ass,  Don  Frederick. 

Fred.  And,  Don  John,  it  shall  appear  I  am  no 
fool :  disgrace  me  to  make  yourself  thus  evetj 
Woman's  courtesy :  'tis  boyish,  tis  base. 

John.  'Tis  false;  I  privy  to  this  dog-trick! 
Clear  yourself,  for  I  know  well  enough  where 
the  wind  sits:  or  as  I  have  a  lifo — 

[  Trampling  within. 

Fred.  No  more :  they  are  coming ;  show  no  dis- 
content, let's  quietly  away.  If  she  be  at  home, 
our  jealousies  arc  over;  if  not,  you  and  I  must 
have  a  farther  parley,  John. 


John.  Yee,  Don  Fredtrii^  ye  magr  be  san«» 
shall.  But  where  are  these  fellows  1  Pox  ca  t 
we  have  lost  them  too  in  our  eptoenn,  like  ivk 

•         Enter  Duke  &nd  Pstrdcbio. 

Duke.  Come,  gentlemen,  lef  s  go  a  fittle  fiob: 
Suppose  you  have  all  mistreiwes,  and  mend 
Your  pace  aooordinfllr. 

John.  Sir,  I  shoiwf  be  as  glad  of  a  mistRs  •> 
another  man. 

Fred.  Yes  o' m  v  coBsdenee  wouldaft  tino,  ud 
of  any  other  man  s  mistress  too,  dial  n  anivsr 
for.  [ExobU 

Enter  Antonio  and  hie  Max. 

Ant.  WithallmygiMI 

Man.  The  trunk  broke  open,  and  all  game. 

Ant.  And  the  mother  in  the  pbt  1 

Man.  And  the  mother  and  afi. 

Ant.  And  the  devil  and  all;  the  m^ghlypoKp 
with  thenL  Belike  they  thought  I  was  no  mm 
of  this  world,  and  those  trifles  wonkl  not  diaail 
my  conscience. 

Man.  Sure  they  thoughft>  Sir,  yon  vooU  toL 
live  to  disturb  them. 

Ant.  Well,  my  sweet  mistress,  m  tiy  bsv 
handsomely  your  ladyship  can  hang  upon  a  pak 
of  gallows:  there 's  your  maalerpieoe»  Ho'mt- 
gination  where  they  shocdd  be  % 

Man.  None,  Sir;  yet  we  have  eeairihed  ti 
places  we  suspected;  I  believe  thej  have  tskea 
towards  the  port. 

Ant.  Get  me  then  a  water-coqJBrer,  one  tbt 
can  raise  water-devils.  Ill  sport  them  a  pbj  it 
duck  and  drake  with  my  akoaey  I  Get  me  a 
oonjnrer  I  say;  inquire  ooft  a  man  that  leisMi 
devils. 

Man.  I  doQ*t  know  where. 

Ant.  In  every  street,  Tom  Foot ;  any  UaaMjel 
people  with  red  heads  and  flat  noaes  can  pcitea 
It.  Thoo  shall  know  them  by  their  half  gom 
uid  no  breeches.  Find  me  out  a  ooojimr,  I  ay 
and  learo  his  price,  how  he  will  let  his  devik  os 
by  the  day.  HI  have  them  again  if  th^  be  abow 
ground.  lExeat 

Enter  Dtoe,  Pbtbucbio,  Frbdbricx,  and  Johs 

Petr.  Yonr  grace  is  weloome  now  to  ^^ilei 
so  ye  are  all,  gentlemen. 

John.  Don  Frederick,  will  you 
give  the  ladv  notice  who  comes  to  visitl 

Petr.  Bid  hei^make  haste;  we  oome  to  see  » 
curious  wench,  a  night  gown  wUl  serve  our  tao. 
Here 's  one  that  knows  ber  nearer. 

Fred.  I'll  tell  her  what  you  say,  Sir.      [Kr^ 

Petr.  Now  will  the  sport  be  to  observe  uet  al-  I 
tevatioos,  bow  betwixt  rear  and  joy  she  wifl  be-  | 
have  herself 

Duke.  Dear  brother,  I  most  entreat  Jo»y 

Petr.  I  conceive  your  mind,  Sir — I  will  not 
chide  her. 

Enter  Frederick  and  Petkb. 

John.  How  nowl  i 

Fred.  You  may,  Sir;  not  to  abase  your  |a- 
tience,  longer,  nor  hold  ye  off  with  tedkns  or- 
cumstances ;  for  ye  must  Know-^  , 

Petr.  What? 

IhJce.  Where  is  shel 

Fred.  Gone,  Sir 
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Duke.  Horrl 

Petr.  WliatdidTmim.y,  SKrI 

FSrd.  Gone;  bj  Heaven,  remofed. 
nsm  of  the  home  too. 

Petr.  Whal,  that  Tevemid  old  woman  that 
tired  me  with  oOoipBineiitBl 

F*red,  The  very  tame. 

John.  Wefl,  Don  Frederiek. 

PretL  Don  John,  it  10  not  weH.    Bi« 

Petr.  Gone! 

PrtA.  ThiefelltfwcaniatiBfyilienot. 

Pet  A  little  after  my  master  wm  depaited. 
Sir,  wkb  thia  oentleman,  my  fellow  and  my«el^ 
beiog  lent  on  bunnefli,  aa  we  must  think  on 
purpose 

Petr.  Hang  tiwse  dieamataneea,  they  always 
serve  to  uiher  in  ill  ends. 

JokTi.  Now  I  coukl  e«t  that  rogue^  I  am  lo 
an^nr.    Gone! 

Petr.  Gone! 

Pred,  Directly  gone,  fled,  ehifked;  what  would 
joo  have  nie  say  ? 

rhtke.  Well,  gentlemen,  wrong  not  my  good 
opinioD. 

Prtd.  For  yoor  dukedom,  Sir,  I  would  not  be 
a  knave. 

John.  He  that  k,  a  Tot  ran  in  his  blood. 

Petr,  But,  hark  ye,  gentlemen,  are  yoo  aare 
you  hod  her  here  1    Did  you  not  dream  this  1 

John.  Have  you  your  nose,  Sirl 

Peir.  Yee,  Slir. 

John.  Then  w«  had  her. 

Petr.  Since  ye  are  so  short,  bdieve  your  hav- 
jig  her  shall  smTer  more  construction. 

John.  Well,  Sir,  let  it  suffer. 
^  Pred.  How  to  convince  ye,  Sir,  I  caa*t  ima- 
gine ;  but  my  life  shall  justify  my  innocence,  or 
&U  with  it. 

Duke.  Thosthen— for  we  maybe  aH  abused. 

Petr.  »Ti8  possibk). 

DuMe.  Here  let's  part  until  to-morfow  this 
time:  we  to  our  way  to  deer  this  doubt,  and  you 
to  youn:  pawning  our  honours  then  to  meet 
again;  wheD,  if  she  be  not  found — 

Pred.  We  stand  engaged  to  answer  any  wor- 
thy way  we  are  called  to. 

Duke.  We  ask  no  more. 

Petr.  To-morraw  certain. 

John.  If  we  outlive  this  night,  &r. 

[Exeimt  Duke  and  Petruchio. 

Pred.  Come,  Don  John,  we  have  somewhat 
now  to  do. 

John.  I  am  suie  I  wookl  have. 

Pred.  If  she  be  not  found  we  must  fiffht. 

John.  I  am  glad  on%  I  have  not  fought  a  great 
while. 

Pred.  Ifwedie^ 

John,  There's  so  much  moaey  saved  in 
lechety.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Qd  Constantia  artd  Mother. 

Moth.  Hold,  Cons,  hold,  for  goodness  hold,  I 
am  in  that  deseitkm  of  spirit  for  want  of  breath, 
that  I  am  almost  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  not 
being  able  to  defend  mysdf  against  the  inconve- 
nience of  a  fell. 

"id  Con.  Dear  mother,  let  us  go  a  little  foster  to 
secure  ounelves  fiNxn  Anlamo:  for  my  part,  I  am 


In  that  terrible  fright,  that  I  can  neillier  think, 
speak,  nor  stand  stui,  till  we  are  safo  a  sfaip^boaid. 
and  out  of  sight  of  the  shore. 

Mot?i.  Out  of  sight  o'  the  shoral  wi^  d'y* 
think  111  depatriatel 

2d  Con.  Depatriate!  what's  that  1 

Moth.  Why,  ye  fool  you,  leave  my  oountfr: 
what,  will  you  never  learn  to  apeak  out  of  tne 
vulgar  road  1 

&  Con.  O  Lord,  this  hard  word  will  undo  us. 

Moth.  As  I  ap  a  Christian,  if  it  were  to  save 
my  honour  (which  is  ten  thousand  times  dearer 
to  me  than  my  life)  I  would  not  be  guilty  of  so 
odious  a  thought 

2<<  Con.  Pra}r,  mother,  since  your  honour  is  so 
dear  to  ye,  conader  that  if  we  are  taken,  both  it 
and  we  are  lost  for  ever. 

Math.  Ay,  giri ;  but  what  will  the  worid  say, 
if  they  should  hear  so  odious  a  thing  of  us,  as 
that  we  shoukl  depatriatel 

2d  Con.  At.  there 's  it ;  the  worU  i  why,  mo- 
ther, the  woria  does  not  care  a  pin  if  both  you 
and  I  were  hanged ;  and  that  we  shall  be  certain- 
ly, if  Antonio  tues  us,  for  nmning  away  with 
faisffold. 

Moth.  Protest,  1  care  not,  111  ne'er  depart  ftom 
the  demarches  of  a  person  of  quafity ;  and  let  eoaaa 
what  will,  I  ahaH  rather  choose  to  submit  myself 
to  my  fate,  than  strive  to  prevent  it  by  any  deport- 
ment that  is  not  congruous,  in  every  degree,  to 
the  steps  and  measures  of  a  stfkt  practitioner  of 
honour. 

2d  Con.  Would  not  this  make  one  sUrk  mad  1 
Her  style  is  not  more  out  of  the  way,  than  her 
manner  of  reasoning :  she  first  sells  me  to  an  ugly 
old  felk»w ;  then  tSe  runs  away  with  me  and  all 
his  gold,  and  now,  like  a  strict  practitioner  of  hth 
nour,  resolves  to  be  taken,  rather  than  depatriate, 
as  she  calls  it  [Aside, 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  Cdns,  here 's  a 
tavern,  and  a  very  decent  sign:  I'll  in,  I  am  i»* 
solved,  though  by  it  I  shouldrnn  a  risoo  of  never 
so  stupendous  a  nature. 

2d  Con.  There's  no  stopping  her.  What  shall 
Idol 

Moth.  VM  send  for  my  kinswoman  and  seme 
music  to  revive  me  a  Kttle:  for  really,  Cons,  I  an 
reduced  to  that  sad  imbecility  by  the  inj[uiy  1 
have  done  my  poor  feet,  that  Vm  in  a  great  incer- 
titude, whether  they  will  have  Uveiinees  sufiicient 
Id  support  me  op  to  the  top  of  the  stairs,  fx  no. 

[BxU. 

2d  Con,  This  sinning  without  pleasure  I  can- 
not endure :  to  have  always  remorse,  and  ne'er  do 
any  tlnng  that  should  cause  it,  is  iotolerable.  If  I 
k>ved  money  too,  which  I  think  I  don't,  my  mo- 
ther she  has  all  that :  I  have  nothing  to  comfort  my- 
self with  but  Antonio's  stiff  beard ;  and  that  alone, 
for  a  woman  of  my  years,  is  but  a  sorry  kind  of 
entertainment.  I  wonder  why  these  old  fumbling 
fellows  should  trouble  themselves.Bo  much,  only 
to  trouble  us  more.  They  can  do  nothing,  but 
put  us  in  mind  of  our  graves.  Well,  I'll  no  more 
on't ;  for  to  be  frightedwith  death  and  damnation 
both  at  once  is  a  little  too  hard.  I  do  here  vow 
I'll  live  for  ever  chaste,  or  find  out  some  haxid- 
some  young  follow  I  can  fove ;  I  think  that 's  the 
better.  [Mother  hokt  out  at  the  vtindoie. 

Moth.  Come  up,  C<hi6,  the  fiddles  are  here. 

2d  Con.  I  come— [J/oMer  goee  from  the  ism»- 
djow.]  I  must  be  gone,  though  whither  I  cannot 
teU.    These  fiddkss,  and  her  Sscn 


TH£  CHANCE& 


win  ooiekly  make  an  end  of  aB  sh«  has  alolen; 
and  tfien  five  hundred  new  uiecea  sell  me  to  an- 
other old  fellow.  She  has  taken  care  not  to  lea^ 
me  a  fkrthinfjr:  yet  1  am  so,  better  than  under  her 
conduct:  'twill  be  ti  worst  hut  begging  for  my 
life. 

And  starvinff  were  to  me  an  easier  fate, 
Than  to  be  &iced  to  li%'e  with  one  I  hate. 

[Ooes  up  to  her  Mother. 

Enter  Don  John, 

Jt^n.  It  wQ]  not  out  of  mv  head,  hot  that  Don 
Frederick  has  sent  away  this  wench,  for  all  he 
earries  it  so  gravely ;  yet  meChinks  he  ehouM  be 
honester  than  so:  hut  these  gmve  men  are  never 
touched  upon  such  occasions.  Mark  it  when  jou 
will,  and  you'U  find  a  grave  man»  espedaUy  if  he 
pretend  to  be  a  precise  man,  will  do  ye  forty 
things  without  remorse,  that  wonid  startle  one  of 
OS  mad  fellows  to  Chink  of.  Because  they  are 
fiuniliu*  with  Heaven  in  their  prayers,  they  think 
they  may  be  bold  with  it  in  any  thing;  now  we 
that  are  not  so  well  acquainted,  bear  greater  re- 
verence. [3fu»ie  plays  above]  What's  here, 
music  and  women !  Would  I  had  one  of  'em. 
[One  o/ them  lookB out  ai  the  mndow.]  That's 
a  whore;  I  know  it  by  her  smile.  0  my  con- 
science, take  a  woman  masked  and  hooded,  tul^ 
covered  all  over,  so  thai  you  cannot  see  one  bit 
of  her,  and  at  twelvescore  yards  distance,  if  she 
be  a  whore,  as  ten  to  one  she  is^  I  shall  know  it 
certainly;  I  have  an  instinct  withm  me  ne'er  fails. 
(Another  looks  out]  Ah,  rogue  1  she 's  right  too, 
I'm  sure  on't. 

Moth.  [Above.]  Come,  come,  let's  dance  in 
t'other  room,  'tis  a  great  deal  better. 

John.  Say  you  so ;  what  now  if  I  should  go  up 
and  dance  too  1  It 's  a  tavern ;  pox  o'  this  busi- 
ness: ru  in,  I  am  resolved,  and  try  my  own  for- 
tune; 'tis  hard  luck  if  I  don't  get  one  of 'em. 
[Am  hegoee  to  the  door^  3e2  (%NSTXNTrA  enters. 
See  here 's  one  bolted  abeady.  Fair  lady,  whi- 
ther so  fast 

2d  Con.  I  dont  know  Sir. 

John.  May  I  have  toe  honour  to  wait  upon 
yotil 

2d  Con.  Yes,  if  you  please,  Sir. 

John.  Whither  f 

2d  Con.  I  tell  you  1  don't  know. 

John.  She 's  very  quick.    Would  I  might  be 


9  happy  as  to  know  you,  lady. 
2d  Con.  '  ' 


'on.  I  dare  not  let  you  see  my  face,  Sir. 

John.  Whyl 

2d  Con.  For  fear  you  should  not  like  it,  and 
then  leave  me:  for  to  tell  ye  true,  I  have  at  this 
present  very  great  need  of  you, 

John.  If  thou  hast  half  so  much  need  of  me,  as 
I  have  of  thee,  lady,  I'll  be  content  to  be  hanged 
though. 

2a  Con.  It  ^  a  proper  handsome  follow  this,  if 
he'd  but  love  me  now,  I  would  never  seek  out 
ftirther.  Sir,  1  am  young,  and  unezpezieneed  in 
the  world. 

John.  Nay,  if  thou'rt  young,  it 's  no  great  mat- 
ter what  thy  fooe  is. 

2d  Qm.  Perhaps  this  fireedom  in  me  m^y  seem 
strange;  but,  Sir,  in  short,  Vm  forced  to  fly  from 
one  I  hate;  if  I  should  meet  him,  will  you  here 
promise  he  shall  not  take  me  fifom  you. 

John.  Yes,  that  I  will  before  I  see  your  fooe, 
ynui  shape  ham  charmed  me  enough  for  that  al- 
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ready ;  if  any  one  takes  ye  from  me,  hdjy, 
him  leave  to  take  from  me  too--<I  was  mn^  tc 
name  'em)  certain  things  of  mine,  that  i  waiy 
not  lose,  now  I  have  you  in  my  power,  for  all  Ifas 
gems  in  Chnstendom. 

2d  Con.  For  Heavai's  sake  then  condiict  we 
to  some  place,  where  I  nan  be  secured  awhU 
from  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever. 

John.  By  all  the  hopes  I  have  to  iSnd  thy  foce 
as  lovely  as  thy  shape,  i  wilL 

2d  Qm.  Well,  Sir,  I  beiiove  ye ;  fiir  yon  have 
an  honest  kx^c. 

John.  'Slid!  I  am  afraid  Don  Fvederick  has 
haen  giving  her  a  chanoter  of  me*  too.  Come, 
pray  unmask. 

S»  Con.  Then  torn  away  jam  foee;  for  Fm 
resolved  you  shall  not  see  a  bit  of  mine  tail  I  have 
set  it  in  order;  and  then- 

John.  Whati 

2d  Con.  ru  strike  you  dead 

John.  A  mettled  whore,  I  warrant  her :  oome, 
if  she  be  now  young,  and  have  but  a  noae  on  her 
face,  she'll  be  ae  ^wd  as  her  word.  IVn  e'ea 
panting  for  breath  already. 

2d  Ctm^  Now  stand  your  ground,  if  yoo  dare. 

John.  By  this  tight  a  rare  creature !  ten  thou- 
sand times  handsomer  than  her  we  8ei>k  for' 
This  can  be  sure  no  common  one :  pray  Heavm 
she  be  a  whore. 

2d  Con.  Well,  Sir,  what  say  you  nowl 

John.  Nothing ;  I'm  so  amiaxed  I  am  net  abk 
to  speak.  Pd  best  foil  to  presently,  though  it  he 
in  the  street,  for  fear  of  tosiitt  time.  Frythn, 
my  dear  sweet  creature,  go  viritn  me  into  that  cor- 
ner, that  thou  and  I  may  talk  a  fittle  in  nrivite. 

2d  Con.  No,  Sir,  no  private  dealing,  i  benech 
you. 

John.  'Sheart,  what  shall  I  dol  I'm  oat  of  mv 
wits  for  hnr.  Hark  ye,  my  dear  soul,  ean'st  tlkw 
love  met 

2d  Con.  If  I  could,  what  tbeni 

JbAa.  Why  vou  know  what  then,  and  then 
should  I  be  the  nappiest  man  alive. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  so  you  all  say,  till  you  have  yoer 
desnres,  and  then  you  leave  us. 

John.  But,  my  dear  heart,  I  am  not  made  Ifte 
other  men :  I  never  can  bve  heartily  tifl  1  have 

2d  Con.  Got  their  maidenheads;  but  snp(iose 
now  I  should  be  no  maid. 

John,  Pr'ythee  suppose  me  nothing,  but  let 
me  try. 

2d  Con.  Nay,  good  Sir,  hold. 

John.  No  inaia!  Why,  so  much  the  better, 
thou  ait  then  the  more  ezpeiienoed:  for  my  put, 
I  hate  a  bungler  at  any  thing. 

2d  Con.  O  dear,  I  like  this  follow  stnngdv. 
Hark  ye.  Sir,  I  am  not  worth  a  ^^roat;  but  thmigh 
you  should  not  be  so  neither,  if  youll  but  bf  e 
me,  I'll  follow  ye  all  the  vrorld  over :  Hi  work  fer 
ye,  beg  for  ye,  do  anjr  thing  fur  ye,  so  yooll  pro- 
mise to  do  nothing  with  any  body  else. 

John.  O  Heavens,  Fm  in  another  world,  this 
wench  sure  was  made  on  purpose  for  me,  ihe  i* 
so  just  of  my  humour.  My  dear  'tis  imposaible 
for  me  to  say  how  much  I  will  do  for  thee,  or 
with  thee,  thou  sweet  bewitching  womas:  but 
let's  make  haste  home,. or  I  shall  ne'er  be  aUc  tc 


hM  out  till  I  oome  thither. 


[EjtMt 


Enter  Frederick  and  Francisco. 

Pred.  And  art  tiiou  sure  it  was  Coni(tBnti& 
sa?'st  thou,  that  he  was  leadtng  1 


Ill 
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^Van.  Am  I  MtnlHvv,  Sirl  Whv,  Idwolt 
in  the  hooie  with  her;  bow  can  1  choose  but 
ko<ywher1 

Fred.  But  dkbt  thou  flee  her  face? 

rPran.  Lord,  Sir,  I  saw  her  face  aeplainly  as  I 
see  yours  just  now,  not  two  streets  off; 

Fred.  Yes,  tis  even  so:  I  suspected  it  at  first, 
bat  then  he  fhnwore  it  with  that  confidence— 
IVell,  Don  John,  if  these  be  yoor  practices^  you 
shall  have  no  more  a  friend  oif  me,  Sir,  I  assure 
TOO.  Perhaps  though  he  met  her  by  chance,  and 
Intends  to  curry  her  to  her  brother  uid  the  Dnke. 

Enter  Don  John  and  2d  Const antia. 

A  tittle  time  will  show— God-so,  hers  he  is; 
I'll  step  behind  this  shop,  and  obsCTve  what  he  says. 

John.  Here  now  go  in,  and  make  me  for  ever 
happy. 

Fred.  Dear  Don  John. 

John.  A  pox  o'  your  kindness.  'Rem  the  devil 
comes  he  here  lust  at  this  time  1  Now  wil!  he 
ask  me  forty  fiMilish  questions,  and  I  have  eoch  a 
mind  to  this  vreneh,  that  i  cannot  think  of  one 
excuse  for  my  hie. 

Fred.  Your  servant,  Sir:  pray,  who 's  that  you 
lock'd  in  jnst  now  at  the  door  1 

John.  Why,  a  friend  of  mine  that 's  gone  np 
to.  read  a  book. 

Fred.  A  book!  that's  a  quaint  one.  i'fidth: 
pr'ythep,  Don  John,  what  library  hast  tnon  been 
tmyin^r  this  afternoon  ?  for  i'  the  morning,  to  my 
knowledge,  thou  had*st  never  a  book  there,  ex- 
cept it  were  an  almanac,  and  that  was  none  of 
thy  own  neither. 

John.  No,  no,  it 's  a  book  of  his  own,  he 
brought  along  with  him:  a  scholar  that's  given 
to  reading. 

Fred.  And  do  seholan,  Don  John,  wear  pet- 
ticoats now-a-daysl 

Jo'i n.  Plague  on  him,  be  has  seen  her — ^Well, 
Dan  Frederick,  thou  k newest  I  am  not  good  at 
lyin^ :  'tb  a  woman,  I  confess  it,  make  your  best 
on't :  what  then  ? 

Fred.  Why  then,  Don  John,  I  desire  youll  be 
pleased  to  let  me  see  her. 

John.  Wh^,  faith,  Frederick,  I  should  not  be 
a^ainiit  the  tiling,  but  ye  know  a  man  must  keep 
hu  word,  and  she  has  a  mind  to  be  private. 

Fred.  But,  Jolin,  you  may  remember  when  I 
met  -4  lady  so  before,  this  very  selfsame  lady  too, 
that  1  ^ot  leave  for  you  to  see  her,  John. 

John.  Why,  do  you  think  then  that  this  here 
'  inCou&tantial 

Fred.  I  cannot  projperly  say  I  think  it,  John, 
because  I  know  it;  tnis  fellow  here  saw  her  as 
you  led  her  i'  th'  streets. 

John.  Well,  and  what  theni  Who  does  he 
say  it  is  1 

Fred.  Ask  him,  Sir,  and  he'll  tell  ye. 

John.  Sweet^heart,  dost  thou  know  this  lady  t 

Fran.  I  think  I  shook),  Sir;  I  have  lived  long 
enough  in  the  house  to  know  her  sure. 

John.  x\nd  how  do  they  call  her,  pr'ythee? 

Fran.  Constantia. 

John.  Howl  Constantia  1 

Fran.  Yes,  Sir,  the  woman's  name  is  Con* 
sUntia,  that 's  fiat. 

John,  is  it  so,  Sir  ?  and  so  b  thb  too. 

[Strike*  him. 

Fran.  Oh,  oh !  [Runt  out. 

John.  Now,  sirrah,  you  may  safely  say  you 
have  not  borne  false  vritness  for  nothing. 


td.  Fy,  Don  John,  why  do  von  beat  the  poor 

r  for  ooing  hb  duty,  and  telling  truth. 

in.  TelUnig  truth!  thou  talkest  as  if  thou 


Fred. 
fellow  i 

John. 
hadst  been  hizecT  to  bear  false  witness  too:  you 
are  a  very  fine  gentleman. 

Fred.  What  a  strange  confidence  he  has !  But 
b  there  no  shame  in  tl^,  nor  any  consideration 
of  what  b  just  or  honest,  to  keep  a  woman  thus 
against  her  will,  that  thou  knowest  b  in  love  with 
another  man  tool  Dost  think  a  judgment  will 
not  follow  thist 

John.  Good,  dear  Frederick,  do  thou  keep  thy 
sentences  and  thy  morals  for  some  better  opportu- 
nity ;  thb  here  b  not  a  fit  subject  for  them :  I  tell 
thee,  she  b  not  more  Constantia  than  thou  art 

Fred.  Why  won't  you  let  me  see  her  then  1 

John.  Because  I  eon'l:  besides,  she's  not  for 
thy  turn. 

Fred.  How  sol 

John,  Why,  thy  genius  ties  another  vray ;  then 
art  for  flames  arid  darts,  and  those  fine  things: 
now  I  am  for  the  old,  plain,  downright  way;  1 
am  not  so  carious,  Frederick,  as  thou  ait. 

Fred,  Vexy  well.  Sir;  but  b  thb  worthy  in 
you,  to  endeavour  to  debench' 

John.  But  b  there  no  shame  1  but  b  thb  wor- 
thy ?  What  a  raanr  but  are  here)  If  I  should 
tell  thee  now  solemmy  thou  hast  but  one  eye,  and 
give  thee  reasons  for  it.  wouldst  thou  believe  me  1 

Fred.  I  think  hardly,  Sir,  against  my  own 
knowledfle. 

John.  Then  why  dost  thon,  with  that  grave  lace, 
go  about  to  persuade  me  ajgainst  minel  Yoo 
should  do  as  you  would  be  done  by,  Frederick, 

Fred.  And  so  I  will.  Sir,  in  this  veTy  particu- 
lar, since  there 's  no  other  remedy ;  I  bImII  do  that 
for  the  Duke  and  Petruchio,  whieh  I  should  ex- 
pect firom  them  upon  the  like  occasion :  in  short, 
to  let  you  see  I  am  as  sensible  of  my  honour  as 
you  can  be  careless  of  yours ;  I  must  tell  ye,  Sir, 
that  I'm  resolved  to  wait  upon  thb  lady  to  them. 

John.  Are  ye  so,  Sirl  Why,  I  must  then, 
sweet  Sir,  tell  you  again,  I  am  resolved  ^ou  sha'nt. 
Ne'er  stare  nor  woiKlcr ;  I  have  promised  to  pre- 
serve her  from,  the  sight  of  any  one  whatsoever, 
and  with  the  hazard  of  my  life  will  make  it  good: 
but  that  you  may  not  think  1  mean  an  injury  to 
Petruduo,  or  die  Duke,  know,  Don  Fredenck, 
that  though  I  love  a  wench  perhaps  a  little  better, 
I  hate  to  do  a  thing  that 's  nase  as  much  ss  you 
do.  Once  more,  upon  my  honour,  thb  b  not 
Constantia ;  let  that  satisfy  yoo. 

Fred.  All  that  will  not  ' 


[Goe*  to  the  door. 

John.  No!  why  then  this  shall.  [Dratoe.] 
Come  not  one  step  nearer,  for  if  thon  dost,  by 
Heaven,  it  b  thy  last. 

Fred.  Thb  b  an  insolence  beyond  the  temper 
of  a  man  to  sufifer Thus  I  throw  off  thy  friend- 
ship ;  and  nnce  thy  folly  has  provoked  my  patience 
beyond  its  natural  bounds,  know  it  b  not  in  thy 
power  now  to  save  thyself 

John.  That 's  to  be  tried.  Sir,  though  h^  your 
favour.  [Looka  up  to  the  window.]  AUstress 
What-you-call-em— pr'ythee  kwk  out  now  a  little, 
and  see  how  PU  fight  for  thee. 

Fred.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready. 

John.  O  lord,  Sir,  your  servant  [Fif^ht. 

Enter  Duke  and  Petrochio. 

Petr.  What 's  here,  fiph»jng?  Let's  part  'em 
How  t  Don  Frederick  against  Don  John !    How 
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eame  too  to  fUl  oot,  gentlemeBl    What  %  the 
caasef 

Fred.  Whj,  Sir,  it  iB  your  quarrel,  and  not 
mine,  that  drew  this  on  me ;  I  saw  him  lock  Con- 
Btantia  up  into  that*  house,  and  I  deeired  to  wait 
upon  her  to  ^ou ;  that  'a  the  cause. 

Drtke.  O,  it  may  be  he  designed  to  lay  the  obli- 
gation upon  UB  himself,  Sir.  We  are  beholden  to 
you  for  this  fkyonr  beyond  all  possiUlity  o^— ^ 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  do  not  throw  away  your  thanks 
before  yovi  know  whether  I  have  deserved  them 
or  no.-^Oh,  is  that  your  design  %  Sir,  you  most 
not  go  in  there  1 

f  PETRUcmo  's  going  to  the  door. 

Petr.  How,  Sir,  not  go  in  1 

John.  No,  Sir,  most  certainly^  not  go  in. 

Petr.  She 's  my  sister,  and  I  will  BMak  with  her. 

John.  If  she  were  your  mother,  Sir,  you  ahould 
not,  though  it  were  but  to  ask  your  Messing. 

Petr.  Since  you  are  so  positive,  Til  try. 

John.  You  shall  find  me  a  man  of  my  word, 
Sir.  [Fight. 

puke.  Nay,  pray,  gentlemen,  hold^  let  me  oom- 
pose  this  matter.  Why  do  yoa  make  a  scrapie 
of  letting  us  see  Constantia  1 

John.  Why,  Sir,  'twould  tun  a  man's  head 
round  to  hear  these  fellows  talk  so;  there  is  not 
one  word  true  of  all  that  he  has  said. 

Duke.  Then  you  do  not  know  where  Constan- 
tialsl 

•/o^n.  Not  I,  by  Heavens. 

Fred.  O  monstrous  impudence !  Upon  my  life. 
Sir,  1  saw  him  shut  her  up  into  that  house,  and 
know  his  temper  so,  that  if  I  had  not  stopped 
him,  I  dare  swear  by  this  time  he  would  nave 
ravished  her. 

John.  Now  that  is  two  hes :  for  first,  he  did  not 
see  her ;  and  next,  the  Udy  1  let  in  is  not  to  bo 
ravished,  she  is  so  willing. 

Duke.  But  look  ye,  Sir,  this  doubt  may  easily 
be  cleared ;  let  either  Petrucliio  or  I  but  see  her, 
and  if  she  be  not  Constantia,  we  engage  our  ho- 
nours (though  we  should  know  her)  sever  to  dis- 
cover who  she  is. 

John.  Ay,  but  then 's  the  point  now  that  I  can 
never  consent  to. 

Duke.  Whyt 

John,  Because  I  gave  her  my  word  to  the  oon> 
traiy. 

Duke.  And  did  you  never  bceak  your  word 
with  a  woman  1 

John.  Never  before  I  lay  with  her;  and  that 's 
the  case  now. 

Petr.  Pish,  I  wont  be  kept  off  thus  any  longer : 
Sir,  either  let  me  enter,  or  rll  force  my  way. 

Fred.  No,  pray,  Sir,  let  that  be  my  office:  I 
will  be  reveiued  on  him  for  having  betrayed  me 
to  his  fiiendsnip. 

[Pet.  and  Fred,  qfer  to  fight  with  John. 

Duke.  Nay,  ye  shall  not  offer  him  fool  play 
neither.  Hold,  Inother,  pray  a  word;  and  with 
you  too.  Sir. 

John.  Pox  ont,  would  they  would  make  an 
end  of  this  business,  that  I  might  be  with  her 
again.  Hark  ye,  gentlemen,  FU  make  ye  a  &ir 
proposition:  leave  off  this  ceremony  among  your- 
selves, and  those  dismal  threats  against  me ;  filip 
up,  cross  or  pile,  who  shall  begin  nrst.  and  I'll  do 
the  best  I  can  to  entertain  you  idl  one  after  another. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ani.  Now  do  my  fingen  itch  to  be  about 


body's  ears  for  the  kiss  of  my  mM.  Haf  whati 
here  to  do»  swords  drawn  1  I  must  make  af», 
though  it  cost  me  the  singing  often  John  Diaiui 
more.  Courage,  brave  boy,  111  atuid  by  thee  a» 
long  as  this  tool  here  lasts:  aad  it  was  onct  i 
go(xi  one. 

Petr.  Who's  this?  AntOTio!  O,  Sir,  you  air 
welcome,  you  sh^U  be  even  judge  between  us. 

Ant.  No,  no^  no,  not  I,  bir,  I  thank  ye;  Hi 
make  work  for  others  is  judge  o(  I'm  resolved  to 
fight. 

Petr.  But  we  wont  fight  vrith  yoiL 

Ant.  Then  put  up  your  swords,  or  by  this  hand 
I'll  lay  about  me. 

John.  WeU  said,  old  Bilboa,  Tfioth. 

[  They  put  yp  their  swords. 

Petr^  Pray  hear  us,  though:  this  0niiiema& 
saw  him  lock  up  my  sister  mto  that  Souse,  and 
he  refuses  to  let  us  see  her. 

Ant.  How,  friend,  is  this  true  ? 
'  John.  Nay,  good  Sir,  let  not  our  friendship  be 
broken  before  it  is  well  made.    Look  ye,  gentle- 
men, to  show  ye  that  you  are  all  mistaken,  aad 
that  my  formal  friend  there  is  an  ass 

Fr^,  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

John.  I'll  give  you  my  consent  that  (bis  geotk- 
man  here  s&ll  see  her,  if  his  infonaalion  can 
satisfy  you. 

Duke,  Yes,  yes ;  be  knows  her  very  welL 

John.  Then,  Sir,  go  in  hare,  if  yon  please:  I 
dare  trust  him  with  her,  for  he  is  too  oid  to  d^ 
her  either  any  good  or  harm. 

Fred.  I  wonder  how  my  gentleman  nifl  get 
ofl  from  all  this. 

John.  I  shall  be  even  ^th  you.  Sir,  anfltber 
time  for  all  your  grinning. 

Ent9r  a  Servant. 

How  now !    Where  is  he  1 

Serv.  He 's  run  out  of  the  back-dbor,  Sir. 

John.  How  so  1 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  he 's  run  after  the  gentkvi^ 
man  you  brought  in. 

J(^n.  'Sdeath,  how  durst  you  let  her  outi 

Serv.  Why,  Sir,  I  knew  nothing. 

John.  No,  thou  ignorant  rascal,  and  theHnv 
111  beat  something  into  thee.  {Beatt  kim, 

Fred.  What,  you  wont  kill  himi 

John.  Nay,  come  not  near  me,  for  if  thoo  doit, 
by  Heavens,"  III  give  thee  as  much ;  and  wooU 
do  so  however,  but  that  I  wont  lose  time  (raa 
looking  after  my  dear  sweet — a  pox  confound  yoa 
all.  [gogg  in,  and  nhuts  the  door  qfter  km. 

Duke.  What,  he  has  shut  the  door. 

Fred.  It 's  no  matter;  Til  lead  yoQ  to  a  minle 
back  way,  by  that  corner,  where  we  shall  wtA 
him  [Bxewd. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  L 

Enter  Antonio's  Skbvint,  Cokstabuk,  ssrf 
Officers. 

Serv.  A  young  woman,  sa/st  thou,  and  In 
mother? 

Man.  Yes,  jnst  now  come  to  the  house ;  not  an 
hour  ago. 

Serv.  It  most  be  they :  here,  firiend,  here 's  b»- 
ney  for  you ;  be  sure  yon  take  em,  aad  TU  lewani 
yoa  better  when  you  have  done. 
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Omte.  But,  neigbboar,  ho->biip— ehall  I  now 
—-hop— know  these  parties  7  ibr  v  would — hup — 
ezeeote  my  office— hup— like—hup— «  sober  per- 
son. 

Man,  That's  hard;  but  you  may  easily  know 
the  mother,  for  she  is — hup— drunk. 

Cbnai.  Nay — hup — ^if  she  be  drunk,  lei — hup 
—me  alone  to  maul  her;  for — hup— I  abhor  a 
dnuJcaid — ^hup— let  it  be  man,  woman,  or-^up 
—child. 

Man,  Ay.  neighbour,  one  may  tee  you  hate 
drinking,  indeed. 

Qm»e.  Whr,  ; 
see  me  drunk  i    Answer  me 
you  ever — ^bup— see  me  drank  1 

Man.  No,  never,  never;  come  away,  here 's  the 
house.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Ut  Const  amtu. 

On.  Ob.  whither  shall  I  run  to  hide  myself: 
the  constable  has  seised  the  landle4y,  and  I  am 
afraid  the  poor  child  too.  How  to  return  to  Don 
Frederick's  house  I  know  not;  and  if  I  knew  I 
durst  not,  after  those  things  the  landlady  has  told 
me  of  him.  If  I  set  not  from  this  drunken  rab- 
ble, I  expose  my  honour;  and  if  I  fall  into  my 
brother's  hands,  I  lose  my  life.  You  powers 
above,  look  down  and  help  me :  I  am  faulty,  I  con- 
ie«  J  but  greater  faults  have  often  met  with  lighter 
punishnients. 

Then  let  not  heavier  jet  on  me  be  laid ; 

Be  what  I  will,  I'm  still  what  you  have  made. 

SfUer  Don  Jorn. 

John.  Vm  ahnoat  dead  with  running,  and  will 
be  80  quite,  but  I  will  overtake  her. 

Con.  Hold,  Don  John,  hold. 

John.  Who 's  that  1  ha !  is  it  you,  my  dear  1 

Con,  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  caiiy  me  from 
hence,  or  I'm  utterly  done. 

John.  Phoo,  pox,  this  is  the  other:  now  could 
I  almost  beat  her,  for  but  making  me  the  proposi- 
tion. Madam,  there  are  some  coming,  tnat  will 
do  it  a  great  deal  better ;  but  I  am  in  such  haste, 
thai  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam 

Qm.  Nay.  pray,  Sir,  stay,  you  are  concerned 
in  this  as  well  as  I ;  for  your  woman  is  taken. 

John.  Ha!  my  woman  1  [Goeo  back  to  her.]  I 
vow  to  gad,  Madam,  I  do  so  highly  honour  your 
ladyship,  that  I  would  venture  my  life  a  thousand 
times  to  do  you  service    But  pray  where  is  shel 

Con.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  taken  by  the  constable. 

Jo/in.  Constable !  which  way  went  he  1 

[Rathfy. 

Con.  I  cannot  tell ;  for  I  ran  out  into  the  streets 
just  as  as  he  had  seiied  your  landlady. 

John.  Plague  o'  my  landlady,  I  meant  t'other 
woman. 

Con.  Other  woman.  Sir!  I  have  seen  no  other 
woman,  never  since  I  left  your  house. 

John.  S'beart,  what  have  I  been  doing  here 
then  all  this  while]    Madam,  your  most  hum- 


Con.  Good  Sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  to  leave  me 
in  this  distress. 

John.  No,  no,  no,  I'm  only  going  a  little  way, 
and  will  be  back  again  presently. 

Con.  But  pray,  Sir,  near  me,  I'm  in  that  dan- 
ger  

John,  No,  no,  no;  I  vow  to  gad,  Madam,  no 
danger  i'  th'  world.  Let  me  done,  I  warrant' 
yoo.  [ExU. 


Con.  He 's  gone,  and  I  a  lott,  wvatched,  mise 
xabie  creflture,  for  ever. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  O.  there  she  is. 

Con.  Who's  thisi  Antonio!  the  fiercest  ene- 
my I  have.  [Exit. 

AnL  Are  you  so  nimble-footed,  ^ntlewoman  7 
If  I  don't  overtake  you  for  all  this,  it  shall  go 
hard— 

She'll  break  my  wind  with  a  pox  to  her: 

A  plague  confound  all  whores !  [Exit, 

Enter  Motber  to  2d  Constantia,  and  Kin9- 

WOMAN. 

Kim.  But,  Madam,  be  not  so  angry;  perhaps 
she'll  come  a^ain. 

Math.  O  kinswoman,  never  speak  of  her  more  • 
for  she's  an  odious  cfeatuie  to  leave  m»  thus  r 
th'  lurch.  I  that  have  given  her  all  her  breeding, 
and  instmcted  her  wi|b  jsy  own  principles  of  edu- 
cation. 

Kin».  I  protest,  Madam,  I  think  she 's  a  peraon 
that  knows  as  much  of  all  that  ae— 

Moth.  Knows,  kinswoman  I  there's  ne'er  a 
woman  in  Italy,  of  thrice  her  years,  knoii^'fl  so 
much  the  procedures  of  a  tru^ gallantry,  and  the 
infallible  principles  of  an  honourable  friendship, 
as  she  does. 

Kin».  And  therefore.  Madam,  you  ought  to 
hive  her. 

Moth,  No,  fy  upon  her,  nothing  at  all,  as  I  am 
a  Chiiatian.  When  onoe  a  person  fails  in  flinda- 
mentala,  she 's  at  a  period  witn  me.  Beeides,  with 
all  her  wit,  Constantia  is  but  a  fool,  and  calls  aU 
the  mignarderieB  of  a  bonne  mten,  affectation. 

Kino.  Indeed,  I  must  confess,  she's  given  a 
little  too  much  to  the  careless  way. 

Moth,  Ay,  there  you  have  hit  it,  kin$swoman : 
the  careless  way  has  quite  undone  her.  Will  ye 
believe  me.  kinswoman  1  as  I  am  a  Christian,  I 
never  coola  make  her  do  this,  nor  carry  her  body 
thus,  but  just  when  my  eye  waaupon  her;  as  soon 
as  ever  my  back  was  turned,  whip,  her  elbows 
were  quite  out  again ;  would  not  you  stare  now 
at  this. 

Kin9.  Bless  me,  sweet  goodness !  But.  pray. 
Madam,  how  came  Constantia  to  fall  out  witn  your 
ladyship  1    Did  she  take  any  thing  ill  of  vou  1 

Moth.  As  I  am  a  Christian,  I  can't  resolve  you, 
unless  it  were  that  I  led  the  dance  first ;  but  for 
that  she  must  excuse  me ;  I  know  she  dances  well, 
but  there  are  otheit  who  perhaps  understand  the 
right  swim  of  it  as  well  as  she : 

Enter  Don  Frederick. 

And  though  I  l(*ve  Constantiar— 

f^d.  How's  thisi  Constantia! 

MUh.  I  know  no  reason  why  I  should  be  de* 
barred  the  privilege  of  showing  my  own  parts  too 
sometimes. 

FS^.  If  r  am  not  mistaken,  that  other  woman 
is  she  Don  John  and  1  were  directed  to,  when  we 
came  first  to  town,  to  bring  us  acquainted  with 
Constantia.  I'll  try  to  eet  some  inteltigenoe  from 
her.    Pr^,  lady,  have  i  never  seen  you  before. 

Kin».  Yes,  Sir,  I  think  yon  have,  with  another 
stranger,  a  friend  of  yours,  one  day  as  1  was 
coming  out  of  the  church. 

Fred.  I  am  right  then.  And  pray  who  were 
you  talking  of  1 

Moth,  Why,  Sir,  of  an  inoonaiderate  incon- 
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gidenlile  perton,  that  has  at  ofice  both  forfeited 
the  honour  of  my  concern,  and  the  concern  of  her 
own  honour. 

Fred.  Very  fine  indeed !  and  is  this  all  intend- 
ed for  the  beautiful  Constantia  1 

Moth.  O  fy  upon  her,  Sir !  an  odioofi  creature, 
aa  I'm  a  Christian,  no  beauty  at  all. 

Pred.  Why,  does  not  ;our  ladyship  think  her 
handsome? 

Moth.  Seriously,  Sir,  I  don't  think  she 's  ugly; 
but  as  I*m  a  Christian,  my  position  is,  that  no 
true  beauty  can  be  lodged  in  that  creature,  who  is 
not  in  sonic  measure  buoyed  up  with  a  just  sense 
of  what  is  incumbent  to  the  devoir  of  a  person  of 
quality. 

Fred.  That  position.  Madam,  is  a  little  severe: 
but  however  ehe  has  been  incumbent  ibrmerly,  as 
your  ladyship  is  pleased  to  say;  now  that  she 's 
married  and  her  husband  owns  the  child,  she  is 
sttihciently  justified  ibr  alt  she  has  done. 

Motk.  Sir,  {  must  blnshingiy  bea  leave  to  say 
you  are  there  in  an  error.  I  know  there  has  been 
passages  ofleve  between  'em,  but  with  a  tempera- 
ment 80  innocent  and  so  refined,  as  it  did  impose 
a  negative  upon  the  very  possibility  of-  her  being 
with  child. 

Fred.  Sure,  sh<^  is  not  well  acquainted  with 
her.  Pray,  Madam,  how  long  have  you  known 
CoHRtantiii  1 

Moth.  Long  enough,  I  think.  Sir,  ibr  I  had  the 
good  fortune,  or  ratlier  the  ill  one,  to  help  her  first 
to  the  light  of  the  world. 

Fred.  Now  cannot  f  discover  by  the  fineness 
of  this  dialect,  whether  she  be  the  mother  or  the 
midwife !    I  had  better  ask  t'other  woman. 

Mdh.  No,  Sir,  I  assure  ye,  my  daughter  Con- 
stantia has  never  had  a  child :  a  child !  na,  ha,  ha ! 
O  goodness  9avo  us,  a  child ! 

Fred.  O,  then  she  is  the  mother,  and  it  seems 
is  not  informed  of  the  matter.  Well,  Madam,  I 
shall  not  dispute  this  with  you  any  further;  but 

S've  me  leave  to  wait  upon  your  daughter;  for  her 
iend,  I  assure  ye,  is  in  great  impatienoe  to  see 
her. 

Moth.  Friend,  Sir !  I  know  none  she  has.  Vm 
sure  she  loaths  the  very  sight  of  him. 

Fred.  Of  whom  1 

Moth'.  Why,  of  Antonio,  Sir,  he  that  von  wwe 
pleased  to  say  had  got  my  daughter  with  child, 
Sir;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Fred.  Still  worM  and  worse.  'Slife!  cannot 
she  be  content  with  not  letting  rae  understand 
her;  bat  must  also  resolve  obstinately  not  to  un- 
derstand me,  because  I  speak  plain  1  Why,  Ma- 
dam, I  cannot  express  myself  your  way,  therefore 
be  not  offended  at  me  for  it.  I  tell  you  I  do  not 
know  Antonio,  nor  never  named  him  to  yout  I 
told  you  that  the  duke  has  owned  Constantia  for 
his  wife,  that  her  brother  and  he  are  friends,  and 
are  both  now  in  search  after  her. 

Moth.  Then  as  I'm  a  Christian,  I  suspect  we 
have  both  been  equally  involved  in  the  misfortune 
of  a  mistake.  Sir,  I  am  in  the  dernier  confusion 
to  avow,  that  though  my  daughter  Constantia  has 
been  liable  to  several  addresses;  yet  she  never  has 
had  the  honour  to  be  produced  to  his  grace. 

Fred.  So  then  you  pot  her  to  bed  to— 

Moth.  Antonio,  Sb,  one  whom  my  ebb  of  fbr- 
:une  forced  me  to  enter  into  a  negotiation  with  in 
reference  to  my  daughter's  jmreon ;  but  as  I'm  a 
Christian,  with  that  candour  in  the  action,  as  I  was 
in  no  kind  denisd  to  be  a  witness  of  the  thio^g. 


Fred.  So  now  the  thing  is  ouL  This  k  i 
damned  bawd,  and  I  as  damned  a  rogue  fer  vhd 
1  did  to  Don  John ;  fer  o'  m v  oooscaeiioe,  tlji  j 
that  Constantia  the  fellow  told  me  <£.  Ill  mhe 
him  amends,  whato'er  it  cost  ms.  Lady,  ta 
must  give  me  leave  not  to  nait  with  yon,  till  us 
meet  with  your  daughter,  for  sooae  reaaons  I  tLl 
tell  you  hereafter. 

ilffo^^  Sir,  I  am  so  highly  your  oUigee  frv  t^ 
manner  of  your  inquiries,  and  ^oo  have  ^loooikd 
your  determinations  upon  so  just  a  basis,  thst  i 
shall  not  be  ashamed  to  own  myself  a  vitarFis 
all  your  conmiands.  [Extun 

Enter  2d  Const ahtia. 

Set  Con.  So,  I'm  once  more  freed  firom  AniUmc: 
but  whither  to  go  now,  that 's  the  question:  la- 


thing troubles  me,  but  that  be  was  arni  op  by  tbi 
young  fellow,  for  I  liked  him  with  my  socu :  woaid 
he  hiui  liked  me  so  too. 


Enter  Don  Johk  and  a  Sbop-ceepci. 

John.  Which  way  went  shel 
Shop.  Whol 
John.  The  woman. 
J^vop.  What  woman  1 

John.  Why,  a  young  woman,  a  handsome  m- 
man,  the  handiaomest  woman  tboo  ever  nwA b 
thy  life ;  speak  quickly,  sirrah,  or  thou  shalt  s^tii 
no  more. 

Shop.  Why,  yonder 's  a  woman :  what  a  •'#  r 
ails  this  fellow.  [Est 

John.  O  mj  dear  soul,  take  mty  <m  m,tsd 
give  me  comfort;  for  I'm  e'en  aeod  for  waatif 
thee. 

2d  Con.  O  you're  a  fine  gentleman  inder.!  tj 
shut  me  up  in  your  house,  and  send  another  ujx 
to  me. 

John.  Pray,  hear  me. 

2d  Con.  "NOf  I  will  never  hear  joq  raoff  aflrr 
such  an  injury :  what  would  ye  have  done,  if  I  k*A 
been  kind  to  ye,  that  could  use  me  thus  Mn"- 

John.  By  m^  troth,  that 's  shrewdly  ui^td 

2d  Con.  Besides,  you  basely  broke  y mr  wird 

John.  But  will  you  hear  nothing  1  nor  Hd }-« 
hear  nothing  1  I  had  thzce  men  upon  me  at  avf, 
and  had  I  not  consented  to  let  that  old  fellow  i^ 
who  came  to  my  rescue,  they  had  all  brokn  m 
whether  I  would  or  no. 

2d  Con.  Faith  it  may  be  it  wa«  so^  for  I  rennD- 
ber  I  heard  a  noise:  but  suppose  it  was  not  »^, 
what  then!  Why  then  11!  love  him  bowr^er 
Hark  ye,  Sir,  I  ouffht  now  to  use  yon  verj  fat- 
viiy.    But  I  can't  nnd  in  my  heart  to  do  it 

John.  Then  Ood's  blessing  on  thy  heart  fiir  it 

2d  Con.  But  a 

John.  Whati 

2d  Con.  I  would  fein — 

John.  Ay,  so  would  I :  come,  let* s  fa. 

2d  Con.  1  would  fain  know,  whether  yua  («fi 
be  kind  to  roe  1 

John.  That  thou  shalt  presently.  Cotatt^j 

2d  Con.  And  will  you  always  1 

John.  Always,  I  can't  say  so:  baft  I  will  u  o^ 
ten  as  I  can. 

2d  Con.  Phoo!  I  mean  love  me. 

John.  Well,  I  mean  that  too. 

2d  Con.  Swear  then. 

John.  That  I  will,  upon  my  knees.  Whtf 
shall  I  say? 

2d  Con.  Nay,  use  what  words  3^00  plnsr  * 
they  be  but  hearty,  and  not  those  t£at  are  epckm 
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hy  the  print,  fbr  t^t  ehArm  Kldoin  proves  Ibr- 
tunata. 
JoAn.  I  swear  then,  by  thy  fair  eelf,  that  look- 


doet  leave  me,  I'll  leave  the  world,*  that  is,  kill 
inyself. 

John.  O  my  dear,  heavenly  Creature ! — [Kittet 
ker.]  That  Kin  now  has  almoet  put  me  into  a 
«m)on.  For  Iieaven's  sake,  let's  quickly  out  of 
the  streeta  for  fbar  of  another  scuMe.  I  durst  en- 
counter a  whole  army  fbr  thy  sake,  but  yet,  me- 
thinks,  I  had  better  try  my  coura^  another  way ; 
what  think'st  thou  1 

2d  C&n.  Well,  well;  why  don't  yon  then. 

As  they  are  going  oiif,  enter  let  Constantia, 
andjuat  then  Antonio  teizee  upon  her.    , 

John,  Who 's  this  my  old  new  fiiend  has  2ot 
there  1 

Ant.  O !  have  I  caught  yon,  gentlewoman,  at 
Ja«t  1  Come,  give  me  my  gold. 

1st  Con.  I  nope  he  takes  me  for  another.  I 
wont  answer:  for  I  had  rather  he  should  take  me 
fyr  any  one  tnan  who  I  am. 

John.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  that  you  have  there  by 
the  hand  1 

Anl.  A  person  of  honour,  Sir^  that  has  broke 
open  my  trunks,  and  run  away  with  all  my  flold ; 
yet  m  hoM  ten  pounds  111  nave  it  whipped  out 
of  her  again. 

9d  Con.  Done,  III  hold  you  ten  pounds  of  that, 
bow. 

Ant.  Ha !  by  my  troth  you  have  reason ;  and, 
lady,  I  ask  your  pardon.  But  111  have  it  whip- 
ped out  of  you,  then,  gossip. 

John.  Hold,  Sir,  you  must  not  meddle  with 
my  goods. 

Ant.  Your  goods !  how  came  she  to  be  yours  1 
Vm  sore  I  bought  her  of  her  mother  for  five  hun- 
dred good  pieces  of  gold,  and  she  was  a-bed  with 
BK  aU  night  too.    I^ny  that,  if  you  dare. 

2d  Con.  Well,  and  what  did  you  do  when  I 
was  a-hed  with  you  all  night?  Confess  that,  if 
you  dare. 

Ant.  Umph!  say  yon  sol 

lot  Con.  Ill  try  if  thU  Uuly  will  help  me,  for  I 
know  not  whither  else  to  go. 

Ani.  I  shall  be  ashamed  I  see  utterly,  except  I 
make  her  hold  her  peace.  Pray,  Sir,  by  your 
leave,  I  hope  you  will  allow  me  the  speech  of  one 
word  with  your  goods  here,  as  you  odl  her:  'tis 
but  a  small  request. 

JbAn.  Ay,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  How.  Con- 
•tantia !  Madam,  now  you  have  seoi  that  lad^, 
I  hope  you  will  jModon  the  haste  you  met  me  m 
a  little  while  ago;  if  I  committed  a  fiiult  you  must 
thank  her  for  it. 

lot  Con.  Sir,  if  you  will  for  her  sake  be  per- 
saaded  to  protect  me  from  the  violence  of  my  bro- 
ther, I  shall  have  reason  to  thank  you  both. 

John.  Nay,  Madam,  now  that  I  am  in  my  wit* 
again,  and  my  heart's  at  ease,  it  shall  go  vtTy 
hard,  but  I  will  see  yours  so  too.  I  was  bofore 
distracted,  and  'tis  not  strange  the  love  of  her 
should  hinder  me  from  remembering  what  was 
due  to  vou,  since  it  made  me  forget  myself 

Ist  ton.  Sir,  I  do  know  too  well  the  power  of 
love,  by  my  own  experience,  not  to  pardon  all  the 
effects  of  it  in  another. 
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Ant.  Well  then.  I  promise  yon,  if  yon  will  bat 
help  me  to  my  gold  again  (I  mean  that  which  yott 
and  your  mother  stole  out  of  my  trunk),  that  I'll 
never  trouble  you  more. 

3</  Con,  A  match ;  and  'tis  the  best  that  you 
and  I  could  ever  make. 

John.  Pray,  Madam,  fear  nothing;  by  my  love 
ni  stand  by  you,  and  see  that  your  brother  shall 
do  you  no  Earm. 

af  Con.  Hark  ye,  Sir.  a  word;  how  dare  you 
talk  of  love,  or  standing  by  any  Udy  but  me,  Sir  t 

John.  By  my  troth  that  was  a  fault;  but  1  did 
not  mean  in  your  way,  I  meant  it  only  civUly. 

2d  Con.  Ay,  but  if  you  arc  so  very  civil  a  gen- 
tleman, we  shall  not  t»e  long  friends.  I  scorn  to 
share  your  love  with  any  one  whatsoever:  and  for 
my  part  I'm  resolved  either  to  have  all  or  nothing. 

John.  Well,  my  dear  little  rogue,  thou  shJt 
have  it  all  presently,  as  soon  as  we  can  but  get 
rid  of  this  company. 

2d  Con.  Phoo ;  ye  are  always  abusing  me. 

Enter  Frbderick  and  Motbea. 

Pred.  Come,  now,  Madam,  let  not  us  speak 
one  word  more,  but  f^o  quietly  about  our  business, 
not  but  that  I  think  it  the  greatest  pleasure  in  the 
world  to  hear  you  talk,  but 

Moth.  Do  you  indeed,  Sir  1  I  swear  then  good 
wits  jump,  Sir;  for  I  have  thought  so  myself  a 
veiY  great  while. 

Pred.  You've  all  the  reason  imaginable.  (X 
Don  John,  I  ask  thy  pardon,  but  I  hope  I  shall 
make  thee  amends,  for  I  have  found  out  the  mo- 
ther, and  the  has  proini^  me  to  help  thee  to  thy 
mistress  again. 

.  John.  Sir,  you  may  save  your  labour,  the  busi- 
ness is  done,  and  I  am  fully  satisfied. 

fVed.  And  dost  thou  know  who  she  is  1 

John.  No,  faith,  I  never  asked  her  name. 

l&ed.  Why,  then,  I'll  make  thee  yet  more  sa- 
tisfied ;  this  ladt  here  is  that  very  Constantia— - 

John.  Ha !  thou  hast  not  a  mind  to  be  knockc^d 
o'er  the  pate  too,  hast  thou  1 

fVed.  No,  Sir,  nor  dare  you  do  it  neither:  but 
for  certain  this  is  that  very  self-same  Constantia 
that  thou  and  I  so  long  looked  after. 

John.  I  thought  she  was  something  more  than 
ordinary;  but  shall  I  tell  thee  now  a  stranger 
thing  than  all  this  1 

Fred.  What's  that  1 

John.  Why,  I  will  never  more  touch  any  other 
woman  for  her  sake. 

F*red.  Well,  I  submit;  that  indeed  is  stranger. 

2d  Con.  Come,  mother,  deliver  your  pune ;  I 
have  delivered  myself  up  to  this  young  fellow,  and 
the  bargain 's  made  with  that  old  fellow,  so  he 
may  have  his  gold  again,  that  all  shall  be  well. 

Moth.  As  rm  a  Christian,  Sir,  I  took  it  awaj 
only  to  have  the  honour  of  restoring  it  again:  for 
my  hard  fate  having  not  bestowed  upon  me  a  tund 
which  might  capacitate  me  to  make  you  presents 
of  my  own,  I  hod  no  way  left  for  the  exercise  of 
my  generoeity  but  by  putting  myself  into  a  condi- 
tion of  giving  back  what  was  yours. 

Ant.  A  very  generous  design  indeed !  So  now 
ril  e'en  turn  a  sober  pereon.  and  leave  off  this 
wenching,  and  this  fighting,  for  I  begin  to  find  it 
does  not  i^gree  with  me. 

jPrerf.  Madam,  I'm  heartil]^  glad  to  meet  your 
ladyship  here :  we  have  been  in  very  great  deci- 
der since  we  saw  you.  What's  here,  our  land* 
lady  and  the  child  again  1 
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Bnier  Dokb,  Pstrvchio,  and  Landlady  wih 
the  Child. 

Petr,  Yes,  we  met  her  going  to  be  whipped,  in 
e  drunkea  constable's  huids  that  took  her  for 
another. 

John,  Why  then,  pny  let  her  e'en  be  taken 
and  whipped  lor  herseUI  fi>r  on  mj  word  she  de- 
serves it. 

Land.  Yes,  Fm  sine  of /onr  good  word  at  any 
time. 

1«<  Con.  Hark  ye,  dear  landlady. 

Land.  O,  sweet  goddess !  is  it  yon  1  I  have 
been  in  such  a  peck  of  troubles  since  t  saw  you ; 
they  took  me,  and  they  tumbled  me,  and  they 
hauled  me,  and  they  jniUed  me,  and  ther  called 
me  painted  Jezebel,  and  the  poor  little  babe  here 
did  BO  take  on.  Come^  hither,  my  lord,  oome 
hither;  there  is  Constantia. 

Ut  Con.  For  Heaven's  sake  peace;  yonder  is 
m^  brother,  and  if  he  discovers  me,  Vm  ceitainly 
ramed. 

Ihtke.  NOjMadam,  there  is  no  danffsr. 

lat  Con.  Were  there  a  thousand  dangers  in 
those  arms.  I  would  run  thus  to  meet  them. 

Duke.  O,  my  dear,  it  wen  not  saft  that  any 
should  be  here  present :  for  now  my  heart  is  so 
o'erpiessed  with  joy,  that  I  should  scarce  be  able 
to  defond  thee. 

Petr.  Sister,  Fm  sq  ashamed  of  all  the  fiiults 
which  my  mistake  has  made  me  guilty  of,  that  I 
know  not  how  to  ask  your  pardon  for  them. 

Ui  Con.  No,  brother,  the  iault  was  mine,  in 
mistaking  you  so  much,  us  not  to  impart  the  whole 
truth  to  you  at  first;  but  having  begun  my  love 
without  your  consent,  I  never  durst  acquaint  you 
with  the  progress  of  it. 

Duke.  Come,  let  the  coDsummation  of  our  pre- 
sent joys  blot  out  the  memory  of  all  these  past 
mistakes. 

John.  And  when  shall  we  consummate  our 
joys  7 

2d  Con.  Never: 
We'll  find  out  ways  dudl  make  them  last  for  ever. 


Jakn.  Now  see  the  odck,  \mxt 
and  fiiends: 
Oar  love  begins  just  when  their 
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EPILOGUE. 

Perhaps  you,  gentlemen,  eznect  ti^day, 
The  author  of  tnis  ha  end  of  a  play, 
According  to  the  motfem  way  of  wit, 
Should  strive  to  be  before-hand  with  the  Pit; 
Begin  to  rail  at  you,  and  subtly  too, 
Pnvent  th'  afiront,  by  giving  the  first  bbw. 
He  wants  not  precedents,  which  often  swav. 
In  matters  for  mon  weignW  than  a  play 
But  he,  no  grave  admirer  of  a  rule. 
Wont  br  example  learn  to  play  the  fool. 
The  ena  of  plays  should  be  to  entertain, 
And  not  to  keep  the  auditors  in  pain. 
Giving  our  pica,  and  for  what  ttaah  we  pkas. 
He  thmks  toe  play  being  done,  yon  should  htn 

ease. 
No  wit,  no  sensOj  no  fteedom,  and  a  box, 
Is  mncn  like  pavmg  money  for  the  stocks. 
Besides,  the  author  dreads  the  stmt  and  aia 
Of  new-praised  poets ;  having  often  seen 
Some  of  his  fellows,  who  have  writ  before, 
When  Net  has  danced  her  jig,  steal  to  the  im. 
Hear  the  pit  dap,  and  vrith  conceit  of  that, 
Swell,  and  believe  themselves  the  Lofd  koom 

what. 
Most  writers,  now-»^aya,  an  grown  so  vtio. 
That  once  approved,  they  write,  and  wiite  ague. 
Till  they  have  writ  away  the  fiune  they  gOL 
Our  friend  this  way^  of  writing  fondesW 
And  hopes  voo  win  not  tempt  him  witli  vw 


To  rank  nimseif  with  some  that  write  new  [ibjr. 
For  he  knows  ways  enough  to  be  undons. 
Without  the  help  of  poetiy  for  one. 
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Scene.— London. 


PROLOGUE. 

As  when  some  aadent  hospitable  feat, 
Where  plenty  oft  has  given  the  jovial  treat, 
Wlieie  in  full  bowls  each  welcome  guest  has 

drown'd 
AD  soiTowing  thought,  while  mirth  and  joy 

went  round : 
]&  bj  some  wanton  worthless  heir  destroyed, 
It4  once  full  jooms  grown  a  deserted  void ; 
With  sighs,  each  neighbour  views  the  moumfbl 


With  sighs,  each  recoDects  what  once  it  was. 

So  does  our  wretched  theatre  appear ; 
For  mirth  and  joy  once  kept  their  revels  here. 
Hrre  the  Beau-monde  in  crowds  re^r  each  daj, 
Aim]  went  well  pleased  and  entertam'd  awav. 
While  Oldfield  here  hath  charm'd  the  Mliing 

And  WuSb 'adom'd,  and  Booth  hath  fill'd  the 
stages 


Soft  eunochs  waibied  in  snooessless  strain, 
And  tumblers  show'd  their  little  tricks  in  vain, 
Thoee  boxes  still  the  brighter  circles  were, 
Triumphant  toasts  received  their  homage  there. 

But  now,  alas  t  how  altered  is  our  case  < 
I  view  with  tears  this  poor  deserted  place, 
None  to  our  boxes  now  in  pity  stray. 
But  poets  free  o'  th'  house,  and  beaux  who  neter 

pay. 
No  longer  now,  we  see  our  crowded  door, 
Send  the  late  comer  back  again  at  four. 
At  seven  now  into  our  empty  pit 
Drops  from  his  counter  some  old  prudent  dt, 
Contented  with  twelve  pennyworth  of  wit 
—Our  author  of  a  generous  soul  powcos'd, 
Hath  kindly  aim'd  to  succour  the  dutress'd, 
To-niffht  what  he  shall  offer  in  our  cause 
Already  hath  been  blessed  with  your  applanie. 
Yet  this,  his  muse  maturer  hath  reviseo,  ' 
And  added  more  to  that,  which  once  so  much 

you  priied. 
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We  sue.  not  mean  to  make  a  partial  friend, 
But  witKout  prejudice  at  least  attend. 
If  we  are  dull.  eW  censure,  but  we  trust, 
Satire  can  ne'er  displease  you  when  tis  just. 
Nor  can  we  fear  a  brave,  a  generous  town, 
Will  join  to  crush  us,  when  we're  almost  down. 


ACTL 

SCENE  l^CoverU  Garden. 

Enter  Mbs.  Hiohman  and  Lettice. 

JAv.  H.  Oh  1  Mrs.  Lettice ;  is  it  vou  1  I  am 
extremely  fflad  to  see  yon ;  you  are  the  very  per- 
son I  would  meet. 

Let.  I  am  much  at  yoor  service,  Madam. 

Afra.  H.  Oh  I  Madam;  I  know  very  well 
that;  and  at  every  one's  service,  I  dare  swear, 
that  will  pay  you  for  it :  but  all  the  service, 
Madam,  that  I  have  for  you,  is  to  carry  a  mes- 
sage to  your  master — I  desire.  Madam,  that  you 
would  tell  him  from  me,  that  he  is  a  very  great 
villain,  and  that  I  entreat  him  never  more  to 
come  near  my  doors,  for,  if  I  find  him  within 
*eaL  I  will  tarn  my  niece  out  of  them. 

Let.  Truly,  Madam,  you  must  send  this  by 
another  messenger ;  but,  pray,  what  has  my  mas- 
tor  done,  to  deserve  it  should  be  sent  at  all  1 

Mrs.  H.  He  has  done  nothing  yet,  I  believe ; 
1  thank  Heaven,  and  my  own  prudence;  but 
I  know  what  he  would  do. 

Let.  He  would  do  nothing  but  what  becomes 
a  gentleman.  I  am  confident. 

Mrt.  H.  Oh  I  I  dare  swear.  Madam,  debauch- 
ing a  young  lady,  is  acting  like  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman ;  but  I  shall  keep  my  niece  out  oAhe 
hands  of  such  fine  gentlemen. 

Let.  You  wrong  my  master,  Madam,  cruelly ; 
I  know  lus  designs  on  your  niece  are  honourable. 

Air9.  H.  You  know ! 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  no  one  knows  my  master's 
heart  better  than  I  ao :  I  am  sure,  were  his  de- 
signs otherwise,  I  would  not  be  accessary  to  them ; 
I  u>ve  your  niece  too  much.  Madam,  to  carry  on 
an  amour,  in  which  she  should  be  a  loser :  but  as 
I  know  that  my  master  is  heartily  in  love  with 
her,  and  that  she  is  heartily  in  love  with  my 
master ;  and  as  I  am  certain  they  will  be  a  very 
happj  couple,  I  will  not  leave  one  stone  unturned, 
to  onng  them  together. 

Mrs.  H.  Rare  impudence !  hussy,  I  have  an- 
other matoh  for  her,  she  shall  marry  Mr.  Old- 
eastle. 

Let.  O  then !  I  find  it  is  ^ou  that  have  a  dis- 
honourable design  on  ;^out  niece. 

Mra.  H.  How,  saucinessl 

Let.  Yes,  Madam,  marrying  a  young  lady, 
who  is  in  love  with  a  young  fellow,  to  an  old  one, 
whom  she  hates,  is  the  surert  way  to  bring  about 
I  know  what,  that  can  possibly  be  taken. 

When  a  virgin  in  love  with  a  brisk  jolly  lad, 
Tou  match  to  a  spark  more  fit  for  her  Jad, 
*Tis  as  pure,  and  as  sure,  and  secure  as  a  gun, 
The  young  lover's  business  is  happily  done : 
Though  it  seems  to  her  arms  he  takes  the  wrong 
rout^ 
Yet  my  life  for  a  farthing, 
Pursuing 
Hbwoomf^ 


The  younff  fellow  finds,  though  he  goes  loviil 

It 's  only  to  come 

The  nearest  way  home. 

AfrB.  H.  I  can  bear  this  no  longer.  1  wocslj 
advise  you,  Madam,  and  your  master  both,  u 
keep  from  my  house,  or  I  shall  take  mcasinra 
you  wont  like.  [EiH 

Let.  I  defy  yon !  we  have  the  strongest  ptitj , 
and  I  warrant  well  get  the  better  of  you,  B'ai 
here  obme*  the  young  lady  herselC 

Enter  Chahlotte. 

Ckar,  So,  Mn.  Lettice! 

LU.  'Tis  pity  you  had  notceoie  a  fitdesoooer, 
Madam ;  your  food  aunt  is  but  just  sone,  and  lus 
left  positive  orders  that  yon  shoulo  make  mon 
frequent  visits  at  our  house. 

Ckar.  Indeed! 

Let.  Yes^  Madam ;  for  she  has  forbid  my  dim- 
ter  ever  visiting  at  yours,  and  I  know  it  wii!  be 
impossible  for  you  to  live  without  seeing  him. 

Char.  I  assure  you  I  do  yon  think  me  so  And 
theni 

Let.  Do  I!  Iknowyouare;  voDkrrvDoChiBf 
else,  think  of  nothing  else  all  oay ;  and,  if  .os 
will  confess  the  iruu,  I  dare  lay  a  wager  tl&u 
you  dream  of  nothing  else  all  nivfat. 

Char.  Then  to  show  you.  Madam,  how  vrfl 
you  know  me — ^the  devil  taie  me — if  yoa  an 
not  right. 

Ijet.  Ah !  Madam,  to  a  woman  practisfd  in 
love,  like  me,  thero  is  no  uccasion  for  eoofeMos: 
for  ray  part,  I  don't  want  words  to  aanuv  v 
of  what  the  eyea  tell  me.  O !  if  the  loven  wsoki 
but  consult  the  ejes  of  their  mistmses,  we  sbouU 
not  have  such  sighing,  languishing,  and  dufia- 
ing,  as  we  have. 

What  need  he  trust  your  words  pnose, 

Your  soft  desires  denying; 
When,  Oh !  he  reads  within  your  eyes 
Your  tender  heart  complying. 

Your  tongue  may  cheat, 

And  with  deceit 
Your  softer  wishes  cover ; 

But  Oh !  your  e^es 

Know  no  disgmse, 
Nor  ever  cheat  your  lover. 

Enter  Valentikb. 

Vol.  My  dearest  Charlotte  1  this  is  Boevti^ 
my  wishes  indeed !  for  I  was  coming  to  wait  on 
you! 

Let.  It 's  very  lucky  that  you  do  meet  her  hac 
for  her  house  is  forbidden  nound,  you  hate  »■ 
your  last  of  that,  Mrs.  Hignman  swears. 

Vat.  Ha  1  not  go  where  my  Charlotte  is  1  irial 
danger  could  deter  me  7  what  difficulty  pmeot 
me  1  not  cannons,  nor  plagues,  nor  all  the  moK 
fiightfiil  forms  of  death,  should  keepmefionba 
arms.  * 

Char.  Nay,  by  what  I  can  fiDd,yoo  are  not  to 
put  your  valour  to  any  proof,  the  Smu^  ii  to  br 
mine,  I  am  to  be  turned  out  of  doon,  if  ewr  jos 
are  seen  in  them  again. 

Vbi.  The  apprehensions  of  your  dangerwoald 
indeed  put  it  to  the  severest  proof ;  but  why  «fl 
my  dearest  Charlotte  continue  in  the  bow  of 
one  who  threatens  to  turn  her  out  of  it?  wbr 
will  she  not  know  another  home,  one^  when  ilic 
would  find  a  protector  firom  every  kind  of  dis- 
ger. 
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Oar.  How  can  yoa  protend  to  love  me,  Va- 
lentine, and  ask  me  that  m  aax  present  desperate 


Met.  Nay,  na3r,  don't  accuse  him  -wrongfully ; 

-vron^  indeed  insiat,  that  he  ffives  yoa  an<~ 

?T«mt  inetanoe  of  his  prudence  by  it;  but  ll 


I   -vron^  indeed  insiat,  that  he  gives  you  any 

'»  by  it;  but  rU 

5-w«ar,  it  is  a  veiy  strone  one  of  nis  love,  and 


,  Madam,  my  fortune:  1 
ds  before  I  pat  it  into  tne 


such  an  instance,  as  when  a  man  has  once 
sliown,  BO  woman  of  any  honesty,  or  honour,  or 
graiitude,  can  refuse  him  any  longer.  For  my 
l«sixt,  if  1  had  ever  found  a  lover  who  had  not 
wicked,  mexcenary  views  upon  my  fortune,  I 
alKNild  have  manied  him,  whatever  he  had  been. 

Ckar.  Thv  fortune! 

Let.  My  fortune !  yes, 

vras  worth  fiA^-six  pounds ^_      

loCtery ;  what  it  wHf  be  now,  I  can't  tell ;  but  you 
know,  somcjbody  must  get  the  great  lot,  and  why 
not  n 

VaL  Oh,  Charlotte !  would  you  had  the  same 
sentiments  with  me !  for,  by  lleavens !  I  appie< 
hend  no  danger  but  that  of  losing  you ;  and.  be- 
lieve me,  knre  will  suificieDtiy  rewaiu  us  for  all  the 
baaxds  we  ran  on  his  account 

Let  bold  ambition  fie 

Within  the  warrior's  mind ; 
Fake  honours  let  him  buy, 

With  slaughter  of  manlcind : 
To  crowns  a  doubtful  right, 

Lay  thousands  in  their  mve: 
Wbile  wretched  armies  finit 

Which  master  shall  enslave. 

Love  took  my  heart  with  storm, 

Let  him  there  rule  alone, 
In  Charlotte's  charming  form, 

Still  sitting  on  his  tluone : 
How  will  my  soul  rejoioe. 

At  his  commands  to  fly, 
If  spoken  in  that  voice. 

Or  kwk'd  from  that  dear  eye ! 

To  universal  sway 

Love's  title  is  the  best ; 
Well,  shall  we  him  obey, 

Wiio  makes  his  subjects  bleae'd  T 
If  Heaven  for  human  good 

Did  empire  first  design, 
Love  must  be  understood 

To  rule  by  tight  divine. 

Let.  Hist,  hist !  get  yoa  both  about  your  bu- 
anees ;  Mr.  Oldcastle  is  just  turned  the  comer, 
and  if  be  sfaoald  see  yoa  together,  you  are  un- 
done. [ExeurU  Valentine  and  Charlotte.] 
Now  1  will  banter  this  old  coxcomb  severely ; 
for  I  think  it  is  a  most  impertinent  thing  in  these 
old  fbiid>ler8,  to  interpose  in  young  people's 
■port. 

Enter  Oldcastle. 

Old.  Hem,  hem !  I  profess  it  is  a  very  severo 
eaiterly  wind,  and  if  it  was  not  to  i>ee  a  mistress,  I 
believe  I  should  scarce  have  stirred  abroad  all 
day. 

Let.  Mr,  Oldcastle,  your  very  humble  servant. 

Old,  Your  humble  servant,  Madam:  I  ask 
your  pardon,  but  I  profess  I  have  not  the  honour 
of  knowing  you. 

Let.  Men  of  your  %ure,  Sir,  are  known  by 
more  than  they  are  themselves  able  to  remember : ' 


I  am  a  poor  handmaid  of  a  younj[  lady  of  your 
acquaintance.  Miss  Charlotte  Highman. 

Old.  Oh !  your  very  humble  servant.  Madam. 
I  hope  your  lady  is  well ! 

Let.  Hum!  so,  so:  she  sent  me.  Sir,  of  a 
small  message  to  you.  ^ 

Old.^  I  am  the  nappiest  man  in  the  world. 

Let'  To  desire  a  particular  favour  of  you. 

Old.  She  honours  me  with  her  commands. 

Let.  She  begs,  if  you  have  the  least  affection 
for  her,  that  she  may  never  see  you  here  again. 

Old.  What,  what! 

Let.  She  is  a  very  well  bred,  civO,  goodnar 
tuied  lady,  and  does  not  care  to  send  a  rods 
message;  therefore  only  bids  me  tell  you,  she 
hates  you,  scorns  you,  detests  ^ou  more  than  any 
creature  upon  the  earth ;  that  if  you  are  resolvcci 
to  marry,  she  would  recommend  to  you  a  certain 
excellent  dry  nurse,  who  might  ])ossibly  be 
brought  by  your  money  to  do  an^  thing,  but  go 
to  h^  witn  you ;  and  lastly,  she  bids  me  tell  you,  , 
in  this  cold  weather,  never  to  go  to  bed  without  a 
ffood  warm  posset,  and  never  to  lie  without,  at 
least,  a  pair  of  flannel  shirts. 

Old.  Hold  your  impertinent,  saucy  tongue  1 

Let.  Nay,  Sir,  doni  be  angry  with  me,l  only 
deliver  my  message ;  and  that  too,  in  as  civil  and 
concise  a  manner  as  possible. 

Old.  Your  mistress  is  a  pert  young  hus.4y,  and 
1  shall  tell  her  mother  of  her. 

Let.  That  will  never  do;  you  had  better 
trust  to  her  good  nature ;  tis  I  am  your  friend, 
and  if  we  can  get  over  three  little  obstacles,  I 
don't  despair  of  marrying  you  to  her  yet. 

Old.  What  are  those  obstacles  t 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  there  is  the  first  place,  your 
great  age,  you  are  at  least  some  sixty-six. 

Old.  II 'e  a  lie;  I  want  several — months  of  it. 

Let.  If  you  did  not,  I  think  we  may  get  over 
this :  one' half  of  your  fortune  nuikes  a  very  suf- 
ficient amends  for  your  age. 

Old.  We  sha'n't  fkll  out  about  that. 

Let.  Well,  Sir ;  then  there  is,  in  the  second 
place,  your  terrible,  ungcnteel  air :  this  is  a  grand 
obstacle  with  her  who  is  dotingly  fond  of  every 
thing  that  is  fine  and  foppish :  anu  yet  I  think  we 
may  get  over  this  too,  by  the  other  half  of  your 
fortune—  and  now  there  remains  but  one^  which, 
if  you  can  find  any  thing  to  set  aside,  I  beHeve 
I  roaj  promise  you,  you  shall  have  her;  and 
that  IS,  Sir,  that  horrible  face  of  yours,  which  it 
is  impossible  for  any  one  to  see  without  being 
frightened. 

Old.  Ye  impudent  baggage!  IH  tell  your 
mistress,  m  have  you  tamed  oflf. 

Let.  That  will  be  well  repaying  me  indeed, 
for  all  the  services  I  have  done  you. 

Old.  Services! 

Let.  Services!  yes  Sir,  services,  and  to  let 
you  see  I  think  you  fit  for  a  husband,  I'll  have 
you  myself!  who  can  be  more  proper  for  a  has- 
band,  than  a  man  of  your  age  ana  taste  7  for  I 
think  you  could  not  have  the  conscience  to  live 
above  a  year  or  a  year  and  a  half  at  most :  and  I 
think  a  good  plentiful  jointure  would  make 
amends  for  one  s  enduring  you  as  long  as  that  * 
provided  we  live  in  separate  parts  of  the  house, 
and  one  had  a  good  handsome  groom  of  the  chaui 
hers  to  attend  one. 

When  a  lover  like  you, 
Does  a  woman  pursuei 
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She  most  have  little  wit  in  her  brain,  Sir; 

If  for  better  and  wone, 

She  takes  not  the  punie, 

Alas,  with  her  sighing  poor  swain,  Sir ; 

Though  hugg'd  to  her  wishes, 

Amid^  empty  dishes. 
Much  hunger  her  stomacn  may  pxote,  Sir ; 

Bntapdcket  ofgold, 

As  full  as  *twiU  hold, 

Will  still  find  her  food  finr  her  love,  Sir. 


breal 


Old.  You  aie  an  impertinent  impudent  bag- 
ge !  and  I  have  a  nmid  to        I  am  out  of 


breath  with  psaeicm ;  and  I  shall  not  recover  it 
this  half  hour.  [BxU. 

Enier  Rakkit. 

Let,  A  very  pretty  lover  for  a  young  lady  in- 
deed. 

Rak.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Lettice :  what  have 
you  and  the  great  squire  Oldcastle  been  enter- 
taining one  another  with  1 

Let.  With  his  passion  for  your  young  mis- 
tress, or  rather  her  passion  for  him.  ihave 
bem  buitering  him  *tiU  he  is  in  such  a  rage  that 
I  actually  doubt  whether  he  will  not  beatlier  or 
no. 

Rak.  Will  you  never  leave  off  your  frolics; 
sinoe  we  must  pay  for  theni.  You  have  put 
him  out  of  humour,  now  he  will  go  and  put  my 
lady  out  of  humour ;  and  then  we  may  be  aU 
beaten  for  aught  I  know. 

LU.  Well,  sirrah!  and  do  you  think  I  bad 
not  rather  twenty  such  as  you  should  be  beaten 
to  deaths  than  my  master  should  be  robbed  of  his 


Rak.  Your  humble  servant.  Madam,  yon  need 
not  take  any  great  pains  to  convince  me  of  your 
fondness  for  your  master.  I  believe  he  has 
more  mistresses  than  what  are  in  our  house ;  but 
hang  it,  I  am  too  polite  to  be  jealous,  and  if  he 
has  done  me  the  favou)r  with  you,  why,  perhaps 
I  may  return  it  one  day  with  someboay  else.  I 
am  not  the  first  gentleman  of  the  narty-coloured 
regiment  who  has  been  even  with  nis  master. 

Let.  Not  with  such  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Yalen- 

beaux, 

masters    i»uu    ■>«■!«;«•    mjk>u,    ■»<>    v*mmj    wua  m  U4v»n 

and  behaviour  so  veiy  like  one  another,  that  a 
woman  may  be  innocently  false,  and  mistake  the 
one  for  the  other.  Nay,  I  don't  know  whether 
such  a  change  as  you  mention  may  not  be  some- 
times for  the  better. 

See  John  and  his  master  as  together  thev  pass, 
Or  see  them  admiring  themselves  in  a  glass : 
Each  cocks  fierce  hie  nat,  each  stmts  and  k)oks 


ua.  XHoc  wiin  sucn  genuemen  as  mi.  v  aien- 
e.  Indeed,  with  your  little  pert  skipping 
ittx,  I  don't  know  what  may  happen.  su(m 
isters  and  their  men,  are  often  Doth  in  dress 


Bive  laoe 


Both  have  laoe  OD  thdr  coat,  and  a  bag  to  their 

wig. 
Both  swear  and  both  rattle,  both  game,  and  both 

drink,  [think. 

When  neither  can  write,  or  can  read,  or  e*er 
Sa^  then  where  the  difference  lies  if  you  can, 
Faith !  widows  you'd  give  it  on  the  side  of  the 

man. 

Rok.  But,  my  dear  Lettice,  I  do  not  approve 
this  match  in  our  families. 

Ut.  Why  sol 

Rak,  You  know  how  desperate  his  circum- 
stances are,  aiid  she  has  no  fortune. 


Let.  She  hath  indeed  no  ibrtime  €/t  her  own ; 
but  her  aunt  Highman  is  very  rich. 

Rak.  She  wilfbe  little  the  better  IcMr't. 

Ltt.  Then  there 's  the  chance  of  both  her  bio- 
ther's  death ;  besides  an  uncle  in  Yorkshire,  who 
hath  but  five  children  only,  dne  of  whid^  haih 
never  had  the  small-pox :  nay,  there  are  not 
above  sixteen  or  seventeen  between  her  and  an 
Irish  barony. 

Rak.  Ay,  this  lady  would  make  a  fine  for- 
tune, after  two  or  three  good  plagues.  In  short, 
I  find  there  is  but  little  hopes  on  oar  side,  and  if 
there  be  no  more  on  yours — 

Let.  Oh,  yes,  there  are  hopes  enooeh  on  oan. 
There  is  hopes  of  mv  young  mastei^s  growing 
better,  for  I  am  sure  there  is  no  possibility  of  his 
^wing  worse.  Hopes  of  m^  oid  master's  starr- 
ing abroad.  Hopes  of  his  being  browned  if  ne 
attempts  coming  nome.    Hopes  of  the  stare  fiJl- 


jRak.  Dear  Mn.  Lettice,  do  not  jest  with  such 
serious  things,  as  hunger  and  thvst.  Do  you 
seriously  think  that  all  your  master's  entertain- 
ments are  at  an  end  1 

Let.  So  far  from  it,  that  he  is  this  day  to  give 
a  grand  entertainment  to  your  mistress,  and 
about  a  dozen  more  gentlemen  and  ladies. 

Rak.  My  chops  begin  to  water.  I  find  j^our 
master  is  a  very  nonest  fellow,  and  it  is  possible 
may  hold  out  two  or  three  weeks  longer. 

Let.  You  are  mistaken,  Sir,  there  will  be  no 
danger  of  his  giving  any  more  entertainments ; 
for  their  is  a  certain  gentleman,  caBed  an  uphol- 
sterer,^ who,  the  moment  that  the  company  is 
gone,  is  to  make  his  entrance  into  the  house,  and 
carry  every  thing  out  ont. 

Rak.  A  yety  good  way,  iaith,  of  formshing 
a  house  to  receive  a  wife  in ;  your  master  has  set 
me  a  very  good  pattern  against  you  and  I  marry, 
Mrs.  Lettice. 

Let.  Sauce-box !  do  think  111  have  you  1 

Rak.  Unless  I  can  provide  better  for  myself 

Let.  Wen,  that  I  am  fond  of  thee  I  am  cer- 
tain, and  what  I  am  fond  of  I  can't  imagine ; 
unless  it  be  thy  invincible  impudence. 

Rak.  Why,  faith,  I  think  I  have  the  impu- 
dence of  a  gentleman,  and  there  is  nothing  bet- 
ter to  succeed  with  the  ladies. 

Rak.  When  modesty  sues  for  a  &VOQT, 
What  answere  the  politic  lass  ? 

Let.  That  she  mightily  likes  his  behaviour, 
And  thinks  in  her  heart  he 's  an  ass; 
And  thinks,  &c. 

Rak.  But  when  bolder  impndenee  rushes. 
And  manfVilly  seizes  her  charms  1 

Let.  Lard !  you're  rode,  Sir,  she  cries,  then 
she  blushes, 
And  folds  the  brisk  youth  in  her  aimsL 
And  folds,  &c.  [BgtfumL 

JCnter  ViLBNTDfE  and  Trice. 

Vol  You  say  I  owe  you  five  hundred  pounds 
principal  and  interest'? 

Trtck.  Yes,  Sir^  you  will  please  to  east  it  uf 
yourself,  and  I  beheve  our  accounts  will  oofres- 
pond. 

Vol.  I'll  take  your  word  for  it.  Sir ;  and  if  you 
please  to  let  me  nave  five  hundred  more,  I  soaO 
owe  you  one  thousand. 

Trick,  Sir,  the  money  was  none  of  my  own 
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I  bad  it  from  another;  and  It  must  be  paid,  Sir,  be 
hath  called  it  in. 

VaL  He  may  call  aa  long  aa  he  pleaws:  but 
till  I  call  it  in,  it  will  aiffnify  not  much,  Sir.  I 
haye  thought  of  an  expedient,  if  the  money  you 
lent  me  was  anotherV  and  he  be  impatient  for  it ; 
you  may  pay  him  on :  lay  me  down  the  other  five 
nundTcd,  and  take  the  w:nole  debt  upon  yourself. 

Trick.  I  am  quite  out  of  cash.  Sir,  or  you 
know  you  might  command  me;  and  therefon 
1  hope  you  will  not  put  off  the  payment  any 
longer. 

Vol,  I  am  extremely  busy  to-day,  and  beg  you 
would  call  another  time. 

TYiek.  I  have  called  so  often  that  1  am  quite 
weaiy  of  calling;  and  if  I  am  not  paid  within 
these  three  days,  I  shall  send  a  lawyer  for  my 
money and  so,  your  servant.  lExU. 

Enter  Tbosty. 

Vol.  So  honest  Trusty,  what  success  1 

Trusty.  1  went  to  the  ieweUers  with  the  rinc 
which  your  honour  tola  me  cost  a  hundred 
pounds,  but  he  refused  to  give  me  any  more  than 
fifty  for  it,  so  I  e'en  took  that 

Vol.  Very  well 

TVusty.  As  for  the  old  sHver  bowl  which 
your  father  valued  at  fburscoie  pounds.  Mr. 
Wlii^ing  said,  there  was  so  much  reckoned 
for  the  fashion;  and  that  it  was  so  old  and 
ungenteel,  that  he  offered  me  but  twenty;  but 
I  knew  your  honour  wanted  money,  and  so  I 
took  it. 

Vol.  Very  well. 

Trutty,  The  gold  repeatinff  watch  I  carried 
|o  the  maker,  and  told  him  he  nad  received  fifty 
odd  guineas  for  it,  two  years  ago;  but  he  said  it 
was  much  the  worse  for  wearing ;  and  that  the 
nobility  and  gentry  run  so  much  into  pinchbeck, 
that  he  had  not  disposed  of  two  gold  watches 
this  month.  However,  he  said  he  wouM  give 
half;  tind  I  thought  that  better  than  nothing,  so 
I  let  him  have  it. 

Vol.  Very  well. 

Truaty.  But  this  was  nothing  to  that  rogue  in 
Monmouth  Street,  who  offered  me  but  sixteen 
pounds  for  the  two  suits  of  fine  clothes,  that  I 
dare  swear  stood  your  honour  in  above  a  hun- 
dred pounds ;  I  fiew  into  a  great  passion  with 
him,  and  have  brought  them  back  again. 

Vol.  You  should  have  taken  the  money. 

T\u»ly.  One  piece  of  surprising  good  fortune 
was  the  saving  of  your  meaalflL  which  as  I  was 
Just  going  to  aispose  of^  a  gentleman  whispered 
m  my  ear,  that  a  certain  knight  that  would  oe  in 
town  in  a  fortnight,  would  give  six  times  as 
much  for  them. 

VaL  A  fortnight !  what  of  a  fortnight  la  fort- 
night's  an  age.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  for 
the  reversion  of  an  estate  so  long  to  come.  Here 
give  m^what  money  you  have  t)rought,  and  go 
and  dispose  of  the  rest  immediately. 

T\tL8ty.  But,  Sir,  I  wish  your  honour  would 
consider :  for  my  part,  I  dreaid  my  old  master's 
comini;  home,  and  yet  if  he  does  not,  what  you 
will  do  any  longer,  Heaven  knows. 

Vol.  Don't  trouble  thyself  about  that :  but  go 
execute  my  commands.  [Exit  ivmbty. 

Let  misers  with  sorrow  to-day, 
Lay  up  for  to-morrow's  array. 


like  Tantalus  thinty,  who  craves 
Drink,  up  to  his  chin  m  the  waves. 
But  fortune,  like  women,  to-day  may  be  kind, 

And  yield  to  your  nund ; 
To-morrow  she  goes, 
And  on  others  bestows 

The  blessing. 
The  lover  who  yields  to  the  fair  one's  delays, 

Oft  loees  the  day  ; 
Then  fly  to  her  arms, 

For  we  are  sure 
Of  her  charms 
When  possessing. 
Enter  Seevint,  meeting  Valbntwb. 

Sert.  Sir,  a  gentleman  in  monming  desires  to 
see  yon. 

Vol.  Show  him  in.  [EsU  Se&t.]  Would  ay 
dear  Charlotte  were  hare. 

Enter  Slap. 

Your  most  obedient  servant,  Sir  \  I  haya  iiot  the 
honour  of  knowing  you,  %. 

SUxD.  I  believe  you  do  not,  Sir ;  I  ask  paiden, 
but  I  nave  a  small  writ  against  you. 

Vol.  A  writ  against  me ! 

Sfop.  Don't  be  uneasy,  Sir ;  it  is  only  for  a 
trifie.  Sir,  about  two  hundred  pounds. 

Vtd.  What  must  I  do,  Sir  1 

Skip.  Oh,  Sir !  whatever  you  please,  only  pay 
the  money,  or  give  bail,  which  you  please. 

VaL  I  can  do  neither  of  them  this  instant,  and 
I  expect  company  every  moment  1  suppose. 
Sir,  vou  will  take  my  word  till  to-morrow  mom- 
ingf 

SUip.  Oh,  yes.  Sir ;  with  all  my  heart.  If  you 
will  w  so  good  as  to  step  to  my  noose  hard  by, 
you  shall  be  extremely  well  used,  and  I'll  take 
your  word. 

Vol.  Your  house  \  'sdeath  you  rascal  { 

Slap.  Nay,  Sir.  'tis  in  vain  to  bully. 

Vai.  Nay,  then ! who 's  there  1  my  ser- 
vants. [Enter  Servante.]  Here,  kick  this  ieUow 
down  stairs. 

Slap.  This  is  a  rescue,  remember  that  € 
rescue,  Sir,  111  have  my  lord  chief  justice's  war- 
rant (Slip  i»  forced  of  by  the  Servante, 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Cfiar.  Oh  Valentine !  what 's  the  matter  1  I 
am  frightened  to  death.  Swords  drawn !  oh  my 
heart !  you  are  not  hurt  1 

Vol.  By  none  but  yon,  my  love ;  I  have  no 
wounds  but  those  you  can  cure. 

Char.  Heaven  be  praised  i  but  what  was  the 
occasion  of  this  bustle  1 

Vol.  Nothing,  my  dear,  but  a  couple  of  fendng- 
masters — I  happened  to  turn  about,  and  one  of 
them  cut  me  on  the  back,  that 's  all. 

Char.  You  see  the  dangers  I  run  on  your  ac- 
count, should  my  aunt  know  of  my  being  here,  1 
shall  be  undone  for  ever.  Nay.  and  what  the 
rest  of  the  company  will  think  when  they  see  me 
here  before  them,  I  dread  to  imagine. 

Vol.  You  know  you  have  it  in  your  power  to 
silence  the  tongues  of  the  world  whenever  you 
please :  and,  oh,  Charlotte  M  wish  you  would  this 
day  consent  to  make  this  house  your  reputable 
home. 

Char.  Press  me  not,  Valentine ;  for  whatever 
be  the  consequence,  if  you  sho*ild,  I  (eel  I  cannot 
deny  you. 
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Would  ne'er  miican^r, 
If  lovera  would  take  a  denial  or  two : 
If  he  pursues  her  still, 
Can  sue  refuse  him  still, 
What  she  herself  hath  a  minid  to  do  1 
Vol.  Turtles,  though  with  each  other  they  die, 
Shall  be  less  constant  and  fond  than  I : 
For  April's  sofl  showers, 
Nor  June's  sweet  flowers. 
In  softness  and  sweetness  with  thee 
can  vie. 
Char,  Turtles  though,  &c. 

Char.  Could  I  be  assoxvd  of  jrour  constancy ; 
4*m]ld  I  find  you  always  fond  and  endearing  as 
now :  believe  me  it  would  not  be  in  the  power  of 
ftortune  to  make  me  ml^rable. 

VaL  If  thou  can  place  any  confidenoe  in  vows, 
I  know  not  how  to  bind  myself  faster  to  you,  than 
I  have  done  already ;  but  you  have  a  better, 
which  is  in  your  own  merit.  Believe  me,  Char- 
lotte, men  are  more  constant  than  you  imagine. 
He  that  marries  for  money,  is  constant  to  the 
love  of  his  wiie's  money.  He  that  marries  for 
beauty,  is  commonly  constant,  while  that  beauty 
lasts,  and  a  love  that's  fixed  on  merit  as  mine, 
will  be  constant  while  that  eitdures. 

Char.  Well,  we  must  all  ran  a  risk,  believe 
me ;  as  to  the  point  of  fortune,  it  is  the  least  of 
my  thoughts.  A  woman,  who  can  carry  her 
prudence  so  &r  aa  that,  cheats  you  when  she  pre- 
tends to  k)ve.  Love  reigns  alone  in  every  breast 
It  inhabits,  and  in  my  opinion  makes  us  amends 
for  the  absence  of  Madam  Prudence,  and  all  her 
train. 

Tflrf.  Thou  dearest  giri,  this  night  shall  make 
me  thine. 

Come,  Charlotte,  let's  he  gay, 
Let's  enjoy  ourselves  Uxlay ; 
To-morrow's  in  the  hands  of  the  powers. 
To-day  alone  is  ours. 

Let  fools  for  wealth, 

Spend  time  and  health ; 

While  we,  more  happy,  try, 

In  each  soft  kiss, 

Transporting  bliss. 
Which  treasures  ne'er  can  buy. 
Ckar,    Let  age  grave  lessons  preach, 

'Gbinst  what  she  cannot  reach ; 

Let  pntdes  condemn,  what  they  es- 


All  fools  our  joys  impeach. 
Bot^i,    Letfoob,  &c. 

ACT  II. 

SCENJB  I 

Valbntins  and  CoMPA^fT,  aetUed  as  qfter 
Dinrier. 

VaL  Call  in  the  dancers.  I  hone,  ladles, 
good  nature  will  make  you  as  kind  to  tnis  part  of 
tne  entertainment  as  it  hath  to  the  other. 

Marg.  Je  voua  faliciie  de  voire  gout  ravis- 
sant^  Monsieur  Valeniinef  maU  allona  I  dancona 
nausmemes. 

Vol  My  father  arrived,  say  you  1 

Let  Yes,  Sir,  and  will  be  here  instantly. 

VaL  Death  and  hcU!  what  shall  I  do,  Let- 


tice?  I  must  trust  to  the  coDtnvanoe  of  nr 
bndn,  or  I'm  undone. 

Let  Well,  I  wiU  do  the  best  I  can  for  ytm 
in  the  mean  time  be  not  chagrined,  cnioT  jos 
friends,  and  take  no  notice  of  it  I  wm  (ip 'per- 
due for  him,  and  meet  him  at  the  door.  Br 
sure  to  keep  ckme  garrison,  and  after  I  am  gDu 
out,  open  tne  doors  to  none. 

Vol.  Send  thee  good  lock,  my  best  wrack 
Come,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  what  say  you,  an 
you  for  cards  or  hazard  ? 

Ail.  Hazard,  hazard. 

3farff.  Hazard!  ma  voix  ut  Unionra  pjv 
hazard! 

Eitier  QooDALL  and  Lettics. 

Chad.  This  cursed  stage-coach  from  Poit«- 
mouth  hath  fatigued  me  more  than  my  Voynet 
from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope :  but  Heavoi  W 
praised,  I  am  once  more  arrived  vritbin  sight  of 
my  own  doors.  I  cannot  help  thinkinf  htTv 
pleased  my  son  will  be  to  see  me  reCumeif  a  M 
year  sooner  than  my  intention. 

Let.  He  wouki  be  much  more  pleased  to  liar 
you  were  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  yet  [Anie. 


Chad.  I  hope  I  shall  find  my 


home,  I  dare  swear  he  will  die  withjqy  to'  wtt 
me. 

Let.  I  believe  he  is  half  dead  afacady;  bat 
now  for  you  my  good  master.  [Aside.]  Bum  mt, 
what  do  I  see  f  an  apparition  1 

Cfood.  Lettice! 

Let.  Is  it  my  dear  master  (SoodaO  retamedL  or 
is  it  the  devil  m  his  shape  1  Is  it  yon,  %,  ii  it 
positively  you  yourself? 

Oood,  Even  so.    How  do  yon  do,  Lettioel 

Let.  Much  at  your  honour's  service.  I  un 
heartily  glad  to  see  your  honour  in  such  good 
health.  Why,  the  air  of  the  Indies  hath  amd 
vastly  with  you.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  oiuht tomive 
stayed  a  little  longer  there  for  the  aSkt  of  joar 
health and  our  quiet  [Asidt. 

Cfood.  Well,  but  how  does  my  son  dol  tod 
how  hath  he  behaved  himself  in  my  absence  1  I 
hope  he  hath  taken  great  care  of  my  aftaira 

Let.  m  answer  for  him,  he  hath  pot  your  tP 
fairs  into  a  condition  that  will  surprise  yon,  tib 
my  word  for  it 

Cfood.  I  warrant  you,  he  is  every  di^y  in  tlv 
alley.  Stocks  have  gone  just  as  I  imagmed.  hod 
if  he  followed  my  advice  he  most  have  amazed  t 
vast  sum  of  money. 

Let.  Not  a  farthing.  Sir. 

Cfood.  How,  how,  now! 

Let.  Sir,  he  hath  pakl  it  out  as  foal  sMtLcvoe 
in. 

Cfood.  How! 

Let.  Put  it  out,  I  mean.  Sir,  to  interest,  lo  in- 
terest, Sir ;  why,  our  house  hath  been  a  peried 
fair  ever  since  you  went,  people  comii^  tors»- 
ney  every  hour  of  the  day. 

Cfood.  That 's  very  well  done,  and  I  long  to 
see  my  dear  boy;  ['To  Xjettice.]  knock  at  the 
door. 

Let.  He  is  not  at  home.  Sir, — and  if  you  hm 
such  a  desire  to  see  him — 

Enter  Sbcuritt. 

See.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Lettice. 

Let.  Your  servant,  Mr  Security— here  'f  t 
rogue  of  a  usurer,  who  hath  found  a  very  proper 
time  to  ask  for  his  money  in. 
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Sbe.  Do  you  know,  Mrs.  Lettice,  that  I  am 
reaiy  of  fi^Iowir^  jour  master  day  after  day, 
a  this  manner,  without  finding  him,  and  that, 
r  he  does  not  pay  me  t(Mlay,  ishall  sue  out  an 
:T.i!c\ition  dizect(y.  A  thousand  pounds  are  a 
wm — 

€ifiod.  What,  what,  what  *8  this  I  hear  *? 

Ijet.  ro  explain  it  to  you,  hy  and  by.  Sir. 

Good.  Does  my  son  owe  you  a  thousand 
joundst 

5irr.  Your  son,  Sir ! 

Gi)od.  Yes,  Sir,  this  woman's  young  master, 
who  U^es  at  that  house,  Mr.  Valentine  GoodaU 
is  my  son. 

six.  Yes.  Sir,  he  does,  and  I  am  very  glad  you 
are  returned  to  payit  me. 

Good.  There  go  two  woids  though  to  that 
hargain. 

Ltt.  \  heliere,  Sir,  you  will  do  it  with  a  great 
deal  of  joy,  when  you  know  that  his  owing  this 
money  f  is  purely  an  effect  of  his  good  conduct. 

Good.  Good  conduct !  owing  money  good  con- 
duct 1 

Le«.  Yes,  Sir,  he  hath  bought  a  house  of  the 
price  of  two  thousand  pounds,  which  every  one 
tfijs  is  worth -more  than  four,  and  this  he  could 
not  have  done  without  borrowing  this  thousand 
pound.  I  am  sure.  Sir,  I  and  he,  and  Trusty,  ran 
an  oTer  the  town  to  get  the  money^  that  he  might 
not  lose  so  good  a  bargain.  I  beheve  there  will 
not  go  many  words  to  the  payment  on't  now. 

Good.  I  am  overjoyed  at  my  son's  behaviour. 
—Sir,  you  need  give  yourself  no  pun  about  the 
money;  return  to-morrow  morning,  and  you 
shall  receive  it. 

See.  Sir,  your  word  is  sufficient  for  a  much 
greater  sum,  and  I  am  your  very  humhle  servant. 

[Exit. 

Good.  Well,  but  tell  me  a  liUle,  in  what  part 
of  the  town  hath  my  son  bought  this  house  1 

Let.  In  what  part  of  the  town  1 

Good.  Yes,  there  are,  you  know,  some  quar- 
ters better  than  others — as  for  example,  this 


Let.  Well,  and  it  is  in  this  that  it  stands. 
Good.  What,  not  the  great  house  yonder,  is 

La.  No,  no  no,  do  you  see  that  house  yonder 
—where  the  windows  seem  to  have  been  just 
cleaned? 

Good.  Yes. 

Let.  It  is  not  that— and  a  little  beyond,  you 
6re  another  very  large  house,  higher  than  any 
other  in  the  square. 

Good.  I  do. 

Let.  But  it  is  not  that— take  particular  notice 
of  the  house  opposite  to  it,  a  very  handsome 
house,  is  it  not  1 

Good.  Yes,  indeed  is  it. 

Let.  That  is  not  the  house — but  yon  may  see 
one  with  great  gates  before  it,  alnxMt  opposite  to 
another  that  fronts  a  street,  at  the  end  of  which 
stands  the  house  which  your  son  hath  bought. 

Good.  There  is  no  good  house  in  that  street, 
as  I  reoaemfacr,  but  Mrs.  Highman's. 

/^.  That 's  the  very  house. 

Good.  That  is  a  very  good  bargain,  indeed ; 
l^Qt  hnw  comes  a  woman  in  her  circumstances  to 
fleil  iier  h(Hise  1 

fft.  It  is  impossible,  Sir,  to  account  for  peo- 
pled actions :  besides,  she  is  out  of  her  senses. 

V0L.U....3K 


Good.  Out  of  her  senses! 

Let.  Yes,  Sir,  her  fiunily  hath  taken  out  a 
commission  of  lunacy  against  her,  and  her  son, 
who  is  a  roost  abandon^  prodigal,  hath  sold  all 
she  had  for  half  its  value. 

Good.  Son !  why  she  was  not  married  when  1 
went  away. 

Let.  No,  Sir;  but  to  the  great  surprise  6f 
every  one,  and  to  the  great  scandal  of  aU  our  sex, 
there  appeared  all  of  a  sudden  a  very  lusty  young 
fellow,  of  the  age  of  three  and  twenty,  whom  she 
owned  to  have  been  her  son,  and  that  his  father 
was  a  grenadier  in  the  first  regiment  of  guards. 

Good.  Oh.  monstrous ! 

Let.  Ah,  Sir  f  if  every  child  in  this  city  knew 
his  own  father ;  if  child^n  were  to  inherit  onhr 
the  estates  of  those  who  begot  them,  it  wodd 
cause  a  great  confusion  in  inneritances. 

Were  all  women's  secrets  known, 
Did  each  father  know  his  own, 
Many  a  son,  now  bred  to  trader 
Then  had  shined  in  rich  brocade ; 

Many  cits 

Had  been  wits, 
In  estate,  though  not  in  sense ; 

Many  beaux, 

Birthday  clothes. 
Had  not  worn  at  cits'  expense : 
For  did  our  women,  wise  indeed. 
Contrive  no  way  to  mend  the  breed, 
Our  spaiks  such  pretty  masters  gn>W| 
So  s|OTUce,  so  taper,  and  so  low, 

From  Britons  tall, 

Our  heroes  shall  • 

Be  LdUiputians  all. 

Good.  Weil, but  I  stand  here  talking loo long; 
knock  at  the  do^r. 

lAst.  What  shall  I  do  1  [An'de. 

Good.  You  fioem  in  a  consternation  1  no  acci- 
dent hath  happened  to  my  son,  I  hope  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but 

Good.  But !  but  what  1  hath  any  one  robbed 
me  in  my  absence  1 

Let.  No,  Sir ;  not  absolutely  robbed  you,  Sir, 
—What  shall  I  say  1 

Good.  Explain  yourself,  speak. 

Let.  Oh,  Sir,  I  can  withhold  my  tears  no  lon- 
ger.—Enter  not,  I  beseech  you,  Sir,  your  house, 
Sir ;  your  dear  house,  that  you  and  I.  and  my 
poor  young  master  loved  so  much,  witnin  these 
six  months. 

Good.  What  of  my  house  within  these  six 
months ! 

Let.  Hath  been  haunted,  Sir,  with  the  most 
terrible  apparitions  that  were  ever  heard  or  be- 
held !  you'd  think  the  devil  himself  had  taken 
possession  of  it :  Nay,  I  believe  he  hath  too ;  all 
the  wild  noises  in  the  universe,  the  squeaking 
of  pigs,  ^e  grinding  of  knives,  the  whetting  of 
saws,  the  whistling  of  winds,  the  roaring  of  seas, 
the  hooting  of  owls,  the  howling  of  wolves,  the 
braying  ofasees,  the  souaUing  of  children,  and 
the  scolding  of  wives,  all  put  together,  make  no*, 
so  hideous  a  concert.  This  I  myself  havp  heard ', 
nay,  and  I  have  seen  such  sights !  one  with  about 
twenty  heads,  and  a  hundred  eyes,  and  mouths, 
and  noses  in  each. 

Good.  Heyday!  the  wench  is  mad.  Stand 
from  before  the  'door !  1*11  see  whether  the  de- 
vil can  keep  me  out  from  my  own  house. 
Haunted  indeed ! — 
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Let.  Sir,  I  hxv^  a  fnendship  for  you,  and  you 
Ehall  not  go  in. 

Good.  Ho !  not  go  into  my  own  house  1 

Let.  No,  ^,  not  till  the  devil  is  driven  out 
on't;  there  are  two  priests  at  woiiL  upon  him 
now.  Hark,  I  think  the  devils  are  dancing. 
Nay,  Sir,  you  may  listen  yourself,  and  get  in  too 
if  you  can.  [Laughing  wUhin, 

Good.  Ha !  hy  all  that  *s  gracious,  I  hear  a 
noise. 

Let.  I  have  nothing  hut  his  monstrous  super- 
stition to  rely  on.  [Shriek  within. 

Good.  Oh  Heavens  I  what  monstrous  squal- 
ling is  that  1 

Let.  Why,  Sir,  I  am  surprised  you  should 
think  I  would  impose  upon  you.  I  assure  }rou 
your  house  is  haunted  by  a  whole  legion  of  devils. 
Your  whole  family  hath  been  driven  out  oT  it : 
and  thi^  was  one  reason  why  your  son  boueht 
Madam  Hi^hman's  house,  not  being  able  to  five 
any  longer  in  this. 

Chod.  I  am  in  a  cold  sweat  \  what,  my  son 
left  this  house ! 

Let.  Oh !  Sir,  I  am  sure,  had  you  known  the 
terrors  we  underwent  lor  a  whole  fortnight,  es- 
pecially poor  1,  Sir,  who  lay  every  night  fright- 
ened, with  the  sight  of  the  most  monstrous  large 
things,  fearing  every  minute  what  they  would  do 
tome — 

Good.  Can  all  this  be  true,  or  are  you  impo- 
sing on  me  ?  I  have  indeed  beard  of  such  things 
as  apparitions,  on  just  causes,  and  believe  m 
them  I  but  why  they  should  haunt  my  house,  I 
cant  uDadne. 

Let.  wily,  Sir,  they  tell  me,  before  you  bought 
the  house,  there  was  a  murder  committed  in  it. 

Good,  I  must  inquire  into  all  these  things. 
But,  in  the  meantime,  I  must  send  this  portman- 
teau to  my  son's  new  house. 

Lici.  No,  Sir,  that 's  a  little  improper  at  pre- 
sent. 

Good.  What,  is  that  boose  haunted  1  has  the 
devil  taken  possession  of  that  house  too  1 

Let.  No,  Sir,  but  Madam  Highman  bath  not 
yet  quitted  possession  of  it.  I  told  you  before, 
Sir,  that  she  was  out  of  her  senses ;  and  if  any 
one  does  but  mention  the  sale  of  her  house  to  her, 
it  throws  her  into  the  most  violent  convulsions. 

Good.  Well,  well,  I  sliall  know  how  to  hu- 
mour her  madness. 

Let.  I  wish.  Sir,  for  a  day  or  two — 

Good.  You  throw  me  out  of  all  manner  of  pa- 
tience. I  am  resolved  I  will  go  thither  this  m- 
stant. 

Let^  Here  she  is  herself;  but,  pray  remember 
the  condition  she  is  in,  and  don't  do  any  thing  to 
chagrin  her. 

Rnter  Mrs.  Hiohman. 

Mrs.  H.  What  do  I  see  I  Mr.  Goodail  re- 
turned 1 

Let.  Yea,  Madam,  it  is  him ;  but  alas  I  he 's 
not  himself~^ho 's  distracted;  his  losses  in  his 
voyage  have  turned  his  brain,  and  he  is  become 
a  downright  lunatic. 

Mr9.  H.  lejn  heartily  concerned  for  his  mis- 
fortune.   Poor  gentleman ! 

Let.  If  he  should  speak  to  you  by  chance, 
have  no  regard  to  what  he  says ;  we  are  going  to 
shut  him  up  in  a  madhouse,  with  all  expedition. 

Mrs.  H.  [Aside.]  He  hath  a  strange  wander- 
ing in  his  countenance. 


Good.  [AMde."]  How  misenuily  mbe  k  ahoal  j 
she  hath  a  terrible  look  with  her  ejesw 

Jlira.  H.  Mr.  Goodail,  your  very  hnmbb  i 
vant.    I  am  glad  to  see  you  returnedly  tboi^i 
am  sorry  for  your  misfortune. 

Good.  I  must  have  patience  and  trust  in  H»  I 
yen,  and  in  the.  power  of  the  priaate*  who  iS  I 
now  endeavouring  to  laf  these  wicked  spiziu.  I 
with  which  my  house  is  haunted. 

Mrs.  H.  His  house  haunted !  poor  man !  bn  1  ' 
must  not  contradict  htm,  that  would  make  kia 
worse. 

Good.  In  the  meantime,  Mtl  F^gl«»Mi«^  T 
should  be  obliged  to  you,  if  you  would  Jet  me  cr 
der  my  portmanteau  to  your  house. 

Mrs.  H.  My  house  ^is  at  your  serrioe^  and  I 
desire  you  would  use  it  in  the  same  manner  u 
your  own. 

Good.  I  would  not.  Madam,  on  any  aecomt 
insult  your  unfortunate  condition — ^Lcttice,  t2ai 
lady  does  not  carry  any  marks  of  madzteas  ahos: 
her. 

Let.  She  has  some  lucid  intervals,  Sr,  hu  ba 
fit  will  soon  return. 

Good.  I  am  extremely  sony  for  your  mislbr- 
tune,  Mrs.  Highman,  which  indeed,  had  I  Kt 
been  so  well  assured  of,  I  could  not  havebebcTcd 
but  I  have  known  some  in  your  way,  who.  de- 
ring  the  intervals  of  their  fits,  have  Ulked  ven 
reasonably ;  therefore  give  me  leave  to  ask  Tot 
the  cause  of  your  frenzy ;  for  I  much  qimcki 
whether  this  commission  of  lunacy  that  bs 
been  taken  out  against  you,  be  not  without  siA 
fident  proof 

Mrs.  H.  A  commission  of  lunacy  against  lu' 
me! 

Good.  Lettice,  1  see  she  is  worse  than  I  is^ 
gined. 

Mrs.  H.  However,  if  you  are  not  more  n». 
chievous  than  you  at  present  aeem,  I  think  it  if 
wrong  in  them  to  confine  you  in  a  madhoosr. 

Good.  Confine  me !  ha,  ha.  ha !  this  is  tora- 
ing  the  tables  upon  me,  indeed !  but,  Mis.  Biclt- 
man,  I  would  not  have  you  be  uneasy  tkt 
your  house  is  sold ;  at  least,  it  is  better  &r  yea 
that  my  son  hath  bought  it,  than  another  ;'fi? 
you  shall  have  an  apartment  in  it  stiD,  in  thf 
same  manner  as  if  it  was  still  your  own,  ud 
you  were  inyour  senses. 

Mrs.  H.  What's  all  thisi  as  if  T  was  adll  is 
my  senses !  let  me  tell  you,  Mr.  Goodail,  ytw  w 
a  poor  distracted  wretch,  and  ought  to  liave  u 
apartment  in  a  dark  room,  and  dSsjx  straw. 

Good.  Since  you  have  oome  to  that,  Madam.  I 
shall  show  you  die  nearest  way  out  of  dcora :  aod 
I  give  you  warning  to  take  away  your  thiafi. 
for  I  snail  fill  all  the  rooms  yvith  goods  witluQ 
these  few  days. 


Enter  Slip,  Constabuk,  oand  AMisttaUs. 

Slap.  That's  the  door,  Mr.  Constable. 

Let.  Wliat  's  to  be  done  now,  I  wonder  ? 

Const.  Open  the  door,  in  the  king's  name,  or 
I  shall  break  it  open. 

Good.  Who  are  you,  Sir,  in  the  deviTs  name, 
and  what  do  you  weoit  in  that  house  1 

Slap.  Sir,  I  have  a  prisoner  there,  and  I  haw 
my  lord  chief  justice's  warrant  against  him. 

Good.  For  what  sum,  Sir  1  are  you  a  justics  ol 
the  peace  1 
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Siap.  I  am  one  of  Us  majefty*  officsn,  Sir ; 
Lnd  this  day  I  arrested  Mr.  Valentine  Groodall, 
vho  lives  in  this  house,  for  two  hundred  pounds, 
lis  servmnts  have  rescued  him,  and  I  nave  a 
judge's  waiiant  for  the  rescue. 

Gijod.  What  do  I  hear  1  but  hark'ee,  friend, 
thmt  house  that  you  are  going  to  break  open  is 
baunted;  and  there  is  no  one  iL  but  a  couple  of 
priests,  irho  are  laying  the  devil 

S3>ap.  I  wanant  you,  I  lay  the  devil  better 
than  all  the  priests  in  Europe.  Come,  Mr.  Con- 
suble,  do  your  office,  I  have  no  time  to  lose :  ^r, 
I  have  aeveral  other  writs  to  execute  before  night. 

Let.  I  have  defended  my  pass  as  long  as  I  can, 
and  now  1  think  it  is  no  cowardice  to  steal  off. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Colonel  Bloff  and  Monsieur  la 
MiROxris. 

CaL  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  is  the  meaning 
of  this  riot  1  what  is  the  reason,  scoundrels,  that 
yon  dare  dsturb  gentlemen,  who  are  getting  as 
limnk  as  lords  1 

Slap.  Sir,  we  have  authority  fi>r  what  we  do. 

CW.  Damn  your  authority,  Sir !  if  you  don't 
^  about  your  business,  I  shall  show  you  my 
authority,  and  send  vou  aU  to  the  devil 

Slap,  'it  is  be  I  I  nave  a  warrant  against  him 
too :  I  wish  it  was  in  my  pocket. 

CoTui,  Mr.  Slap,  shall  we  knock  him  down  1 

Siap.  Sir,  I  desire  you  would  give  us  leave  to 
enter  the  house  and  seize  our  prisoner. 

Cid.  Xot  I,  upon  my  honour,  Sir. 

Mons.  Que  vout  due  eette  bruit  quelle  vtlain 
Anglais  I  quelle  pouscon  ventre  blue?  aUont! 
Monsieur  le  Colonel !  alUma^/rappoM. 

Slap.  U  you  (^poee  us  any  longer,  I  shall  pro- 
ceed to  force. 

CW.  If  you  love  force,  IH  show  you  the  way, 
you  dogs.  [Col.  drivee  them  cj/^. 

Good.  I  find  I  am  distracted,  I  am  stark  raving 
mad,  I  am  undone,  ruined !  cheated,  imposed  on  I 
but  please  Heavim,  I'll  go  see  what 's  in  my 
house. 

CM.  Hold,  Sir,  you  must  not  enter  here. 

Gwtd.  Not  enter  into  ray  own  boose.  Sir. 

Ca.  No,  Sir,  if  it  be  yours,  you  must  not  come 
within  it 

Mons.  n  nejaut  pae  entrer  iei. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  I  only  beg  to  speak  with 
ihe  master  of  the  house. 

CoL  Sir,  the  master  of  the  house  desires  to 
speak  with  no  soeh  felbws  as  you  are ;  you  are 
not  fit  compKoy  for  any  of  the  gentlemen  in  this 
house. 

(rood.  Sir,  the  master  of  this  house  is  my  son. 

Col.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant ; 
I  am  overjoyed  to  see  you  returned ;  nve  me 
leave,  Sir,  to  introduce  you  to  this  gentleman : 
Monsieur  la  Marxjuis  quelque  chose,  le  pere  de 
MoTuieur  Valentine. 

Moos.  Ahf  Monsieur  queje  suit  ravi  de  voue 
voir. 

Good.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient,  humble 
flerrant. 

CoL  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you.  Sir,  you  have 
the  honour  of  being  father  to  one  of  the  finest 
gentlemen  of  the  age:  a  man  so  accomplished,  so 
well  bred,  and  sd  generous,  that  I  believe  he  ne- 
ver would  part  with  a  guest,  while  he  had  a 
shilling  in  his  uocket.  nor  indeed  while  he  could 
borrow  one. 


€hod.  I  believe  it,  indeed,  Sir,  therefoie  you 
can't  wonder  if  I  am  impatient  to  see  him. 

CoL  Be  not  in  such  haste,  dear  Sir ;  I  want 
to  talk  with  you  about  your  afiEairs :  I  hope  you 
have  had  good  success  in  the  Indies;  mive 
cheated  the  company  handsomely  j  and  made  an 
immense  fortune. 

Oood.  I  have  no  reason  to  complain. 

Col.  1  am  glad  out.  Sir,  and  so  will  vour  son, 
I  dare  swear  :  and  let  me  teD  jou,  it  will  be  very 
opportune,  he  b^gan  to  vrant  it  You  can't  ima- 
gine. Sir,  what  a  fime  life  he  has  led  since  you 
went  away :  it  would  do  your  heart  good,  if  you 
was  but  to  know  what  an  equipage  he  has  kept, 
what  balb  and  entertainments  he  has  made :  he 
is  the  talk  of  the  whole  town,  Sir,  a  man  wi>ukl 
work  with  pleasure  for  such  a  son :  he  is  a  fellow 
with  a  ,aoul,  damn  me  1  your  fortune  won't  be 
thrown  awaj  upon  him,  for  get  as  much  as  you 
please,  my  hfe  ne  spends  every  farthiuff. 

Cfood.  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  me  see  this  mira- 
.cle  of  a  son  of  mme. 

Col.  That  you  should,  Sir,  lona  ago,  but  real- 
ly, Sir,  the  house  is  a  little  out  of  order  at  pnv^ 
sent,  there  is  but  <me  room  fVimished  in  it ;  and 
that  is  so  full  of  oompany,  that  I  am  afraid  there 
would  be  a  small  denciency  of  chairs.  You  can't 
imagine.  Sir,  how  opportune  you  have  come ; 
there  was  not  any  one  thing  leh  in  the  house  to 
raise  any  money  upon. 

Good.  What,  all  mv  pictures  gone  1 

Col.  He  sold  them  first ;  Sir,  he  was  obliged  to 
sell  them  for  the  delicacy  of  his  taste :  he  certain- 
ly is  the  modesiest  young  fellow  in  the  world, 
and  has  complained  to  me  a  hundred  times  of  the 
indecent  liberty  painters  take  in  exposing  the 
breasts  and  limbs  of  women;  you  had  indeed, 
Sir,  a  very  scandalous  collection,  and  he  was  ne- 
ver easy  while  they  were  in  the  nouse. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vol.  My  father  returned,  oh,  let  me  throw 
myself  at  his  feet,  and  believe  me.  Sir,  I  am  at 
once  overjoyed  and  ashamed  to  see  your  face. 

Col.  I  told  you,  Sin  he  was  one  of  the  modest- 
est  jrouDff  fellows  in  England. 

Chod.YovL  may  very  well  be  ashamed;  but 
come  let  me  see  the  inside  of  my  house  ;^  let  me 
see  that  both  ades  of  my  walls  are  standing. 

VaL  Sir,  I  have  a  great  deal  of  oompany  with- 
in, of  the  first  fashion,  and  beg  you  would  not 
expose  me  before  them. 

Oood.  Oh,  Sur !  I  am  their  very  humble  ser- 
vant; I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  ail  the  persons 
of  fiishion,  that  they  will  so  generously  conde- 
scend to  eat  a  poor  citizen  out  of  house  and 
home. 

CoL  Harkye,  Val,  shall  we  toss  this  old  fellow 
in  a  blanket  f 

Val.  Sir,  I  trust  in  jour  good  nature  and  for- 
giveness :  and  vrill  wait  on  you  in — 

Chod,  Oh,  that  ever  I  should  live  to  see  this 
day. 

Mons.  Pardi«  voUa  homme  extnwrdinatre. 

[Exeunt 
Enter  Lord  Pride,  Lord  Ptvr,  ^. 

Lord  Pr.  I  told  you,  my  lord,  it  would  never 
hold  long :  when  unce  the  chariot  disappeared,  I 
thought  the  master  would  soon  f<A\ow. 

Lord  Pu  I  helped  on  with  a  small  lift,  the 
other  day,  at  piquet. 
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Lord  Pr,  Did  yon  do  any  thing  eonflder- 
ablel 

Lord  Pu.  A  mere  trifle,  my  lorf :  it  would 
not  have  been  worth  mentioning,  if  it  had  been 
of  any  other ;  but  I  fancy  in  bis  present  drcom- 
stances  it  cut  pretty  deep. 

Lord  Pr.  Damn  me !  there 's  a  pleasure  in 
ruining  these  little  mechanical  rascals,  when  they 
presume  to  rival  the  extravagant  expenses  of  us 
men  of  quality. 

Lord  Pu.  That  ever  such  plebeian  scoundrels, 
who  are  obliged  to  pay  their  debts,  should  pre- 
sume to  engage  with  us  men  of  quality,  who  are 
not! 

EiUer  GooDALL,  Valbntinb,  CrablOtte, 
CoLONBL,  and  Mosbieur. 

Vol.  Gentlemen  and  ladies,  my  father  being 
just  arrived  from  the  Indies,  desires  to  make  one 
of  this  good  company. 

Gooa.  My  good  lords  (that  I  may  affront 
none,  by  calling  him  beneath  his  tiUe)  I  am 
.  highly  sensible  of  the  great  honour  you  do  my- 
self and  my  son,  by  fiUing  my  poor  house  with 
with  your  noble  persons,  and  your  noble  persons 
with  my  poor  wine  and  movisions.  I  dare 
swear  you  have  been  all  highly  instrumental  in 
the  extravaf  ances  of  my  son ;  for  which  I  am 
very  much  oNiged  to  you,  and  humbly  hope  that 
I  shall  never  see  him,  or  any  of  your  faces  again. 

Lord  Pr.  Brother  Puff,  what  does  the  fellow 
mean? 

Lord  PuL  Curse  me.  if  I  know. 
^  Good.  I  am  very  glaa  that  my  son  hath  ruined 
himself  in  so  good  a  company ;  that  when  I  disin- 
herit him,  he  can't  fail  of  being  provided  for.  I 
promise  myself  that  your  interest  will  help  him 
to  places  and  prefermenta  in  abundance. 

Lord  Pr.  Sir,  any  thing  in  my  power,  he  may 
always  command. 

Lard  Pu.  Or  mine. 

Lord  Pr.  But  let  me  whisper  a  word  in  your 
ear. — Your  son  is  a  very  extravagant  fellow. 

Chod.  That 's  very  true.  Sir :  out  I  hope  j[ou 
will  consider  that  you  have  assisted  him  in  it ; 
and  therefore  will  help  his  necessities  with  a 
brace  of  thousands. 

Lord  Pr.  I  don't  understand  you,  Sir. 

Good.  Why  then.  Sir,  that  you  may  under- 
stand me,  I  must  tell  you  in  plain  words,  that 
he  owes  his  ruin  to  entertaining  such  fine  gen^ 
tlemen  as  yourself 

Lord  Pr.  Me,  Sir!  rat  me!  I  would  have 
you  know,  I  think  I  do  you  too  much  honour 
in  entering  into  your  doors :  but  I  am  glad  you 
have  taugnt  me  at  what  distance  to  keep  such 
mechanics  for  the  fliture :  come,  Puft*  let's  to 
the  Opera.  I  see.  If  a  man  hath  not  good  blood 
in  his  veins,  riches  wont  teach  him  to  behave 
like  a  gentleman. 

Lord  Pu.  CannilUr 

[Exeunt  Lord  Pridg  and  Lord  Puff, 

Good.  S'bodikins !  I  am  in  a  rage ;  that  ever 
a  fellow  should  upbraid  me  with  good  blood  in 
his  veins,  when,  odshoart !  the  best  blood  in  his 
veins  hath  run  through  my  bottles. 

Ut  Lady.  My  Lord  Pnde,  and  my  Lord  PufT 
ffone !  come,  my  dear,  the  assembly  is  broke  up ; 
wt  us  make  hsiste  away,  or  we  shall  be  too  late 
for  any  other. 

2d  Lady.  With  all  my  heart  for  I  am  heartily 
■ickofthis. 


Zd  Lady.  Come,  eome,  oome ;  away,  awtr ' 
[JBxeunt  Ladtu 

Mons.  AtloTU,  quittoru  It  hourrohi. 

Col.  Sir,  you  are  a  scrub :  ana  if  I  had  dc(  i 
friendship  ror  your  son;  Fd  show  you  bv 
you  ought  to  treat  people  of  &shiDiL 

\Exewnt  Col.  and  MoHtrn-E, 

Char.  Poor  Valentine !  how  tenderly  I  fed  ta 
misfortunes ! 

Good.  Why  don't  you  fiiUow  your  compaa- 
ions,  Sir? 

Fol.  Ah!  Sir.I  am  so  sensiUe  rfwfaat  I  hsn 
done,  that  I  could  fly  into  a  desert  fiora  the  ap- 
prehensions of  your  just  wrath ;  nay,  I  wifi,  un- 
less you  can  forgive  me. 

Good.  Who  are  you.  Madam,  that  sUybehiof 
the  vest  of  your  company  1  there  is  no  note  etf- 
chief  to  be  done  here,  so  there  is  no  raoie  IfOB- 
ness  for  a  fine  lady. 

Char.  Sir,  I  stay  to  intieat  you  to  fin^i^ 
your  poor  unhappy  son,  who  wilfotherwise  oni 
under  the  weight  of  your  displeasure. 

Good.  Ah,Madam,  ifthatbeafltbeboBDM 
you  may  leave  this  house  as  you  please ;  ftr  hk 
I  am  determined  to  turn  directly  out  onY 

Char.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  determined  to  go  v^ 
him.  Be  comforted,  Valentine,  I  have  souk  fir- 
tune  which  my  aunt  cannot  i»event  me  fioa, 
and  it  will  make  us  happy,  for  a  white  at  \aA: 
and  I  prefer  a  year,  a  month,  a  day,  with  the 
man  I  love,  to  a  whole  stapid  ake  withont  him. 

Vol  O  my  dear  love !  and  1  prefer  an  bnff 
with  thee,  to  all  that  Heaven  can  give  me.  Ob* 
I  am  so  blessed,  that  fortune  cannot  mske  w 
miserable. 

Thus  when  the  tempest  high. 

Roars  dreadful  from  above, 
The  constant  turtles  fly 

Together  to  the  grove : 
Each  spreads  its  tender  wingv, 

And  hovers  o'er  its  mate; 
They  kiss,  they  coo,  and  sing, 

A  nd  love  in  spite  of  fate. 

My  tender  heart  me  long  beguikd, 

I  now  first  my  passions  proved; 
Had  fortune  on  you  ever  smiled, 

I'd  known  not  how  I  h>v«d. 
Base  passions,  like  base  metals,  eoU, 

With  true  may  seem  the  same; 
Bat  vfould  yoo  know  true  lorve  and  gold, 

Still  try  them  in  the  flame. 

Enter  Oldcastle,  aauL  Mrs.  Hiobiiak. 

Old.  Here,  Madam,  now  you  may  trast  per 
own  eyes,  if  you  wont  believe  mine. 

Mru.  H.  What  do  I  see  1  my  niece  in  theTpir 
arms  of  her  betrayer,  and  his  father  an  abettor 
of  the  injustice !— Sir,  give  me  leave  to  teO  toa. 
your  madness  is  a  poor  excuse  for  this  betuni^T 

iSood^  Madam,  1  ask  your  paitlon  for  wiiat  I 
said  to  you  to-day.  I  was  imposed  on  bj  a  ^^ 
wretch,  who,  I  dare  swear,  nusreprefleotnl  ea-h 
of  us  to  the  other.  I  assure  you,  I  am  not  ni&t!, 
nor  do  I  believe  you  so. 

Mr:  H.  Thou  vile  wretch,  thou  dirfjonoor  of 
thy  family !  how  dost  thou  dare  to  appear  before 
my  facef 

Char.  Madam,  I  have  done  nothing  to  be 
ashamed  of;  and  I  daro  appear*  before  any  one » 
face. 
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Good.  It  this  jTouitf  lady  a  idatiofn  of  joon? 

Mn,  H.  She  was,  before  your  son  had  aoeom- 
plkhed  bis  base  deaigiis  on  ner. 

Char.  Madam,  you  injure  him ;  his  designs  on 
mc  have  been  still  honourable,  nor  bath  he  said 
any  thine  which  the  most  virtnous  ears  might 
not  have  heard. 

Vol.  To-moRow  shall  olenoe  your  sospidons 
on  that  head. 

Mro.  H.  What,  Mr.  Goodall,  do  you  fbigive 
your  son*s  eitrsTaeanoe  1 

Qood.  Is  this  hu^  your  heiress  1 

Mro.  H.  I  onoe  utended  her  so. 

Qood.  Why  then.  Madam,  I  like  her  generous 
passion  for  my  son  so  much,  that  if  you  will  give 
her  a  foitune  equal  to  what  I  shall  settle  on 
him,  I  shall  not  prevent  their  happiness. 

Mn.  A  Wont  you  1  and  I  aee  she  is  so  en- 
tirely his,  in  her  heart,  that  since  he  hath  not 
dared  to  think  dishonourably  of  her,  I  shall  do 
all  in  my  power  to  make  it  a  baisain. 

Vol  Eternal  blesnnffs  on  you  Doth  1  now,  my 
Charkitte,  I  am  blessed  indeed. 


Old.  And  piay,  Madam,  what 'k  to  become  of 

me? 

Mn.  H.  That,  Sir,  I  cannot  possibly  tell ;  you 
know  I  was  your  friend ;  but  my  niece  thought 
fit  to  dispose  of  herself  another  way. 

OU.  Your  niece  has  behaved  hke  a bodi- 

kins !  I  am  in  a  passion ;  and  for  her  sake,  V\\ 
nevot  make  love  to  any  woman  again,  I  am  re- 
solved. pSTxtf  in  a  pei. 

Mn  H.  No  imprudent  resolution. 

Ciood.  I  hope,  Valentine,  you  will  make  the 
only  return  in  yoar  power  to  my  paternal  tender- 
ness in  forgiving  you;  and  let  the  misery  you  so 
narrowly  eacaj^  from  your  former  extravagan- 
ces, be  a  vrarmng  to  you  for  the  future. 


Vol.  Sir,  was  my  gratitude  to  your  great  good- 
ess  insufficient  to  redsim  me,  I  am  m  no  dan- 


of  engaging  in  vice,  whereby  this  lady  might 
asufieser. 


gr. 


Single,  rd  suffer  fote's  severest  dart 
Unmoved ;  but  who  can  bear  the  double  smart, 
When  sorrow  preys  upon  the  (air  one's  heart 
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ACT  I. 

8CESE  /.—  The  Temple  qf  bU, 

Serapion,  Myris,  PriuU  tf  bia^  diseoverod. 

Ser,  Portents  alld-prodigies  mn  grown  ao  fn- 
qoent,  [Nile 

Thtl  they  have  lost  their  name.    Oar  fraitfol 
Flow'd  ere  the  wonted  eeaaon,  with  a  torrent 
So  unexpected,  and  ao  wond'rous  fierce, 
That  the  wild  deluge  overtook  the  haste 
Ev*n  of  the  hinds  that  watch'd  it    Men  and 


Were  borne  above  the  tops  of  trees,  that  gnw 
On  th'  otrooet  mantn  of  the  wateMnarlt. 
Then,  with  so  swift  an  ebb,  the  flood  drove  back- 

ward, 
It  slipp'd  from  underneath  the  scaly  herd  : 
Here  monstrous  Phocoe  panted  on  the  shore  ^ 
>  Forsaken  dolphins  there,  with  their  broad  tails, 
Lay  lashing  tne  doparting  waves :  hard  by  them, 
Bea  horses  flound'nng  in  the  slimy  mud, 
Toss'd  up  their  heads,  and  dash'd  the  ouze  about 

them. 

Enter  Albxas,  behind  them, 
Myr.  Avert  these  omens,  Heaven. 
Ser.  Last  night,  between  the  houn  of  twelve 

and  one, 


In  a  lone  isle  o'  the  temple  while  I  walk'd, 
A  whirlwind  rose,  that  with  a  violent  bltSL, 
Shook  all  the  dome :  the  doors  arocmd  medspp'd 
The  iron  wicket,  that  defends  the  vault, 
Where  the  lon£  race  of  Ptolemies  is  hid, 
Burst  open,  and  disclosed  the  mifffaty  dead. 
From  out  each  monument,  in  ot&x  phoed, 
An  armed  ^bost  starts  up ;  the  bqy-xing  htt 
Rear'd  his  mfflorious  head.    A  peal  of  gvotot 
Then  lblIow*d,  and  a  lamentable  voice 
Cried,  E^pt  is  no  more.    My  bkxxl  xan  bick, 
My  shakinff  knees  against  each  other  knocked 
On  the  cold  pavement  down  I  fefl  entranced, 
And  so  unfinish'd  left  the  horrid  scene! 

Akx.  And  dream'd  ye  this  1  or,  did  'wnstX  tae 
story  1  [Sheming  himtelj. 

To  frighten  our  Elgyptian  boys  withal, 
And  train  them  up  betimes  in  fear  of  priesthood? 

Ser.  My  lord,  I  saw  you  not. 
Nor  meant  my  words  should  leftch  your  esisi  bat 

what 
I  utter'd  was  roost  true.   . 

Ales.  A  foolish  dresm, 
Bred  from  the  fumes  of  indigested  leMli, 
And  holy  luxury. 

Ser.  I  know  my  duty : 
This  goes  no  fiutner. 

Alex,  'Tis  not  fit  it  should: 
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Nor  woaki  the  timM  now  bear  it  were  it  true, 
All  eouthem  firom  tod  hille,  the  Roman  camp 
Bancs  o'er  na,  black  and  threatening,  like  a  atonn 
Joat  breaking  on  oar  heads. 

8er.  'Tie  atrange  that  Antony,  for  aome  days 
Haa  not  beheld  the  face  of  Cleopatra,  [past, 

Bnt  here  in  Isia'  temple  hvea  retired, 
And  makes  his  heart  a  prey  to  black  deepair. 

AUx.  'Tia  tme;  and  we  much  fear  ne  hopea 


To  eine  his  mind  of  love. 

Ser.  How  stands  the  queen  aflfeetedl 

Aiex.  Oh!  she  dotes, 
She  dotes  Serapion,  on  this  vanqnish'd  man, 
And  winds  herself  about  his  mighty  ruins ; 
Whom,  would  she  yet  forsake,  yet  yield  htm  up, 
This  hunted  prey  to  his  pursuers  bands, 

She  might  preserve  us  all :  but  'tis  in  vain 

This  onanges  my  designs,  this  blasts  my  coon- 

And  makes  me  use  all  meana  to  keep  him  here, 
Whom  I  could  wiah  divided  from  her  arms. 
Par  as  the  earth's  deep  centre.    WeU,  you  know 
The  state  of  things :  no  more  of  your  ill  omens, 
And  black  prognostics  \  labour  to  confirm 
The  peopled  hearts. 

Enter  ViNTintDs,  talking^  <uide  vUh  a 

y  GSNTLEMAN. 

Ser.  These  Romans  will  o'erbear  us. 
But  who  *s  that  stranger  1  By  his  warlike  pon, 
His  fierce  demeenour,  and  erected  kwk, 
He*s  of  no  vulgar  note. 

Alex.  Oh,  'tis  Ventidius, 
Dor  emperor's  greet  lieutenant  in  the  east, 
Who  first  show'd  Rome  that  Parthia  could  be 

oonquer'd. 
When  Antony  returned  from  Syria  last. 
He  left  this  man  to  guard  the  Roman  frontiers. 

Ser.  You  seem  to  know  him  welL 

Alex.  Too  well.    I  saw  him  in  Cicilia  first, 
When  Cleopatra  there  met  Antony ; 
A  mortal  foe  he  was  to  us,  and  f^pt. 
But  let  me  witness  to  the  worth  I  hate, 
A  hnver  Roman  never  drew  a  sword. 
Firm  to  his  prince,  but  as  a  friend,  not  slave 
He  ne'er  was  of  his  pleasures ;  but  presides 
O'er  all  his  cooler  hours,  and  morning  counsels : 
In  short,  the  plainness,  fierceness,  rugged  virtue, 
Of  an  old  true-starop'd  Roman  lives  m  him. 
His  coming  bodes  I  know  not  what  of  ill 
To  our  affairs.    Withdraw  to  mark  him  better ; 
And  rtl  acquaint  you  why  I  sought  you  here. 
And  what 's  our  present  work. 

[Ventidius.  with  the  other ,  eomesjbrwctrd. 

Vent.  Not  see  him,  say  you ! 
I  say,  I  must  and  will. 

CferU.  He  has  commanded, 
On  pain  of  death,  none  should  approach  his  pre- 
sence. 

Vent.  I  bring  him  news,  will  raise  his  droop- 
ing spirits, 
Give  him  new  life. 

GerU.  He  sees  not  Cleopatra. 

Vent.  Would  he  had  never  seen  her. 

Gent,  He  eats  not,  drinks  not,  sleeps  not,  has 
no  use 
Of  any  thing,  but  thought :  or  if  he  talks, 
'Tis  to  himself,  and  then  'tis  perfect  raving: 
Then  he  defies  the  world,  and  bids  it  pass. 
Sometimes  he  ^naws  his  lip,  and  curses  k>nd 
The  boy  Octavius ;  then  he  draws  his  mouth 


Into  a  scomfnl  smile,  and  crSes,  Tekt  all, 
llie  world  's  not  worth  my  can. 

Vent.  Just,  Just  his  nature. 
Virtue 's  his  path ;  but  aometimes  'tis  too  narrow 
For  his  vast  soul ;  and  then  he  starts  out  wide. 
And  bounds  into  a  vice  that  bears  him  far 
From  his  first  course,  and  plunges  him  in  His: 
He  must  not  thus  be  kist. 

[Alex,  and  Pribstb  eomeforw»rd, 

Alex.  Vott  have  your  full  instructions ;  now 
advance ;  % 

Proclaim  your  orders  loudly. 

Ser.  Romans,  Egyptiana,he«rthe  queen's  com* 
mand. 
Thus  Cleopatra  bids:  let  bbour  cease ; 
To  pomp  and  triumphs  give  this  happy  day, 
That  gave  the  world  a  lord ;  'tb  Antony's. 
Live  Antony ;  and  Cleopatra  live. 
Be  this  the  genera]  vf»oe  aent  up  to  Heaven, 
And  every  public  place  repeat  this  echo. 

Vetit.  Fine  pageantry  I  [Aside 

Ser.  Set  out  beifoitt  your  doon 
The  images  of  all  your  sleeping  lathers. 
With  laurels  crown'd  j  with  ftauiels  wreath  your 

posto^ 
And  strow  with  flowers  the  pavement  j  let  the 

priest 
Do  present  sacrifice,  pour  out  the  wine. 
Ana  call  the  gods  to  join  with  you  in  gladness. 

Vent.  Curse  on  the  tongue  that  bids  this  gene  • 
»1  jojr. 
Can  thejr  be  frienda  of  Antony  jvho  revel 
When  Antony 's  in  danger  1    Hide  for  sliame. 
You  Romans,  your  great  grandsires'  images. 
For  fear  their  souls  should  animate  their  marbles. 
To  blush  at  their  degenerate  progeny. 

Alex.  A  love  whidi  knows  no  bounds  to  Aur 

Would  mark  the  day  with  hpiibur^;  when  all 

heaven  "  ij 

Labour'd  for  him,  when  eaij}  ^mtious  star 
Stood  wakeful  in  his  orb,  to  watcn  that  hour, 
And  shed  his  better  influenoe.    Her  own  Mrth- 
Our  queen  neglected,  like  uvulgar  fate,         [day 
That  passed  obscurely  by. 

Vent.  Would  it  had  slept. 
Divided  fu  from  his,  till  woatb  remote 
And  future  age  had  call'd  it  out.  to  ruin 
^me  other  prince,  not  him. .  * 

Alex.  Your  emperor,         , 
Though  grown  unkind,  would  be  more  gentle, 

T'  upbraid  mv  queen,  for  loving  him  too  well. 
Vent.  I  teQ  thee,  eunuch,  sTie  has  quite  un- 

mann'd  him ; 
Can  any  Roman  see,  and  know  him  now, 
Thus  alter'd  from  the  lord  of  half  mankind. 
Unbent,  unsinew'd,  made  a  woman's  toy, 
Shrunk  from  the  vast  extent  of  all  his  honours. 
And  cramp'd  within  a  comer  of  the  world ! 
O  Antony  I 

Thou  bravest  soldier,  and  thou  best  of  friends ! 
Bounteous  as  nature ;  next  to  nature's  god ! 
Couldst  thou  but  make  new  worlds,  so  would'st 

thou  give  them, 
As  bounty  were  thy  being.    Rough  in  battle. 
As  the  first  Romans,  when  they  went  to  war  j 
Yet  after  victory,  more  pitiful. 
Than  all  their  praying  virgins  lefl  at  home ! 
Alex.  Would  you  could  add  to  thoscmoreah^'' 

ing  virtues. 
His  truth  to  her  who  loves  him. 
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Vent.  Would  T  could  not. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  precjous  boura  with  thee  1 
Thou  art  her  darling  miacbief,  her  chief  engios, 
Antonv'a  other  fate.    Go  tell  thy  queen, 
Ventidius  u  arrived,  to  end  her  charms. 
Let  your  Egyptian  timbrels  play  alone; 
^^or  mix  eneminate  sounds  with  Roman  tnimpets. 
You  dare  not  fight  for  Antony :  go  pray. 
And  keep  your  coward's  holy  day  in  temples. 

[Eseuni  Alex  and  Sbr. 

Enter  another  Gentleman  ofM.  AnUmtf; 

fid.  Cfeni.  The  emperor  approaches,  and  com- 
mands, 
On  pain  of  death,  that  none  presume  to  stay. 
1st.  Oent,  I  dare  not  disobey  him. 

[Going  out  with  the  other. 
Vent.  Well,  I  dare. 
But  ru  obeerve  him  first  unseen,  and  find 
Which  way  his  humour  drives :  the  rest  Til  ven- 
ture. 
Enter  Antony,  walking  with  a  disturbed  motion. 

Ant.  They  tell  me,  'tis  my  Urth-day,  and  Til 
keep  it 
With  double  pomp  of  sadness. 
*Tis  what  the  day  deserves,  whiqjh   gave   me 

breath. 
Why  was  I  raised  the  meteor  of  the  world, 
Hung  in  the  skies,  and  blazing  as  I  travell'd, 
Till  3l  my  fires  were  spent,  and  then  cast  down- 
ward 
To  be  trode  out  hy  Ciesar  1 

Vent.  [Aside.]  On  my  soul 
'TIS  mournful,  wondrous  mournful  1 

Art/.  Count  thy  sains. 
Now,  Antony,  womdst  thou  be  born  for  thu ! 
Glutton  of  fortune,  thy  devouring  youth 
Has  starved  thy  wanting  age. 

Vent.  [Asidl^  How  sorrow  shakes  him ! 
So  now  the  tempest  tears  him  ap  bv  th'  roots, 
And  on  the  ground  ^tends  the  noble  ruin. 

Ant.  [Having  tftrown    himse^  down.]    Ue 
there,  wou  'shadow  of  an  emperor ; 
The  place  thou  pressAt  on  thy  mother  earth 
k  all  thy  empire  now ;  now  it  contains  thee : 
fiome  few  days  hence,  and  then  'twill  be  too  large, 
When  thou'rt  contracted  in  thy  narrow  urn. 
Shrunk  to  a  fewMid  ashes ;  then  Octavia, 
fFor  Cleopatra  wtnuot  Uve  to  see  it) 
Octavia  then  will  hafe  thee  all  her  own, 
And  bear  thee  in  her  widow'd  hand  to  Cesar. 
Give  me  some  music,  k>ok  that  it  be  sad. 
I'll  soothe  my  melancholy,  'till  I  swell. 
And  buret  myself  with  sighing —      [Soft  muaie. 
'Tis  somewhat  to  my  humour.    Stay,  1  fancy 
I'm  now  turn'd  wUd,  a  commoner  of  nature  \ 
Of  all  forsaken,  and  forsaking  all ; 
Live  in  a  shady  forest's  sylvan  scene, 
Stretch'd  at  my  length  beneath  some  blasted  oak, 
I  lean  my  head  upon  the  mossy  bark. 
And  look  just  of  a  piece,  as  I  grew  from  it : 
My  uncomb'd  k>cks,  matted  like  misletoe. 
Hang  o'er  my  hoary  face ;  and  murm'ring  brook 
Rons  at  my  &oi— 

Vent.  I  most  disturb  him.— I  can  hold  no 
longer.  [Stands  before  him. 

Ant  [Starting  up.]  Art  thou  Ventidius  1 

Vent.  Are  you  Antony  1 
I'm  liker  what  I  was,  than  you  to  him 
ileft  you  last 

Ant.  1  wouM  he  pmate.    Leave  me. 


Vent.  Sir,  1  k>fe  ywi, 
And  therefore  will  not  leave  you. 

Ant.  Win  not  leave  me ! 
Where  have  you  learnt  that  answer  1  Who  so  1 1 

Vent.  My  emperor;    the   man  I  love  ans 
Heaven. 
If  I  said  more,  I  think  twere  scarce  a  sin : 
You're  all  that 's  good,  and  godlike. 

Ant.  An  that's  wretched. 
You  win  not  leave  me  then  1 

Vent.  'T  was  too  presuming 
To  say  1  would  not :  but  I  due  not  lecw  you; 
And  *tis  unkind  in  you  to  chide  me  beooe 
So  soon,  when  I  so  far  have  come  to  see  yoo. 

Ant.  Now  thou  hast  seen  me,  ait  tbin  sata- 
fiedl 
For.  if  a  friend,  •hcu  hast  beheld  enoogli; 
And,  if  a  foe,  too  much. 

Vent.  Look  emperor,  this  is  no  conmion  dev, 

[Weepi^. 
I  have  not  wept  this  foity  yean ;  hot  now 
My  mother  comes  afresh  into  nqr  eyes ; 
I  cannot  help  her  softness. 

Ant.  By  Heaven  he  weeps,  poor  good  oU  ou^ 
he  weeps ! 
Sore  there 's  conU^on  in  the  tears  of  (lieods ; 
See  1  have  caught  it  too.     Believe  me,  'tis  not 
For  my  own  gnefs,  but  thine       ■  imy,  fother— 

Vent.  Emperor!     . 

Ant.  Emperor !  Why  that 's  the  style  ti^itiitj. 
The  conc^uehng  soldier,  red  with  unfelt  woools 
Salutes  his  general  so :  but  never  mors 
Shall  that  sound  reach  my  ears. 

Vent.  I  warrant  you. 

Ant.  Actium,  Actium  !  Oh 

Vent.  It  sits  too  near  yoo. 

Ant.  Here,  here  it  ties;  a  lump  of  lead  br  dav, 
And  in  my  short  distracted,  nightly  slnmben^ 
The  hag  that  rides  my  dreams 

Vent.  Out  with  it !  five  it  vent. 

Ant.  Urge  not  my  sn&me- 

IlostabatUe. 

Vent.  So  has  Julius  done. 

Ant.  Thoufavour'stme,andapeak'stnotyf 
thou  think'st ; 
For  Julius  fought  it  out,  and  lost  it  f^drlj: 
But  Antony 

Vent.  Nay,  stop  not 

Ant.  Antony, 
(WeU,  thou  wilt  have  it)  like  ft  oowarl  fled, 
Fled  while  his  soldiers  fought  1  fled  fint,  Va- 

tidius. 
Thou  long'st  to  curse  me,  and  I  gi^  thee  feaw. 
1  have  been  a  man,  Ventidiua. 

Vent.  Yes,  and  a  brave  one ;  hot 

AtU.  I  know  thy  meaning. 
But  I  have  lost  my  reamn,  have  diagv^ed 
The  name  of  soldier,  with  inglorioas  ease. 
Help  me,  soldier, 

To  curse  this  madman,  this  industrioos  fool, 
Who  labour'd  to  be  wretched.  IVythee  cinae  bw. 

Vent.  No. 

Ant.  Why! 

Vent.  You  are  too  sensible  already 
Of  what  you  have  done :  too  ooqscknh  of  ymi 

failings, 
And  like  a  scorpion,  whipp'd  by  others  fbst 
To  fiiry,  sting  yourself  in  mad  revenge. 
I  would  bring  lialm  and  pour  mto  yoor  woundi. 
Cure  your  distemper'd  mind,  and  heal  your  kh 
tunes. 

Ant.  I  know  thou  wouldift. 
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TefU.  I  win. 

Ant,  Sure  thou  drettm^at,  Ventidiual 
VctU.  2ioi  'tiB  you  dnvB',  you  sfeep  awty 
your  hours 

n  despente  sloth,  mUcall'd  pbilowphy. 

Jp,  up,  Ibr  honour's  mke;  twelve  legions  wait 

\  nd  long  to  call  you  chief.    By  painful  journeys, 
led  thexn,  patieut  both  of  beat  and  hunger, 
r»own  from  the  Parthian  marches,  to  the  Nile. 
Twill  do  you  ffood  to  see  their  sun-burnt  fiuses, 
Fbeir  acarr^d  cheeks,  and  chopp'd  hands;  there's 

▼irtoe  in  them. 
rbey*n  sell  those  mangled  limbs  at  dearer  rates 
Than  yon  trim  bands  can  buy. 

Anl.  Where  left  you  them  1 

VeTit.  I  said  in  Lower  Syria. 

AiU.  Bring  them  hither; 
There  may  be  life  in  these. 

Vent.  Tbey  will  not  come. 

Sit.  Why  didst  thou  mock  my  hopes  wfth 
pONimised  aids. 
To  JoaUe  my  despair  1  they're  mutinous. 

Vent.  Most  firm  and  feyal. 
fhey  said  they  would  not  fight  ibr  Cleopatra. 

An*.  What  wast  they  said? 

Vent,  "fbey  said  they  wouKI  not  fight  for  Cleo- 
patra. 
«Vhy  should  they  fight^  indeed,  to  make  her  con- 
quer, [dome, 
And  make  you  more  a  sTave  1  to  ^in  you  king- 
Whicfa  for  a  kim,  at  your  next  midnight  feast. 
Of  IseUtoherl 

Ant.  YenUdios,  I  allow  your  tongue  fipeefioeose 
Jn  all  my  other  Aults :  but,  oh  your  Hfi^ 
No  word  of  Cleopatra ;  she  deserves 
Mora  worids  than  I  can  lose. 

VmL  Behold,  you  powers. 
To  whom  you  lui¥e  entrusteu  human  kind  1 
See  Europe,  Airic,  Asia,  put  in  balance; 
And  all  weigh'd  down  by  one  light,  worthlom 
woman! 

Ant.  You  grow  presumptuous. 

Vent.  I  take  the  privilege  of  plain  love  to  s^eak. 

Anl.  Plain  love  I  plain  arrogance,  plain  inso- 
knoe! 
Tuy  men  are  cowards;  thou,  sn  envious  tndtor; 
Who  under  seeming  honesty  hath  vented 
The  burden  of  thy  rank  o'erfiowing  gall. 

0  that  thou  wert  my  equal ;  great  in  arms 
Ai  the  fin*  Cosar  was,  thstl  might  kill  thee 
Without  stain  to  my  honour ! 

Vent.  You  may  fcfll  me. 
Yon  have  done  more  already ;  caO'd  me  traitor. 

Ant.  AfttiiounoConel 

Vent.  For  B()owing  you  youiwlf. 
Which  none  else  durst  have  done.    But  had  I 

been 
That  name,  which  I  disdain  to  a])eak  again, 

1  needed  not  have  sought  your  abjec^  fortunes, 
C<me  to  partake  your  fiite,  to  die  with  you. 
What  hindered  me  to  have  led  my  conquering 

eeglee 
T«  fill  Octavia's  bands  1 1  oould  have  been 
A  tiaitor  then,  t  glorious,  happy  traitor, 
And  not  have  bemi  so  call'd. 

Ant.  Forgive  me,  soUier ; 
r«e  been  too  paasiottate. 

Vent.  Tou  thought  me  fidse ; 
lliought  my  old  age  betray 'd  you.    KOI  me,  Sir; 
Pray  kill  me ;  yet,  you  need  not,  your  unkindnesa 
Btt  left  your  swdiu  no  work. 
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Ant.  I  did  not  think  so, 
I  aaid  it  in  my  rage :  pr'ythee  forgive  me. 
Why  didst  thou  tempt  my  anger,  by  discovery 
Of  what  1  wpuld  not  hear. 
Vent.  No  prince  but  you 
Could  merit  that  sincerity  I  used, 
Nor  durst  another  man  have  ventured  it. 

Ant.  But  Cleopatra 

Qo  on ;  for  I  can  bear  it  new. 
Vent.  No  more. 

Ant,  Thou  dareet  not  trust  my  passion ;  but 
thou  may*8t : 
Thou  only  lovest,  the  rest  have  fiatter'd  nf. 
Vent.  Heaven's  blessing  on  your  heart,  for 
that  kind  word. 
May  I  believe  you  love  me  1  speak  again. 
Ant.  Indeed  I  do.    Speak  this,  this,  and  this. 
[Buggina^  him. 
Thy  praises  were  unjust;  but  1*11  deserve  ^em, 
And  yet  mend  all.    Do  with  me  what  thou  vrilt : 
Lead  me  to  victory,  thou  know'st  the  way. 
Vent,  And,  will  you  leave  this 
Ant.  Pr'ytbeedoju»teuraeheL 
And  I  will  leave  her;  though,  neaven  knowa,  j 

love 
Beyond  life,  conquest,  empire,  all,  but  honour : 
But  I  will  leave  her. 

Vent.  That 's  my  royal  master, 
And  shall  we  fight  1 

Ant.  I  warrant  thee,  old  soldier  j 
Thou  shalt  behold  me  once  again  m  iron. 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  old  troopc^  that  beat 
The  Parthians,  cry  aloud.  Come  follow  me. 
VeTit.  Oh,  now  I  hear  my  emperor!  in  thai 
word 
Oelavius  fell.    Gods,  let  me  see  that  day. 
And.  if  I  have  tenyeara  behind,  take  an; 
I'll  thank  you  for  the  exchange. 
Ant.  On,  thou  hast  fired  me !  my  soul 's  up  in 
arms, 
And  man's  each  part  about  me.  '  Once  again 
That  noble  eagerness  of  sight  has  seized  me ; 
That  eagerness  with  which  I  darted  upward 
To  Cassms'  camp.    In  vain  the  steepy  hill 
Opposed  my  way ;  in  vain  a  war  of  speara 
Sung  round  my  head,  and  planted  all  my  shield : 
I  won  the  trenches,  while  my  foremost  men 
La|^d  on  the  plain  below. 
V^nt.  Ye  gods,  ye  gods. 
For  such  another  honour! 

Ant.  Come  on,  my  soldier : 
Our  hearts  and  arms  are  still  the  same.    I  long 
Once  more  to  meet  our  foesj  that  thou  and  I, 
Like  time  and  death,  marching  before  our  troope 
May  taste  fate  to  'em ;  mow  them  out  a  passage^ 
And  entering  where  the    foremost    equadrop 

yield, 
fi^n  the  noble  harvest  of  the  field.       [Eseuni, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I— A  Grand  fiStdooii. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Iras,  and  Albxas. 

Cteo.  What  shall  I  do;  or  whither  shall  1 
turn? 
Yentidius  has  overcome,  and  he  will  go. 
Alex.  He  goes  to  fight  for  you. 
Ceo,  Then  he  wcukl  see  me,  ere  he  went  le 


Flatter  me  not :  if  once  he  goes,  he 's  lest, 
And  all  my  hopes  destroyed. 
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Alex.  Does  this  weak  passion 
Become  a  mighty  queen  1 

Geo.  I  am  no  queen. 
Is  this  to  be  a  queen,  to  be  besieged' 
By  yon  insulting  Roman,  and  to  wait 
Each  hour  the  victor's  chain '?  these  ills  are  small ; 
For  Antony  is  lost,  and  I  can  mourn 
For  nothing  else  but  him.    Now  come,  Octanos, 
I  have  no  more  to  lose :  prepare  thy  bands ; 
Vm  fit  to  be  a  captive :  Antony 
Has  taught  my  mind  the  fortune  of  a  slave. 

Iras.  Call  reason  to  assist  you. 

CUo.  I  have  none, 
And  none  would  have  j  my  love 's  a  noble  mad- 
ness, [sorrow 
Which  shows  the  cause  deservep  it.    Moderate 
Fits  vulgar  love,  and  for  a  vulgar  man  : 
But  I  have  loved  with  such  transcendent  _ 
1  soared,  at  first,  quite  out  of  reason's  view' 
And  now  am  lost  above  it. 

Eni^  CHiRMiaN. 

Now,  what  news,  my  Charmion  % 

Will  he  be  kindl  and  will  he  not  forsake  me  t 

Am  I  to  die  or  live  1 

Char.  I  found  hira.  Madam—— 

Cleo.  A  long  speech  preparing  1 
If  thpu  bring'st  comfort,  haste,  and  give  it  me, 
For  never  was  more  need. 

iro*.  I  know  he  loves  you, 

Cleo.  Had  he  been  kind,  her  eyes  had  (old 
me  so, 
Before  her  tongoe  could  speak  it :  now  she  studies^ 
To  soften  what  he  said ;  out  give  me  death. 
Just  as  he  sent  it,  Charmion,  undisguised, 
And  in  the  words  he  spoke. 

Char.  I  found  him  then 
Inoompassed  round :  I  think,  vrith  iron  st 
So  mute,  so  motionleas  his  soldiers  stood, 
While  awfully  he  cast  his  eyes  about, 
And  every  leader's  hopes  and  fears  survey'd : 
Methougnt   he   look'd   resolved,  and   yet    not 

pleased. 
When  be  beheld  me  struggling  in  the  crowd, 
He  blushed,  and  bade  male  way. 

Alex.  There 's  comfort  yet. 

Char.  Ventidius  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  my  pas- 
sage 
Seyersly,  as  he  meant  to  frown  me  back. 
And  sullenly  gave  place.    I  told  my  message 
Just  as  you  gave,  broken  and  disordered ; 
I  number'd  in  it  all  your  si^hs  and  tears ; 
And  while  I  moved  your  pitiful  request, 
That  you  but  only  beggM  a  last  farewell, 
^a  fetch'd  an  inward  groan,  and  every  time 
I  named  you,sigh*d,  as  if  his  heart  were  breaking, 
But  shunn'd  my  eyes,  and  guiltily  look'd  down. 
He  seem'd  not  now  that  awful  Antony 
Who  shook  an  arm'd  assembly  with  his  nod ; 
But  making  show  ss  he  woulcl  rub  his  eyes, 
Disguised  and  blotted  out  a  'falling  tear. 

Ueo,  Did  he  then  weepi    And  was  I  worth  a 
tearl 
If  what  thou  hast  to  say  be  not  as  pleasing. 
Tell  me  no  more,  but  let  me  die  oontenteo. 
•  •  Char.  He  bid  me  say,  £le  knew  himself  so 

well, 
He  could  deny  you  nothing  if  he  saw  you. 
And  therefore — 

Cleo,  Thou  would'st  say  he  would  not  see  me. 
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Char.  And  tberefon  begg'd  yaa  mUl  to  use  i 
power 
Which  he  could  iH  reost;  yet  be sboold  ever 
Respect  you  as  he  oiwht. 

CUo.  Is  that  a  wonl 
Fdr  Antony  to  use  to  Cieopatra  1 
Oh,  that  faint  woid.  leaped  !  horn  I  diwdain  it! 
Disdain  niyself  for  (oving  after  it ! 

Alex.  You  misiudge;  ['^i 

You  see  through  love,  and  that  defndea  joa  j 
But  I  who  bear  my  reason  undistarb'd. 
Can  see  this  Antony,  this  dreaded  nwn, 
A  fearful  slave,  who  fidn  would  run  vwmy 
And  shuns  his  master's  eyes ;  if  yoa  ponoe  hii^ 
My  life  on't,  he  still  drags  a  chain  akxig. 
That  needs  most  clog  Mb  flight 

Cleo.  Could  I  belieye  thee 

Aiex.  By  eveir  ciicumstanoe  I  know  he  lofvea 
True,  he 's  hard  press'd,  by  interest  and  by  ho- 


Yet  he  but  doubts,  and  parlies,  aud  caato  oot 
Many  a  long  look  fbr  sucoour. 

Qeo.  He  senus  word, 
He  fears  to  see  my  &oe. 

Alex.  And  would  you  more  ^ 
He  shows  his  weakness  who  declines  tlie  cobImI; 
And  yo(^  must  urge  your  fbrtoneL    CosU  be 

speak 
More  plainly  1   To  my  eani,  the  i 
Come  to  my  rescue,  Cleo|iatta,  come ; 
Come,  free  me  from  VenCufius;  from  mj  tjmt; 
See  me,  and  give  me  a  pretence  to  leave  bun. 

{A  wuxrek 
I  hear  the  trumpets.    This  way  he  most  pass. 
Please  you,  retire  a  while ;  FU  work  him  rast. 
That  be  may  bend  more  easy. 

Cleo.  Yoo  shall  rule  me; 
But  all,  I  fear,  in  vain. 

[Exit  viih  Cbar.  o»d  Tiis. 

Aiex.  I  fear  so  too;  {Mi: 

Thou^  I  concealed  my  thouffhta,  to  make  bei 
But  'tis  our  utmost  means,  andfate  befnend  it. 
[  WUhdratu.    A  mardi  Utt^&ereaL 

Enter  LUstora  wUh  Faaote;  ome  hearimg  ike 
Eagle :  then  enter  Antokt  and  VcsriDinn 
followed  by  other  Commandere. 

Ant.  Octavius  is  the  minion  of  Mind  cfaaoee; 
But  holds  from  virtue  nothing. 

Vent.  Has  he  courage  1 

Ant.  But  just  enoc^  lo   noaenp  bin  fron 
coward. 
Oh,  'tis  the  ooklest  youth  upon  a  cfaaifa; 
The  most  deliberate  fighter !  If  he  veitfnies, 
CAs  in  Uyna  onoe  they  say  he  did. 
To  storm  a  town)  'tis  when  he  cannot  cbooR, 
When  all  the  work!  have  fixed  their  cyv  BpB 

him; 
And  then  he  lives  on  that  fyr  seven  jeara  after* 
But  at  a  dose  revenge  he  never  ftila 

Vent.  I  heard  you  challenged  buk 

Ant.  I  did,  Ventidius. 
What  think'st  thou  was  bis  answer  1    'Tww  m 

tame 

He  said  he  had  more  ways  than  one  to  die; 
I  had  not. 

Vent.  Poor. 

Ant.  Be  haa  more  ways  than  one : 
But  he  would  choose  them  all  before  thsft  oo» 

Vent,  He  first  wouM  choose  an  ^na  cr  s 
fever. 
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Ant.  No  ft  muflt  be  an  ifiie,  not '%  fenr : 
He  has  not  warmth  enough  to  die  by  that 

Vent.  Or  old  age  and  a  bed.  , 

Ant.  Ay,  thero%  his  choioe. 
He  would  five,  like  a  lamp,  to  the  last  wink, 
And  crawl  upon  the  utmost  vetge  of  fife. 

0  Hereules !  Why  ahouM  a  man  like  this, 
Who  dares  not  trust  his  fate  for  one  great  action, 
Ud  an  the  care  of  Heavenl    Why  shooU  he 

lofdit 
O'er  tbofBoore  thousand  men,  of  whom  each  one 
If  bn«w  than  hfanselfl 

Fent.  Sir,  we  lose  time ;  the  tioops  are  mount- 
ed all. 
AnL  Then  give  the  word  to  maich. 

1  long  to  leave  this  prison  of  a  town, 
To  join  thy  legions ;  and,  in  open  field, 

Onoe  moie  to  show  my  fi!oe.    Lead,  my  dettveier. 

Enter  Alsxas. 

Alex,  Great  emperor, 
Ia  mjigbty  anna  lenown'd  aboee  mankind, 
But  in  soft  pity  to  th*  oppressed,  a  god ; 
Tfaia  aeange  aenda  the  nxHnmful  Cleopatm 
To  her  departing  lard. 

Vent.  Smooth  syoopham  I 

Ales,  A  thousand  wishes,  and  ten  tiuHiaand 

Milfions  of  Messings  wait  you  to  the  wafs ; 

Milliona  of  sighs  m  tean  ahe  aends  you  too. 

And  would  have  sent 

Ae  many  parting  kimeatoyonr  fips ; 

But  those  she  fears  have  wearied  yon  alieady. 

Vent.  [Atide.]  False  <»oeodile ! 

Alex.  And  yet  she  beg*  not  wrtr^  yoa  would 
not  leave  her, 
That  weiv  a  wish  too  mightr  for  her  hopes. 
And  too  presuming  ^for  Iwr  bw  fottune,  and  your 

ebbini^  love) 
Tbat  wen  a  wish  for  her  moat  pfoaperons  daya, 
Uer  blooming  beauty,  and  yonr  growing  kindncso. 

Ant  [AHde.]  Well,Imustn]anitout-^Whaf 
would  the  queen  1 

Alex.  Pint  to  these  noble  waitiota.  who  attend 
Yottv  faring  eoniage  in  the  chase  of  mme, 
(Too  daring  and  too  dangerous  for  her  quiet) 
she  humbly  rsoommends  all  she  holda  dear. 
All  her  own  cares  and  fettra^  the  caie  of  you. 

Vent,  Yes,  witness  Adium. 

Ant.  Let  Urn  apeak,  Ventidius. 

Alex.  Yoo,  when  his  mafrhlaw  vafoar  bean 

him  forward, 

With  aidour  too  heroic,  on  his  foes^ 
Fall  down,  as  she  wouU  do,  befen  hie  feet; 
Lie  in  his  way,  and  stop  the  paths  of  death ; 
Tell  him,  this  god  is  not  invulnerable, 
TUt  absent  CTeopatm  Ueeda  in  him ; 
And,  that  you  may  remember  her  petition, 
She  begs  you  wear  theae  trifies,  as  a  pawn, 
Which  at  your  wish'd  letnm,  ahe  win  redeem 

[Oioes  jeweU: 
With  all  the  wealth  of  JEgypt. 
Thia,  to  the  great  Venttditts  she  pteeents, 
Whom  she  can  never  count  her  enemy, 
Beeauee  he  toves  her  lord. 

Vent.  Tell  her,  1*11  none  on^; 
Vm  not  asham'd  of  honest  poverty; 
Not  aM  the  diamonds  of  the  eeat  can  bribe 
Yentidi^B  ftom  hist  fiuth.    I  hope  to  eee 
These  and  the  rest  of  all  her  aparkUng  ataM, 
Where  they  ahaB  nan  taertingly  be  plaoid. 


Ant.  And  who  mnet  wear  than  then  t 

Vent,  The  wrong'd  OcUvia. 

Ant.  You  niglit  bave  spared  that  woid. 

Vent.  And  she  that  bribe. 

iin^  But  I  have  no  remembiaaee. 

illear.  Yea  a  dear  one ; 
Your  ekve,  the  (jneen-*- 

Ant.  My  mistress. 

Alex.  Then  your  mietnsa. 
Your  mistnsa  would,  she  saya,  have  eent  her  eoni, 
Bm  that  you  had  loi^  ainoe ;  ahe  humbly  h^ 
Thia  ruby  bracelet,  set  with  bleeding  hearts, 
^The  emblema  of  her  own)  may  bind  your  am. 

Vent.  Now,  my  beat  fold,  in  honoor's  name  1 
aakyou. 
For  manhood's  sake,  and  for  yomr  own  dear 
Touch  not  those  poieon'd  gifts,  ["^yi 

Infected  by  the  eender ;  touch  them  not ; 
Myriad  of  Uttest  pbgiiCB  fie  nndernesih  'em, 
And  more  than  aconite  haa  dipp'd  the  sflk. 

Ant,  Nay  now  yon  grow  too  cynical,  Vei^  ■ 
tidius;  , 

A  lady's  Ikvoor  may  be  worn  with  honour. 
What,  to  refuae  her  bnoeletl  On  my  sool, 
When  I  lie  pensive  in  my  tent  alone, 
'Twill  peas  the  wakeftil  bows  of  winter  nighla, 
To  tell  these  pntty  bcada  upon  my  ann, 
To  count  for  every  one  a  aoft  embrace, 
A  melting  kias  at  inch  and  such  a  time; 
And  now  and  then  the  fury  of  her  feve. 
When— -and  what  harm  'a  in  this  ^ 

Alex.  None,  none,  my  fold. 
But  what 's  to  her,  that  now  tie  peat  forever. 

Ant.  [Goin^  to  tie  it]    We  soldien  an  io 
awkward— -Help  me  to  tie  it. 

Alex.  In  feith,  my  fold,  we  courtien  too  an 
awkward 
In  theee  affidrs:  so  an  all  men  Indeed ; 
But  shall  I  speak  1 

Ani.  Yea,  freely 

Alex:  Then,  my  lord,  feir  hands  ahme 
An  fit  to  tie  it;  ahe  who  aent  it  can. 

Vent.  Hell !  death !  Ihfo  eunnch  paadar  ruino 
yon. 
Yon  wiU  not  see  her? 

[Alnus  wkttpen  an  Attendmit. 

Ant.  But  to  take  my  leave. 

rent  Then  I  have  tnah'd 
undone! 

Y'an  in  the  toibty^m  taken!  y'an  deatroyHl ! 
Her  eyea  do  Cttsars  work. 

Ant.  You  fear  too  eoon. 
I  am  conitant  to  mTeelf  1  I  know  niy  etrength ; 
And  yet  she  shall  not  think  me  barbanoa  neither, 
Bominthedepthaef  Airie;  I'm  a  Roman, 
Bted  to  the  ralee  of  aoft  bomanitT. 
A  gueet,  and  kiiidly  nsed,  ehoukl  ud  fenwell. 

Vent.  You  do  not  know 
How  weak  yoo  an  to  her ;  how  much  aninfedt ; 
You  an  not  pwof  againat  a  amile  or  ghmee ; 
A  sigh  will  quite  disarm  yoo. 

Ant,  See,  she  comes  1  [j^^i 

Now,  yoo  shall  find  your  error.    Qods,  I  thank ' 
You  fimn'd  the  danger  greater  than  it  waa, 
And  n^ 'fis  nei^tis  kaeenU 

Vent.  Mark  the  end  yet 

Enter  Clbopatha,  Chirmion,  and  bum. 

Ant.  Well,  Madam,  we  an  met 

Ctm.  Is  this  a  meeting  1 
Then  we  most  part! 
t    4nl.  Wo  i 
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Qeo.  Who  mf  we  must  7 

ilni.  Oar  own  hard  fates. 

Oeo.  We  make  tbooe  fttai  onnelveB. 

Ant,  Yes,  we  have  made  them;  we  bavejofod 
each  other, 
.  (Tnto  our  mutual  ruin.  [vious  eyes ; 

Qeo  The  gods  have,  seen  my  joys  wilh  en- 
And  all  the  world, 

(As  'twere  the  business  of  mankind  to  part  us) 
U  aim'd  against  my  love;  evejs  yoa  voureelf 
Join  wilh  the  rest  ;«you,  you  axe  armM  agai»s»iBe. 

Ant.  I  wtf  be  justified  in  aU  I  do 
To  kite  posterity,  and  thetrefore^  hear  me; 
If  I  mix  a  lie 

With  any  truth,  reproach  me  freely  wilh  U ; 
Eiae,  favoar  me  with  silence. 

Qeo.  You  command  me. 
And  I  am  damb^ 

Vent.  1  like  this  well ;  he  shows  MthoriCy. 

Ant.  TlUt  1  derive  my  rum 
Fioovyottalone-— >  . 

Geo.  O  Heavens!  I  ruin  you ! 

Ant.  You  proniised  year  ailenoe,    and    yea 
Ere  I  have  scarce  begun.  [break  it, 

Oeo.  Well,  I  obey  you. 

Ant,  When  I  behekl  yoa  first,  it  was  in  Egypt, 
£re  Cnsar  saw  your  eyes ;  you  gave  me  love, 
And  were  too  young  to  know  it ;  that  I  settled  < 
Your  father  on  hisL  throne,  was  i>t  your  sake } 
I  left  th'  acknowledgment  for  time  to  ripen. 
Cfl9sar  Btepp'd  in,  and  with  a  greedy  band 
Pluck'd  the  green  fruit,  ere  the  first  Uush  of  red, 
Yet  cfeaving  to  Iho  boiigh.    Be  was  my  k»^ 
And  was,  beside,  too  groat  for  me  to  rival. 
Bat  I  deserved  you  fint,  though  he  eajey'd  yoa. 
Wltfn,  after,  I  beheld  yoa  in  Cilida, 
An  enemy  to  Rome,  I  pardoned  you. 

Oeo.  I  clear'd  mysen 

Ant.  Again  you  break  your  promiaek 
I  loved  you  still,  and  took  your  weak  excuseii 
Took  you  into  my  bosom,  stain 'd  by  Cesar, 
And  not  half  mine :  I  went  to  Ecypt  witk  yoa, 
And  hid  me  from  the  bosiness  oftne  world, 
Shut  out  inquiring  nations  from  my  sight, 
To  give  whole  years  to  you. 

vinL  Yes,  to  year  abame  bet  epoken.  [Afuie. 

Ant.  How  I  k>ved,  " 

WKrms  ye  days  and  nights,  and  all  ye  Ikoan, 
That  danced  away  with  down  u^n  yoar  feeti 
As  all  yoor  business  were  to<fauht  my  paaabn 
One  day  pasa'd  by  and  notbang  saw  but  love ; 
Another  came,  and  still  'twas  only  love; 
The  suns  were  wearied  oat  with  looking  ou^ 
And  I  untured  with  loving. 
I  saw  yoa  every  day,  and  all  Ihedav, 
And  every  day  was  still  bat  as  the  mot ; 
So  eager  was  I  still  (o  see  yoa  mote. 

Vent.  'Tis  all  too  tra& 

Ant,  Falvia,  my  wife,  grew  jealeos, 
As  she,  indeed,  had  reasoa,  raised  a  war 
In  Italy  to  call  me  back. 

Vent.  But  yet 
You  went  not. 

Ant.  While  within  yoar  arms  I  biy, 
The  world  fell  mouldering  from  my  hands  each 
hour,  '     [foft 

And  left  roe  scarce  a  grasp,  I  thank  yoor  love 

VerU.  Well  pushMt  tliat  last  was  home. 

CZeo.  Yet  may  I  speak  1 

Ant.  If  I  have  urged  a  fidsehood,  yes  *  elee^not 
Your  silence  says  I  have  not.    Falvia  aied; 
(Pardon,  you  gods,  with  my  onkisdness  died,) 


Tosetth^workdatpeaoaylteok  Ott»^ 
This  CiesaT*s  sister;  in  her  pride  of  youth. 
And  fiower  of  beauty  did  I  wed  that  lady, 
Whom,  blushing,  I  must  praise,  altbou^  I  bn 

her: 
Yoa  caird ;  rov  love  obey'd  the  &tal  sBaimew; 
This  raised  the  Roman  aipisf  Uie  erase  wh 

yours. 
1  would  have  fot^t  fay  Und,  wheve  I  sras  stiaogpr: 
You  binder'd  it ;  jet,  when  1  fought  at  eea. 
Forsook  me  fighUns :  and,  O  stau  to  boooar  I 

0  lasting  shame !  rimew  not  that  I  fled. 
But  fled  to  fallow  yov. 

Vent.  What  haste  ahe  made  to  Ikii*  her  po- 

ple  sails; 
And  to  appear  magnificent  in  flight. 
Drew  half  our  strength  away. 

Ani,  AU  this  you  caused. 
And,  would  you  multioly  more  rains  on  me 
This  honest  man,  my  oest,  mv  eoly  firveiMl, 
Has  gathered  up  the  shipwreck  of  my  fiirtones; 
Twelve  legions  I  have  left,  my  |ea(  leendta, 
And  you  have  watch'd  the  news,  and  briag  yov 

eyes 
To  sei»  them  too.    If  you  have  4M^ht  toaasasr, 
Now  speak,  you  have  free  leave. 
Akx.  She  stands  eoafiHinded : 
Despair  k  in  her  eyea.  [Jmie. 

Vent.  Now  lay  a  aigh  i'  th*  way,  «a  slsp  hu 

passage: 
Prepare  a  tear,  and  bid  it  for  hie  kgiioaa; 
'Tie  like  they  shall  be  sold. 
Qeo.  How  ahali  1  plead  my  caaae,  whsa  jt% 

my  judge, 
Already  have  condemn'd  mel  Shall  I  kaing 
The  love  you  bone  me  for  my  advoeatel 
That  now  h  tum'd  against  me,  that  dsslroji  aor ; 
For  love  onoe  past,  is  at  the  beet  fovgoMea. 
Bat  oftener  squb  to  hate :  twitt  please  aiy  M 
To  ruin  me,  and,  therefore.  Ill  be  soilty^ 
Bat,  could  I  once  have  thooght  tf  weoU  hn 

pleased  you, 
That  you  would  pry,  with  nanow,  acaichii^c^ 
tnto  my  faults,  severe  to  my  deatructkai. 
And  watohingaH  advantagee  withcaie, 
That  serve  to  make  me  vrretehadi    Speak, nr 

k)Rl,  ^^ 

For  I  end  here.    Though  f  deserve  this  i 
Was  it  like  you  to  give  it  f 

Ant.  O,  you  wron^  me. 
To  think  I  sought  thjs  parting,  or 
T^accuee  voo  more  than  what  wifi  clear  mptS, 
And  justify  this  breach. 

Qeo.  Thus  low.  I  thank  yoo: 
And  since  my  innocence  wifl  not  cOead^ 

1  shall  not  blush  to  own  it. 

Vent.  After  this 
I  think  shell  blush  at  nothing. 

Oeo.  Yoa  seem  grieved, 
(And  therein  yoa  are  kind)  that  Cmbt  fint 
Enjoy'd  nqr  love,  though  yoa  deaeriud  it  beltar. 
For  had  I  first  been  yours,  it  would  have  sand 
My  second  ch(noe ;  1  never  had  been  Us, 
And  ne'er  had  been  but  yoofs.    Bat  Cmmr  Sm 
You  say  possessed  my  love^    Not  ao^  my  had : 
He  first  possessV 
Casar  loved  me ; 

Veni.  O,  syreo  I  ayrea ! 
'Yet  great  that  all  the  fove  aha  I 
Has  she  not  ruin'd  yoa  1  I  stiB  orge  thai, 
The  fota!  consequenoe. 
i    CSbo^  TbecoQseqa 


id'd  my  love^    Not  ao^  my  had 
s'd  myjpersea,  you  my  vve; 
e;  faotl  loved  Antony. 
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For  I  dare  cMlenge  Hm,  mj  preatMl  (be, 
To  9AJ  it  WM  doflwo'd;  'Ua  true,  I  loved  jcn^ 
And  kept  you  &r  from  an  uneany  wife, 
Such  Fulvia  waa. 

Yea,  bat  he*U  aay,  yea  left  Octavia  for  me : 
And  can  yoQ  blame  me  to  reoeiTe  that  love, 
Which  quitted  each  desert  for  worthleaa  mel 
How  often  have  I  wish'd  some  other  CiBaar, 
Grant  aa  the  fiiat,  and  aa  the  second  young, 
Would  court  my  love,  to  be  leliiaed  ior  you ! 
Vent.  Words,  vrordst  but  Aetinm,  Sir,  tt- 

mamber  Actium. 
CZeo.  Even  thera,  I  dare  hia  maKoe.    True,  I 

oounaeird  • 
•To  fi^  at  aea ;  bnt  I  betray'd  yoo  not 
1  fled,  but  not  to  the  enemy.    'Twaa  fear : 
Wocild  I  had  been  a  man,  not  to  have  foar'd, 
For  none  vroold  then  have  envied  me  yoor  fneod- 

Who  «Hjr  me  jrofrr  lova. 

Ant,  We're  both  unhappy ; 
If  nothinffebe,  yet  our  iU  toitune  parte  us. 
Speak !  Would  YOU  ha've  me  perish  by  my  atay  1 

Cleo.  If  aa  a  uiend  you  ask  my  judgment,  go; 
4f  aa  a  lover,  stay.    Ifyou  must  periah— 
'Tis  a  hard  word ;  but  stay. 

Vent.  See  now  the  effecta  of  her  so  boasted 
kwe! 
She  strives  to  drag  you  down  to  ruin  with  her ; 
But  could  she  scape  without  you,  O  how  soon 
Wooid  she  let  go  her  hold,  and  haste  to  ahore, 
And  never  look  behind. 

Geo.  Thenjudgemy  kiveby  thia; 

[CHvee  Ant.  a  letter. 
CMA  I  have  borne 
A  life  or  death,  a  happineaa  or  wo, 
Pnm  yours  divided,  tms  had  ^(iven  me  means. 

Ant.  By  Hercules  I  the  writing  of  Octaviua! 
Bee,  aee,  Veutidioa !  Hers  he  oCKrs  Egypt. 
And  joins  atl  Syria  to  it,  as  a  prreent, 
So,  in  requital,  she  forsakes  my  fortune, 
And  joins  Ker  arms  with  his.  , 

Clao.  And  yet  you  leave  me ! 
You  leave  rae,  Antony :  and  yet  I  love  you. 
Indeed  I  do :  I  have  muaed  a  kingdom. 
That's  a  trifle; 

For  I  would  pait  with  life,  vrith  an^  thing, 
But  only  you.  O  let  me  die  bnt  with  you ! 
Is  that  a  hard  request  1 

Ant.  Next  living  with  you, 
'Tis  all  that  Heaven  can  give. 

CZaa.  No ;  you  shaH  go ;  your  interest  calls  you 
hence; 
Yea;  yoor  dear  interest  pulls  too  strong  for  these 

Weak  arms  to  hold  you  nere 

[Takes  hie  hand. 
Go ;  leave  me,  soldier ; 

(For  yeu'ra  no  more  a  lover :)  leave  me  dying ; 
Posh  me  all  pale  and  panting  from  your  boaom, 
And  when  your  maren  begins,  let  one  run  after. 
Breathless  almost  for  joy,  and  cry.  ahe  'a  dead  1 
The  soldier's  shout ;  you  then  perhaps  may  sigh, 
And  muster  all  your  Roman  gravity ; 
Ventidioa  chides,  and  straight  yoor  brow  clears 
^s  I  had  never  been.  [op. 

Ant.  GkMla,  ^tis  too  much !  too  mnch  for  man  to 
bear. 

Cleo.  What  is't  for  me  then, 
A  weak)  foiaaken  woman,  and  a  lover  1 
Uerc  let  roe  breathe  my  last;  envy  me  not 
This  minute  in  your  arma,  Til  dio 
And  end  your  trouble. 


Ant.  Die!— Rather  let  me  perbh!    Looaen'd 
nature 
Leap  from  its  hinges,  sink  the  props  of  heaven. 
And  fall  the  skies  to  crush  the  nether  world. 

My  eyes  ?  my  soul !  my  all ! ^  [Embraces  her. 

But,  could  she  scape  without  me,  with  what  haste 
Would  she  let  slip  her  hold  and  make  to  shore, 
And  never  look  behind ! 
Down  on  thy  knees,  bhaphetaoer  aa  thou  art, 
And  amk  forgiveness  of  wrong'd  innocence. 

Vent.  I'll  nther  die,  than  take  it    Will  you 


gol 
Go!  w 


Ant.  Go !  whither  1    Go  from  all  that's  excel- 
lent! 
Give  to  yoor  boy,  your  Ceaar, 
This  rattle  of  a  globe  to  phiy  withal, 
Thia  gew>gaw  world,  and  put  him  cheaply  off: 
111  not  be  pleaaed  with  less  than  Cleopatra. 

Cleo.  She  'a  wholly  yours.    My  heart  'a  ao  ftill 
of  joy, 
That  I  ahalfdo  aome  wild  extravaganco 
Of  love  in  public ;  and  the  foolish  world. 
Which  knows  nut  tenderness,  will  think  me  mad. 

Vent.  O  women,  women,  women !  all  the  goda 
Have  not  such  power  of  doing  good  to  man ; 
As  you  of  doing  harm.  [  Rxit. 

Ant.  Our  men  are  arm'd. 
Unbar  the  gate  that  looks  to  Ceaaps  camp; 
I  would  revenge  the  treachery  he  meant  me ; 
And  k>ng  security  makea  conqueat  eaay. 
I'm  eager  lo  return  before  I  go ; 
For  allthe  pleasures  I  have  known,  beat  thick 
On  my  remembrance.    How  I  long  for  night ; 
That  Mth  the  sweets  of  mutual  love  may  try, 
And  triumph  once  o*er  Cssar  ere  fre  die. 

[ExeunL 

ACT  III 

SCENE  I 

Enter  CLEOFATftA,  Charmion,  Irab,  Albxa0, 
and  7}rain  /  Amtony  and  Rmnane. 

Cleopatra  croiaiu  Aktont. 

Ant.  My  brighter  Venna  1  «   *> 

Cleo.  O  my  greater  Mara  I 
Ant.  Thou  join'at  us  well  ray  love. 
There 's  nu  satiety  of  love  in  thee ; 
Enjoy 'd,  thou  stilt  art  new;  mrpetnal  spring 
la  m  thy  arma;  the  ripen'd  fruit  but  foils. 
And  blossoms  rise  to  nil  its  empty  plaoe, 
And  I  grow  rich  by  giving. 

Enter  Ventidioi,  andetands  aparU 

Alex.  O  now  the  danger  'a  paat ;  your  genenll 
comea. 
He  jofaia  not  in  your  joya,  nor  mmda  your  tri- 

umpha: 
But  with  contracted  brows,  looka  frowning  on 
Aa  envying  your  aucceaa. 
Ant,  Now,  on  my  aoni  he  fovea  me,  truly  fovea 
me; 
He  never  flatter'd  me  in  any  vice, 
But  awea  me  with  hia  virtue ;  even  this  minute 
Methinks  he  has  a  right  of  chiding  me. 
Lead  to  the  temple;  PlI  avoid  hia  presence, 
It  cbecka  too  strong  upon  me.    [Exeunt  the  reet. 
[Ae  Akto.vt  is  going,  Vkntidius  pulls 
him  by  the  robe. 
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Vmi,  Empeiort 

Ant.  'Tu  the  old  armament ;  I  pr'ythee  ipara 
me.  (hookmg  boofc. 

Vent,  But thiioiie healing, emperor. 

ArU.  Let  go 
My  robe !  or,  by  my  fiither  Hercnkm 

Vent.  By  Uercules's  fether — that  '•  yet  greater^ 
1  bring  you  somewhat  you  would  wish  to  Inow. 

Ant.  Thou  aee'it  we  are  obaerved }  attend  me 
here, 
.4nd  VU  return.  [SxU. 

Vent.  I'm  waneing  in  hia  faTour,  yet  1  love 
him; 
I  love  this  man  who  runs  to  meet  his  ndn ! 
And  sure  the  gods,  like  me  are  fond  of  him : 
Hu  virtues  lie  so  mingled  with  his  crimes, 
As  would  confound  their  choice  to  punish  onei 
And  not  reward  the  other. 

Enter  Artont. 

Ant.  We  can  conquer, 
Yon  see,  without  your  aid. 
We  have  dislodged  their  troops, 
Five  thousand  Romans,  with  their  fiioes  upward, 
Lie  breathless  on  the  plain. 

Vent.  'Tie  well:  and  he 
Who  lost  them,  could  have  spared  tea  thousand 

more. 
Yet  if,  by  this  advantage,  you  could  gain 
An  easier  peace,  while  Casar  doubts  the  chaaoe 
Of  arms 

Ani.  O  think  not  on't,  Ventidius  I 
The  boy  pursues  my  ruin ;  he'U  no  peace ! 

Vent.  Have  you  no  friend 
In  all  his  army,  who  has  power  to  mcMre  him ; 
Meceanas,  or  Agrippa,  might  do  much. 

Ant.  Pray  think  again. 
Why  dost  thou  drive  me  from  myself,  to  search 
For  foreign  aids;  to  hunt  my  memory, 
And  range  all  o*ef  a  wild  and  barren  place 
To  find  a  (riendl  the  wretched  have  nofrienc 
Vet  I  bad  one,  the  bravest  youth  of  Rome, 
Whom  Camur  loves  beyond  the  love  of  wotnen. 

Vent.  Him  would  I  see !  that  man  of  all  the 
world! 
Just  such  a  one  we  want 

Ant.  He  loved  me  too. 
I  was  his  soul ;  he  lived  not  but  in  me ; 
We  were  so  ckised  within  each  other's  breasts. 
The  rivets  were  not  found  that  join'd  us  first 
I  need  not  tell  his  name:  'twas  Dolabella. 

Vent.  He 's  now  in  Cosar's  camp. 

Ant.  No  matter  where, 
Since  he 's  no  longer  mine.    He  took  unkindly 
That  I  forbade  him  Cleopatra's  sight; 
Because  I  iear'd  he  loved  her. 
Would  he  were  here. 

Vent.  Would  you  believe  he  loved  youl 
I  read  your  answer  in  your  eyes  you  would. 
Not  to  conceal  it  longer,  he  is  sent 
A  messenger  from  Cssar's  camp,  with  letters. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. 

Vent.  I'll  bring  him  instantly. 
V     [Exit  Ventidius,  and  re-enien  immedi- 
ately with.  DOLABBLLA. 

Ant.  'Tis  he  himself;  himself;  by  holy  friend- 
ship !  [Runs  to  embrace  him. 
Art  thou  retum'd  at  last,  my  better  half  t 
Come  give  me  all  myself  I 

Ool.  I  must  be  silent,  for  my  soul  is  busy 
About  a  nobler  work.    She 's  new  come  home ! 


Like  a  long  absent  man,  «id  V 
Each  room,  a  stranger  to  her  < 
Ifallbesafe. 

Ant.  Thou  hast  what's  left  of  me; 
But,  O  my  Doiabella ! 
Thou  hast  beheld  me  other  than  I  am 
Hast  thou  seen  my  morning  chamber  filTd 
With  soepter'd  slaves,  who  waited  to  aalote  mt' 
With  eastern  monarchs,  who  fotgtit  the  ami 
To  worship  my  uprising  ?  MenisJi  kii^ 
Stood  silent  in  my  presence,  wafidi'd  bbt  qrcs, 
And,  at  my  least  commaad,  all  started  oia, 
Like  racers  to  the  goal. 
Dot.  Slaves  to  jout  fortnna 
Ant.  Fortune   is   Cssar's  now;    and  whtf 

amil 
Vent.  What  have  you  made  jaamU;  I  »iB 

not  flatter. 
Ant.  Is  this  friendly  done  1 
DoL  Yes,  when  his  end  isao^  I  nmsl  jan  wick 
him; 
Indeed  I  must,  and  yet  you  must  not  chide: 
Why  am  I  else  your  friend  1 

Ant.  Take  hc«d,  voung  man. 
How  thou  upbraid'st  my  kve  %  the  qntcB  hm 

eyes 
And  thou  too  hast  a  soul !  Canst  thou  remeaba 
When,  swell'd  with  hatred,  thoa  babrid'st  htr 

first. 
As  accessary  to  thy  brother'a  death  1 
DoL  Spare  my  remembrance  I  'tww  a  ga&y 
day. 
And  still  the  Unsh  hangs  hera. 

Ant.  To  clear  heraeiC 
For  sending  him  no  aid,  ahe  came  fhm  E^|ic, 
Her  galley  down  the  silver  Syduoa  low'd. 
The  tackling  silk,   the  stieanKn  waved  wiik 


The  gent&  winds  were  lodged  in  pupk  ssi: 
Her  nymphs,  like  nereids;,  round  her  camek  m 

placed; 
Where  she,  another  sea-bom  Venoa,  lay. 
Dol.  No  more  I  I  wonld  noi  bear  tt! 
Ant.  Oh,  jron  must ! 
She  lay,  and  leaned  her  cheek  upon  her  hand, 
And  cast  a  look  so  languishingiy  swee^ 
As  if,  secure  of  all  beholder's  heaita, 
Neglecting  she  could  take  ihem !  boya  like  i 

pids. 
Stood   fimniiy  with  theiz  painted  wmg^  iht 

wincn 
That  play'd  about  her  lace :  but  if  she  smikd, 
A  darting  glory  seem*d  to  bUxe  abroad: 
That  men's  desiring  eyes  were  never  wearied, 
But  hung  upon  the  object !  To  sofl  floles 
The  silver  oars  kept  time;  and  while  they  phjU 
The  hearing  gave  new  pleasure  to  the  sight, 
And  both  to  thought    'Twas  Heaven,  er  Km- 

what  moie ! 
For  ahe  so  charm'd  aU  heaits,  that  gaaog  cmwik 
Stood  panting  on  the  shore,  and  waotedbicstk 
To  give  their  wekome  voice : 
Then,  Dolabella,  where  was  then  thy  soul  ? 
Was  not  thy  fuiy  quite  disarmed  with  woodw  ? 
And  whisper  in  my  ear,  oh,  tell  her  not 
That  I  accused  her  of  my  brother's  death ! 
DoL  And  should  my  weakness  be  a  pka  kt 

yours  1 
Mine  was  an  age  when  love  ml^  se  cxcosM, 

Yours 

Vent.  Speak  boldly, 
Yours,  he  would  say,  in  ;>aQr  declining  age^ 
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n  you  (I  wooldnotOM«>  lunk  ft  word) 
Tt«  bat  plain  dotage. 
AnL  Hftl 

/>oI.  'Twas  urged  too  home. 
But  x«t  the  Ion  was  privaie  that  I  made; 
^T  was  but  myself  I  lost :  I  loet  no  legions ; 
[  had  DO  world  to  ioee,  no  peopie'a  love. 

Ami.  Thia  fftRB  a  friend  1 

DoL  Yes,  Antony,  a  true  one; 
A  Irieiid  so  tatfder,  that  each  word  I  speak 
Stabs  my  own  heart,  before  it  reach  your  ear. 
O  judge  me ttoileas  kind  beeaose  I  chide: 
To  CvHorU  excuse  you. 

Ant  Oye^s! 
Qmwe  I  then  hved  to  be  excused  to  Cesar! 

Dol.  As  to  your  equal. 

Ani.  Well,  he 's  but  my  equal : 
While  I  wear  thk,  he  never  shall  be  more. 

DoL  I  brinff  oooditions  from  him. 

Ant.  Are  they  noble  T 
Mechinks  thou  shoukbt  not  bring  thsm  else; 

yet  he 
Is  full  of  Jeep  (fissembling;  knows  no  hooour 
DiTided  from  his  interest 
He  ^8  fit,  indeed,  to  buy,  nc^  conquer  kingdoms. 

Veni.  Then,  granting  this, 
What  power  was  theirs  who  v^rought  so  hard  a 


To  honourable  terms  1 
Ant.  It  was  my  Bolabella,  or  some  god. 
DoL  Not  I ;  nor  yet  Meceanas,  nor  Aj^rippa ; 
Tbcy  were  your  enemies ;  and  I  a  friencT 
Too  weak  alone :  yet  'twas  a  Roman  deed. 
Ant.  'Twas  Uka  a  Roman  done  j  show  me  that 
man 
Who  has  preserved  my  life,  my  love,  my  honour ; 
Let  me  biit  see  his  face. 

Vent.  That  task  is  mina 
And,  Heaven,  thou  know'st  how  pleasing. 

[Exit  Vent. 
Dol.  \  ou'U  remember 
To  whomyou  stand  obliged  1 

AnL  When  I  forget  it. 
Be  thou  unkind,  and  that 's  my  greatest  curse. 
hlj  queen  shall  thank  him  too. 
Dol.  I  fear  she  will  not. 
Ant.  Birt  she  shall  do't.    The  queen,  my  Dola- 
bellal 
Hast  thou  not  still  some  grudgings  of  thy  fever  1 
DoL.  I  would  not  see  her  lost 
Ant.  When  I  forsake  her. 
Leave  me,  my  better  stars ;  ror  she  has  truth 
Beyond  her  beauty.    Cssar  tempted  her, 
At  DO  less  price  than  kingdoms,  to  betray  me ; 
But  she  resisted  all ;  and  yet  thou  chid'st  me 
For  loving  her  too  well.    Could  1  do  so  i 
Doi  Yes ;  there 's  my  reason. 

Re-enter  Vbntidius  with  Octatia,  iMding 
Antont's  ^100  little  DaughUn. 

Ant.  Where  1 Octavia  there ! 

[Starting  back. 

Vent.  What,  is  she  poison  to  you  1  a  disease  1 
Look  on  her;  view  her  well,  and  those  she  brings, 
Are  they  all  strangers  to  your  eyes  1  ELas  nature 
No  secret  call,  no  whisper  they  are  yours  1 

Dol.  For  shame,  my  lord,  if  not  for  love,  receive 
them 
With  kinder  eyes.    If  you  confess  a  man, 
Meet  them,  embrace  them,  bid  them  welcome  to 


Ant,  I  stood  amaxed  to  think  bow  they  canw 
hither. 

Vent,  1  sent  for  them;  I  brought  them  in,  un- 
known 
To  Cleopatra's  guards. 

Dot.  Yet  are  you  cold  ? 

Vet.  Thus  long  I  have  attended  for  my  wel- 
come; 
Which,  as  a  stranger,  sure  I  might  expect 
Who  am  1 1 

Ant.  Cesar's  sister. 

Oct.  That's  unkind! 
Hsd  I  been  nothing  more  than  Cesar's  sister, 
Know,  I  had  still  remain 'd  in  Cesar's  camp  i 
But  your  Octavia,  your  much  injured  wife, 
The  banish'd  from  your  bed,  driven  from  your 

house; 
tn  spite  of  Cesar's  sister,  stiH  is  yours. 
'Tis  true,  I  have  a  heart  disdains  your  coldness. 
And  prompts  me  not  to  seek  what  you  should 

onerj 
But  a  wife's  virtue  still  surmounts  that  pride ; 
I  oome  to  claim  you  as  my  own ;  to  show 
My  duty  first,  to  ask,  nay  beg,  your  kinilness ; 
Your  hand,  my  lord ;  *tis  mine,  and  1  will  have  it 

Vent.  Do  take  it ;  thfi  deservfst  it 

DoL  On  my  soul,  and  so  she  does. 

Ant.  X  fear  Octavia,  you  have  begg'd  my  life. 

Oct.  Begg'd  it,  my  lord  7 

Ant.  Yes,  begg'd  it,  my  ambassadress ; 
Poorly  and  basely  begg'd  it  of  your  brother. 

Oct.  Poorly  and  basely,  I  could  never  begj 
Nor  could  my  brother  grant. 

Ant.  Shall  I,  who,  to  my  kneeling  slave,  oooM 
say, 
Rise  up  and  be  a  king;  shall  I  fell  down 
And  cry,  forgive  me,  Cesar  1 
No ;  that  wora, 
Forgive,  would  choke  me  up, 
And  die  upon  my  tongue. 

Dol.  You  shafl  not  need  it. 

Ani.  I  will  not  need  it    Come,  you've  all  be- 
tray'd  me, 
My  wife  has  bought  me,  with  her  prayers  and 

tears; 
In  evenr  peevish  mood  she  will  upbraid 
The  life  she  gave.    If  I  but  look  awry, 
She  cries  I'll  tell  my  brother. 

OcL  My  hard  fortune 
Subjects  me  still  to  your  unkind  mistakes. 
But  the  conditions  I  have  brought  are  such 
You  need  not  blush  to  take,    llove  your  honour, 
Because  'tis  mine.    It  never  shall  be  said 
Octavia's  husband  was  her  brother's  slave. 
Sir,  you  are  free ;  free  even  from  her  you  loathe ; 
For,  though  my  brother  bargains  for  your  love, 
Makes  me  the  price  and  cement  of  your  peace, 
I  have  a  soul  like  yours,  I  cannot  take 
Your  love  as  alms,  nor  bc^  what  I  deserve. 
I'll  tell  my  brother  we  are  reconciled ; 
He  shall  draw  back  his  troops,  and  you  shall 

march 
To  rule  the  east :  I  may  be  dropp'd  at  Athena ; 
No  matter  where,  T  never  will  complain. 
But  only  keep  the  barren  name  of  wife. 
And  rid  you  of  the  trouble. 

Vent.  Was  ever  such  a  strife  of  sullen  honour  * 
Both  scorn  to  be  obliged. 

Dol.  Oh  t  she  has  touch'd  him  in  the  tenderert 
part 
See  how  ne  reddens  with  despSght  and  shame 
To  be  outdone  in  generosity! 
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Ant.  Octavk.  I  have  heard  you,  and  most 
praise 
The  greaiDew  of  your  m>u1  \ 
But  cannot  yield  to  what  you  have  proposed: 
For  I  can  ne'er  be  oonquerd  bat  by  love ; 
And  you  do  all  for  duty.    You  would  free  me. 
And  would  be  dropp'd  at  Athens;  was't  not  sol 

Oct.  It  was,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Then  T  must  be  obliged, 
To  one  who  loves  me  not ;  who  to  herself, 
May  call  me  thankless  and  ungrateful  man. 
I'll  not  endure  it:  no. 

Vent  Vm  glad  it  pinches  there. 

Oct.  "Woukl  vou  triumph  o'er  poor  Octavia's 
virtue  f 
That  pride  was  all  I  had  to  bear  me  up; 
That  you  might  think  you  owed  me  for  your 

life, 
And  owed  it  to  my  duty,  not  my  love. 

Ant.  Therefore  you  love  me  not, 

Oct.  Therefore,  my  lord, 
I  should  not  love  you. 

Ant.  Therefore  you  would  leave  me. 

Oct.  And  therefore  I  should  leave  you — If  I 
could.  ^ 

Dot.  Her  soul 's  too  g^t,  after  such  injuries, 
Tossy  she  loves :  and  yet  she  lets  you  see  it. 
Her  modesty  and  silence  plead  her  cause. 

Ant.  O  DolabeUa !  which  way  shall  i  turn  1 
I  find  a  secret  yielding  in  my  soul : 
But  Cleopatra,  who  would  die  with  me, 
Must  she  be  left  7  Pity  pleads  for  Octavia, 
But  does  it  not  plead  more  for  Cleopatra ! 

Vent.  Justice  and  pity  both  plead  for  Octa- 
via; 
For  Cleonatra,  neither. 
One  would  be  ruin'd  with  you ;  but  she  first 
Had  ruin'd  you ;  the  other  you  have  ruin'd, 
And  yet  she  would  preserve  you. 
In  eveiy  thing  their  merits  are  unequal 

Ant.  O  my  distracted  soul  1 

Oct.  Sweet  HeaveUj  compose  it 
Come,  come,  my  lord,  if  I  can  pardon  you, 
MetLinks  you  should  accept  it.    Look  on  these; 
Are  they  not  Youni  Or  stand  they  thus  ne- 
glected 
As  they  are  mine?  Go  to  him.  children,  go, 
Kneel  to  him,  take  him  by  toe  hand,  speak  to 

hun; 
Vou,  Agrippina,  bans  upon  his  arms, 
And  you,  Antonia,  clasp  about  his  waist : 
If  he  will  shake  you  off,  if  he  will  dash  you 
Against  the  pavement,  vou  must  bear  it,  chilJien  \ 
For  you  are  mine,  and  I  was  born  to  sufier. 

[ChUdren  go  to  him,  4^. 

Vent.  Was  ever  sight  so  moving !  Emperor ! 

DoL  Friend! 

Oct.  Husband! 

Both  Child.  Father ! 

Ant.  I  am  vanquish'd :  take  mo. 
Octavia ;  take  me,  children ;  share  me  all. 

[Embracing. 
I've  been  a  thriftless  debtor  to  your  loves, 
And  run  out  much  in  riot,  from  your  stock ; 
But  all  shsll  be  amended. 

Oct.  O  bless'd  hour  I 

Dot.  O  happy  change ! 
.    Vent.  My  joy  stops  at  my  tongue  \ 

Ant.  [  To  Oct.]  This  is  ihy  triumph :  leadlne 
where  thou  wilt, 
Kven  to  thy  brother's  ramp. 

Oct.  All  there  are  yours. 


Bnter  Alcxib  katHfy, 

A2ex.  The    queen,    my   mistreM,    Sa^   asd 

youra 
Ant.  *T'»  past.    OcCarvia,  joo  dtuA  itey  tkt 

To-morrow,  CnMir  and  we  vie  one. 

[Exit,  leading  Oct.;   Dol.  amd  the  CkiUm 

Vent.  There'* news  foK yoo ;  Ron,  my  ofio- 

fJBxewi 


Be  sure  to  be  the  fiivt :  hsflto 
Haste,  my  dear  eunocn. 


ACTIV. 

SCESEL-'ASaUm. 
Enter  AirrdNT  and  Dolabclla. 

A>f.  Why  would  you  ihift  it  fnm 
mel 
Can  you  not  tell  her  yoit  must  past  ? 

Ant.  I  cannot. 
I  could  pull  out  an  eye,  and  bid  it  go, 
And  t'other  shouki  not  weep.    O  DoUkHb, 
How  many  deaths  are  'tn  this  woni  deptft ! 
I  dare  not  trust  my  tongue  to  tell  her  so : 
One  k)ok  of  hen  woukfthaw  me  into  tmS| 
And  I  should  melt  till  I  were  lost  again. 

Dd.  Then  let  Ventidlus; 
He 's  rough  by  nature. 

Ant.  Oh!  he'll  speak  too  hardily; 
Hell  kill  her  with  the  news ;  thou,  hkSj  tfaev. 

Dot.  Nature  has  cast  me  in  so  soft  a  mooid, 

That 1  should  speak 

So  fiuntly :  with  such  fear  to  grieve  her  heart, 
She'd  not  believe  it  earnest. 

Anl.  Therefore ;  therefore, 
Thou  only,  thou  art  fit :  think  thyself  me, 
And  when  thou  speak'st  (but  let  it  fint  be  kxigj 
Take  off  the  edge  from  every  sharper  somMi, 
And  let  our  parting  be asgeptly  made 
As  other  loves  begu.    WTtt  thou  do  this  t 

Dot.  What  you  have  said,  so  sinks  into  dv 
soul. 
That,  If  I  must  speak,  I  shaH  speak  jost  soi 
sad  task, 


fiue- 


Ant.  I  leave  you  then  to  yoor  i 
well 
I  sent  her  word  to  meet  you. 

[Croet  l9  <Ae  oEoer,  coMss  6«ci 
I  forgot; 

Let  her  be  told,  HI  make  her  peace  with  mtoe: 
Her  crown  and  dignity  shall  be  preserved. 
If  I  have  power  with  Cesai^-— ^-O  be  sme 
To  think  on  that. 

Dal.  Fear  not,  I  will  remember. 

Anl.  And  tell  her,  too,  how  much  I  was  ooo- 
stndn'dj 
I  did  not  this  but  with  eztiemest  fovea. 
Desire  her  not  to  hate  my  memory, 
For  I  still  cherish  hers ; insist  en  that 

Dot.  Trust  me.  111  not  foiget  It. 

Ant.  Then  that 'sail. 

{Chf  and  rehgmt  Mgain, 
Wilt  thou  forgive  my  fondness  this  oooe  moie  ? 
Tell  her,  though  we  shall  never  meet  again, 
If  I  should  hear  she  took  another  k>«e, 
The  news  would  break  my  heart — Now  I  murt  go; 
For  every  time  I  have  retumed  I  feel 
My  soul  more'tender ;  and  my  next  eqmonnd 
Would  be  to  bid  her  stay,  and  ruin  both.    [EiiL 
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Dol.  Men  are  but  ehiltlrcn  of  a  laiger  growth, 
Our  apuetUet  as  apt  to  change  as  thein, 
And  rail  as  cravuis  too,  and  full  as  vain; 
And  ^et  the  soul,  snut  up  in  her  dark  room. 
Viewing  so  clear  abroad,  at  home  sees  nothing ; 
But,  like  a  mole  in  earth,  busy  and  blind, 
Works  an  her  lolly  up,  and  casts  it  outward 
To  the  world's  open  view :  thus  I  discover'd, 
And  blamed  the  love  of  ruined  Anton  v: 
Yet  wish  that  I  were  he,  to  be  so  ruinu      ^ 

Enter  Vbntidius  above. 

Vent.  Alone,  and  talking  to  himself  1  ooncem'd 
too! 
Perhaps  my  guess  'u  right ;  he  Iov«d  her  once^ 
And  flMT  pursue  it  stilT 

Dol.  O  firiendship !  friendship! 
ni  canst  thou  answer  this ;  auJ  reason,  worse : 
Unfaithful  in  th'  attempt :  hopeless  to  win ; 
And,  if  I  win,  undone.    Mere  madness  all 
And,  yet  tJi'  occasion  fiur.    What  injury 
To  him,  to  wear  the  robe  which  he  tnrows  by  1 

VenL  None,  none  at  alL    This  happens  as  I 
wish, 
To  luia  her  yet  more  with  Aiitony : 

BrUer  Clbo.  %tith  Alky.  Char,  and  Ibas,  en 
theoiheTsida. 

Dal.  She  comes !  what  charms  have  sorrow  on 
that  face ! 
Sorrow  seems  pleased  to  dwd!  with  so  much 

sweetness ; 
Yet  now  and  then,  a  roeknchoty  smile 
Breaks  loose,  like  light'ning  in  a  winter's  night, 
And  shows  a  moment's  day. 

Veni.  If  she  should  love  him  too !  her  eunuch 
there! 
That  porcVisce  bodes  tSI  weather.    Draw,  draw 

nearer. 
Sweet  devil  that  I  may  hear. 

Alex.  Believe  me ;  try 

(Dol.  goes  over  to  Char,  and  Iras. 

To  make  him  jealous :  jealousy  is  like 

A  polish'd  glass  held  to  the  lips  when  life 's  in 

doubt:  [show  it. 

If  there  be  breath,  *twin  catch  the  damp  and 

Qea,  I  grant  you  jealousy 's  a  proof  of  love. 
But  His  a  weak  and  unavaihng  medicine ; 

Alex.  'T'u  your  Isst  remedy,  and  strongest  too : 
And  then  this  Dolabplla,  who  fo  fit 
To  practipe  on  7  he 's  handsome,  valiant,  joung,  . 
And  looks  as  he  were  laid  for  nature's  Uut, 
To  catch  weak  women's  eyes. 
He  stands  already  more  than  half  suspected 
or  loving  you :  the  least  kind  word  or  glance, 
You  give  this  youth,  will  kindle  him  with  love : 
Then  lllce  a  burning  vessel  set  adrift, 
You'll  send  him  down  amam  before  the  wind, 
To  fire  the  heart  of  iealous  Antony. 

C7eo.  Can  I  do  this  1    Ah,  no ;  my  love 's  so 
true, 
That  I  can  neither  hide  it  where  it  is, 
Nor  show  it  where  it  is  not. 

Alex.  Force  yourself. 
Th*  event  will  be,  your  k>ver  will  return 
Doublv  desirous  to  possess  the  good 
Which  once  he  feard  to  lose. 

Oeo.  I  must  attempt  it : 
But  oh !  with  what  regret ! 

[Kxit  Alex.  sAe  comes  up  to  Dol. 
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Vent.  So  now  th^  scene  draws  near ;  theyVe 
in  my  reach. 

Cleo.  [  Ih  Dol.]  Diseonrsing  with  my  wunien ! 
might  not  I 
Share  in  your  entertainment  ? 

Char.  Von  have  been 
The  subject  of  it.  Madam. 

CFeo.  How !  and  how ! 

Iras.  Such  praises  of  your  beauty ! 

Cleo.  Mere  poetry. 
Your  Roman  wits,  your  Gallus  and  Tihulelus, 
Have  taught  you  this  tnm  Cytheris  and  Delta. 

Dot.  'Tnose  Roman  wits  have  never  been  in 


Cytheris  and  Delia  else  had  been  unsung : 

I,  who  have  seeih had  I  been  bom  a  poet, 

Should  choose  a  nobler  name. 

Oeo.  You  Qatter  me. 
But  'tis  your  nation's  vice ;  all  of  your  country 
Are  flatterers,  and  all  false.    Your  friend 's  fike 

TOU. 

Pm  sure  ne  sent  yon  not  to  speak  these  words. 

Dol.  No.  Madam ;  yet  he  sent  me 

Oeo.  Well,  he  sent  you 

Dol.  Of  a  less  pleasing  errand. 

Cleo.  How  less  pleasing? 
Leas  to  yourself,  or  me  1 

tM.  Madam,  to  both ; 
For  you  must  mourn,  and  I  most  grieve   to 
cause  it. 

Cleo.  You  Channion  and  your  felbw,  stand  at 
distance. 
HoJd  up,  my  spirits.  \Aside.]  Well,  now 

your  mournful  mstter ; 
For  I'm  prepared,  perhaps  can  guess  it,  too. 

XM.  I  wish  you  would;  for  'tis  a  thankless 
office 
To  tell  ill  news:  and  I,  of  aM  your  sex, 
Most  fear  displeasing  you. 

Cleo.  Of  all  your  sex, 
I  soonest  would  forgive  you,  if  you  should. 

Vent.  Most  delicate  advances!  woman!  wo- 
man! 
Dear,  damn'd,  inconstant  sex ! 

Geo.  In  the  first  place, 
I  am  to  be  forsaken ;  is't  not  so  1 

DoL  I  wish  I  could  not  answer  to  that  ouestion. 

Cleo.  Then  rass  it  o'er,  because  it  troubles  y ov : 
Next,  I'm  to  lose  my  kingdom-^— Farewell, 

Yet,  is  there  any  more  1 

DoL  Msdam,  I  fear 
Your  too  deep  sense  of  grief,  has  tum'd  your 
reason. 
CZeo.  No,  no,  Fm  not  nu  nad;  I  can  bear  for- 
tune; 
And  love  may  he  expell'd  by  &QsBit  kive, 
Asj)oisons  are  by  poisons, 
Yoi 


Dol. 


on  o'eijoy  me.  Madam, 


To  Snd  your  grieft  so  moderately  borne, 
You've  heard  the  worst;  all  are  not  fiilse like  him. 
Cleo.  No ;  Heaven  forbid  they  should. 
Dol.  Some  men  are  constant. 
Geo.  And  constancy  deserves  rewaid,  that 's 

certain. 
DoL  Deserves  it  not ;  but  give  it  leave  to  hope. 
Vent.  I'll  swear  thou  hast  ray  leave.    I  have 
enough.  [Exit. 

Dol.  I  came  prepared, 
To  tell  yon  heavy  news ;  news,  whfch  I  thought 
Would  fright  the  blood  from  your  pale  cheeks  U 
hear; 
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But  you  hmv9  met  it  with  s  ebMffiilaeif 

That  makes  my  task  more  mty;  and  my  tonjgoe. 
Which  oD  another'a  meatage  waa  emptoy'd. 
Would  gladly  apeak  its  own. 

C^.  Hold,  i^olabella. 
First  tell  me,  were  yoa  cboaen  by  my  lord  1 
Or  aoa^ht  you  thia  employment  1 

DoL  He  pick'd  me  out ;  and  aa  faia  bosom-friend, 
He  charsed  me  with  hia  words* 

CUo.  The  meaaage  then 
I  know  was  tender,  and  each  accent  amooth, 
To  mollify  that  rugged  word  Depart       fwords ; 
Dol.  On !  you  nuatake ;  he  chose  the  naishest 
He  coin'd  his  face  in  the  severest  stamp, 
And  fury  ahook  his  &bric  like  an  earthquake; 
He  heaved  for  vent,  and  burst  like  beUowing 

£tna. 
In  sounds  scarce  human,  "  Hence,  away  forever ; 
Let  her  begone,  the  blot  of  my  ranown, 
And  bane  of  all  hopes, 

[Ail  the  time  qf  tku  speech  Cleopatra  aeeme 

more  and  more  eoncemed^  till  eke  einka 

quite  down. 

Let  her  be  driven  as  far  as  men  can  think 

From  man's  commeioe ;  she'll  poison  to  the  centre." 

Qeo.  Oh,  I  can  bear  no  more.  [J!\iinte. 

Dol.  Help,  help !    O  wretch !  cursed,  cursed ! 

What  have  I  done !  [wretch  1 

Char.  Heaven  be  praised. 
She  comes  again.  [loathed  being, 

CZeo.  Wlw  have  you  brought  me  back  to  this 
Th'  abode  of  falsehood,  violated  vows, 
And  injured  kwe 7  For  pity,  let  me  go; 
For,  if  there  be  a  place  of  long  repose, 
I'm  sure  I  want  it    Unkind,  unkind. 
JM.  Believe  rae  'tis  against  myself  I  weak, 

[Siedlng. 
That  sure  deserves  belief;  I  injured  him ; 
My  friend  ne'er  spoke  those  words.    Oh,  had  you 

seen 
How  often  he  came  back,  and  everv  time 
With  something  more  obliging  and  more  kind, 
To  add  to  what  ne  said;  what  dear  farewells. 
How  almost  vanquish'd  by  his  love  he  parted, 
Ahd  lean'd  to  what  unwillingly  he  left ; 
I,  traitor  as  I  was,  for  love  of^ou, 
(But  what  can  you  not  do,  who  made  me  fiilse  1) 
I  forged  that  lie;  for  whose  fbigivenefis  kneels 
This  self-aecused,  self-punished  criminal. 
Geo.  With  how  much  ease  believe  vre  what 
we  wish! 
Rise,  Dolabella ;  if  you  have  been  guilty,     . 
I  have  contributed,  and  too  much  love 
Has  made  me  guilty  toa 
The  advance  of  kindness  which  I  niade>  was 

feign'd, 
To  call  back  fleeting  bre  by  jealousy ; 
But  'twould  not  last    Oh !  rather  let  me  k)se, 
Than  K  ipobly  trifle  with  his  heart 
Dol.  I  find  your  breast  fenced  round  from  hu- 
man reach, 
Transparent  as  a  rock  of  sotid  crystal ; 
Been  through  but  never  pierced. 

Cleo.  Could  you- not  be^r  * 
An  hour's  admittance  to  hu  private  ear, 
Before  we  part  1  for  I  have  fitr  to  go. 
If  death  be  ^,  and  never  must  return. 

VEKTiDias,  vUh  OcTATiA  behind. 

Vent.  From  whence  you  may  discover— O, 
sweet,  sweet  I 
Would  you  indeed?  the  pretty  hand  in  earnest  1 


DoL  I  win,  for  this  mwud.  lT\timkerhad 
-Draw  it  not  back. 


'Tis  all  I  e'er  wiU  beg. 

Vent.  They  turn  upon  na. 
Seem  not  to  have  obanved  them,  aiid  so  on. 


entidiuit 


enter 


Dol.  Saw  you  the  emperar,  y< 

Vent.  No. 

I  sooght  him;  but  I  heard  that  he  t       , 

None  with  hiim,  but  Hippaichus  his  fe«**>*<i*t'i 

BoL  Know  you  his  business  1 

Vent  Giving  him  instructioni^ 
And  letters  to  nis  brother  Cesar. 

DU.  Well,  he  must  be  Ibund. 

[BxUDouamdCiMB 

Oct.  Most  glorioas  impudence! 

VM.  She  look'd,  metboogfat. 
And  she  would  say,  take  your  dd  man,  Odavii, 
Thank  you,  I'm  better  here. 
Weil,  but  what  use 
Make  we  of  this  discovery  1 

Oct.  Let  it  die. 

Vent.  I  pity  DoUbeBa;  but  she "b  dangan: 
And,  Antony 

Must  needs  nave  some  lemalne  of  paaninii  slil, 
Which  may  ferment  into  a  worse  relapse 
If  now  not  fully  cued. But  see  he  ones— 

JBnier  AttronY. 

Ant.  Octavia,  I  was  k)oking  for  yon,  my  hn : 
What,  are  your  letten  ready  f  I  have  gtvca 
My  last  instructions. 

Oct.  Mine,  my  lord,  are  written. 

[Drawing  kim  otidL 

Ant.  YentidiusI 

Vent.  My  lord  1 

Ant  A  word  in  private. 
When  saw  you  Dolabella  1 

Vent  Now,  my  lord. 
He  parted  hence,  and  Cleopatia  wUh  him. 

Ant.  Speak  softly.    'Twas  by  my  cooi 
To  bear  my  hst  fareweH  [be  weal, 

Vent.  It  k)ok'd.  indeed,  [Akwd 

Like  your  farewell. 

Ant  More  sofUy ^My  farewell ! 

What  secret  meaning  have  you  in  those  waide 
Of  ray  farewell  1  He  did  it  by  my  oider. 

Vent.  Then  he  obey'd  your  order,  I  sonMael 

Yon  bid  him  do  it  with  all  gentleness^ 
All  kindness  and  all— love. 

Ant.  How  she  moum'd ! 
The  poor  forsaken  creature  I  [pu^ 

Vent  She  took  it  as  she  ought;  shs  bore  joar 
As  she  did  Ciesar's,  aa  she  would  another's^ 
Were  a  new  love  to  come. 

Ant.  Thou  dost  belie  her:  [Aleul 

Most  basely,  most  maliciously  beGe  her. 

Vent.  I  thought  not  to  displease  yoo;  I  ham 

Oct,  You  seem  disturbed,  my  k»d         [done. 
[Comim^af. 

Afd.  A  very  trifle. 
Retire,  my  love. 

Vent.  It  was  indeed  a  tiiile. 
He  sent 

Ani.  No  more.  Look  how  thou  finbt/stne, 
Thy  life  shall  answer  it  [Angrihf. 

Oct.  Then  'tis  no  trifle. 

Vent  [Tb  Oct.]  *Tis  leas^  a  voy  nothny 
you  too  saw  it, 
As  well  as  I,  and  therefore  'tis  oo  i 

ilnt  She  aaw  it ! 
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Fen/.  T»:ilMnwvoOQf(DolabdU-«^ 
jin<.   f  «ng  Dolabelte— — 
Vent.  \  >uzig,  I  think  him  jToang, 
Vnd  handaome  too;  and  ao  do  others  think  him. 
)at  what  of  that  1  Be  went  by  voor  oommandi 
ndeed  ^  probable,  with  aome  kind  message ; 
?or  she  received  it  gracioaidy :  she  amiled : 
\n(J  then  he  gfew  mmiliar  with  her  hand, 
^Kuxtoi  it,  and  worried  it  with  ravenous  kiatea ; 
She  bluah'd,  and  aigh'd,  and  imiled,  and  bloah'd 
At  last  took  occasion  to  talk  softly.  [again } 

A.nd  then  she  cried  alond.  That  constancy 
Sboold  be  rewarded— This  I  saw  and  heard. 

Ant  What  woman  was  it,  whom  you  heard 
So  playful  with  my  friend  1  [and  saw 

Not  CleoMtra  1 
VeTit.  E^en  she,  my  lord  I 
A^.  Mt  Cleopatni7 
Vent.  Your  Cleopatra ; 
Dolabella's  Cleopatra. 
Every  man's  Cleopatnu 

Ant.  *Ti8  fiibe. 
I  know  'tis  fiilse,  and  aee  the  plot  betwixt  yon. 
Vent,  What  has  my  age  deserved,^  tliat  you 
should  think 
I  votild  abuse  your  ears  with  perjury  t 
If  Heaven  be  tnie,  she 's  fidse. 

Ant.  Though  Heaven  and  earth 
Should  witness  it,  111  not  believe  her  tainted. 

Vent.  Ill  bring  you  then  a  witness 
From  bell  to  prove  her  so.    Nay,  go  not  back ; 
[Seeing-  Alexis  Just  entering ,  and^tarting 
ixtck. 
For  stay  you  naust  and  shall. 
Alex.  What  means  my  lord  7 
Vent.  To  make  you  do  what  most  you  hate } 

speak  truth. 
Alex.  My  noble  lofd. 
Vent.  My  most  illustrious  pander, 
No  fine  set  speech,  no  cadence,  no  tum'd  neriodB, 
But  a  plain  home-spun  truth,  is  what  I  ask : 
1  (fid,  myaelf,  o'erbear  your  gueen  make  love 
To  Dolabella.    Speak ;  for  1  will  know, 
Bt  your  confession,  what  more  past  betwixt  them ; 
liow  near  the  business  draws  to  your  employ- 
Aod  when  the  happy  hour.  L"'^'^^  * 

Ant.  Speak  truto,  Alexas,  whether  it  onend 
Or  please  Ventidius,  care  not.    Justify 
Thy  injured  queen  firom  malice.    Dare  his  worst. 
Alex.  As  far  as  love  may  plead  for  woman^s 
frailty 
Ur^  b^  desert  and  greatness  of  the  lover ; 
So&r,  divine  Octavia,  may  my  queen 
Stood  even  excused  to  you  for  loving  him, 
Who  is  your  lord :  so  far  from  brave  Ventidius, 
Miy  her  past  actions  hope  a  fair  report. 
Ant.  Tis  well  and  truly  spoken ;  mark,  Ven- 
tidius. [passion 
Alex.  To  you,  most  noble  emperor,  her  strong 
Stouds  not  excused,  bat  wlioity  justified. 
H«r  beauty's  charms  alone,  without  her  crown, 
From  Ind  and  Meroe  dzew  the  distant  vows 
Of  sighing  kinffs;  and  at  her  feet  were  laid 
The  sceptres  of  the  earth,  exposed  on  heaps, 
To  chonae  where  she  woukS  reign; 
She  thought  a  Roman  only  could  deserve  her ; 
And,  of  «1  Romans,  only  Antony. 
And,  to  be  less  than  wile  to  you,  disdain'd 
Their  lawful  passion. 
Am  'Tis  but  truth. 

Alex.  And  yet  though  love,  and  your  unmatch'd 
desert, 


Have  drawn  her  firum  the  due  nfoad  of  hooovf  - 
At  last,  Heaven  open'd  her  unvmhttg  eyes 
To  see  the  wrongs  she  offer'd  fair  Octavia, 
Whose  hol;f  bed  she  lawlessly  usurped. 
The  sad  etfects  of  this  unprosperous  war, 
Confirm'd  those  pious  thoughts. 

Vent.  [Aside.]  Oh,  wheel  you  there  1 
Observe  him  now  j  the  man  bcmns  to  mend. 
And  talk  substantial  reason.    Fear  not,  eunuch. 
The  emperor  has  given  thee  leave  to  speak. 

Alex.  Else  had  1  never  dared  t'  offend  his  ears 
With  what  the  last  necessity  has  urged 
On  my  fiwaaken  mistress ;  yet  1  must  not 
Presume  to  say  her  heart  is  wholly  alter'd. 

Ant,  No,  dare  not  for  thy  life,  I  charge  thee, 
Not  pronounce  that  fatal  word.  [dare 

Oct.  Must  I  bear  this?    Good  Heaven  affoid 
me  patience  f  [Aside, 

Vent.  On,  sweet  eunuch:  my  dear  hau  man, 

Akx.  Yet  Dolabella  [proceed. 

Has  loved  her  long ;  he.  next  n^  god-like  lord. 
Deserves  her  best ;  ana  ahould  she  meet  his  paa* 

sion, 
Rejected,  as  she  is,  by  him  she  k>ved 

AnL  Hence,  from  my  nght,  for  I  can  bear  no 
more! 
Let  furies  drag  thee  quick  to  hell !  each  torturipg 

00  thou  employ,  till  Cleopatra  comes. 
Then  join  thou  too,  and  help  to  torture  her. 

Oct.  'TunotweUl 
Indeed,  my  lord,  'tis  much  unkind  to  me, 
To  show  this  passion^  this  extreme  concernment, 
For  an  abandoned,  fiuthless  prostitute. 

Ant.  Octavia,  leave  me t  lam  much  disordered! 
Leave  me,  I  say ! 

Oct.  MjrtordI 

Ant.  I  bid  you  leave  me. 

Oct.  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  never  to  return. 
My  lord,  my  lord,  love  will  not  always  last, 
V/hen  urged  with  long  unkindness  and  disdain. 
Take  her  again  whom  vou  prefer  to  me; 
She  stays  but  to  be  callM.    jPoor  cozen'd  man : 
Let  a  firagn'd  parting  ^ve  her  back  your  heart, 
Which  a  fei^^d  love  hist  got ;  for  injured  me, 
Though  mv  just  sense  of  wrongs  foibid  my  stay, 
My  doty  shall  be  yours. 
To  the  dear  pledges  of  our  former  love. 
My  tenderness  and  care  shall  be  tnnsterr'd. 
And  they  shall  cheer  by  turns   my  widow'd 

nights! 
So  take  my  last  farewell !  for  I  despair 
To  have  you  whole,  and  scorn  to  take  you  half. 

[ExU. 

Vent.  I  combat  Heaven,  which  bJasts  my  best 
designs  I 
My  last  attempt  must  be  to  win  her  back ; 
But,  oh!  I  fear m  vain.  lExU. 

Ant.  Why  was  I  framed  with  this  plam,  ho- 
nest heart,  [ncsa. 
Which  knows  not  to  disguise  its  grielsand  weak- 
But  beara  its  workings  outward  to  the  world  1 

1  should  have  kept  the  mighty  anguish  in, 
And  forced  a  snule  at  Cleooatra's  fiilaehood : 
Octavia  had  believed  it,  ana  bad  staid. 

But  I  am  made  a  shallow-forded  stream, 
Seen  to  the  bottom ;  all  m^  clearness  sdom'd. 
And  all  mj  faults  exposed— See  where  he  comet. 

Enter  DotABfiLLa. 

Who  has  profaned  the  sacred  name  of  frirndi 
And  worn  it  into  vileness ! 
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WHh  Itow  steure  a  brow,  and  ipectou*  fonn 

He  gilft«  the  secret  villain  !  sure  that  face 

Was  meant  fbr  honeuty ;  but  Heaven  mUmatch'd 

And  furnish'd  treason  oat  with  nature's  pompi 

To  make  its^work  more  easy. 

Well,  Dolabelia,  you  perform'd  my  mcvage  1 

Dot.  I  did  unwillingly. 

Ant.  Unwillingly! 
Was  it  00  hard  for  you  to  bear  our  parting  1 
Von  should  have  wuh'd  it. 

DoL  Why7 

Ant.  Because  you  love  me. 
And  she  received  my  message,  with  aa  true, 
With  as  unfeign'd  a  sorrow,  as  you  brought  it  1 

Dot.  She  loves  you  even  to  madness. 

Ant.  Oh!  I  know  it 
You,  Dolabelia,  do  not  better  know 
How  much  she  lov^  me.    And  should  I 
Forsake  this  beauty,  this  alt  perfect  creature  1 

Dot.  I  could  not,  were  she  mine. 

Ant.  And  yet  you  first 
Persuaded  me.    How  come  you  alter'd  since  % 

Dol.  I  said  at  first  I  was  not  fit  to  go ; 
I  could  not  hear  her  ugbs,  and  see  her  tears, 
But  pity  must  prevail :  and  so,  perhaps, 
It  may  again  with  you ;  for  I  have  promised 
That  she  should  take  her  1^  farewell .  and,  see, 
She  cornea  to  claim  my  word. 

Enter  Cleopatra* 

Ant.  False  Dolabelia! 

Dol.  What  *s  false,  my  lordl 

Ant.  Why,  Dolabelia 's  false, 
And  Cleopatra 's  false ;  both  false  and  faithless. 
Draw  near,  you  well-joia'd  wickedness,  you  ser- 
pents 
Whom  1  nave  in  my  kindly  bosom  warm'd, 
Till  I  am  stung  to  death. 

Dol.  My  lord,  have  I 
Deserved  to  be  thus  used  1 

Qeo.  Can  Heaven  prepare 
A  newer  torment.    Can  it  find  a  curse 
Beyond  our  separation  1 

Ant.  Yes,  if  fate 
Be  just,  much  greater : 
Two,  two  such! 

Oh !  there 's  no  further  name,  two  such — to  me, 
To  roe,  who  locked  my  soul  within  your  breasta. 
Had  no  desires,  no  joys,  no  life  but  you ; 
A  friend  and  mistress, 

Waa  what  the  world  could  give.    O  Cleopatra  I 
O  Dolabelia !  how  could  you  betiay 
Thia  tender  heart,  which  with  an  in&nt  fond- 

neas 
Laf  lolled  betwixt  your  bosoms,  and  there  slept 
Secure  of  injured  ^ith  1 

Dol,  If  she  has  wrong'd  you, 
Heaven,  hell,  and  you  revenge  it. 

Ant.  If  she  has  wrong'd  me  i 
Ventidius  heard  it  j 
Octavia  saw  it 

Oeo.  They  are  enemies. 

Ant.  Alexas  is  not  ao;  he,  he  confessed  it; 
He,  who,  next  to  hell,  best  knew  it,  he  avow'd  it 
Why  do  I  seek  a  proof  beyond  yourself  1 

[To  DoL. 
You  whom  I  aent  to  bear  my  test  &rewell, 
Retum'd  u>  plead  her  stay. 

DoL  What  shall  I  answer  1 
U  to  have  loved  be  guilt,  then  I  have  nnn^d  j 


But  ifto  have  repented  of  that  love 
Can  wash  away  my  crime,  I  have  repealed. 
Yet,  if  I  have  offended  past  forjtveneaa^ 
Let  her  not  sufiler :  she  is  innocent 

Ant.  Thin  cobweb  art  of  lalsefaood. 
Seen,  and  broke  through  at  finL 

Dot.  Forgive  your  mistreaib 

CUo.  Forgive  your  friend. 

Ant.  I  can  forgive 
A  foe ;  but  not  a  mistress,  and  a  fnend : 
Treason  is  there  in  its  most  horrid  shape. 
Where  trust  is  greatest.    VU  hear  do  man ; 
Hence  from  my  sight,  for  ever. 

Cleo.  How f  for  ever! 
T  cannot  go  one  moment  from  your  sigfat 
Andmurtlgoforeverl         ^       ^ 
My  joys,  my  only  joys  are  centered  here ; 
What  place  have  1  to  go  to  1  my  own  kingdom  ? 
That  I  hav^  lost  for  you ;  or  to  the  Romans  1 
They  hate  me  for  your  sake.    Or  must  I  win- 

(der 
The  wide  world  o'er^  a  helpless,  baoish'd  wi»> 

man? 
Banish'd  for  love  of  yoiu :  baniah'd  from  you; 
Ay,  there 's  the  banishment !  Oh !  bear  me ;  hai 

me. 
With  strictest  Justice ;  for  I  beg  no  &voiir ; 
And  if  I  have  oflended  you,  then  k31  me, 
But  do  not  banish  me. 

Ant.  \  must  not  bear  yon. 
I  have  a  fool  within  me  takes  your  pext  ,* 
But  honour  stops  my  ears.    I  am  not  to  be 
moved. 

Qeo,  Then  we  must  parti  Farewell,  my  end 
lord. 
Th*  appearance  is  against  me ;  and  I  go, 
Unjustified,  for  ever  from  your  sight 
How  I  have  loved,  you  know ;  how  yet  I  lore, 
My  only  comfort  is,  I  know  myself: 
I  love  you  more,  even  now  you  are  unkind, 
Than  when  you  loved  me  most ;  ao  well,  so  tnil;, 
ril  never  strive  againat  it ;  but  die  pieased 
To  think,  you  once  were  mine. 

Ant.  Good  Heaven,  they  weep  at  paxtiof:. 
Must  I  weep  too  1  That  calls  them  innooeoL 
I  must  not  weep ;  and  yet  I  must^  to  think 

That  I  must  not  forgive 

Live  \  but  live  wretched,  *tis  but  iust  you  sbouH 
Who  mad^  oie  so:  live  from  each  others  sight : 
Let  me  not  hear  you  meet    Set  all  the  eartli, 
And  all  the  seaa,  betwixt  your  suader'd  kum: 
View  nothing  common  but  the  sun  and  skies  ; 
Now,  ail  take  several  ways: 

And  each  your  own  saa  iate  with  mine  dt 
plore } 

That  you  were  fidse,  and  I  could  trust  ooiooff- 
[ExeuiU  «CTmi£). 

ACTV. 

SCENE  l-^Tke  TtmpU. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion»  znd  Isis 

Qeo,  I  could  tear  out  these  eyes  that  gaud 
bis  heart. 
And  bad  not  power  to  keep  it    Oh,  the  cone 
■       ffi      ■    ■ 


Of  promised  faith ^I'll  die,  I  wiU  not  bsuiL 
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JPmcr  Aleza*. 


n  th««j  there,  traitor ! Oh, 

^,  for  a  lUUe  breathy  to  vent  my  nge.  '.  ^^ 
Alex.  Yes,  1  deserve  It,  for  my  Ul-tuxied  tnim. 
OcoL  1  wooldreaapa 

Lore  calmly  wUh  you.    Did  you  not  o'errule, 
.nd  force  my  plain,  direct,  and  open  love, 
ito  ttkeae  ciooked  paths  of  jealousy  1 
low,  what  '■  th'  event  1  Octavia  is  removed  j 
int  Cieooatxm  banish'd. 
Aicx.  Believe  me,  Madam,  Antony  is  yours, 
lis  heart  waa  never  lost ;  but  started  off 
To  jeakmsy,  love's  last  retreat  and  covert ; 
^here  it  £m»  hid  In  shades,  watchful  in  silence, 
Vnd  listeaiag  for  the  sound  that  calls  it  back, 
some  other,  any  roan,  *Us  so  advanced, 
Vlay  perfect  this  unfinished  work,  which  I 
Unhappy  only  to  myself)  have  left 
^  eai^  to  hia  hand. 

aeo.  Look  well  thou  do't ;  elae^ 

AUjt.  Clae,  what  your  silence  threateoa— Aor 
tony 
Is  mounted  op  the  Pharos ;  from  whose  turret, 
He  stands  snrveying  our  Ggyptain  galleys, 
Eap^  with  JCcsar's  fleet,  now  death,  or  con- 
quest; 
If  the  fifat  happen,  frteaoquiu  my  promiie,     .. 
If  we  o'eiooov,  the  conqueror  is  yours. 

[A  diftant  shout  within. 

C^ar,  Have  comfort,  Madam :   Did  you  mark 

that  shout  1         [Second  shout  nearer. 

has.  Hark,  they  ledovbb  it. 

.Aicx.  'Tbtantheport 

The  kmdneas  shows  it  near.    Good  news,  kind 

Heaveok 


Enter  Skrapxow. 

6^.  Wbett«  where 's  the  queen  1 
0  honor,  horror, 

Effvpt  has  been,  the  latest  hour  is  ooi 
The  queco  off  nutiona  from  hev  ancient  seat 
1«  sunk  for  ever  in  the  dark  abyssb 
Time  has  nnroird  her  gbries  to  the  last, 
And  now  ckised  up  the  volums^ 

Oeo.  Be  ttipre  plaia : 
Say,  whence  thou  cam'st,  (though  ftte  is  in  thy 

lae^ 
Which  from  tk^  haeganleyes  kiok  wildly  oat, 
And  thnatens  eve  thou  apM^st) 

Ser,  I  came  from  Pharos, 
From  viewing  (span  me  and  innigine  it) 
Oar  land's  hst  hope,  yaw  nayy--^ 

Oeo,  VanquishU 

The?  ibmrfat  not. 

Cfflo.  Then  they  lied. 

Ser.  Nor  that.    I  saw, 
With  Antony  your  weU  appointed  fleet 
JUw  out;  and  thnce  he  waved  his  hand  on  high, 
And  thrice  with  eheeifiil  cries  they  shouted  back. 
Tl»  weH-thned  osfa, 

Now  dipp'd  fiom  every  bsik,  now  smoothly  run 
To  meet  the  foe,  and  soon,  indeed,  they  met, 
Bat  not  ss  foes.    In  fow  we  saw  their  caps 


On  either  side  thrown  up,  the  Egyptian  sailers, 
paw'd  throogh,  and  foil  b 


JU)Miv«dllkefH6ndfi»paw'(i 


be* 


The  Roman  feav»  end  now,  th^  all  come 

ward, 
And  tide  in|hNftChap«t 


for- 


Oeo.  Enough,  SerapiM: ... 
I've  heard  my  doom.     This  needed  not,  yon 

When  I  lost  Antony,  your  work  was  done. 
Wheie  's  my  lord  %  How  bears  he  this  last  blow  % 

Ser.  His  fuiy  cannot  be  expressed  hj  words; 
Thrice  he  attempted  headbng  to  have  fallen 
Full  on  his  foes,  and  aim'd  at  Cvsar's  galley ; 
Withheld,  he  raves  on  you,  cries,  he  's  betrayed. 
Bhould  he  now  find  you 

Alex,  Shun  him,  seek  your  safety, 
Till  yoii  can  clear  your  innocence. 

Cleo.  nisUy. 

AUx,  You  must  not )  haste  you  to  the  monu- 
ment. 
While  I  make  speed  to  CsBsaf . 

Geo.  ps^aarl  Ko, 
I  have  no  business  with  him. 
t   Akx.  I  can  work  him, 
To  spaie  your  lifo,  and  let  this  msdman  perisb. 

Cko.  Base,  fowning  wvetch !  wouklst  thou  be- 
tray him  too  1 
Hence  from  any  sight,  I' will  not  hear  a  traitot  \ 
'Twas  thy  design  brought  all  this  ruin  on  us. 
Serauion,  thou  art  honest;  counsel  me  j 
But  naste,  each  moment 's  precious. 

Ser.  Eetire;  you  must  not  yet  see  Antony. 
He  who  began  this  mischief, 
'Tis  just  he  teiopi  the  danger :  let  him  clear  you  . 
And,  since  he  offer'd  you  his  servile  tongue, 
To  gain  a  poor  precanous  life  from  Ciesar, 
Let  Dim  expose  that  fawning  efoquenoe, 
And  speak  to  Antony. 

Alex.  O  Heavens !  I  d^e  not :    , 
I  meet  oir  osttain  death. 

Cteo.  Slave,  thou  dcserv'st  it 
Not  that  I  fear  my  lord  will  I  avoid  him ; 
I  know  him  noble :,  When  he  banished  me, 
And  thought  me  false,  he  scom'd  to  take  my  life: 
But  ril  be  justify'd,  and  then  die  with  him. 

Alex.  O  pity  me,  and  let  me  follow  you. 

Oeo.  To  death,  if  thou  stir  hence.    Speak,  if 

thou  canst, 

Now  for  thy  life,  which  basely  thou  wpuldst  save. 

While  mine  I  prize  at  this.    Come,  good  Sera- 

pion. 

[Exeunt  Cuz9.  Sbiu  Char,  and  Ibas. 

.    Alex.  Oh  I  that  I  less  could  foar  to  lose  this 

being. 
Which  like  a  snow-ball  in  my  coward  himd* 
The  mon  'tis  snisp'd,  the  faster  melts  away.  { 
Poor  rowan !  W  hat  a  wretched  aid  art  ,thou 
For  sun,  in  spite  of  thee, 
These  two  long  lovers,  soul  and  body,  oread 
Their  final  separation.    Let  me  think : 
What  can  I  say,  to  save  myself  from  death  T  . 
No  matter  what  becomes  of  Cleopatra. 

AnL  Which  wayl  Wheiel  [WWvki. 

Vent,  This  leads  to  th' monument    . 

[Within, 

Alex.  Ah  me  I    I  hew  him:  yet  Tm  unpce* 

And  this  courtdeYif,  wliich  I  so  oft  have  nosed, 
Forsakes  me  at  my  need.    I  dan  not  sUy : 
Yet  cannot  go  far  bence.  {E^* 

Enter  Amtont  and  Ventidius. 

Ant.  0  happT  Cesar!  thou  hast  men  to  lead. 
ThiiJc  nol  'tis  thou  hast  oonquer'd  Antony ; 
But  Rome  has  oonquejfd  £^pt    Va^  betray*d 
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Vent.  The  nadon  it  one  univeiMl  tnhor;  tnd 

thmr  queen 
The  vtrj  spirit  and  extnct  cf  them  all. 

Ant.  U  there  yet  left 
A  poenlnlity  of  aid  and  valoor  ? 
U  there  one  ffod  unsworn  to  my  destmetion  1 
For,  if  there  De, 

Methinks  1  cannot  fidi  beneath  the  6te 
Of  kuch  a  boy  as  Cesar. 

Veni.  There  yet  remain 
Three  legions  in  the  town.    The  last  assaoH 
Lopp*d  off  the  rest.    If  death  be  yonr  design, 
As  1  mast  wish  it  now,  these  are  sufficient 
To  make  a  heap  about  us  of  dead  foes; 
An  honest  pile  for  burial. 
Am.  They're  enough. 
We'll  not  divide  our  stars ;  but  side  by  side 
Fight  emulous,  and  with  malicious  eyes 
Surrey  each  other's  acts. 

Vent,  Now  you  shall  aee  I  love  you.    By  my 

few  houri  of  life, 
I  am  so  pleased  with  this  bmve  Roman  &te, 
That  I  would  not  be  Cesar  to  outlive  you. 
When  we  put  off  this  flesh  and  mount  together, 
It  shall  be  shown  to  all  th'  ethereal  crow^ 
Lo,  this  is  he  who  died  with  Antony. 
Ant.  Who  knows  but  we  may  pierce  through 

all  their  troops, 
And  reach  my  veterans  yet  t    'TIs  worth  the 

tempthag. 

Enter  Alkxab,  trembUng. 

Vent.  8«a«  sea,  that  villain  f 
See  how  he  has  set  his  count'nanoe  for  deceit ; 
And  promisee  a  lie^  before  he  speaks ! 
Let  me  desualch  him  6rBt.  [Dratriw. 

Ant.  Hold ;  he  *8  not  worth  your  killing.    On 
thy  Ufe, 
(Which  thou  may'st  keep  becauae  I  scorn  to 

take  it) 
No  syllable  to  justify  thy  oueen ; 
Save  thy  base  tongue  its  onice. 

Alex.  Sir.  she  *s  gone. 
Where  she  shall  never  be  molested  more 
By  love  or  you. 

Ant.  Fled  to  her  DolahelU! 
Die,  traitor,  I  revoke  my  promise,  die. 

tChfing  to  kill  him. 

Alex.  O  hold,  she  is  not  fled. 

Ant,  She  is.    My  eyes 
Are  open  to  her  felsebood.    My  whole  Uib 
Haa  been  a  golden  dream  of  love  and  friendship : 
But  now  I  wake,  I'm  Rke  a  merchant,  roused 
From  soft  repoee,  to  see  his  vessel  sinung. 
And  all  his  wealth  cast  o'er.    Ungrateful  ivo- 

man! 
Who  foUow'd  me,  but  as  the  swallow  summer. 
But,  now  my  winter  comes,  she  spreads  her 

wings, 
And  seeks  the  spring  of  Cttiar. 

AUx.  Think  not  so: 
Her  ibrtunes  have,  in  «I1  things,  mit'd  with 

yours. 
Bad  she  betrsy'd  her  naval  force  to  Rome, 
How  easily  might  she  have  gone  to  Gssar 
Secure  by  such  a  babe ! 

Vent.  She  sent  it  first, 
T9  be  mors  welcome  after. 

Ant.  'TIS  too  plain ; 
Elw  wouM  she  have  appeared  to  dear  hendf. 

iUear.  She  could  not  bear   . 


To  be  accused  by  yon;  oJt shot  feeneU; 
Within  her  monument :  look'd  down  and  sighV 
While,  from  her  unchanged  fiKse,  tlie  Ant  taan 
OroppVl,  as  they  had  not  kave^  but  tfoie  ths 

parting. 
Some  nnaistinguish'd  words  rfie  tnlr  munuut'd ; 
At  last  she  raised  h6r  eyes,  and  witn  fcjdi  looks 

As  dying  Lucreoe  cast 

Ant.  My  heart  forbodes 

Vent.  Goon. 

Alex.  She  snatch'd  her  poulard. 
And,  ere  we  could  prevent  the  fiital  Mow, 
Plunged  it  within  her  breast :  tlien  tnm'd  lo  tat\ 
Go,  Mar  m^  lord,  said  she,  my  last  &rBW>dl, 
And  ask  tum,  if  he  yet  suspect  my  foith. 
More  she  was  saying,  but  ueath  rush*d  bptwizt 
She  half  prononnc^  your  name  with  hei  kd 

breath. 
And  buried  half  within  her. 
Vent.  Heaven  be  prsised. 
AxU.  Then  ait  tbou  innocent,  mj  poor  dor 

lovel 
And  art  thou  dead  1 
Oh,  those  two  words!  their  sound  should  be  £- 

vided  : 
Hmdst  thou  been  false,  and  died:  or  ha<kt  &um 

lived, 
And  hadst  been  true— But  innoetoce  end  dectk'. 
This  shows  not  well  above.    Then  what  am  1 
The  murderer  of  this  truth,  this  tnnnneocp  1 
Thoughts  cannot  form  themselves  in  wonk    » 

horrid 
As  can  express  my  guilt! 

Vent.  Is't  come  to  this  1    The  gods  have  ben 

too  gracious, 
And  thus  you  thank  them  lbr\. 

Ant.  [To  Alex]  Why  sta/at  thoa  here ? 
Thou  art  not  worthy  to  benoM  wbat  now 
Becomes  a  Roman  emperor  to  perfofm. 

fSnTALO. 
Vemt.  Would   she  had  fied 

though, 
Before  Oetavia  went;  yon  migiit  Imve  t 
Now  'twill  look  csme,  and  wowd  notte  1 
Come,  rouse  yourself,  and  lelfs  die  wnnn  tq 

Ant.  O  Ventidiuar 
What  should  I  fight  for  nofwl    Mj  queoi  ii 

dead. 
I  was  but  great  for  her :  my  power,  ay  vmpne, 
"^      *    '        men^handSselohny  liorWve; 


Were  but  ray 

And  oonquer'd  kings,  my 


footom    Sem  die'e 


Let  Cesar  take  the  world. 

Vent.  Would  you  bs  taken  1 

Ant.  Yesp  I  would  be  taken ; 
But  as  a  Roman  ought,  dead,  my  Yeniadu 

Vent.  Chooaejrour  death; 
For  I  have  seen  him  in  such  variotts  ahifwi^ 
I  care  not  which  I  take :  I'm  only  tfOoUed, 
The  life  I  bear  is  worn  to  such  a  laf  , 
'TIs  scarce  worth  giving.    I  ooaM  wish,  iadesd, 
We  threw  it  from  us  with  a  better  noee; 
That  like  two  lions  taken  in  tfao  toik, 
We  might  at  least  thrust  out  oot  paws  and 

wound 
The  hunters  that  endoseHBL 

Ant.  Thou  hast  lov^  me, 
And  fiiin  I  wouM  seMraid  thee.    I  anal  die; 
Kill  me,  and  take  the  merit  of  my  death 
To  make  thee  Mends  with  Cesar. 

Vent.  Thank  your  kindneas. 
You  said  I  loved  you  j  and,  ini 
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Yimliidnfttinnatnilort    DidltMnk 

Voa  would  bav«  imd  me  thwl  Uiaft  i  iboidd  die 

With  «  bud  tiMMight  of  yov  1 

Ami*  Fbfgive  me,  Roman. 
Sinoe  I  have  heard  of  Cleopatrn'^e  death. 
My  leaaoo  bwn  no  nile  npoa  my  tongue,  • 
But  lets  raT  thou^  bieak  ail  at  random  out. 
I've  thooffht  better;  do  not  deny  me  twioe. 

Vent.  By  Heaven  I  will  not, 
Let  it  not  be  t' ottllive  you. 

Ant.  Kill  me  fint, 
And  then  die  then :  tor  'tie  hot  just  thoo  aerre 
Thy  Mend  before  thyaetC 

VaU.  Give  me  your  hand— ^ 
We  aoon  ahaU  meet  ai^ain.    Now,  ftiewell,  em- 
peror. lEmbrace, 
Mcthlaka  thai  woid*a  too  oold  to  be  my  hst : 
Since  death  aweepa  all   diatinctbna,  frrewell, 


That's  aU 

I  will  not  make  a  bosineai  of  a 

And  yci  I  can  not  look  on  you  and  lull  yoo. 

Pny  turn  your  face. 

Ant.  Ido:  Strike  home, be fuie. 

Vent.  Home,  as  my  awoid  will  reach. 

[SUibekimeel/. 

AfU.  O  thou  mistakest  f 
That  wound  vraa  none  of  thine ;  give  it  me  back. 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  my  death. 

Vent,  i  do  indeed; 
But,  think,  'tis  the  first  time  I  e*er  deceived  you ; 
If  that  may  plead  my  pardon.    And,  you  goda, 
Foigive  me,  if  you  will,  for  I  die  perjured. 
Rather  than  kiU  my  friend.  [Diee. 

Ant.  Faiewell  I  ever  my  leader,  even  in  oeath ! 
My  queen  and  thou  have  got  the  start  of  me : 
And  l*m  the  lag  of  honour. — Gone  so  aoon  1 
b  death  no  more  1  'Tm  not  worth  him 
My  further  thought ;  for  death,  for  ought  I  know, 
la  but  to  think  no  more. 

Here 's  to  be  satisfied.  [F\tUe  on  hie  eword, 

Tve  auae'd  my  beart^-*-0  nnperforming  hand  I 
Thou  never  oonMst  have  err'd  io  a  worse  time. 

[Trampling  wthen. 
Some  perfaapa  from  CiBsar  \  I'll  mend 
My  work,  ere  they  ean  reach  me. 

[Risee  upon  hie  kneee. 

Enter  Clbopatha,  Cbarmion,  and  Ibab. 

CUo   Where  is  my  lord  1  where  is  he  1 
My  feara  were  prophets !  I  am  oome  too  late ! 
O  that  accursed  Alezas !  [Rune  to  him. 

Ant.  Art  thou  Kvingi 
Or  am  I  dead  before  1  knew,  and  thou 
The  first  kind  ghost  that  meets  me  1 

Cleo,  How  is  it  with  you  1 

Ant,  *Tis  ss  with  a  man 
Removine  in  a  hurry ;  all  pack'd  up, 
But  one  dear  iewel  that  his  haste  foigot ; 
And  he,  for  toat.  returns  upon  the  spur : 
So  I  come  back  tor  thee. 

Geo.  Too  long,  ye  Heavene,  yon  have  been 
cruel  to  rae ! 

0  now  be  kind,  and  give  ma  back 
His  fleeting  lifo. 

Ant.  It  will  not  be,  my  love : 

1  keep  my  soul  by  force. 
Say  bat  thou  art  not  ^be. 

Cleo.  'Tis  now  too  late 
To  say  Fm  true :  I'll  prove  it,  and  die  with  yoo. 
Unknovm  to  me,  Alexas  feign'd  my  death, 
Which,  when  I  knew,  I  hasted  to  prevent 


Thk  fotal  conaequcnoe.    My  fbeC  betray'd 
Both  you  and  me. 

Ant.  And  Dolabefla 

Cleo.  Searee  eateem'd  before  he   toved;  by| 
hated  now. 

Ani.  Enough !  my  lifo 's  not  kmg  enough  for 
more. 
Thou  aay'st  thou  wfit  eome  after:  I  believe  thee ; 
For  I  can  now  believe  whate'er  thou  say'st, 
That  we  ma?  part  SKire  kindly. 

CUo.  I  will  come : 
Doubt  not,  m^  Bfo,  IH  eome,  and  auickly  too  I 
CiBsar  shall  triumph  o'er  no  part  or  thee. 

Ant.  But  grieve  not,  #htle  thou  stay'st, 
My  last  disastrous  times; 
Tbiiik  we  have  had  a  clear  and  glorious  day; 
And  Hea^n  did  kindly  to  delay  the  storm 
Just  till  out  ek)se  of  evening.    Ten  years  bve, 
And  not  a  moment  lost,  but  all  unproved, 
To  th' utmost^  I  What  ages  have  we  lived  I 
And  now  to  die  each  other'a !  and  so  dying, 
While  hand  in  hand  we  walk  in  groves  Mow, 
Whfofo  troops  of  bvera'  ghoata  sEtll  fiock  about 

And  all  the  train  be  ours. 

CUo.  Your  woids  are  like  the  nolas  of  dying 
swans. 
Too  sweet  to  last    Were  there  so  many  hours 
For  your  unkindneas,  and  not  one  for  love  1 

Ant.  No,  not  a  minute— this  one  kiss-^moie 
worth 
Than  all  I  leave  to  Cesar    ■  ■  [Diee. 

Geo.  O  tell  me  so  again  I 
My  lord!  mvlordl  speak,  ifyou  yet  have  being) 
Sigh  to  me  ir  you  cannot  speak !  or  cast 
One  look ;  do  any  thing  that  shows  you  live. 

ircw.  He 's  gone  too  far  to  hear  yon. 

Char.  Remember,  Madam, 
He  charged  you  not  to  grieve. 

Oeo.  And  I'll  obey  lum. 
I  have  not  loved  a  Roman^  not  to  know 
What  dioold  become  his  wifo— his  wifo,  my 

Charmionl 
For  *tu  to  that  high  title  I  aspire ; 
And  now  I'll  not  die  leaa. 

Jrae.  Will  you  then  diel 

Oeo.  Why  shouldst  thou  make  that  queation  1 
Fly  both,  and  bring  the  cum  of  all  our  ills. 

irae.  The  asptcka,  Madam  1 

Cleo.  Must  I  bid  yon  twice  1 

[ExevaU  Cbab.  and  Iras. 
'Tis  sweet  to  die,  when  they  woukl  force  lifo  on 

me, 
To  rush  into  the  dark  abode  of  death. 
And  meet  my  kive. 
O  wekxime,  welcome. 

Enter  Char,  and  Iras,  with  the  osptdb,  4fc. 

CUo.  Welcome  thou  kind  deceiver ! 

[Pvte  aside  the  Uatee. 
Thou  best  of  thieves;  who  with  an  easy  key. 
Dost  open  life,  and  unpcreeived  by  ua, 
Even  steals  us  from  ourselves. 

Ser.  [Within.]  The  queen,  where  is  she  1 
The  town  is  yiefded,  Caaaar  'a  at  the  ntea. 
Geo.  He  cornea  too  hte  t'  invade  the  rights  of 
death. 
Hnrte,  baste,  my  friend,  and  rDuae  the  serpent's 
fuiy. 

[Holds  out  her  arm,  and  drawe  it  hack. 
Coward  ffcsh— — - 
Wouldst  thou  conspire  with  Casar,  to  betray  ma, 
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Ab  thoa  weit  none  of  mtml  FU  lone  tbie  ttft, 

And  not  be  sent  by  him, 

Bat  bring  myself^  my  toul  to  Ajitoay. 

[Shotoa  her  arm  bloody. 
Take  hence ;  the  work  ii  done. 

8«r.  [WUhin.]  Break  ope  the  door, 
And  gfuard  the  traitor  well. 

[Tkoy  apply  the  ocpidt*. 
Cleo.  Already,  death,  I  feel  thee  in  my  veina ; 
Iffo  with  auch  a  wiU  to  find  my  brd, 
That  we  thall  quickly  meet. 
A  heavy  numbneis  creena  through  ever^  linb^ 
And  now  'tis  at  m^  head ;  my  ^ydids  uU, 
And  my  dear  Iqvo  ia  xamsh'd  in  a  miat  I 
Ccaar,  thy  worst. 

Now^rt  ua^  if  tnoo  canst.  {ZKet. 

pRAa  sxTikt  down  at  ^er  feet  and  die»i 
Charmion  ttandt  behind  her  chair  ae 
dreenng  hor  head. 


EnUr  SmBU9iaK%  t^po  Vsastm,  Almmam  brnmi 
,    .  and  JSgyptiane. 

fid.  Priest.  Behold,  Sempioo,  what  ]mKd 
death  has  made! 

Ssr,  'Twaa  what  i  fear'd. 
See  h^w  the  lovers  fie  in  atate  lofsllier, 
As  they  were  giving  Jaw  to  half  mankind. 
Th'  impressMjn  of  a  smile  left  ia  bar  hee^ 
Shows  she  died  pleased  with  him  fat  whan  din 

lived. 
And  went  to  chann  him  in  another  woiid. 
C«sar*s  iust  entering;  grief  has  now  no  leisai^ 
Secure  that  villain,  aa  our  pledm  of  aeftty, 
Tograoe  the  imperial  triumph,  oleep^  bless'dpsk 
Secure  from  human  chance,  k>ng  ages  out. 
While  all  the  norms  of  late  fly  o^cr  you  tamb^ 

And  fiime  to  late  posterity  ahall  tell. 

No  loven  lived  so  great,  or  died  so  wtfl. 
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REMARKS. 


TaooaH  It  is  nov  easf  to  find  icen«t  better  written,  or  character!  more  liappily  drawn  than  aome  in  thii 
eomedy,  yet,  it  is  impoBsible  to  bestow  unqualified  praise  upon  it  as  a  whole.  It  seems  to  be  a  production  that 
did  not  put  the  author  to  the  pains  of  much  reflection;  for  though  it  displays  great  spirit,  Inunour,  and  vivacity. 
It  does  not  bear  the  marlcs  of  care :  neither  does  the  muse  of  Vanbrugh  wear  a  very  cleanly  sock  on  this  oeca* 
•ion,  for  he  has  not  scrupled  to  pay  court  to  the  bad  taste  of  the  time  in  which  he  wrote.  He  has  shown  vioe 
wiUwat  punisliiBf  it,  and  profligacy  without  reforming  it.  There  is  not  an  honest  man,  or  modest  woman  in 
bit  whole  Dramatis  Fersonc ;  it  is  not  easy  to  name  that  description  of  criminality  which  Jms  not  a  representa- 
trve  in  ttiese  scenes.  JUscals  that  deserve  the  gallows,  and  impures  that  should  be  sent  to  Bridewell,  are  tlie 
company  which  the  spectator  must  condescend  to  keep,  and  whose  sentimenu  the  reader  must  be  content  to  put 
ap  With.  He  dips  into  the  lowest  ranks,  and  shows  the  worst  side  of  human  nature.  Few  dramas  can  be  found 
so geaermlly  satirical;  for  wliilst  he  professedly  lashes  the  citizens  without  mercy,  be  takes  eveiy  opportunity 
of  booking  in  liis  allusions  to  the  higher  orders  of  society  with  unsparing  asperity. 

The  city  wives  and  the  city  husbands  are  exact  duplicates,  each  of  the  other.  The  author,  with  all  his  art  and 
toQtTivance,  squeeaes  little  more  than  two  hundred  pounds  out  of  the  pockets  of  their  husbands;  and,  In  despair 
to  make  them  better,  leaves  them  so  much  the  worse  by  how  much  they  are  the  more  confirmed  in  their  iniquity  < 
asd  wbea  Araminta  observes  to  Clarissa,  that  "  she  supposes  they  are  to  go  on  with  their  dears  as  they  used  to 
do,"  Clarissa  answers,  "just  in  tlie  same  track,**  and  then  concludes  the  play  with  a  comforting  remark  for  all 
intriguing  wives—"  that  every  thing  geU  well  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband.**  With  this  remark  the  curtais 
drops;  and  the  audienee,  delivered  from  the  company  of  rogues  and  whores,  may  go  home  to  their  (kmiliea,  and 
mediuie  upon  the  eonversaCioa  tliey  have  been  admitted  to. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONifi. 


GUPK. 

moneytrap. 
Dick  Amlet. 
Bkass. 
Cup. 

JnSAMXN. 


Clarissa 
Araminta. 

CORINNA. 

Flipfanta. 
Mr&  Amlkt. 
Mrs.  Cloogit. 


SciMb— London. 


PROLOGUE. 

TO  BE  8P0K£N  BT  A  SHABBY  POET. 

Ye  Gods !  what  crime  bad  my  poOT  father  done. 
That  yoa  should  make  a  |)oet  of  his  son  1 
Or  is't  for  some  great  services  of  his, 

Y'are  pleased  to  compliment  his  boy ^with 

this  1       [Siiomng  kia  crown  of  laurd 
VoL.IL... 3  N 


The  honour,  I  must  needs  confess,  is  great^ 
If,  with  his  crown,  you'd  tell  him  where  to  est 

"Pis  well But  I  bave  more  complaints — kwk 

here !  [Showing  kia  ragged  cook 

Hark  ye :  D'ye  think  this  suit  good  winter  weai  t 
In  a  cold  morning ;  whu !  at  a  lord's  gate. 
How  you  have  let  the  porter  let  me  wait  I 
You'll  say,  perhaps,  you  knew  I'd  get  no  harm, 
You'd  given  me  nre  enough  to  keep  me  wairo. 
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Ah 

A  world  of  bleasinffs  to  that  fire  we  owe : 
Without  it,  rd  ne^r  moke  this  princely  show. 
I  have  a  brother  too,  now  in  my  sight, 

[Looking  behind  the  scent: 
A  busy  man  amongst  as  here  to-night; 
Your  nre  has  made  him  play  a  thousand  pranks, 
Por  which,  no  doubt,  yon  ve  had  his  daily  thanks ; 
Pie 's  thank'd  jrou  first,  for  all  his  decent  plays. 
Where  he  so  nick'd  it,  when  he  writ  for  praised 
Next  for  his  meddling  with  some  folks  in  black, 

And  bringing — souse a  priest  upon  his  back  j 

For  buildmg  houses  here  t'oblige  the  peers, 
And  fetching  all  the  house  about  his  ears; 
For  a  new  play  he'as  now  thought  fit  to  write, 
To  soothe  the  town — which  they — ^will  damn  to- 
night. 
These  uenelts  are  such,  no  man  can  doubt 
But  he'll  go  on,  and  see  your  fancy  out, 
Till  for  reward  of  all  his  noble  deeds. 
At  last  like  other  sprightly  folks  he  speeds: 
Has  this  great  recompense  fix'd  on  his  brow 
At  famed  JPamassus :  has  your  leave  to  bow 
And  widk  about  the  streets — equipp'd—as  I  am 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  l—CoverU  Garden. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet  and  Mrs.  Cloggit, 
meeting. 

Am.  Gk>od  morrow,  neighbour ;  good  morrow, 
neighbour  Cloggit.  How  docs  all  at  your  house 
this  morning  1 

Ch^.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Amiet,  thank 
you  kindly ;  how  do  you  do,  I  pray  1 

Am.  At  the  old  rate,  neighbour,  poor  and  ho- 
nest ;  these  are  hard  times,  good  lack. 

Ciog.  If  they  are  hard  with  you,  what  are  they 
with  us  ?  You  have  a  good  trade  going ;  all  the 
great  folks  in  town  help  you  off  with  your  mer- 
chandise. 

Am.  Yes,  they  do  help  us  off  with  them  in- 
deed ;  they  buy  all. 

Oog.  And  pay 

Am.  For  some. 

Ojog.  Well,  'tis  a  thousand  pities,  ^f  rs.  Amict, 
tliey  are  not  as  ready  at  one  as  they  are  at  t  other ; 
for,  not  to  wrong  them,  they  give  very  jgfood  rates. 

Am.  Oh,  for  that,  let's  do  tliem  justice,  neigh- 
Iwur;  they  nevrr  make  two  words  upon  the  price ; 
all  they  hai^glc  about  is  the  day  of  payment. 

Qog.  There 's  all  the  dispute,  as  you  say. 

Am.  But  that  s  a  wicked  oac.  For  my  part, 
neighbour,  I'm  just  tired  off  my  U'tjs  with  trotting 
After  them;  lw'!»i<li«s,  it  eats  out  all  our  profit. 
Would  you  believe  it.  Mrs.  r'lDrrrrit,  I  have  worn 
.out  four  pair  of  pattens  with  following  my  oltl 
'  Lady  Youthful  for  one  set  of  false  teeth,  and  but 
,  three  pots  of  paint. 

Clog.  Look  you  there  now ! 

Am.  If  they  would  but  once  let  me  get  enough 
by  them,  to  keep  a  coach  to  carry  me  a  dunning 
tfter  them,  thc!  3  would  be  some  conscience  in  it.  , 


I     Qo^.  Ay,  that  were  somethiiv.  .Batiw 
talk  ot  conscience,  Mrs.  Amlet,  now  do  you 
I  amongst  your  city  customers  1 

Am.  My  dty  customers  I  Now,  by  my  trii 
neighbour,  between  the  dty  and  the  court  ;«i:i, 

reverence  be  it  spoken,)  there's   not   a ^u 

choose.  My  ladic«,  in  the  dty,  in  times  p»t 
were  as  full  of  gold  as  they  were  of  refigioiL  ti : 
as  punctual  in  their  payments  as  they  v<ni. 
their  prayera;  but  since  tney  have  set  tlteir  ni:t> 
upon  quality',  adieu  one!  adieu  t'other!  tbrir  ax- 
ney  and  their  consciences  are  gone.  Heaven  kncsi 
where.  There  is  not  a  go3smith*8  wife  to  > 
found  in  town,  but 's  as  heardhearted  as  an  a:>- 
cient  judge,  and  as  poor  as  a  towering  dctctfw 

Clog.  Bnt  what  the  murrain  have  thoy  \o  d- 
with  quality?  Why  don't  their  husbands  oaL 
them  mind  theb  shops  1 

Am.  Their  husbands!  their  husbands,  stjk 
thou,  woman  1  Alack,  alack,  they  miod  their  iV 
bands,  neighbour,  no  more  than  they  do  a  senaoc! 

Qhg.  Good  lack-a-day,  that  women  bora  « 
sober  parents  should  be  prone  to  follow  in  ex^zt. 
pies  t  But,  now  we  talk  of  quality,  when  doA  tktl 
hear  of  yotir  son  Richard,  Mrs.  Amkc !  ^ 
daughter  Fiipp  says  she  met  him  t'other  daj,  b'a 
laoed  coat,  with  three  fine  ladies,  his  footniaii  s: 
his  heels,  and  as  ^av  as  a  bridegroom. 

Am.  Is  it  possible  1  Ah,  the  roene!  Wdl 
ndffhbour,  airs  well  that  ends  well;  but  Dri 
will  be  hanged. 

Oog.  That  were  pitv. 

Am.  Pity,  indeed;  for  he's  a  hopeful jnna: 
man  to  look  on;  but  he  leads  a  life- — ^Wcl 
where  he  has  it,  Heaven  knows ;  but  they  ay.  it 
pays  his  club  with  the  best  of  them.  I  ha^'jira 
nim  but  once  these  three  months,  neigfaboor.  tad 
then  the  varlct  wanted  money;  but  I  bid  hh 
march,  and  march  he  did,  to  some  purpow? :  Ibr.  lo 
less  than  an  hour  back  comes  my  gnroeo^n  irt 
the  house,  walks  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  with  b 
wig  over  his  shoulder,  his  hat  on  one  si^,  wbst 
ling  a  minuet,  and  tossing  a  purae  of  gold  frov 
one  hand  to  t'other,  with  no  more  respect  H^a 
ven  bless  us !  than  if  it  had  been  an  orange.  Sir 
rah,  says  I,  where  have  you  got  t'lat  1  He  anwrn 
me  never  a  word,  but  sets  bis  arms  a-kimbo,  nrki 
his  saucy  hat  in  my  fiu%,  turns  about  npoo  Lif 

ungracious  heel,  as  much  as  to  say,  kiss--- 

and  I've  never  set  eye  on  him  since. 

Oog.  Look  you  there  now !  To  see  whit  thf 
youth  of  this  age  come  to! 

Am.  See  what  thev  will  come  to,  neighbocr 
Heaven  shield,  I  say ;  but  Dick 's  upon  the  gi&(-. 
Well,  I  must  bid  yon  good  DH>rrow;  Vm  pi-.z 
where  I  doubt  I  shall  meet  but  a  sorry  wdonnir 

Clog,  To  get  in  some  old  debt,  TU  warrant  }t>g  \ 

Am.  Neither  better  nor  worse 

Clog.  From  a  lady  of  quality  ? 

Am*  No,  she's  but  a  scrivener's  wife:  bat  f)* 
lives  as  well,  and  pajrs  as  ill,  as  the  statelieit  cca 
teas  of  them  all.  [Exeunt  tetercl  va^ 

Enter  Brass. 

BraBB.  Well,  surely,  through  the  wortd  i  wiiis 
■xtent,  there  never  appeared  so  impndent  a  feQjw 
as  ray  school-fellow,  Dick.  To  pass  himself  up«. 
the  town  for  a  gentleman,  drop  into  all  the  bn4 
company  with  an  easT  air,  as  if  his  nataial  l4^ 
ment  were  in  the  sphere  of  quality;  when  tht 
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roe  haJ  a  fce>(tl«<ihiin  to  his  lather,  who  was 
jigftl  for  rubbing  a  church ;  and  has  a  pedlax  to 
I  motber,  who  carries  her  shop  under  her  arm. 
lit  here  hie  oomes. 

Enier  Dick. 

Dkk.  Wen,  Brass,  what  newsl     Hast  thou 
Ten  my  letter  to  Fiippanta  1 
Bra»9.  Vm  jostoome;  I  ha'nt  knock'd  at  the 
wr  jet    But  Tve  a  damned  piece  of  news  for 

Ml. 

Oick.  As  howl 

Brats,  We  must  quit  this  country. 

Oitk.  Well  be  han^  first 

Bran.  So  tou  will  if  you  stay. 

Dkk,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Bran.  There 's  a  storm  a  coming. 

Didt,  From  whence  ? 

Bnm.  From  the  won*  point  in  the  compass, 
lebw. 

Dick,  The  law!  Why,  what  have  I  to  do  with 
kiaw? 

Bra$t.  Nothing;  and  therefore  it  has  some- 
iuDg  to  do  with  you. 

Dick.  Explain. 

Bratt.  You  know  you  cheated  a  young  follow 
t  piqaet  t'other  day  of  the  money  he  had  to  raise 
ill  company. 

DUk.  Well,  what  then? 

Bnm.  Why,  he 's  sorry  he  lost  it 

Pick.  Who  doubts  that 

Brate.  Ay,  but  thai 's  not  all ;  he 's  such  a  fool 

0  think  of  comnlaininff  on't. 

Diek.  Then  I  must  De  wise  to  stop  his  mouth. 

Brass.  Howl 

Diek.  Give  him  a  little  bach ;  if  that  wont  do, 
«nn»le  him. 

Brass.  You  are  very  quick  in  ^rour  methods. 

Diek.  Men  must  be  so  that  will  despatch  bu- 
ioess. 

Brass.  Hark  yon;  colonel,  your  fother  died 
n's  bed.  v 

Diek.  He  might  have  done,  if  he  had  not  been 

1  fool.         ^ 

Brass.  Why,  he  robbed  a  church. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  he  forgot  to  make  sure  of  the 
Kiton. 

Brass.  Are  not  vou  a  great  rogue  1 

Didc.  Or  I  should  wear  worse  ck>thes. 

Brass.  Hark  you ;  I  would  advise  you  to  change 
fODr  hfe. 

Didt.  And  turn  ballad  singer. 

Brass.  Not  so  neither. 

Diek.  What  then  1 

Brass.  Why,  if  you  can  get  this  young  wench, 
Tpform  and  live  honest 

Dick.  That 's  the  way  to  be  sUrved. 

Brass.  No,  she  has  money  enough  to  buy  jrou 
1  ^00(1  place,  and  pay  me  into  the  bargain,  for 
>^\]*Tig  her  to  so  good  a  match.  You  have  but 
lia  thn)w  left  to  save  you ;  for  you  are  not  igno- 
int.  yoanffster,  that  your  morab  begin  to  be 
rrtty  well  Known  about  town ;  have  a  care  your 
lohle  birth,  and  your  honourable  relations  are  not 
Wavered  too ;  there  needs  but  that  to  have  you 
'  ««Hi  in  a  blanket,  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
^4  company  of  ladies  you  intrude  into ;  and  then, 
>:<-  a  dutiful  son,  you  may  daggle  about  with 
J  'Mr  nifither,  and  sell  paint;  she  s  old  and  weak, 
^^1  wants  somebody  to  carry  her  goods  after  her. 


How  like  a  do^  will  you  look,  with  a  ^ir  tU  plod 
shoes,  your  hair  cropped  op  to  yo«ir  ears,  and  a 
band-box  under  your  arm ! 

Dick,  Why  faith,  Brass,  I  think  thou  art  in  the 
right  on't;  I  roust  fix  my  afliujs  quickly,  or  Ma> 
dam  Fortune  will  be  playine  some  of  her  bilch 
tricks  with  me:  therefore  VU  tell  thee  what  we'll 
do :  well  pursue  this  old  rogue's  daughter  heart- 
ily ;  we'll  cheat  his  fiuuily  to  purpose,  and  they 
shall  atone  for  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Bras9.  Have  at  her  then.  I'll  about  your  bu- 
siness presently. 

Diek.  "  One  kiss^and"  success  attend  thee. 
[Exit  Dick. 

BrtuB.  A  jprcat  rogue— -Well,  I  say  nothing. 
But  when  I  have  got  the  thing  into  a  good  pos- 
ture, he  shall  sign  and  seal,  or  I'll  have  him 
tumbled  out  of  the  house  like  a  cheese.  Now  fox 
Flippanta.  [He  knocks. 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Who's  that  1  Brass! 

Braes,  Flippanta! 

Mip.  What  want  you,  rogue's  face  7 

Brass.  Is  your  mistress  dressed  7 

l*Vp.  What,  already  1    Is  the  folk  w  drunk  t 

Brats.  Why,  with  respect  to  her  lookuig-glass^ 
it's  almost  two. 

Flip.  What  then,  fooH 

Bratt,  Why,  then  it 's  time  for  the  m*strcss  of 
the  house  to  come  dovm  and  look  after  her  family. 

Flip.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  an  owl.  Those  that 
£0  to  bed  at  ni^ht  may  rise  in  the  morning ;  we 
that  go  to  bed  m  the  morning  rise  in  the  afUi^ 
noon. 

Bratt.  When  does  she  make  her  visits  then. 

Flm.  By  candle  light :  it  helps  off  a  muddy 
complexion;  we  women  hate  inquisitive  sunshine. 
But  do  you  know  that  my  lady  Lb  going  to  turn 
good  housewife  1 

Bratt.  What,  is  she  going  to  die  1 

Flip.  Die! 

Bratt.  Why,  that 's  the  only  way  to  save  mo- 
ney for  her  family.  ^ 

Flip.  No;  but  she  has  thought  of  a  project  to 
save  chair-hire. 

Bratt.  As  how  1 

FUp.  Why,  all  the  company  she  iised  to  keep 
abroad,  she  now  intends  shall  meet  her  at  her  own 
house.  Your  master  has  advised  her  to  set  up  a 
basset-table. 

Bratt.  Nay,  if  he  advised  her  to  it,  it  s  right. 
But  has  she  acquainted  her  husband  with  it  yet  ? 

I^lip.  What  to  do  1  When  the  company  meet, 
he'll  see  them. 

Bratt.  Nay  that's  true,  as  you  say,  he'll  know 
it  soon  enouffh. 

Flip.  Well,  I  must  begone;  have  you  any  bu- 
siness with  my  lady  7 

Brass.  Yes,  as  ambassarlor  from  Araminta,  I 
have  a  letter  for  her. 

Mip.  Give  it  me. 

Bratt.  Hold— and,  as  first  minister  of  state 
to  the  colonel,  1  have  an  aif  dr  to  communicate  tc 
thee. 

JF^p.  What  is  it  1    auick. 

Bratt.  Why  he 's  in  love. 

Flip.  With  what  7 

Bratt.  A  woman — and  her  money  together 

fHp.  Who  is  she  1 


463 


THE  CONFEDERACY. 


[mbii 


Brosf.  Corinna* 

nip.  What  would  he  be  at  t 

Brasa.  At  her  if  she's  at  leisure. 

Flip,  Which  way  1 

Bran.  Honourably — He  has  ordered  me  to  de- 
mand her  of  thee  in  marriage. 

Flip.  Of  me! 

Brass.  Why,  when  a  man  of  quality  has  a 
mind  to  a  city-fortune,  wooldst  have  him  apply 
to  her  father  and  mother  1 

Flip.  No. 

BroM.  No,  so  I  think ;  men  of  our  end  of  the 
town  are  better  brefl  than  to  use  ceremony. — 
With  a  long  periwig  we  strike  the  lady ;  with  a 
you-know-what  we  soften  the  maid;  and  when 
the  parson  has  done  his  job,  we  open  the  affair  to 
the  family.  Will  you  slip  this  letter  into  her 
prayer  book,  my  little  queen  1  It 's  a  very  pas- 
sionate one;  it  s  sealed  with  a  heart  and  dagger; 
Tou  m«iy  see  by  that  what  he  intends  to  do  with 
himself 

Flip.  Are  there  any  verses  in  it  1  If  not,  I 
wont  (ouch  it 

Brass.  Not  one  word  in  prose;  it 's  dated  in 
rhyme.  [She  takes  it. 

Flip.  Well,  but— have  you  brought  notlJng 
ekel 

Brass.  Grad  forgive  me !  Tm  the  forgctfullcft 
dog.  I  have  a  letter  for  you  too— here — 'tis  in  a 
purse — but  it 's  in  prose — ^you  wont  touch  it. 

Flip.  Yes,  hang  it,  it  is  not  good  to  be  too 
dainty. 

Brass.  How  useful  a  virtue  is  humility! — 
Weil,  child,  we  shall  have  an  answer  to-morrow, 
Aa*n*t  we  1 

Flip.  I  can't  promise  you  that ;  for  our  young 
gentlewoman  is  not  so  often  in  my  way  as  she 
would  be.  Her  father  (who  is  a  citizen  from  the 
foot  to  the  forehead  of  him)  lets  her  seldom  con- 
verse with  her  mother-iu-law  and  me,  for  fear  she 
should  learn  the  airs  of  a  woman  of  quality.  But 
I'll  take  the  first  occasion — ^See,  there 's  my  lady; 
"go  in,  and  deliver  your  letter  to  her.        [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.^A  Patiour. 

Enter  Clarissa,  foChwed  by  Flippant  a  and 
BaAiis. 

Oar.  No  messages  this  morning  from  any 
body,  PlippanU  1  Lard,  how  dull  that  is !— Oh, 
ihftre  's  Brass !  I  did  not  see  thee,  Brass.  What 
news  dost  thou  bring  1 

Brass.  Only  a  letter  from  Araminta,  Mauam. 

Clar.  Give  it  me — Open  it  for  me,  FHppanta ; 
I  am  so  lazy  to-day.  [SUs  down. 

Brass.  [  To  Flip.]  Be  sure  now  you  deliver  my 
master's  as  carefully  as  I  do  this. 

Flip.  Don't  trouble  thyself;  I'm  no  novice. 

Clar.  [7b  Brass.]  'TIs  well;  there  needs  no 
answer,  since  shell  be  here  so  soon. 

Brass.  Your  ladyship  has  no  farther  com- 
mands then  ? 

Clar.  Not  at  this  time,  honest  Brass Flip- 

panta !  [EsU  Brass. 

Flip.  Madam. 

Oar.  My  husband 's  in  love. 

Flip.  In  love ! 

Oar.  With  Araminta. 

Flip.  Impossible! 


you  < 
himc 


Oar.  This  letter  from  her  b  to  pn  me  an  a& 
count  of  it. 

Flip.  Methinks  you  are  not  very  mudi  alamri 

Oar.  No;  thou  know'st  I  am  not  mudi  t»- 
tured  with  jealousy. 

Flip.  Nay^  you  are  much  in  the  ri^ht  ont 
Madam ;  for  jealousy 's  a  city  passion;  'tis  a  ihii^ 
unknown  amongst  people  of  quality. 

Oar.  Fy !  A  woman  must  indeed  be  of  s  iqp- 
chanic  nuMild,  who  is  either  troubled  or  pkaftO 
with  any  thin^  her  husband  can  do  to  bn 
Pr'ythee,  mention  him  no  more ;  His  the  duhr* 
theme ! 

Flip.  'Tis  splenetic  indeed.    But  when  ontr 

)U  open  your  baseet-table,  I  hope  thai  vili  pet 

01  out  of  your  head. 

Oar.  Alas,  Flippanta,  I  begin  to  grow  vcarr 
even  of  the  thought  of  that  too ! 

Flip.  How  so  1 

Oar.  Why,  I  have  thooght  on*t  a  day  and « 
night  alreadX;  and  four  and  twenty  houn.  thM 
know'st,  is  enough  to  make  one  weaij  of  any  thio^. 

Flip.  Now,  by  my  oonsdenoe,  you  have  dor 
woman  in  you  than  all  your  sex  together.— Ya 
never  know  what  you  would  have;. 

Oar.  Thou  mistakcst  the  thing  quite.  I  ahnri 
know  what  I  lack,  but  I  am  never  pleased  «tb 
what  t  have.  The  want  of  a  thin^  is  perpteiiii^ 
enough,  but  the  possession  of  it  is  intoinahe 

Flip.  Well,  I  don't  know  what  yon  are  iiwtf 
of,  but  other  women  would  think  theii]frii»< 
blessed  in  your  case :  handsome,  witty,  loved  h 
every  body,  and  of  so  happy  a  campostirp.  Id  ckt 
a  fig  for  nobody.  You  have  no  ono  pasioa  U& 
that  of  your  pleasures,  and  vou  have  in  me  a  »• 
vant  devoted  to  all  your  desirea  let  them  br  3 
extravagant  as  they  will.  Yet  all  tLis  is  nuthin^ , 
you  can  etLill  be  out  of  humour. 

Oar.  Alas,  I  have  too  much  cause ! 

FUp.  Why,  what  have  you  to  oompbio  of  1 

Oar.  Alas,  I  have  more  subjects  for  sfieea 
than  one !  Is  it  not  a  most  horrible  tinng  thit  I 
should  be  but  a  scrivener's  wife? — Conie, doai 
flatter  me — don't  you  think  nature  deogned  oc 
for  something  plus  ilevee? 

Flip.  Nay,  that's  6eitain;  but  on  t'other  oJe, 
methinks,  you  ought  to  be  in  some  measme  ooc- 
tent,  since  you  live  like  a  woman  of  qoafitr, 
though  you  are  none. 

Oar.  Oh,  fy !  the  very  quintessenee  of  il  ii 
wanting. 

Flip.  What's  that? 

Oar.  Why,  I  dare  abuse  nobody :  Vm  aAaid  ta 
affront  peo(>le,  though  I  don't  like  their  hees:  or 
to  ruin  their  reputations,  though  they  pique  tx 
to  it,  by  taking  ever  so  much  pains  to  pR«n« 
them:  I  dare  not  raise  a  tie  of  a  man,  thMgh  be 
neglects  to  make  love  to  me ;  nor  report  a  woeua 
to  De  a  fool,  though  she 's  handsomer  than  I  ao. 
In  short,  I  dare  not  so  much  as  hid  my  fiMtfmaii 
kick  the  people  out  of  doom,  though  they  come  u 
ask  me  for  what  I  owe  them. 

Flip.  All  this  is  very  hard  indeed. 

Oar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  the  perquisites  of  qoafity 
are  of  an  unspeakable  value ! 

Flip.  They  are  of  some  use,  I  must  eaakm: 
but  we  must  not  expect  to  have  eveiy  thing.- 
You  have  wit  and  beauty,  and  a  fool  to  your  baa- 
band. — Come,  come,  Madam,  that 's  a  good  po- 
tion for  one. 

Oar.  Alas !  what  signifies  beauty  and  wil 
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when  000  dans  nmAer  jilt  die  men,  nor  abuse 
the  women  7  'Tis  a  sad  thing,  Flippanta,  when 
wit 's  eonfined.  'tis  wone  than  the  nnnff  of  the 
ligfata;  I  have  been  sometimes  almost  choked  with 
scandal,  and  durst  not  cough  it  up,  for  want  of 
being  a  countess. 

Fl^,  Poor  lady  I 

Clar.  Oh,  liberty  is  a  fine  thing,  Flippanta: 
H  's  a  great  help  in  eonviersation  to  have  leave  to 
say  wnat  one  will.  I  have  seen  a  woman  of 
quality  who  has  not  had  one  grain  of  wit  enter- 
tain a  whole  company  the  most  agreeably  in  the 
worid,  only  with  ner  malice.  But  'tis  in  vain  to 
repine ;  I  can't  mend  my  condition  till  m^  hus- 
band dies;  so  I'll  sar  no  more  on't,  but  thuik  of 
making  the  most  of  the  state  I  am  in. 

Flip,  That 's  your  best  way.  Madam;  and  in 


order  to  it,  pray  consider  how  you'U  get  some 
ready-money  to  set  your  basset-table  agoing;  ibr 
that's  necessary. 


Oar.  Thou  sa/st  true :  but  what  trick  T  shall 
play  my  husband  to  get  some,  I  don't  know;  for 
my  pretence  of  losing  my  diamond  necklace  has 
put  the  man  into  such  a  passion,  I'm  afraid  he 
wont  hear  reason. 

Ftip.  No  matter;  he  begins  to  think  'tis  lost  in 
earnest ;  so  I  fancy  you  may  venture  to  sell  it,  and 
raise  money  that  way. 

Clar.  Tliat  can't  be;  finr  he  has  left  odious 
notes  with  all  the  goldsmitiis  in  town. 

Flip.  Well,  we  most  pawn  it  then. 

Clar.  Vm  quite  tired  with  dealing  with  those 
pawn-brokers. 

/7tp.  I'm  afrsid  youll  eontinoe  the  trade  a 
gxeat  while  for  all  that.  [Aside. 

£n/er  Jessamin. 

JeM.  Madam,  there's  the  woman  below  that 
sells  paint  and  patches,  iron  bodice,  ialse  teeth, 
auid  all  sorts  of  things  to  the  ladies;  I  cant  think 
of  her  name. 

FJip.  *Tia  Mrs.  Amiet ;  she  wants  money. 

Oar.  Well,  I  ha'n't  enough  fiyr  myself;  it 's  an 
nnreasonable  thing  she  shciild  tlunk  I  have  any 
for  her. 

Flip,  She 's  a  troublesome  jade. 

Oar.  So  are  all  people  that  come  a  dunning. 

Flip,  What  will  you  do  with  herl 

Oar.  1  have  just  now  thought  on't.  She 's  very 
rich;  that  woman  is,  Flippanta;  111  borrow  some 
money  of  her. 

flip.  Borrow !    Sure  you  jest,  Madam. 

Oar.  No,  I'm  in  earnest;  I  give  thee  commis- 
sion to  do  it  for  me. 

Flip.  Me! 

Oar.  Why  dost  thou  stare,  and  look  so  un- 
gainly 1    Don't  I  speak  to  be  understood  1 

FHip.  Yes,  I  understand  you  well  enough ;  but 
Mrs.  Amlet — 

Oar.  But  Mrs.  Amlet  must  lend  me  some  mo- 
uev ;  where  shall  I  have  any  to  pay  her  else  t 

Flip.  That 's  true ;  I  never  thought  of  that, 
truly.    But  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Oar.  How  do  you  do?  How  do  you  do,  Mrs. 
Amlet  1  I  ha'n't  seen  you  these  thousand  years ; 
and  yet  I  believe  I'm  down  in  your  books. 

Am.  Oh,  Madam,  I  don't  come  for  that,  alack  I 

Flip,  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Amlet 
40 


Am.  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

Oar.  How  mueh  am  I  indebted  to  you,  Mrs. 
Amlet? 

Am.  Nay,  if  your  Iad3rship  desires  to  see  your 
bill,  I  believe  1  may  have  it  about  me — There, 
Madam,  if  it  ben't  too  much  fatigue  to  you  to  look 
it  over. 

Oar.  JjeX  me  see  it ;  for  I  hate  to  be  in  debt — 
where  I  am  obliged  to  pay.  [Ande.Ji — [Reads.] 
'*  ImprimiSy  for  Dolstcring  out  the  Countess  of 
Crump's  left  hip."— -Oh,  fy !  tMs  does  not  bo- 
long  to  me. 

Am.  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon ;  I  mistook 
indeed :  'tis  a  countess's  hill  I  have  writ  out  to  lit- 
tle purpose.  I  furnished  her  two  years  ago  with 
three  pSur  of  hips,  and  am  not  paid  for  them  yet 
But  some  are  better  customers  than  some.  There 's 
your  ladyship's  bill,  Madam. 

Clar.  [Reads.]  "  For  the  idea  of  a  new-inyented 
commode." — Ay,  this  may  be  mine ;  but  'tis  of  a 
preposterous  length.  Do  you  think  I  can  waste 
time  to  read  every  article,  Mrs.  Amlet?  I'd  as 
lief  read  a  sermon. 

Am.  Alack-a-day,  there 's  no  need  of  fatiguing 
yourself  at  that  rate:  cast  an  eye  only,  if  your  ho- 
nour pleases,  upon  the  sum  total. 

Oar.  Total,  fifty-six  pounds— and  odd  things. 

FVp.  But  six  and  fifty  pounds ! 

Am.  Nay,  another  body  woald  have  made  it 
twice  as  much ;  but  there 's  a  blessing  goes  along 
with  a  moderate  profit 

Oar.  Flippanta,  go  to  my  cashier,  let  him  give 
you  six  ana  fifty  pounds.  Make  haste. — Don\ 
you  hear  me  ?  Six  and  fifty  pounds.  Is  it  so 
difficult  to  be  comprehended  ? 

Flip.  No,  Madam, — I — I  comprehend  six  and 
fifty  pounds,  but — 

Oar.  But  go  fetch  it  then. 

FHp.  What  she  means  I  don't  know — ^but  I 
shall,  I  suppose,  before  I  bring  her  the  money. 

[Ande—Exii. 

Clar.  [Setting  her  hair  in  a  pocket-gfase]-- 
The  trade  you  follow  gives  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  Mrs.  Amlet? 

Am.  Alack-a-day!  a  world  of  pain,  Madam — 
and  yet  there  ^s  small  profit  as  your  honour  sees 
by  your  bill. 

Clar.  Poor  woman !— Sometimes  you  have 
great  losses,  Mrs.  Amlet  ? 

Am.  I  have  two  thousand  pounds  owing  me, 
of  which  I  shall  never  get  ten  shillings. 

Oar.  Poor  woman !— You  have  a  great  chargn 
of  children,  Mrs.  Amlet? 

Am.  Only  one  wicked  rogue,  Madam,  who,  1 
think,  will  breal^  my  heart 

Oar.  Poor  woman ! 

Am.  He'll  be  hanged.  Madam :  that  will  be  the 
end  of  him.  Where  he  gets  it,  Heaven  knows ; 
but  he 's  always  shaking  his  heels  with  the  ladies ; 
and  his  elbows  with  the  lords.  He 's  as  fine  as  a 
prince,  and  as  gim  as  the  best  of  them.  But  the 
ungracious  roeue  tells  all  he  comes  near  that  his 
his  mother  is  dead,  and  I  am  but  his  nurse. 

Oar.  Poor  woman! 

Am.  Alas!  Madam,  he's  like  the  rest  of  the 
world— Every  body  's  for  appearing  to  be  mors 
than  they  are,  and  that  ruins  all. 

Oar.  Well,  Mrs.  Amlet,  you'll  excuse  me:  T 
have  a  little  business.    Flippanta  will  bring  yoii 
your  money  presently.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Amlet.  [Exit, 

Am.  I  return  your  honour  many  thanks Ah, 

there 's  a  good  lady  I  not  so  mudh  as  read  her  bill 
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If  the  iMt  were  fike  her,  I  shonid  eoon  have 

.money  enough  to  go  as  fine  as  Dick  himaelf 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Sure  Flippanta  must  have  given  my  let- 
ter by  thii  tima  Tlong  to  know  how  it  has'been 
received.  [Aaide. 

Am.  Misericorcfe !  what  do  I  ece  1 
Dick,  fiends  and  haga! — the  witch,  my  mo- 
ther ! 

Am,  Nay,  'tis  he-— Ah,  my  poor  Dick,  what 
art  thou  doing  herel 

Dick.  What  a  misfortune !  [Aside. 

Am.  Good  Lard,  how  thou  art  bravely  decked ! 

—But  it's  ali  one;  I'm  thy  mother  still j  and 

though  thou  art  a  wicked  child,  nature  will  Bpeak ; 

I  iove  thee  still ^Ah,  Dick !  my  poor  Dick ! 

[Embracing  kim. 

Dick.  Blood  and  thunder ! — ^Will  you  nun  me  7 

[Breaking from  her. 

Am.   Ah,   the  blasphemous  rogue,  how  he 

swears  f 

Diek.  You  destroy  all  my  hopes. 
Am.  Will  your  inother's  kiss  destroy  you,  var- 
let !    Thou  art  an  ungracious  bird.   Kjieel  down, 
and  ask  my  blessing,  sirrah. 
Dick.  Death  and  furies ! 
Am.  Ah,  he's  a  proper  young  man! — ^--See 

what  a  shape  he  has- Ah,  poor  child ! 

[Running  to  embrace  him^  he  aUU  avoiding  her. 
Dick.  Oons,  keep  off !  the  woman's  mad.    If 
any  body  comes,  my  fortune 's  lost 

Am.  What  fortune,  ha  7  Speak,  Graceless— 
Ah,  Dick,  thoult  be  hanged,  Dick. 

Didt.  Good,  dear  mother,  don't  call  me  Dick 
here. 

Am.  Not  call  thee  Dick 't— Tsit  not  thy  name  ? — 
What  shall  I  call  thee?— Mr.  Amktl— Hal- 
Art  not  thou  a  presumptuous  rascal  1 — Hark  you, 
sirrah;  I  hear  of  your  tricks;  you  disown  me  for 
your  mother,  and  say  I  am  but  your  nurse.- Is 
not  this  tniel 

Dick.  No :  I  love  you,  I  respect  you,  [  Taking  her 
hand.]  I  am  all  duty.  But  ii^you  discover  me  nere, 
you  ruin  the  fnirest  prospect  that  nnn  ever  had. 

Am.  What  prospect  1— Ha ! — Come,  this  is  a 
lie,  now. 

Dick.  No,  my  honoured  parent^  what  I  sa^ 
true ;  I'm  about  a  great  fortune.    I'll  bring  you 
iiome  a  daughter-in-law  in  a  coach  and  six  horses, 
if  you'll  but  be  quiet.    I  can't  tell  more  now. 
Am.  Is  it  possible  ? 
Dick.  'Tis  true,  by  Jupiter. 

Am.  My  dear  lad ^ 

Dick.  For  Heaven's  sake— 

Am.  But  tell  me,  Dick 

Dick.  I'll  follow  you  home  in  a  moment,  and 
tell  you  all. 
Am.  What  a  shape  i0^ there! 
Dick.  Pray,  mother,  go. 
Am.  I  must  receive  some  money  tero  first, 
which  shall  go  for  thy  wedding-dinner. 

Dick.  Here's  somebody  coming 'Sdeath, 

the'H  betray  me! 


Enter  Fltppanta. 

[He  makes  signs  to  his  mother. 
Good  morrow,  dear  FKppanta,  how  do  all  the 
ladies  within  1 

Fl!p.  At  your  service,  colonel:  as  far  at  least 
US  my  interest  goes 


Am,  Cobnel  I ^Look  yon,  aow,  ham  Dkft  i 

respected.  [Am^ 

Dick.  Waiting  fiir  thee,  Ftippanta,  I  was  o^ 
ing  acquaintance  with  this  old  gentiewoouB  km 
Am.  The  pretty  lad!    He's  asimpodnilasa 
page.  [Asi^, 

Dick.  Who  is  this  good  wmnan,  Ffippaata  - 
F%ip.  A  gin  of  all  trades;  an  oM  dagjlk; 
cheat,  that  hobbles  about  from  ho^  to  h&iwp,  \ 
bubble  the  ladies  of  theb  money.    I  have  a  aaa 
business  of  yours  in  my  pocket,  cofeneL 
Dick.  An  answer  to  my  letter  1 
JFUp.  So  quick  indeed?    Ne,  it's  your  kttsr 
itself. 
Dick.  Hast  thou  not  given  it  then  yet? 
Fliv.  I  han't  had  an  opportunity ;  lint  'twoat  hr 
long  nrst    Wont  you  go  in  and  see  my  ladv  ? 

Dick.  Yes,  I'll  go  male  her  a  short  visit  'B«. 
dear  Flippanta,  dMi't  fixget;  my  )a£e  and  fbrtar 
are  in  your  hands. 
Flip.  Never  £?ar;  111  take  care  of  them. 
Am,  How  he  traps  them !    Let  Dick  akiae 

[Andt 
Dick.  [To  his  Mother.]  Vonr  Krvant  ewd 
Madam.  [Exk 

Am.  Your  honour 's  most  devoted. A  nit- 
ty, civil,  welUbred  gentleman  this,  Mra  F^ 

panta. ^Pray  whom  may  he  be  ? 

Plip.  A  man  of  great  note — Cohod  ShapbV 

Am.  Is  it  possible  ? ^I  have  heard  mocb  a 

him,  indeed,  but  never  saw  him  befiiic.    Ox 

may  see  quality  in  every  limh  of  him^^ Bm  '» i 

fine  man,  truly. 

nip.  I  think  you  are  in  love  with  him,  Mn. 
AmleL 

Am.  Alas,  those  days  are  done  with  me!  bet  if 
I  were  as  fair  as  I  was  onee,  and  had  as  mx^h 
money  as  some  folks.  Colonel  Shapely  should  »< 
catch  cokl  for  want  of  a  bed-fellow.  'l  lo«e  v«a7 
men  of  rank ;  they  have  something  in  thdr  a 
does  so  distinguish  them  flrom  the  rascalitv. 

mp.  Peo]9le  of  quality  are  fine  thineaiadeed 
Mrs.  Amlet,  if  they  had  but  a  little  more  moDPT: 
but  for  want  of  that  they  are  forced  to  do  tJunies 
their  great  souls  are  ashamed  of  For  enmriip. 
here 's  my  lady — she  owes  yon  but  six  and  mj 
pounds. 
Am.  Well! 

Flip.  Well,  and  she  has  it  not  by  kertopev 
you. 
Am.  How  can  that  be? 
Flip.  I  don't  know;  her  cash-keeper's  oat  d 
humour;  he  says  he  has  no  moner- 

Am.  What  a  presumptuous  pieoe  of  TcnnxD  i§ 
a  cash-keeper  ?    Tell  his  lady  ne  has  no  raooev  • 

Now,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  you  may  see  hb  Ufs 

are  fuU,  by  his  being  so  saucy. 

Flip.  If  they  are,  there 's  no  help  fiir  it ;  hell  d^ 
what  be  pleases,  till  he  comes  to  make  up  Lit 
yearly  accounts. 

Am.  But  Madam  plays  sometimes 0o,wl>» 

uhe  has  good  fortune,  she  may  pay  me  out  of  lier 
winnings. 

Flip.  Oh,  ne'er  think  of  that.  Mis  Amlrt;  if 
she  had  won  a  thousand  pounds,  she'd  rather  <fir 
in  a  gaol,  than  pay  off  a  farthing  with  it  Pla^- 
money,  Mrs.  Amlet,  amongst  people  of  quahtj.  b 
a  sacred  thing,  and  not  to  Se  profaned;  tJM coast- 
crated  to  their  pleasures;  'twould  be  sacrikfe  to 
pay  their  debts  with  it. 

Am.  Why,  what  shall  we  do,  theb  ?  Fbc  * 
ha'n't  one  penny  to  buy  bread. 


1.1 


THE  CONPEDERACY, 


471 


jFTlp.  ni  ten  yo  j—it  jiMt  now  eomea  in  my 
head — I  know  my  lady  has  a  little  occasion  for 
money  al  this  time  :~-eo  if  yoa  lend  her  a  hundred 
pounds,  d'ye  see— then  she*  may  pay  you  your  six 
and  fifty  oat  of  it. 

Am,  Sore,  Mis.  Flippanta,  you  think  to  make 
afedofrael 

PUp.  No,  the  devil  fttch  me  if  I  do— —You 
shall  Dave  a  diamond  necklace  in  pawn. 

Am.  O  ho,  a  pawn !  That 's  another  case— 
and  when  must  she  have  the  money  1 

Flip.  In  a  quaiter  of  an  hour. 

Am.  Say  no  more.  Bririg  the  necklace  to  my 
house ;  it  shall  be  ready  for  you. 

Flip,  ru  be  with  you  in  a  moment 

Am.  Adieu,  Mra.  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Adieu,  Mrs.  AmW.— -r£xtf  Amlbt.] 

So this  ready  money  will  make  us  all 

happy this  spring  will  set  our  basset-table 

a-ffoing,  and  that's  a  wheel  will  turn  twenty 
others.  My  lady 's  young  and  handsome ;  shell 
faavo  a  dozen  intrigues  upon  her  hands,  before 
«he  has  been  twxse  at  her  prayers.  8o  much  the 
better;  the  more  the  grist  the  richer  the  miller; 
sore  never  wench  got  into  so  hopeful  a  place; 
here 's  a  fortune  to  be  sold,  a  mistress  to  be  de- 
bauched, and  a  master  to  be  ruined.  If  I  dont 
feAther  my  nest,  and  jret  a  good  husband,  I  de- 
serve to  die  both  a  maid  and  a  beggar.        [ExU. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Mr.  Qripe's  Bbvse. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Dicl 

Qar.  "What  in  the  name  of  dulness  is  the  mat- 
ter with  you,  colonel  1    You  are  as  studious  as  a 


cQymist. 
My  head, 


Madam,  is  full  of  your  hiis- 


cracked  chymist. 

DicA 
band. 

Qar.  The  worst  ftimitiire  for  a  head  in  the 
nni  verse. 

Ditk.  I  am  thinking  of  his  pasonn  for  your 
frirnd  Arandnta. 

Gar.  Passion !— ^Dear  colonel,  give  it  a  less 
violent 


J^nter  Brass. 

Dick.  Well,  Sir,  what  want  you  1 

Bnus.  The  afiair  I  told  you  of  goes  ill.  [7^ 
Dick  aside.]  There 's  an  action  out. 

Dick.  The  devil  there  is! 

Oar.  What  news  brings  Brass  1 

Dick.  Before  Gad  I  cant  tell,  Madam:  the  doff 
will  never  speak  out.  My  Lord  What-d'ye-calC 
hbn  waits  for  me  at  my  lodging;  is  not  that  it  1 

Brass.  Yes,  Sir. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon. 

Oar.  Your  servant,  Sir.  [Exeunt  Dick  and 
Bhajss.]  Jessamin  1  [Ske  sits  down. 


Enter  Jkssahin. 

Jes.  Madam. 

Oar.  Where's  Corinnal  Call  her  to  me,  if 
her  father  ha'n*t  locked  her  up :  I  want  her  corn- 
pan  v. 

Ji's.  Madam,  her  ffuitar-master  is  with  her. 

Oar.  Pshaw !  she%  always  taken  up  with  her 


impertinent  goitar^nan.  Flippanta  stays  an  age 
with  that  old  fool,  Mn.  Amlet:  and  Arandnta,  to- 
fore  she  can  come  abroad,  is  so  k>ng  in  placing 
her  coquette-patch,  that  I  must  be  a  year  without 
coinpany.  How  insnpjiortable  is  a  moment's  un- 
easiness to  a  woman  of  spirit  and  pleasure ! 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Oh,  art  thou  come  at  last  1    Pr'ythee,  Flippanta, 
learn  to  move  a  little  quicker;  thou  kiiowest  how  • 
impatient  I  am. 

fHp.  Yes,  when  you  expect  money ;  if  you  had 
sent  me  to  buy  a  prayer-book,  you'd  nave  thougJUl 
I  had  flown. 

Oar.  Well,  hast  thou  brought  me  any,  after  all  1 

Flip.  Yes,  1  have  brought  some.  There: 
r  Giving  her  a  purse.]  the  old  hag  has  struck  off 
her  bill,  the  rest  is  in  that  purse. 

Oar.  'Tis  well :  but  take  care,  Flippanta,  my 
husband  don't  suspect  any  thing  of  this:  'twould 
vex  him,  and  I  don^  love  to  make  him  uneasy : 
so  I  would  spare  him  these  little  sort  of  troubles, 
by  keeping  tnem  from  his  knowledge. 

Flip.  See  the  tenderness  she  hw  for  him,  and 
yet  he 's  always  a  complaining  of  you. 

Oar.  'Tb  the  nature  of  Uiem,  Flippanta:  a 
husband  is  a  growling  animal. 

Flip,  How  exactly  you  define  them  t 

Oar.  Oh,  I  know  them,  Flippanta:  though  1 
confess  my  poor  wretch  diverts  me  sometimes 
with  his  ill  humours.  I  wish  he  would  quarrel 
with  me  to>day  a  little  to  pass  away  the  time,  for 
I  find  myself  in  a  violent  spleen. 

FUp.  Why,  if  you  please  to  drop  yourself  in 
his  way,  six  to  four  but  he  scolds  one  rubber  with 
you. 

Qar.  Ay,  but  thou  knowest  he 's  as  uncertain 
as  the  wincl ;  and  if,  instead  of  quarrelling  with 
me,  he  should  grow  fond,  he'd  make  me  airsick 
as  a  dog. 

Flip,  if  he 's  kind  ]jrou  must  provoke  him:  if 
he  kisses  vou,  spit  in  us  face. 

Qar.  Alas !  when  men  are  in  the  kissing  ftt 
(like  lap-ditgs)  they  take  that  for  a  favour. 

flip.  Nay,  then  I  don't  know  what  youli  do 
with  dim. 

Oar.  Ill  e'en  do  nothing  at  all  with  him.— 
Flippanta. 

Flif.  Madam. 

Qar.  My  cardinal  and  gloves,  ana  a  coach  to 
the  door. 

Flip.  Why,  whither  are  you  going  1 

Qar.  I  can't  tell  vet;  but  I  woiud  go  spend 
some  monev,  since  I  have  it. 

Flip.  Why,  you  want  nothing  that  I  know  of 

Oar.  How  awkward  an  objection  now  is  that 
—as  if  a  woman  o(  education  bought  things 
because  she  wanted  them !  Q.uality  always  dis- 
tinguishes itself;  and  therefore  as  the  mechanic 
people  buy  things,  because  they  have  occasion  fur 
them,  you  see  women  of  rank  always  buy  things, 
because  they  have  not  occasioii  for  them.  Now 
there,  Flippanta,  you  see  the  difference  between 
a  woman  that  has  breeding^  and  one  that  has 
none.    Oh,  ho,  here 's  Aranunta  coo^e  at  last. 

Enter  Araminta. 

LArd,  what  a  tedious  while  you  have  lee  me  ex- 
pect you !  I  WAS  afraid  you  were  not  well :  how 
do  >ou  do  to-day  ? 
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Ato,  Ai  wtH  tm  %  woman  can  do,  that  hai  not 
slept  all  njffht. 

JTip.  A&binks,  Madam,  you  are  pntty  well 
awake,  however. 

Ara.  Oh,  tis  not  a  little  thing  will  make  a  wo- 
man of  my  epirite  look  drowsj. 

Gar.  But  pr'ythee,  what  waa't  disturbed  you  7 

Ara.  Not  your  husband,  don*t  trouble  younelf ; 
at  least  I  am  not  in  love  with  him  yet. 

Clar.  Well  remembend— I  had  quite  fi>i|(ot 
'  that  matter.  I  wish  3rou  much  joy  *,  you  have 
made  a  noble  conquest  indeed. 

Ara.  But  now  I  have  subdued  the  conntiT, 
pray  is  it  worth  my  keeping?  You  know  the 
ground,  you  have  tned  it. 

Oar.  A  barren  soil,  Heaven  can  tell. 

Ara.  Yet  if  it  were  well  cultivated^  it  would 
produce  something,  to  my  knowledge.  Do  you 
know  'tis  in  my  power  to  ruin  this  poor  thing  of 
youm  1    His  whole  estate  is  at  my  service. 

Flip.  Cods-fish,  strike  him,  Madam,  and  let  my 
lady  so  your  halves.  There 's  no  sin  in  plunder- 
ing a  nusband,  so  his  wife  has  share  of  the  booty. 

Ara.  Whenever  she  gives  me  her  orders,  I 
shall  be  very  ready  to  obey  them. 

Ciar.  Why,  as  odd  a  thing  as  such  a  project 
may  seem,  Araminta^  I  believe  I  shall  have  a  lit- 
tle serious  discourse  with  you  about  it.  But 
pr'ythee,  tell  me  how  you  have  passed  the  night; 
for  I  am  sure  jrour  mind  has  been  roving  upon 
some  pretty  thine  or  other. 

Ara.  Why,  I  nave  been  studying  all  the  ways 
my  brain  could  produce  to  plague  my  husband. 

Clar.  No  wonder  indeed  you  look  so  fresh  this 
mominir,  after  the  satisfactjon  of  such  pleasing 
ideas  all  nieht. 

Ara.  Why,  can  a  woman  do  less  than  study 
mischief,  when  she  has  tumbled  and  tossed  her- 
self into  a  burning  fever,  for  want  of  sleep,  and 
sees  a  feliow  lie  snoring  by  her,  stock-still,  in  a 
fine  breathing  sweat  1 

CSar.  Now  see  the  diflference  of  women's  tem- 
pers :  if  my  dear  would  make  but  one  nap  of  his 
whole  life,  and  only  waken  to  make  bis  will,  I 
should  be  the  happiest  wife  in  the  universe.  But 
we'll  discourse  more  of  these  matters  as  we  go,  for 
I  must  make  a  tour  among  the  shops. 

Ara.  I  have  a  coach  waits  at  the  door — we'll 
talk  of  them  as  we  rattle  along. 

Oar.  The  best  place  in  nature— -for  you  know 

a  hacknsy-coach  is  a  natural  enemy  to  a' husband. 

[Exeunt  Guar,  and  Ara. 

Ftip.  What  a  pretty  little  pair  of  amiable  per- 
sons are  there  gone  to  hold  a  council  of  war  to- 
S ether!  Poor  birds!  what  would  they  do  with 
!ieir  time,  if  the  plaguing  their  husbands  did  not 
help  them  to  employment !  Well,  if  idleness  be 
the  root  of  all  evil,  then  matrimony 's  good  for 

something for  it  sets  many  a  poor  woman  to 

work.  But  here  comes  Miss.  I  hope  I  shall 
help  her  into  the  holy  state  ere  long.  And  when 
she 's  once  there,  if  she  don't  play  her  part  as  well 
as  the  best  of  them,  I'm  mistaken.  Ha'n't  I  loot 
the  letter  I'm  to  give  her  1— No,  here  'tis:  so 
now  we  shall  see  how  pure  nature  will  work  with 
her,  for  art  she  knows  none  yet 

Enter  Corinka. 

Cor.  What  does  my  mother-in-law  want  with 
me,  Plippanta  1  They  tell  me,  she  was  asking 
forme. 


tmn 


into  Dry  diambcr  agsiiL 
i  little,  if  yon  please     I  !»■• 
f ou  myself,  or  ntme  oonoes 


J^.  She's  jnst  gone  out ;  so  1 1 
no  great  business. 

Cor.  Then  I'll  go  into  I 

Mio.  Nay,holdalittl 
some  ousiness  with  you  i 
than  what  she  had  to  say  to  yob. 

Cor.  Make  haste  then,  for  yon  know  my  &dm 
wont  let  me  keep  you  company:  he  aays^  ywH 
spoil  me. 

/Itp.  I  spoil  you!    He 's  an  onwortli J  maa t^ 

give  you  such  iU  impressions  of  a  watamn.  of  m 
onour. 

Cor.  Nay,  never  take  it  to  faeait,  Ffimnta: 
for  I  don't  believe  a  word  be  ssjbl  But  he  dod 
so  plague  me  with  his  oontinual  scolding,  Id 
almost  weaiT  of  my  lifo. 

Ptip.  Why,  what  is't  he  6nds  fonk  with? 

Cor.  Nay,  I  don't  know,  for  I  never  mind  bin: 
when  he  has  babbled  for  two  hours  together,  ma- 
thinks  I  have  heard  a  mill  going,  that's  aH  1: 
does  not  at  all  chanse  my  opmion,  Flippanta-ii 
only  makes  my  head  ache. 

Flip.  Nay,  if  yon  can  bear  it  so,  yon  are  not  tc 
be  pitied  so  much  as  I  thought 

Cbr.  Not  pitied!  Why,  is  it  not  a  lUBmUi 
thing,  such  a  younff  creature  as  I  am  should  be 
kept  in  perpetual  solitude,  with  no  other  eampsfiT 
but  a  parcel  of  old  fbmbling  masters,  to  teach  sie 
geography,  arithmetiiL  ph3osa|^,  and  a  tiira. 
sand  useless  things  1  Fine  entertainment.  indft<i 
for  a  young  maid  at  sixteen  I  Methinks  ozr  t 
time  might  oe  better  emplojred. 

I^ip.  Those  things  will  improve  your  wit 

Cor.  Fiddle  foddfe?  ha'n't  I  wit  eneoffa  al- 
ready 1  My  mother-in-law  has  learned  nonecftliii 
trumperyjmd  is  not  she  as  happy  astfae  day  isloif ! 

Flip.  Then  you  envy  her,  1  find. 

Cor.  And  well  I  may.  Does  she  not  do  wbl 
she  has  a  mind  to,  in  spite  of  her  husband's  terth ! 

Ffip.  Look  you  there  now :  rAvide.]  if  sbe  kf 
not  already  conceived  that  as  the  snprane  Uew- 
ing  of  life! 

Cor.  rU  tell  you  what,  Flippanta:  if  myiDO- 
ther-in-law  would  but  stand  by  me  a  fitsk,  tsd 
encourage  me,  and  let  me  keep  her  eompoiiv.  I'i 
vbel  against  my  father  to-morrow,  and  thnyv  iJI 
my  books  in  the  ^m.  Why  he  can't  leach  a  mt 
of  mv  portion,  do  you  know  that,  Flqipantel 

Fiip.  So— I  shall  spoil  her. [Aside}- 

Pray  Heaven  the  giri  don't  debauch  me. 

Cor.  Look  you:  in  short,  he  may  think  wbt 
he  pleases,  he  may  think  himself  wi«:  bd 
tlioughts  are  free,  and  I  may  think  in  my  tnra. 
I'm  but  a  giri,  'tis  true,  and  a  fool  too,  if  yoa  l«- 
lieve  him ;  but  let  him  know,  a  foolish  eiri  ra; 
make  a  wise  man's  heart  ache ;  so  he  had  as  goof 
be  quiet Now  its  out. 

Flip.  Very  well,  I  love  to  see  a  young  wwniB 
have  spirit;  it 's  a  sign  she'll  oome  to  somHhiRtf. 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta,  if  ;?ou  wookl  but  encwi- 
rage  me,  you'd  find  me  quite  another  thing.  Tm 
a  devilish  girl  in  the  bottom ;  I  wish  you'd  bat  let 
me  make  one  amongst  you. 

Flip.  That  never  can  be,  till  you  are  muned. 

Come,  examine  your  strength  a  little.   Do 

you  think  you  durst  venture  upon  a  hnsband  1 

Cor.  A  husband !    Why  a if  you  wooH 

but  encourage  me— Come,  Flippanta,  be  a  true 
friend  now.  Ill  give  you  advice,  when  1  bive 
got  a  little  more  experience.  Do  you,  m  .toot 
very  conscience  and  soul,  think  1  son  old  atough 
to  be  married. 
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Slip..  Old  enough !  Why  yoa  an  lixteen,  are 
yoonotl 

Car.  Sixteen }  I  am  nxteen,  two  months,  and 
odd  days,  woman.    I  keep  an  exact  account. 

Fiip.  The  deuce  you  are ! 

Cor.  Why  do  you  then  truly  and  sincerely 
think  I  am  old  enough  1 

FUp.  I  do,  upon  my  faith,  child. 

Cor.  Why  then,  to  deal  as  fkirly  with  you, 
Flippanta,  as  you  do  with  me,  I  have  thought  so 
any  time  these  three  years. 

Mip.  Now  I  find  you  have  more  wit  than  ever 
I  thought  yoa  had;  and  to  show  .you  what  an 
opinion  1  have  of  your  discretion,  PU  show  you  a 
thing  I  thought  to  have  thrown  into  the  fire. 

Cor.  What  is  it,  for  Jupiter's  sake  ? 

Flip.  Something  will  make  your  heart  chuck 
within  you. 

Cor.  My  dear  Flippanta  ? 

Mip.  What  do  you  think  it  isl 

Cor.  I  dont  know,  nor  i  don't  care— hut  I'm 
mad  to  have  it. 

Flip.  It 's  a  (bur  cornered  thing 

Cor.  What,  like  a  cari^inal's  cap? 

Flip.  No,  'tis  worth  a  whole  conclave  of  them. 
How  do  you  like  it  7  [Showing  the  letter. 

Cor.  Oh,  lard,  a  tetter !— Is  there  ever  a  token 
initi 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  precious  one  too.  There's  a 
handsome  young  gentleman's  heart. 

Cor.  A  nandsome  young  gentleman's  heart  1 
Nay,  then  it 's  time  to  kx>k  grave.  {AMe. 

Flip.  There. 

Cot.  I  sha'n't  touch  it. 

Flip.  What 's  the  matter  now  1 

Cot.  I  sha'nt  receive  it. 

FUp.  Sure  you  jest. 

Cor.  YouTl  find  I  don*t  I  understand  myself 
better  than  to  take  letters,  when  I  dont  know 
who  they  are  from. 

Ftip.  Vm  afraid  I  commended  your  wit  too 
soon. 

Cor.  'Tis  an  one — ^I  sha'n't  touch  it,  unless  I 
know  who  it  comes  from. 

Flip.  Hey-day !  open  it,  and  you'll  see. 

Cor.  Indeed  I  shall  not. 

Flip.  Weil then  I  must  return  it  where  I 

had  it 

Cor.  That  wont  serve  your  turn.  Madam;  my 
ikther  must  have  an  account  of  this. 

FUp.  Sure  you  are  not  in  earnest  1 

Cor.  You'll  find  I  am. 

Flip.  So,  here's  fine  work  I This  'tis  to 

deal  with  girls  before  they  come  to  know  the  dis- 
tinction of  sexes. 

Cor.  Confess  who  you  had  it  from,  and  per- 
haps, for  this  once,  I  mayn't  tell  my  father. 

F%ip.  Why  then  since  it  must  out,  'twas  the 
colonel:  but  why  are  you  so  scrupulous,  Madam  1 

Cor.  Because,  if  it  had  come  from  any  body 
else — I  would  not  have  given  a  fiirthing  for  it. 

[  Twitching  it  eagerly  out  qfhrr  hand. 

Fli^.  Ah,  my  dear  little  rogue,  [Kissing  her.] 
you  frightened  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Cor.  Let  me  read  it,  let  me  read  it,  let  me  read 
it,  let  me  read  it,  I  say.  Um,  um,  um — Cupid's 
— ^um,  um,  um, — Darts,  um,  um,  um, — Beauty,*— 
um, — Charms, — um,  um,  um, — Angel, — ^um, — 
Groddess, — um,  [Kissing  the  letter.']  um,  um,  um, 
—truest  Lover, — um,  um, — eternal  Constancy, — 
um,  um,  um, — Cruel, — um,  um,  um, — Racks. —  f 
nm,  um,  um, — Tortures, — um,  um, — ^fifly  Dag- 1 
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gera, — um,  um,  um, — bleeding  Heart,^um,  um, 
—dead  Man. — Very  well,  a  mighty  civil  letter,  I 

eromise  you ;  not  one  smutty  worci  in  it :  I'll  gu 
Kk  it  up  in  my  comb-box. 

Flip.  Well ^but  what  does  he  say  to  you. 

Cor.  Not  a  word  of  news,  Flippanta ;  lis  all 
about  business. 

Flip.  Does  he  not  tell  you  he 's  in  love  with  you. 

Cor.  Ay,  but  he  told  me  that  before. 

Flip.  How  sol    He  never  spoke  to  you. 

Cor.  He  sent  me  word  by  his  eyes. 

Flip.  Did  he  so !  Mighty  weU ;  I  thought  you 
had  been  to  learn  that  language. 

Cor.  Oh,  but  you  thought  wron^,  Flippanta 

^What,  because  I  don't  go%  visitmg,  and  see 

the  worM,  you  think  I  know  nothing.  But  yoa 
should  consider,  Flippanta,  that  the  more  one 's 
alone,  the  more  one  thinks;  and  'tis  thinking  that 
improves  a  girl,  Dl  have  you  to  know,  wben  I 
was  younger  than  I  am  now,  by  more  than  I'll 
boast  of,  I  thought  of  things  would  have  made  you 
stare  again. 

jFVtp.  Well,  since  you  are  so  well  versed  in 
your  Dusioess,  I  suppose  I  need  not  inform  you, 
that  if  you  don't  write  your  gallant  an  answer — 
he'U  die. 

Cor.  Nay,  now,  Flippanta,  I  confess  you  tell 
me  something  I  did  not  know  before.  Do  you 
Sjpeak  in  serious  sadness  1  Are  men  given  to  die 
it  their  mistresses  are  sour  to  them. 

Flip.  Um 1  can't  say  they  ail  die No,  1 

can't  say  they  do;  but  truly,  I  believe  it  would  go 
very  haird  with  the  coloneL 

Cor.  Lard,  I  would  not  have  my  hands  in  blood 
for  thousands;  and,  therefore,  Flippanta— —if 
you'U  encourage  me 

Flip.  Oh,  by^  ail  means  an  answer. 

Cor.  WcU,  since  you  say  it  then,  I'll  e'en  in 
and  do  it,  though  I  protest  to  you,  (lest  you  should 
think  me  too  forward  now)  he 's  the  only  man 
that  wears  a  beard  Fd  ink  my  fingeis  for.  May 
be,  if  I  many  him,  in  a  yeai  or  two^s  time  I  mayn  t 
be  so  nice.     [Aside.  I  Exit  Cor. 

Flip.  Now  Heaven  give  him  joy ;  ne  's  like  to 
have  a  rare  wifo  o'  thes.    But  where  there 's  mo- 
ney, a  man  has  a  plaster  to  his  sore.     They  have 
a  blessed  time  on't  who  many  for  love.    See  !- 
here  comes  an  example ^Arataointa's  dread  lord. 

Enter  Monettrap. 

Afon.  Ah,  Flippanta  1  How  do  yon  do,  good 
Flippanta  7    How  do  you  do  1 

Flip.'  Thank  you.  Sir,  well,  at  your  service. 

^071.  And  how  does  the  good  family,  your  mas- 
ter, and  your  fair  mistress  ?    Are  they  at  home  1 

Flip.  Neither  of  them ;  my  master  has  been 
gone  out  these  two  hours,  and  my  lady  is  just 
gone  with  your  wife. 

Mon.  Well,  I  wont  say  I  have  lost  my  labour, 
howevef ,  as  long  as  I  have  met  with  you,  Flip- 
panta; for  I  have  wished  a  great  while  for  an  op- 
portunity to  talk  with  you  a  little. — You  wont 
take  it  amiss,  if  I  should  ask  you  a  few  questions) 

Flip.  Provided  you  leave  me  to  my  liberty  in 
my  answere.  What's  this  CotHjuean  going  to 
pry  into  now.  [Aside, 

Mon.  Pr'ythee,  good  Flippanta,  how  do  your 
master  and  mistress  live  together  1 

Flip.  Live!  Why — like  man  and  wife,  gu. 
nerally  out  of  humour,  quarrel  often,  seldom  agree, 
complain  of  one  another;  and  perhaos,  havehoth 
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reaion.  In  short,  *tii  ai  much  u  tis  at  jour 
housie. 

Mon.  Good  lack!  Bot  whose  side  are  yov 
generally  of  1 

Flip.  O*  the  right  aide  always,  my  ladjV — 
And  if  you'll  have  me  give  you  my  opimon  of 
these  matters,  Sir,  I  do  not  think  a  hosband  can 
over  be  in  the  right. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  Little,  ])eeking,  creeping,  sneakiog, 
stintry,  covetous  things. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  Fit  for  nothing  but  tailors  and  dry  nurses. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  dos^  iif  a  manger,  snarling  and  biting, 
to  starve  {rentMroen  with  good  stomachs. 

Mon,  Ha! 

Flip.  A  sentry  upon  pleasure,  sent  to  be  a 
plague  on  lovers,  and  danm  poor  women  before 
their  time. 

Mon.  A  husband  is  indeed— 

Flip.  Sir,  I  sav  he  is  nothing — a  beetle  without 
winirs,  a  windmill  without  saib,  a  ship  in  a  calm. 

Mon,  Ha! 

Ftp.  A  quack  without  drugs. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  lawyer  without  knavery. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  courtier  without  flattery. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  A  king  without  an  army ;  or,  a  people 
with  one — Have  I  drawn  him,  Sirl 

Mon.  Why  truly,  Flippanta,  I  can't  deny  but 
there  are  some  general  lines  of  resemblance.  But, 
you  know  there  may  be  exceptions. 

Flip.  Hark  you,  Sir,  shall  I  deal  plainly  with 
you  1  Had  I  got  a  husband,  I  would  put  him  in 
mind,  that  he  was  married  as  well  as  I.    [Singa. 

For  were  I  the  thing  caWd  a  vi/e, 
And  my  fool  grew  too  fond  ofhi»  power  ^ 

He  should  look  like  an  au  all  his  /(/e 

For  a  prank  that  Id  play  him  in  an  hour. 

M'ol  lol  la  ra  tal  tol,  dbc^Da  you  obaerre  that, 
Sir  7 

Mon.  I  do;  and  think  you  would  be  in  the 
norht  on*t.  But  pr'ythee,  why  dost  not  give  this 
advice  to  thy  mistress? 

Flip.  FVr  fear  it  should  go  round  to  your  wife. 
Sir,  fi)r  you  know  they  are  play-fellows. 

Mon. '  Oh,  there  is  no  danger  of  ray  wile ;  she 
Vnown  Vm  none  of  those  husbands. 

FUp.  Are  you  sure  she  knows  that,  Sir? 

Mon.  Tin  sure  she  ought  to  know  it,  Flippanta, 
for  redly  t  have  but  four  faults  in  the  world. 

Flip.  And  pray  what  may  they  be? 

Mon  Why,  I'm  a  little  slovenly,  I  shift  but 
oiico  a  w»H»k. 

Flip    Foughl 

Mon.  I  am  sometimes  out  of  humour. 

Flip.  Provoking! 

Mon.  I  don't  give  her  so  much  money  as  she'd 
have. 

Flip.  Insolent! 

Mon.  And  a — ^perhaps,  I  majm^t  be  quite  so 
youn^  OS  I  was. 

Flip.  The  devil! 

.\fon.  Oh,  but  then  consider  bow  'tis  on  her 
«idi»,. Flippanta.  She  ruins  me  with  washing,  is 
ttlwavs  out  of  humour,  ever  wanting  money,  and 
mil  never  be  older. 


FHp.  That  last  article,  I  i 
little  nard  upon  you. 

Mon,  Ah,  Flippanta !  didst  thou  but  know  t!> 
daily  pnmKaitions  I  have,  thou'dat  be  the  first  t^ 
excuse  my  faults.  But  now  I  think  oa't — Tknc 
art  none  of  my  friend,  thou  doat  not  la%e  wf  n 
all ;  no,  not  at  all. 

JF^ip.  And  whither  is  this  little  reproach  gn;q; 
to  lead  us  now  1 

Mon.  You  have  power  over  your  Ivr  msslRv 
Flippanta. 

flip.  Sir! 

Mon.  But  what  then  1  yoa  hate  ma. 

Flip.  I  understand  yon  not 

Mon.  There's  not  a  roomeDt's  troabfe  kv 
naughty  husband  gives  her,  but  Ifeel  it  toa 

fiip.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean. 

Mon.  If  she  did  but  know  what  part  I  take  m 
her  sufferings 

Flip.  Mighty  obecure. 

Mon.  Well,  I'll  say  no  more;  but 

Flip.  All  Hebrew. 

Mon.  If  thou  wouidit  but  tell  ber  ont 

Flip.  Still  darker  and  darker. 

Mon.  I  should  not  be  ungFatdVi!. 

Mip.  Ah,  now  I  begin  to  understand  yon. 

Mon.  Flippanta— there 's  my  purse. 

Flip.  Say  no  more ;  now  you  explain,  IimM- 
You  are  in  love. 

Mon.  Bitterly— and  I  do  swear  by  all  tht 
gods— 

FUp.  Hold — Spare  them  for  another  ^a».  toi 
stand  in  no  need  of  them  now.  A  osoifr,  ^ 
ptarts  with  bis  purse,  gives  sufficient  proof  of  to 
sincerity. 

Mon.  I  hate  my  vrife,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  That  we^U  take  ujxyn  your  bare  mxi. 

Mon.  She 's  the  devU,  FlippanU. 

FUp.  You  like  your  neighboni'a  better. 

MoTL  Oh,  an  angel ! 

FUp.  What  pity  it  is  the  law  dont  ttkm 
trucking! 

Mon.  If  it  did,  FlippanU! 

Flip.  But  since  it  don*t,  Sir— keq)  the  nini 
upon  Your  passion :  don't  kt  your  flame  n&  too 
high,  lest  my  lady  should  be  cruel,  and  k  umU 
dry  yon  up  to  a  mummy. 

Mon.  'Tis  impossible  she  can  be  so  baibanw 
to  let  me  die.  Alas,  FKj^wnta,  a  very  Bnllmit- 
ter  would  save  my  life. 

Flip.  Then  y'are  dead for  we  womeoiirw 

grant  any  thing  to  a  man  who  will  be  mbAi 
with  a  litUe. 

Mon.  Dear  Flippanta,  that  was  only  mt  wo- 
deity ;  but  since  you'll  have  it  out — I  am  a  t«t 
dragon;  and  so  your  Udy  will  find — if  ever  sbr 
thiiik  fit  to  be-  Now,  I  hope  youll  ftaad  my 
friend. 

Flip.  Well,  Sir,  as  far  as  my  credit  goo.  i 
ahall  be  employed  in  your  service. 

Mon.  My  best  FlipoanU— tcU  her— I'm  ill 
hers— tell  her — my  body 'a  hers — tell  her— irr 
soul's  hers— and  tell  ner — my  estate's  hen 
Lard  have  mercy  upon  me,  how  Tm  in  love! 

Flip.  Poor  man !  what  a  aweat  he  'i  in !  Bat 
hark — I  hear  my  master;  for  Heaven^s  sake co>d- 
poee  yourself  a  little,  you  are  in  such  a  fit,  o'  aj 
conscience  he'll  smell  you  out. 

Mon.  Ah,  dear,  I'm  in  such  an  emotion.  I  dtn 
not  be  seen :  put  me  in  this  closet  for  a  nwmeot. 

Flip.  Closet,  man!  it's  too  little;  vour  1<»^ 
would  stide  you.    Go  air  yourself  in  tie  ganifs 
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a  little,  yota  have  need  oo't,  I'&ith.  [ShewOt  him 
ouL]  A  rare  adventure,  by  mj  troth.  Thia  will 
be  curious  news  to  the  wives.  Fortune  has  ik>w 
put  their  hatbands  into  their  hands,  and  I  think 
ihey  are  too  sharp  to  neglect  its  fitvours. 

Enter  Grips. 

Gripe.  Oh,  here's  the  right  hand ;  the  rest  of 
the  bod  J  can't  be  &r  off  Where's  my  wife, 
hooeewiie  1 

Flip.  An  admirable  question!  Why,  she's 
gone  abroad,  Sir. 

Gripe.  Abroad,  abroad,  abroad  already! — 
Why,  <he  uees  to  be  stewing  in  her  bed  three 
hours  a  tier  this  time,  as  late  as  'tis.  What  makes 
hiT  iiadding  so  soon  1 
f^ip.  Business,  I  suppose. 
Gripe.  Boriness!  she  has  a  pretty  head  for  bn- 
siorae.  truly:  Oh,  ho,  let  her  change  her  way  of 
U>iQg,  or  I'U  make  her  change  a  light  heart  ror  a 
heavy  one. 

FUp.  And  why  would  you  have  her  chaise 
her  way  of  living,  Sirl  You  see  it  agrees  wkh 
her.    She  neverlooked  better  in  her  liw. 

Gripe.  Dont  tell  me  of  her  looks,  I  have  done 
with  her  kwks  long  sinoe.    But  Til  make  her 

chnnire  her  Hfe,  or 

Flip.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wont. 
Gnpe.  Why,  what  shall  hinder  me,  insolence  1 
Flip.   That  which  hinders  most   husbands; 
contradiction. 

Gripe.  Suppose  I  resolve  I  wont  be  contra- 
dicted I 
Flip.  Suppose  she  resolves  ^ou  shall. 
Gripe.  A  wife's  resolution  is  not  good  by  law. 
fVp.  Nor  a  husband's  by  custom. 
Gripe.  1  tell  thee  I  will  not  bear  it 
Flip.  I  tell  you,  Sir,  you  will  bear  it. 
Gripe.  Oons,  I  have  borne  it  three  years  al- 
ready. 

Fip.  By  that  you  see  it  is  but  giving  your 
mind  to  it  1 

Gripe.  My  mind  to  it!  Death  and  the  devil ! 
My  mind  to  itl 

F.ip.  Look  ye,  Sir,  you  may  swear  and  damn, 
and  call  the  furies  to  assist  you ;  but  till  you  apply 
ihe  remedy  to  the  right  place,  yooll  never  cure 
the  disease.  You  fancy  you  have  got  an  extrava- 
gant wife,  is't  not  so  T 

Oripe.  Pr'jrthee,  change  me  that  word  fancy, 
and  it  is  so. 

hVp.  Why  there's  it.  Men  are  strangely 
troubled  with'  the  vapours  of  late.  You'll  won- 
d^T  now,  if  I  tell  you,  you  have  the  most  reason- 
»Wp  wife  in  town ;  and  that  all  the  disorders  you 
think  you  see  in  hcTj  are  only  here,  here,  here,  in 
your  own  head.  [^TVivmping  hit  forehead. 

Gripe.  She  is  then,  m  thy  opinion,  a  reason- 
aSIp  woman  ? 
fVp.  Bv  my  fiuth  I  think  so. 

Gripe,  f  shall  run  mad Name  me  an  ex^ 

iMVA^nce  in  the  world  she  is  not  guilty  of 

Flip.  Name  me  an  extravagance  in  the  worid 
■h«  13  jruilty  of 

Gripe.  Come  then :  does  she  not  put  the  whole 
hoii«e  in  disorder  1 

Flip.  Not  that  I  know  of,  for  she  never  comes 
into  it  but  to  sleep. 

Gripe.  'Tis  very  well.  Does  she  employ  any 
OQA  moment  of  her  life  in  the  government  of  her 
iunily] 


Flip.  Sheissc  obmisstye  a  wife,  she  leaves  it 
entirely  to  yoa 

Gr^.  Admirable !  Does  not  she  spend  more 
money  in  coach-hire  and  chair-hire,  than  would 
maintain  six  children  1 

FUp.  She 's  too  nice  of  your  credit  to  be  seen 
<^ffihng  in  the  streets. 

Gripe.  Good !  Do  I  set  eye  on  her  sometimes 
in  a  week  together? 

F^ip.  That,  Sir,  is  because  yon  are  never  stir- 
ring at  the  same  time ;  you  keep  odd  hours;  you 
are  always  going  to  bed  when  she's  rising;  ai)d 
rising  just  when  she's  coming  to  bed. 

Gripe.  Yes,  truly,  night  into  day,  and  day  into 
night,  bawdy-house  plav,  that's  her  trade;  but 
these  are  trines.  Has  she  not  lost  her  diamond 
necklace  1    Answer  me  to  that,  trapes. 

Flip.  Yes ;  and  has  sent  as  many  tears  ailer  it, 
as  if  it  had  been  her  husband. 

Ghripe.  Ah  I the  devil  take  her;  but  enough. 

'Tis  resolved,  and  I  will  put  a  stop  to  the  course 
of  her  life,  and  so  she  shall  know  the  first  time  I 
meet  with  her;  [Atide.]  which,  though  we  are 
man  and  wife,  and  lie  under  one  roof,  'tis  very 
possible  may  not  be  this  fortnight.   lExit  Gripb. 

Flip.  Nay,  thou  hast  a  bleMed  time  on't,  that 
must  be  confessed.  What  a  miserable  devil  is  a 
husband !  Insupportable  to  himself,  and  a  plague 
to  every  thing  about  him.— Their  wives  do  by 
them  as  children  do  by  dogs,  tease  and  provoke 
them  tfll  they  make  them  so  peevish,  they  snarl 
and  bite  at  every  thing  that  comes  in  their  reach. 
This  wretch  here  is  grown  perverse  to  that  de- 
gree, he 's  for  his  wife  keeping  at  home,  and  mak- 
mg  hell  of  his  house,  so  he  mav  be  the  devil  in  it, 
to  torment  her.  How  nig^arily  soever  he  is  or 
all  things  he  possesses,  he  is  willing  to  purchase 
her  misery  at  the  expense  of  his  own  jieace.  But 
he'd  as  good  be  still,  fi>r  he'll  miss  of  his  aim.  If 
I  know  her  (which  I  think  I  do,)  she'll  set  his 
blood  in  such  a  ferment,  it  shall  bubble  out  at 
every  pore  of  him ;  whilst  hers  is  so  quiet  in  her 
veins  ner  pulse  shall  go  like  a  pendulum.  [Exit, 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I. — Mrs.  Amlet's  Hotue. 

Enter  Dick. 

Diek.  Where's  this  old  woman  1— A-hey .— 
What  the  devil,  nobody  at  home!  Ha!  her 
strong  box! — And  the  key  in't!  'tis  so.  Now 
fortune  be  my  friend.  What  the  deuce— Not  a 
penny  of  money  in  cash !— Nor  a  checker  note ! — 
S^or  a  bank-bill'— [Search*  the  strong  box.] — 
Nor  a  crooked  stick!— Nor  a— mum— here's 
something— A  diamond  necklace,  by  all  the  gods  1 
'Oons,  the  old  woman — Zest. 

[Ctape  the  necklcuse  in  hie  pockety  then  rune 
and  aake  her  bleuing. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

^Pray,  mother,  pray  to,  &c. 

Am.  Is  it  possible!  Dick  upon  his  humble 
knee.  Ah,  my  dear  child! — May  Heaven  be 
good  unto  thee. 

Dick.  I'm  come,  my  dear  mother,  to  pay  my 
dutv  to  vou,  and  to  ask  your  consent  to 

Am,  What  a  shape  'a  there ! 
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Diek.  To  ttk  yoar  oonaent,  I  My,  to  marry  a 
great  fbrtane;  for  what  is  riches  in  thia  world 
without  a  bleaaingi  And  how  can  there  be  a 
UeMing  without  respect  and  duty  to  parents. 

Am.  What  a  nose  he  has ! 

Dick.  And  therefore  it  bein^  the  duty  of  every 
^ood  child  not  to  dispose  of  hmuelf  in  mamage 
without  tho-—— 

Am.  Now  the  Lord  love  thee  [Kunng  him.] 
—for  thou  art  a  goodly  young  man.  Well  Dick 
—-and  how  goes  it  with  the  lady  ?  Are  her  eyes 
open  to  thy  charms  1  Does  she  see  what's  for 
her  own  good  3  Is  she  sensible  of  the  btessings 
thou  hast  in  store  for  her 7  Hal  Is  aU  sure'? 
Hast  thou  broke  a  piece  of  money  with  her  1 
Speak,  bird,  do:  doot  be  modest,  and  hide  thy 
love  from  thy  mother,  for  I'm  an  indulgent  parent. 

Dick.  Nothing  under  Heaven  can  prevent  my 
good  fortune,  but  its  being  discoverea  I  am  your 
son.  • 

Am.  Then  thou  art  still  ashamed  of  thy  natu- 
ral mother Graceless  I    Why,  I'm  no  whore, 

sirrah. 

Diek.  I  know  you  Are  not — A  whore  ?  Bless 
us  all! 

Am.  No;  my  reputation's  as  good  as  the  best 
of  'em ;  and  tHougn  I'm  old,  I'm  chaste,  you  ras- 
cal, you. 

Dielc.  Lord,  that  is  not  the  thing  we  talk  of, 
mother;  bu^— 

Am.  I  think,  as  the  world  goes,  they  may  be 
proud  of  marrying  their  daughter  into  a  vartuous 
tamily. 

Dtek.  'Oons,  vartue  is  not  the  case<^ 

Am.  Where  she  may  have  a  good  example  be- 
fore her  eyes. 

Diek.  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord ! 

Am.  I'm  a  woman  that  don't  so  much  as  en- 
courage an  incontinent  look  towards  me. 

Dick.  I  tell  you,  'sdeath,  I  tell  you — ;- 

Am.  If  a  man  should  make  an  uncivil  motion 
to  me,  I'd  spit  in  his  lascivious  iace ;  and  all  this 
ypa  may  tell  them,  sirrah. 

Dick.  Death  and  fhries !  the  woman 's  out  of 
her — 

Am.  Don't  you  swear,  you  rascal  you,  don't 
you  swear;  we  shall  have  thee  damned  at  last, 
and  then  I  shall  be  disgraced. 

Dick.  Why  then,  in  cold  blood  hear  me  speak 
to  you :  I  tell  yon  it 's  a  city-fortune  I'm  about,  she 
cares  not  a  fig  for  your  virtue,  she'll  hear  of  no- 
thins  but  quality ;  she  has  quarrelled  with  one  of 
her  friends  for  having  a  better  complexion,  and  is 
resolved  she'll  marry,  to  take  place  of  her. 

Am.  What  a  cherry  lip  is  there! 

Diek.  Therefore,  good  dear  mother,  now  have 
a  care  and  don't  discover  me;  for  if  yon  do,  all's 
lost 

Am.  Dear,  dear,  how  thy  foir  bride  will  be  de- 
lighted; ffo,  ffet  thee  cone,  go :  go  fetch  her  home, 
go  fetch  ner  home ;  lu  give  her  a  sack  posset,  and 
a  pillow  of  down  she  snail  lay  her  head  upon. 
Go,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick.  Take  care  then  of  the  main  chance,  my 
dear  mother;  remember,  if  you  discover  me- 

Am.  GrO,  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick.  You  promise  nm  then--— — 

Am.  March. 

Dick.  But  swear  to  me 

Ain,  Be  gone,  sirrah. 

Dick.  WpU,  ru  rely  upon  you-  But  one  kiss 
before  I  go.      [Ki^trg  her  hediiUy,  and  rum  qf. 


Am.  Now  the  Lord  love  thee: 
oomfoitable  young  man. 

SCENE  //.-Gbipe's 


arti 

\ETti 


Enter  Corihna  and  Flippant  a. 

Cor.  .But  haik  too,  Fiippanta,  if  yon  doni 
think  he  lovee  me  dearly,  don't  ^ve  lum  my  kt- 
ter,  after  all. 

PUp.  Let  me  alone. 

Cor.  When  he  has  re»d  it,  let  Idm  give  it  yoe 
again. 

Flip.  Don't  trouble  yonrselC 

Cor.  And  not  a  word  nii  the  poddiBg  to  mj 
mother-in-law. 

Flip.  Enough. 

Cor.  When  we  come  to  love  one  anodier  to  the 
purpose  she  shall  know  all. 

Flip.  Ay,  then  'twill  be  time  enoogfa. 

Cor.  But  remember  'tis  you  makes  me  do  aS 
this  now,  so  if  any  mischief  ootnes  ob\  *lis  yoc 
must  answer  for't 

Flip.  I'll  be  your  security. 

Cor.  I'm  young,  and  know  nothing  of  the  voir 
ter ;  but  you  nave  expezienoe.  so  it 's  your  busneai 
to  conduct  me  safe. 

Flip.  Poor  innoeenee! 

Cor.  But  tell  me  in  serious  sadnees.  Flippaoti. 
does  he  love  me  with  the  very  soul  of  him  1 

Flip.  I  have  told  yoo  so  a  hundred  timm,  asd 
yet  you  are  not  satisfied. 

Cor.  But  methinks,  I'd  fidn  have  him  tell  me  i^o 
himself 

Flip.  Have  patience,  and  it  dudl  be  dooe. 

Cor.  Why,  patience  is  a  virtue;  that  we  mogt 

all  confess 'But,  I  fancy,  the  sooner  it  e  dooe 

the  better,  Fli[^nta. 

ErUer  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam,  yonder 's  your  geography-nsailer 
waiting  for  tou. 

Cor.  Ah,  how  I  am  tired  with  these  okl  fumbSng 
fellows,  Flippanta. 

FLijt.  Well,  don't  let  him  break  your  heait,  jos 
shall  be  rid  of  them  all  ere  long. 

Cor.  Nay,  'tis  not  the  study,  I  am  so  ween  o£ 
Flippanta,  'tis  the  odious  thins  that  teache*  tne. 
Were  the  colonel  my  master,  I  fimcy  I  could  tskf 
pleasure  in  learning  every  thing  he  could  shov  me. 

Flip.  And  he  can  show  you  a  great  deal,  I  cm 
tell  you  that  But  get  you  gone  in,  here  s  soiae' 
body  coming ;  we  must  not  be  seen  together. 

Cor.  I  will,  I  will,  I  will Oh,  the  dew  rv 

"I  [RwMingtf. 

Enter  Mra.  Amlbt. 

F^p.  O,  ho,  it's  Mrs.  Amlet ^What  brio|i 

you  so  soon  to  us  again,  Mrs.  Andet  1 

Am.  Ah,  my  dc»r  Mra.  Flippanta,  Fn  io  i 
fhrious  fright. 

Flip.  W  by,  what 's  come  to  yoo  1 

Am.  Ah !  mercy  en  us  all-- — ^Madam  s  dia- 
mond necklace 

Flip.  What  of  that  1 

Am.  Are  you  sure  you  left  it  in  my  hoew  ^ 

Flip.  Sure  1  left  it !  a  very  pretty  question,  trclv. 

Am.  Nay,  don't  be  angry;  say  nothins  to  ^^a- 
dam  of  it,  I  beseech  you !  it  will  be  found  ifaia 


n.] 


THE  CONFEDERACY. 


477 


if  it  be  HeaTen**  good  win.  At  least,  'tis  I  most 
bear  the  loss  on't.  'Tis  dbt  rogue  of  a  son  has 
laid  his  birdlime  fincers  ont. 

Flip,  Your  son,  Adrs.  Amlet! — do  jou  breed 
yonr  children  up  to  such  tricks  as  these,  then  1 

Am.  What  shall  I  say  to  you,  Mrs.  FlippanUl 
— Can  I  help  it  1  He  has  been  a  rogue  Irom  his 
cradle,  Dick  has.  But  he  has  his  deserts  too. 
And  now  it  comes  in  my  head,  mayhap  he  may 
have  no  ill  design  in  tins  neither. 

FUp.  No  ill  design,  woman !  He 's  a  piretty 
bellow,  if  he  can  steal  a  diamond  necklace  with  a 
good  one. 

Am.  You  dont  know  him,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  so 
well  as  I  that  bore  him.  Dick's  a  rogue,  'tis 
true,  but — mum — 

PUp.  What  does  the  woman  mean) 

Am,  Hark  you,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  is  not  here  a 
TDUng  gentlewoman  in  your  nouse  that  wants  a 
husband  1 

Flip,  Why  do  von  ask? 

Am.  By  way  of  conTersation  only,  it  does  not 
eoncem  me ;  but  when  she  marries,  I  may  chance 
to  dance  at  the  wedding.  Remember,  I  tell  you 
so ;  I,  who  am  but  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Flip.  Yon  dance  at  her  wedding ! — ^You ! 

Am.  Yes,  I,  I;  but  don*t  trouble  Madam  about 
her  necklace:  perhaps  it  may'nt  go  out  of  the  &- 
milT.— Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta.  [Exit. 

Flip.  What— what-^what  does  the  woman 
mean  1  Mad !  what  a  hodge-podge  of  a  story 's 
here  1  The  necklace  lost-^and  her  son  Dick — 
and  a  fortune  to  marry-^and  she  shall  dance  at 
the  welding — and — ~^he  does  not  intend,  I 
hope,  to  popose  a  match  between  her  son  Dick 
and  Coriiinal  Br  my  conscience  I  believe  she 
does.    An  old  beklam! 

Enter  Brass. 

Brast.  Well,  hussy,  how  stand  our  affairs'! 
Has  miss  writ  us  an  answer  yet  1  My  master 's 
yerv  impatient  yonder. 

Flip.  Anil  why  the  deuce  does  he  not  come 
himself?  Why  does  he  send  such  idle  Ibllows  as 
these  of  his  errands  1  Here  I  had  her  alone  just 
now:  he  wont  have  such  an  opportunity  again 
this  month,  I  can  tell  him  that 

Bran.  So  much  the  worse  for  him;  'tis  his  bu- 

•ineas. But  now,  my  dear,  let  thee  and  1  talk 

a  little  of  OUT  own :  I  ffrow  most  damnably  in  love 
with  thee :  dost  hear  tnat  1 

Flip.  Phu!  thou  art  always  timing  things 
wrong :  my  head  is  fUU,  at  present,  of  more  un- 
portaht  things  than  love. 

Brass.  Then  it's  foil  of  important  things  iur 
dr«d :  dost  want  a  privy  oounsefiorl 

Flip.  I  want  an  assistant. 

Bran.  To  do  what  1 

Flip.  Mischief. 

Brass.  Tm  thy  man*-touch. 

Flip.  But  before  I. venture  to  let  thee  into  my 
project,  pr'ythee  tell  me  whether  thou  findest  a 
natural  disposition  to  i«in  a  husband,  to  oblige 
Jus  wife  t 

Brass.  Is  she  handsome  1 

Flip.  Yes. 

Brass.  Why  then  my  dispositkin  's  at  her  ser- 
vice. 

Flip.  She 's  beholden  to  thee. 

Brass.  Not  she  alone,  neither — ^therefore  dont 
let  ber  grow  vain  npon't;  for  I  have  three  or  fi)ur 
affairp  of  that  kind  going  at  this  time. 


Flip.  Well,  ffo  carry  this  epistle  ftom  Miss  to 
thy  master;  jinu  when  thou  eomest  back,  Til  tell 
thee  thy  business. 

Brass.  I'll  know  it  before  I  go,  if  you  please. 

Flip.  Thy  master  waits  for  an  answer. 

Brass.  I'd  rather  he  should  wait  than  L 

Flip.  Whv  then,  in  short,  Araminta'a  husband 
is  in  love  with  my  lady. 

Brass.  Very  well,  child,  we  have  a  Rowland 
for  her  Oliver:  thy  lady's  husband  is  in  love  with 
Araminta. 

Flip.  Who  told  you  that,  sirrah? 

Brass.  'Tis  a  negotiation  I  am  charged  with. 
{)ert^  Did  not  I  tell  thee  1  did  business  for  hal/ 
the  town  1  I  have  managed  master  Gripe's  little 
affaira  for  him  these  ten  yean,  you  slut  you. 

Flip.  Hark  thee,  Brass,  tlie  game's  in  our 
hands,  if  we  can  but  play  the  cards. 

Brass.  Pique  and  repi^que,  you  jade  yon,  if  the 
wives  vrill  fall  into  good  intellisence. 

FUp.  Let  them  alone;  Flf  answer  for  them 
they  don't  slip  the  occasion. — See^  here  they 
come.  They  Attle  think  what  a  pieoe  of  gooo 
news  w^  have  for  them. 

Enter  Clarissa  and  Araminta. 

Oar.  Jessamin!  Here,  boy,  carry  up  these 
things  into  my  dressing-room,  and  break  as  many 
of  them  by  the  way  as  you  can,  be  sure.^— -Oh, 
art  thou  there.  Brass  I    What  nevsl 

Brass.  Madaxa,  I  only  called  in  as  I  was  going 
by. But  some  little  propositions  Mra.  Flip- 
panta has  been  starting,  have  kept  me  here  to 
offer  your  ladyship  my  humble  service. 

Oar.  What  propositions  1 

Brass.  She'll  acquaint  you,  Madam. 

Ara.  Is  there  any  thing  new,  Flippanta  1 

Flip.  Yes,  and  pretty  too. 

Oar.  That  follows  of  course but  let's  have 

it  quick. 

Flip.  Why,  Madam,  you  have  made  a  con- 
quest. 

Oax.  Hussy but  of  whom?    dokk. 

Flip.  Of  Mr.  Moneytnp)  that's  all 

Ara.  My  husband  ? 

FUp.  Yes,  your  husband.  Madam :  you  thought 
Bt  to  corrupt  ours,  so  now  we  are  even  with  you. 

Ara.  Sure  thou  art  in  jest,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Serious  as  my  devotions. 

Brass.  And  the  cross  intngoe,  ladies,  is  what 
our  brains  have  been  at  work  about 

ilra.  My  dear  1  [To  Clarissa. 

Oar.  Mytife! 

Ara.  My  angel  I 

Oar.  My  soul!  [Huft^^ing  one  anUher^ 

Ara.  Tlie  stars  have  done  thiSb 

Oar.  The  pretty  little  twinklers. 

Flip.  And  what  will  you  do  for  them  nowl 

Oar.  What  gratefol  creatures  ought;  show 
them  we  don't  despise  their  fovours. 

Ara.  But  is  not  this  a  wager  between  these  twc 
blockheads? 

Oar.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  to  go  the 
winner's  halves. 

Ara.  Then  tts  the  most  fortunate  thing  that 
ever  could  have  happened. 

Oar.  All  your  last  night's  ideas,  Araminta, 
were  trifles  to  it. 

Ara.  Brass,  my  dear,  will  be  useful  to  us. 

Brass.  At  your  service,  Madam. 

Oar.  Flippanta  will  be  necessary,  my  life. 

Flip.  She  waits  your  commands^  Mailain. 


478 


THE  CONPEDERACY. 


'[ACTra. 


Ara.  Pot  mv  pftrt,  then,  I  reoommend  my  hntt- 
band  to  thee,  l<^lippanta,  and  make  it  my  earnest 
request  thou  wont  leave  him  one  half-crown. 

Piip.  ril  do  all  I  can  to  obey  you^  Madam. 

Brass.  [To  Clar.]  If  tout  ladyship  would  give 
me  the  same  kind  orders" for  yours 

Clar.  Oh,  if  thou  sparest  him,  Brass,  I'm  thy 
enemy  till  I  die. 

Bras».  'Tis  enough,  Madam:  I'M  be  sure  to 
ffive  you  a  reasonable  account  of  him.  But  how 
do  you  intend  we  shall  proceed,  ladies  1 — Mast 
we  storm  the  purse  at  once,  or  bireak  ground  in 
form,  and  carry  it  by  Httle  and  little  1 

Clar.  Storm,  dear  Btbm,  storm;  ever  wi^st 
you  live,  storm. 

Ara,  Oh,  by  all  means-^-^Must  it  not  be  so, 
Flippanta  1 

Flip.  In  four  and  twenty  hours,  two  hundred 
pounds  a-piece,  that 's  my  sentence. 

Brass.  Very  well.  But,  ladies,  you'll  give  me 
leave  lo  put  you  in  mind  of  some  li^e  expense  in 
favours,  Hwill  be  necessary  you  are  at,  to  these 
honest  gentlemen. 

Ara.  Favours,  Brass!  ^ 

Brass,  tim a some  small  matters,  Ma- 
dam, I  doubt  must  be. 

Qar.  Now,  that's  a  vile  article  Araminta;  for 
that  thing  Tour  husband  is  so  like  mine — 

Flip,  rhu  I  there 's  a  scruple  indeed !  Pray, 
Madam,  don't  he  so  squeamish ;  though  the  meat 
be  a  little  flat,  we'll  find  you  savoury  sauce  to  it. 

Oar.  This  wench  is  so  mad 

I^i'p.  Why,  what,  in  the  name  of  Lucifer,  is 
it  you  have  to  do  that 's  so  terrible  1 

Brass   A  civil  look  only. 

Ara.  There  'a  no  great  harm  in  that. 

Flip.  An  obli^ng  word. 

Clar.  That  one  may  aifurd  them. 

Brass.  A  little  smile,  Orpropos. 

Ara.  That 's  but  giving  one's  self  an  air. 

F^ip.  Receive  a  little  letter  perhaps. 

Oar.  Women  of  quality  do  that  from  fifty 
odious  fellows. 

Brass.  Suffer  (may  he)  a  squeeze  by  the  hand. 

Ara.  One 's  so  used  to  that  one  does  not  feel  it 

Flip.  Or  if  a  ki8«  wonld  do't 

Clar.  I'd  die  first. 

Brass.  Indeed,  ladies,  I  doubt  'twill  be  neces- 
saryto- 

Clar.  Get  their  wretched  money,  without  pay- 
ing so  dear  for  it. 

Flip.  Well,  just  as  you  please  for  that,  my  la- 
dies— But  1  suppose  you'll  play  upon  the  square 
with  your  favour,  anH  not  pique  yourselves  upon 
being  one  more  gmtefViI  than  another. 
^  Brass.  And  state  a  fair  account  of  receipts  and 
disbursements. 

Ara.  That,  T  think,  should  be  indeed. 

Oar.  With  all  my  heart,  and  Brass  shall  be 
our  lKX>k-keeper.  So,  get  thee  to  work,  man,  as 
fast  as  thou  canst ;  but  not  a  word  of  all  this  to 
thy  master. 

Brass,  ril  observe  my  order,  Madam.    [Exit. 

Oar.  V\{  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  him  my- 
fcclf;  he'll  be  violently  delighted  with  it.— 'Tis  the 
Ix'st  man  in  the  world,  Araminta:  he'll  bring  us 
tare  company  to-morrow ;  all  sorts  of  gamesters ; 
and  thou  shalt  see,  my  husband  will  be  such  a 
beast  to  be  out  of  humour  at  it. 

Ara.  The  monster!  But,  hush!  here's  my 
dear  approaching:  pr'ythee,  let's  leave  him  to 
Flippanta. 


Flip.  Ay,  pray  do;  111  bring  yuv  &  good  k- 
oount  of  him,  I'll  warrant  vou. 

Oar.  Despatch,  then ;  (ex  the  baaset-table  •  b 
haste.  XExturU  Clarissa  asui  Arami^ti 

Flip.  So;  now  have  at  him.    BLere  hecofiH 

We'll  try  if  we  can  pillage  the  umer,  as  'it 

does  other  fofks. 

Enter  MoNEVTaAp. 

Man.  Well,  my  pretty  FUppanta,  is  thy  aii- 
tresB  come  home  1 

Flip.  Yes,  Sir. 

yfon.  And  where  is  she,  pr'ythee  7 

F*lip.  Gone  abroad,  Sir. 

Man.  How  dost  mean  1 

Flip.  I  meant  rifiht,  Sir— My  lady  will  c^;f 
home  and  go  abroad  ten  times  in  an  hour,  wbrc 
she  is  either  in  very  good  humour  or  vcar  had 

Man.  Good-lack!  But  111  wamnt,  in  ppw- 
ral,  'tis  her  naughty  husband  that  makes  her  ^atm 

uneasy  to  her -But  hast  thou  said  a  little  mre- 

thing  to  her,  chicken,  for  an  expiring  \a\rt,  ha'' 

Fiip.  Said!— Yes,  I  have  said;  much  good 
may  it  do  me ! 

Man.  Well,  and  howl 

Flip.  And  how.— And  bow  do  ynu  thirk 
you  would  have  me  do't  1  And  yon  have  surh  \ 
way  with  you,  one  can  refuse  you  noChinj.— Ea 
I  have  brought  myself  into  a  fine  business  br  it 

Mfm.  Good-lack !— But  I  hope,  FUppanU— 

Flip.  Yes,  your  hopes  will  do  much,  wbnt  / 
am  turned  out  of  doors. 

Mon,.  Was  she,  then,  terrible  angry  ? 

Flip.  Oh,  had  you  seen  how  Khe  fiew.  wiri 
she  saw  where  I  was  painting!  for  yi-ii  noit 
know,  I  went  round  the  bush,  and  round  x\m 
bush,  before  I  came  to  the  matter. 

Mmt.  Nay,  'tis  a  ticklish  point,  that  omst  be 
owned. 

f*!ip.  On  my  word  is  it — I  mean,  whew  a  Wy 
is  truly  virtuous;  for  that's  our  case,  yon  waX 
know. 

Mon.  A  very  dangerous  ease,  indeed. 

Flip.  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing— she  hai  in 
inclination  to  you ! 

Man,  Ts  it  possible  1 

Flip,  Yes,  and  I  told  her  so,  at  last 

Afon.  Well,  and  what  d-d  she  answer  iheel 

FHp.  Slap---and  bid  me  &rxng  it  to  yoa  ftr  i 
token.  [Gicing  him  a  slap  on  the  fire. 

Mon.  And  you  have  lost  none  on  t  by  the  way, 
with  a  p6x  t'ye.  ^^^ 

Flip.  Now  this,  I  think,  looks  the  beat  m  tt« 
world. 

Mon.  Yea;  but  it  really  feds  a  Uttle  oildly 

Flip.  Why  you  must  know,  ladies  have  di*f- 
ent  ways  of  expressing  their  kindness,  twnwfirz 
to  the  humour  they  are  in.  If  she  had  been  in  & 
good  one,  it  had  been  a  kiss.  But  as  huz  » sbe 
has  sent  vou  something  your  affairs  go  wdl 

Mon.  Why,  truly  I  am  a  little  ignorant  in  the 
mysterious  paths  of  love ;  so  I  must  be  piM  bt 
Ui'ee.  But  pr'3rthee,  take  her  in  a  good  bomoor 
next  token  she  sends  me. 

Flip.  Ah— Good  humour! 

Mon.  What's  the  matter  1 

Flip.  Poor  lady! 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip.  If  I  durst  tell  all 

Mon.  What  then? 

Flip.  You  would  not  expeet  to  see  liei  in  'W 
a  good  wliile. 
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A^m.  T^hj.  Iimyl 
fTip.  I  must  own  I  did  take  an 
me  to  talk  of  love-matten  to  her. 
AfoTu  ^W'hT,  what 'a  the  matter  1 
I^ip.  Nothing. 
Mon.  Nay,  pH?ythee,  tell  me. 
Flip.  I  dare  not. 
3Am.  You  must  indeed. 
FTip.  IVTiy,  when  women  are  in  daiHcultiee, 
K>w  can  they  think  of  pleasure  1 
Moru  'Why,  what  difficulties  can  she  he  in  1 
F^ip.  Nay,  I  do  but  i^ness,  after  all ;  for  she  has 
iiat  irrandetir  of  soul  she'd  die  before  she*d  tell. 
Man.  'What  doet  thou  suspect? 
F^ip,  Why,  what  should  one  8U.*<pect,  where  a 
boahand  lotres  nothing  but  the  gettin^r  of  money, 
I  ml  a  wife  nothing  but  spending  on'tl 
Man.  So  she  wants  that  same  then  1 
F^ip.  I  say  no  such  thing:  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter:  pray,  make  no  wroni^  interpretation 
(  f  what  I  say ;  my  lady  wants  nothing  that  I  know 
«t     'Tis  true,  she  has  had  ill  luck  at  cards  of 
late ;  I  believe  she  has  not  won  once  this  month, 
but  what  of  that  1 
\ftm.  Ha! 

Flip.  'Tis  true,  I  know  her  SfMrit  's  that,  she'd 
see  ber  knsband  hanged,  before  she'd  ask  him  ' 
a&Tthing. 
Man,  Ha! 

Flip.  And  then  I  know  him  again ;  he'd  see 

her  diown'd,  hefare  he'd  jrive  her  a  farthing :  but 

that  *s  a  help  to  your  aflfair,  you  know. 

^fon,  'Tis  so  indeed. 

Flip,  Ah Well,  I'll  say  nothing;  butifshe 

had  none  of  those  thinirs  to  fret  her 
^f9n.  Why,  really,  Fltppanta — 
Flip.  I  know  what  you  are  goin^  to  say  now; 
you  are  goioff  to  ofler  your  service,  but  *twont  do ; 
TOO  have  a  mind  to  play  the  galUint  now,  but  it 
RiQ9t  not  he ;  you  want  to  be  showing  your  Ube- 
lality,  but  'twont  be  allowed;  yoall  be  pressing 
me  to  offer  it,  and  she'll  be  in  a  rage.  We  shall 
have  the  devil  to  do. 

Uon.  You  mistake  me,  Flipponta,  I  was  only 
going  to  say — 

Flip.  Ay,  I  know  what  you  were  going  to  say 
well  enouerh ;  but  I  tell  you  it  will  never  do  so. 
If  one  could  find  out  some  way  now— ay- 
let  me  see 

^*on.  Indeed  T  hone 

Fl'p.  Pray,  be  auietp— no— but  I'm  thinking 
-  horn — shell  smoke  that,  though Let  us  con- 
si  l^r— If  one  could  find  out  a  way  to— 'Tis  the 
nicest  point  in  the  world  to  bring  about ;  shell 
never  touch  it,  if  eihe  I^nows  from  whence  it  comes. 
\fon.  Shall  I  try  if  I  can  reason  her  husband 
out  of  twenty  pounds,  to  make  her  easy  the  rest 
ofh^^rlifi.? 

Flip.  Twenty  pounds,  man !  Why,  you  shall 
'-^  her  set  that  upon  a  card.  Oh,  she  has  a  great 
^lul !  Besides,  if  her  husband  should  oblige  her, 
it  mi:Tht.  in  time,  take  off  her  aversion  to  him, 
an  1,  by  consequence,  her  inolioation  to  you.  No, 
no:  it  must  never  come  that  way. 
\fon.  Whit  shall  we  do  then  1 

Flip.  Hold  still 1  have  it I'll  tell  you 

wh-it  you  shall  do. 
-V<m.  Ay. 

Flip.  You  shall  make  her  a — ^restitution — of 
two  hundred  pounds. 
.\fon.  Ha! — a  restitution  ! 
Flip.  Yes,  yer,  'lis  the  luckiest  thought  in  the 


world.  Madam  often  plajs,  you  know;  and 
folks  who  do  so,  meet  now  and  then  with  sharp- 
ers.   Now  you  shall  be  a  sharper. 

Afon.  A  sharper! 

Flip.  Ay,  ay,  a  sharper;  tfnd  having  cheated 
her  of  two  hundred  pounds,  shall  he  troubled  in 
mind,  and  send  it  her  back  again.  You  compre- 
hend met 

Man.  Yes,  I — I  comprehend;  but — a — wont 
she  suspect,  if  it  be  so  much  1 

Flip.  No,  no;  the  more  the  better. 

Mon,  Two  hundred  pounds ! 

F^ip.  Yes,  two  hundred  pounds Or^let 

me  see — so  even  a  sum  may  look  a  Sittle  suspi- 
cious  aT— let  it  be  two  hundred  and  thiitv: 

that  odd  thirty  will  make  it  look  so  natural,  the 
devil  wont  find  it  out 

Mon.  Hal 

Flip.  Pounds,  too,  look  I  dent  know  how: 
guineas,  I  fancy,  were  better — Ay— eiiincas~it 
shall  be  guineas.  You  are  of  that  mind,  are  you 
not? 

Man.  iTm — a  guinea,  you  know,  Flippanta,  is— • 

Flip.  A  thousand  times  genteeler ;  you  are  cer- 
tainly in  the  right  on't;  it  shall  be  as  you  say — 
two  h'mdred  and  thirty  guineas. 

J/on»  JHo— Well,  if  it  must  be  guineas- 
Let's  see — ^two  hundred  guineas 

Flij>.  And  thirty;  two  hundred  and  thirty.  If 
you  mistake  the  sum,  you  spoil  all.  ?>o,  go  put 
them  in  a  purse,  while  it 's  fresh  in  your  head, 
and  send  them  to  me  with  a  penitential  letter,  de- 
siring I'll  do  you  the  favour  to  restore  them  to  her. 

Man.  Two  hundred  and  thirty  jx)un(is  in  a  bag! 

Flip.  Guineas,  I  say,  guineas. 

Mon.  Ay,  guineas;  tnat's  true.  But,  Flip, 
panta,  if  she  don't  know  they  come  from  me,  then 
I  give  my  money  for  nothing,  you  know. 

Flip,  rhu!  leave  that  to  me:  I'll  monoge  the 
stock  for  you ;  I'll  make  it  produce  somei  hing,  I'll 
warrant  yon. 

Mon.  Well,  Flippanta,  'tis  a  great  sum  indeed ; 
but  I'll  go  try  what  I  can  do  for  her.  You  say, 
two  hundred  guineas  in  a  purse  1 

Flip.  And  thirty  if  the  man 's  in  his  srnses. 

Mon.  And  thirty,  'tis  true;  1  always  forget 
that  thirty.  '     \Esit. 

Flip.  So  get  thee  sone ;  thou  art  a  rare  fellow, 
i'faith Brass— it 's  thee,  is't  not  i 

Enter  Brass. 

Brass.  It  is,  huswife.  How  go  rnntters!  I 
staid  till  this  gentleman  was  gone.  Hast  done 
any  thing  towards  our  common  purse  7 

Flip.  I  think  I  have ;  he 's  ffoing  to  make  us  a 
restitution  of  two  or  thiee  hundred  pounds. 

Brass.  A  restitution! Good. 

FHp.  A  new  w.ay,  sirrah,  to  make  a  lady  take    ♦ 
a  present  without  putting  her  to  the  Mush. 

Brass.  'Tis  very  well,  mighty  well  indeed. 
Pry  thee,  where 's  thy  master  1  Let  me  try  if  I 
can  persuade  him  to  be  troubled  in  mind  too. 

Flip.  Not  sc  hasty ;  he 's  gone  into  his  closet 
to  prepare  himself  for  a  quarrel  I  have  advised 
him  to— wUh  his  wife. 

Brass.  What  to  do  1 

Flip.  Why,  to  make  her  stay  at  home,  now  she 
has  resoh  ed  to  do  it  beforehand.  You  ni ust  know , 
sirrah,  Wb  intend  to  make  a  merit  of  our  basset^ 
table,  and  fret  >i  (rood  pretence  for  tlif  merry  com« 
panions  we  intern*  to  fill  his  htnisc  -vith. 
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Br<L88.  Yery  raesAj  spun,  truly;  thy  hutbanf! 
will  be  a  happy  man. 

Flvp.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fool  you — See, 
here  comes  your  master. 

Brass.  I^e  *8  welcome. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Vij  dear  Flippanta,  how  many  thanks 
have  I  to  pay  thee ! 

Flip.  Do  you  like  her  style  1 

[Hck.  The  kindest  little  rogue !  there 's  nothing 
but  she  gives  me  leave  to  £>pe.  I  am  the  hap- 
piest man  the  world  has  in  its  care. 

Flip.  Not  so  happy  as  you  think  for,  neither, 
perhaps ;  you  have  a  rival,  Sir,  I  can  tell  you  that. 

Dick.  A  rival ! 

Flip.  Yos,  and  a  dangerous  one  too. 

Dick.  Who,  in  the  name  of  terror  1 

Flip.  A  devilish  fellow,  one  Mr.  Amlet. 

Dick.  Andet !    I  know  no  such  man. 

Flip.  You  know  the  man's  mother,  though ; 
you  met  her  here,  and  are  in  her  fkvour,  I  can 
tell  you.  If  he  worst  you  in  vour  mistress,  you 
shall  e'en  marry  her,  and  disinherit  him. 

Dick.  If  I  have  no  other  rivid  than  Mr.  Amlet, 
I  bc'lieve  I  sha'n't  be  much  disturbed  in  my 
amour. — But  can't  I  see  Corinnal 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  she  has  always  some  of 
her  masters  with  her.  But  I'll  go  and  sfe  if  she 
can  spare  you  a  moment,  and  bnng  you  word. 

[ExU. 

Dick.  I  wish  my  old  hobbling  mother  ha'n^t  been 
blabbing  something  here  she  should  not  do. 

Brass.  Fear  nothing;  all's  safe  on  that  side 
yet. — But  how  speaks  young  mistress's  epistle  7 
Soft  and  tender? 

Dick.  As  pen  can  write. 

Brass.  So  you  think  all  goes  well  there  1 

Dick.  As  my  heart  coula  wish. 

Brass.  You  are  sure  on't  1 

Dick.  Sure  on't. 

Brass.  Why,  then,  ceremony  aside. — [Putting' 

on  his  hat] ^You  and  I  must  have  a  little  talk, 

Mr.  Amlet. 

Dick.  Ah,  Brass,  what  ait  thou  going  to  do  1 
wont  ruin  me  1 

JEfra«5.  Look  you,  Dick, 'few  words.  You  are 
in  a  smooth  way  of  making  your  fortune;  I  hope 
all  will  roll  on.  But  how  do  you  intend  matters 
shall  pass  'twixt  you  and  me  m  this  business  1 

Dick.  Death  and  furies !  What  a  time  dost 
thou  take  to  talk  on*t1 

Brass.  Good  words,  or  I  betray  you.  They 
have  already  heard  of  one  Mr.  Amlet  m  the  house. 

Dick.  Here 's  a  ton  of  a  whore !  [Aside. 

Brass.  In  short,  look  smooth,  and  be  a  good 
prince.  I  am  your  valet,  'tis  true ;  your  footman 
'  sometimes,  which  Fm  enraged  at ;  but  you  have 
always  had  the  ascendant,  I  confess.  When  we 
were  school-fellows,  you  made  me  carry  your 
t^ooks,  make  your  exercise,  own  your  rogueries, 
and  sometimes  take  a  whipping  for  you.  When 
we  vf&e  fellow-'prentioes,  though  I  was  your  se- 
nior, you.  made  me  open  the  shop,  clean  my  mas- 
ter's shoes,  cut  last  at  dinner,  anu  eat  all  the  crust. 
In  our  sins  too,  you  still  kept  me  under;  you  soar- 
ed up  to  adultery  with  our  mistress,  while  I  was 
at  humble  fornication  with  the  maid.  Nay,  in  our 
punishments  you  still  made  good  your  post ;  for 
when  once  upon  a  time  I  was  sentenced  to  be  but 
whipped,  1  cannot  deny  but  you  were  condemned 


to  be  hanged.  So  that  in  all  thnet^  I  must  as- 
fess,  your  inclinations  have  been  greater  an^ 
nobler  than  mine. — However.  1  cannot  eotiseBt 
that  you  shouk!  at  once  fix  fortane  for  fife,  tod  I 
dwell  in  my  humilities  for  the  rest  of  my  days. 

Diek.  Hark  thee,  Brass:  if  I  do  noC  most  DchfT 
by  thee,  I'm  a  doff. 

Brass.  And  when  1 

Dick.  As  soon  as  ever  I  am  mairied. 

Brass.  Ah,  the  pox  take  tbeel 


Dick.  Then  you  mistrust  mel 
folks  we  mistriist,  because  we  dont  know  thra  ' 


Brass.  I 


len  yoi 
do,  by 


my  feith.    Look  too,  Sir,  srssr  j 


othera  we  mistrust,  because  we  do  km.<tr 

them and  for  one  of  these  reaaoos,  I  desiie 

there  may  be  a  bargain  before-hand.    If  im, 
[Raising  his  vaiee,]  look  ye,  Dick  Amlet^— 

Dick.  Soft,  my  dear  fnend  and  oompanion 

The  dog  will  nrin  me.  [Aside.] Say,  whai  s 

it  will  content  thee. 

Brass.  O  ho! 

Dick.  But  how  canst  thou  be  such  a  baibarital 

Brass.  I  learned  it  at  Algiers. 

DuJc.  Come,  make  thy  Turkish  demand.  iheiL 

Brass.  You  know  you  gave  me  a  bank-bill  thu 
morning  to  receive  for  yon. 

Dirk.  I  did  so^  of  fifty  j^nds,  tb  thine:  5^ 
now  thou  art  satisfied,  all  s  fixed. 

Brass.  It  is  not,  indeed.  There 's  a  djamoDl 
necklace  you  robbed  your  mother  of  e'en  now. 

JWdt.  Ah,  you  Jew! 

Brass.  No  words. 

Diek.  My  dear  Brass ! 

Brass.  I  insist. 

Dick.  My  okl  friend. 
,    Brass.  Dick  Amlet,  [Raising  his  9oSee.]  I  b- 
sist. 

Diek.  Ah,  the  comKurantf—Wd],  'tis  tbiK: 
but  thoult  never  thrive  with  it 

Brass.  When  I  find  it  begins  to  do  me  mis' 
chief  ril  give  it  you  again.  Bot  I  most  haw  a 
wedaing-suit 

Dick.  Well. 

Brass.  Some  good  laoei 

Diek.  Thou  sha't. 

Brass.  A  stock  of  linen. 

Dide.  Enough  1 

Brass.  Not  yet anNerswoid. 

Dick.  Well,  thou  sha't  have  that  Iool  Nov 
thou  hast  every  thing. 

Brass.  God  forgive  me,  I  foigot  a  ring  of  jt- 
membranoe;  I  womd  not  foiget  all  these  fiivDsn 
for  the  worid.  A  sparkling  diamond  will  be  al- 
ways playing  in  my  eye,  and  put  me  in  nund  of 
them. 

Diek.  This  anconsdonaUe  ragne!  [Asidt.] 
Well,  111  bespeak  one  fiv  tiise. 

Brass.  Brilliant. 

Dick.  It  shall.  But  if  the  thing  donH  soceeed 
after  aU  I 

Brass.  Fm  a  manof  honoiir,andTesl(m.  AM 
so,  the  treaty  beii^  finished,  I  strike  my  Dig  of 
defiance,  and  fidi  into  my  respects  again! 

[Taking  of  hit  hal 

Enter  Flippanti, 

Flip.  I  have  made  you  wait  a  Bttle— but  I 
could  not  help  it.  Hot  geography-master  is  bot 
just  gone;  he  has  been  showing  her  Prince  Ea 
gene  s  march  into  Italy. 

Diek.  Fr'ythee,  let  me  come  lo  her;  Fd  Aam 
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fier  a  put  of  the  world  he  hae  never  ahown  her 
▼ft, 

J^ip.  80 1  fold  her,  you  mmt  know ;  and  she 
aaiti,  ahfi  oooM  like  to  tfavel  in  good  company. 
So,  if  youll  slip  np  thoae  back  stairs,  you  shall 
<Tv  if  wou  can  agree  upon  the  journey. 
Om.  My  dcM  Fiippanta  I 
F^Up.  None  of  your  deax  acknowledgments,  I 
Urse«eh  you;  but  up  stairs  as  hard  as  you  can 
rli  ve. 

Uidc.  Fmsone.  \BxU. 

f^p.  AncTdo  you  ibilow  him,  Jack-a-oandy,. 
vbA  aee  he  is  not  surprised. 

Bram.  I  thought  that  was  your  post^  Mrs. 
(Jeefpl-^But  if  you'll  come  and  keep  me  m  ha- 
moor,  I  don\  care  if  I  share  the  duty  with  you. 

Flip.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  follow  him;  I  have 
eomew^hat  else  to  ao. 

Srtus.  The  jade's  so  absolute,  there 's  no  con- 
testiiig  with  her.  One  kiss,  though,  to  keep  the 
sentinel  warm.    [Givn  her  a  long  kis».]  S<>-— 

[eA  Bsass. 
FHip.  A  nasty  rogue!  [Wtj^ing  her  mauth.^ 
Bui,  let  me  see;  what  have  I  to  &  now?  This 
Rsthutiaii  will  be  here  quickly,  I  suppose;  in.the 
mean  time,  111  go  know  if  my  lady  la  ready  for 
the  quarrel  yet.  Master,  yonder,  is  so  fhll  ont, 
he's  readjr  to  bunt;  but  we'll  give  him  vent  by 
and  by,  with  a  witness.  [BxU, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /--Gripb's  Omae. 

Snter  Cosimna,  Dick,  and  Brass. 

6nasflL  Dont  ftar ;  111  give  you  timely  notice. 
[Croe«  to  the  door. 

Dick.  Come,  you  must  consent,  vou  shall  con- 
sents—How can  you  leave  me  thus  upon  the 
rock  1  A  man  who  loves  you  to  that  excess  that 
Idol 

Cor.  Nay,  tfuvt  you  love  me,  l^r,  that  Fm  satis- 
fied in:  fM*  ^u  have  sworn  you  do:  and  Tm  so 
pleasea  with  it,  I'd  fain  have  you  do  so  as  long  as 
you  live;  so  we  must  never  many. 

Dick.  Not  marry,  my  dear !  Why,  what 'sour 
love  good  for,  if  we  don^  many  1 

Cor.  Ahl— I'm  afiaid  it  wiu  be  good  for  little 
if  we  do. 

Dick.  Why  do  you  think  so? 

Cor.  Because  Ihear  my  father  and  mother, 
and  my  uncle  and  aunt,  and  Araminta  and  her 
nuAfaand,  and  twenty  other  married  folks,  say  so 
from  moniing  to  nignt 

Dick.  Oh,  that's  beeause  they  an  bad  hus- 
bands and  bad  wives;  but  in  our  case  there.will 
be  a  good  husband  and  a  good  wife,  and  so  we 
vliall  £ve  for  ever. 

Cor.  Why,  there  ma^  be  something  in  that, 
traly ;  and  rm  always  willing  to  hekr  reason,  as  a 
reasonable  young  woman  ought  to  do.  But  are 
you  sure,  Sur,  though  we  are  very  good  now,  we 
fth&Il  be  so  wben  we  come  to  be  better  acquainted. 

Did:.  I  can  answer  for  myself,  at  least. 

Cor.  I  wish  you  oouU  answer  for  me  too.  You 
«e  I  am  a  plain-dealer.  Sir;  I  hope  you  don't  like 
3ie  the  worse  for  it 

Dick.  Oh,  by  no' means — 'tis  a  sign  of  admira- 
|>le  morals;  and  I  hafe,  since  you  practise  it  your- 
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self,  youll  approve  of  it  io  your  lover.  In  one 
word,  therefore,  for  'tis  in  vam  to  nihice  the  mat- 
ter, my  resolution's  fixed,  and  the  world  can't 
stagger  me:  I  many— or  1  die. 

Cor.  Inleed,  Sir,  I  have  much  ado  to  believe 
you :  the  uisease  of  love  is  seldom  so  violent. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  have  two  diseases  to  eud  my 
miseries ;  if  the  first  don't  do  it,  the  latter  shall 
— [/>oteiii^  hu  «*ord.}— — one 's  in  my  heart, 
t'other 's  in  mv  scabbard. 

Cor.  Not  for  a  diadem.— [Co/c^t?^  hold  qf 
himi\ — Ah,  put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Dick,  How  abs<3ute  is  your  command !~  • 
[Drojpfing  hi*  wtord.\  A  word,  you  see,  disaitns 
me. 

Cor.  What  a  power  I  have  over  him!  \^lisidc\ 

— The  wondrous  deeds  of  love ! ^Prav,  Sir,  let 

me  have  no  more  of  theee  rash  doings^  tnough — 
perhaps  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  savuv  humour 

I'm  sure  if  1  had  let  him  stick  himself,  I 

should  have  been  envied  by  all  the  great  ladies  in 
the  town.  [Aside, 

Dick.  Well,  Madam,  have  I  then  your  promise  1 
You'll  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankina. 

Cor.  I  don't  know  what  to  say  to  you:  but  I 
befieve  I  had  a*  good  promise;  &t  1  find  I  shall 
certainly  do  it. 

Dick.  Then  let  us  seal  the  contract  thus 

[Kisseaher. 

Cor.  Um— He  has  almost  taken  away  my 
breath — ^He  kisses  purely.  [Ande, 

Dick.  Hark  '  somebody  comes. 

Brass.  [Peepcnj^  «n.]  uar  theie— the  enemy- 
No,  hold,  y'are  safe ;  'tis  Flippanta. 

Enter  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Come,  have  you  agreed  the  matter  V  If 
not,  you  must  end  it  another  time ;  for  your  fa- 
ther s  in  motion :  so,  pray  kiss  and  part. 

Cor.  That's  sweet  and  sour.  [TAey  kUa.] 
Adieu  t'ye.  Sir.       [Exeunt  Pick  and  Corinna. 

Enter  Clarissa. 

Oar.  Have  you  told  him  I'm  al  home,  FUp- 
panU? 

JFltp.  Yes,  Madam. 

Oar.  And  that  I'll  see  himi 

Flip.  Yes,  that  too.  But  here 's  news  for  you ; 
I  have  just  now  received  the  restitution. 

Clar.  That 's  killing  pleasure.  And  how  much 
has  he  restored  me  1 

Flip.  Two  hundred  and  thirty. 

Clar.  Wretched  rogue!  But  retreat;  your 
master 's  coming  to  quarrel. 

Flip.  rU  be  within  call,  if  matters  run  high. 

Enter  Gripe. 


Gripe.  O  ho  1— are  you  there,  'l&ith  1  Madam, 
our  humble  servant :  I'm  very  glad  to  see  you  ai, 
lome ;  I  thought  I  should  never  navMad  thai 
honour  again.  ^ 

Oar.  Good  morrow,  my  dear :  how  d'ye  do  7 
Flippanta  says  you  are  out  of  humour,  and  that 
you  nave  a  mind  to  quarrel  with  me.    Is  it  true, 

hal 1  have  a  tenible  pain  in  my  head;  I  give 

you  notice  on't  beforehand. 

Gripe.  And  how  the  pox  should  it  be  other- 
wise 7    It  is  a  wonder  you  are  not  dead — as  a' 
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would  y<m  were!  [Ande.] — ^with  the  life  you 
lead.  Are  yoa  not  aBhamed  t  And  do  yoa  not 
blush  to 

Oar.  My  dear  child,  you  crack  my  brain. 
Soften  the  harshness  of  your  voice:  s^y  what  thou 
wou't,  hut  let  it  be  in  an  agreeable  tone. 

Oripe.  Tone,  Madam!  don't  tell  me  of  a 
tone 

Oar.  Oh,  if  yon  will  quarrel,  do  it  with  temper- 
ance ;  let  it  be  all  in  cool  blood,  even  and  smooth, 
as  if  you  were  not  moved  with  what  you  said  ; 
and  then  Til  hear  you,  as  if  I  were  not  moved 
with  it  neither. 

€rripe.  Had  ever  man  such  need  of  pstienee ! 
Madam,  Madam,  I  must  tell  you,  Madam 

Oar.  Another  key,  or  I'll  walk  off. 

Oripe.  Don't  provoke  me. 

Ctar.  Shall  yon  be  long,  my  dear,  in  your  re- 
monstrances 1 

Grtpe.  Yes,  Madam,  and  very  long. 

Onr.  If  YOU  would  (^uairel  in  akrt^U^  I  tbould 
have  a  world  of  obligation  to  you. 

Gripe.  What  I  have  to  say,  forsooth,  is  not  to 
be  expressed  in  abregie  ;  my  complaints  are  too 
numerous. 

CLar.  Complaints !ofwhat,m^ dear 7  Havel 
ever  givenyou  aubiect  of  complaint,  my  lifel 

Oripe.  Oh,  pox !  my  dear,  and  my  fife !  I  de- 
are  none  of  your  tendrea. 

Oar.  How  1  5nd  fault  with  my  kindness,  and 
my  expreasions  of  aflTection  and  respect !  The 
world  will  guess  by  this,  what  the  rest  of  your 
complaints  may  be.  I '  must  tell  you,  I'm  scan- 
dalized at  your  piDoedure. 

Gripe.  1  must  tell  you,  I  am  running  mad  wi& 
yours. 

Clar.  Ah,  how  insupportable  are  the  humours 
of  some  husbands!  so  (hll  of  fancies,  and  so  un- 
governable !  What  have  you  in  the  world  to  dis- 
turb you  1 

Gripe.  What  have  I  to  disturb  me !  I  have 
you,  death,  and  the  devil ! 

Oar.  Ah,  merciful  Heaven,  how  he  swears ! — 
You  should  never  accustom  yourself  to  such  words 
as  these;  indeed,  my  dear,  you  should  not^  your 
mouth 's  aiways  full  of  them. 


Oripe.  Blood  and  thunder.  Madam.- 
Oar.  Ah,  he'll  fetch  the  house  down! 


Do 


Oripe.  The  widied  woman,  Flippanta*  t^ 
wicked  woman ! 

Oar.  Can  any  body  wonder  I  aliim  mj  ovi 
house,  when  he  tveats  me  at  this  rata  in  it  \ 

Gripe.  At  this  rate !     Why,  in  the  dcrii  i 


Oar.  Doyouhearhimaffaini 

FKp.  Come,  a  littie  mo£ntion.  Sir,  and  tr 
what  that  will  prodnoe. 

Gripe.  Hang  her !  'tis  all  &  pretenee  to  josiii 
her  going  abroaid. 

Oar.  A  pretence,  n  pvetenoe!  Do  3P00  hrtr 
how  black  a  charge  he  loads  me  withi  Chair' 
me  with  a  jiretenoe!  Is  this  the  letaxn  for  ij 
my  downright  open  actions  1  You  know,  cr 
d<MLr,  I  scorn  pretences;  whene'er  I  go  abroad,  k 
is  without  pretence^ 

Gripe.  Give  me  patience. 

Flip.  You  have  a  great  deal.  Sir. 

Oar.  And  yet  he's  never  content,  F&aouu. 

(^Hpe.  What  shaU  Idol 

Oar.  What  a  reasonable  man  would  do:  on 
yonrself  In  the  wrong,  and  be  quiec-^Hev's 
Flippanta  has  nndewlnnding,  and  I  have  Bwfe- 
rution ;  I'm  willing  to  maka  her  yoAgt  oiaaiiS- 


you  know  you  niake  me  tremble  for  you ! — Flip- 
panta  \    Who 's  there  1    Flippanta ! 

Gripe.  Here 's  a  provoking  devil  for  you ! 

ErUer  TiATVJMTk, 

Flip,  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove,  is  the  mat- 
ter 1    You  raise  the  neighbourhood. 

Oar.  Why,  here  'a  your  master  in  a  most  vio- 
lent fuss,  and  no  mortal  soul  can  tell  for  what 
%        Gripe.  Not  tell  for  what  1 

Oar.  No,  mv  life.  I  have  begged  him  to  tell 
me  his  griefs,  Flippanta;  and  then  he  swears; 
ffood  lord,  how  he  does  swear ! 

•  jad( 


Gri-^  Ab,  you  wicked  Jade !    Ah,  you  wicked 


Oar.  Do  you  hear  hun,  Flippanta  1  Do  you 
hear  himi 

Flip.  Pray,  Sir,  let  us  know  a  little  what  puts 
you  in  all  this  fury  1 

Onr.  Pr'ythee,  stand  near  me,  Flippanta: 
there 's  an  od^  froth  about  his  mouth,  looks  as  if 
his  poor  nead  were  goinsr  wrong ;  I'm  afhdd  he'll 
I'ite 


Flip.  Yon  do  me  n  great  deal  of  honov,  Mt- 
dam:  buti  tell  yoa  beforehand,  I  sliaD  be  t  iB!« 
on  master's  side. 

Gripe.  Right;  Flippanta  has  sense.  Com, 
let  her  decide.  Have  I  not  reason  to  be  in  apa*- 
sioni    Tell  me  that. 

Oar.  Yod  must  tell  her  for  what,  my  lifr. 

Gripe.  Why  for  the  trade  you  &nre,  my  soaL 

Flip.  Look  you,  Sir,  peay  take  things  iwk:  I 
know  Madam  does  fret  yon  a  little  now  andtbHi 
that's  true;  bat,  in  the  main  she  istbe  aoAnt, 
sweetest,  sentlest  lady  breathing. — Let  bFr-fcot 
Uve  entirely  to  her  own  faney,  and  shell  ^e^ 
say  a  word  to  you  from  morning  to  night 

Qrioe.  'OonslletherbotsUy«thanie,aodahc 
shall  QD  what  she  wift-^in  reason,  that  ik 

Flip.  D'ye  hear  that,  Madam  1  .Na|r,iwl 
must  be  on  master's  side :  you  see  how  he  knei 
Tou :  he  desires  only  your  eompany.— Pray  2to 
him  that  satisfactiaiyOr  I  most  proooanoeafunst 
you. 

Oar.  Well,  I  agree.  Thou  knowest  I  6m\ 
love  to  grieve  him:  let  him  be  alwiqpB  in  gsod  he- 
mour,  and  I'll  be  always  at  home. 

FVip.  Look  yoo  there.  Sir,  what  wooU  foa 
have  more? 

Grioe.  Well,  let  her  keep  her  wmd^aad  FB 
have  done  qoarrelling. 

Oar.  I  must  not,  howeiwr,  so  for  lose  th«  owtil 
of  my  consent,  as  to  let  yoo  think  I'm  wearr  cf 
going  abroad,  my  dear :  what  I  do,  is  povf  10 
oblige  you ;  which,  that  I  may  be  aUe  to  prrfini, 
without  a  relapse.  III  invent  what  ways  1  caa  to 
make  my  prison  supportable  to  me. 

Flip.  Her  prison!  pretty  hiid!  her  pnoo! 
don't  that  worn  melt  jrou,  Sirl 

Gripe.  I  must  confess  I  did  not  expect  to  fod 
her  so  reasonable. 

Flip.  Oh,  Sir,  soon  or  late  wives  conse  into 
good  humour;  husbands  must  only  haw  a  liltb 
patience  to  wait  for  it 

Oar.  The  innocent  little  diversions,  dear,  fhat 
I  shall  content  myself  with,  will  be  dm^  phj 
and  company. 

Gripe.  Oh,  Td  find  you  employment  ycoi  ^^ 
sha'n't  lie  upon  your  hands;  though,  if  yur  l*tw 
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a  nuxtd  fyr  socfa  acompamon  as  a — let  roe  aee 
Aranointa,  for  example;  why,  I  sha'n'tbe  agdoet 
h^r  beintf  with  yoa  from  morning  till  night. 

Clar.    Y  on  can't  obtige  me  more,  'tie  difl  beat 
voman  in  the  worid. 
<^ripe.  Isnotahel 

Gar.   Then,  my  dear,  to  make  our  home  plear 
ftant,  well  have  concerts  of  music  sometimes. 
Gripe,  Musio,  in  my  house? 
Gar.  Yes,  my  child,  we  must  have  mnsio,  or 
thfC  house  will  be  so  du!I^  I  shall  get  the  spleen, 
and  be  going  abroad  again. 

/^"Z^  Nay,  she  has  so  much  oomplaisanoe  fhr 
yna.  Sir,  you  cant  dispute  such  things  with  her. 
(rripe.  Ay,  but  if  I  have  music— 
t^rr.  Ay,  but  Sir,  I  must  have  music— — 
PVp.  Not  every  day,  Madam  don*t  mean. 
Ctar.  No,  bless  me,  no ;  but  three  conceits  a 
^eek :  three  days  more  we'll  play  after  dinner  a£ 
ombre,  pic^uet,  basset,  and  so  rorth,  and  dose  the 
evemns  with  a  handsome  supper  and  a  balL 
Gripe.  AbaU! 

CZar.  Then,  my  k>ve.  you  know  there  is  but 
one  day  more  upon  our  hands,  and  that  shall  be 
the  day  of  convenation :  we'll  read  verses,  talk  of 
books,  invent  modes,  tell  lies,  acandalizs  our 
friendi,  be  pert  upon  reli^on ;  and,  in  short,  em- 
plov  every  moment  of  it,  m  some  pretty  witty  ex- 
treme or  other. 

Flip.  What  order  you  see  "ds  she  purposes  to 
Bv«  in !     A  most  wonderful  regularity ! 

Gripe.  Regularity  with  a  pox—  [AMide. 
Gar.  And  as  tnis  kind  of  lif«ij  so  soft,  so 
smooth,  so  agreeable,  must  needs  invite  a  vast  deal 
of  company  to  partake  of  it,  twill  be  necessary  to 
have  the  decern^  of  a  porter  at  our  door,  you  kniiw. 
Gripe.  A  porter — a  scrivener  have  a  porter. 
Madam ! 

Gar.  Positively,  a  porter. 
Gripe.  Why,  no  scrivener  since  Adam  ever 
had  a  porter,  woman! 

Gar.  You  will  therefore  be  renowned  in  story 
Ut  having  the  first,  my  fife. 
Gripe.  Flippanta! 

FTtp.  Hang  it.  Sir,  never  dispute  a  trifle;  if 
you  vex  her,  perhaps  shell  insist  upon  a  Swiss. 
[Ande  to  Oripe. 

Gripe.  But  Madam 

Gar.  But,  Sir,  a  porter,  positively,  a  porter: 
withoot  that  the  treaty's  null,  ^nd  I  go  abroad 
this  moment. 

Flip.  Come^  ^r,  never  lose  so  advantageous  a 
peace  for  a  pitifhl  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  I  shall  be  hooted  at,  the  boys  wiH 
throw  atones  at  my  porter.  Besides,  where  shall 
!  have  money  for  all  this  expense? 

Gar.  My  dear,  who  asks  you  for  anyl   Don't 
be  in  a  frijrnt,  cUcken. 
Gripe.   Dont  be  in  a  fHght,  Madam!   but 

where,  I  say 

fVp.  Madam  plays,  SSr,  think  on  that ;  women 
that  pla^r  have  inexhaustible  mines,  and  wives 
t7ho  receive  least  money  from  their  husbands,  are 
rainv  times  those  who  spend  the  most. 

Clar.  So,  my  dear,  tet  what  Flippanta  say« 
content  you.  tj^^  my  life,  trouble  yourself  with 
nothing,  but  let  me  do  just  as  I  please,  and  all 
win  be  well.  Tm  going  into  my  closet,  to  consi-> 
<}pr  of  some  more  things  to  enable  me  to  give  you 
t'-ic  pleasure  of  my  company  at  home,  without 
nuikmg  it  too  great  a  misery  to  a  yielding  wife. 

^Exit  ClarisbaI  1 


^3 

Pattern  to  all 


Flip.  Mirror  of  goodness! 
wives.    Well,  sure,  ^,  you  are  the  happiest  of 
ail  husbands. 

Oripe,  Yes— amd  a  miaeiable  dog  fi>r  all  that 
too,  perhaps. 

Flip.  Why,  what  can  you  ask  more  than  this 
matchless  complianoe  1 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  what  I  can  ask,  and  yet 
I'm  not  satisfied  with  what  I  have  neither;  the 
devil  mixes  in  it  all,  1  think ;  complaisant  or  per- 
verse, it  fteis  just  as  it  did. 

Flip.  Why,  then  your  uneasiness  is  only  a 
disease.  Sir ;  per&aps,  a  little  bleeding  and  purging 
would  relbve  you. 

Clar.  \WUhin.]  Flippanta! 

Flip.  Madam  oaUs.  1  come,  Madam.  Come, 
be  merry,  be  merry.  Sir,  vou  have  cause,  take  my 
word  fbr't ^Poor  devU.  [Aside.    Exit. 

Gri^.  I  don't  know  that,  I  don't  know  that: 
but  this  I  do  know,  that  an  honest  man,  who  has 
married  a  jade,  whether  she 's  pleased  to  spend 
her  time  at  home,  or  abroad,  baa  better  have  lived 
a  bachelor. 

EnJUr  Bkasi. 

Brau.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  mighty  gkd  I  have  fimnd 
you. 

Gripe,  Why,  what 's  the  matter,  pr'ythee  1 

Bran.  Can  nobody  hear  us  1 

Gripe.  No,  no,  speak  quickly. 

Braae.  You  ha'n't  seen  Areminta,  since  the 
last  letter  I  carried  her  firom  you  1 

Chipe.  Not  I:  I  go  prudently;  I  don't  press 
things  like  tour  ^ng  nrebrand  k>ven. 

Breue.  But  serioumy.  Sir,  are  you  very  much 
in  love  with  herl 

Gripe.  As  mortal  man  has  been. 

Braee.  I'm  sorry  fi>rt 

Gripe.  Why  so,  dear  Brass  ^ 

Braea.  If  vou  were  never  to  see  her  more  how  ? 
Suppose  sucn  a  thing,  d'you  think  'twould  break 
your  heart? 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Braaa.  Nay,  now  I  see  you  love  her;  woukl 
you  did  not. 

Gripe.  Mydear  finend. 

Braaa.  I'm  in  your  interest  deep;  you  see  it 

Ornte.  I  do;  but  speak,  what  miserable  stoiy 
hast  thou  for  me  1 

Braaa.  1  had  rather  the  devil  had,  phu 

flown  away  with  you  <^uick,  than  to  see  you  so 
much  in  k>ve  as  I  perceive  you  are,  wnco 

Ortps.  Since  wnaCl— — no. 

Braaa.  Araminta,  Sir  ■     ' 

Gripe,  Deadi 

Braaa.  No. 

Gripe.  Howtheni 

Braaa.  'Worae. 

Gripe,  Out  vritht. 

Braaa.  Broke. 

Crripe.  Broke! 

Braaa.  She  is,  poor  lady !  in  the  most  unfortu- 
nate situation  of  anain.  But  I  have  said  too  much. 

Gripe.  No,  no,  'tis  very  sad,  but  let's  hear  it. 

Braaa.  Sir,  she  cbarsed  me  on  my  life  never  to 
mention  it  to  you,  of  all  men  living. 

Gripe.  Why,  who  shouldst  thou  tell  it  to,  but 
to  the  best  of  her  friends  1 

Braaa.  Ay,  why,  there 's  it  now,  it 's  going  just 
as  I  fimcied.  Now  will  I  be  han^  if  you  are 
not  enough  in  love  to  be  engaging  in  this  matter 
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[act  If 


Bat  I  mcnt  tell  yon,  Sir,  that  as  much  concern  m 
I  have  for  that  rooet  excellent,  beautiftil,  agree- 
able, distressed,  anfoitunate  lady,  I'm  too  much 
your  friend  and  servant,  ever  to  let  it  be  said,  'twas 

the  means  of  your  being  ruined  for  a  woman 

by  letting  you  know  she  esteemed  you  more  than 
any  other  man  upon  earth. 

Gripe.  Ruined !  what  dost  thou  mean  1 

Braat.  Mean!  Why,  I  mean  that  women 
always  ruin  those  that  love  them,  that 's  the  rule. 

Gripe.  The  rule! 

Brase.  Yes,  the  rale;  why,  would  yoa  have 
them  ruin  those  that  don't  1  How  shall  they 
bring  that  about  1 

Chipe.  But  is  there  a  necesnty  then  they 
should  ruin  somebody ! 

Brass.  Yes,  marry  is  there;  how  would  you 
have  them  support  their  expense  elsel  Why, 
Sir,  you  can*t  conceive  now — ^you  can't  oonoeive 
what  Araminta's  privv-purse  re^res.  Only  her 
privy-purse.  Sir!  Why,  what  do  vou  imagine 
now  sne  gave  me  for  the  last  letter  1  carried  her 
from  youl  'Tis  true,  'twas  from  a  man  she 
liked,  else,  perhaps  I  had  had  my  bones  broke. 
But  what  do  you  think  flie  gave  me  1 

Gripe.  Why,  mayhap a  shilling. 

Brass.  A  guinea,  Sir,  a  guinea,  xou  see  by 
tliat  how  fond  she  was  on't,l>y  the  by.  But  then. 
Sir,  her  coach-liire.  her  chair-ntre,  her  pin-money, 
her  play-money,  ner  china,  and  her  charity — 
Would  consume  peers :  a  great  soul,  a  very  great 
soul  I  but  what 's  the  end  of  all  this  1 

Gripe.  Ha! 

Brass.  Why,  IH  tell  you  what  the  end  is— a 
nunnery ! 

Ch-ipe.  A  nunnery. 

Brass.  A  nunnery— In  cbort,  she  is  at  last 
reduced  to  that  extremity,  and  attacked  with  such 
a  battalion  of  duns,  that  rather  than  tell  her  hus- 
band (who  you  know,  is  such  a  dog^  he'd  let  her 
go  if  she  did,)  she  has  e'en  determined  to  turn 
Papist,  and  bid  the  world  adieu  for  life. 

Gripe.  Oh,  terrible !  a  Papist ! 

Brass.  Yes,  y^hen  a  handsome  woman  has 
brought  herself  into  difficulties,  the  devil  can't 

help  Tier  out  of To  a  nunneiy,  that 's  another 

rule,  Sir. 

Gripe.  But,  but.  but,  pi^ythee,  Brass,  but— 
'  Brass.  But  all  the  huts  in  the  world.  Sir,  wont 
stop  her ;  she 's  a  woman  of  a  noble  resolution. 
So,  Sir,  your  humble  servant;  I  pity  her,  I  pity 
you.  Turtle  and  mate ;  but  the  fttes  will  have  it 
so,  all 's  packed  up,  and  I  am  now  going  to  call 
her  a  coach,  for  she  resolves  to  slip  off  without 
saying  a  word :  and  the  next  visit  she  receives 
from  ner  (nends  will  be  through  a  melancholy 
grate  with  a  veil  instead  of  a  top-knot.     [Going. 

Gripe.  It  must  not  be,  by  the  Powers,  it  roust 
not ;  sne  was  made  for  the  world,  and  the  world 
was  made  for  her. 

Brass.  And  yet  yon  see,  Sir,  how  small  a  share 
she  has  on't 

Gripe.  Poor  woman!  Is  there  no  way  to  save 
her? 

Brass.  Save  her !  No :  how  can  she  be  saved  1 
Why,  she  owes  above  five  hundred  pounds. 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Brass.  Five  hundred  pounds,  Sir ;  she  is  like 

♦x)  be  saved  indeed ! ^Not  but  that  I  know  them 

in  this  town  would  give  me  one  of  the  five,  if  I 
wonkl  persuade  her  to  accept  of  the  other  four: 
but  she  had  forbid  me  mentioning  it  to  any  soul 


living;  and  I  have  disobeyed  her  only  to  yo«i ,  txd 
so I'U  Sp  '^^  ^11  ^  coach. 

Gripe,  field — -dost  think,  my  poor  Braa,  me 
might  not  order  it  so,  as  to  compound  those  debts 
for for twelve  pence  in  the  pound  T 

Brass.  Sir,  d'ye  hear  1  I  have  already  trird 
them  with  ten  shillings,  and  not  &  rogue  viH 
prick  up  his  ear  at  it  Though,  after  all.  ftir 
three  hundred  pounds,  all  in  ^ttering  cold.  I 
could  set  their  chops  a  watering.  But  wl^re  '■ 
that  to  be  had  with  honour  ?  There  '•  the  tiii^. 
Sir I'll  so  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Hold,  once  more :  I  have  a  note  in  irr^ 
closet  of  two  hundred,  ay — and  fifty,  111  go  au: 
give  it  her  myself. 

BroM.  You  will ;  very  genteel  truly.  Go,  dzp 
dash,  and  offer  a  woman  of  her  9cn»pk»  monrT ' 
bolt  m  her  face ;  why  you  might  as  well  offer  ba 
a  scorpion,  and  she  would  aa  soon  touch  it 

Chipe.  Shall  I  carry  it  to  her  creditors  tbn, 
and  treat  with  them. 

Brass.  Ay,  that 's  a  rate  thooght 

Gripe.  Is  not  it,  Brass  1  ^ 

Brass.  Only  one  little  inoonvenienee  hj  the 
way. 

Gripe.  As  howl 

Brass.  That  they  are  your  wife's  cicditav  ai 
well  as  hers ;  and,  perhaps,  it  might  nothetko- 
gether  so  weal  to  see  you  clearing  the  delte  of 
your  neighbour's  wife,  and  leaving  those  of  ycu 
own  unpaid. 

Gripe.  Why,  that  *s  true  now. 

Brass.  I  am  wise,  yon  see,  Sir. 

Cfripe.  Thou  art ;  and  I  am  bat  a  young  Wr: 
hut  what  shall  we  do  then  1 

Brass.  Why,  I  am  thinking,  that  if  vcn  gh« 
me  the  note,  do  you  see ;  and  that  I  ptoam  it 
give  you  an  account  of  it 

Gripe.  Ay,  but  look  you,  Brass 

Brass.    But  look  you! Whj  what,  i^ 

think  1  am  a  pickpocket  I    D'ye  think  T  ictend  to 
run  away  with  your  note!  your  padtn^  note.  | 

Chipe.  I  don't  say  so— T  say  only,  that  in  a»~-     i 

Brass.  Case,  Sir  1  there 's  no  case  hut  tfac  esse 
I  have  put  you ;  and  sinoe  you  heap  casrt  npoa     | 
cases,  where  there  is  but  three  huMred  nanOr 
pounds  in  the  case— FU  go  and  caB  a  ooark 

Gripe.  Pr'vthee,  don't  be  so  testy.  Come,  h 
more  words,  follow  me  to  my  doeet,  and  IH  gitr 
thee  the  money. 

Brass.  A  terrible  effort  you  make  inde«d !  rtn 
are  so  much  in  love,  your  wits  are  al!  npos  tV 
wing,  just  agoing:  and  for  three  hundred  pooak 
you  put  a  stop  to  their  flight  Sir,  your  wks  m 
wortn  that,  or  your  wits  are  worth  nothing.  CflW 
away. 

Gripe.  WcD,  say  no  more,  thou  shah  be  lalif- 
fied.  [fiiwit 


Dick.  S'tr 


JBnier  Dick. 


Re-eni€r  Braeb. 


Brass.  Well,  Sir ! 

Dick.  'Tis  not  well,  ffir;  lis  very  iD,  Sir:  w 
shall  be  all  blown  up. 

Brass.  What,  with  pride  and  plenty? 

Dick.  No,  Sir,  with  an  officious  slut  tbt  wiB 
spoil  all.  In  short,  Flippanta  has  been  teKne  hn 
miatniss  and  Araounta  of  my  pasnoB  fo  tie 
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jaung  gentle womiin:  and  tnilj  to  oblige  me  (sup- 
wed  no  in  match  Dy  the  bvj)  they  are  resolved 
io  propnoe  H  immediately  to  her  &ther. 

Brass.  That  'a  the  devil !  we  ahail  eome  f  o  par 
ptrs  and  parchments,  jointures  and  settlements, 
ri'lationa  meet  on  both  sides ;  that's  the  devil ! 

Dick.  I  intended  this  venr  day  to  propose  to 
FUppanta  the  carrying  her  ofr;  and  I  am  sure  the 
young  housewife  woold  have  tucked  up  her  coats 
and  have  marched. 
Brass.  Ay,  with  the  bodr  and  the  soul  of  her. 
Dick.  Why  then,  what  dfamned  luck  is  thisl 
Brass.  'Tis  your  damned  hck,  not  mine:  I 
have  always  teen  it  in  your  ugly  phiz,  in  spite' of 
Tour  powdered  periwig— Pox  take  ye — he'll  be 
hanff*^  at  last.    Why  don't  you  try  to  get  her  off 
/etf 

Dick.  I  have  no  money,  you  dog;  yoo  know 
you  tiavr  stripped  roe  of  every  penny. 

Brass  Come,  damn  it,  I'll  venture  one  cargo 
more  upon  your  rotten  bottom  \  but  if  ever  I  see 
one  glance  of  your  hempen  fortune  again.  I'm  off 

of  ^our  partnership  for  ever. 1  shaU  never 

thnve  with  him. 

Dick.  An  impudent  rogue !  but  he 's  in  posses- 
sion of  my  estate,  so  I  must  bear  with  him.  [Asuie. 
BroMs.  Well,  come,  III  raise  a  hundred  pounds 
for  your  u«e,  upon  my  wife's  jewels  here;  [Pul- 
Unr  9vi  the  neeklaee'!\  her  necklace  shall  pawn 
fort. 

Dixk.  Remember,  though,  that  if  things  fail,  I 
am  to  have  the  necklace  again  1  you  know  you 
agreed  to  that 

Brass.  Yes ;  and  if  I  make  it  good  youTl  be  the 
better  for't:  if  not,  1  shall:  so  you  see  where  the 
cause  wiUpincb. 
Pidfc.  why,  you  barbarous  dog,  you  wont  offer 

Brass,  No  words  now;  about  your  business, 
march.    Go  stay  for  me  at  the  next  tavern :  I'll 

00  to  Flippanta,  and  try  what  I  can  do  for  you. 
Dirk.  Well,  ra  go,  hut  don*t  think  to Oh, 

poi,  Sir [Exit. 

Brass.  Will  you  begone  1 — A  pretty  title  you'd 
have  to  sue  me  upon  trul;^,  if  I  should  nave  a  mind 
to  stand  upon  the  defensive,  as  perhaps  I  may.  I 
b&ve  done  the  rascal  service  enougli  to  luU  my 
conscience  upon't,  I  am  sure :  but  tis  time  enough 
for  that.  Let  me  see First,  I'll  go  to  Flip- 
panta, and  put  a  stop  to  this  family-way  of  matcn- 
nmkinf — then  sell  our  necklace  for  what  ready 
laoneytwin  produce ;  and  by  this  time  to-morrow, 

1  hope,  we  shall  be  in  possession  of— t'other  iewel, 
here ;  a  precious  jewel^  as  she 's  set  in  gold  :^ — ^ 
I  believe  for  the  stone  itself,  we  may  part  with  it 
again  to  a  friend- for  a  tester.  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  /.—Gripe's  House. 
Enter  Brass  and  Flippanta. 

Brass.  Well,  you  agree  Tm  in  the  right,  don*t 
you  7 

Flip.  I  don't  know :  if  your  master  has  the 
estate  he  talks  of,  why  not  do  it  all  aboveboard  1 
Wen,  thonirh  I  am  not  much  of  his  mind,  I'm 
much  in  his  interest,  and  will  therefore  endeavour 
to  serve  him  in  his  own  way. 
41» 


Brass.  That  '•  kindly  said,  my  child,  and  I  be- 
lieve  I  shall  reward  thee,  one  of  these  days,  with 
as  pretty  a  fellow  to  thy  husband  for't,  as 

Plip.  Hold  your  prating,  Jack-a-dandy,  and 
leave  me  to  my'business. 

Brass.  I  obey — Adieu —    [Kitses  her.    Exit 

nip.  Rascal! 

Enter  Corihna. 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta!  Fm  ready  to  sink  downj 
my  legs  tiemblt:  under  me,  my  dear  Flippy^ 

Flip.  And  what's  the  affair  1 

Oar.  My  father 's  there  within,  with  my  mo- 
ther and  Araminta ;  I  never  saw  hun  in  so  good  a 
humour  in  my  life. 

Flip.  And  is  that  it  that  frightens  you  sol 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta!  they  are  just  going  to 
speak  to  him  about  my  marrying  the  ooknel. 

Flip.  Are  they  sol  So  much  the  worse: 
tlMT^'re  too  hasty. 

Cor.  Oh,  no,  not  a  bit;  I  slipped  out  on  pur- 
pose, you  must  know,  to  five  them  an  opportiv 
nity;  wouM  'twere  done  ilready  !^ 

Flip.  I  tell  you,  no :  get  you  in  again  imme- 
diately, and  prevent  it 

Cor.  My  aear,  dear,  I  am  not  able;  I  never 
was  in  such  a  way  before. 

Flip.  Never  in  a  way  to  be  married  before,  ha  1 
Is  not  that  it  1 

Cor.  Ah,  lord !  if  I  am  thus  before  I  come  to*t, 
Flippanta,  what  shall  I  be  upon  the  veijspotl 
Do  but  feel  with  what  a  thumpaty  thump  it  iroea, 
[Putting  her  hand  to  her  heart. 

Flip.  Nay,  it  does  make  a  iikhy  bustle,  that 's 
the  truth  on't,  child.  But  I  believe  I  shall  make 
it  leap  another  way,  when  I  tell  you,  I'm  cruelly 
afraid  your  father  wont  consent,  after  all. 

Cor,  Why,  he  won't  be  the  death  of  me,  will 
hel 

Flip.  I  don't  know:  old  folks  are  cruel;  hot 
we'll  nave  a  trick  for  him.  Brass  and  I  have  been 
consulting  upon  the  matter,  and  agreed  upon  a 
surer  way  of  doing  it,  in  spite  of  his  teeth. 

Cor.  Ay,  marry,  Sir,  that  were  something. 

Flip.  But  then  he  must  not  know  a  word  of 
any  thing  towards  it 

Cor.  No,  no. 

Flip.  So,  get  you  in  immediately 

Cor.  One,  two,  three,  and  away.  [Running  of. 

Flip.  And  prevent  your  mothers  speaking  oirt 

Cor.  But  is  t'other  way  sure,  Flipuanta  T 

Flip.  Fear  nothing,  'twill  only  depend  upon 
you. 

Cor.  Nay  then— -Oh,  ho,  ho,  ho,  how  pan 
that  is !  [Exit. 

Flip.  Poor  child !  we  may  do  what  we  will 
with  her,  as  far  as  marrying  her  goes:  when 
that 's  over,  'tis  possible  she  may  not  prove  alto* 
gether  so  tractable.  But  who 's  here  1  My  sharp- 
er, I  think.    Yes. 

Enter  Monbttrap. 

Mon.  Well,  my  beat  friend,  how  go  matters  1 
Had  the  restitution  been  received,  ha  1  Was  she 
pleased  with  it  1 

Flip.  Yes,  truly;  that  is,  she  was  pleased  to 
see  there  was  so  honest  a  man  in  this  immoral 
age. 

Afon.  Well,  but  a— does  she  know  that  'twas  I 
that 
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FUp.  Whr,  yon  tmwt  know  I  begun  to  give  her 
a  Bttle  sort  of  a  hint,  and — and  so — why,  and  so 
she  be^sn  to  pnt  on  a  sort  of  a  severe^  naughty, 
reserved,  angry,  forgiving  air.  But,  soft;  here 
she  comes:  youll  see  how  vou  stand  with  her 
presently :  bat  don't  be  afhdd.    Courage. 

Man.  Re,  hem. 

iinter  Clarissa. 

'Tis  no  small  piece  of  good  fortone,  Madam,  to 
£nd  you  at  home:  I  have  often  endeavoured  it  in 
vain. 

Clar.  Twas  then  unknown  to  me;  for,  if 
bould  often  receive  the  visits  of  so  good  a  friend  at 
home,  I  should  be  more  reasonably  blatqed  for 
bein^  so  much  abroad. 

Jlfon.  Madam,  you  make  me— — 

Oar.  You  are  the  man  of  the  world  whose 
company  I  think  is  most  to  be  desired.  I  don't 
compHment  you  when  I  tell  you  so,  I  assure  you 

Mon.  Alas,  Madam!  your  poor,  humble  ser- 
vant— 

Qar.  My  poor  humble  servant,  (however  with 
all  the  esteem  I  have  for  him,)  stands  suspected 
with  roe  for  a  vile  trick  I  doubt  he  has  plajft^d  me 
—which,  if  I  could  prove  upon  him,  Pm  afraid  I 
should  punish  him  very  severely. 

Mon.  I  hope,  Madun,  youll  believe  Vm  not 
capable  of 

Oar.  Look  you,  look  you,  you  are  capable  of 
whatever  you  please ;  you  have  a  great  deal  of 
wit,  and  know  .how  to  pve  a  nice  and  gallant 
turn  to  every  thing ;  but  if  you  will  have  me  con- 
tinue your  frirad,  you  must  leave  me  in  some  un- 
certainty in  this  matter. 

Mon.  I  do  then  protest  to  you,  Madam,  that~ 

Clar.  Come,  protest  nothing  about  it ;  I  am  but 
too  penetrating,  as  you  may  perceive;  but  we 
sometimes  shut  our  eyes  rather  than  break  vnth 
our  ftiends ;  for  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  truth 
of  this  business  would  make  me  very  seriously 

Mon.  'Tis  very  certain,  Madam,  that 

Clar.  Come,  say  no  more  on't,  I  beseech  you, 
for  I  am  in  a  good  deal  of  heat  while  I  but  think 
on*t:  if  youll  walk  in,  I  will  follow  you  presently. 

Mon.  Your  goodness,  Madam,  is 

Flip.  'So  fine  speeches,  yonll  spoil  all. 

Mon.  Thou  art  a  most  incomparable  person. 

Flip.  Nay,  it  goes  rarely;  but  get  you  in,  and 
ni  say  a  little  something  to  my  lady  for  you, 
while  she 's  warm. 

Mon,  But,  s't,  FBpj^ta,  how  long  dost  think 
■he  may  hold  out? 

Flip.  Phu,  not  a  twelvemonth. 

Mon.  Boo. 

Flip.  Away,  I  say,  iPtuhing  him  out. 

Clar.  Is  he  gone  1  What  a  vnretch  it  is !  He 
never  was  quite  such  a  beast  before. 

FVp.  Poor  mortal :  his  money 's  finely  laid  ont, 
truly. 

Clar.  I  suppose  there  mar  have  been  much 
Mich  another  scene  within,  oetween  Araminta 
and  mvf?ear:  but  I  left  him  so  unsupportably 
lirisk,  lis  impossible  he  can  have  parted  with  any 
money:  Fm  afraid  Brass  has  not  succeeded  as 
Ihoo  hast  done,  Plippanta. 

Flip.  By  my  faith,  but  he  has,  and  better  too ; 
lie  presents  his  humble  duty  to  Araminta,  and 
has  sent  her— this.  [Showing  the  note. 

Clar.  A  MU  from  my  lorw  for  two  hundred  and 


fifty  pounds.  The  monster!  be  wmdd  net  ^ 
witn  ten,  to  save  his  lawful  wife  finm  evcriaiO!^ 
torment 

Flip.  Never  complain  of  his  avarioe,  Mads^ 
as  long  as  you  have  nis  money. 

Clar.  But  is  he  not  a  beast,  Ffippanta?  ^ 
thinks  the  restitution  looked  better  by  half 

Flip.  Madam,  the  man's  beast  cnoo^.  that  i 
certain :  but  which  way  vnll  you  go  to  receive  !bi 
beastly  money;  for  I  must  not  appear  with  \m 
note? 

Oar.  That 's  true ;  why,  send  tot  Mn.  Aiida; 
that's  a  mighty  useftu  woman,  that  Mia.  AidIa. 

Flip.  Mkrrrt  is  she;  we  shonld  have  beet 
basely  puzdeJ  how  to  dispose  of  the  necklm 
without  her,  'twould  have  been  dangeroos  oficr- 
ingit  to  sale. 

Clar.  It  would  so;  for  I  know  your  nuilR'  hu 
been  laying  out  for't  amongst  the  goIdsDuthi.  Ba 
I  stay  here  too  long :  I  must  in  uid  coquette  it  i 
little  more  to  my  lover — ^Araminta  wiD  get  pomid 
on  me  else.  [KiH 

FUp.  And  111  go  send  for  Mrs.  Amiet  [£nL 


SCENE  IT. — Opens,  ^nd  diseoterg  Aramtxti 
CoRiNNA,  Gripe,  emd  Monett&ap,  s/ a  T» 
Table  J  very  gay  and  laughing. 


Clarissa 


itothewi. 


Onrnea.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mon.  Migh^  well !   Oh,  mighty  weD,  ibM! 

Oar.  Save  you,  save  yon,  good  folks;  joa  aic 
all  in  a  rare  humour,  methinks. 

Gripe.  Why,  what  should  we  be  oUienm 
for,  Madam  ? 

Oar.  Nay,  1  dont  know,  not  I,  my  dear:  Vet 
I  ha'n't  had  the  happiness  of  aeeii^  yoo  n  ssn 
our  honey-moon  was  over,  I  think. 

^  Oripe.  Why,  to  tell  yon  the  tmth,  mj  <leir. 
'tis  the  joy  of  teeing  you  at  home.~f£uiet  4«r.) 
— ^You  see  what  charms  yon  have,  wfaea  jos  u« 
pleased  to  make  use  of  them. 

ilro.  Very  gallant,  tru^. 

Qar.  Nay,  and  what's  more,  yon  mastknoir, 
he's  never  to  be  otherwise  benoefonrards;  we 
have  come  to  an  agreement  about  it. 

Mon.  Why,  here's  my  love  and  I  hsn  beei 
upon  just  such  another  treaty  too. 

Ara.  Well,  sure  there's  some  very  peaodcl 
star  rules  at  present.  Pray  Heaven  oootiDoe  id 
reign  t 

Mon.  Pray  do  yon  continiie  its  reigii,  jm 
ladies,  for  'tis  all  in  your  power. 

[Leering  of  CuMssi. 

Gripe.  Mr  neighbour  Moneytrsp  says  brw :  at 
least  111  confess  frankly,— [0^j'ftfl^ABiMr^Ti] 
— ^'tb  in  one  lady's  power  to  make  me  the  !»< 
humoured  man  on  earth. 

Mon.  And  I'll  answer  for  another,  that  baa  Ik 
fuune  over  me.  \pgglii\g  CLiPtsi. 

Oar.  'Tis  migblT  fine,  gentlemen,  fo^ 
civil  husbands,  indeea. 

Gripe.  Nay,  what  I  say 's  true,  and  so  bw, 
that  all  quarrels  being  now  at  an  end,  1  am  wil- 
ling if  you  please  to  dispense  with  sU  that  fine 
company  we  talked  of  to-day,  be  content  vithtbe 
friendly  conversation  of  our  two  good  neighhosn 
here,  and  spend  all  my  toying  hours  alone  with 
my  sweet  wife. 

Mon.  Why,  troly,  I  think  now,  if  these  good 
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romen  plaied,  WB  migbt  make  up  the  prattiett 
ttle  ncil^boarly  oompftny,  between  our*  two  fa- 
ulies,  and  set  a  deflttioe  to  all  the  impeiiinent 
cople  in  ttie  world. 
CUr.  TheraKabf  [Aside. 

Ara.  Indeed  I  doobt  ^o'd  aooa  grow  weary, 
f  we  ^rew  Ibnd. 

Gripe.  PYevct,  newer:  ibt  our  wivM  haw  wit, 
wighboar,  and  Uiat  neter  palla. 

Ctttr.  And  o«r  hubandi  have  geoerocity,  Ara- 
ninta,  and  that  ieldom  palb. 

Gripe.  So,  that  '•  a  wipe  for  ma,  now— — be- 
:aii9se  I  did  not  shre  her  a  new  year's  gift,  lant 
inse :  bat  be  good,  uid  Fll  think  of  tome  tea<mpe 
fi)r  TOO — next  year. 

3fofi.  And  pefhape  I  may  not  Ibiget  a  hn,  or 
u  sipood  a  thbig— ^-own,  huay. 

Oar.  'VV^ell,  npon  theae  encouragements,  Ara* 
minta,  weH  ttr  how  good  we  ean  be. 

Gripe.  Well,  this  ffoes  most  rarely.  Poor  Mo- 
neiFtrap  I  he  little  thinks  what  makes  his  wife  io 
eacT  in  hie  company.  [Aside. 

.Mm.  I  can  W  pity  poor  neicbbour  Qripe. 
lATd,  lard,  what  a  fool  does  his  wife  and  I  make 
of  him!  [Aside. 

dar.  Are  not  those  two  wrBtchedrngnes^Ara- 
minta  1  [AHde  to  Ar  amikt  ▲. 

Ara.  They  ai%,  Indeed.      [Atufe  «p  Clarissa. 

JSMsr  Jessamim. 

Jes.  Sir,  here's  Mr.  Clip,  the  goldBmith,  de- 
siiei  to  ^>eak  with  yon. 

Gripe,  Cods  So,  perhaps  some  news  of  your 
nwklaoe,  my  dear. 

dar.  That  would  be  newB,  indeed. 

Gripe.  I  et  him  oome  in.        [Bsit  Jessamin. 

Enier  Mr.  Clip. 

Mr.  CBp,  joor  servant,  Fm  glad  to  se6  yoo :  how 
do  vou  oo  1 

tttp.  At  your  senrioe,  Sir,  Teiy  weU.  Your 
wrvant,  Madam  Gripe. 

Oar.  Horrid  fellow!  [Aside. 

Gripe.  Well,  Mr.  Clip,  no  news  yet  of  my 
wife's  necklace  1 

Clip.  If  you  please  to  let  me  speak  with  you  in 
the  next  room,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Gripe  i^y,  with  all  mr  heart.  Shut  tne  door 
after  us. — [  They  eomenrward;  and  the  ecene 
thuta  behind  them.\---Wt^  any  newsl 

cap.  Look  you,  Sir,  here 's  a  necklace  brought 
me  to  seD,  at  least  very  like  that  you  described  to 
me. 

Orfpe.  Let's  seet— Victoria !  the  very  same. 
Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  C\ip-^[Kisae8  Am.}— But  who 
brought  it  you : — You  should  have  seized  him. 

C%>.  ''fwas  a  young  feUeiw  that  I  know :  I 
cin't  tell  whether  he  may  be  gwHy,  though  it  is 
like  enough.  But  he  has  only  left  it  me  now,  to 
t^wa  brother  of  our  trade,  and  wUl  call  upon  me 
again  pmently. 

Gripe.  Wheedle  him  hithsv,  dear  Mr.  Clip. 
Here^  m^pr  neighbour  Moneytrap  in  the  house; 
be  '■  a  jostioe,  and  will  commit  hui  presently. 

CUp.  *Tis  enough. 

Enter  Brass. 

Gripe.  Oh,  ray  ftriend  Brass!  I 

Bnu.  Hold,  Sir 1  think  that's  a  genUe-l 


man  I  am  looking  for.    Mr.  Clip— Oh,  your  ser- 

vant What,  are   you    acquainted   here  t— I 

have  just  been  at  your  shop. 

Oip.  I  only  stepped  here  to  show  Mr.  Gripe 
the  necklace  vou  left. 

Brass.  Why,  Sir,  do  you  understand  jewdsl 
[To  Grips.]— I  thought  you  only  dealt  m  gold. 
But  I  smoke  the  matter— hark  you,  a  wora  in 
your  ear — you  are  going  to  play  tile  gallant  again, 
and  make  apurc^ase  on't for  Anmmta — ha,  ha ! 

GripCf  Where  had  you  the  necklace  1 

Brass.  Look  you,  don't  trouble  yourself  about 
that ;  it 's  in  commission  with  me,  and  I  can  help 
you  to  a  pennyworth  on't. 

Oripe.  A  pennyworth  on't,  villain ! 

[Strikes  at  him. 

Brass.  Villain!  a  hey,  a  hey !  is  it  vou  or  me, 
Mr.  Clip,  he  is  pleased  to  compliment  T 

aip.  What  do  you  think  of  it,  Sirl 

Brass.  Think  of  it ! — now  the  devil  fetch  me 
if  I  know  what  to  think  of  it ! 

Oripe.  You'll  sell  a  pennyworth,  rogue,  of  a 
thing  you  have  stolen  from  me. 

Brass.  Stolen !  pray.  Sir,  what  vnne  have  yoa 
drank  to-day  1  It  has  a  very  meriy  effect  upon 
you. 

Gripe.  You  villain,  either  give  me  an  account 
how  yon  stole  it,  or— 

Brass.  O  ho,  Sir,  if  you  please,  dont  carry 
your  jest  too  far,  I  don't  understand  hard  words 
— I  give  you  warning. of  it:  if  you  ha'n't  a  mind 
to  buy  the  necklace,  you  may  let  it  alone — I  know 
how  to  dispose  of  it.    What  a  pox — 

Orive.  Oh,  you  sha'n't  have  that  trouble.  Sir. 
Dear  Mr.  Clip,  you  may  leave  the  necklace  nere. 
— I'll  call  at  your  shop,  and  thank  you  for  your 
care. 

dip.  Sir,  your  humble  servant.  [Going, 

Brass.  Oh  ho,  Mr.  Clip,  if  you  please,  Sir. 
this  wont  do — [Stopping  him.]  I  don't  miderstana 
raillery  in  sucn  matters. 

Oip.  I  leave  it  with  Mr.  Gripe— do  you  and  he 
dispute  it.  [Exit. 

Brass.  Ay,  but  'tis  from  you,  by  your  leave, 
Sir,  that  I  expect  it.  [  Ching  ^fter  him. 

Gripe.  You  expect,  you  rogue,  to  make  your 
escape,  do  you  1  but  I  have  other  accounts  be- 
sides this  to  make  up  with  you.  To  be  sure  the 
dog  has  cheated  me  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds. — Come,  villain,  rive  me  an  account  o^  - 

Brass.  Account  of  ?— -Sir,  give  me  an  account 
of  my  necklace,  or  Til  make  such  a  noise  in  your 
house,  m  raise  the  devil  int. 

Gripe.  Well  said,  courage. 

Brass.  Blood  and  thunder,  give  it  me,  or — 

Gripe.  Come,  bush,  be  wise,  and  111  make  n« 
noise  of  this  affair. 

Brass.  You'll  make  no  noise;  but  I'll  make  a 
coiae,  and  a  damned  noise  too.    Ob,  dont  think 

Gripe.  I  tell  thee,  I  will  not  hang  thee. 

Brass.  But  T  tell  you,  I  will  hang  you,  if  you 
don't  ffive  me  my  necklace.    I  will,  rot  me. 

Grtpe.  Speak  softly,  be  vrise;  how  came  it 
thine  1    Wtio  gave  it  thee  1 

Brass.  A  gentleman,  a  friend  of  mine. 

Gripe.  What 's  his  name  1 

Brass.  Hi«  name ! I'm  in  such  a  passion  I 

have  forgot  it. 

Cfripe.  Ah,  brazen  rogue! — thou  hast  stole  it 
from  my  wife:  'tis  the  same  s.he  lost  six  weeks 
aga 
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Brass.  This  hajs  not  been  in  England  a  week. 

Cfripe.  You  are  a  son  of  a  whore. 

Brass,  Give  me  my  necklace. 

Gripe.  Give  me  my  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pound  note. 

Brass.  Yet  I  offer  peace:  one  word  without 
pftsfion.  The  case  stands  thus:  either  Vm  out 
of  my  wits,  or  you  are  out  of  yours ;  now  'tis  plain 
I'm  not  out  of  mv  wits,  ergo 

Gripe.  My  UIl,  hang-dog,  or  Til  stranrle  thee. 
[Tliey  druggie. 

Brass,  Murder,  murder! 

Enter  Clarissa,  Araaiikta,  Corinka,  Flip- 

PAKTA,  and  M0NE7TRAP. 

nip.  What's  the  matter?  what's  the  matter 
here? 

Gripe,  III  matter  him. 

Qar.  What  makes  thee  cry  out  thus,  poor 
Brass? 

Brass.  Why,  your  husband,  Madam-^he's  in 
his  altitudes  here. 

Gripe,  Robber! 

Brass.  Here,  he  has  cheated  me  of  a  diamond 
necklace. 

Cor.  Who,  papa?    Ah,  dear  me! 

Gar.  Pr'ythee,  what's  the  meaning  of  this 
great  emotion,  my  dear? 

Gripe.  The  meaning  is,  that Fm  quite  out 

of  breath— —this  son  of  a  whore  has  got  yoor 
necklace,  that 's  all. 

Gar.  Aly  necklace? 

Gripe.  'That  birdlime  there— stole  it 

Gar.  Impossible. 

Brass.  Madam,  you  see  master's  a  little — 
touched,  that 's  all.  Twent;^  ounces  of  blood  let 
loose,  would  set  all  right  agam. 

Grijoe.  Here,  call  a  constable  presently. — 
Neighoour  Moneytrap,  vou  will  commit  him. 

Brass.  D'ye  hear?  d'ye  hear?  See  how  wild 
he  looks !  how  his  eyes  roll  in  his  head  I  tie  him 
down,  or  he'll  do  some  mischief  or  other. 

Gripe.  Let  me  come  at  him. 

Gar.  Hold — Pr'ythee  mv  dear,  reduce  things 
to  a  little  temperance,  and  let  us  coolly  into  the 
secret  of  this  oisafreeable  rupture. 


Mr.  Juttke,  I  demand  my  awMacr,  and  st^^U- 
tion  of  film. 

Grive.  Ill  die  before  I  puft  with  it IH  kerp 

it,  and  have  him  hanged. 

Gar,  But  be  a  little  calm,  ray  dew—do.  itt 
bird—and  then  thoult  be  abte  to  jodge  liglttJj  of 
things. 
6^fe.  Oh.g«)odlaek!    <»i,gooa]Mk! 
Gar.  No,  but  don't  nve  wmy  to  luiy  aad  io- 
terest  both:  either  of  tfiem  are  psswionii  stra^ 
enouffh  to  lead  a  wise  man  out  of  th«  way.— Tis 
neckmoe  not  being  really  mine,  give  it  the  Maz 
again,  and  come  drink  a  disb  of  tea. 
Brass,  Ay,  Madam  says  light 
Gripe,  Oons,  if  you,  with  your  addle  heal, 
don't  know  your  own  jewels,  I  with  m?  soGd  out 
do:  and  if  I  part  with  it,  may  Camuie  be  my  por- 
tion. 

Gar.  But  don't  swear  and  curse  thyself  at  tfak 
fearful  rate ;  don^  mv  dove :  be  teameiate  ia  yoor 
words,  and  just  in  afl  your  actioos,  tw31  biu|  a 
blessing  upon  you  and  your  ftmily. 

Gripe,  bring  thunder  and  l^btninc  npeo  ik 
and  my  family,  if  I  oart  with  my  neduaoe. 

Gar,  Why,  youll  have  the  iightning  bom 
^our  house  about  yonr  ears,  my  dear,  if  yon  go  on 
m  these  pmctioesi 
Men,  A  most  eztiellent  woman  thw  I     [AtidL 

Enter  Mm  Amlbt. 


Gripe.  Well,  tnen.  without  passion :  why,  you 
must  know — (but  I'll  have  him  hangedji—yoa 
must  know  that  he  came  to  Mr.  Clip->to  Mr. 

Clip  the  dog  did ^with  a  necklace  to  sell:  so 

Mr.  Clip  having  notice  before  that — (can  you 
deny  it,  you  dog?)— that  you  had  lost  yours, 
brings  it  to  me.  L.ook  at  it  here ;  do  you  know  it 
again  ?    Ay,  you  traitor  I  [  7\>  Brass. 

Brass.  He  makes  me  mad.  Here's  an  ap- 
pearance of  something  now  to  the  company,  and 
yet  nothing  in  it  in  the  bottom. 

[Clar.   aside  to  Plippanta  skoiMng  the 
necklace. 

Flip.  'Tis  it,  faith;  here's  some  mystery  in 
this— we  must  look  about  us. 

CZar.  The  safest  way  is,  point  blank  to  disown 
the  necklace. 

nip.  Right:  stick  to  that. 

Gripe.  Well,  Madam,  do  you  know  your  old 
acquaintance— ha  ? 

Clar.  Why,  truly,  my  dear,  though  (as  you 
may  all  imagine)  I  should  be  very  glad  to  recover 
so  valuable  a  thing  as  my  necklace,  ^et  I  mast  be 
just  to  all  the  world— this  necklace  is  not  mine. 


Gripe,  m  keep  my  necklace. 

Brass.  Will  you  so  ?  Then  here  oomei  oae 
has  a  title  to  it,  if  I  ha'n't;  let  INck  bring  hiniself 
off  with  her  as  he  can.  Mrsw  Amlet,  yoa  an 
come  in  a  very  good  time;  you  kwi  a  neckkce 
t'other  day,  and  who  do  you  think  has  got  it  1 

Am,  Marry,  that  I  know  not :  I  wish  I  did. 

Brass.  Why,  then,  here's  Mr.  Gripe  has  it, 
and  swean  'tis  hb  wife's. 

Gripe  And  so  I  do,  sirrah — ^Look  beiie,fl»> 
tress,  do  you  pretend  this  is  youn? 

Am.  Not  for  the  round  world  I  would  not  sty 
it ;  I  only  kept  it  to  do  Madam  a  araaH  ooartesr. 
that's  all. 

Gar.  Ah,  Flippanta,  all  will  oat  now. 

[Aside  to  Flippakta. 

Gripe.  Courtesy!  what oourtcsy ? 

Am.  A  little  money  only,  that  Madam  had 
present  need  of:  please  to  pay  me  that,  and  I  de- 
mand no  more. 

Brass.  So,  here's  fresh  game:  1  haw  staitedi 
new  hare,  I  find.  [Aside. 

Gripe,  How,  fiNrsooth!  ia  this  true? 

[T^Clabtssa 

Gar.  You  ar^  in  a  humour  at  present,  low,  to 
believe  any  thing;  so  1  wont  take  the  paim  to 
contradict  it 

Brass.  This  damned  necklace  will  spoil  aOonr 
afTairs :  this  is  Dick's  hick  again.  [Asuk. 

Oripe,  Are  you  not  ashamed  of  these  wajt? 
Do  you  see  how  you  are  enxMed  heSan  your  bat 
friends  here  ?    Don't  you  blush  at  it  1 

Gar.  I  do  blush,  my  dear— but  'tis  for  voo— 
that  here  it  should  appear  to  the  worid,  yoa'  kfrp 
me  so  bare  of  money,  I'm  fiiroed  to  pawn  mj 
jewels. 

Gripe.  Impudent  housewife ! 

[Raising  his  hand  to  strike  her. 

Gar.  Softly,  chicken,  you  might  hate  iw- 
vented  all  this,  by  giving  me  the  two  hunand 


Brass.  Huzza.    Here  constable,  do  your  duty.  |  and  fifty  pounds  you  sent  to  Aramanta  e'en  now. 


tt] 
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Yon  9ML  8ir,  I  iklivend  jonr  note: 
v>w  I  have  been  abiwed  to-day ! 

Oripe.  I  am  betn^ed^adee  on  both  ndoe,  I 
«e  tbat.  [A$ide. 

Afim.  But,  Madam,  Madam,  ia  this  true  that  I 
near  ?  Save  yoii  taluen  a  preeent  of  two  hondred 
and  fifty  pounds  1  Pray  what  were  you  to  return 
for  thcM  pounde.  Madam,  bal 

Am.  ^lothuigy  my  dear:  1  only  took  tbem  to 
rambmse  jmi  of  about  the  aame  ram  yoa  sent  to 
CtariMa. 

^lena.  Hum,  hum,  hum. 

Grips,   How,  jsentletroman,  did  you  noeife 

Vlar,  Oh,  my  dear,  it  was  only  in  jeet ;  I  knew 
yfvd'd  give  il  again  to  his  wife. 

Am^  But,  amongst  all  this  bustle^  I  don*t  bear  a 
wild  of  my  hondred  pounds.  Is  it  Madam  will 
pay  me,  or  masterl 

6Fr»pa.  I  pay  1    The  devil  shall  pay. 

Gar,  Look  you,  my  dear:  malice  apart,  pay 
Mrs.  Aml^  her  money,  and  FU  forgive  you  the 
wrong  yon  Intended  my  bed  with  Ararointa.  Am 
DoC  I  good  wife,  now. 

Grxpe.  I  burst  with  rage,  and  will  get  rid  of 
this  noose,  though  I  tuck  myself  up  in  another. 

A/on.  Nay,  pray,  e'en  tuck  me  up  with  you. 
\Bxewnt  Monettrap  and  Gripe. 

C7ar.  oand  Ara.  B'ye,  dearies. 

Buier  Dick. 

Cor.  Look,  look,  Ffippanta,  here 's  the  colonel 
atlasL 

Dids.  Ladies,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have  stayed 
so  k>ng,  but— 

Am.  Ah,  rogue's  (ace,  have  I  sot  thee,  old 
Good-fbr-noughtl  Sirrah,  sirrah,  do  yon  think 
to  amose  me  with  your  marriages,  and  your  great 
fortunes  1  Thou  naat  played  me  a  rare  prank,  o* 
mv  conscience.  Whv,  you  ungracious  rascal, 
what  do  you  think  will  be  the  end  of  all  this? 
Now  Heaven  forgive  me,  but  I  have  a  gieat  mind 
to  hang  thee  for'L 

Cor.  She  talks  to  him  very  fiumliarly,  Flip- 
panta. 

Flip.  So  meihinks,  by  my  faith. 

BratB.  Now  the  rogue's  star  is  making  an  end 
of  him.  [Aside. 

Oiek,  What  shall  I  do  with  her  ^ 

Am.  Do  but  look  at  him,  my  dames;  he  has 
the  countenance  of  a  cheruMm,  but  he's  a  rogue 
in  his  heart 

Gar.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mrs. 
Amletl 

Am.  The  meaning,  ffood  lack!— Why,  this 
aD-to-be-powdered  rascal  here  is  my  son,  an't 
please  you.  Ha,  Graceless ! — ^Now  111  make  you 
own  your  mother,  vermin. 

doT.  What,  the  colonel  3roar  son  1 

Am.  'Tis  Dick,  Madam,  that  rogue  Dick,  I 
have  so  often  told  you  of|  with  tears  trickling 
down  my  old  cheeks. 

Ara.  The  woman's  mad,  it  can  never  be. 

Am.  Speak,  rogue,  am  I  not  thy  mother,  hal 
Did  I  not  bring  thee  forth  1    Say  then  1 

Diek.  What  will  you  have  me  say  1  You  had 
a  mind  to  rain  me,  aind  you  have  done  it:  would 
you  do  any  more  1 

CUtr.  Then,  Sir,  you  are  eon  to  good  Mn. 
Amletl 

Vol.  11...  set 


Ara.  And  have  had  the  assuranee  to  put  upon 
us  all  this  while  1 

Flip.  And  the  confidence  to  think  of  marrying 
Corinna? 

Brass.  And  the  impudence  to  hire  me  for  your 
servant,  who  am  as  well  bom  as  yourself. 

Clar.  Indeed,  I  think  he  should  be  corrected. 

Ara,  Indeed,  I  think  he  deserves  to  be  cudg- 
elled. 

Flip.  Indeed,  I  think  he  mi^ht  be  pumped. 

Brass,  Indeed,  I  think  he  will  be  hanged. 

Atn.  Good  lack-a-day,  good  lack-a-day !  there 's 
no  need  to  be  so  smtirt  upon  him,  neither :  if  he  it 
not  a  gentleman,  he'e  a  gentleman's  fellow. 
Come  hither.  Dick,  thev  shan't  run  thee  down, 
neither:  cock  up  th^  hat,  Dick,  and  tell  them, 
though  Mrs.  Amlet  is  thy  mother,  she  can  make 
thee  amends,  with  ten  thousand  good  pounds  to 
bny  thee  some  land,  and  build  thee  a  house  in  the 
midst  on't 

Omrtes.  How! 

Oar.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  Mrs.  Amlet  1 

Am.  Yes,  forsooth,  though  I  should  lose  the 
hundred  you  pawned  your  necklace  for.  Tell 
them  of  that,  Dick. 

Cor.  Look  you,  Flippanta,  I  can  hold  no  longer, 
and  I  hate  to  see  the  young  man  abuKd.  And 
so,  Sir.  if  you  please,  rm  your  friend  and  servant, 
and  what 's  mine  is  yours ;  and  when  our  estates 
are  put  together,  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  do  as 
well  as  the  best  of  them. 

Dick.  Sayest  thou  so,  m^  little  queen  1  Why, 
then,  if  dear  mother  will  L've  us  her  blessing,  the 
parson  shall  give  us  a  tack ;  we'll  get  her  a  score 
of  grand  chimren,  and  a  merry  house  we'll  make 
her.  (They  kned  to  Mrs.  Aml£t. 

Am.  Ah ^ha,  na,  ha,  ha ^the  pretty  pair, 

the  pretty  pair ! Riae,  my  chickens^  rise,  rise, 

and  face  the  proudest  of  them.  And  if  Madam 
does  not  deign  to  give  her  consent,  a  fig  for  her, 
Dick Why,  how  now  1 

Oar.  Pray,  Mrs.  Amlet,  don't  be  in  a  passion ; 
the  girl  is  my  husband's  giri,  and  if  you  can  have 
his  consent,  upon  my  word  you  shall  have  mine, 
for  any  thing  that  belongs  to  him. 

Flip.  Then  all's  peace  again,  but  we  have 
been  more  lucky  than  wise. 

Ara.  And  I  suppose  for  us,  Clarissa,  we  are  to 
go  on  with  our  dears,  as  we  used  to  do. 

Oar.  Just  in  the  same  track;  for  this  late 
treaty  of  agreement  with  them  was  so  unnatural, 
you  see  it  could  not  hold.  But  'tis  just  as  well 
with  us  as  if  it  had.  Well,  'tis  a  stranj^e  fate, 
good  folks.  But  while  you  live,  every  thing  gets 
wen  out  of  a  broil  but  a  husband.    [Exeunt  omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 

IVb  heard  vrise  men  in  politics  lay  down. 
What  feats  by  little  Ekigland  might  be  done, 
Were  all  agreed,  and  all  would  act  as  one. 
Ye  wives  a  useful  hiift  from  this  might  take. 
The  heavy,  old,  despotic  kingdom  shake, 
And  make  your  matrimonial  monsieurs  quake. 
Our  heads  are  feeble,  and  we're  cramp'd  by  lawi», 
Our  hands  are  weak,  and  not  too  strong  our 
cause: 
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Yet  would'  these  Iieads  and  hands,  such  as  fliey 

are, 
In  linn  confed*racy  resolve  on  war. 
You'd  find  your  tyrants — what  iVe  finind  my 

dear. 
What  only  two  united  can  produce, 
You've  seen  to-night,  a  sample  for  your  use. 
Single,  we  found,  we  nothing  could  obtain ; 
We  join  our  foice-^and  we  subdued  our  men. 
Believe  me,  my  dear  sex,  they  are  not  brave: 
Try  each  your  man,  youll  quickly  find  your  slave. 
I  know  thevll  make  campaigns,  risk  blood  and 

life;  • 
But  this  is  a  more  tenifjring  strife : 
They'll  stand  a  shot,  wEo'lT tremble  at  a  wift. 


Beat  tibeti  yoor  ansoBf  and  yon  aluill  i 

sound, 

Let  an  yoar  ?fantt  of  yoor  ftals  nmmaadf 
And  deeds  of  war  m  caps  of  teajgo  loimd. 
The  stars  are  with  yoa~6fe  is  m  ypnr  band, 
In  twelve  months  time  yoo've  vanqnisli'd  half  ik 

land: 
Be  wise,  and  keep  Ihem  under  good  < 
This  year  will  to  your  cioty  long  be  kii 
And    deethlees    bella&   hani  your 

down; 

Your  late  achie\en]ent«  ever  wifl  fSDaia, 
For  tiiotigh  you  cannot  boast  of  aany  sbiii, 
Your  prisoners  show  you've  made  a  hn.wt  tu^ 
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Mbs.  Ciecuit Jfrs.  Gwrdner, 

Chaklottk, ^ Mr$.  JevotU. 

Mrs.  SiMPXk, Mr:  Saunden. 

BcTTT, Mrt,  Read, 


PROLOGUE. 

▼RTT"CR  AMD  8P0KIK  feT  MS.  flSNTLUIAV. 

PFQuarKs,  KIl«  omb  ofoompIinMnt,  we  find 
Moat  w  onraeaniiiit  as  politely  kind ; 
To  beg  a  fiiyoar,  or  toDlefld  ezcuae, 
Of  botb  appeen  to  be  the  gtmtnik  oae. 

Shall  my  wcnrde,  tipt  witn  flattery,  pfepaie 
A  kind  exertion  of  your  teodeiMt  carel 
Shall  1  peesent  onr  Author  to  yoor  eigbt,. 
All  Dale  and  trembling  for  his  fiite  this  nights 
Shall  I  solicit  the  most  jMwerful  anns 
To  aid  his  cnnse— the  ibioe  of  beenty's  ehumel 
Or  tell  each  critic,  his  approyin{r  taste 
Mast  gi?e  the  stevUng  stamp,  wnerever  placed  1 
Thia  might  be  done--biit  so  to  seek  applanse 
Aqrues  a  comitious  weakness  in  the  eanae. 
No-let  the  Muse  in  simple  troth  appear, 
Rea»on  and  Nature  are  tne  jud|^  here: 
If  by  their  strict  and  aetf^describing  laws, 
The  several  chamcte»  to-night  she  draws; 
Iffrom  the  whole  a  pleasing  piece  is  made, 
On  the  tnie  principles  of  liffht  and  shade ; 
Struck  with  the  harmony  <?  just  design, 
Votti  eyes--yoar  eais-^yoor  hearte,  will  all  com- 
bine 
To  grant  applause  >-bQt  if  an  erring  hand 
^ross  disproportion  marka  in  motley  bend, 
If  the  gnnip'd  fignrea  fiJse  connections  show, 
hA  glaring  colours  without  meaning  gk>w « 
\fw  wounded  feelings,  tnm*d  a  dilwrent  way, 
Will  JQsUy  damn  th'  aboHion  of  a  play. 

As  Faniohar  has  observed,  our  EnfKsh  law. 
Like  a  &ir  spreading  oak,  the  Muse  shoakl  draw, 


By  Piovidenee  derign'd  and  wisdom  made 
For  honesty  to  thrive  beneath  its  shade : 
Yet  from  its  boughs  some  insects  ehelter  find 
Dead  to  eaeh  nooler  feeling  of  the  mind, 
Who  thrive,  alas !  too  well^and  never  cease 
To  prey  on  justice,  property,  and  peace. 

At  such  to-night,  with  other  U^al  game, 
Our  veDtofous  author'tafces  satiric  aim ; 
And  brings,  he  hopes,  originals  to  view. 
Nor  pUfers  from  th*  Old  Magpie  nor  the  New.* 
But  wiO  to  Candour  cheerfully  submit  j 
She  reigns  in  boxes,  gaUeiiBS,  and  pit 


ACT  I. 
8CESE  I, 

Enter  Sbrjbamt  Cmonr  and  Chaslottb. 

Char,  I  tell  you,  8ir,  his  love  to  me  is  all  a 
]vetence:  it  is  amazing  that  you,  who  are  so 
acute,  so  quick  in  discerning  on  other  occasions, 
should  be  so  blind  upon  this. 

Sbr,  But  where  are  your  proofs,  Charlotte  1 
What  signifies  your  opening  matters  which  yoor 
evidence  cannot  support  1 

Char,  Surely,  Sir,  stronff  circumstances  in 
every  court  should  have  weight. 

S^.  So  they  have,  colkiterally,  chdd,  that  is, 
by  way,  as  it  were  of  corroboraUon,  or  where 

•  Alltidinf  to  Mr.  OaiTiek*s  Prdocas  lo  the  Jubtlse. 
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matten  ue  aoubtfal ;  then,  indeed,  m  Pbwden 
wisely  obeerven,  "  Lea  circongtances  ajout  beaur 
coup  dfpoicU  aur /atto."— Yuu  anderatand  mel 

Char.  Not  perfecdjr  welL 

Ser.  Then  to  ezplun  by  cate  in  point ;  A,  we 
will  suppose,  my  aear.  robs  B  of  a  watch  upon 
Uounslow  Heatn— <iWa  mind,  child  1  • 

Char.  I  do,  Sir.  '        ' 

Ser.  A  is  taken  op  and  indicted;  6  swean 
positively  to  the  identity  of  A — d'ye  obeenre  1 

Char.  Attentively. 

Ser.  Then  what  does  me  A,  but  iets  up  the 
alibi  C  to  defeat  the  affidavit  of  B.-^-You  take 
mel 

Char.  Clearly. 

Ser.  So  &r  you  see,  then,  the  balance  is  even. 

Char.  True. 

Ser,  But  then  to  turn  the  scale,  child,  s^aniat 
A  in  fiivour  of  B,  they  produce  the  circunistanoe 
D,  viz.  B's  watch  found  in  the  pocket  of  A ;  upon 
which  the  testimony  of  C  beins  contradicted  by 
B,— no,  bjT  D, — ^why,  then  A,  that  is  to  say,  C, — 
no,  D,— joiniiiff  B,  they  convict  C, — ^no^  no,  A, — 
acainst  the  amdajvit  of  C.  So  this  bemg  pretty 
cwar,  child,  I  leave  the  application  to  you. 

Char.  Very  obliging,  Sir.  But  suppose,  now, 
Sir.  it  should  appear  that  the  attention  of  Sir 
Luke  Limp  is  directed  to  seme  olher  object,  would 
not  that  induce  you  to    ■  ■ 

Ser.  Olher  object!  Where  7 

Char.  In  this  very  house. 

Ser.  Here!  why  thfe  giH  k  non  compos ! 
there 's  nobodj  hen,  child,  but  a  parcel  of  Abi- 
gails. 

Char.  No,  Sir  1 

Ser.  No. 

Char.  Yes,  Sir,  one  person  else. 

Ser.  Who  is  that  1 

Char.  But  remember,  Sitj  taj  aoeuaation  is 
confined  to  Sir  Luke. 

Ser.  Well,  weU. 

,Char.  Suppose,  then,  Sir,  those  powerful 
ehd/ms  whicn  made  a  conquest  of  you,  ma^ 
hatv  extended  their  empire  over  the  heart  of  Sir 
Luke. 

Ser.  Wtur,  hussy,  you  don't  hint  at  your  ta/h 
ther  in  lawf 

Char.  Indeed.  Sir,  but  I  do. 

Ser.  Ay;  why  this  is  point  blank  treason 
affainst  mv  sovereign  authority;  but  can  you, 
Cnarlotte,  bring  proof  of  any  overt  aeu? 

Char.  Overt  acts! 

Ser,  Ay ;  that  is,  an^  declaration  by  writing, 
or  even  word  of  mouth,  is  sufficient;  then  let  'em 
demur  if  they  dare. 

Char.  I  can't  say  that,  Sir;  but  another  organ 
has  been  pretty  e^pHcit 

Ser,  Which  1 

Ch<»r,  In  those  cases  a  veiy  infiJUble  on»— the 
eye. 

Ser,  Pshaw !  nonsense  and  stuff.<^The  eye!— 
The  eye  has  no  authority  in  a  court  of  law. 

Char.  Perhaps  not,  Sir;  but  it  is  a  decisive  evi- 
dence in  a  court  of  love. 

Ser.  Hark  yt»u,  hussy,  wh^,  you  would  not  fSle 
an  information  agunst  the  virtue  of  Madam  your 
mother;  you  would  not  insinuate  that  she  has 
been  guilty  of  crim.  con. 

Char.  Sir,  you  mistake  me ;  it  is  not  the  lady, 
but  the  gentleman,  I  am  about  to  impeach. 

Ser.  Have  a  care  Charlotte!  I  see  on  what 
giound  your  action  is  founded— jealousy. 


(Ihuik  HersQ: 


Char.  You  were  never  mom  deoetigJ  in  voc 
life;  for  it  is  imposdble,mydear  Sir,  that  jeaici«T 
can  subsist  without  k>ve. 

Ser.  WeU. 

Char.  And  from  that  ] 
I  am  pretty  free  at  prespnL 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Char.  A  sweet  ob)eet  to  exdfee  I 

Ser.  And  why  not,  hussj  1 

Char.  First,  as  to  his  years. 

Ser.  What  then) 

Char.  I  own,  Sir,  age  piocoRS  hoBCNir,  bet  1 
believe  it  is  very  rsrely  productive  of  love. 

Ser.  Mighty  well. 

Char.  And  though  the  loss  of  a  kg  cani  be 
imputed  to  Sir  Luke  Limp  as  a  frulit— 

Ser.  Howl 

Char.  I  hofw.  Sir,  atieast  yon  will  allow  i:  i 
uttsrertune. 

Ser.  Indeed! 

CSiar.  A  pretty  thing  truly,  Ibr  a  giri  at  m 
thneof  life  to  be  tied  to  a  man  with  one  fooiia 
thegnve. 

&r.  One  foot  in  the  grave !  the  vest  of  ha  hodj 
is  not  a  whit  the  nearer  ior  that— Then  has  bees 
only  an  execution  issued  against  part  of  his  per- 
sonals, Ills  ml  estate  is  unenciinihefed  and  trvt 
•^—besides,  yon  seehs  does  not  nsnd  it  a  wfac, 
but  is  as  elert,  and  as  merry  as  «  deteduit,  tita 
non-sttitiiig  a  pfadntiff  for  onitlSiig  an  8. 

Char.  O,  Sir!  1  know  hew  pioDd  Sir  Lckc  b 
of  his  leff ,  and  have  often  heard  him  dedur  Out 
he  would  not  change  his  fait  of  tiidbef  for  the  besi 
flesh  and  bone  in  the  kingdom. 

Ser.  There 's  a  hero  for  yua  1 

Char,  To  be  sure,  suitaining  onavaidabk  enk 
with  constancy  is  a  certain  sign  of  gnatnes  of 
mind. 

filer.  Doubtless. 

Char.  But  then  to  derive  a  vanity  from  t  wii- 
fortune,  will  not  I'm  afiajd  be  admittwl  as  t  wst 


instance  of  wisdom,  and  indeed  kioks  as  if  th 
man  had  nothing^  better  to  distinguish  hioBctf 
by. 

Ser.  How  does  that  fottowl 

Char.  By  inueado. 

Ser.  Naeatur. 

Char.  Besides,  Sir,  I  have  other  prosft  of  yo« 
hero's  vmity,  not  inferior  to  tiiat  1  have  nea- 
tioned. 

iSb-.  Cite  them. 

Char.  The  paltry  ambitien  of  kvyiog  and  Al- 
lowing titles. 

Ser.  Titles !  I  don't  understand  jml 

Char.  I  mean  the  poverty  of  fastening  '^  V^ 
lie  upon  men  of  distinctioa,  for  ao  other  nssos  bsc 
because  of  their  rank;  adhering  Co  Sir  J«hs  tiS 
the  baronet  is  superseded  by  my  lord:  quittiag 
the  puny  peer  for  an  earl;  and  Bscrifidag  aUihne 
to  a  duke. 

Ser.  Keeping  good  cisopaDy  1  a  laudable  sa- 
bttiott. 

Char.  True,  Sir,  if  the  virtues  that  pracond 
the  fother  a  peemge  eould  with  that  bs  eataiM 
on  the  son. 

Ser.  Haveaeare,  huss^ — there  are  seveRhwi 
against  speaking  evil  of  dignilies        , 

Chmr.  Sir! 

Ser.  Scaruialum  magnatum  is  a  statute  vao^ 
not  be  trifled  with ;  why,  you  are  not  one  of  ibow 
vulgar  sluts  that  think  a  man  the  woiae  for  bass 
aloidl 
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Char.  Sq,  St;  I  im  eontooted  with  oftly  not 
thinkioff  him  the  better. 

Sgr.  For  all  this,  I  believe,  haMj,  a  right  ho- 
nourable proi»nl  would  aooD  make  joq  alter  your 
Diind. 

Char.  Not  onleeB  the  propoeer  had  other  quali- 
ties thaa  what  he  poseesses  by  patent.>-Be- 
aides.  Sir,  joa  know  Sir  Luke  is  a  devotee  to  the 
bottle. 

Sir.  Not  a  whit  the  kss  honest  for  that. 

Gtar.  It  oocasioDS  one  evil  at  least ;  that  when 
under  its  influence,  he  generally  reveals  all,  some- 
times more  than  he  knows. 

Ser.  Proo&  of  an  open  temper,  you  bagga^ : 
but,  oome,  come,  all  these  axe  out  trifling  objec- 
tions. 

Char.  Yon  nwan,  Sir,  they  prove  the  object  a 
trifle. 

Ser.  Why,  jrou  pert  jade,  do  you  pUy  on  my 
wonls^  I  say  Sir  Luke  is— 

Char.  NobodT. 

Ser.  Nobody  [how  the  deuce  do  you  make  that 
out  1  He  is  neither  person  attainted  or  outlawed  ; 
may,  in  any  of  his  majesty's  oouits,  sue  or  be 
surd,  api)ear  by  attorney,  or  in  propria  perwna; 
can  acquire,  buy,  procure,  purchase,  posiwss,  and 
Inherit,  not  owif  penonalitiss,  each  as  goods  and 
chattels,  but  even  realities,  as  all  lands,  tene* 
ments,  and  henditamenta,  whatsoever  and  wheie- 
euever. 

Char.  But,  8i»— — 

Ser.  Nay,  further,  ehikl,  he  may  sell,  give, 
bestow,  bequeath,  devise,  demiie,  lease,  or  to 
&rm,  lett,  ditto  lands,  to  any  person,  whomsoever, 


Char,  Whhout  doubt,  Sir;  but  there  are,  not^ 
withsunding,  in  this  town,  a  great  number  of  no- 
bodies, not  described  by  Lord  Coke. 

Ser.  Hey! 

Char.  There  w  year  next  door  neighbour,  Sir 
Harry  Hen,  an  aboolute  blank. 

SffT.  How  so^  Mn.  Perti 

Char.  What,  Sir!  a  man  who  is  not  suffered 
to  hear,  see,  smell,  or,  in  short,  to  enjov  the  free 
u^-e  of  any  one  of  hb  senses ;  who,  instouf of  having 
a  po^tive  will  of  his  own,  is  denied  even  a  paltry 
negative :  who  can  neither  resolve  or  reply,  consent 
or  deny,  without  flrst  obtaining  the  leave  of  his 
lady:  an  abeolule  monarch  to  sink  into  the  sneak- 
ing state  of  being  a  slave  to  one  of  his  subjects— 
OMy!       ^ 

Ser.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Sir  Harry  Hen,  is,  as  I 
may  say 

Char.  Nobody,  Sir,  in  the  fullest  senae  of  the 
word — Then  your  client.  Lord  Solo. 

Ser.  Heyday  I— Why,  you  would  not  annihi- 
iaia  a  peer  of  the  realm,  with  a  prodigbus  estate, 
and  an  alkiwed  Judge  too  of  the  elegant  arts  1 

Char.  O  yes,  Sir,  I  am  no  strtnger  to  that  no- 
bleman's attributes :  but  then,  Sir,  please  to  con- 
aider,  his  power  as  a  peer  he  gives  up  to  a  pn>z  v ; 
the  direction  of  his  estate  to  a  rapacious,  arttul 
attorney ;  and  as  to  his  akill  in  the  elegant  arts,  I 
presume  you  conflne  them  to  painting  and  music. 
He  is  directed  in  the  first  bv  Mynheer  Van  Eisel, 
a  Dutch  dauber;  and  in  the  last  is  but  the  echo 
of  Signora  Fknrenza,  his  kudship^s  mistress,  and 
an  opera  singer. 

Ser.  Mercy  upon  us!  at  what  a  rate  the  jade 
runs' 

Char.  In  abort,  Sir,  I  <)efine  every  individual, 
who,  ceasing  ta  act  for  himself,  becomes  the  tool, 
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the  mera  engine,  of  another  man's  wiH,  to  be 
nothing  more  than  a.  cypher. 

Ser.  At  this  rate  the  lade  will  half  unpeople  the 
world:  but  what  is  all  this  to  Sir  Luke 7  to  him 
not  one  ofyour  cases  apply. 

Char.  Everj  one— Sir  Luke  hat  not  a  first 
principle  in  this  whole  composition ;  not  only  his 
pleasures,  but  even  his  passions,  are  prompted  by 
others ;  and  be  la  as  much  directed  to  the  objetns 
of  his  love  and  his  hatred,  as  in  his  eatinj^,  drink- 
ing, and  dreflsing.  Nay,  though  he  is  active,  and 
eternally  busy,  yet  his  own  private  affttrs  are  ne- 
glected ;  and  ne  would  not  scruple  to  break  an  ap- 
pointment that  was  to  determine  a  considerable 
part  of  his  property,  in  order  to  exchange  a  couple 
of  hounds  for  a  lord,  or  to  buy  a  pad-nag  for  a 
lady.  In  a  word — ^but  he's  at  hand,  and  will 
explain  himself  best ;  I  hear  his  stump  on  the 
stairs. 

Ser.  I  hope  you  will  preserve  a  little  decenc? 
before  your  lover  at  least 

Char,  Lover  t  ha,  ha,  ha  t 

£nler  8m  Lou  LiMr. 

Sir  L.  Mr.  Serjeant,  your  slave — Ah !  are  you 
there,  my  little — O  Lord !  Miss,  let  me  tell  you 
something  for  fear  of  forgetting — Do  you  know 
that  yon  are  new  christened,  and  have  had  n\^ 
for  a  gossip  1 

Char.  Christened  1  I  don't  understand  yoa 

Sir  L.  Then  lend  me  your  ear— Why,  last 
night,  as  Colonel  KiU'em,  Sir  William  Weezv, 
Lord  Frederick  Foretop,  and  I,  were  carelessly 
sliding  the  Rsnelagh  round,  picking  our  teeth, 
after  a  damned  muzzy  dinner  at  Boodle's,  who 
should  trip  by  but  an  abbess,  well  known  abont 
town,  with  a  smart  little  nun  in  her  suit  Says 
Weezy  (who,  between  ourselves,  is  as  husky  as 
hell)  who  is  thati  odds  flesh,  she 's  a  delicate 
wench!  Zounds!  cried  Lord  Frederick,  where 
can  Weezy  have  been  not  to  have  seen  the  Bar- 
rietta  before  ?  for  you  must  know  Frederick  is  a 
bit  of  Macaroni,  and  adores  the  soft  Italian  ter 
mination  in  a. 

Char.  He  does  1 

Sir  L.  Yea,  a  delltanti  all  over. — Before  t  re- 
plied Weezy ;  crush  me  if  ever  I  saw  any  thing 
half  so  hanoaome  before!— No  1  replied  tin  an 
instant;  Colonel,  what  will  Weezy  say,  when  he 
sees  the  Chariotta  l-^Hey !  you  little— « 

Char,  Meaning  me,  I  preaume. 

Sir  L.  Without  doubt;  and  yon  have  been 
toasted  by  that  name  ever  since. 

Ser,  What  a  vast  fund  of  spirits  he  has ! 

iS^  L.  And  why  not,  my  old  splitter  of  causes  1 

Ser,  I  was  just  telling  Uhariotte,  that  yen  was 
not  a  whit  the  wone  for  the  loaa. 

Sir  L.  The  worse !  much  the  better,  my  deal. 
Consider,  I  can  have  neither  strain,  snimt,  spavin^ 
or  gout;  have  no  fear  of  corns,  kioea,  or  that 
another  man  should  kick  my  shins,  or  tread  on 
my  toes. 

Ser.  Right 

Sir  L.  What,  d'ye  think  I  would  change  with 
Bill  Spindle  for  one  of  his  drumsticks,  or  chop 
with  Lord  Lumber  for  both  of  his  logsl 

Set.  ^o\ 

Sir  L.  No,  damn  it,  I  am  much  better.— Look 
there — Ha!— What  is  there  I  am  not  able  to  du 
1  To  be  sure  I  am  a  httle  awkward  at  running ;  but 
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ilMn,  to  make  mv  amendfl,  III  hop  with  any  man 
in  town  for  his  sum. 

Ser.  Ay*  an<l  TU  go  his  halves. 

Sir  L.  Then  as  to  your  dancing,  I  am  cat  out 
at  Madam  Comelly's,  I  grant,  because  of  the 
crowd ;  but  as  far  as  a  private  set  of  six  couple,  or 
moving  a  chair-minuet,  match  me  who  can. 

Char,  A  chair  minuet  I  I  don*t  understand 
you. 

Sir  L.  Why,  child,  all  grace  is  confined  to  the 
motion  of  the  head,  arms,  and  chest,  which  may 
sitting  be  as  fully  displayed  as  if  one  had  as  many 
legs  as  a  polypus — Aa  thus — tol  de  rol — don  t 
you  seel 

Ser.  Very  plain. 

Sir  L,  A  leg  I  a  redundancy !  a  mere  nothing 
at  all.  Man  is  from  nature  an  extravagant  crea- 
ture. In  my^  opinion,  we  might  all  be  full  as  well 
as  we  are  with  but  half  the  things  that  we  have. 

Char.  Ay,  Sir  Luke;  how  do  you  prove  that? 

Sir  L.  By  constant  experience. — Vou  must 
have  seen  the  man  who  makes  and  uses  pens 
without  hands.  , 

Ser.  I  have. 

Sir  L.  And  not  a  twelvemonth  affone,  I  lost 
my  way  in  a  fog,  at  Mile-End,  and  was  con- 
ducted to  my  house  in  May-Fair,  by  a  man  as 
bBndasabeetle. 

Ser.  Wonderful! 

Sir  L.  And  as  to  hearing  and  speaking,  thosQ 
organs  are  of  no  manner  of  uae  in  the  wond. 

Set.  How! 

Sir  h.  If  you  doubt  it,  I  will  introduce  you  to 
a  whole  fiunily,  dumb  as  oysters,  and  deaf  as  the 
dead,  who  chatter  from  morning  till  night  by  only 
the  help  of  their  fingers. 

Str.  Why,  Chanotte,  these  are  cases  in  point. 

Sir  L.  Oh!  clear  as  a  trout^stream;  and  it  is 
not  only,  my  little  Charlotte,  that  this  piece  of 
timber  answers  every  purpose^  but  it  has  procured 
me  many  a  bit  of  fun  in  my  time. 

Sfer.  Ay! 

Sir  L.  Why,  it  was  but  last  summer  at  Tun- 
bridge,  we  were  plagued  the  whole  aeason  with  a 
bulietrtiMded  Swiss  fiom  the  canton  of  Bern,  who 
was  always  boasting  wbat^  and  how  much  he 
dared  do;  and  then  as  to  pam,  do  Stoic,  not  Dio- 
genes, held  it  more  in  contempt  By  gpds^  he  vas 
no  more  minds  it  dan  notings  at  ali--So,  tbregad, 
I  gave  my  German  a  challenge. 

SfiT.  As  how  I— Mind,  Charlotte. 

Sv^  L.  Why,  to  drive  a  eorkin-pin  into  the 
calveeof  our  Ims. 

fikr.  Well,  well 

Sir  L.  Mine,  you  may  imasnne,  was  easily 
done—  but  when  it  came  to  the  Baron— 

Set.  Ay,  ay. 

Sir  L.  Our  modem  Cato  soon  k)st  his  coolness 
and  courage,  screwed  his  nose  up  to  his  foretop, 
rapped  out  a  doien  oaths  in  high  Dutch,  Limped 
away  to  his  lodgings,  and  was  there  laid  up  for  a 
month — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  a  Servant,  and  delivera  a  card  to  Sm 

LUKB. 

SirL.  [Read^.]  "Sir.  Gtmrj  Qoose  desires 
(he  honour  of  Sir  Luke  Limp^s  company  to  dine. 
An  answer  is  desired."  Gaifso !  a  Uttle  unlucky ; 
I  have  been  engaged  foK  these  three  weeks. 

Ser.  What,  1  find  Sir  Gregory  is  rrtomed  foi* 
the  corporation  of  FIcesum.  J 


^rL.  U  he  iol   Oh  hof— Tbit  ahm  4 

case.— tileorge,  give  my  oompfim«nt*  to  Sir  G| 
gory,  and  riFcertainly  come  and  diDBtliere.  Ctgi 
Joe  to  run  to  alderman  Inkle'a  in  Thicadneel 
street ;  sorry  can't  wait  upon  bim,  Iraft  oonfiiyu! 
bed  two  days  with  new  influenia. 

Char.  You  make  light,  Sir  Lidce,  of  these  fi 
of  engagements. 

Sir  L,  What  can  a  man  do?  Thew  dm 
fellows  (when  one  has  the  misfixtone  to  nt 
them)  take  scandalous  advantage;  teaze.  ^\m 
will  yoki  do  me  the  honour,  prar,  Sir  Lokr.  m 
take  a  bit  of  mutton  with  met  Do  yov  vsnat  m 
day.^They  are  as  bad  as  a  beggar,  who  artsdiil 
your  coach  at  the  mounting  of  a  lun ;  therr  u  m . 
getting  rid  of  them,  without  a  penny  U»  one  ab: ' 
a  promise  to  t'other. 

Ser.  True ;  and  then  for  audi  a  time  f  oo—tisnt 
weeks !  I  wonder  they  expect  Iblka  lo  lemnnfaiT. 
It  is  like  a  retainer  in  MKhaefanaa  term  £.y  t^ 
summer  assizes. 

Sir  L.  P^ot  but  upon  theae  orraajrwu.  no  ou 
in  England  is  more  punctual  than 

.^^e^  a  SertanT,  vAo  ^r^Mi  Sm  LoK£  a  Z^tfr 

From  whom  t 

Sert.  Eari  of  Brentfoid.  The  aerwit  wsils  icr 
an  answer. 

Shr  L.  Answer!— By  your  leave,  Mr.  Sfljeaat 
and  Charlotte.  r/7ea<&.]  <*Taale  for  moacv. 
Mons.  Duport^Mil — Dinner  upon  tabli*  si  fiw^ 
— Gadso !  I  hope  Sir  Gr^ry'a  servant  an'i  900c 

Serv.  Immediately  open  reoehjng  the  aanA 

Sir  L.  Run  after  bim  as  fret  aa  yon  can-l& 
him,  quite  in  despair — ^reoullect  an  engaenaesi 
that  can't  in  nature  be  nrfssed,  and  retuiii  in  u 
instant.  [RrilStx^ 

Char.  You  Bee,  Sir,  th«  kniglit  bmhi  give  vij 
for  my  lord. 

SirL,  No,  faith,  it  Is  n«t  that,  nay  dear  Cbr- 
lolte ;  you  saw  that  It  was  qoHa  ain  Qtmpat 
businesB. — No,  hang  it,  no,  it  is  not  fer  the  tair 
hut  to  tell  you  the  truth,  Brentfoid  has  nwe  wt 
than  any'  man  in  the  world ;  it  ia  that  mskei  a* 
fond  of  his  house. 

Char.  By  the  choice  d  hk  oompany  be|iief 
an  onanswerable  instance  of  that 

Sir  L.  Yob  are  right,  my  dear  ghi  But  aoa 
to  give  vou  a  proof  of  his  wit:  Yoo  knosr  Bivsl- 
ford's  finances  are  a  little  out  of  lepair,  wbich 
procoiea  him  some  visits  that  he  wonld  very  ghiSy 


^^                penoR  i 
for  by  the  tenth  of  WilHam  and  MB17 

Sir  L.  He  knows  that  well  enoogh;  bat  fir 
all  that 

Ser.  Indeed,  by  a  late  act  of  his  own  lio«. 
(which  does  them  infinite  honour)  his  gonhor 
chattels  may  be 

Sir  L.  Seized  upon  when  they  can  find  tbrn: 
but  he  lives  in  teady-lnmialied  lodgings,  and  hiRft 
his  coach  by  the  month. 

Ser.  Nay,  if  the  aheriff  retom  tm.  «i»«- 
«w«. 

Sir  L.  A  pox  0*  your  Isw,  yon  BMfce  me  1»p 
sight  of  my  Btory.  One  morning,  a  Wefch  coscb- 
roaker  came  with  his  bill  to  my  kud,  whose  oanv 
was  nnlockily  Lovd.  My  lord  had  the  mas  op 
You  are  called,  I  think,  Mr.  Lqyd'— Ai  T.«f 

Lordship's    service,    my  km! What,  \/ff^ 

with  an  LT — It  was  with  an  L  indeed,  oiy  k^^ 
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-Becaofle  in  vour  part  of  the  wqM  I  have  bewd 
but  Lojd  ancf  Floyd  were  synonymoiu,  the  very 
une  names. — Very  often,  indeedl  my  lord.>-Bat 
•oa  always  spell  yoois  with  an  LT— Always.— 
rhat,  Mr.  Lioyd,  ia  a  little  onlocky ;  for  yoa  must 
Jiow  I  am  now  paying  my  debts  alphabetically, 
ind  in  fimr  or  &V9  years  vou  might  have  come  in 
vith  an  F ;  but  I  am  anaid  I  can  give  you  no 
lOpes  tat  your  L.— **Ha)  ha,  hal 

Euttr  a  SuVANT. 

Ssrp.  Tbevawi^BoofeitaUngthsa^rvaot 
Sirl^.  That  is  unlucky:  TeU  my  lord  TUat- 
tead  him. — Ml  call  on  Sir  Gregory  myself 
Ser.  W  hy ,  you  wont  leave  ua,  Sir  Luke  1 
SrL.  Pardon, dear  Seneant  and  Charlotte: 
bsTc  a  thouaand  things  to  cfo  for  half  a  mlUion  of 
peode,  positively ;  promised  to  piocore  a  husband 
tor  Lady  Cicely  Sulky,  and  match  acoach-hofBe  for 
Briffadier  Whip ;  after  that,  most  run  into  the  city 
to  borrow  a  thousand  foir  young  At«U  at  Al- 
macks;  semi  a  Cheshire  cheese  by  the  stage  to  Sb 
Timothy  Tankard  m  Suffolk;  and  get  at  the 
Henld's  oflice  a  coat  of  arms  to  clap  on  the  coach 
of  Billy  Bengal,  a  nabob  newly  arrived :  so  you 
see  I  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 
Str.  Tme,  true. 

Sir  L.  At  your  totlet  to-morrow  at  ten  you 
msy— 

Bitter  a  Ssrtant  abruptly^  and  tutu  a^amH 
Sir  I1uk£. 

Cin't  you  see  where  you  are  running,  you  rascal  1 

Serv.  Sir,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of~«— 

Sir  L.  Grace!  Where  is  he 7— Where— 

Snr.  In  his  coach  at. the  door. — If  yoaan't 
wtet  ensaged,  wottid  be  glad  of  your  company  to 
ff>  into  the  city,  and  take  a  dinner  at  DoUy*s. 

SEr  L.  In  his  own  coach  did  you  say  1 

SfiT.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  L.  With  the  coronets — or — 

SsTT.  I  believe  so. 

StrZ/.  There's  no  resisting  of  that.— Bid  Joe 
ran  to  Sir  Gregory  Goose's. 

Strv.  He  is  ahneady  gone  to  Alderman  Inkle's. 

Sir  L.  Then  do  you  step  to  the  knight — hey  I 
—no— you  most  go  to  mv  lord's — hold,  hold,  no 
—I  have  it— step  first  to  Sir  Gregory's,  then  pop 
in  St  Lord  Brentford's  just  as  the  company  are 
going  to  dinner. 

StTT.  What  shall  I  say  to  Sir  Gregory^ 

Sir  It.  Any  thing— what  1  told  you  wsfore. 

Sert.  And  what  to  my  ford  1 

SirL.  What?— Why  tell  him  that  mj  uncle 
from  Epsom — no,  that  wont  do,  for  he  knows  1 
drtn't  care  a  farthing  for  him — hey ! — Why  tell 
hina-hold  1  have  it — Tell  him,  that  as  I  was  go- 
itig  into  my  chair  to  obey  his  commands,  I  was 
arrested  by  a  couple  of  bailiffs,  forced  into  a  hack- 
ney cojjch,  and  carried  to  the  Py'd  BuQ  in  the 
Bkffough ;  1  bf'^  ten  thousand  pardlons  for  making 
bit  Grace  wait,  but  his  Grace  knows  my  mis- 
f«>' [Exit. 

Char.  Well,  Sir,  what  d'ye  think  of  the  proofe  1 
I  flitter  myself  I  have  pretty  well  established  my 

OK. 

Str.  Why,  hussy,  you  have  hit  upon  points ; 
bat  thra  th^  are  but  trifling  flaws,  they  don't 
vitiate  the  title  that  stands  unim  ^ched;  and— 
but,  Mad^m,  your  mother. 


EnUr  Mrs.  Circuit. 


Hfrs.  C.  What  have  jou  done  with  the  knight  1 
— Why,  3^ou  have  not  (st  him  depart! 

Char.  It  was  not  in  my  power  to  keep  him. 

Mrs.  C.  I  don't  wonder  at  that;  but  what  took 
him  away  1 

Char.  What  will  at  any  time  take  him  away— 
a  duke  at  the  door. 

Mrs.  C  Are  you  certain  of  that  1 

Ser.  Why  truly,  chuck,  his  retreat  was  rather 
precipitate  for  a  man  that  was  just  going  to  be 
married. 

JIfrs.  C.  The  prospect  of  marriage  docs  not  al- 
ways prove  the  strongest  attachment. 

Ser.  Pardon  me,  lovee  *,  the  law  allows  no  high- 
er consideration  than  marriage. 

Afrs.  a  Pshaw! 

Ser.  Insomuch,  that  if  Duke  A  was  to  inter- 
marry with  chambermaid  B,  difference  of  condi- 
tion wonk]  prove  no  bar  to  the  settlement. 

Mrs.  a  Indeed! 

Ser.  Ay ;  and  this  was  held  to  be  law  by  Chief- 
baron  Bfnd'em,  on  the  famous  case  of  the  Mar- 

3uis  of  CuUy  and  Fanny  Flip-flap  the  French 
ancer. 

Mrs.  C.  The  g^ter  blockhead  the  baron:  but 
don't  pester  me  with  your  odious  law-cases.  Did 
not  you  tell  me  you  was  to  go  Co  fiangston  to-day 
to  t^  the  crown  causesi 

Ser.  I  was  begged  to  attend  for  fear  his  lord- 
ship should  not  be  able  to  ait ;  but  if  it  proves  in- 
convenient toyou — 

Mrs.  C.  1*0  me!  Oh,  by  no  menn.<;  in  the 
world  J I  am  too  good  a  subject  to  desiro  the  least 
delay  in  the  law's  execution.  And  when  d'ye  set 
ontf 

iSb*.  Between  one  and  two.  I  shall  only  just 
give  a  law  lecture  to  Jack. 

Afrs.  C.  Lord !  I  wonder  Mr.  Circuit  you  would 
breed  that  boy  up  to  the  bar. 

Ser.  Why  not,  chuck  ^  He  has  fine  steady 
parts,  and  for  his  time  moots  a  point — 

Mrs.  C.  Steady  I  stupid  you  mean:  nothing 
sure  could  add  to  his  heaviness  but  the  being 
loaded  with  law.  Why  don't  you  put  him  into  the 
army? 

Ar.  Nay,  chuck,  if  you  choose  it,  I  believe  I 
have  interest  to  get  Jack  a  commission. 

Mrs.  C,  Why,  Mr.  Circuit,  you  know  he  is 
no  son  of  mine ;  perhaps  a  cockade  may  animate 
the  lad  with  some  fire. 

Ser.  True,  kivee;  and  a  knowledge  of  the  law 
may'nt  be  amiss  to  restrain  his  fire  a  little. 

3frs.  C.  I  believe  there  is  very  little  danger  of 
his  exceeding  that  way. 

Ser.  Chanotte,  sena  hither  your  brother. 

[BxU  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  C.  Ill  hot  interrupt  you. 

Ser.  'Put  from  it,  lovee;  "l  should  be  glad  to 
have  you  a  witness  of  Jacky's  improvement, 

Mrs.  C  Of  that  I  am  no  judge;  besides  I  am 
full  of  buainess  to-day— There  is  to  be  a  ballot  at 
one  for  the  Ladies'  Club  lately  established,  and 
Lady  Bab  Bastohas  proposed  me  for  a  member. 

Pray,  my  dear,  when  will  you  let  me  havs 

that  money  to  pay  my  Lord  Loo  1 

Ser.  Tho  three  hundred  you  mean? 

Mrs.  C.  And  besides,  there  is  my  debt  to  Kitty 
Cribbidge.  I  protest  I  almost  blush  whenever  i 
meet  them. 

Ser.  Why  really,  lovee,  *t»  a  large  sum  ol 
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monry.-  Now.  were  I  worthy  to  throw  in  a  fittle 
advice^  we  might  make  a  pretty  good  hand  of  thia 
buainesa. 

Mra.  C.  I  don't  understand  yoo. 

Ser,  Bring  an  action  against  them  on  the  Btatote 
in  the  name  of  my  clerk ;  and  00  not  only  rescue 
the  debt  from  their  hands,  but  recover  likewise 
constiderable  damages. 

Mra.  C.  A  pretty  conceit,  Mr.  Seijeant!  but 
does  it  not  occur  to  your  wisdom,  that  as  I  have 
(by  the  help  of  Captain  Cog)  been  oftcner  a  win- 
ner than  loser,  the  tables  may  be  turned  upon 
ual 

Sir,  No,  no,  chuck,  that  did  not  escape  me :  I 
have  provided  for  that — Do  you  know,  by  tne 
law,  l)oth  parties  are  equally  culpable;^  so  that, 
lovee,  we  shall  be  able  to  fleece  your  mends  not 
only  of  what  they  have  won  of  puor  deaiee,  but 
likewise  tor  what  they  have  lost. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  what  a  paltry,  pettifogging  pup- 
py art  tbou! — And  could  you  suppose  that  I 
would  submit  to  the  scandalous  office! 

Ser.  Scandalous!  I  don't  understand  this 
strange  perversion  of  words.  The  scandal  Uea  in 
breaking  the  laws,  not  in  bringing  the  ofl^nders 
to  justice. 

Mrs.  C.  Mean-spirited  wretch !— What,  do 
you  suppose  that  those  laws  could  be  levelled 
sgainst  people  of  their  high  rank  and  condition  1 
Can  it  he  thought  that  any  set  of  men  would  sub- 
mit to  lay  legd  restraints  on  themselves  1 — ^Ab- 
surd and  preposterous ! 

S^.  Why,  by  their  public  practice,  my  love, 
one  would  suspect  that  they  thought  themselves 
excepted  by  a  particular  clause. 

Jilra.  C.  Oh,  to  be  sure ;  not  the  least  doubt  can 
lie  made. 

Ser.  True,  chuck—But  then  your  great  friends 
should  never  complain  of  highwaymen  stopping 
tlieir  coaches,  or  thieves  breaking  into  their  houses. 

Mrs.  C.  Why,  what  has  that  to  do  with  the 
business  1 

Str.  Oh!  the  natural  consequence,  lovee;  for 
whilBt  the  superiors  are  throwing  away  their  for- 
tunes, and  coosequently  their  mdependence  above 
— you  can't  think  but  their  domestics  are  follow- 
ing their  eiamplea  below. 

Mra.  C.  Well,  and  what  then  7 

Ser.  Then!  the  same  distress  that  throws  the 
master  and  mistress  into  the  power  of  any  who 
are  willing  to  purchase  them,  by  a  regular  grada- 
tion, seduces  .the  servants  to  actions,  £ough  more 
criminal,  perhaps  not  more  atrocious. 

Mra.  C.  Pshaw !  stuffl^-I  have  no  head  to  ex- 
amine your  dirty  distinctions— Don't  teaze  me 
with  your  jargon — I  have  told  you  the  sums  I 
shall  want,  so  take  care  they  are  ready  at  your  re- 
turning  from  Kingston. — Nay,  don't  nesitato;  re- 
collect your  own  state  of  the  case,  and  remember 
my  honour  is  in  pawn,  and  must  some  way  or 
other  be  redeemed  iiy  tnie  end  of  the  week. 

[ExU. 

.-    Ser.  My  honour  is  in  pawn ! Good  Lord ! 

how  a  century  will  alter  the  mining  of  words  I — 
Formerly,  chastity  was  the  honour  of  women,  and 
good  faith  and  integrity  the  honour  of  men :  but  now, 
a  lady  who  ruins  her  fiunily  by  punctually  paying 
her  losses  at  play,  and  a  gentleman  who  kills  his 
best  friend  in  some  trifling  firivolous  quarrel,  are 
your  only  tip-toe  people  of  honour.  Well,  let  them 
go  on,  it  brings  jurist  to  our  mill ;  for  whilst  both 
ihe  sexes  stick  urn  to  their  honour,  we  shall  never 


want  bDffnesB  either  at  DMior'c  Conmoos  ortbe 
Okl  Bailey.  (£n^ 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Serjeant  CtRcuiT  ond  Jack. 

Ser,  Jack,  let  Will  faring  tbe  chsMS  lo  tk 
door. 

Jack.  Mr.  Fairpfaiy,  Sir,  tba  attomey,  bcfiti 
speak  a  few  words. 

Sbt.  How  often  have  I  tdd  yoo,  that  IwiBk 
none  of  these  sort  of  folks  but  at  chambers;  voa 
know  how  angiy  your  mother  is  at  their  lapfiiD^ 
and  littering  the  house. 

Jack.  He  says,  Sir,  he  will  oot  detain  yea  fin 
minutes. 

Ser,  Well,  bid  him  walk  in. 

Enter  FAiRPiaT. 

Wen,  Mr.  Fairplay,  what 's  yoat  wflL 

Fair.  I  just  called,  Mr.  Serjeant,  to  know  tokt 
opinion  upon  the  case  of  young  Woodford,  sod  i 
you  like  tne  proposal  of  being  conoemed. 

Ser.  If  it  turns  out  as  you  state  it,  and  thai  ^ 
father  of  the  lad  was  reidly  a  nnnor,  the  Esa 
estete  may  without  doubt  be  leoovered;  and  ta 
may  the  lands  in  the  North. 

Fair.  We  have  fuU  proofo  to  that  foet. 

Ser.  May  be  so:  but  really,  Mr.  Fuphj. 
you  know  toe  length  of  time  that  these  kind  of 

Fair,  True,  Sir,  but  then  your  experieov  vd 
shorten,  I  appreh 

Ser,  That's  more  than  I  know:  and  thta  ks 
only  my  fees  lying  dormant,  but  peritapi  so  ex- 
pectation of  money  advanced. 

Fair.  The  property.  Sir,  is  of  very  grest  nhjt 
and  upon  the  recovery,  any  acknowiedlgBiait 
shall  be  readily  made. 

Ser,  There  again. any!  do  yon  kaowtliatii 
hiw,  that  word  any  has  no  meaning  st  sBI  b^ 
sides,  when  people  are  in  distress,  they  are  hvidi 
enough  of  thnr  ofiers;  but  when  their  boones  is 
done,  then  we  have  nothing  but  grumblij^  uhl 
grudging. 

Fair,  You  have  only  to  dictate  your  lenna 

Ser,  Does  the  Ud  live  in  town  1 

Fair,  He  has  been  under  my  care  floee  tie 
death  of  his  fisither.  1  have  given  him  ss  good  a 
education  as  my  narrow  fortune  would  let  me.  He 
is  now  studying  the  Uiw  in  the  Temple,  in  ha^ 
that  should  he  fail  of  other  asristanee,  he  maj  be 
able  one  day  to  do  hinnelf  justice. 

Ser.  In  the  Temple  1 

Fair.  Yes,  Sir,  in  those  fittle  diamben  juit 
over  your  head — I  foncy  the  young  gendemia 
knows  him. 

Jack,  Whol  Mr.  Woodford!  Lonisaweni* 
myself.  He  is  a  sweet  sober  youth,  and  wID  ooe 
day  make  a  vast  figure,  I  am  sure. 

Ser.  Indeed! 

Jack.  I  am  positive,  Sir,  if  you  were  to  hear 
him  speak  at  the  Robinhood  in  the  Botcbeznm, 
you  would  say  so  yourself.  Why,  he  b  now  rtck- 
oned  the  thira.  Except  the  bre»ches-maker  600 
Barbican,  and  Sawny  Sindair  the  sQaffiau, 
there  is  not  a  mortal  can  touch  him. 

Ser.  Peace,  puppy.  Well,  Mr.  Fairphr,  kt»t 
the  papers  a  litUe  longer  with  me,  and— -pny  who 
is  employed  against  you  1 
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fhir,  A  dty-tttorney,  one  SbeepikhL 

Ser.  A  canniiur  fellow ;  1  know  him.  Well, 
Sir,  if  yoQ  will  caU  ct  pump^ooit  in  a  week. 

p€dr.  I  shall  attend  you. 

Ser.  Jack,  open  tbo  fkwr  Ibr  "Mi.^lBxeunt 
Faikplat  and  Jack.]  Something  may  De  made 
of  thia  matter.  FU  aee  thia  Sheepakin  mjraelf.  So 
much  in  fature  for  carrying  on  the  suit,  or  ao 
much  in  hand  to  maka  it  miscarry.  A  wiae  man 
•hoold  well  weigh  which  party  to  take  Ibr. 

filter  Jack. 

»>o,  Jack^ny  body  at  chambers  to^y  1 

Jack,  Fieri  Faciaa  fiom  Fetter-lane,  about  the 
till  to  be  filed  by  Kit  Cimpe  agunst  Will  Yinid 
this  term.  » 

Ser,  Prayini  for  an  eyial  partition  of  plunder. 

Ser,  Strange  worid  we  live  in,  that  even  high- 
waymen can't  be  tme  to  each  other  t  [Half  Mide 
\}  kimseif.]  Bnt  we  ahail  make  master  YiBod  le- 
^nd ;  we'll  show  Urn  what  long  handa  the  law 
haa. 

Jaek.  Faciaa  aayi,  that  in  all  the  books  ha  cant 
hit  on  a  pieoedent. 

Ser.  Then  111  make  one  myself;  autinvtmoM^ 
aui  faeimm,  haa  been  always  my  motta  The 
charge  most  be  made  fiir  partnership  profit,  by 
haftering  lead  and  gnapowder,  against  money, 
watches,  and  ringa,  on  Epping-forest,  Houialow- 
heath,  and  other  parte  of  ttie  kingdom. 

Jack.  Re  says,  if  the  court  ahonid  get  scent 
of  the  scheme,  the  parties  would  all  stand  com- 
mitted. 

Ser.  Cowardly  rascal!  but,  however,  the  cao- 
lion  mayn't  prove  amiaa.  [Aside.]  Til  not  pat  my 
own  name  to  the  bUl. 

Jack,  The  declaration  too  is  delivered  in  the 
cause  of  Roger  Rapp'em  against  Sir  Solomon 


Ser.  What,  the  afiair  of  the  note? 
'    Jack.  Yes. 

Ser.  Why,he  is  clear  that  hia  client  never  gave 
anchanote. 

Jack  Defendant  never  aaw  plaintiff  since  the 
boor  he  was  boni;  but,  notvnthstandinff,  they 
have  three  witnesses  to  prove  a  conaideiation  and 
signiag  the  note. 

Ser.  They  have  1 

Jack.  He  is  punled  what  plea  to  put  in. 

Ser.  Three  witnesses  ready,  you  say  1 

Jack.  Yes. 

Ser.  Tell  him  Simple  most  acknowledge  the 
note,  [Jack  Harts.]  and  bid  him,  against  the  trial 
comes  on,  to  procure  four  persons  at  least  to  prove 
4he  payment  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor,  the  10th 
flf  Deoemlier. 

Jack.  But  then  how  comes  the  note  to  remain 
in  fUdntiflni  poteeasion  1 

Ser.  Well  put,  Jack;  but  we  have  a  §a!vo  for 
that;  plaintiff  happened  not  to  have  the  note  in 
bis  pockH,  but  promised  to  deliver  it  np  when 
called  thereunto  by  defendant 

Jack.  That  will  do  rarely. 

Ser.  Let  the  defence  be  a  secret;  for  I  see  we 
have  able  people  to  deal  with.    But  come,  child, 
not  to  lose  time,  have  you  carefully  conned  those 
*  instructions  I  gave  yon  1 

Jack.  Yes,  Sir. 

Ser.  Well,  that  we  shall  see.  How  many  points 
sie  the  great  olject  of  prKtice  1 
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Jack,  Two. 

Ser.  Which  are  they  1 
'  Jack.  The  first  b  to  pal  a  man  into  possession 
of  what  ii  his  right 

Ser.  The  second  1 

Jack.  Either  to  deprive  a  man  of  what  b  really 
his  right,  or  to  keep  him  as  kng  as  possible  out 
ofpoasesston. 

Ser.  Orood  boy !  To  gain  the  bst  end,  what  are 
the  best  means  to  be  UMd  1 

Jack.  Yarioaa  and  many  aie  the  legal  modes 
of  delay. 

Ser.  Name  them. 

Jack.  Injunctions,  demurrers,  sham-pleas,  writt 
of  error,  rejotnden,  sur-rejoinders,  rebutters,  sur- 
rebutters, replications,  exceptions,  essoigns,  and 
imparlance. 

Ser.  [To  htmeelf.]  Fine  instroments  in  the 
hands  of  a  man  who  knows  how  to  use  them.— 
But  now,  Jack^  we  come  to  the  point :  If  an  able 
advocate  has  his  choice  in  a  cause  (which  if  he  ia 
in  reputation  he  may  readily  have,)  which  side 
should  he  choose,  the  right  or  the  wrong  1 

Jack.  A  great  lawyer's  business  is  always  tr 
make  choice  of  the  wrong. 

Ser.  And  prithee,  why  sol 

Jock.  Becauae  a  good  cause  can  speak  for  it- 
aelf,  whilat  a  bad  one  demanda  an  able  counseOoi 
to  give  it  a  colour. 

Ser.  Yerv  well.  But  in  what  reapects  will  thb 
answer  to  the  lawyer  himself? 

Jack.  In  a  twofold  way.  Firstly,  his  foes  will 
be  laige  in  proportion  to  the  dirty  work  he  is  to 
do. 

Ser.  Secondly  1— 

Jack.  His  reputation  will  rise,  by  obtaining  the 
victory  in  a  desperate  cause. 

£^.  Right,  boy.^Are  yoa  ready  in  the  ease 
of  the  cowl 

Joe*.  Pretty  well,  1  believe. 

Ser.  Give  it  then. 

Jack.  Firrt  of  April,  anno  seventeen  hundred 
and  blank,  John  a  Nokea  was  indicted  by  blank, 
before  blank,  in  the  county  of  blank,  for  stoUing 
a  cow,  eonira  paeem^  Heet, — ^And  against  the 
statute  in  that  case  provided  and  made,  to  pievent 
Btealing  of  cattle. 

Ser.  Ooon. 

Jack.  Said  Nokea  was  convicted  upon  the  said 
statute. 

Ser.  What  followed  uponi 

Jack.  Motion  in  arreat  of  judgqient  made  hf 
oounselkyr  Poaie.  First,  because  the  fleM  flmn 
whence  the  cow  was  conveved  is  laid  in  the  in- 
dictment as  round,  but  tumea  oat  opon  proof  to  be 
square. 

Ser.  That 's  well :  a  valid  ebjeetion. 

Jade.  Secondly,  Becauae  in  aaid  indictment 
the  colour  of  tfaie  cow  is  called  red,  there  being 
no  such  things  in  rtrwn  natwra  as  red  oows,  no 
more  than  black  lions,  spread  eaglea,  fiying  grilP 
f.ns,  or  Moe  boars. 

Ser.  Well  put. 

Jack.  Thirdly,  Said  Nokea  haa  not  offended 
against  form  of  the  statute;  becanse  stealing  of 
cattle  is  there  provided  against :  whereas  we  are 
only  convicted  of  stealing  a  cow.  Now,  thoogh 
cattle  may  be  oows,  yet  it  doea  by  no  means  fol- 
low that  cows  must  be  cattle. 

Ser.  Bmvo,  bravo!  boas  me,  yoa  rogue;  yo« 
are  your  father's  own  son !  go  on  and  prosper.— 
i  am  serry,  dear  Jack,  I  maat  bave  Ihee.   upi»> 
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▼idence  bat  sends  thee  life  tnd  health,  I  prophesy 
thou  wiit  wrest  as  much  land  from  the  owners, 
and  save  as  many  thieves  from  the  gallows,  as  any 
practitioner  since  the  days  of  king  Alfred. 

Jiuk.  I'll  do  my  endeavour.  \Kxii  Serjeant.] 
So  { — ^&ther  is  set  off  Now  if  I  can  but  lay  eyes 
on  our  Chariotta;  just  to  deliver  this  letter,  before 
Madam  comes  home.  There  she  is. — EUst,  sister 
Charbttet 

Bider  Charlottb. 

Char,  What  have  you  got  there)  Jack ! 

Jaxk.  Somethingfor you,  sister. 

Char.  For  me  1  Tritbee  what  is  it  1 

Jack,  A  thing. 

Chair.  What  thing  1 

Jtuk.  A  thing  that  will  please  Toa  Fm  sure. 

Ouir,  Come,  don't  be  a  boy,  let  me  have  it. 
[Jack  ^'vet  iht  Utter.]  How's  this!  a  letter' 
from  whomi 

Jack.  Can't  you  guess  1 

Char.  Not  n  I  dont  know  the  hand. 

Jack,  May  be  not ;  but  you  know  the  inditer. 

Char.  Then  tell  me  his  name. 

Jack.  Break  opon  the  seal  and  you'll  find  it. 

Char.  [Opening  th4  letter.]  <' Charles  Wood- 
ford r<«l  am  euro  I  know  notning  of  him. 

Jack.  At,  but  sister  you  do. 

Char.  Howl  when,  and  wheral 

Jack.  Don't  you  remember  about  throe  weeks 
•go,  when  you  drank  tea  at  our  chambers,  there 
was  a  young  gentleoiaa  in  a  blue  satin  waistcoat, 
who  wore  his  own  head  of  hair  1 

Char.  Weill 

Jack.  That  letter 'a  from  he. 

Char.  What  can  be  his  business  with  me  1 

Jack.  Read  that,  and  you'll  know. 

Char.  [Reads.]  "  Want  words  to  apologize— 
hum,  hum — very  first  moment  I  saw  yoo — hum, 
hum — smothered  long  in  my  breast — hum,  hum, 
happiest,  or  else  the  most  wretched  of  men."— So, 
Sir,  you  have  undertaken  a  pretty  commitsian ! 
and  what  do  you  think  my  father  will— 

Jack,  Why,  I  hope  yon  wont  go  for  to  tell 
him. 

Char.  Indeed,  Sir,  but  I  shall 


Jack.  No,  sister,  I'm  sure  you  wont  be  so  cross, 
teaides,  what  could  I  dol    The  ])oor  young  lad 
bc^ed  so  hard ;  and  there  for  this  fortnight  he 


has  gone  about  sighing,  and  musing,  and  moping^ 
I  am  satisfied,  it  would  melt  you  to  see  him.  Do, 
sister,  let  me  bring  him  this  evening,  now  father 
is  out. 

Char.  Upon  my  word !— The  young  man  has 
made  no  bad  choice  of  an  agent ;  you  are  for  push- 
ing matten  at  onoe.-^But,luirkee,  Sir,  who  is  this 
•park  you  are  so  anxious  about  1  aiid  how  long 
hkve  you  known  him  1 

Jack.  Oh !  a  prodigious  long  while:  above  a 
month  I  am  certain.  iSon't  you  think  him  mighty 
centf el  1  1  assure  you  he  is  vastly  liked  by  the 
mdies. 

Char.  He  is  I 

Jack.  Yes,  indeed.  Mra.  Congo,  at  the  Grecian 
coffee-hoase,  says  he's  the  soberest  youth  that 
eomes  to  the  house ;  and  all  Mn.  Mitten's  'pren- 
tices throw  down  their  work,  and  run  to  the  win- 
dow every  time  he  goes  by. 
,    Char.  Upon  my  word ! 

Jack.  And  moreover,  besides  that,  he  has  se- 
veral great  estates  in  the  country;  but  only,  for 


the  present,  he  is  kept  eot  oC  'cm  aB  br  ib 
owners. 

Char.  Ah,  Jack!  tiiat's  the  wont  part  of  i^ 
story. 

Jtick.  Pshaw!  thaf^  nothing  at  all.  His  gu:. 
dian,  Mr.  Fairplay,  has  been  with  fotber  tcMkf , 
and  says  he  is  certain  that  he  can  set  all  to  ngkti 
in  a  tnoa. 

Char.  Well,  Jack,  when  that  point  is  drte- 
mined,  it  will  be  time  enough  to— 

Jack.  Then,  Lord  of  mercy!  why ,  sister  Cbr 
lotte  it  is  my  private  opinion,  that  if  you  d«: 
give  him  some  crumbs  of  comfort,  he  wcct  b* 
till  midsummer  term. 

CStar.  1  warrant  you.  Either  CopiJ >  dud 
were  always  but  poetical  eoginea,  or  they  ha«e 
been  lately  deprived  of  their  points.  Love  haids 
no  place  in  the  modem  biUa  of  lauttaBtii.  flcv- 
ever,  Jack,  you  may  tell  your  friend  that  I  bm 
observed  his  frequent  watta  in  our  street 

Jack.  Walks!  Why,  one  would  thinkbevif 
appointed  to  relieve  m  old  wmtchman :  ibr  sd 
sooner  one  is  off  but  the  other  eooea  on. 

Char.  And  that  from  his  eyea  being  oan^atif 
fixed  on  my  window  (for  the  infonnsiioD  of 
which,  I  presume,  he  is  indebted  to  you)— — 

Jade.  He,  he,  he! 

Char.  1  had  a  pretty  shrewd  gaesa  at  fai§  boa- 

ness;  but  tell  him,  that  unleas  my  fo Bmt* 

our  tyrant  is  returned.  Don't  lea:^  the  houie  ti 
I  see  yon. 

Enter  Mrs.  Cibotit  and  Bettt. 

Mrs.  C.  So.  Sir,  what  makes  you  loitenog  bm 
chambeni  IthottghtItoklyoii.7oasboQUiKtn 
be  here  but  at  m^ls?  [Kri^  Jack.]  Owspfii 
enough  in  a  family. — ^Miss,  von  may  goto  job 
loom ;  and,  d'ye  hear — I  shall  have  oooifaiiT, « 
you  need  not  come  down.  [Exit  Cbaeu^it&J 
— Betty,  no  message  or  letter  1 

Betty.  None,  Madam. 

Mrs.  C.  That  is  amazing! — You  knosr,Iei- 
pect  Colonel  Secret  and  Mea.  Simper  even  ifr 
stent. 

Bettif.  Yes,  Madam. 

Mra.  C.  Put  the  fruit  and  the  wine  on  ibetibir 
in  the  next  room. 

Betty.  Very  well.  Madam. 

Mra.  a  And,  Betty,  order  the  fellow  to  ict  no- 
body in  but  Sir  Luke. 

^e^^y.  Madam,  I  shall  take  care.  [EiiL 

Mm.  C.  [SUa  dawn.]  The  ballot  mnit  be  om 
by  thia  time.  Sure  there  is  nothing  so  drredfiil  u 
a  state  of  suspense:  but  should  they  hbck-bill 
Qie !— No,  there 's  no  danger  of  that ;  Mim  .Ma^ 
tsdore  has  insured  me  success.  Weil,  this  is  «- 
tainly  one  of  the  most  useful  institutions^  it  pos- 
tively  supplies  the  only  point  of  time  ooe  doff  at4 
know  how  to  employ.  From  twelve,  the  Jvwrgf 
one's  rising,  to  dinner,  is  a  most  horrtbie  chasm; 
for  though  teasing  the  mercers  and  milficen,  k 
tumbling  their  wares,  is  now  and  then  an  eoier- 
taining  amusement,  yet,  upon  repetition,  it  paik. 
But  every  morning  to  be  sure  of  apurty,  tnd  ttvn 
again  at  night,  after  a  rout,  to  hare  a  place  to  r^ 
tire  to;  to  be  quite  freed  from  all  pain  of  pnm- 
ding;  not  to  be  pestered  at  Uble  with  the  otitoot 
company  of  clients  and  country  cousins:  for  I  am 
determined  to  dine  and  sup  at  the  club  cveir  (far, 
I  can  tell  'em  they'U  have  but  venr  few  forfeHf 
from  mc. 
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Enter  BcTi  r,  in  hatte,  vnlh  a  UUtr, 

Betty.  By  a  chaiiman,  MadaiQ,  fiNMD  the 
I'hatchcd  House. 

Mn,  C  Give  k  me,  Betty,  this  instant— Ay 
— this  is  Mattadore's  hand.  [Opens  and  reads  tlU 
hater.]  "  My  dear  Circuit— it  is  with  the  utmost 
cxNioem  and  confusion  1  £nd  myself  obliged  to 
acquaint  you,  that  notwithstanding  all  the  pains 
1  have  ta£en,  the  dub  have  thoitf  ht  fit  to  icject"— 
Oh!  [She  faints. 

Betty.  Bless  my  sool !  mv  lady  is  gone !— -John ! 
Will!  Kitty!  ran  hilher  thb insUnt. 

ErUer  two  Maids  and  a  Mam  Sbbyant. 

AIL  What,  what's  the  matter. 

Betty.  Gtuick!  quick!  some  hartshorn  and 
water.  [Pate  her  hMuL\  Madam,  Madam— 

Sen,  Here,  bera,  here !        [Bringing  water. 

Betty.  John,  go  for  the  potter-carrier  this  in- 
fant— I  believes  to  my  soul  she 's  dead— Kitty, 
fetch  some  feathers  to  burn  under  her  nose. 
There,  stand   fuxther  o%  and  ((ive  her  some 

Enter  Sir  Luke. 

^r  L.  Hey-day !  what  the  deuce  is  the  matter  1 
What's  the  meanhi^  of  all  this,  Mie.  Betty  1 

Betty.  Oh,  Sir!  is  it  you— my  poor  lady!^ 
[OiesA  Clap  the  bottle  hard  to  her  rose. 

jSir  L.  But  bow  came  it  about  1 

Betty.  Some  of  the  continents  of  that  eumd 
letter  she  has  there  in  her  hand. 

^T  L.  Here,  here,  take  some  of  my  eau  de 
Iftoe.  [Offering  a  bottle. 

Betty.  There!  she  recovers  a  little — some  water 

—  1  believe  it  is  nothing  but  a  satirioal  fit ;  I  have 
had  them  myself— now  she  open«  her  eyee-Hso, 
sf^—bend  her  forward  a  little. 

Sir  L.  My  svreet  Mrs.  Circuit  I 

Mre.  C.  Who  is  that? 

Betty.  Nobody  at  all.  Madam,  hia  <mly  8hr 
Luke. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh,  Sir  Luke,  such  a  stroke,  so  &tal, 
•o  sudden !  it  is  not  in  nature  I  shouM  ever  sur- 
vive it 

Sir  L.  Marry,  Heaven  fi>rbid!  But  what  cause 
—what  could — 

Mtb.  C.  Leave  the  room.  [To  the  Servants, 
who  go  (nUj  Only  look  over  that  letter. 

Sir  L.  Hum,  ham^-^Reade.]  "  Pit  to  reject 
y<Mii— this— 

Afrs.  C.  There!  there!  theiel 

Sir  L.  I  own  this  is  the  utmost  malice  of  ibr- 
tune— but  let  me  finish  the  letter.—"  This  ca- 
Umity,  dear  Circuit,  is  of  such  a  nature  as  baffles 
all  advice  or  interposition  of  friends:  I  shall  there- 
fore Irave  you  to  time  and  your  own  good  under- 
»lan*nng/'  [P««y  and  sensiMfc}-** Youis,"  &c. 

-  -  But  Ui  us  see,  what  saysJthe  postscript  7  [Beads.] 
"  Perhaps  it  may  give  you  some  comfort  to  know 
tiiat  you  had  sixteen  almonds,  and  but  two  raisins 
against  you." 

Mrs.  a  But  two ! 

Sir  L.  Not  more. 

Mrs.  C.  This  must  be  Kitty  Cribbage's  doing; 
Aie  has  been  Uttling  about  the  paltry  trifle  I  owe 
her. 

Sir  L.  Not  unlikely:  but  come,  bear  up^  my 
dear  Madam,  and  consider  that  two . 

Mrs.  C  Is  as  bad  as  two  thousand. 


Sir  L.  Qranted :  but  pertiaps  it  may  not  be  too 
late  to  repair. — Gauso !  I  have  thought  of  a  scheme 
—I'll  be  elected  myeeli^  and  then  I  warrant  we 
manage-^ 

Mrs.  C.  You,  Sir  Luke  7  that  never  can  be. 

Sir  L.  No,  Madam ;  and  why  not  1 — Why  yor 
don't  suppose  that  they  vrould  ventuie  to 

Mrs.  C.  it  would  not  only  be  against  the  spirit, 
but  the  very  letter  of  their  constitution,  to  choose 
you  a  member. 

Sir  L.  Ay,  Madam,  how  ao  1 

Mrs.  a  Their  statutes  are  selected  fraok  all  the 
codes  that  ever  existed  from  the  days  of  Lycurgus' 
to  the  present  Czarina. 

Sir  L.  Well. 

Mrs.  C.  The  law  that  rektes  to  ymir  eaM  they 
have  borrowed  from  the  Roman  leti^n. 

Sir  L.  As  how  1 

Mrs.  C.  As  no  man  can  be  admitted  a  monk 
who  hss  the  least  corporeal  spot  or  defect;  so  no 
candidate  can  be  received  as  a  member  who  it 
deprived  of  the  use  of  any  one  of  Ins  Kmbs. 

Sir  L.  Nay,  then  indeed  I  am  clearly  cut  out  \ 
that  incapacity  tikn  never  be  got  over. 

Mrs.  C.  Indeed,  the  Serjeant  says,  if  the  dub 
could  be  induced  to  resolve  in  your  ravonr,  then 
the  ownal  law  would  signify  nothing. 

Sir  L.  Well,  well,  we  U  see  what  can  be  done. 
[A  loud  knocking.]  But  hash !  the  company 's 
come ;  collect  yourself,  sweet  Mrs,  Circuit ;  don't 
give  your  enemies  the  malicious  pleasure  of  setiiig 
how  this  disappointment  afiiects  you. 

Mrs.  C.  Never  fear ;  I  know  a  little  too  much 
of  the  world  not  to  turn  this  defeat  to  my  credit. 

Enter  Colonel  Secret  and  Mrs.  Simper.    . 

Mrs.  S.  Your  servant,  Sir  Luke.  My  dear  Cir- 
cuit, I  am  frightened  to  death — your  people  tell  me 
you  are  but  lusl  recovered  from  a— 

Mrs.  C.  Oh !  nothing  at  all !  a  faintness,  a  kind 
of  swimming — but  those  people  are  ever  swelling 
molehills  to  mountains.      « 

Mrs.  S.  I  protest  I  wall  aftaid  that  you  had 
sttjffered  your  late  disappcxntment  to  lay  hold  of 
your  spints. 

Mrs.  C.  What  disappointment,  my  dear? 

Col.  Mrs.  Simper  nmts  at  the  httle  mistake 
made  this  morning  at  the  Thatched  House. 

Mrs.  C.  That!  ridiculous!  I  could  have  told 
you  that  a  fortnight  ago,  child— all  my  own  doing. 

Mrs.  &  How ! 

SirL.  Entirely. 

Mrs.  C.  Oh !  1  always  detested  the  thoughU  of 
the  thing— They  would  put  me  up:  let  me  say 
what  I  would,  so  I  was  reduced  to  toe  necessity 
of  prevailing  upon  two  of  my  friends  to  black-ball 
me. 

Mrs.  S.  That,  indeed,  alters  the  case. 

CoU  I  am  vastly  happy  to  hear  it :  your  old  ac- 
quaintances were  afraid  they  should  lose  you. 

Mrs.  C.  It  is  a  sign  they  know  but  little  of  me' 
—But  come,  my  good  folks,  I  have  prepared  a 

small  collation  in  the  next  room,  will  you . 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Jack  and  Woodford. 

Jack,  ril  watch  sister,  to  see  that  nobody  oomes. ' 
Now,  Woodford,  make  good  use  of  your  time. 
[EsU  Woodford.]  There.  I  have  left  them  to- 
gether ;  if  I  had  sUid,  I  don  t  believe  they  would, 
have  opened  their  mouths  fur  a  month :  I  never 


500 


THE  LAME  LOVER. 


[Acru«« 


•aw  guch  an  alteration  in  a  lad  since  the  day  I 
waa  born. — Why,  if  I  had  not  known  him  before, 
I  should  not  have  thought  he  had  a  word  to  throw 
to  a  dog;  but  I  remembiBr  the  old  proverbi 

True  kivere  are  shy, 
When  people  are  by. 

ru  take  a  peep  to  see  how  they  m  on :— There 
they  are,  just  in  the  same  posture  1  left  them;  she 
folding  her  fingers,  and  he  twirbng  his  hat. — 
Why,  they  don't  even  look  at  each  other.^Waa 
there  ever  such  a  couple  of— Stay,  stay,  now  he 
opens  hb  mouth->pshaw ! — ^Lord !  there  ne  shuU 
it  again — hush !  I  near  somebody  coming — ^no-— 
nothing  at  all :  Mother  is  safe  I  am  sure,— there 

b  no  danger  from  her Now  let  us  take  t'other 

[Peeps  at  the  doorA  Hum  t— gadso,  matters 

•ra  mishtily  laended— There,  there !  very  well- 
there  he  lays  down  the  law— Now  he  daps  his 

band  on  his  heart— vastly  preUy,  I  vow There 

he  swops  with  both  his  knees  on  the  ground — 
Charming  I — -And  cqueeies  his  hat  with  both 
hands  like  one  of  the  actors — Delightful ! — She 
wants  him  to  rise,  and  he  wont— Prodigious ! 
awving  indeed  1 

Enter  Bbttt. 

Betty.  So,  Sir,  what  are  yoo  doing  there) 

Jetek.  There!  where? 

Betty,  With  your  eyes  glewed  dose  to  the  key- 
hole. 

Jack.  I  wanted  to  speak  a  word  to  my  sister. 

Betty.  Then  why  don't  you  open  her  door? 

Jack.  I  did  not  know  but  she  might  be  saying 
her  prayers. 

Betty.  Prayers!  a  likely  story!  Who  says  their 
prayers  at  this  time  of  day  ?— No,  no,  that  wont 
pass  upon  me. — Let  me  look — Very  pretty !  So, 
so,  I  see  there 's  somebody  else  at  his  prayers  too 
— fine  doings! — As  soon  as  the  company  goes,  1 
shall  take  care  to  inform  Madam  your  mother. 

Jack.   Nay,  but   Mrs.  Betty,  you  wont  be 

Betty.  Indeed,  Mr.  John,  but  I  shall ^I'U 

swallow  none  of  your  secrets,  believe  me. 

Jack.  What,  perhaps  your  stomach  is  over- 
loaded already. 

Betty.  No  matter  for  that,  I  shall  be  even  with 
Miss  for  telling  Master  about  and  concerning  my 
drums. 

Jack.  Why,  Mrs.  Betty,  rarely  aster  could 
not 

Betty.  When  she  very  well  knows  that  I  have 
not  sent  cards  but  twice  the  whole  season. 

Jack.  Lord  1  what  wgni 

Betty.  What  would  she  say,  if  she  visited  the 
great  families  I  do?  For  though  I  am.  as  I  may 
say,  hut  a  commoner,  no  private  gentlewoman^ 
gentlewoman  has  a  more  prettier  set  of  acquaint- 
ance. 

Jack.  Well,  but 

Betty.  My  nftAn  indeed! ^Thcre  is  Mrs. 

Allspice,  who  lives  with  Ladv  Cicily  Sequence, 
has  six  tables  every  Sunday,  besides  looers,  and 
braggprs ;  and  moreover  proposes  giving  a  mas- 
querade in  the  beginning  of  June,  and  Fintends 
being  there. 

Sack.  WeH,  but  to  Ulk  calmly. 

Betty.  And  as  Miss  is  so  fond  of  fetching  and 
carrying,  you  may  tell  her  we  are  to  have  a  private 
play  among  ourselves,  as  the  quality  have :  tbA 


Distmstliil  Mother,  lis  called-^Pylades,  by  Mr. 
Thomas.  Lord  Catastn>phe's  butler— Heroiione 
Mrs.  Alispioe;  and  I  shall  do  Andromache  my- 
self. 

Jack.  A  play !  Lord,  Mrs.  Betty,  wiD  yoo  give 
me  a  ticket  1 

Betty.  All 's  one  for  that— and  so  yoo  may  tell 
Miss  that.  [BeU  rin^s]  Coming,  Madam,  this 

minute And  that,  Mr.  John,  is  the  long  and 

the  short  OD*t.  [Bell  HngM  again.]  Lord,  I  am 
coming [BsH. 

Enter  WoonroRD. 

Wood,  What 's  the  matter  1 

Jack.  Here,  Betty,  my  mother's  fac-totum,  has 
just  discovered  your  haonts,  and  is  gone  to  lay 
an  information  against  yoo— «o,  depenl  npon  it, 
a  search-warrant  will  issue  directly. 

Wood.  Stay  but  a  moment  till  I  take  lenve  of 
your  nater. 

Jack.  Zooksl  I  tell  yoo  the  constaUes  will  be 
here  in  a  trice,  so  you  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 

Wood.  How  unlucky  this  is! 

Jack.  But  I  hope  yoo  have  obtained  a  vevdiei» 
however. 

Wood.  No. 

Jack.  No! 

Wood.  It  would  not  have  been  decent  to  bam 
pressed  the  judge  too  soon  for  a  sentence. 

Jack.  Soon ! — ^You  are  a  ninny,  I  tell  yon  so: 
— Here  you  will  soflfer  judgment  to  go  by  do- 
&uk.^«-Voo  are  a  pretty  piactitioner  indeed ! 

Wood.  This,  you  may  know,  my  dear  Jack, 
is  an  equity  case :  I  have  but  just  filed  my  bill ; 
one  must  give  the  parties  time  to  put  in  an  an- 


Jaek.  Time!— How  you  may  come  off  in  coort, 
I  cant  tell,  but  you  will  turn  out  but  a  poor 
chamber-council  1  fear.*— Well,  oone  aloog, 
perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  procure  another  hearing 
before  it  is— But,  Lord  o'  merey !  there  is  fiither 
crossing  the  hall— abonld  he  see  us,  all  *s  over— 
we  have  nothing  for't  hot  taking  shelter  with  sis- 
ter. [BstunL 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

Sir  Lmcs  Limp,  Mrs.  Circuit,  Colonrl  Sb- 
CRET,  aiid  Mrb.  SiMPfiR,  ducopered  at  a  7\Me^ 
with  a  CoOation  before  them. 


Mrs.  C.  Oh,  by  the  by.  Sir  Lnke— Take  w»^ 
of  these  svreetmeats,  my  oear  [  7\)  Mrs.  Simpsr.] 
— Did  not  you  promise  to  introduce  to  me  that 
little  agreeable  piece  of  imperfection  that  belongs 
to  the  open  1 — Colonel,  wont  you  taste  the  cham- 
paign? 

SirL.  Who,  Stgnkir  Piano?— Let  me  assist 
Ml*.  Simper. — Why,  Madam,  I  made  an  at- 
tempt; but  at  preoent— aha'nt  I  send  yoo  a  bis- 
coit?— be  is  in  the  posseasion  of  a  certain  lady, 
who  never  sofiers  him  out  of  her  sight  for  a  nm- 


Mra.  S  Oh!  the  curmudgeon!—!  am  vastlj 
fond  of  these  custards. 

Sir  L.  Yes,  they  have  a  delicate  Bavmir— bm 
he  promiaed,  if  possible,  to  MCape  for  an  hour- 
wont  yoo ?  [To  Mrs.  C racvfT 

Afrs.  C.  No,  it  gives  me  the  heart-bom  Then 
let  us  leave  him  a  cover. 
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CoL  By  an  meaiM  in  the  worid. 

Mn  C.  But  there  is,  likewise,  another  party, 
*m  whom  a  place  ought  to  be  kept 

Mn.  S.  Another  1  Who  can  that  be,  I  wonder  1 

JIfn.  C.  A  smaU  appendix  of  mine. 

^r  L.  How,  Madam! 

^fr^.  C.  You  need  not  be  jealous,  Sir  Luke— 
Taste  that  tart,  Mrs.  Simper. — It  is  only  my 
husband  the  Serjeant.— Ha,  ha,  ha !— Betty  makes 
them  herself. 

Mn.  S.  Oh !  you  abominable  creature !  how 
could  such  a  thought  come  into  your  head  1 

Sir  L.  Ma'am — 

[(Mritif^  ntettmeaU  to  Mrs.  Simprr. 

Mn.  S.  Not  a  bit  more,  I  thank  yoQ.~I  swear 
•nd  vow  I  slM>uld  swoon  at  the  sig[ht 

Afn.  C.  And  I  should  receive  him  with  the  po- 
lite indUierence  of  an  absolule  stranger. 

SirL.  WeU  said,  my  good  Lady  Intrepid! 
But,  notwithstanding,  I  would  venture  a  trifle  that 
his  appearance  woula  give  you  such  an  efetXrical 
shock 

Mn.  C.  Yon  are  vastly  deceived. 

SirL.  Dare  you  come  to  the  proof?  Will  you 
giv8  me  Jeave  to  introduce  Mr.  Serjeant  1  He  is 
not  far  off 

Mr;  a  What,  my  husband  1 

Sir  L,  Even  he !  I  saw  him  as  I  entered  the 
haU. 

Mt9.  C.  Impossible! 

Sir  L.  Nsy,  then  I  must  fetch  him.       [Exit. 

CoL  I  can't  conceive  what  the  knight  would 
beat 
'    3fr».  S.  Why,  he  is  mad. 

3fn.  C.  Or  turned  foot 

Bnier  Sib  Ldke,  ititk  the  Serjeant*  peruke  on 
aBlcek. 

Sir  L,  Now,  Madam,  have  I  reason  1  la  this 
your  husband  or  not? 

Mn.  &  It  is  he;  not  the  least  doubt  can  be 
made. 

Col.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  the  Serjeant  himself. 

Mrs.  C.  I  own  it;  I  acknowledge  the  lord  of 
my  wishes.  ^Kiues  the  block. 

Mr9.  &  All  his  features  are  there ! 

Col.  The  grave  cast  of  his  countenance ! 

Sir  h.  The  vacant  stare  of  his  eye ! 

Mr9.  C.  The  Uvid  hue  of  his  li|^! 

Mr9.  S.  The  rubies  vrith  which  his  cheeks 
are  enriched. 

CoL.  The  nknt  solemnity  when  he  sits  on  the 

nch! 

Mr9.  C.  We  must  have  him  at  table ;  but  pray, 

folks,  let  my  husband  appear  like  himself 

run  for  the  gown.  [BixU. 

Mr;  S.  By  2l  means  in  the  world. 

Sir  L,  Deipatch,  I  beseech  you. 

Mas.  Circuit  retumt  vtUh  a  Cfown  and  Band, 


good 
ITln 


Mr;  C.  Sir  Luke,  lend  your  i»».««u.w«. 

Col.  There,  place  him  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
[7%ey  JLr  the  head  at  the  back  of  a  chair; 
and  place  U  at  table:  then  all  sit. 

Mr;  S.  Madam,  you'll  take  care  of  your  hus- 
band. 

Mr;  C.  I  don't  want  to  be  put  in  mind  of  my 
doty. 

Mr;  8.  Oh,  Madam  I  I  know  that  very  well. 

Sir  L.  Come,  Hob  or  Nob,  Master  Cfircoit— 
bt  oa  try  if  wa  can't  fuddis  tha  Se^eanti 


CoL  O,  fy  I  have  a  proper  respect  for  the  coif. 

Mrs.  S.  Don't  be  too  hioetious,  Sir  Luke :  it  ia 
not  quite  so  safe  to  sport  with  the  heads  of  the 
law :  you  don't  know  how  soon  yon  may  have  a 
little  busineia  together. 

Sir  L.  But  come,  the  Serjeant  ia  sulky.— 1 
have  thought  of  a  way  to  divert  him.  You  know  ho 
is  never  so  happy  as  when  ha  is  bearin^^  a  cause : 
suppose  we  were  to  plead  one  before  him :  Mn. 
Circuit  and  I  to  be  counsel,  the  Cofonel  the  clerk, 
and  Mn.  Simper  the  crier. 

Afrt.  C.  The  finest  thought  in  the  world !  And, 
stay,  to  conduct  the  trial  vnth  profier  solemnity, 
let^  rummage  his  wardmlie:  we  shall  there  be 
able  to  equip  ounelves  with  suitable  dresses. 

Sir  L.  AionSf  alonst 

Mr;  S.  There  is  no  time  to  be  lost.    [AH  rise. 

Mtb,  C.  [Stopping  short  as  they  are  going 
out  ]  But  wont  my  husband  be  angry  if  we  leave 
him  afone  1  Bye,  dearer-— we  shall  aoon  return 
to  thee  again.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Serjeant  Circuit,  not  perceiving  the 
OoUaiion. 

Ser.  So,  my  k>rd  not  being  able  to  sit,  there 
was  no  occasion  for  me. — I  can't  put  that  girl's 
nonsense  out  of  my  head — My  wife  is  young  to 
be  sure,  and  loves  pleasure  I  own ;  but' as  to  the 
main  article,  I  have  not  the  least  ground  to  sus- 
pect her  in  that — No,  no! — And  then  Sir  Luke! 
my  prosien  ami,  the  dearest  friend  I  bnve  in  the 
—Heyday  [—[Seeing  the  coUalion.}  What  the 
deuce  have  we  berel-— A  collation!  oo,  so— 1  see 
Madam  knows  how  to  divert  herself  during  my 
absence.  What 's  this  t-^lSeeing  the  block.}— Oh, 
ho !  ha,  ha,  ha ! — WeU,  that 's  pretty  enough,  1 
protest — Poor  girl,  I  see  she  could  not  be  happy 
without  bsving  something  at  table  that  resembled 
me. — How  pleased  she  will  be  to  find  me  hen  ia 
propria  persona. — By  your  leave,  Mrs.  Circuit — 
[Sits  down  and  ea/«.^Delicate  eating,  in  troth 
— and  the  wine — [Drinks.] — Champaign  as  1  live 
—must  have  t'other  glass — Thc^  little  think  how 
that  gentleman  there  regales  himself  in  their  ah- 
senci* — Ha.  ha,  ha! — quite  convenient,  I  vow — 
the  heat  or  the  weather  has  made  me — Come, 
brother  Coif,  here's  your  health— [ZWnib.J— -I 
must  pledge  myself  I  believe — [Dririks  again.] — 
devilish  strong — pshut! — Somebody's  coaiinc — 
[Gets  up  and  goes  towards  the  wings] — Wnat 
do  I  see  1  Four  lawyers! — What  the  devil  can  be 
the  meaning  of  this  1  I  should  be  giad  to  get  at 
the  bottom  of— Hey !  By  your  leave/brother  Ser» 
jeant — I  must  crave  the  use  of  your  robe — [Sils 
down^  and  gets  under  the  jfown.J — Between 
ourselves,  thU  is  not  the  first  tune  this  gown  has 
covered  a  fnud. 

Enter  Sir  Luke,  Colonru,  Mrs.  Circuit,  am* 
Mrs.  Simper,  dressed  as  Counsellors. 

Sir  L.  Come,  come,  gentlemen,  despatch,  tha 
court  has  been  waiting  some  time. — Brother  Cir- 
cuit, you  have  hwked  over  your  brief 

Mr;  C.  What,  do  you  suppose,  Sir,  that,  Hka 
some  of  our  brethren,  I  defer  that  tiU  I  come  into 
court  1  No,  no. 

Sir  Z;.  This  cause  contains  tha  whole  marrow 
and  pith  of  all  modern  practioe. 

Afrs.  C.  One  should  think,  Sir  Luka,  you  had 
been  bred  to  tha  bar. 

Sir  L.  Child,  I  was  soma  yeaia  ia  tha  Tain* 


faflS 
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pie;  but  the  dtiiliof  my  bBOllier  robbed  the  lobe 
«f  my  iaboura. 

Afr8.  &  Whet  a  loesto  the  public! 

Skr  L.  VoQ  are  smert,  Mn.  Simper.  I  can  tell 
you,  Serjeant  SnufSe,  whoee  mannn  I  studied, 
^ronoonoed  me  a  promiaiDg  youth. 

Mt9.  S.  I  don't  doubt  it 

Sir  L.  But  let  ue  to  bueineie.  And,  fiiat,  for 
the  state  of  the  case :  The  parties  vou  know  are 
Uobson  and  Nobaon  \  the  ocject  of  litigation  iB  a 
small  parcel  of  land,  which  is  to  decide  the  fate  «f 
a  ^prough. 

Mtm,  C.  True;  called  Tombeny  mead. 

Sir  L.  Very  well.  Then  to  bring  matters  to  a 
abort  issue,  it  was  agreed,  that  Nobson  should  on 
the  premises  cut  down  a  tree,  and  Hobson  bhng 
iiis  action  aX  damage. 

Mrs.  C.  Tr«e,  true. 

Sir  L.  The  jury  being  sworn,  and  the  coun- 
aeUors  fsed,  the  court  may  proceed.— Take  your 
seat»— But  hoM—I  hope  no  gentleman  has  been 
touched  on  both  sides. 

AU.  Ohtfy! 

Sir  L.  Let  silence  b»  called. 

Mrs.  C.  Silence  in  the  court 

Sir  L,  But  stop.  To  be  regular,  and  proTide  for 
fresh  cause)»,  we  must  take  no  notice  of  the  borough 
*nd  lands,  the  real  objects  in  view,  but  stick  fast 
to  the  tree,  which  is  of  no  importance  at  all. 

AIL  True,  true. 

Sir  h.  Brother  Crcuit.  you  may  proceed. 

Mrs.  C.  Gentlemen  of  the  jury.— I  am  in  this 
cause  counsel  for  Hobson  the  plaintiiT. — The  ac- 
tion is  brought  sj^ainst  Nebucnadonezer  Nobson, 
That  he,  the  said  Nobson,  did  cut  down  a  tree, 
▼alue  two-pence,  and  to  his  own  use  said  tree  did 
convert. — Nobson  justifies,  and  claims  tree  as 
his  tree.  We  will,  gentlemen,  first  state  the  proba- 
ble evidence,  and  then  come  to  the  positive :  and, 
iSrst,  as  to  the  probable. — When  was  this  tree 
here  belonging  to  Hobson,  and  claimed  by  Nob- 
son cut  downl  Was  it  cut  down  publicly  in  the 
dav,  in  the  face  of  the  sun,  men,  women,  and 
ebildren,  all  the  world  looking  on  1 — ^No ;  it  was 
eut  down  privately  in  the  ntgnt,  in  a  dark  night, 
nobody  die)  see,  nobody  could  see. — Hum — And 
then  with  respect  and  regard  to  this  tree,  I  am 
instructed  to  say,  gentlemen,  it  was  a  beautiful, 
an  ornamental  tree  to  the  spot  where  it  grew. 
Now  can  it  be  thought  that  any  man  would  come 
for  to  go  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  nobody  seeing, 
nobody  did  see,  nobody  coald  see,  and  cut  down 
a  tree,' which  tree  was  an  ornamental  tree^  if  tree 
had  been  his  tree  1  Certainly  no. — And  again,  gen- 
demen,  we  moreover  insist,  that  this  tree  was  not 
only  ornamental  to  the  spot  whero  it  grew,  but 
it  was  a  useful  tree  to  the  owner:  it  was  a  plum- 
tree,  and  not  only  a  plum-tree,  but  I  am  author- 
ized to  say  the  best  of  plum-trees,  it  was  adamsin 
plum. — Now  can  it  be  thought,  that  any  man 
would  come  for  to  go,  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
nobody  seeing,  aoMy  did  see,  nobody  could  see, 
and  cut  down  a  tree :  which  tree  was  not  only  an 
ornamental  tree,  but  a  useful  tree;  and  not  only 
a  useful  tree,  but  a  plum-tree ;  and  not  only  a 
phim-tree,  but  the  best  of  pkim-tiees,  a  damsin 
pluml  Most  assuredly  no.— If  so  be  then  that 
this  be  so,  and  ao  it  most  certainly  is,  I  apprehend 
uo  doubt  will  remain  with  the  eouit,  but  my  client 
a  vwrdict  will  have,  with  ibll  costs  of  sniu,  m  such 
a  manner,  and  so  forth,  as  may  neveithdess  ap- 
pear notwithstandiDg. 


SirL.  Have  yon  done,  BAr.  aBrjsantI 

Mrs.  C  You  o»y  prooeed. 

Sir  L.  Gentlemen  of  the  jury— I  an  ia  tk 
cause  oQQnael  lor  Hob— Zouns!  I  tfaiDkthek« 
moves. 

AU.  Hey! 

CW.  No,  no,  Mrs.  Simper  jogged  the  dttirwii 
her  foot,  that  was  all. 

Sir  L.  For  Hercules  Hobson— (I  eooid  bn 
sworn  it  had  stirred) — I  sha'n't,  gentiema,  6{m 
this  occasion,  attempt  to  move  your  pasBsoi.  h 
flowing  periods  and  rhetorical  flawen,  u  Ml 
Serjeant  has  done ;  no,  gentlemen,  if  I  get  at  lee 
heeirl%4  will  make  my  way  through  jour  kn^ 
however  thick  they  may  be. — In  onier  to  vhkk 
I  will  Dursue  the  learned  gentleman  through  vk 
he  oaUs  his  probable  proofs:  and,  6nt,  »i totU 
tree's  being  cut  down  in  the  night  j  io  putn 
will  grant  bim  that  point,  but,  nnder  frvoor,  bt 
a  da»  night,  Mr.  Serjeant ;  no,  quiKe  the  mnrv 
we  can  prove  that  the  moon  shone  bii^  irst 
uncommon  lustre  that  night — So  that  u  n  ben 
bow  people  did  not  see,  that  wasnooe^SEVus? 
meexes]  Nay,  Mrs.  Circuit,  if  you  Uuk  6» 
thread  of  my— 

Mrs.  C.  Me  break !  I  aaid  nothing  Tm  fmc. 


SirL.  That's  true,  but  yoo  I 

Mrs.  a  Not  L 

Sir  Lu  I  am  sure  somebody  ^;  it  cook}  art 
be  the  head--consider  the  least  iotemptioD  ^ 
one  out  of  one'a— None  of  our  fruits,  they  mpi 
have  k)oked  an  and  seen  if  they  would.  And  Uct 
as  to  this  beautiful  tree,  with  which  Mr.  Sojaia 
has  ornamented  his  spot.  No.  geDtkoea,  no  axh 
matter  at  all ;  I  am  instructed  to  ssy  qdle  tk  I^ 
verse:  a  stunted  tree,  a  Uightpd,  blasted  tm;  t 
tree  not  only  limblen,  and  leafless,  bat  wj  mv 
lifeless;  that  was  the  trae  state  of  the  tm:  ud 
tlien  as  to  its  use,  we  own  it  was  a  pliaMneifr 
deed,  but  not  of  the  kind  Mr.  Serjeant  seti  ferfh, 
a  damsin  plum ;  our  proof  says  loudlv  a  bnll  pJa : 
but  if  so  be  and  it  had  been  a  daniaio  phun,  «il2 
any  man  go  for  to  say,  that  a  damsin  piiun  is  !b 
best  kind  of  plum?  not  a  whit.  I  late  it  nj* 
me  to  say  it  is  not  a  noun  substantive  phmi-»fiii 
plenty  of  sugar  it  does  pretty  well  indwd  id  i  liit: 
but  to  eat  it  by  itself,  will  Mr.  Seijeaut  goioooor 
pare  it  with  the  queen  mother,  the  psdngcm- 

Ser.  [AppeariTig  suddenlv  from  vt^ik 
govm.J  The  green  ga^es,  or  the  oriines. 

Mrs.  C  As  I  live  'tis  my  husibaiMl ! 

[A/;fru/SiBLrircnn0i/ 

Ser.  Nay,  Sir  Luke,  don't  you  ran  swiytoo- 
give  me  a  buss — since  I  was  bdm  I  dtw  \eiii 
a  finer  reply;  I  am  aorry  I  did  not  hetr  jwjrir- 
gument  out — but  I  could  not  resift. 

Sir  L.  This  1  own  wss  a  liule  snrpri»-M 
you  been  long  here,  Mr.  Serjeant  1 

Ser.  But  the  instant  you  entered. 

SirL.  So,  then  all  is  safe.  M«k 

Ser.  But  come,  wont  you  refresh  yoo,  Sir  Lok* 
— ^you  have  had  hard  duty  to-day. 

Sir  L.  I  drank  very  freely  at  table. 

Ser.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  ha'sH  ben 
idle;  [Both  drink.]  But  come,  throw  off  foor 
gown,  and  let  ua  fini^  the  bottle:  I  hioH  W 
such  a  mind  to  be  merry  I  can't  tell  the  diy  who. 

Sir  L.  Nay  then,  Mr.  Serjeant,  bsw«y«H 
Come,  here 's  long  life  and  soocesi  to  the  hv. 
*  [Dtifb. 

Ser.  ril  pledge  that  toast  in  a  bamptr- 
[Drinks.}^^n  tdta  Chadotta*a  hiol»  hhI «ifl 
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tukt  dtmwtlw  traft'odl of  thft  ki^BhtbjttVii- 
tie.  [A^itU. 

Sir  £,.  Ill  try  if  I  can't  fuddle  the  fool,  and  get 
lid  of  him  tliat  way.  [A»de. 

Str.  I  eonld  not  haw  thought  it:  why,  where 
the  deoee  did  you  pick  up  all  thiel  But  by  the  by, 
pray  who  was  the  cryer  i 

Sir  L.  Old  not  you  know  her!  Mia.  Simper, 
your  ndffhbour. 

Ssr.  A  pestilent  jade!  she's  a  food  one,  I 
warrant 

Sir  L.  She  is  Ifaoogltl  rvpf  pntty:  what  say 
you  to  a  glass  in  her  Iktwnr? 

Ser.  By  all  means  in  the  world !  [  T^ey  dfrink.} 
And  that  spark  the  cleikl 

SirL,  Colonel  Secret,  a  friend  to  the  lady  you 
toasted. 

Ser.  A  friend!  ob,  ay— I  nnderatand  you— 
Come,  let  08  join  them  together. 

Sir  L,  Alons.  [i!>rMik.]  Egad,  1  shall  be  caught 
in  my  own  trap,  I  begin  to  fed  myself  fluttered  al- 
ready. [A»ide. 

Ser.  Delicate  white  wine,  indeed!  I  like  it  bet- 
ter ereiy  ghuse.  [i%'n^.] 

Drink  and  drive  care  away. 
Drink  and  be  meny. 

Sir  L.  True,  my  dear  Seijeant-^this  is  the 
searcher  of  setteCa    the  only  key  to  the  heait. 

Ser.  Riffht  boy,  in  Veritas  vine. 

Sir  L.  No  deceit  iil  a  bumper.  [SSn^«.] 

Drink  and  be  merry. 

Ser.  Merry!  dammee,  what  a  sweet  fellow 
yvu  are,  what  would  1  give  to  be  half  so  joUy 
and  gay. 

Sir  L.  [Appearing  very  drunk.]  Would  you? 
and  yet  do  you  know,  Serjeant,  that  at  this  very 
juncture  of  time,  there  ie  a  thing  has  popped  into 
my  head,  that  distresses  me  very  much. 

Ser.  Then  drive  it  out  with  a  bumper.  [DriTik.] 
WeH,  how  is  it  now? 

Sir  L.  Now    -4he  matter  is  not  mended  at  all. 

Str.  What  toe  deuoe  sa  the  business  that  so 
sticks  in  your  stomach ! 

iS^zr  L.  You  know,  my  dear  Seijeant,  I  am  your 
friend,  your  real,  3^our  affectionate  friend. 

Ser.  I  beUeve  it,  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  L.  And  yet,  for  these  six  months  I  have 
concealed  a  aecret,  that  touchea  you  near,  very 
near— 

Str.  Me  nearl  That  was  wrong,  ▼ery  wrong; 
friends  shouM  have  all  things  in  common. 

SirL.  That's  what  I  said  to  myaelf;  Sir 
Luke,  says  I,  open  your  heart  to  your  friend.  But 
to  tell  yon  the  truth,  what  sealed  up  my  lips,  was 
the  fear  that  this  secret  ahoukl  make  you  sulky 
and  sad. 

Ser.  Me  sulky  and  sad!  ha,  ha!  how  little  you 
know  of  me. 

SirL,  Swear  then  thoa  wont  be  uneasy. 

Ser.  Well,  I  do. 

Sir  Luke.  \Riaing,\  Soft  I  let  us  see  that  si!  's 
safe.-^WelL  Mr.  Serjeant,  do  you  know  that  you 
are — a  fine  nonest  fellow  7 

Ser.  Is  that  such  a  secret  1 

Sir  L.  Be  quiet;  a  damned  honest  fellow— but 
as  to  your  wife— 
.     i^.  Wein 

Sir  L.  She  is  an  infamous  atrum— 

Ser.  How !  it  is  a  fidsehood,  Sir  Luke,  my  wife 
is  as  virtuous  a  wom-^ 


Sir  L.  Oh!  if  yM  aie  anoy,  jem  servaiit— I 
thought  that  the  news  would  bave  pleased  you — 
for  after  all,  what  is  the  business  tome  1  What 
do  I  get  by  the  bargain  1 

Ser.  That's  true;  but  thm  would  it  not  vex 
any  man  to  hear  his  wife  abased  in  such  a— 
Sir  L.  Not  if  it 's  true,  you  old  fool. 
Ser.  1  say  it  is  felse :  prove  it;  gi\e  me  that 
satisfectioB,  Sir  Luke. 

Sir  L.  Oh  1  you  shall  have  that  pleaauie  di- 
rect^ ;  and  (o  come  at  onoe  lo  the  point— yon  re> 
member  Jaat  New*  veal's  day  how  eevop^y  it 
froae. 
Ser,  I  do  recollect. 

Sir  L.  Very  well ;  we  are  all  invited  to  dine  at 
Alderman  Inue'a. 
Ser,  Very  light 

Sir,  L,  WeU,  and  I  did  not  fo:  Mrs.  Circuit 
made  me  dine  here  in  this  housed  Was  it  my 
feultl 
Ser.  No,  no,  Sir  Luke,  no. 
SStr  L.  At  Uble  sa^  she— she  said,  I  was  the 
pictttfe  of  you — ^Was  it  my  HxAi  % 

Ser.  Well,  and  suppose  you  are;  whete'sthe 
mischief  in  that  1 

SirL.  Be  obiet,  I  tell  5;ou.^Then  throwing 
her  arms  rouna  my  neck,— it  is  my  husband  him- 
self I  embrace,  it  is  my  little  old  man  that  i  kiaa! 
— ^for  she  has  a  prodigious  afiection  for  you  at 
bottom— Was  it  my  feult ! 

Ser.  But  what  is  there  seiions  ill  this ;  do'at 
think  I  mind  such  trifles  1 

Sir  L.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  fool,  for  a  dhk 
ment — Then  throvring  her  toresa  aside— -upon  my 
soul  she  is  prodigious  fine  every  where  here  ' 
Waa  it  my  feultl 

Ser,  My  fault !  my  fault !  I  see  no  feult  in  aD. 
this. 

Sir  Luke.  [Haiehing  a  cry.]  No !  why  then, 
my  dear  friend,  do  you  know  that  I  was  ao  un- 
worthy, .  so   profligate,   so    abandoned— aa  to--** 
[Rieee.]  say  no  more,  the  business  is  done. 
Skr   .A.V  indeed ' 

Sir  L.  dh !  feet!  there  is  not  the  least  doubt 
of  the  matter;  there  is  no  hear-say,  dy*e  aee,  I  was 
by  all  the  while. 

Ser.  Verv  pretty !  very  fine  upon  my  word. 
Sir  L.  Was  it  my  feultl  what  could  I  do;  put 
youraelf  in  my  place,  I  must  have  been  more  or 
less  than  man  to  resist 

Ser.  Your  fault,  Sir  Luke,  no,  no— you  did  but 
your  duty— But  as  to  my  wife— 

Sir  L.  She's  a  diabofiail  fiend;  !  shall  hatu 
her  as  long  as  I  live. 
Ser.  And  I  too. 

Sir  L.  Only  think  of  her  forcing  me,  as  it  wen 
with  a  sword  at  my  breast,  to  play  such  a  trick : 
ou,  my  dear  Seijeant,  the  best  truest  friend  I 
Lve  in  the  world.  {  Weepe. 

Ser.  [FFtfepiwir.lDryyourteari,  dear  Sir  Luke; 
I  shall  ever  gratemlly  acknowledge  your  confi- 
dence in  trusting  me  with  the  secret.— [  7Ti/»?i* 
Aim  forward.^  But  I  think  it  might  be  as  weU 
kept  from  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Sir  L.  My  dear  soul,  do  you  think  I  would  tell 
it  to  any  mortal  but  you  1  No,  no,  not  to  my  brother 
himself— You  are  the  only  man  upon  eaith  1 
would  trust 

Ser.  Ten  thonaand  thanks,  my  dear  friend! 
sore  there  is  no  comfort,  no  balsam  in  life  like  a 
friend — But  I  shall  make  Madam  Circuit 
bar. 
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Sir  L.  WMMMier  of  vt  Mg^t  tofoigiw  her 
—Were  I  you,  Pd  feet  a  tfivonse. 

Ser.  So  I  wtU—provided  ^a  win  pfomiie  not 
to  marry  her  after. 

Sir  If.  Me  1  IH  eooaer  be  torn  to  {neoea  by 
wild  horse»— No,  my  daw  friend,  we  wiU  letire 
to  my  liouae  in  tbe  country  together,  and  there,  in 
innocence  and  aimplicity',  feedine  our  pt^  and 
pigeons,  like  Pyramus  and  Thine,  we  will  life 
the  paraffona  of  the  age. 

Ser.  Agreed;  we  will  be  the  whole  earth  le 
each  other;  fat,  as  Mr.  Shakepeave  aaya, 

The  friend  thou  haat,  and  hie  adoptica  tried, 

Clasp  to  thy  soul,  and  quit  the  world  beside. — 

Sir  L.  Zouns,  here  comes  Madam  Seneant 
herself. 

Enter  Mrb.  Circuit. 

Afrs.  C.  So.  gentlemen !  a  sweet  iete-ateU  joa 
have  been  holding — but  1  know  it  ail,  noi  a  sylla- 
ble you  ha¥e  saiirhas  been  lost 

Sir  L,  Then,  I  hope  you  have  been  weU  en- 
tertained, Mrs.  Cinsmtl 

Mr»,  C.  And  yon,  you  inean-s|nrited^  dastard- 
ly wretch,  to  lend  a  patient  ear  to  his  infamous, 
improbabla  tales,  equally  shameful  both  to  you 
and  me. 


Ser.  How,  Madam  1  have  you  the  <»««<.«>««« — 

Mra.  C.  Yes,  Sir,  the  assurance  that  innocence 
gives.  There  is  not  a  soul,  I  thank  Heaven,  that 
can  lay  the  least  soil,  the  least  spot,  on  my  virtue ; 
nor  is  there  a  man  on  earth  but  yourself  would 
have  sat  and  silently  listened  to  the  fictions  and 
&bles  of  this  intemperate  sot. 

Ser.  Why  to  be  sure  the  knight  is  overtaken  a 
little;  very  near  drunk. 

Sir  L.  I  hope  he  believes  it  is  a  lie.       [Aside. 

Mrs.  C.  Do  me  instant  justice  on  this  de&mer, 
this  liar,  or  never  more  expect  to  see  me  in  your 
house. 

Ser.  I  beffin  to  find  out  the  fraud;  this  is  all  a 
flam  of  tbe  knight's. 

Mre.  C.  ril  drive  this  instant  to  a  friend  of 

mine  in  the  Commons,  and  see  if  no  satisfaction 

can  be  had.  for  blasting  the  reputation  of  a  woman 

'  like  me-— And,  hark  you.  Sir,  what  inducement, 

what  devil  could  prompt  7-- 

Ser.  Ay;  what devu could  prompt • 

Sir  L.  Hey-day! 

Mrs.  C,  But  I  guess  at  your  motive;  you  fia^ 
tered  yourself,  that  by  marrying  Charlotte,  and 
discarding  of  me,  you  should  engross  all  his  afiec- 
iion  and 

Ser.  True,  true Stop,  my  life,  let  me  come 

at  him  a  little :  Hark  you,  Mr.  Knight,  I  begin 
to  discover  that  you  are  a  very  sad  dqg. 

Sir  L.  El  tu  brute  I 

Ssr.  Brute ! — ^you'll  find  I  am  not  the  brute  you 
would  have  me  bielievo  ■  1  have  considered  both 
sides  of  the  question. 

Sir  L.  Both  sides  of  the  question  1 

Ser.  Both.  If  your  story  is  true,  you  are  a 
scoundrel  to  debauch  the  wile  of  your  friend ;  and 
if  ii  is  false,  you  are  an  in&mous  liar. 

SirL.  WeU  argued. 

Ser.  So  in  both  cases,  get  out  of  my  house. 

SSr  L.  Nay,  but  Serjeant 

Ser.  Troop  I  tell  you,  and  never  again  enter 

these  walls ^you  have  libelled  my  wife,  and  1 

irill  see  you  no  more; 

SSr  L.  Was  there  ever  such  a 


Ser.  Maieh!  And  as  to  ny  ^M^ghter,  I  woU 

as  soon  marry  her  to  Wi  ferma  pauperie  cfiest 
[EsU  Srs  loL 
Mre,  C.  Do  you  consider,  m,  Cimut,  wks 

yott  are  pushing  the iaUowl Thatchamfass 

Charlotte's. 

Enter  Sib  Lukjs,  Woodpobd,  Cbabuxtte,  ou 
Jack. 

Sir  L.  Heyday !  who  the  deooe  have  we  hoe) 
— ^Pimy  walk  in,  my  good  fidkA—Yoiir  tansA, 
Miss  Charlotte;  your  servant,  Mr.  What^> 
cali-um.— Mr.  Smeant,  you  need  not  tnefab 
yourself  to  cater  for  Miss;  your  hnakj  yon  « 
can  provide  for  themselves. 

iS^.  Heyday!  What  the  deooe  is  sfl  thii; 
Who  are  you  Sir,  and  how  caaac  yoo  beic  1 

[To  WOOOPOKL 

Ja/dt.  It  was  I,  father,  that  brioqght  him. 

Ser.  How,  sirnh! 

Sir  L.  Well  said,  my  yoong  fimb  e£  the  hv. 

Jade.  Come,  let  us  have  none  o'  yiwr— thoo^ 
I  brought  Mr.  Woodford,  you  ooold  not  pososdi 
me  to  do  the  same  ofiioe  tor  you — ^Father,  omr 
stir  if  he  did  not  make  me  the  prafier,  if  1  woold 
let  him  into  the  house  the  n%fat  you  «« ti 
Kingston,  of  a  new  pair  of  silk  stocb^gi,  sad  b 
1mm  me  a  minuet 

Sir  L.  Ms  I  I  should  never  bave  got  yoe  to 
turn  out  your  toee. 

Jaek,  Ay,  and  moreoverj  voa  made  ns  pa^ 
out  my  chest,  and  do  so  with  mj  fing^n^  isif  I 
was  taking  two  pinches  of  snuff 

Sir  Z^  You  see,  Mr.  Serjeant^  what  a  ftndaai 
I  have  for  every  twig  djom  fiunihr. 

Ser.  I  riiaU  thank  you  hereafter-Bin  £mb 
yon,  Charlotte,  I  expected  other  g^uess 

Char.  When,  Sir,  you  hear  this  whole  d 
explained,  you  will  acquit  1  am  sure. 

Weed.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  am  whoUjr  to  I 
being  here  was  as  much  a  suipriae  upoa  Mis 
Charlotte,  as 

Ser.  But  now  yon  are  here,  pny  whtf 't  jnir 
business! 

Jack.  O I  father,  I  can  acquaint  you  with  tbt 
— he  wanted  me  to  bring  a  love-letter  to  ChiiiiAi^ 
so  I  told  him  he  might  bring  it  himsdf,  fcr  tint  I 
would  not  do  anj  such  thii^  Un  ue*tt  so  vaA, 
for  fear  of  ofilending  you. 

Ser.  You  mended  the  matter  indeed— B(tt,tfta 
all,  who,  and  what  are  you  1 

Jack.  It 's  the  young  gentleman  that  Gv«s  mi 
our  heads,  to  whom  Mr.  Faarplay  is  guardiaiL 

Ser.  Who,  Woodford  1 

Jack.  The  same. 

Ser.  And  are  you,  young  man,  in  a  atrntjoa 
to  think  of  a  wife. 

Wood.  I  am  flattered,  Sir,  that  asjustioeii  with 
me,  I  shall  one  day  have  no  contemptible  fivtoDi 
to  throw  at  her  feet. 

Ser.  Justice  is!  What  signifies  josliix?~U 
the  law  with  you,  you  fool  7 

Wood.  With  your  help,  l?ir,  I  should  hope  for 
their  union,  upon  this  occasion  at  least 

Ser.  Well,  Sir,  1  shall  reconsider  yoorpipOT, 
and  if  there  are  probable  ^rounds,  I  mty  be  in- 
duced to  hear  your  propoaab. 

Wood.  Nay,  then,  Sir,  the  refoverioff  my  pi 
temal  posseaeions  makes  me  anxious  inoeed.— 
Could  I  hope  that  the  young  lady's  good  wifh 
would  attend  mel 
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I  Intve  a  iatlier)  and  can  have  no  will  of 

$r  Z«.  So  then  it  aeema  poor  Pil  Garlick  here 

iscarded  at  once. 

9n*.  V7'iiy,ooald  yon  have  the  impudence,  after 

tat  bas  happenedi  to  hope  that--'—  ' 

isAv.  C  Ha  haa  given  wonderful  proofr  of  his 


Sir  L».   Be  qmet,  Mn.  Cireiut— Come,  good 

ks,  I  will  set  all  matteia  to  righta  in  aminata: 

d    first,     Mr.    Serjeant,   it  beeames   me  to 

V  yoa,  that  I  never  intended  to  many  yoor 

nghier. 

Ar,  HoiwT  never! 

Sir  l^  Never.  She  ia  a  fine  girl  I  aHow ;  bat 
oqU  it  DOfw,  Mr.  Serjeant,  have  been  honest  in 
e,  to  have  lobbed  the  whole  sex  of  my  person, 
3d  oo^oAjwA  my  &voiits  to  her. 

StT.  How! 

Str  L.  Ne !  I  waa  stmck  with  the  immofiUty 


of  the  thing ;  and  therefore  to  make  it  impoarible 
that  you  shonld  ever  ^ive  me  your  daughter,  I  in- 
vented the  story  I  told  you  concerning  Mra.  Cir- 
cuit and  me. 

&r.  How! 

Sir  Zf.  Tnith,  upon  rdy  nonour.—Yoor  wife 
there  wiO  tell  yon  the  whole  was  a  lie. 

Ser.  Nay,  then  indeed. — But  with  what  &ce 
can  I  look  up  to  my  dear  1  I  have  injured  her  je- 
yond  the  bopiBs  of  forgiveness. — Woiud,  you,  lo\ee, 
pot  pass  an  act  of  obuvion — 

Sir  L.  See  me  here  prostrate  to  implore  yoor 
clemency  in  behalf  of  my  friend. 

iffr«.  C.  Ofthat  I  can't  determine  directly.  But 
as  yon  seem  to  have  some  sense  of  your  guilt,  I 
shut  ^rant  you  a  reprieve  for  the  present,  which 
contrition  and  amendment  may,  perhape,  in  time 
swell  into  a  pardon: 

But  if  again  oflendtng  yon  are  caught — 

Str,  Then  let  me  sufier,  dearee,  aa  I  ought. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Our  desperate  bsrd  a  bold  excursion  tries, 
Though  danger  damp'd  his  wings,  be  dand  to 

rise: 
From   hope,   high  nissd,  all  glorious  actions 

spring: 
'Tis  hence  that  heroes  conquer,  poets  sing. 
Even  be  may  feel  the  soul  exalting  fire, 
Fame  prompts  the  humblest  bosom  to  aspire. 

Without  a  guide  this  rash  attempt  he  made, 
Without  a  clue  from  art,  or  learning's  aid. 
He    takes    a  theme  where  tenderest 

glow, 

A  theme  vourgrandsires  felt  with  pleasing  wo. 
Kssex'  sa^  tale  he  strives  to  clothe  anew, 
And  hopes  to  plaoe  it  in  a  stronger  view. 

Poets,  like  painters,  msfy,  by  e<|ual  law, 
The    labourd    piece    from    different    masters 

draw; 
Perhaps  improve  the  plan,  add  fire  and  grace. 
And  strike  th'  impassioned  soul  through  all  the 

face. 
How  far  our  author  has  secur'd  a  claim 
To  this  exalted  palm,  this  wish'd-for  fiune, 
Your  generous  sentiments  will  soon  declare : 
Humanity  is  ever  prone  to  spare. 
'Twere  bSaseness  then  vour  conduct  to  distrust ; 
A  British  audience  will,  at  Inst,  be  just 
A  flattering  truth  he  fearful  must  confess. 
His  sanguine  friends  made  promise  of  success ; 
But  that,  he  fears,  their  ardent  wishes  wrought, 
Since  partial  fiivour  seldom  sees  a  £iult, 


Then  hear,  like  patient  finends,  this  fint  sh), 
His  next  shsli  thank  joa  in  a  nofakr  way. 


ACTL 

SCENE  l^An  AniidiamberiH  ike  Mss. 
Enter  Burleigh  and  Raleiob. 

Bur.  The  bill,  at  length,  hu  paa'd  opponf 
numbera, 
Whilst  crowds  seditious  chmoof'd  mmd  tb 

senate, 
And  headlong  6iction  urged  ita  fane  wkhis. 
BaL  It  has,  mj  Iard.~The  wiriiVMbr  dij  ii 


When  this  proud  idol  of  the  people's  hearti 
Shall  now  no  more  be  worahippM— Essex  fiJk 
My  lord  the  minute 's  near  thiat  shall  onnvd 
The  ro?stie  schemes  of  this  aspiring  man. 
Now  Fortune,  with  ofiliciotts  hand  inritet  n 
To  her,  and  opens  wide  the  gates  oTgreatDai, 
The  way  to  power.    My  heart  exults :  I  we, 
I  see,  my  loitl,  our  utmost  wish  acoomplish'd.' 
I  see  great  Cecil  shine  without  a  rival, 
And  England  bless  him  as  her  gosnUan  mauL 
Such  potent  instruments  I  have  prepared. 
As  shall,  with  speed,  o'ertnm  this  hated  msa, 
And  dash  him  down,  by  proof  invincible. 

SOB 
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INir.  EBi  dfty  of  gkfynow  ii  Ml  in  nigbt, 
And  aU  my  •nxiow  hopas,  at  hat  toe  eiowii'd. 
Thoie  iiroofiia|;uDit  him,  lUkigb^ 

Rat  Attamvad. 

Bur.  Arrived!  howl  when  % 

RaL  ThU  iracy  hour,  my  lofd : 
Nay  more,  a  person  comes  of  high  distinction, 
To  prove  some  secret  tnaties  ooAde  by  EmoXi 
With  Seodand's  monarah,  and  the  proud  Ty- 


Bur.  £U>w  saVst  1  to  prove  them  1 

Red,  Ay,  my  lord,  and  back'd 
With  drcomstanoee  of  a  stronger  natore. 
It  now  appeals,  his  eeentary  Cuff, 
With  Blunt  and  L«e,  were  deep  conoem'd  in  this 
Destrudivte  scheme,  contrived  to  raise  this  lord, 
And  ruin  Cecil.    Oh.  it  is  a  subtile, 
A  deep  kid  misnhii<  by  theeari  contrived. 
In  hour  malignant  to  o'ertum  the  state, 
And  (horror  to  conceived)  dethvcne  the  qoeen. 

Bur.  These  gladsome  tidings  fly  beyond  my 
bopss! 
The  queen  wiM  Ustsn  now,  vriUnow  believe 
And  tfost  the  counsel  of  lier  ftithful  Burleigh. 
Let  this  oKMit  lucky  drcumstanee  be  kept 
A  secret  still  liRNn  pabKe  observation----^ 
Dispose  them  well  till  kind  occasion  calls 
Their  office  iMrth,  lest  prying  craft  mean  while 
May  tamper  vrith  their  tlMUgbts,  and  change  their 


Let  them,  like  batteries  conceaFd  appear, 

At  once  both  to  surprize  and  to  destroy. 
Rai.  This  sudden  shock,  my  lord,  this  weighty 
strokej 

Must  press  him,  headlong,  down  to  deep  destruc- 
tion: 

Indignant  fiite  marki  out  this  dxeaded  man, 

And  fortune  now  has  left  him. 
Bur,  Thank  the  changeling; 

His  servQe  faction  soon  will  stand  aghast 

And  sink,  at  distance,  from  his  threatening  fall. 
Ral.  EUs  headstrong  friend,  the  bold  South- 
ampton too, 

Now  finds  his  rash  endeavours  all  defeated ; 

And  storms  at  thee,  and  the  impeaching  Com- 


Bur.  Let  hfan  rave  on,  and  ra^. — The  lion  in 
The  toils  entangled,  wastes  his  strength,  and 


In  vain ,-  his  efforts  but  amuse  me 
Ral.  What  triumphs  in  my  soul  shall  retai  to 
see  [down 

This  sanguine  and  overbearing   man   brought 
Beneath  my  envj^;  nay,  below  mjr  scorn. 
How  voung  ambition  swells  mt  rising  hopes ! 
'Tie  Heaven,  O  Cedl,  calhi  through  Ei^land's 


And  justice,  bniding  from  above,  invites  us. 
Enter  Qentlsman. 

Cftnt.  My  lord,  the  lady  Nottingham  desiras, 
With  much  impatience,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

Bur.  What  may  the  purport  of  her  business 
bel 
Her  tender  wishes  are  to  Essex,  tied 
In  love's  soft  fetters^  and  endearing  bands ; 
For  him,  each  meltmg  thought  awakes  desire. 
And  all  her  soul  is  lavish'd  on  that  lord — 
This  unexpected  visit  much  surprizes  me ! 
What  can  it  meani  She  would  come  to  pry 


And  pick  out  tales  Ibr  Essex'  earl— Why,  Vt 

her  J 
Vm  arm'd  aecnre  aflainst  her  aits  and  cunniQg. 
Besides,  her  enano  comes  too  late,  for  now 
Her  miQion*s  doom'd  to  &11. — Conduct  her  in. 

{BxU  Gent. 
And  you,  my  Raleigh,  watch  Southampton's 

With  care  observe  each  movement  of  his  friend; 
That  no  advantage  on  that  side  be  lost 

[BxU  RiL. 
Southampton's  Essex'  second  self;  he  shares 
His  headlong  councils  and  adopts  his  schemes 
His  daring  heart,  and  bold  ungovem'd  tongue, 
Are  both  enlistea  in  the  rash  designs 
Of  this  proud  lord,  nor  knows  a  will  but  his : 
A  limb  so  fix'd  must  with  the  body  fall. 

Bnttr  LiDT  Nottingeim. 

Not.  Thrice  hafl  to  rescued  Engknd's  guiding 
genius! 
His  country's  guardian,  and  his  queen's  defencta. 
Great  Burleigh,  thoQ  whose  patnot  bosan^  beats 
With  Albion^  glory  and  Eliza's  fame ; 
Who  shieM'st  her  person,  and  sopport'st  hai 
throne;  [vows: 

For  thee,  what  fervent  thanks,  what  proffered 
Do  prostrate  millions  pay! 

Bur.  Bright  excellence. 
This  &ir  applause  too  highly  over-rates. 
Too  much  extols  the  low  deserts  of  Cecil. 

Not.  What  praises  are  too  high  for  patriot 
worth  1 
Or  what  applause  exceeds  the  price  of  virtue  1 
My  lord,  conviction  has  at  last  subdued  me. 
And  I  am  honour's  proselvte : — too  long 
My  erring  hesrtpumoed  the  vrays  of  faction 
1  own  myself  t'  have  been  your  bitterest  foe. 
And  join'd  with  Essex  in  each  foul  attempt 
To  blast  your  honour,  and  traduce  your  fame. 

Bur.  Though  ne'er  my  wishing  heart  could 
call  you  fnend. 
Yet  honour  and  esteem  I  always  bore  you ; 
And  never  meant,  but  with  respect  to  serve  you. 
It  grieves  me,  Msdam,  to  have  thus  offended. 
Where  most  my  wishes  labour'd  to  obl^e. 

Not.  I  know  your  honour  and  your  virtues 
well: 
Your  public  plans,  design*d  for  England's  good, 
And  all  your  private  merit's  weight    But,  Oh, 
How  blind  is  reason  in  the  maze  of  passion! 
I  sought  your  ruin,  labour'd  for  your  fall. 
But,  if  repentance  may  atone  for  guilt, 
Or  self-reproach  for  sharpest  pensnce  paas^ 
No  mortal  breast  e'er  felt  more  wo  than  mine, 
And  Burlevh  now  may  rank  me  for  hisfrieno. 

Bur,   That  such  a  worth  of  soul  should  be 
abused! 
Could  I  accuse  my  heart  but  of  a  thought 


To  do  you  wrong;  if  any  purpoae  ever 
Against  your  welfare  in  my  soul  arose, 
That  look'd  with  malice  on  your  shining  tnent, 


Your  matchless  beauty,  or  your  brighter  virtuea, 
Then  let  me  live  despised,  a  proverb  made 
To  every  passing  slave :  nay  more,  the  scorn 
And  trampled  fooUtool  of  the  man  I  hate. 

Not.  It  IS  enough,  my  lord,  I  kn<jr  it  well. 
And  feel  rekindfing  virtue  warm  ray  breast  1 
Honour  and  gratitude  their  force  resume 
Within  my  heart,  and  every  vrish  is  yours. 
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O  CeeiL  Owfl,  what  a  foe  hast  thou, 
A  deadly  foe,  Whilst  hated  Essex  Uvea ! 

Bur.  I  know  it  well,  but  can  asBij^n  nocauae. 

Not,  Ambition's  restlesa  hand  has  wound  hi^ 
thoughts 
Too  high  for  England's  welfare ;  nay,  the  queen 
Scarce  sits  in  safiHy  on  her  thronei  while  he, 
Th'  audacious  Essex,  freely  treads  at  large, 
And  breathes  the  cooioaon  air.    Ambition  is 
The  only  god  he  serves^  to  whom  he'd  sacrifice 
Hia  honour,  country,  fnends,  and  every  tie 
Of  truth,  and  bond  of  nature ;  nay,  his  love. 

Bur.  I  find  this  business  work  as  I  would  have 
it.  [Aside. 

That  man  that  in  this  public  duty  fails, 
On  private  virtue  wUl  disdainfal  tread. 
As  steps  to  raise  him  to  some  higher  purpose : 
In  vain  each  softer  wish  would  plead  with  him, 
No  tender  movement  in  his  soul  prevails. 
And  mighty  love,  who  rules  all  nature  else, 
Must  foUow  her  in  proud  ambition's  tmin. 

Not.  Pronounce  it  not,  my  soul  abhors  the 
sound, 

Like  death. 0  Cecil,  will  you  kindly  lend 

Some  pity  to  a  wretch  like  me  1 

Bur.  Command,  ' 

Madam :  my  power  and  will  are  yours.    I  feel 
Your  wrongs,  I  feel  the  base  return  you've  met 
From  this  ungrateful  and  disloyal  man, 
Though  oft  your  goodness  screeh'd  him  from  re- 
proof. 
Believe  me  worthy  to  partake  your  grievance, 
Accept  my  service,  and  employ  my  power. 

Not.  Will  Cecil's  friendly  ear  vouchsafe  to 
bend 
Its  great  attention  to  a  woman's  wrongs. 
Whose  ^ride  and  shame,  resentment  and  despair. 
Rise  up  in  raging  anarchy  at  once, 
To  tear  with  ceaseless  pangs  my  tortured  soul? 
Words  are  unequal  to  tne  woes  I  feel, 
And  language  lessens  what  my  heart  endures. 
Paaaion    repulsed  with   scorn,  and  proud  dis- 

dam, 
Recoils  indignant  on  my  shrinking  aoul. 
Beats  back  my  vital  springs,  and  crushes  life. 

But.  Madam,  your  wrongs,  I  must  confeo, 
are  great : 
Yet  still,  I  fear  ye  know  not  half  his  falsehood. 
Who  that  had  eyes  to  look  on  beauty ;  who, 
That  had  a  heart  to  feel  that  beauty ^s  power ; 
Who,  but  the  felse  perfidious  fjwex,  could 
Prefer  to  Nottingham  a  Rutland's  charois  1 
Start  not — by  Heaven  I  tell  you  nought  but  truth, 
What   I    can  prove  past  doubt;   that  he  re- 
ceived 
The  lady  Rutland's  hand  in  sacred  wedlock, 
The  very  night  before  his  setting  out 
For  Ireland. 

Not.  Oh,  may  quick  destruction  seize  them ! 
May  furies  blast,  and  hell  destroy  their  peace ! 
M^  all  their  nights 

Bur.  I  pray,  have  patience.  Madam. 
Restrain  a  while  your  rage ;  curses  are  in  vain. 
But  there 's  a  surer  metnod  to  destroy  him ; 
And  if  youll  join  with  me. 'tis  done:  he  falls. 

Not.  Ha !  say'st  thou,  Burleigh !    Speak,  my 
genius,  speak ; 
Be  quick  as  vengeance'  self  to  tell  me  how. 

Bur.  Voutnust  have  heard  the  commona  hav« 
impeach'd  him, 
And  we  have  proofs  sufficient  for  his  ruin : 


But  the  qtMen-^oo  kfww  bow  liiir  he  stands 
In  her  esteem :  and  Rutland  too,  his  wife, 
Hath  full  possession  of  the  royal  ear. 
What  then  avail  impeachmeota.  or  the  law's 
Severest  condemnaUon,  while  the  queen 
May  snatch  him  fiom   th'  uplifted  hand    of 

Justice  1 
Here  then,  my  Nottingham,  begins  thy  task : 
Try  avery  art  t'  ineenae  the  queen  agamst  hira, 
Then  step  between  her  and  the  lady  Rutland, 
Let  not  her  fondneas  find  the  leaat  access 
To  the  queen's  heaxt,  to  oonnterwork  our  pur- 
Observe  Southampton,  too,  with  jeaiooa  eye ; 
Prevent,  as  much  aa  poaaible,  his  auit : 
For  well  I  know  he  will  not  fell  to  try 
His  eloquence  on  the  behalf  of  Essex. 
Not.  ItahaUbe  done!  his  doom  is  fix'd;  he 

diea. 
Ot^  'twas  a  uiedoua  thought !  I  never  knew 
Such  heutfeU aatisfaclioni  Eaaex dies, 
And  Rutland,  in  her  turn,  ahaU'lean  to  weep. 
Thetineispradous;  I'll  about  it  atraight 
Cocne,    vengeanoe,    eome,   aasiat   me  now  Co 

bieathe 
Thy  TSBom'd  spirit  in  the  toyal  ear. 

[BxU  VoT. 
Bur.  There  snoke  the  very  genius  of  the  sex ; 
And  disappaintecl  woman  seta  no  bounda 
To  her  revenge.    Her  temper's  Ibnn'd  to  serve 


Snter  RalxicA. 

BaL  The  lord  Southampton,  with  nngovem'd 
rage. 
Resents  aloud  his  disappointed  measures. 
I  met  him  in  the  outward  court ;  be  aeeks 
In  haste  your  loidship,  and,  femetting  forms. 
Pursues  me  hither,  and  demanoa  to  see  you. 
Bur.  Raleigh,  'lia  well— Withdraw-^Attend 
the  queen^ 
Leave  me  to  oeal  with  this  u'erbesring  man. 

[ExU  Ral. 

Enter  Southampton. 

South.  Where  is  the  man,  whom  wtoe  calla 
hia  friend  1 
I  give  you  joy,  my  lord  !~Your  quenchleas  fury 
At  length  prevails— and  now  your  malioe  tri- 
umphs. 
You've  hunted  honour  to  the  toil  of  fecftion, 
And  view  his  struggles  with  malicious  joy. 
Bur.  What  means  my  lord  1 
South.  O  fraud!  shall  valiant  Eawx 
Be  made  a  aacrifice  to  your  ambition  % 
Oh,  it  amells  foul  indeed,  of  rankest  malice, 
And  the  vile  statesman's  craft    Yon  due  not 

sure 
Thus  bid  defiance  to  each  ahow  of  woiA, 
Each  claim  of  honour :  dare  not  injure  thus 
Your  suffering  country  in  her  bravest  aoo ! 
Bur.  But  why  should  stem  reproach  her  ai:^ 
brow 
Let  fell  on  mel  Am  I  akme  the  cause 
That  gives  this  working   humour   strength  t 

Dol 
Instruct  the  publie  voice  to  warp  his  actions  1 
Justice  untaught  shall  poiae  the  impartia] 
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And  eveTyciiTioai  tyt  mBj  mark  th«  bMtn. 

Smith.  The  apecioos  ahield,  which  private  omh 
fice  bean, 
Is  ever  blazon'd  with  some  public  good ; 
Hehind  that  artful  fence,  skulk  k>w,  oonoeaFd, 
The  Uoodj  purpose,  aiid  the  poiaon'd  shaft ; 
From  thence  they  take  their  fatal  aim  unseen, 
And  honest  merit  is  the  destined  mark. 

Bur.  Your  warm  distempered  zeal  pats  rash- 

The  cool  directing  hsnd  of  wholesome  reason. 
No  imputation  foul  shall  rest  on  me; 
M  J  honest  purposes  defy  aloud 
The  slander-spreading  tongue  of  busy  Action, 
To  cast  its  venom  on  my  &r  report, 
Or  tell  posterity,  thus  Cecil  did. 
My  countiy's  weliave,  and    my  queen's  com- 
mand, 
Have  ever  been  my  guiding  stars  through  life, 
My  sure  direction  still — To  these  I  now 
Appeal ; — ^from  these,  no  doubt,  this  k)rd*8  mis- 
conduct 
Hath  widely  stray 'd;  and  reason,  not  reviling, 
Must  now  befriend  bis  cause. 

South.  How  ill  had  providence 
Disoosed  the  suffering  world^s  oppressed  aflairs. 
Had  sacred  right's  eternal  rule  been  left 
To  crafty  politicians'  partia]  sway ! 
Then  power  and  pride  would  stretch  th'  enor- 
mous grasp, 
And  call  their  arbitrary  portion  justice : 
AmlMtion's  arms,  by  avarice  urged,  would  pluck 
The  core  of  honesty  from  virtue's  heart, 
And  plant  deceit  and  rancoar  in  its  stead : 
Falsehood  would  trample  then  on  truth  and  ho- 
nour, 
And  envy  poison  sweet  benevolence. 
Oh,  'tis  a  goodly  group  of  attributes, 
A  nd  well  befits  some  statesman's  righteous  rale ! 
(Jut  upon  such  base  and  bloody  doin^ ! 
The  term  of  being  is  not  worth  the  sm ; 
No  human  bosom  can  endure  its  dart. 
Then  pat  this  cruel  purpose  from  thee  fiir. 
Nor  let  the  Mood  of  Essex  whelm  thy  soul. 
liur.  'Tis  well,  my  lord !  your  words  no  com- 
ment need; 
No  doubt,  they've  well  ezplain'd  your  honest 

meaning ; 
Tls  clear  and  full — To  parts,  like  yoursi  di*- 

ctetion 
Would  be  a  clog,  and  caurion  but  incumbrance. 
Yi't  mark  me  well,  my  k)rd,  the  clinging  ivy 
With  the  oak  may  rise,  but  with  it  too  must  fall. 
South.  Thy  empty  threats,  ambitious   man, 
hurt  not 
The  breast  of  truth.    Fair  innocence,  and  &ith. 
Those  strangers  to  thy  practised  heart,  shall 

shjeld 
My  honour  and  preserve  my  friend. — In  vain 
Thy  malice,  with  unequal  arm  shall  strive 
To    tear   th'   applauded  wreath    from    Enex' 

brow; 
His  honest  laurel,  held  aloft  by  fame. 
Above  thy  reach  shall  safely  nourish. 
Shall  bloom  immortal  to  the  latest  times: 
Whilst  thou  amidst   thy  tangling   snares  in- 
volved, 
.Shalt  sink  confounded,  and  unpitied  h\\. 

Bur.  Rail  on,  proud  kid,  and  give  thy  choler 
vent: 
ft  wastes  itself  in  vain ;  the  queen  ahall  Judge 


Between  us  in  this  warm  debate.    To  her 
I  now  lepshr :  and  in  Imt  royal  presence 
You  may  approve  your  inuooenoe  and  faith. 
Perhaps  you'U  meet  me  there— Till  then  iue 

well. 
StnUh.  Confusion  wait  thy  steps,  thou  cniel 

monster! 
My  noble  and  illostrioos  friend  betray'd, 
By  cnfiy  Action  and  tyrannie  power. 
Mis  ainung  trophies,  and  his  falling  umei 
Oppress  my  veiy  soul.    I'll  to  the  queen, 
Lay  all  their  envy  open  to  her  view, 
Confront  their  nialioeL  and  prsserve  my  friend. 

[Exit 

7%e  CluBEN  diKovered  ititting  an  her  throne. 
Ralkigh,  Lordgf  and  Attendant*. 

Queen.  Without  consulting  me !  presumptuous 
roan!  [queen  1 

Who  governs  herein  What!  am  not  1  your 
You  dared  nut,  were  he  present,  take  this  step. 

Ral.  Dread  sovereign,  your  ever  faithful  com 


Have  in  their  gratitude  and  love  for  you, 
Pieferr'd  this  salutary  bill  against  him. 

Enter  BuRLEiufl. 

Qu^en.  You,  my  lord  Burleigh,  must  have 
known  of  this 
The  commons  here  impeach  the  Earl  of  Essex 
Of  practising  against  the  state  and  me. 
Methinks  I  might  be  trusted  with  the  secret. 
Speak,  for  I  know  it  well,  'twas  thy  contrivance. 
Ha !  was  it  not  1  You  dare  not  ssy  it  was  not. 
Bur.  I  own  my  judgment  did  concur  with 
theirs. 
His  crimes,  I  fear^  will  justify  the  charge, 
And  vindicate  their  loyalty  and  mine. 
Queen.  Ha !  tell  not  me  your  smooth  deceit- 
ful stor^ ! 
I  know  your  proiects  and  your  ekise  cabals. 
You'd  turn  my  nvour  into  party  feuds, 
And  nse  my  sceptre  ss  the  rod  of  Action : 
But  Henry  s  daughter  claims  a  nobler  soul. 
I'll  nurse  no  party,  but  will  reign  o'er  all. 
And  my  sole  rule  shall  be  to  bfess  my  people ; 
Who  serves  them  best  has  still  my  highest  favour : 
This  Essex  ever  did. 

Enter  Southauptok. 

Behold,  Southampton, 

What  a  base  portrait's  here!  thefiuthfbl  Essex 
Here  drawn  at  large  associating  with  rebels, 
To  spoil  his  country  and  dethrone  bis  queen. 

South.  It  is  not  like.-— By  Heaven,  the  hand 
of envy 
Drew  these  false  lines,  dutorted  far  finom  truth 
And  honour,  and  unlike  my  noble  fnend. 
As  light  to  shade,  or  hell  to  highest  heaven 
Then  suffer  not,  thou  best  of  queens,  this  loid. 
This  valiant  lord,  to&U  a  sacrifice 
To  treachery  and  base  designs ;  who  now 
Engages  death  in  all  its  horrid  shapes, 
Amic»t  a  hardy  race,  inured  to  danger; 
But  let  him  face  to  face,  this  charoe  encounter, 
And  every  falsehood  like  his  foes  snail  f!y. 

Queen.  To  me  you  seem  to  recommend  strim 
justice. 
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In  all  her  pomp  of  power. 
No  subtife  vice  conceal'd 
Take  heed,  that  malice  d( 


Bttt  are  yoa  eore 

MUinea  her  garb  ? 
'lake  heed,  that  malice  does  not  wear  the  Biask, 
Nur  envy  deck  her  in  her Virrow'd  guiee. 
Rancour  has  often  darken'd  reason's  eye, 
And  judgment  winks,  when  paasbn  holds  the 

scale. 
Impeach  the  very  man  to  whom  I  owe 
My  brightest  rays  of  ^ry !  Look  to  it,  brds, 
Take  care,  be  cautious  on  whal  gxmmd  you 

tread; 
Let  honest  means  alone  wecxsn  your  footing. 
Raleigh  and  yoo  withdraw,  and  wait  our  leisure. 
[Exeunt  Ral.  and  Sol'tii. 
Lord  Burleigh,  stay;   we  must  with  you  have 

farther 
Conference.— I  see  this  base  contrivance  plain. 
Your  iealousy  and  pride,  your  envy  of 
His  shining  merit,  brought  this  bill  to  light. 
But  mark  me.  as  you  prize  our  high  regard 
And  favour,  i  command  you  to  suppress  it: 
Let  not'our  name  and  po^r  be  emmrrass'd 
In  your  perplexing  schemes.    'Twas  you  begsn, 
And  therefore  you  must  end  it. 

Bur.  1  obey. 
Yet  humbly  would  intreat  you  to  consider 
How  new,  unpopular,  this  step  tnust  be, 
To  stand  between  your  parliament's  inquiry 
And  this  offending  lord. — We  have  such  proofs — 

Queen,  Reserve  your  proofs  to  a  more  proper 
season, 
And  let  them  then  appear.    But  once  a^n 
We  charge  you,  on  your  duty  and  allegiance, 
To  stop  tliis  vile  proceeding ;  and  to  wait 
Till  Essex  can  defend  himself  in  person. 
If  then  your  accusations  are  of  force. 
The  laws,  and  my  consent,  no  doubt  are  open.  • 
He  has  my  strict  command,  with  menace  niix*d, 
To  end  elfectually  this  hated  war, 
Ere  he  presume  to  quit  the  Irish  coast. 

Bur.  Madam,  my  duty  now  compels  me  to^ 

Queen.  No  more !  see  that  my  orders  be  obey'd. 

[ExU  Bur, 
Essex  a  traitor ! — that  can  never  be>- 
His  grateful  and  his  honest  soul  disdains  H. — 
1  know  him  hot,  ambitious,  rash,  impatient ; 
But  then  he 's  firmly  anchored  in  his  duty : 
Thoujgh  stormy  passions  toss  him  to  and  fro. 
Can  £9  prove  fiilsel  so  high  advanced,  so  ho- 
noured, 
So  near  my  fiivour — and — I  fisar,  so  near 
My  heart! — Impossible.— This   Burleigh  hates 

him; 
And.  his  rival^  therefore  would  destroy  him. 
But  ne  shall  hnd  his  narrow  schemes  defeated. 
In  vain  their  fraudful  effoits  shall  combine 
To  riiake  my  settled  soul,  my  firm  dettgn; 
Resolved  to  lift  bright  virtue^s  palm  on  high, 
Support  her  grandeur,  and  her  fi>es  defy. 

[Sxit. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  FcRLErcH  and  Ralbiqb. 

Bur.  Essex  arrived !  Confusion  to  my  hopes ! 
tiis  presence  Will  destroy  me  with  the  queen. 
1  much  suspect  he  had  some  private  notice, 
perhaps  a  punctual  order  to  return. 


He  lurks  too  near  her  heart—Whal  'a  to  be  dov  \ 
Prepare  the  witnesses  with  speed ;  appme 
The  Lady  Nottingham — SoQthaffi{iC(Oo'a  pride, 
And  Rotland's  too,  will  bfl  the  cieaft  ai^ain. 
But  fly,  my  Raleigh,  send  me  Koltingham. 

We  must  alarm  the  queen  with  new  eanrnkXiLr* 
In  many  parts  of  her  dominions  raised: 
All  this,  and  more  must  now  be  paas'd  fur  msk 
This  sudden  blow  has  struck  me  to  the  aouJ : 
'Tis  gone  too  fiur,  be  die»— proud  Eaaex  now, 
Or  Cecil  falls.    Now  is  ih'  import 


important  < 

Keep  up  thy  usual  strength ;  my  better  geciw. 
Direct  my  steps  to  crush  my  nMUtal  toe^ 

Enter  GLnesN  and  Ralkigb. 

Queen.  It  cannot  be !   ReCam*d  without  m 
leave ! 
Against  my  strict  command ! — ImpoasUe ! 

Bal*  Madam^  the  earl  is  now  at  court,  sad, 
begs 
An  audience  of  your  majesty. 

Queen.  Amazing! 
What  *  break  his  trust !  desert  his  hif^  oommaad  I 
Forsake  bis  post,  and  disol^y  his  qoeea  ! 
'Tis  false — invented  all. — You  wish  it  so. 

Bur.    Madam,   I  wish  some  other  rvfDocn 
false: 
Reports,  I  fear,  of  great  concern  to  you. 

Queen.  What  rumours?  what  reports?  Yoor 
frown  would  much 
Denote :  your  preface  seems  important — Sp(^;ik 

Bur.  Some  new  commotiona  are  of  btf  >pruisr 
up 
In  Ireland,  where  the  west  is  all  in  arms. 
And  moves  with  hasty  march  to  ioin  Trrooe. 
And  all  his  northern  clans.    A  oieaclfbi  power! 
Nay  more,  we  have  advioea  from  the  boraTs 
Of  sudden  risings,  near  the  banks  of  Twcfd ! 
*Tis  thought  to  favour  an  attempt  bom  Scedietl 
Mean  while,  Tyrone  embarks  six  thousand  mea 
To  land  at  Milford,  and  march  where  Easex 
Shall  join  them  with  his  friends. 

Queen.  In  leasue  with  James ! 
And  plottinjjr  with  Tyrone !  It  cannot  be. 
His  very  pnde  disdains  such  perfSdv. 
But  is  noC  Essex  here  without  my  leave ! 
Against  my  strict  command !  tKat,  that  s  reM- 

lion, 
The  rest,  if  true,  or  ftJse,  It  matters  not 
What 's  to  be  done  1  admit  him  to  my  presence  1 
No,  no — my  dignity ;  my  pride  forbid  it. 
Ungrateful  man,  approach  me  not;  rise,  nVj 
Resentment^  and  support  my  soul !  Disdain, 
Do  thou  assist  me— Yes,  it  shall  be  sa 

Bur,  I  see  she  muses  deep,  her  mind  irorii 
upwards. 
And  paints  its  struggling  efforts  in  her  &re. 
Tyrone's  invasion  wakes  her  fear  and  anger, 
And  all  her  soul  is  one  continued  storm. 

Queen.  For  once  my  pride  shall  stoop:  en^I 
will  see 
This  rash,  audacious,  this  once  favoar'd  mva; 
But  treat  him  as  his  daring  crimes  deserrr. 

Enter  Socthamptox. 

South.  [Kneeling.]  Permit  me,  Msdain>  tp- 
nroach  you  thus ; 
Thus  lowly  to  present  the  humble  suit 
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Of  the  much  injufied,  ftithful,  oul  of  Ksmj, 
Who  dares  not,  unpermitted,  meet  jour  presence. 
He  begs,  mostgrtaous  queen,  to  fiul  befora 
Your  royal  feet,  to  clear  him  to  his  sovereign, 
Whom,  next  to  Heaven,  he    withes  most  to 

please. 
Let  faction  load  falm  with  her  labouring  hand^ 
His  innocence  shall  nae  against  the  weight, 
If  but  his  gracious  mistress  deign  to  smile. 

Queen.  Let  him  appear.  [EsU  Soctb. 

Now  to  thy  trying  task, 
My  soul !  Put  forth,  exert  thy  utmost  strength, 
Nor  let  an  injured  queen  be  tame^Lie  still, 
My  heart!  I  cannot  listen  to  tfwe  now. 

BrUer  Essex  and  SoothaMptok. 

jBtsex.   Forgive,  thou  injured  majesty,  thou 

best 
Of  queens,  this  seeming  disobedienee.    See, 
Ibend  submissive  in  your  royal  presence, 
With  soul  as  penitent  as  if  before 
Th'  all-searchiag  eye  of  Heaven.    But  O,  that 

frown  r 
My  queen's  resentment  wounds  my  inmost  spirit, 
Strikes  me  like  death,  and  pierces  through  my 

heart. 
Queen.   You  have  obey'd,  my  lord,  yo«*ve 

served  me  well ! 
My  deadly  foes  are  qnelfd !  and  you  tome  home 
A  conqueror'?  Your  country  Mds  you  weioome! 
Ani  I,  your  queen   applaud  l^—^Triofflphant 

man! 
What  T  IS  it  thus  that  Essex  gains  his  iaurebl 
What  1  is  it  thus  you've  borne  my  high  eom- 

miflsion! 
How  durst  you  disregard  your  trusted  duty, 
Desi^rt  your  province,  and  betray  your  queen  1 
Eiaex.  I  came  to  clear  my  injitfed  name  from 

Imputed  guilt,  and  slanderous  accusations. 
My  shame  was  wafted  in  each  passing  gale, 
Each  swelling  tide  came  loaded  with  my  wrongs ; 
And  echo  sounded  forth  from  foction's  voice. 

The  traitor  Essex Wast  not  hard,  mj queen, 

That  while  I  stood  in  danger's  dreadfol  uont. 
Encountering  death  in  every  shape  of  tenor, 
And  bleeding  for  my  country  1— Was*t  not  hard, 
My  mortal  enemies  at  home,  like  cowards,' 
Should  in  my  absence  basely  blast  my  fame  1 

Queen.  It  is  the  godlike  aUribute  of  kings 
To  raise  the  virtuous  and  protect  the  brave. 
I  was  the  guardian  of  your  reputation. 
What  mauce,  or  what  faction  then  could  reach 

youl 
My  honour  was  exposed,  engaged  for  yours; 
But  you  found  reason  to  dislike  my  caie, 
And  to  yourself  assumed  the  wrested  office. 

B^es.  If  ought  disloyal  in  this  bosom  dw«Us, 
f  fought  of  treason  lodges  in  this  heart. 
May  I  to  guilt  and  lastmg  shame  be  wedded. 
The  sport  of  fiiciion,  and  the  mark  of  soorn, 
The  world's  derision,  and  my  queen's  abhoirenoe. 
Stand  forth  the  villain,  whose  envenom'd  tongue 
Would  taint  my  honour  and  traduce  my  name. 
Or  stamp  my  conduct  with  a  rebel's  brand ! 
Lives  there  a  monster  in  the  haunts  of  men, 
Darea  tear  my  trophies  from  their  pillar'd  base, 
Eclipso  my  gfory  and  disgrace  my  deeds  *? 

Queen.  This  ardent  language,  and  tUagtow 
of  soul, 


Were  noUy  giaoeAil  in  a  better  cauae ; 
Where   virtue  vrananta,  and  where  truth  io 


But  injured  truth,  with  brow  invincible, 
Frowna  stem  reproof  upon  the  folae  assertion. 
And  contradicts  it  with  the  force  of  focts. 
From  me  you  have  appealed,  ungiatefuJ  man; 
The  lawa,  not  I,  must  listen  to  your  plea. 
Go,  sUnd  the  test  severe,  abide  the  trial, 
And  mourn  too  late  the  bounty  you  abused. 

[ii^xeiifi^  GtucBN.  SouTU.,  Ac 
E9$es.  Is  this  the  just  requital,  then,  of  all 
My  patriot-toils  and  oftponoounter'd  perils. 
Amidst  th'  inclemencies  of  camps  and  cUmes ! 
Then  be  it  ao,-— ^Unmoved  and  dauntless,  let 

This  shock  of  adverse  fortune  firmly  stand. 
But  yet,  methinks,  'tis  somewhat  sudden  too  I 
My  greatness,  now  deprived  of  each  support, 
Winch  bora  so  long  its  envied  weight  sluft. 
Must  quick  to  ruin  fall,  and  ci ush  my  ko^m. 

Enter  SouTaAiiPTON. 

Smth.  Alas,  my  lord !  the  queen's  displeasuns 
kindles 
With  warmth  increasing ;  whilst  lord  Burleigh 

labours 
T*  inflame  her  wrath,  and  make  it  bum  still  &>Tcef 

Essex.  I  scorn  the  blase  of  courts,  the  pomp 
of  kings; 
Igive  them  to  the  winds,  and  lighter  vanity ; 
Too  long  they've  robb'd  me  of  substantial  bliss, 
Of  solid  happiness,  and  true  enjoymentii. 
But  lead  me  to  my  mouming  love  ;  alas ! 
She  sinks  beneath  oppressing  ills;  she  fades, 
She  dies  for  my  afflicting  panes,  and  seeks 
Me,  sorrowing,  in  the  walks  of  wo. — Distraction  ^ 
Oh,  lead  ma  to  her^  to  m^  soul's  desire. 

South.  Let  caution  guide  you  in  this  danger- 
ous step. 

Consider  well,  my  lord,  the  consequence 

For  should  the  queen  {forbid  it  Heaven)  discover 
Your  private  loves,  your  plighted  hands,  no  power 
On  earth  could  step  between  you  and  destruction. 
Lock  up  this  secret  iioin  the  piying  world. 

Enter  BuftLEiOB. 

Bur.  My  lord  of  Essex,  Mb  the  queen's  com 


Thst  you  forthwith  resign  your  atalTof  office ; 
And  nuther,  she  confines  you  to  yonr  fnlace. 

Essex.  Weioome,  my  fate.  Let  fortune  do  her 
utmost; 
I  know  the  worst,  and  will  confront  her  malice, 
And  bravely  bear  the  unexpected  blow. 

But.  The  queen  my  lord  demanda  your  quick 
compliance. 

Essex.  Go,  then,  thou  gladsome  messenger  of 
ill, 
And,  }oyfol,  feast  thy  fieree  npadoua  soul 
With  Essex'  sudden  and  acoomplish'd  fail. 
The  trampled  cone  of  all  his  envied  greatness, 
Lie^  prostrate  now  beneath  thy  savage  feet ; 
But  still  th'  exalted  spirit  mounts  alwve  thee.    ' 
Go,  tell  the  qneen  thy  own  detested  story : 
Full  in  her  sight  disdoae  the  snak^  labyrinths 
And  lurking  snares  you  plant  in  virtue'a  path, 
To  catch  integritys  unguarded  step. 

Bur.  How  ill  repaid  the  pnfaiic  toils  and  cans 
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Whnre  actiy6  honeity,  with  ttation  joia'd, 
ncun  bat  calumny,  aod  foal  reproach ! 
Vour  country  has  impeached,  yoarquaen  accoaed 

you, 
To  these  addraaa  your  beat  defence,  and  clear  - 
Voar  queation*d  conduct  froai  dialoyal  guilt. 
What  anawer  to  the  queen  ahall  I  retorn  1 

Etsex.  My  etaflT  of  office  I  from  her  reoeifed, 
And  will  to  her,  and  her  alone,  reaign  it. 

Bur.  This  bold  reftutfl  will  incenae  the  qoMiL 
This  arrogance  will  make  your  guilt  the  stronger. 

SotUh.  Sustain,  my  noble  iriend,  thy  wonted 
greatness; 
Collect  thy  fortitude,  and  sammon  all 
Thy  soul,  to  bear  with  atrength  this,  crashing 

weight, 
Which  &lls  severe  upon  thee;  whilst  my  friend- 
ship 
Shall  lend  a  helping  hand,  and  share  the  burden. 
Ill  hence  with  apeol,  and  to  the  queen  repair, 
And  all  the  power  of  warmest  words  emplojr. 
To  gain  you  yet  one  audience  more,  and  bring 
Her  majesty  to  milder  thoughta.    Farewell. 

[ExU. 
Essex.  As  newly  waked  from  all  my  areams 
offfloor. 
Those  gilded  visions  of  deceitful  ioys, 
I  stattfconfounded  at  th*  unloord-for  change, 
And  scarcely  feel  this  thunder-bolt  of  fateb 
The  pniuted  clouds  which  bore  my  hopes  aloA, 
Alas,  are  now  vanish'd  to  yielding  air, 

And  I  am  fkllen  indeed ! 

How  weak  is  reason  when  affiaction  pleads ! 
How  hard  to  turn  the  deluded  heart 
From  flattering  toys,  which  soothed  its  vanity  I 
The  laureH'd  trophy,  and  the  loud  aoplause. 
The  victoria  triumph,  and  the  people^a  gate ; 
The  high-hunff  banner,  and  recording  gold, 
Subdue  me  still,  still  cling  around  my  heart, 
And  pull  my  reason  down. 


Enter  Rotlakd. 

RiU.  Oh,  let  ms  fly 
To  clasp  the  lord  of  my  desires  \ 
Mv  sours  delight,  my  utmost  joy,  my  husband  I 
I  feel  once  more  his  panting  faiosom  lieat ; 
Once  more  I  hold  him  in  my  eager  arma, 
B«hold  his  face,  and  loae  my  aool  in  raptoie. 

Essex.  Transporting  bliss  I  my  richest,  dearest 
treasure! 
My  moaming  turtle,  my  tong  abaent  peace, 
Oh,  come  yet  nearer,  nearer  to  jny  heart  I 
My  raptured  soul    springs  forward  to  receive 

thee: 
Thou  heaven  on  eaith,  thou  bahn  of  all  my  wo ! 

Hut,  Oh,  ahall  I  credit  then  each  ravish'd 


Has  pitying  Heawn  consented  to  my  ptayerl 
It  has,  it  has;  my  Essex  is  returned ! 
But  language  pooriy  speaks  the  joys  I  feel ; 
Let  passion jNunt,  and  looks  express  my  soul. 
Essex.  With  thee,  my  sweetest  comfort,  111 
retire 
From  splendid  palaces,  and  glittering  throngp. 
To  live  emboaom'd  in  the  sluules  of  joy,    . 
Where  sweet  content  extends  her  friendly  arms. 
And  gives  inereaaing  love  a  lasting  welcome. 
With  thee  I'll  timely  flv  from  proud  opprearion, 
tWgetoursofnmB  and  be  Uess'd  for  ever. 


Itui.  Oh,  let  us  henee,  beyond  tba  icach  i 
power; 
Where   Fortune'a  hand   shall   never    part  • 


In  this  calm  state  of  innocence  and  joy 
111  press  thee  to  my  throbbing  boaom. 
Ambition's  voioe  shall  call  in  vain ;  the  would 
The  thankleas  world    ahaU  never   claim   thss 

more. 
And  all thybusiness shall  be  love  and  me. 
Essex.  The  queen,  incenaed  at  mj  retaa 


To  Cedl'a  malice,  and  the  rage  of  frctkn. 
I'm  now  no  more  the  Avoorite  child  of  Ibftone: 
My  enemies  have  caught  me  in  the  toil. 
And  life  has  nothing  worth  my  wish  but  thee. 

Rut,  Delusive  dream  of  fiinoed  happineas, 
And  has  my  fatal  fondness  then  deeHoy'd  tbeet 
Oh,  have  I  lured  thee  to  the  deadly  soare 
Thy  cruel  fbea  have  hid  %  Oh,  have  I  put 
Thy  life  in  peril  1  My  offidons  tears 
Would  needs  inform  thee  of  their  wicked  achciKa 
I  dreaded  Cecil's  maKcc;  and  m^  heart, 
Lon^ng  to  aee  thee,  with  imnatienoe  ^tni'd 
To  its  own  ahtfma;  and  pniifeDce  aonk  beneath 
ThefbroaofbvB. 

Essex.  Forbear,  my  only  comfort ; 
Oh  tell  me  not  of  danger,  death,  and  Bnriogk; 
Leteveiy  star  shed  down  its  mortal  bare 
Onmyonshetter'dhead:  while  thus  I  fold 
Thee  in  nnr  raptured  arms ;  TU  brave  them  aB, 
Defy  my  fate,  and  meet  ita  utmost  rigour. 

JRut.  Alas,  my  lord !  consider  when  wr  sk 
Oh!  'lis  the  queen's  apartment;  death  is  here. 
I  came  to  thee  through  peiil'a  ambiish*d  path, 
And  everjr  danger  risqued  for  thy  embraos. 
Each  preeioos  moment  is  by  &te  beset. 
And    time  stands  trembmig  whilst  we  tks 
confer. 

Essex.  Then,  let  us  hence  from  this  deleted 
place; 
Bdy  rescued  soul  disdains  the  house  of  greatam^ 
Wheie  humUe  honesty  can  find  no  sbriter. 
From  hence  we*U  fly,  where  love  and  viitoe  oi; 

Where  happineaa  invitee ^that  wish  of  all: 

With  sweet  content  enjoy  each  bliaslul  hour, 
Beyond  the  smiles  of  fraud,  or  fiowoa  of  power. 

ACT  IIL 
SCENE    L 

Enter  Bcrleigh  and  Nottinobam. 
Not.  My  lord,  I've  soaght  you  out,  with  naA 


You've  had  an  aodienoe  of  the  queen :  what  U- 
low'd? 
Bur.  Soon  as  I  told  her  Essex  had  lefuaed 
To  peld  his  dignities,  and  stafl*  of  office, 
Against  her  hign  command,  pronounced  W  me, 
She  seem*d  deprived  of  reason  for  a  moment ; 
Her  working  mind  betrajr'd  contending  pas- 
sions, 
Which,  in  her  altered  face,  appeared  bv  turns. 
She  paused,  like  thunder  in  some  kindlinf  ekoi 
The  instant  burst  with  dreadful  faiy  foitfi : 
And  has  th'  ungrateful  wretch  deffed  my  asm- 
date  1 
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Tbe  proud,  Audedoixs  tniter  acom'd  my  power  1 
He  daret  not  lore. — He  diet — the  villain  dies ! 
Then  sudden  soAen'd  into  milder  sounds, 
And  calPd  him  rash,  unhappy,  gallant  Essex. 
On  me  her  fiity  fell ;  mj  crahy  plans 
Ai<ain8t  his  reputation,  fame,  and  life, 
Had  driven  nim  to  extremes— mj  malice  did 


My  enty  was  his  hene ;  with  sH  that  passion 
Or  fury  could  suggest. — I  begg'd  to  know 
Her  royal  wilt  concerning  Essex ;  urged 
Again  nis  insotenoe— Amaxed  awhile 
She  Blood,  and  wist  not  what  to  do.— At  length, 
Collecting  all  her  mind,  these  words   she   ot- 

ter'd:— 
I<et  him  to  the  Tower.^I  instantly  withdrew, 
But  soon  was  ooontermanded,  and  desired 
To  hring  the  Earl  of  Easex  lo  her  presence. 
I  like  it  not,  and  much  I  iear  she'll  sUnd 
Between  this  high  oflender  and  the  laws. 

Nai.  Is  Essex  then  secured) 

Bur.  Msdam,  he  is ; 
And  now  comes  goaided  to  the  eonzt. 

Enitr  Gbntlbmak. 

Oent.  Madam,  the  ^ueen 
In  her  closet  deaiies  to  see  you. 
^'oi.  I  attend  her. 
Bur,  She  wanta,  no  doabt,  to  be  adtisad  hy 

Impfoee  this  finr  occaston,  mge  it  home| 

She  must  he  qnicken'd  by  repeeted  strokes 

C>f  finesb  indignities,  by  fisssx  bfler'd 

T'  her  royal  person  and  pferogative. 

lie  circumspect  and  ceatttNis  i  mark  her  welL 

Sot.  I  know  her  foible.    Essex  long  has  had 
A  n  interest  in  her  heart,  which  nothing  can 
( )'ertum,  except  bis  own  ungorem'd  spirit. 
It  w,  indeed,  the  inetrnment  by  which 
We  work,  and  cannot  ftil  if  nghtly  used. 

Bur.   Madam,  the  queen  expects   yon   in- 
sUntly. 
I  must  withdraw,  and  wait  the  EarlHi  airivaL 

[BseutU. 

CtuiEN  diionered. 

Queen.  HI  &ted,  wretched  man!  perrerse  and 

obstinate; 
He  counterworks  mj  grace,  and  courts  destmo- 

tion. 
He  gives  his  deadly  foes  tbe  dagger  to 
Destroy  him,  and  defeats  my  mendly  purpose. 
Which  would,  by  seeming  to  abandon,  save  hun, 
Nor  will  he  keep  the  mask  of  prudence  on 
A   mcanent's  noaoe.— What !  must  I  bear  thia 

scorn  1 
No :  let  me  all  the  monarch  re-assume  : 
Exert  my  power,  and  be  myself  sgain. — 
Oh,  ill-Dertorminff,  disobedient  heart  t— 
Why  shrtnk'st  thou  from  thy  own  resolve  1 

Enter  Nottingbam. 

Thou  oomest  in   tlms;    Fm    much    disturbed, 

abused. 
My  Nottingham,  and  would  complain  to  thee 
Of  insolence,  negleot  and  high  contempt 

Vol..  II..  .Tt  ^ 


Eswx  presumed  to  dictate  laws  within 
My  pelaoe  gates.     How  say'st  thou  Notting- 
hami 

Ndi.  Surely,  my  gracioQs  queen,  it  cannot  be ! 
His  heart  and  nassion  never  oouki  unpel  him, 
To  take  so  bold  a  step,  to  such  rash  guilt : 
Methinks  his  very  honour  shoukf  pievent  it 

Queen,   Thy  open,  honest  mind  ontntor'd 


In  life's  ungrateful  and  degenerate  achool ; 

Where  stubborn  vice  in  eveiy  form  sppears, 

Mockinff  correclbn's  ineflbctual  rod. 

It  is,  inueed,  an  evfl  hard  to  bear; 

This  haughty  man  has  wanton'd  with  my  grace, 

Abused  my  bounty,  and  despised  my  fevours, 

*"■        *  '  shouU  profusely  flow 


Thatj, 

T'  ennch  (ht  surly  glebe,  where  only 'thorns 
And  noxious  weeds  will  spring! 
Resentment,  then,  shall  In  her  torn  prevail ! 
To  sngry  laws  111  give  this  victim  up. 
Noi,  His  conduct  has,  I  fear,  been  too  un- 
guanled: 
His  harty  temper  knows  not  where  to  stop. 
AmblrioQ  is  the  spur  of  all  his  actions, 
Which  often  drives  him  o'er  his  duty's  limits; 
(At  least  his  enemies  would  have  It  so.) 
BM  malice,  Madam,  aeklom  iudges  right 
Queen.  O  Nottingham  I  £ia  pride  is  past  en* 
during; 
This  insolent,  audackms  man,  foigeta 
His  honoor  and  allegiaiioe;-HUKil  reinaed 
To  render  up  his  staff  of  office,  here, 
Beneath  my  veiy  eye. 

Aot  Presumptuouaman! 
Your  feithful  subtects  will  resent  this  pride. 
This  insolence,  this  treason  to  their  queen ; 
They  must  my  graekius   sovereign— 'Tk  not 

safe 
To  shield  him  longer  from  theii  just  resentment 
Then  give  him  up  to  justice  and  the  laws. 
Queen.  You  seen  well  pleased  to  urge  aever* 

ity. 

Offended  majesty  but  aeldara  wanta 
Such  sharp  advisen.^Yet  no  attribute 
So  well  befito  th'  exalted  seat  supreo^e. 
And  power's  disposing  hand,  as  clemency. 
Each  crime  most  from  its  quality  be  judged  : 
And  pity  there  should  faiterpose,  where  malice 
Is  not  tbe  aggreasor.    Hence !  I'll  hear  no  more. 
ya.   Madam,  my  aentimenta  wen  weU  in- 
tended; 
Joatioa,  not  malice,  moved  ray  honest  nal. 
My  words  were  eoioes  of  the  poUic  voice, 
Which  daily  rises,  with  repeated  cries 
Of  high  complaint,  againat  this  haughty  fold. 
I  pity,  from  my  heart  his  rash  attempta. 
And  much  esteem  the  man. 
Queen.  Qo,  Nottingham. 
My  mind's  distuib'd;  and  send   me  Rntlant 
hither.  [EsU  Nor. 

O  vain  distinction  of  exalted  state ! 
No  rank  ascends  above  the  reach  of  care. 
No  dignity  can  shieM  a  queen  from  wo. 
Denwtic  nature's  stronger  sceptre  rules. 
Ami  pain  and  paasfon  m  her  nght  prevail. 
Oh,  the  un pitied  lot,  severe  oomlition, 
Of  sotitary,  sad,  dejected  grandeur  f 
Alone  condrmn'd  to  bear  the  unsocial  throb 
Of  heartff  It  anguish,  and  corroding  grief: 
Deprived  of  what,  within  his  homely  shed. 
The  poorest  peasant  in  ifflifliffn  finds 
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The  kind,  condoling  comfort  of  a  dour, 
Partaking  friend.—^ 

Enter  Countess  i^  Rutland. 

Rutland,  I  want  thy  timelv 
Coanbel    I'm  importuned,  and  urged  to  pun- 
ish  

But  justice,  sometimes,  has  a  cruel  sound, 
Wliere   mercy  may  with  prudence  meet,  and 

both 
Agree  to  soften  rigour. — Essex  has, 
^o  doubt.  provokjMl  my  anger,  and  the  laws^ 
His  haugnty  conduct  calls  for  sharp  reproof, 
And  just  correction.    Yet  I  think  him  guiltless 
Of  studied  treason  or  desiffn'd  rebellion. 
Then  tell  me,  Rutland,  what  the  woild  reports, 
What  censure  says  of  his  unruly  deeds. 
Hut.  The  world,  with  envy's  eye  bebokls  his 

merit: 
Madam,  His  malice  all  and  false  refwrt. 
I  know  his  noble  heart,  'tis  filled  with  honour: 
No  traitorous  taint  has  touch'd  his  generous  sool ; 
His  grateful  mind  still  glows  wiui  pure  afiec- 

tion ; 
And  all  his  tbooghtsaie  byalty  and  you. 
Queen.  I  grant  you,  Rutland,  all  you  say  aad 

think. 
The  esrl  poewssM  of  many  splendid  virtues. 
What  pity  'tis,  he  should  afford  his  foes 
Such  freauent  sad  occasions  to  undo  him ! 
Rut.    what  human  heart  can,   unafflicted, 

bear 
Such  manly  merit  in  distress:  such  worth 
Betray'd ;  such  valour  in  the  toil,  beset 
By  cruel  foes,  and  faction's  savsge  cry  1 
My  good,  my  gracious  mistress,  stretch,  betimes, 
Vour  saving  arm,  and  snatch  nim  from  destruc^ 

tion,        < 
From  deadly  malice,  treachery,  and  Cecil. 
Oh  let  him  live,  to  clear  his  conduct  up ! 
My  gracious  queen,  he'll  nobly  earn  your  bounty, 
And  with  his  dearest  blood  deserve  your  mercy. 
Queen.  Her  words  betray  a  warm,  unusual 

fervour; 
Mere  friendship  never  ooukl  inspire  this  trans- 
port. 
I  never  doubted  but  the  earl  was  brave ; 
His  life,  and  valiant  actions  all  declare  it : 
I  think  him  honest  too,  but  rash  and  headstrong. 
1  ^rladly  would  preserve  him  from  his  foes, 
And  therefore  am  resolved  once  more  to  see  him. 
Rut,  Oh,  'tis  a  godlike  thought,  and  Heaven 

itself 
Inspires  it.    Sure  some  an^l  moves  your  heart, 
Your  royal  heart,  to  pity  and  for^veness. 
This  ffracious  deed  shall  shine  in  future  story, 
And  jeck  your  annals  with  the  brightest  virtue; 
Posterity  shall  praise  the  princely  act. 
And  ages  yet  to  come  record  your  goodness. 
Qu£en.  I'll  hear  no  more — Must  1  then  learn 

from  you 
To  know  my  province,  and  be  taught  to  move, 
As  each  designing  mind  directs'?  Leave  me. 
Rut.  Her  frowns  are  dreadful,  and  her  eye 

looks  terror. 
I  tremble  for  my  Essex.    Save  him.  Heaven ! 

[BxU. 
Queen.  Her  warmth  has  tooch'd  me  home. — 

My  Jealous  heart, 
My  fearful  and  suspicious  soul  *s  alann'd. 


Enter  Busueigh,  RaLEiiia,  and  ^ikere. 


now,  eooe 


sits  vour  1 
Queen.  Let  him  approach. — And  a 
more,  support 
Thy  dignity,  my  soul ;  nor  yield  thy  gratness 
To  strong  usurping  passion— But  he  t 


Enter  EsaEX,  SouTOiMProx,  and  GuanU 

Eaees.  Permitted  thus  to  bend,  with  metrate 
heart  \Kwods. 

Before  your  sacred  majesty;  I  cone, 
With  every  grateful  sense  of  royal  &vonr 
Deeply  engraved  within  my  conacioaa  aooL 

Queen,  I  sent  my  orders  for  yoor  ataff  of  <i- 

Ee$ex,  Madam,  my  envied  dignities  and  h> 
nours, 
I  first  from  your  own  royal  hand  received ; 
And  therefore  justly  held  it  far  beneath  me 
To  Yield  my  trophies^  and  exalted  power. 
So  deariv  purchased  m  the  field  of  ^ry, 
To  hanos  unworthy.    No,  my  graooiis  r 
I  meant  to  hiy  them  at  yonr  rml  feet ; 
Where  Ufe  itself  a  willing  victim  feJk, 
If  yon  command. 

Queen.  Hiffh  swelliiig  word*,  way  Inai,  bat  iB 
supjfSy 
The  place  ofdeeds,  and  duty's  jnat  dirond 
In  diu^er'a  onset,  and  the  (fey  of  trial. 
Conviction  still  on  acting  worth  attends; 
Whilst  mere  professions  an  by  doabta  oneoB' 
ber'd. 
ii^tse;;.  Mv  deeds  have  oft  dedand,  in  daa- 
gerV  front, 
How.&r  my  duty  and  my  vakmr  lead  me. 
Allegiance  still  my  thirrt  of  glory  find. 
And  ail  my  bmveiy  gatfaer'd,  envied  lamdi, 
Were  purchased  only  to  adorn  my  qneen ! 

Queen.  Yet  feet  o'er  fallacY  must  sHU  pRvail. 
And  eloquence  to  simple  troth  give  way. 
Your  gudtT  scorn  of  my  intrasCed  power, 
When  with  mv  mortal  foes  yon  tainety  dallied, 
By  haidy  rebels  braved,  yon  poorly  aovght 
A  servile  pause,  and  bc^'d  a  shamefal  tzuee. 
Shoukl  Esaex  thus,  so  meanly  compromise, 
And  lose  the  harvest  of  a  ^enteooa  glofy, 
In  idle  treaties,  and  suspiaous  parly  1 
E99ex.  0  deadly  stroke!  my  life's  the  do- 
tined  mark. 
The  poison'd  shaft  has  dmnk  my  spirits  dtep^ 
Is't  come  to  this  1  Conspire  wttli  rebeb !  hs  f 
I've  served  you,  Madam,  with  the  utmost  przil, 
i\nd  ever  gloried  in  tV  illustrious  danger; 
Where  fa  mine  faced  me  with  her  meagre  mien. 
And  (teslilence  and  death  brought  up  her  tnizL 
I've  fought  your  battles,  in  despite  of  nature, 
Where  seasons  sicken'd,  and  the  clime  was  feic. 
My  power  to  parly,  or  to  fight,  I  had 
Prom  you ;  the  time  and  circumstance  ifid  cafl 
Aloud  for  mutual  treaty  and  condition ; 
For  that  I  stand  a  guarded  felon  here. — A  tiaitcr, 
Hemm'd  in  by  villains,  and  by  slaves  sumundfd 
Queen.  Shall  added  insolence,  with  crest  au- 
dacious, 
Her  front  uplift  aipiinst  the  fece  of  power. 
Think  not  that  injured  majesty  will  bear 
Such  arrogance  uncheck'd,  or  unchaatiied. 
No  public  trust  becomes  the  man  who  treadi, 
With  scornful  steps  in  honoat^a  saerod  path. 
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And  stands  at  bold  defiance  wHh  lus  doty. 

E98ex.  Aw«y  with  dignitieii  and  hated  tnitt, 
With  flattering  honours,  and  deceitful  power ! 
Invert  th'  eternal  mles  of  right  and  justice^ 
Lei  villains  thrive  and  out-cast  virtue  perish ; 
Let  slaves  be  raiaed,  and  cowards  nave  com- 

ooand. 
Take,  take  tout  gaudy  trifles  back,  those  baite 
Of  rice,  and  virtue's  l»ne. — ^Tis  clear  my  queen, 
My  royal  mistress,  casts  me  off;  nay,  joins 
Wltli  Cecil  to  destroy  my  life  and  &me. 
Queen.  Presmmng  wretch !  andadoos  traitor ! 
Essex,  Traitor! 

Queen.    Hence,  from    my  sight,  ungrateful 
slave,  and  learn 
At  ^stance  to  revere  your  queen. 

Essex.  Yes;  let 
Me  fly  beyond  the  limits  of  the  world, 
And  nature's  verge,  from  proud  oppressioii  far, 
From  malloe.  tyranny,  from  courts,  from  you. 
Queen.  Traitor!  villain!  [Strikeehim. 

E99ex.  Confusion!  what!  a  blow! 
Restrain,  good  Heaven !  down,  dow^,  thou  rebel 

passion. 
And,  jui^ment,  take  the  reins.     Madam,  'tis 

well — 
Your  soldier  Mb  demded. 
His  glory 's  tarnish^,  and  his  &me  undone. 
0,  bounteous  recompenoe  from  royal  hands ! 
Bat  you,  ye  implements,  beware,  beware, 
Wliat  honour  wrong'd,  and  honest  wrath  can  act. 
Queen.  What  would  th'  imperious  traitor  do  ? 
My  life, 
Beyond  thy  wretched  purpose  stands  secure. 
Go,  learn  at  leisure  what  your  deeds  deserve, 
And  tremble  at  the  vengeance  you  provoke. 

lEseunt  all  but  Cssex  and  South. 
Eatex.    Duffraoed  and  struck!    Damnationl 
Death  were  glorious. 
Revenge!  Revenge! 

South.  Alas,  my  friend !  what  would 
Thy  rage  attempt  1  Consider  well  the  great 
Advantage  now  your  rash,  ungovem'd  temper 
Aflbfds  your  foes.    The  queen,  incensed,  will  let 
Their  fury  loose— I  dread  the  dire  event. 
Essex.  Has  honest  pride  no  just  resentment 

Nor  rn^red  honour  feeling  not  revenge  ? 

High  Heaven  shall  hear,  and  earth  regret  my 

_  wrongs. 
Hot  indignation  bums  within  my  soul, 
ni  do  some  dreadful  thing— I  know  not  what ; 
Some  deed  as  horrid  ss  the  shame  I  feel. 
Shall  startle  nature,  and  alarm  the  worid. 
Then  hence,  like  lightning,  let  me  furious  fly. 
To  had  destruction  at  my  fees  on  high ; 
PuH  down  opDression  from  ito  tyrant  seat, 
Redeem  my  glory,  or  embrace  my  fate. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE   7. 

Enter  GIu^kn  omf  Nottingham. 

Qveen.  Not  taken  yet  t 

AW.  No,  Madam ;  for  the  Earl 
Of  Essex,  leagued  with  desperate  friends,  made 

strong 
And  obstinate  resistance ;  till  at  length, 


O'erpower'd  by  numbers,  and  increasing  force. 
He  fled  for  shelter  to  a  small  retreat, 
A  summer-house  upon  the  Thames;  resolved 
To  perish,  rather  than  submit  to  power. 
Queen.   O  wretch  detested!    O  unheard-of 
treason! 
Conspire  against  my  life,  within  my  view ! 
My  reach !  so  near  my  very  palace  gates  1 
Perfidious  monster ! — What  can  prudence  do. 
Or  human  wisdom,  morethanjudge  from  outside, 
And  flattering  Ukenessl     Kings  can   see  no 

ferther. 
High  Heaven  alone  can  read  the  heart  in  all 
Its  utmost  frauds,  and  mystk;  characters. 
On  where  shall  majesty  hestow  its  fevours. 
Since  Essex  has  a  traitor  proved  to  me, 
Whose  arm  hath  raised  him  up  to  power  and 

greatness. 
Whose  heart  hath  shared  in  all  his  splendid  tri- 
umphs. 
And  feels,  even  now,  his  traitorous  deeds  with 

pityl 
But  hence  with  pity,  and  the  woman's  pangs; 
Resentment  governs,  and  the  queen  shall  punish. 

Enter  BtTRLEiOH. 

Bur.  Illustrious  queen,  the  traitors  all  axe 

seised. 
Th'  intelligence  was  true.    Their  Mack  debates 
Were  hekfat  Drury-hoihw.    The  dire  result 
Was  this :  that  Essex  should  ahrm  the  citizens 
To  open  mutiny,  and  bold  rebellion. 
On  this  pernicious  errand  weiit  the  earl. 
Joined  ^  his  desperate  and  seditious  friends. 
Their  purpose  was  to  seize  your  royal  palace, 
And  sacred  [wrson ;  but  your  firithful  people, 
As  by  one  mind  inform'd,  one  leal  inspired, 
Rose  up  at  once,  and  with  their  virtue  queli'd 

them. 
Queen.  Thanks  to  their  honest,  to  their  loyal 

hearts. 
But  say,  were  any  persons  else  concerned, 
Of  high  distinction,  or  of  noted  rank  1 
Bur.  Yes,  Madam,  many  more,  seduced  of 

late, 
'Mong  whom  the  bold  Southampton  foremost 


Precipitate  and  rash,  whose  power,  though  great 
Lags  £ir  behind  his  will  to  do  you  hurt. 
They^  now  our  prisoners,  and  are  safe  secured; 
But  Essex,  with  Southampton,  and  the  rest 
Of  greater  note  I  would  not  dare  dispose  of 
Without  your  royal  mandate ;  and  they  now 
Attend  without  to  know  your  final  pleasure. 

Queen.  Is  this  the  lust  return  of  all  my  care, 
My  anxious  toilsome  days  and  watchful  nights  1 
Have  I  sent  forth  a  wish  that  went  not  freighted 
With  all  my  people's  good  ?  Or,  have  I  life, 
Or  length  of  days  desired,  but  for  their  sake  ? 
The  public  gooa  is  all  my  private  care. 
Have  I  not  ever  thought  the  meanest  subject. 
Oppressed  by  power,  was,  in  his  just  complaint,, 
Above  a  king !  Whiftt  British  bosom  has 
By  foreign  tyranny  been  grieved,  whose  wrongs 
I  have  not  felt  as  mine,  as  mine  redressed  1 
Or  have  I,  JQstly,  made  a  sinde  man 
My  foe?    Then  could  I  thinK  this  grateful  isle 
Contained  one  traitor's  heart  1  But,  feast  of  all 
That  Essex'  breast  should  lotlge  iti    Call  the 
monster, 
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And  let  me  meet  this  rebd,  fiK«  to  face. 
Da  you  withdraw,  and  wait  within  our  call. 

[Exit  BuacEiGHi  (f'C 

ErUer  EaaEX. 

YoQ  aee  we  dare  abide  your  dangerous  preeenoe, 
The  treason  aits  within  your  heart  enthroned, 
And  on  that  brow  rebellion  lowers,  where  once 
Such  boasted  loyalty  was  said  to  flourish.. 
How  low  the  traitor  can  degrade  the  soklier  1 
Quilt  glares  in  conscious  dye  upon  thy  cheek, 
And  inward  horror  trembles  in  thine  eye. 
How  mean  is  fraud  1  How  base  ingratitude ! 

Ettex.  Forbear  reproach,  thou  injured  ma- 
jesty, 
Nsr  woand^  with  piercing  looks  a  heart  ab-eady 
With  anguish  torn,  and  bleeding  with  remorse. 
Your  awful  boks  sie  arm'd  with  death, 
Ana  justice  eives  them  terror. 

Queen.  fiUiplassman! 
What  cause  could  prompt,  what  fiend  conld  urge 

thee  on 
To  this  detested  deed  1  Could  I  from  thee 
Expect  to  meet  this  base  return  1  from  thee, 
To  whom  I  ought  to  fly,  with  all  the  confidence 
That  giving  bounty  ever  could  inspire. 
Or  seenunff  gratitude  and  worth  could  promise  1 

E*9e*.  Aus !  I  own  my  crimes,  and  feel  my 
treasons; 
They  jness  me  down  beneath  the  teach  of  pity. 
Despair  alone  can  shield  me  from  myself. 
Oh  let  the  little  space  1  live  be  cursed 
With  countless  woes:  let  death,  unpiUed  come; 
My  name  he  mention'd  with  the  utmost  scorn, 
If  all  my  life  can  feel,  or  &me  can  suffer, 
Oan  serve  to  mitigate  Div  queen's  displeasure. 

Queen.  My  pride  forbidiB  me  to  reproach  thee 
more; 
My  pity,  nther,  would  relieve  thy  sorrow. 
I  see  conviction,  and  severo  remorse, 
Within  thy  mind  at  work.     But  much  I  fear. 
That  death  akme  can  calm  the  raging  conflict* 
The  peoole's  clamours,  and  my  spedd  safety, 
Call  loud  for  justice,  and  demana  your  life. 
But  if  forgiveness  fh>m  an  injured  queen 
Can  make  the  few  short  hoars  you  live  movs 

I  give  it  fireely  from  my  pitying  heart ; 
And  wish  my  willing  power  could  grant  thee 
more.  * 

Essex.    O  sounds  sngelicl   goodness  unde- 
served! 
My  swelling  heart  can  keep  no  bounds,  my  soul 
Flows  o'er. — And  will  my  gracious  queen  for- 
give me  1 
Oh  let  me  prostrate  thus  before  you  fall, 
My  better  angel,  and  my  guardian  genius  1 
Permit  me,  royal  mistress,  to  announce 
My  feithful  sentiments,  my  soul's  true  dictates ; 
Vouchsafe  your  Essex  but  this  one  request, 
This  only  boon,  he'll  thank  you  with  his  last, 
His  dying  breath,  and  bless  you  in  his  passage. 

Queen.  Rise,  my  lord, 
If  ought  you  have  to  offer  can  allay 
Your  woes,  and  reconcile  t^ou  to  your  fate, 
Proceed; — and  I  with  patient  ear  wiU^listen. 

Essex.  My  real  errors,  and  my  seeming  crimes 
Would  weary  meroy,  and  make  goodness  poor; 
And  yet  the  source  of  all  my  greatest  faulto 
Was  loyalty  misled,  and  duty  m  extreme. 


Sojeak>us  wasmr  mneinne  heu^  m  wun 
Ancction's  zeal,  I  could  not  bear  the  least 
Suspicion  of  my  duty  to  my  ^ueen. 
This  drove  me  from  my  high  romrnand  in  ln^ 

land; 
This,  too,  impeli'd  me  to  that  mde  befaftvionr 
Which  Justly  urged  the  shameful  blow  1  leh; 
And  this  (O  fetd  rashnesiL)  made  me  think 
My  queen  had  given  her  Evex  up  a  victim 
To  statesmen's  schemes,  and  wicked  policy. 
Stung  by  that  piercing  thought,  my  madntm  flew 
Beyond  all  bounds,  and  now,  alas !  has  faiuugfal 

me 
To  this  most  ahameful  fall;  and,  what's  stSl 

worse, 
My  own  reproaehes,  and  my  queen's  displeasoR: 
Queen.   Unhsppy  man !  my  yidding  soul  u 
•    touch'd, 
And  pity  pleads  thy  cause  within  my  breast 
Ess^.  Say  but,  my  gradoas  aovetcigii,  cis 

I  go 
For  ever  from  your  preeenoe,  that  yoo  liiink  ma 
Qiiiltless  (tf  all  attempts  against  yoor  throne, 
And  sacred  life.    Your  faithful  Essex  ne'er 
Conld  harbour  in  his  breast  so  feul  a  thooght 
Believe  it  not  my  queen.    By  Heaven  I  swesr. 
When  in  my  highest  pitoh  cif  gfery  raised, 
The  splendid  noon  of  fortune's  hrightest  luo- 

shine, 
Not  ages  of  renown  could  yield  me  half 
The  jo^,  nor  make  my  life  so  greatly  bfeas'd, 
As  saving  yours,  though  for  a  singfe  boor. 
Queen.  My  lord,  f  think  you  honest.    Niy, 

I  own. 
Whatever  coldness  I  put  on  was  menot 
To  save  you  from  the  malice  of  your  foes. 
I  judged  your  crimes,  what  yoa  yomaelf  pn>> 

nounced  them, 
The  nsh  effect  of  an  intemperate  xeaL 
Essex.  Was  ever  wretch  like  Essex  thus  un- 
done 
Bv  goodness  in  excess,  and  la visb'd  grace! 
Oh,  I  oould  tear  my  erring  heart,  with  these 
Revenging  hands?— What  blessings  have  I  lort 
What  clemency  abused ! — Now  could  I  wish 
For  lengthen'd  tife, — ^indeed  fi>r  endleas  yean: 
A  whole  eternity 's  too  short,  to  show 
My  pious  sorrows,  and  atone  my  follj. 

Queen.  Too  well  the  passage  to  mj hearths 

finds; 
And  pity's  hand  lets  in  the  dangerous  guest 
How  weak  is  reason  when  opposed  to  natnre. 

[JLndL 
My  loid,  I  would  convince  yoa  that  I  stilt 
Regard  your  life,  and  labour  to  preserve  it ; 
But  cannot  screen  you  from  a  public  triaL 
With  prudence  make  your  best  defence:  bat 

should 
Severity  her  iron  jurisdiction 
Extena  too  far,  and  give  thee  op  oondemn'd 
To  angxy  laws,  thy  queen  will  not  fiiinst  thee. 
Yet,  lest  you  then  should  want  a  feithfiil  fiseod, 
rFor  £riends  will  fly  you  in  the  time  of  need) 
Here,  from  my  finger,  take  this  rinff,  a  plei^ 
Of  mercy;  having  this,  yoa  ne'er  shall  need 
An  advocate  with  me ;  for  whensoe'er 
You  give,  or  send  it  back,  by  Heavwi  I  «wsar, 
As  I  nope  for  mercy  on  my  soul, 
That  I  willjnant  whatever  boon  yoa  i 
Essex.  O  grace  surprising!  — 

goodneesl 
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W^onb  cannot  paint  the  transports  of  my  souL 
Let  me  receive  it  on  my  giatcful  knees, 
At  once  to  thank  and  bless  the  hand  that  gives  it 
Queen.  Depend,  my  lord,  on  this;  'twixt  you 

and  me 
71118  ling  shall  be  a  private  mark  of  iaith 

.[Give9  tKe  ring. 
Inviolate.    Be  confident,  cheer  up, 
Dispel  each  meknchol;^  lear,  and  trust 
your  sovereign's  promise }  she  will  ne*er  forsake 

yon. 
ISsser.  Let  Povidenoe  dispose  my  lot  as  'twill, 
May  watchful  angels  ever  guard  my  queen ; 
Aday  healing  wismMu  in  her  counsels  reign, 
And  firm  fidelity  surround  her  throne ; 
May  victory  her  dreaded  banners  bear, 
Ana  joyfiil  oonqoests  crown  her  solifiers'  brow ; 
LeC  every  bliw  be  mingled  in  her  cup, 
And  Heaven,  at  kst,  become  her  great  reward. 

Queen.  'Tis  done ; 
And  yet  foreboding  tremors  shake  my  heart 
Som^faing  sits  heavy  here,  andpresses  down 
My  spirits  with  its  weight    What  can  it  mean  1 
Snppoae  he  is  oondemivd ;  my  n^al  word 
la  pfighted  for  his  life ;  his  enennes. 
^o  doubt,  will  eensure  wfKh.—^o  matter,  let 

tbsm. 
I  know  him  honest,  and  despise  their  malice. 
Unhappy  state,  where  merey  and  compassbn 
Too  onen  meet  with  clamour  and  reproach  I 
But  princes  must  endure,  for  public  good. 
The  narrow  censures  of  miiguided  crowds.  - 

Enter  Countess  ^Rutland. 

Rut.  Where  is  the  queen  1  111  fall  oefote  hef 
feet 
ProsCnte,  impfere,  besiege  her  royal  heait, 
And  Ibrce  her  to  forgive. 

Queen.  What  means  this  frenzy  1 

Rut.  O  gradotts  queen,  if  ever  pity  toudi'd 
Vour  generous  breast,  let  not  the  cruel  axe 
Destrsy  hii  precious  life ;  presen'e  my  Essex, 
Pieaerve,  fWxn  shameful  death,  the  noble,  loyal, 
Oh  save  the  brave  the  best  of  subjects— Save 
My  life,  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  all,  my  husband. 

Queen.  Huvband !  woat  sudden,  deadly  blow 
isthjsl 
Hold  up,  my  soul,  nor  sink  beneath  this  wound. 
Yoa  beg  a  traitorwi  life  I 

Rut.  O  gracious  queen  I 

He  e««r  loved — was  ever  foithful,  brave: 

If  nature  dwells  about  your  heart,  oh,  spurn 
Me  not !  my  lord !  my  love !  my  husband  bleeds ! 

Queen.  Take  her  away. 

Rut.  I  cannot  let  von  go— 
Hold  oflf  your  bauds. — Here,  on  this  spot,  FIl 
fix ;  [arms, 

Here  kise  all  sense.    Still  let  me  stretch  these 
Inexorable  queen,  he  yet  may  live. 
Oh  give  him  to  my  poor  afflicted  heart ! 
One  piling  look,  to  save  me  from  distraction. 

Queen.  Ill  hear  no  more.    Vm  tortured,  take 
her  hence. 

Rut.   Nay,    force  me    not  away — Inhuman 
wretches! 
O  mercy,  mercy!  then  to  thee,  good  Heaven, 
(Viy  queen,  my  cruel  queen,  denies  to  hear  me.) 
To  thee  I  call,  to  thee  for  mercy  bend ; 
Melt  down  her  bosom's  frozen  sense  to  feel 
44 


Some  portk)n  of  my  deadly  grief,  my  fell 
Distmction.    Turn,  O  turn,  and  see  a  wife, 
A  tortured  wife 

Queen   Why  am  I  not  ohey*d  1 

Rut.  Nay  do  not  thus 
Abandon  me  to  fell  despair.    Just  Heaven, 
That  sees  my  sorrows,  will  avenge  the  wrong, 
This  cruel  wrong,  this  barbarous  tynnny. 

[Fireedof. 

Queen.  Wedded  to  Rutland !   Most  unhappy 
pair! 
And,  O  in-&ted  (^neen!  never  till  now 
Did  sorrow  settle  in  my  heart  its  throne. 
Now  black  despair  its  ctoudy  curtain  draws 
Around  thy  petting  peace,  where  ioy,  alas  ! 
No  more  shall  dawn,  not  smiling  nope  return. 
Recall  my  pledge  of  safety  fromliiH  nands, 
And  give  him  up  to  death  I — But  life  or  death 
To  me  is  equal  now.'   Distraction  dwells 
Within  my  tortured  soul,  and  furies  rend  it.  . 
Unhappy  stsite  where  peace  shall  never  come! 
One  fatal  moment  has  confirmed  my  doom, 
Turn'd  all  my  comfort  to  intestine  strife, 
And  fill'd  with  mortal  pangs  my  future  Ufe, 

[EsU. 

ACT  V. 

S  C  t^N  E    J. 

Enter  Rileioh  and  Libotknant  qf  the 

T0W£^ 

Ral.  Their  peen,  with  much  indulgenoe,  heard 
their  plea, 
And  gave  them  ample  scope  for  their  defence ; 
But  nought  avaii'd,  tbeix  crimes  wen  too  nofo- 

.  rious, 
They  bore  thetr  sentence  with  becoming  spirit , 
And  here 's  the  royal  mandate  for  their  deatlM. 
The  lady  NoUingham  {--What  brings  her  hither  1 

Enter  Last  Nottingbim. 

Not.  Lieutenant,  lead  me  to  the  E^l  of  Essex, 
I  bring  a  message  to  him  from  the  queen. 

Lieu.  He's  with  his  friend,  the  brave  South- 
ampton, Madam, 
Preparing  now  for  his  expected  fste, 
But  rU  acquaint  his  lordship  with  your  pleasure. 

[ExU. 

RtA.  What  means  this  meange?    Does  the 
queen  relent  1 

Not.  I  fear  she  does:  for  such  a  war  of  passiona, 
SucI).  varying  tumults  never  strove  within 
Her  breast  till  now.    Sometimes  she  nils  at 

Essex, 

And  calls  him  villain,  traitor,  dooms  him  dead : 
Yet  in  a  moment,  turns  again  to  pity. 
At  length  she  sent  me  to  th'  nngrsteful  earl, 
To  learn  if  he  could  ofier  aught  that  might 
Induce  her  royal  niercv  to  forgiveness. 
Go  you  to  court,  for  decU  there  expects  you 
I've  promised  to  acquaint  him  with,  what  pa 
Twixt  me  end  Essex  e*er  I  see  the  queen. 

Ral  Madam,  I  go.  [BxHL, 

Not.  Now  vengeanee,  steel  my  heart! 
Offended  vroman,  whilst  her  pride  remains. 
To  malice  only  and  revenge  will  bow ; 
And  every  virtue  at  that  dur  sacrifice. 
But  see,  he  oomes,  with  manly  sorrow  clad. 
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There  was  a  time  thai  preflence  could  subdue 
Mv  piide,  and  melt  my  heart  to  gentle  pity, 
I  then  could  find  no  joy  but  in  his  smiles  *, 
And  thought  him  lovely  as  the  summer  bloom: 
But  all  his  beauties  are  now  hateful  grown. 

SrUer  Essex. 

Essex.  Whether  you  bring  me  death  or  life  I 
know  not. 
But  if  strict  friendship  and  remembrance  past 
May  aught  presage  to  my  afflicted  heart, 
Sure  mercy  only  from  those  lips  should  flow, 
And  grace  be  uttered  from  that  friendly  tongue. 

Nci.  My  lord,  I'm  glad  you  think  me  stillyour 
friend. 
1  oome  not  to  upbraid  but  serve  you  now ; 
And  pleased  I  am  to  be  the  messenger 
Of  such  glad  tidings,  in  the  day  of  trouble. 
As  now  I  bring  vou.  When  the  queen  had  heard 
That  by  the  lorus  you  were  condemned  to  die, 
She  sent  me  in  her  mercy,  here  to  know 
If  yon  had  aught  to  ofier  that  might  move 
Her  royal  clemency  to  spare  your  life. 

Emcx.  Could  any  circumstance  new  lustre  add 
To    my  dread  sovereign's    goodness,    'tis    the 
making  [ger. 

The  kind,  the  generous  Nottingham  its  measen- 
O  Madam  1  couU  my  gk>wing  heart  express 
Its  grateAil  sentiments,  'twooTd  speak  such  Ian- 

As  angeb  utter,  when  they  praise  their  Maker. 

JSoL  'Tis  well,  ray  lord;  but  there's  no  time 
to  spare. 
The  qoeen  impatient  waits  Ibr  my  return. 

Ernes.  My  heart  was  wishing  for  some  fiuth- 
ful  friend, 
And  beanteons  Heaven  hath  sent  thee  to  m?  hopes. 
Know  then,  kind  Nottingham,  for  now  rll  trust 
Thee  with  the  dearest  secret  of  my  life, 
'Tis  not  kmg  since  the  queen  (who  well  foresaw 
To  what  the  malice  of  ray  foes  would  drive  me) 
Gave  me  this  ring,  this  sacred  pledge  of  mercy  ; 
And  with  it,  made  a  solemn  vow  to  Heaven, 
That  whensoever  I  should  give  or  send 
It  back  again,  she'd  freely  grant  whatever 
JElequest  T  then  should  nudte. 
•    Not.  Give,  give  it  me. 
My  lord,  and  let  me  fly  on  friendship's  wings, 
To  bear  it  to  the  queen,  and  to  it  add 
My  prayera  and  influence  to  preserve  thy  life. 

Buex.  O  take  it  then — it  is  the  pledfle  of  life, 
The  precious  spring  that  drives  my  vital  stream 
Around,  and  keeps  my  heart  still  warm :  it  is 
The  door  of  breath,  the  hope  of  joy,  the  shield 
Of  friendship — Oh,  it  is  my  dear  Southampton's 
Xast,  last  remaining  stay,  his  thread  of  being, 
Which  more  than   worids  I  prize— O  take  it 

then, 
Take  it,  thou  guardian  angel  of  my  lifo, 
And  offer  up  the  incense  of  my  jnayer ! 
Oh  beg,  infreat,  implore  her  majesty, 
From  public  shame,  and  ignominious  death, 
And  from  th'  obdurate  axe.  to  save  my  friend. 

Noi,  My  lord,  with  all  tbe  powers  that  nature 
gave, 
And  fiiendsmp— can  inspire,  111  urge  the  queen 
To  giant  you  your  request. 

Euex.  ICind  Nottingham, 
Yoor  pious  ofllices  shalTever  be 
My  fervent  theme-  and  if  my  doubtful  span 


Relenting  Heaven  should  stretch  to  yean  i 
Elach  passing  hour  shall  still  remind  mj  tboogbta, 
And  tell  me  that  I  owe  my  all  to  thee. 
My  friend  shall  thank  yon  too  linr  lengthened  life 
And  now  I  fly  with  comfort  to  his  arme. 
To  let  him  know  the  mercy  that  you  \mng. 

[Exit 
Not.  Tea,  yea  shall  toA  my  finendship's  weight 
foil  heavy 
Upon  your  guilty  soul,  ungrateful  man ! 
Your  &lse  disdaraful  heart  shaU  pay  the  Bxkt 
Of  love  n^lected,  and  of  beaoty  aconi'd. 

[EjS, 

SCENE  U.^Th£  Comsi. 
Enter  CIuexn  and  Borlbioh. 


Queen.  Ha!  is  not  Nottjiyham  Rtnmedl 

Bur.  No.  Madam. 

Qtteen.  Despatch  a  apeedy  BKesengar  to  baste 
her.  lExii  Boa. 

My  agitated  heart  can  find  no  net, 
So  near  the  brink  of  fote— unhappy  man ! 

Enter  Nottingham. 

How  now,  my  Nottingham,  what  news  firon  Es- 
What  says  the  earll  [suT 

Not.  I  wish  with  all  my  booI, 
Th'  ungrateful  task  had  been  another's  lot 
I  dread  to  tell  it— Lost,  ilK&ted  man ! 

Queen,  What  means  this  mystery,  this  struge 
behavioorl 
Pnmounoe— declare  at  oooe,  what  said  the  eari  ? 

Not.  AIaa,^y  qoeen.  I  foar  to  say ;  his  nioi 
Is  in  tbe  strangest  mood  that  ever  pride 
Or  blackest  thoughts  begot    fie  scares  wooU 

speak: 
And  when  he  did,  it  was  with  sulfenaesi^ 
With  hasty  tone,  and  down-cast  look. 

Qtt^en.  Amazing! 
Not  foel  the  terrore  of  approaching  death ! 
Nor  yet  the  joyful  dawn  of  promised  flfo ! 

Not.  He  rather  seem'd  insensible  to  both. 
And  with  a  cold  indifTerenee  heard  yoor  offer ; 
Till  warming  up^  by  slow  degrees,  resentmoit 
Began  to  swell  his  restless,  faSughty  mind, 
And  proud  disdain  provoked  him  to  ezduBt 
Alouo.  against  the  partial  power  of  fortone, 
And  faction's  nge.    I  begg'd  him  to  eonnds 
His  sad  condition,  nor  repmse  with  aoom 
The  only  hand  that  could  preserve  him. 

Queen,  Ha! 
What !  said  he  nothing  of  a  private  imjport, 
No  circomstanoe-^no  pledge— no  ring? 

Not.  None,  Madam, 
But  with  contemptuous  fhmt  diselaim'd  at  ooot 
Your  profller'd  gmoe ;  and  aooni'd,  he  said,  a  lifr 
Upon  such  terms  bestow'd. 

Queen.  ImposnUe! 
Could  Essex  treat  me  thus!    You  basely  wnsg 

him, 
And  wrest  his  meaning  from  the  purposed  poiflt 
Recall  betimes  the  horrid  words  you've  uttcrd ; 
Confess  and  own  the  whole  you've  said  was  fUie. 

Not.  Madam,  by  truth,  and  duty  both  earn- 
pdl'd, 
Against  the  pleadings  ofmv  pitying  soul, 
I  must  dedare  (Heaven  knows  with  what  » 
hictancej 


m.] 

TTbaft  never  pride  inmlted  i 

Re  rui  o'er  all  the  dangen  he  had  paaa'd ; 

Iblis  nis|ht7  deedi ;  hie  wetnce  to  the  etate ; 

Aomoned  yoar  majeaty  of  partial  leaning 

"Po  &Toarile  lonle,  to  whom  he  falls  a  sacrifice ; 
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I  to  jurtioe,  and  to  fdtuie  times, 
Ubw  much  he  feels  from  pr^od   oppression's 

arm; 
I*(siy,  aomethang  too  he  darkly  hinted  at 
or  J«aIoiia  disappointment  and  revenge. 

Queen.  Eternal  silsnee  seal  thy  venom'd  Hpa ! 
^Wl&at  hast  thou  atter*dj  wretdi,  to  rouse  at 


A  whirlwind  in  my  aod^  whieh  roots  up  pity, 
A^nd  dealn^s  my  peace : 
Ha  !  be  ilefies  me  then!  andadous  traitor  I 
L^rim  him  this  instant  to  the  block  be  led. 

[Exit  Not 
Upbraid  me  with  my  Ihtal  fondness  for  bimi 
Cngratefnl,  and  barbarous  ruflkn !  O  fUizabeth : 
Remember  now  thy  long  established  feme, 
1'liy  en^'d  glory,  and  thy  frther's  spirit, 
Aecoae  me  c?  injustice  too,  and  cruelty ! 
Yen,  Vn  this  instant  to  the  tower,  forget 
My  regal  state,  and  to  his  ftoe  eonfVont  him ; 
Confimiid  th'  audadoos  villain  with  my  pre- 
sence, 
And  add  new  terron  to  th'  uplifted  axe.     [EmI, 

SCENE  lIl^Tht  Tower, 
E«ux  and  Sootium  rrcw  diaosserrrf. 


X*  Oh  name  it  not !  my  firiend  shall  li«e, 
he  shall; 

I  know  her  royal  merc^.  and  her  goedniMa, 
Will  give  you  back  to  bte,  to  length  of  days, 
And  me  to  honour,  lovaltyj  and  truths 
Death  is  still  disUnt  &r. 

South.  In  life's  firat  spring 
Oar  green  affections  grew  apace  and  prosper'd ; 
Toe  genial  summer  sweN'd  our  joyful  hesjrts^ 
To  meet  and  mix  each  growing  fruitful  wish. 
We're  now  embark'd  upon  that  stormy  flood 
Where  all  the  wise  and  brave  are  gone  before  us, 
Ere  since  the  birth  of  time,  to  meet  eternity. 
And  what  is  death  did  we  consider  right? 
Shall  we  aatoniah'd  shrink,  like  frighted  infiuits, 
And  start  at  scaffi>lds,  and  their  gloomy  trap- 
pin^^l 
Enex.    Sull  I  trust  long  years   remain  of 
fjieodship. 
Let  smiling  hope  drive  doubt  and  fi»r  away, 
And  death  be  banish'd  far,  where  creepiB||;  aga, 
Disease  and  care,  invite  him  to  their  dwelling. 
I  feel  assurance  rise  within  my  breast, 
That  all  will  yet  be  well. 

South.  Count  not  on  hope— 
We  never  can  take  leave,  my  friend,  of  life, 
On  aoUer  term*.    Xilel  what  is  life?   A  aha- 

dow! 
lu  date  is  but  th*  immediate  breath  we  draw ; 
Nor  have  we  surety  fat  a  second  gale ; 
Ten  thousand  accidents  in  ambusQ  lie 
For  the  embodied  dream. 
A  frail  and  6ckle  tenement  it  is, 
Which,  like  the  brittle  glass  that  measures  time, 
Is  often  broke,  ere  half  its  sands  are  run. 

Ebocx.  Such  cold  philosophy  the  heart  disdains. 
And  friendship  shuuden  at  the  oooral  tale. 


My  friend,  the  fearful  precipice  is  past. 
And  danger  dare  not  meet  us  more.    Fly  swift 
Ye  better  angete,  waft  the  welcome  tidings 
Of  pardon  to  my  friend ;  of  life  and  joy. 

EnUr  LiBtrrsNAKT. 

Iiteu.  I  grieve  to  be  the  messenger  of  wo, 
But  must,  mv  lords,  intreat  you  to  prepare 
For  insunt  death.    Here  is  the  royal  mandate 
That  ordffirs  your  immediate  execution. 

Esaex.  Immediate  execution ! — What,  so  sud' 
den! 
No  messige  from  the  queen,  or  Nottingham7 

XAetL  None,  Sir. 

Eaeex.  Deluded  hopes  1  Oh,  worw  than  death  I 
Perfidious  queen,  to  make  a  mock  of  life ! 
Mj  friend,  my  friend  destroyed!    O  piercing 

thoughtl 
O  dismal  chance— In  my  destruction  ruin*d ! 
In  my  sad  fall  undone !  Why  could  not  mine, 
My  life  atone  for  both,  my  bKood  appease  1 
Can  you,  my  friend,  forgive  mel 

Soutk.  Yes,  O  yes, 
My  bosom's  better  half,  I  can.     5¥ith  thee 
rtlgladiy  seek  the  coast  unknown,  and  leave 
The  leasening  mark  of  irksome  life  behind. 
With  thee,  my  friend,  'tis  joy  to  die !  'tis  gkffy ; 
For  who  would  wait  the  tardy  stroke  of  time. 
Or  cling,  Kke  reptilea,  to  the  vei^e  of  being. 
When  we  can  bravely  leap  from  life  at  once, 
And  spring  triumphant  In  a  friend's  embrace ! 

Enter  Raleigh. 

Ral.  To  you,  my  lord  Southampton,  from  tho 
queen 
A  pardon  comes :  your  life  her  mercy  spares. 

[ExU. 

EuHX.    Fcr  ever  bless'd  be  that    indulgent 
power 
Which  saves  my  fHend.    Thig  weight  ta*en  oflf, 

my  soul 
Shall  npwartl  spring  and  mingle  with  the  bless'd. 

South.  All-ruling  Heavens,  can  this,  can  this 
be  just  1  (hold 

Support  me;  hold,  ye   straining  heait-stnngs, 
And  keep  my  sinking  frame  from  diseolution. 
Oh  'tis  too  mneh  for  nvMrtal  strength  to  bear. 
Or  thought  to  suffer )  No,  I'll  die  with  thee. 
They  shall  not  part  us,  fissex. 

E98CX.  Live.  O  live. 
Thou  noblest,  bravest,  best  of  men  and  friends. 
Whilst  life  is  vrorth  thy  wish,  till  time  and  thou 
Affree  to  part,  and  nature  send  thee  to  me ; 
Thou  generous  soul,  farewell; — ^live,    and   be 

happy; 
And  oh !  may  life  make  largely  up  to  thee 
Whatever  blessing  fate  has  thus  cut  off 
From  thy  departihg  friend. 

tAeu.  M}r  lord,  my  warrant 
Strictly  forbids  to  grant  a  moment's  time. 

South.  Oh,  must  we  part  for  ever T— Cruel 
fbrtune  I 
Wilt  thou  then  tear  him  hence  1— Severe  di«oroe 
Let  me  cling  round  thy  sacred  person  still. 
Still  clasp  thee  to  my  bosom  ckise,  and  keep 
Stern  fate  at  distance. 

EsMex.  Oh  my  friend,  we'll  meet 
Again  where  virtue  finds  s  just  reward, 
Where  fectbua  malice  never  more  can  reach  ua. 
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Recall  thy  raawn,  be  thyaelf  once  more. — 
I  fear  it  not. — This  hideous  monster,  death, 
Whea  seen  at  distance)  shocks  sweet  nature's 

eje; 

But  reason,  as  it  draws  more  near,  defies  it 

I  thank  thy  sorrows,  but  could  spare  them  now. 
I  need  not  bid  thee  guard  thy  fame  from  wrongs; 
And,  oh !  a  dearer  treasure  to  thy  care 
I  trusty  than  either  life  or  feme— my  wife. 
Her  bitter  sorrows  pierce  my  soid ;  for  her 
My  heart  drops  blood  I — Oh,  she  will  want  a 

friend. 
Then  take  her  to  thy  care;  do  thou  pour  balm 
On  her  deep-wounded  spirit,  and  let  ner  find 
My  tender  helps  in  thee. — I  must  be  gone, 
My  ever  &ithful,  and  my  gallant  friend.*—^ 
Ipr'ythee  leave  this  woman's  work-^fareweli— * 
Take  this  last,  dear  embrace.-^Farewell  fiir  evar ! 
South.  My  bursting  breast  !^-«'I  fidn  would 

speak,  but  words 

Are  poor Farewell  !— 

But  we  shall  meet  again,  embrace  in  one 
Eternal  band  which  never  shall  be  loosed. 

[ExU. 
Eteex.  To  death's  ooncloding  stroke,  Lead  on 

lieutenant 
My  wife  ;~Now  reason,  fortitude  sapport  me ; 
For  now,  indeed,  comes  on  my  sorest  trial. 

Enter  Countess  ^Aotland« 

O  thou  last,  dear  reserve  of  fortune's  n»lioe  I 
For  fate  can  add  no  more — O  comest  thou  then 
In  this  dread  hour,  when  all  my  straining  thoughts 
Are  struggling  in  the  tenderest  ties  of  nature ! 

0  comest  thou  now  t'  arrest  my  parting  soul, 
And  force  it  back  to  life ! 

Rut.  Thou  sole  delight, 
Thou  only  joy  which  life  could  ever  give, 
Or  death  deprive  me  of;  my  wedded  lord ; 

1  come,  with  thee  determined  to  endure 
The  utmost  rigour  of  our  angry  stars ; 
To  join  thee  i^rless  in  the  grasp  of  death, 
And  seek  some  dwelling  in  a  world  beyond  it 

.     Etsfx.   Too  much,  thou  partner  of  this  dis- 
mal hour, 
Thy  generous  soul  would  prompt  thee  to  endure ; 
Nor  can  thy  tender,  trembling  heart  siwtain  it 
Long  yean  of  bliss  remain  in  store  for  thee : 
Andsmiling  Time  his  treasures  shall  ui^d 
To  bribe  thy  stay. 

Rut.  Thou  cruel  comforter! 
Alas !  what 's  life,  what 's  hated  life  to  me  1 
Can  aught  beneath  this  starry  hemisphere. 
Which  earth's  extent,  and  nature's  wealth  can 

yield, 
Which  proud  ambition  stretches  to  enjov. 
Or  passion  panU  for,  recompense  thy  loss  % 
Alas !  this  universe,  this  goodly  frame, 
Shall  as  one  continued  curse  appear, 
And  every  object  blast,  when  thou  art  gone. 

Euex.  O  strain  not  thus  the  little  strength 
Fveleft, 
The  weak  support  that  holds  up  life,  to  bear 
A  few  short  moments  more,  its  weight  of  wo, 
Its  loss  of  thee.    Oh,  turn  away  thoee  eyee, 
Nor,  with  that  look  melt  down  my  fix'd  resolve  j 
And  yet  a  little  longer  let  me  gaze 
On  that  loved  iorm.    Alas !  1  feel  my  sight 
Orows  dim.  and  reason  from  her  throne  retires; 
For  pity's  sake,  let  go  my  breaking  heart, 


And  leave  me  to  my  fete. 

Rut.  Why  wilt  thou  still 
Of  parting  talk,  since  life  its  tboosand  fates 
Unban  to  let  us  through  together  1  Deaih 
Is  but  a  step  that  reaches  to  etemi 
Oh  that  the  friuidly  hand  of  . 

snatch 
Us  both  at  once  above  the  distant  slan, 
Where  fortune's  veoam'd  chaAs  can  i 
Nor  cruel  queens  destroy !  Nay,  kiok  noi  so. 

Emcx,    The  awful  searcher  whose  iofBrtiil 

Explores  tne  secrets  of  each  human  heait, 
And  every  thought  sanReya^  can  witusH  fcr  ms, 
How  close  thy  image  clings  around  my  sool  : 
Retards  each  rising  wish,  and  drews  me  hack 
To  life,  entangled  by  that  loved  kiea. 
When  fell  necessity  thoee  ties  shall  bresk, 
Forqukkly  break  they  must  ■     when  I  bm 

earth 
On  feith's  white  angel  wings  to  beavcn  aball  sosr, 
Thy  lasting  form  shall  still  my  miiid  p  nasi  si, 
Where  bliss  supreme  each  feoulty  o'erwhehos, 
And  raptured  angels  glow. 
lAeti.  My  lord,  the  time 
Too  &r  is  Btretch'd  ^  it  now  glows  Iat& 
Essex.  Lead  on. 
Rut.  Stay,  stay  my  knv*!  flD^  dearaat  dyiif 

lora! 
Ah,  whither  wouUst   thoQ  go  7    Ah,  do  not 

leave  me! 
Alas !  rn  hasten  to  attend  your  flifffat ; 
And  nature  gives  consent  we  ahould  not  pert. 
I  feel  each  feculty  for  fete  prepared. 
And  my  quick  sotil  wmdd  fein  set  out  befar 

you. 
O  precious  pangs  !--Oh,  dear   dktresst-fliifl 

doser 
To  thy  quick  throbMng  bosom  breathe  ray  fast 

[Faatt. 
Essex.  Thou  sinking  etoelleiice!  Hwamsicb- 

less  woman ! 
Shall  fortune  rob  me  of  thy  dear  emtmee, 
Or  earth's  whole  power,  or  death  divide  as  now! 
Stay,   stay,  thou   spotlesB,  injured    saint,  soil 

take 

Lieu.   My  lord,  already  you  have  been  ia- 

Beyond  what  {  can  wnrnmt  by  my  ofders. 

Essex.  Oh  le«  me  on  herdi^ng  bosom  feH, 
Embrace  her  spotless  form — One  moment  nwis 
Afibrd  me  to  my  sarrows,^— ^Oh,  look  tbnel 
Could   bitter    anguish  pieroe  your  heart,  fte 

mine, 
You'd  pitT  now  the  mortal  pangs  I  fed, 
The  throbs  that  tear  my  vital  atrings  away. 
And  rend  my  agonizing  souL 

Lieu.  My  lord! 

Essex.  But  one  short  moment,  and  I  wiB  in- 
tend. 
Ye  sacred  raintsten  that  virtue  guard. 
And  shield  the  righteous  in  the  paths  of  peril, 
Restore  her  back  to  life,  and  lengtben'd  jem 
Of  joy ;  dry  up  her  bleeding  Borrows  all ; 
Oh,  canoerfrom  her  thoughts  this  dismd  hour, 
And  blot  my  image  from  her  aad  remembnmte. 
'Tis  done— ^ 

And  now,  ye  tremKKng  cords  of  life,  give  way : 
Nature  and  time,  let  go  your  hold ;  eternity 
Demands  me. 

[Exeuni  Emvx  and  LnroTEKiVr. 
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Worn.  She  retnrnt  to  life^  see  t  fhtlp  I 

RtU.  Whence  bu  mjr  iMt,  beni|^htod  MMil  been 

winderin^l 
WhftI  neiiM  this  mist  that  hangs  aboat  my 

mindl 
ThfiR^  which  tefleetion'ii  painiiil  m  diseems 
Impemct  fonns,  and  horrid  shapes  of  wo, 
The  clood  dispelfi,  the  shades  ^thdnw,  and  all 
My  dreadful  fiite   appears. — Oh,  where  *b  my 

lord, 
My  liib!    my  Easaz !    Oh,  whUher  have  they 

ta'en  him. 

Enter  GtuBSir  and  AUendanU, 

Hueen.  To  ezecotiool  Fly  with  lightning's 

wing,  [this  1 

And  save  him.    Ha!  by  whose  command  was 

Stop,  stop  the  fatal  blow — ^My  fears  were  true. 

[ExU  one  qfthe  Attendants, 

Rut,  Thoa  saving  angel,  sent  (iom  Heaven! 

my  queen, 

My   gneiotts  queen,    be    quick!— ^he    bloody 

Burleigh ! 
A  moment  may  destroy  him.    Stretch  thy  arm, 
Defend,  defend,  O  snatch  him  firom  the  blow ! 
Preserve  my  husband !  O  fili^beth  I 
Look  down  upon  me.    Angels  move  her  heart 
To  pity ;  save  him,  save  htm,  gracious  (]neen. 
Queen.  Be  calm,  he  shall  not  die.    Rise  up.  I 


the 


To  save  his  life. 

Rut.  'Tis  mercy's  voice  that  sneaks. 
My  Essex  shall  again  be  mine.    My  queen. 
My  bounteous,  gracious   queen,  has   said 

word. 
May  troops  of  angels  guard  thy  sacred  life, 
And,  in  thy  latest  moments,  waft  thy  soul 
To  meet  that  mercy,  in  the  realms  (tfjoy. 
Which  now  the  royal  goodness  grants  to  me. 

Enter  Burusigb. 


Bur,   Madam  your  orders  came,  alas!   too 
late, 
Ere  they  arrived  the  axe  had  fellen  on  Essex. 
Rut.  Ha!  dead!  What  hell  is  this  that  opens 
round  me? 
What  £end  ait  thou  that  draws   the   horrid 


Ah,  Burleigh !   bloody  murderer,  where 's  my 

husband  1 
Oh,  where 's  my  lord,  my  Essex  1 
Destruction  seize  and  madness  rend  my  brain. 
See,  see,  they  bend  him  to  the  fetal  block ; 
^ow.  now  the  horrid  axe  is  lifted  high. 
It  felk,  it  fells ;  he  bleeds,  he  bleeds ;  he  dies ! 

Queen.  Alas,  her  sorrows  pierce  my  softering 
heart. 

Rut.  Eternal  dieeonl  tear  the  social' world. 
And  nature's  laws  dissolve !  expunge,  erase 
The  hated  marks  of  time's  engraving  hand, 
And  every  trace  destroy !  Arise  despair. 
Assert  thy  rightful  claim,  possess  me  all ! 
Bear,  bear  me  to  my  mmder'd  lord,  to  clasp 
His  bleeding  body  m  my  dying  arms, 
And  in  the  tomb  embrace  his  dear  remains, 
And  roiiigie  with  his  dust  for  ever. 

Queen.  Hapless  woman ! 
She  shall  henceforth  oe  partner  of  my  sorrows; 
4 nil  well  contend  who  most  shall  weep  for  Essex. . 

iroL.ii....3U  a* 


I  Oh,  quick  to  kill,  and  nady  to  destroy, 

[Th  Bdrleiob. 
Could  no  pretext  be  found,  no  cause  appear, 
To  lengthen  mersy  out  a  moment  more, 
And  stretch  the  span  of  gracel    O  crud  Bn^ 

leigh! 
This,  this  was  thjr  dark  work,  onpitying  man ! 
Bur,  My  ffracious  nustress,  wame  not  thus 
my<raty. 
My  flim  obedience  to  yo«r  high  eommand. 
The  kws  condemn'd  him  first  to  die ;  nor  think 
I  stood  between  your  mercy  and  his  hfe. 
It  was  the  lady  Nottingham,  not  I, 
Herself  oonfess'd  it  sU  m  wild  despair, 
That  from  your  majesty  to  Essex  sent, 
With   terms  of  profter'd  grsoe,  she  then  re- 
ceived 
From  his  ovm  hand  a  fetal  ring,  a  pledge 
It  seems  of  much  importance,  whica  the  earl 
With  earnest  suit,  and  warm  intreaty,  begg'd 

her, 
Ai  she  would  prize  his  life,  to  give  your  ma* 

jesty. 
In  this  she  feil'd— In  this  she  mnrder'd  Essex  I 

Queen.  O  barbarous  woman ! 
Surrounded  still  by  treachery  and  fraud ! 
What  bloody  deed  is  this?    Thou  injured  Es- 
sex! 
My  feme  is  sold  to  all  succeeding  times: 
Bat  Heaven  alone  can  view  my  breaking  heart; 

Then  let  its  will  be  done 

From    hence   let    proud,   resisting    mortals 

know 
^The  arm  parental,  and  th'  indulgent  Mow, 
To  Heaven's  corrective  rod,  submissive  bend; 
Adore  its  wisdom,  on  its  power  depend ; 
Whilst  ruling  justice  guides  eternal  sway, 
Let  natore  tremble,  and  let  man  obey. 


EPILOGUE. 

News,  news!  good  folks,  rare  news,  and  yon 

shsll  know  it, 
I've  got  intelligence  about  our  poet :    • 
Who  do  you  think  he  is  1 — ^You'U  never  guess ; 
An  Irish  Bricklayer,  neither  more  nor  less. 
And  now  the  secret  ^s  out,  you  cannot  wonder, 
That  in  commencing  bard  be  make  a  blunder. 
Has  he  not  left  the  better  for  the  worse, 
In  quitting  solid  brick  for  empty  verse  1 
Can  he  believe  th'  example  or  Old  Ben, 
Who  changed,  like  him,  the  trowel  for  the  pen, 
Will  in  his  fevour  move  your  critic  blows  7 
You  rsther  wish  most  poets'  pens  were  trowels. 
Our  man  is  honest,  sensible,  and  plain, 
Nor  has  the  poet  made  him  pert  or  vain : 
No  beau,  no  courtier,  nor  conceited  youth ; 
But  then  so  rude,  be  always  speaks  the  truth; 
I  told  him  he  must  flatter,  learn  addrras, 
And  gain  the  heart  of  some  rich  patroness ; 
•Tie  she,  said  I,  your  labours  will  reward. 
If  you  but  join  the  Imcklaver's  with  the  bard  ; 
j^  Ihus Should  she  be  old  and  worse  for 


wear, 


You  must  new-case  her  front,  and  her  repair : 
If  rrack'd  in  fame,  as  scarce  to  bear  a  touch, 
You  cannot  use  your  trowel  then  too  much ; 


EPILOGUEL 


In  short,  whate'erher  moimiff,  a^.  or  itttioD, 
Plawter  and  white-wash  in  your  dedication. 
Thus  I  advised — but  be  detects  the  plan : 
What  can  be  done  with  such  a  aimpla  man  ? 
A  poet's  nothing  worth,  and  noi^ht  arailiof , 
Unless  he'll  furnish  where  there  m  a  fiiilinff. 
Authors  in  theae  good  times  are  made  ana  uaad, 
To  grant  these  fovoors  nature  has  refused. 
If  he  wont  fib,  what  bounty  can  he  crave  t 
We  pay  for  what  wa  want,  not  what  we  I 


Nay,  thoo^  of  eveiy  Mtaang  wm  have  ^km, 
Our  sex  will  always  wish— a  little  mon^-^ 
If  he'U  not  bend  ius  heart  to  thk  his  lioty. 


And  sell,  to  who  will  bojr,  wit,  I 

The  bricklayer  still  for  mm  the  proper  tndem 

Too  rough   to  deal  with  fw^tatw  aad 

In    ahort^-iheyll  all  avoid   him^  ami  a^ 

him, 
Unless  that  you,  his  patrooa,  wfiH  pratect  hBL 
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8ailon,&c&c. 
ScBNK.— The  Se^Coait  of  ComwalL 


PROLOGUE. 

Varioui  the  shifte  of  aothora  now-«-daye, 
For  Opems,  Farces,  Pantomimee  and  Playa; 
Some  Bcoor  each  alley  of  the  town  ior  wit, 
Beg^Q^  from  door  to  door  the  oflfal  bit ; 
Plunge  in  each  cellur,  tumble  every  stall, 
And  Bead,  like  tailors,  to  each  house  of  call ; 
Gut  every  novel,  etnp  each  monthly  muse, 
And  pillage  Poet's  Corner  of  its  news: 
That  done,  they  melt  the  stale  farrago  down, 
And  set  their  (fish  of  scraps  before  the  town  ^ 
Boldly  invito y«N2  to  their  pUfer'd  store, 
Cram  you,  then  wonder  you  can  eat  no  more. 

Some,  in  our  English  classics  deeply  read, 
Ransack  the  tombs  of  the  illustrious  dead : 
Hackney  the  muse  of  Shakspeare  o'er  and  o'er, 
From  shoulder  to  the  flank,  aS  drench'd  in  gore. 

Others,  to  foreign  dimes  and  kingdoms  roam, 
To  searcQ  for  what  is  better  found  at  home :   ' 
The  recreant  Bard,  oh !  scandal  to  the  age  I 
Gleans  the  vile  refuse  of  the  Gallk  Stage. 

Not  so  our  Bard — To-night,  lie  bids  me  say, 
You  shall  receive  and  judge  an  English  play. 
From  no  man's  jest  he  draws  felonious  praise, 
Nor  from  his  neighbour's  garden  crops  nis  bays; 
From  his  own  bnaat  the  mial  story  flows ; 
And  the  free  scene  no  foreign  master  knows: 
Ni>r  ouly  tenders  he  his  work  as  new; 
He  hopes  'tis  good,  or  would  not  give  it  you : 
True  hoi]i«*ly  ware^  and  made  of  homely  stuflT, 
Right  British  drugget,  honest,  warm,  aod  rough; 


No  station'd  ffiands  be  aeeksy  no  hirsd  applaase, 
But  constitutes  you  jurors  in  his  cause. 

For  fame  he  writes Bhoold  firfly  be  his  doom, 

Weigh  well  your  veidiety  and  then  give  it  home : 
ShoiUd  Tou  applaud,  let  that  applanee  be  troe ; 
For,  QndeservBd)  it  sfawnea  both  him  and  you. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I^A  rodty  thcrt,  wtih  a  FialsrsMii't  Co- 
Un  tn  a^  CUf;  a  foieiaU  TkmpeM,  wiih  Tkunder 
and  lagktmmg:  a  Skip  ditcaioend  ttranded  on 
Iht  CoatL  ThM  Ckaraden  mtter^  ^lar  hawing 
looked  out  of  their  Cabin,  at  \f  wooing  far  tM 
AhaUment  of  the  Storm. 

Goodwin,  Philip,  and  Timer . 

PhU.  It  Mows  a  nmk  etorm ;  tis  well,  fiitlwr, 
we  bawled  the  boat  ashore  before  the  weather 
came  on;  she 's  safe  bestowed,  however,  let  what 
will  happen. 

Gooa.  Ay,  Phifip,  wa  had  need  be  provident: 
eicept  that  poor  skill,  my  child,  what  have  we 
leA  in  this  world  that  we  can  caU  our  own  1 

PkU.  To  my  thou^ts  now  we  Jive  as  happily 
in  this  poor  hut,  as  we  did  yonder  in  the  great 
house,  when  you  was  'Squire  Belfleld's  principal 
tenant,  and  as  temping  a  farmer  as  any  in  the 
whole  county  of  Cornwall. 

Chod.  Ah, child! 

PhU.  Nay,  never  droop :  to  be  sure,  father,  the 
'squire  has  dealt  hardly  with  you,  and  a  mighty 
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point  tnilr  he  has  gained :  the  rain  of  an  honest 
man.  If 'those  are  to  be  the  usee  of  a  great 
estate,  Heaven  continue  me  what  I  am 

I!\inny.  Ay,  a^,  brother,  a  good  conscience  in 
a  coarM  drugget  is  better  than  an  aching  heart  in 
a  silken  g|own. 

Cfood.Wel\t  children,  well,  if  you  can  bear 
misfortunes  patiently,  'twere  an  ill  offipe  Sof  me 
to  repine :  we  have  long  tilled  the  earth  Sot  a* sub- 
sistence ;  now,  Philip,  we  most  plough  the  ocean ; 
in  those  waves  lies  oar  harvest ;  there,  my  brave 
lad,  we  have  an  equal  inheritance  with  the  best. 

PhU.  True,  father ;  the  sea,  that  fieeds  us,  pro- 
vides us  an  habitation  here  in  the  hollow  of  the 
cliff;  I  trusty  the  'sqdire  will  exatit  to  rent  for 
this  dwelling— Alas !  that  ever  two  brothers 
should  have  been  so  opposite  as  our  merciless 
landlord,  and  the  poor  young  gentleman  who  they 
say  is  now  dead. 

Oood.  Sirrah,  I  charge  you,  name  not  that  un- 
happy youth  to  me  any  more.  I  'was  endeafomr- 
ing  to  forget  him  and  his  misfortunes,  when  the 
sight  of  that  veaael  in  distress  brought  him  itfresh 
to  my  remembnnoe ;  for,  it  seemt^  he  perished 
by  sea ;  the  more -shame  o|X>n  him,  whose  cruelty 
and  injustice  drove  him  thither.  But  osme-^he 
wind  lulls  apace :  let  us  launoh  the  boat,  and  make 
a  trip  to  yonder  vessel :  if  we  can  assist  in  ligbt- 
eninff  her^perhaps  she  may  ride  it  out. 

Phil.  'Tis  to  no  purpose,  the  crew  are  coming 
ashore  in  their  boat.    J  saw  them  enter  the  cn*ek. 

Oood.  Did  you  so !  Then  do  you  and  your  sis- 
ter step  into  the  cabin ;  make  a  good  itfe,.and  uro* . 
vide  such  fish  and  other  stores  as  you  have  within : 
I  will  go  down  and  meet  them :  whoever  they 
may  be,  that  have  sufiered  this  misfortune 'on  our 
coasts,  let  us  remember,  children,  never  to  regard 
any  man  as  an  enemy,  who  stands'  in  need  of 
3urproteetion.  [Exit, 

Phil,  I  am  strongly  tempted  to  go  down  to  the 
creek  too :  if  Ihther  should  lieht  on  any  mischief 
— Well,  for  once  in  my  life,  PU  disobey  him  :  sis- 
ter, you  can  k>ok  to  matters  within  doors,  Til  go 
round  by  the  point  and  be  there  as  soon  as  he. 

Fanny.  Do  so,  Philips  'twill  be  best. 

[Exettnt  ieveraUy. 

8CE^E  II 

JRe-enter  Goodwin,  fMowed  by  Francis,  and 
several  Satlors,  earrying  Chodt  and  CkesU 
from  the  Wreck. 

Good.  This  wa^  my  friends,  this  way ;  there 's 
stowage  enough  within  for  all  your  goods. 

Fran.  Come,  bear  a  hand|  my  brave  lads; 
there 's  no  time  to  lose :  follow  that  honest  man, 
and  set  down  yonr  chests  where  he  directs  you. 

SolU.  Troth,  I  oars  not  how  soon  I'm  quit  of 
miae;  'tisplag«y  heavy.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  la 

Enter  other  Sailors. 

Ut.  SaU.  Here 's  a  pretty  spot  of  work !  plaffoe 
on't,  what  a  niglu  has  this  been  f  I  thought  this 
damned  lea-shore  would  catch  us  at  last. 

2c2  SaU.  Why,  'twas  impossible  to  claw  her 
off,  well,  there 's  an  end  of  her — ^The  Charming 
SaHy  privateer !— Poor  soul !— A  better  sea-boat 
never  swam  upon  the  salt  sea. 

3d  Sail.  I  knew  we  should  have  no  luck  after 


we  took  np  that  woman  there  fioni  the  packet 
that  sunk  aloiuE-skle  of  us. 

let  SaU.  What,  Madam  Violetta,  as  they  caU 
herl  Why,  'tis  like  enough— But  hush.  her« 
comes  our  captain's  nephew;  he's  a  brave  lad, 
and  a  seams  ns  fnend,  and,  between  you  and  me 
— [BoatewUne  whietle.] — But  hark,  we  are  call* 
ed — Come  ak>ng.  [Exeunt  Sailobs. 

SCENE  IV, 

Enter  Belfield  Junior,  and  Francis. 

Bel.  jun.  That  ever  fortune  shoukl  cast  as  up- 
on this  coast  I  Fmncis, 

Fran.  Sir.  * 

Bel.  jun.  Have  the  people  kinded  those  cherts 
we  brought  off  with  us  in  the  boat  ? 

Fran.  They  have.  Sir:  an  old  fisherman, 
whom  we  met^  has  shown  us  here  to  a  cavern  in 
the  Qliff,  where  we  have  stowed  them  all  in  safety. 

Bel.  jun.  That 's  well.    Where 's  my  uncle  ) 

Fran.  On  board.  No  persuasions  can  prevail 
on  him  to  quit  the  ship,  whkh  he  eweais  will 
lift  with  the  tide :  his  old  ciony,  the  master,  is 
with  him ;  and  the;^  ply  the  casks  so  briddy,  that 
it  seems  a  moot  point  whkh  fills  the  fastest,  they 
Of  the  wreck. 

Bel.  jun.  Straiye  insensibility  I  but  yon  most 
bring  him  off  by  force  then,  if  there  is  no  other 
way  of  saving  nim  :  I  think,  o'  my  conscience,  he 
as  a*  indifferent  to  danger  as  the  (dank  he  treads 
on.  We  are  now  thrown  upon  my  unnatural 
brother's  estate';  that  house,  Francis,  whbh  you 
see  to  the  lefi,  is  hb ;  and  what  mav  be  the  con- 
sequence-i£  he  and  my  unde  shouklmeet,  I  know 
not ;  for  such  has  been  Captain  Ironsides'  resents 
ment  on  my  account,  that  he  has  declared  wa^ 
a^inst  the  very  name  of  Belfieki ;  and  in  one  of 
hts  whinuical  passions,  you  know,  inasted  on  mj 
layinff  It  aside  &r  ever:  so  that  hitherto  I  have 
bMn  Known  on  board  by  no  other  name  than  that 
of  Lewson. 

Fran.  'Tis  true.  Sir ;  and  I  think  twin  be  ad- 
visable  to  continue  the  di^uise  as  k>n^  as  you 
can.  As  for  the  old  captain,  from  the  life  he  al- 
ways leads  on  shore,  and  his  impatience  to  get 
on  board  again,  I  think  'tis  veiy  possible  an  inter- 
view between  him  and  your  brother  may  be  pn- 
vented. 

Bel.  jun.  I  think  so  too.  Go  then^  Fnnds, 
and  conduct  the  old  gentleman  hither;  I  see  Vio- 
letta comii^;.  \Exit  Francis.]  Sure  there  is 
something  m  that  woman's  story  uncommonly 
mysterious — Of  English  parents — ^born  ui  Lisbon 
—-her  family  and  fortune  buried  in  the  earthooake 

so  much  she  freely  teUs:  but  more,  1  am 

ooavincsd.  remtuns  untold,  and  of  a  melancholy 
sort :  she  has  once  or  twice,  as  I  thovtf  bt,  seemed 
dibpoeed  to  unbosom  herseu  to  me;  but  it  is  ao 
painful  to  be  told  of  sorrows  one  hasn't  power  to 
relieve,  that  I  have  hitherto  av(nded  the  diacourse. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Vioi.btta, 

Bel.  jun.  Weir,  Madam,  melaneholy  stUIl  ttai 
that  face  of  sorrow  and  despair?  twice  ship- 
wrecked, and  twice  rescned  from  the  jaws  of  death, 
do  yon  regret  yoor  preservation  1  and  have  I  in- 
curred your  displeasure  by  prolonging  your  ex 
istenoel 
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ft9.  Not  to,  Biir.  L««sod;  poeh  ingialhwie 
be  hx  froai  me.  Can  1  iiMtpet  when  tfie  teuel, 
in  which  I  had  Miled  horn  Portogal,  fomideKd 
by  yoor  ode,  wHh  what  noble,  what  beneTofent 
anloar  3rcHi  flew  to  my  aaaiataiicel  Regardful 
only  of  my  aafety,  yoor  own  teemed  do  part  of 
yonr  cave. 

Sei.  jun.  Oh,  no  more  of  this ;  the  pnaerva- 
tion  of  a  fellow-epeatine  it  at  natatal  at  telf«de- 
fenee :  yon  now,  ftir  the  fint  time  in  yoor  file, 
breathe  the  air  of  £ngkuid->A  rouch  reception 
it  hat  given  you ;  but  be  not  therefbreditcooraged  : 
our  bMfta,  Violetta,  ate  more  acoettible  than  oar 
ahorea ;  nor  can  yon  Ind  inhoapitaUty  in  Britain, 
«iv«  in  our  climate  only. 

Fm.  Thete  characterittict  of  the  Englith  may 
bejutt;  I  takemyetHnMlefiNmialeti  tavonrabla 
example. 

Bd.jun.  VUIany,  Madam,  is  the  growth  of 
every  toil;  nor  can  I,  while  yonder  hafakatioa 
ia  in  my  view,  forget  that  England  hat  given 
birtii  to  moDfllen  that  ditgrace  humanity;  hot 
thit  I  will  say  for  my  countrymen,  that  whem 
yoa  can  ooint  out  one  rascal  with  a  heart  to  wrouff 
yoa,  I  wul  produce  fifty  honest  fellows  ready  and 
reflolute  to  redress  you. 

Via.  Ah!— But  on  what  part  of  the  Engllth 
coast  it  it  that  we  art  now  landed  1 

Bel.  jun.  On  the  coast  of  Corowall. 

Vio.  Of  Cornwall,  it  it  1  Yoa  teem  to  know 
the  owner  of  that  houte ;  are  you  well  acquainted 
with  the  country  hereabouts  1 

Bel.  jun.  Intimately ;  it  has  been  the  cradle  of 
mT  infaocy,  and,  with  little  intern ption,  my  re- 
aidence  ever  since. 

Vio.  You  are  amonest  yonr  fiiendt,  then,  no 
doabt;  how  fortunate  it  it,  that  you  will  haf« 
their  consolation  and  assistance  in  your  dittrett. 

Bel.  jun.  Madam 

Vio.  Every  moment  will  bring  them  down  to 
the  very  shores ;  tint  brave,  humane,  thit  hotpi- 
table  people  will  flock,  in  crowdt,  to  your  rebef ; 
your  trienJs,  Mr.  Lewson 

Bel.  jun.  My  irieodt,  Violetu !  mutt  I  eonfott 
it  to  you,  I  have  no  friends — Thote  roekt,  that 
bare  thus  scattered  my  treasure;  those  waves, 
that  have  devoured  them,  to  me  are  not  so  fotal  as 
hath  been  that  man  whom  Nature  meant  to  be 
my  nearest  friend. 

Vio.  What,  and  are  you  a  felfow-tvflerer  then) 
la  this  the  way  you  reconcile  me  to  your  natkm  1 
Are  these  the  fnends  of  human  kind!  Why 
don*t  we  fly  from  this  ungenerous,  thit  ungrttoftu 
eooatry  ? 

Bel.  jun.  Hold,  Madam ;  one  vilbin,  however 
baae,  can  no  more  involve  a  whole  nation  in  hit 
crimei,  than  one  example,  however  dignified,  can 
inspire  it  with  hit  virtues:  thank  Heaven,  the 
worthiest  owner  of  that  mansion  it  yet  without 
a  rival. 

Vio.  Yoo  have  twice  directed  my  attention  to 
that  house;  *tit  a  fovely  spot :  what  pity  that  so 
deliciuus  a  rettrement  shouki  be  maoe  the  reai- 
dence  of  so  undeserving  a  being. 

Bd.  jun.  It  is  indem  a  charming  place,  and 
waa  once  the  seat  of  hospitality  and  honour ;  but 
its  present  possettor,  Andrew  Belfield—— Ma- 
dam, for  Heaven't  take,  what  ailt  youl  you  teem 
suddenly  disordered — Uave  I  said — 

Via.  No,  'tis  nothing ;  don't  regard  me,  Mr. 
Lewson :  I  am  weak,  and  subject  to  these  sur- 
pritet;  i  shall  be  gkd,  however,  to  ntin. 


Bel.  jun.  A  littie  rcpote  I  h«qpe  wHl  velieva 
you ;  within  thit  hut  some  acconmiodation  may 
be  found ;  lean  on  my  arm. 

[Ixads  her  to  the  door  <if  ike  eoMn, 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  GoonwiK. 

Good.  Heaven  defend  me  t  do  my  fjm  deceive 
mel  'tit  wondrous  like  his  shape,  ms  air,  his 
look^— 

Bel.  jun.  What  is  your  astonishment^  friend  7 
Do  you  know  me  1  If  it  was  not  for  that  habit,  I 
should  sayyour  name  is  Gktodwin. 

Good,  ^is  he ;  he  is  aKve !  my  dear  young 
master,  Mr.  Belfiekl!  Yes,  Sir,  my  name  is 
Goodwin :  however  chansed  my  appearance,  my 
heart  is  still  the  same,  and  overflows  with  joy  at 
this  unexpected  meeting. 

Bel.  jun.  Give  me  Siy  hand,  my  old,  my  ho- 
nest triend ;  and  is  this  sorry  hole  thy  habitation? 

Good,  h  is. 

Bel.  jun.  The  world  I  see  has  frowned  on  thea 
since  we  parted. 

Good.  Yes,  Sir :  but  what  are  ny  nusfortunes  1 
jou  must  have  undergone  innumerable  hardships, 
and  now,  at  last,  shipwrecked  on  your  own  coast  f 
Well,  but  your  vessel  is  not  totally  fost,  and  we 
will  work  night  and  day  in  saving  your  effects. 

Bel.  jun.  Oh,  as  for  that,  the  sea  gave  all,  let 
it  take  back  a  part :  I  have  enooffh  on  shore  not 
to  envy  my  brother  his  fortune.  But  there  is  one 
bk»sing,  master  Goodwin,  1  own  1  should  grudge 
him  t&  possession  o^— -There  was  a  young 
lady — f 

Good.  What,  Sir,  haven't  yoa  Ibrgot  Miss  So* 
phia^l 

Bel.  jun,  Foi]g^  her  I  my  heart  trembles  while  I 
ask  ]^ou,  if  she  is  indeed,  at  yoa  eaH  her.  Miss 
Soplua. 

Good.  She  is  yet  anmarrled,  though  every  day 
we  expect— — 

Bel  jun.  'Tit  enoarii :  Fortnnei,  I  aoqait  thee  I 
— Happy  be  the  winds  that  threw  me  on  thit 
ooatt,  and  bleated  the  rockt  that  receive  me !  Let 
my  vessel  go  to  pieces;  she  haa  done  her  part  in 
bearinjS  me  hither,  while  I  can  cast  myselr  at  the 
feet  ot  my  Sophia,  recount  to  her  my  unabating 
paation,  and  have  one  foil  struggle  for  her  heart. 

[BsetLni, 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  ViOLBTTi. 

Vio.  Once  more  I  am  alone.  How  my  heart 
sunk  when  Lewson  pronounced  the  name'of  Bel- 
field  !  It  must  be  he,  it  must  be  my  false,  cruel, 
yet  (sptto  of  all  my  wron^)  beloved  husband : 
^es,  thMBre  he  lives:  each  circumstance  confirms 
it :  Com  wall  the  county ;  here  the  tea-coast,  and 
these  white,  craggy  cu&;  there  the  disposition 
of  his  seat;  the  grove,  lake,  lawn:  every  feature 
of  the  landscape  tallies  with  the  oescriptions  he 
has  given  me  of  it  What  shall  I  do,  and  to 
whom  shall  I  complain  1  When  Lewson  spoke 
of  him,  it  was  with  s  bitterness  that  shocked  me ; 
I  will  not  disclose  myself  to  him :  by  what  fell 
from  him,  I  suspect  he  is  related  to  Mr.  Bel  field— 
But  bush,  I  taliL  to  these  rocks,  and  forget  that 
tk^y  have  ears. 
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ShUer  PiNwr. 

Panny.  Are  you  any  better.  Madam  1  Is  the 
air  of  auy  aervioe  to  yon  1 

Vio.  I  am  mach  relieved  by  it :  the  beauty  of 
that  place  attracted  my  attentbn,  and,  if  you 
pl(*a8e,  we  will  walk  further  up  the  hill  to  take  a 
nearer  view  of  it  [Bxemit. 

SCENE  Viil 

Part  (if  the  Crew  enier^  vitk  Ironsidbs  and 
Skiit  in  the  midet  <tf  tkem. 

Omnet.  Huzza,  huzza,  huzza ! 

Ut  Sail.  Long  Ii&  to  your  honour !  welcome 
ashore,  noble  ca^in. 

2d  Sail.  Avast  there,  Jack :  stand  clear  and 
let  his  old  honour  pass ;  bless  his  heart,  he  looks 
cbeerly,  howsomever;  let  the  world  wag  as  it 
will,  he'll  never  flinch. 

3d  Sail.  Not  he ;  he 's  true  English  oak  to  the 
heart  of  him ;  and  a  fine  old  seaman-like  figure 
he  is. 

Ircn.  Ah,  messmates,  we're  all  aground ;  I 
have  been  takinff  a  parting  cup  with  the  Charm- 
ing Sally — She\  gone;  out  the  stoutest  bark 
must  have  an  end ;  master  here  and  I  did  all  we 
could  to  lighten  her ;  we  took  leave  of  her  in  an 
officer-like  manner. 

l«l  Sail.  Hang  sorrow ;  we  know  the  worse 
on't ;  *tis  only  taking  a  fresh  cruise ;  and,  for  my 
psrt,  ru  sail  with  Captain  Ironsides  as  far  as 
there 's  water  to  carr^  me. 

OmneB,  So  we  will  all. 

Iron.  Say  ye  so,  my  hearts ;  if  the  wind  sits 
that  way.  Hoist  sail,  say  I ;  old  George  wiil'make 
one  amongst  you,  ijf  that  be  all ;  I  hate  an  idle 
life— So,  so:  away  to  your  work:  to-morrow 
we'll  make  a  day  on't.  [Exeunt  Sailors. 

SCENE  IX. 

Enter  laomiDBs  und  SKin*. 

Tron.  Skifi"! 

Skif.  Here,  your  honour. 

Iron.  I  told  you,  Skiff,  how  'twould  be ;  if  you 
had  luffed  up  in  time,  as  I  would  have  had  you, 
and  not  made  so  free  with  the  land,  this  mishap 
had  never  come  to  pass. 

Skif.  Lord  love  you.  Captain  Ironsides,  'twas 
a  barrel  of  beef  to  a  biscuit,  the  wind  had  not 
shifted  so  direct  contrary  as  it  did ;  who  could 
have  thouffht  it  1 

Iron.  Why,  I  could  have  thought  it:  every 
liody  conk]  have  thought  it:  do  you  consider 
whereabouts  you  are,  mun  1  Upon  the  coant  of 
England,  as  I  take  it.    Every  thinig^  goes  contrary 

both  by  sea  and  land Every  thing  whips,  and 

chops,  and  changes  about  like  mad  in  this  country ; 
and  the  people  I  think,  are  as  full  of  vagaries  as 
the  climate. 

Skif.  Well,  I  could  have  swore— 

Iron.  Ay,  so  you  could,  Skiff,  and  so  yon  did, 
pretty  roundly  too :  but  for  the  good  yon  did  by 
It,  you  might  as  well  have  puff^  a  whiff  of  to- 
bacco in  the  wind's  face. 

Sti^  Well,  captain,  though  we  have  lost  our 
ship,  we  hav'n't  lost  our  all:  thank  the  &tes, 
weVe  saved  treasure  enough  to  make  all  our  for- 
tune notwithstanding. 

Iron.  Fortunes,  quotha  ?  What  have  two  such ' 


oM  wMthnr-bealen  Mamw.  as  thee  uid  I  are,  to 
do  with  foKtane:  or,  indeed,  what  has  fortune  to 
do  with  us  1  Flip  and  tobacco  is  the  only  luxury 
we  have  any  relish  for;  had  we  fine  houses  could 
we  live  in  'em  t  a  greasy  hammock  has  been  our 
birth  for  these  fifW  yean :  fine  boiaes,  could  we 
ride  'em  1  and  as  for  the  fair  sex,  there,  that  mv 
nephew  makes  such  a  pother  about,  i  don't  know 
what  thou  may'st  think  of  the  matter,  Skifi^  but 
for  my  own  part,  I  shouU  not  oaie  if  ibens  were 
no  sooh  animab  in  creatioii. 


SCENE  X. 

Enter  lEOMsiitfs,  Skiff,  ancf  BeLprELD,J«jia0r. 

BeL  jim.  Uncle ;  what  cheer,  man  % 

Iron.  Oh,  Bob,  is  it  thee  7  whither  bound  now, 
my  dear  boy  1 

Bel.JwL  Why,  how  can  you  ask  such  a  Ques- 
tion 7  Wa  have  landed  eor  treasure,  saved  all  our 
friends,  and  set  foot  upon  English  ground,  snd 
what  busincBB  think  you  can  a  young  fellow  like 
me  have,  but  one  1 

Iron,  jPafaaw,  you're  a  fool,  Bob;  these  wench^ 
will  be  the  undoing  of  you ;  a  plague  of  'em  al- 
tqgether,  say  I ;  what  avs  they  good  for,  but  to 
spoil  company,  and  keep  brave  fellows  from 
their  duty?  O'  my  conscience,  they  do  mote 
mischief  to  the  Ung  s  navy  in  one  twelvemoDtb, 
than  the  French  have  done  in  ten ;  a  pack  of-- 
but  I  ha'  done  with  'em ;  thank  the  stars,  1  ha' 
fairiy  washed  my  hands  of  'em,  I  ha'  nothing  to 
say  to  none  of  'eei. 

Skif.  Mercy  be  good  unto  us  I  that  my  wife 
coold  bot  hear  year  woiship  talk. 

Bel.  jun.  Ob,  ray  dear  uncle— — 

hon.  But  I'U  veer  away  no  mors  good  advice 
after  you,  so  even  drive  as  you  will  under  your 
pettiooat«uis :— 'black,  bnvwn,  fiur,  or  tawney, 
'tis  ail  fish  that  oomes  in  your  net :  why,  where 's 
your  reason.  Bob.  all  this  here  while  1  Where  s 
your  religion,  ana  be  damned  to  you  1 

Bd.  jun.  Come,  come,  my  dear  uncle,  a  trace 
to  your  philosophy.  Go,  throw  your  dollars  into 
yonder  ocean,  and  bribe  the  tem|Mst  to  be  still ; 
you  shall  aa  soon  reverse  the  operations  of  nature, 
as  ween  my  heart  from  my  Sophia. 

Iron.  Hold,  hold,  take  me  nght ;  if  by  Sophia, 
you  mean  the  daughter  of  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  I 
don't  care  if  I  male  one  with  you;  what  aay'st 
thou,  boy,  shall  it  be  so?  . 

bIbL  jun.  So  then  you  think  theit  may  be  one 
good  woman,  however  1 

Iron.  Just  aa  I  think  there  may  be  one  honeit 
Dotehman,  one  sober  German,  or  one  righteous 
Methodist.  Look'e,  Bob,  so  I  do  but  keep  single, 
I  have  no  objection  to  other  people's  maiiying : 
but,  on  theae  occasions,  I  would  manage  myself 
as  I  would  my  ship ;  not  by  running  her  into 
ever^odd  creek  and  cranny,  in  the  smuggling 
fashion,  as  if  1  had  no  good  credentials  to  pro- 
duce; but  play  fiurly,  and  in  sight,  d'ye  ««;  and 
whenever  a  safe  harbour  opens,  stand  boldly  in, 
boy,  and  lay  her  up  snug,  in  a  good  birth,  once 
for  sll. 

Bel.  jun.  Come  then,  uncle,  let  us  about  it; 
and  you  may  greatly  fiivour  my  enterprize,  since 
you  can  keep  the  father  and  mother  in  play  wtule 

Iron.  Avast  younff  roan,  avast ;  the  father,  if 
you  please,  without  the  mother;  Sir  Benjamin 's 
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n  ptsMble  good  oovnpinlDn,  Ibr  a  UikJ-man ;  bat 
for  my  lady— — ^rU  hate  nothing  to  say  to  my 
lady;  she's  his  wife,  thank  the  stars,  and  not 
mine. 

BeLjmi,  Be  it  as  yoa  will;  1  shall  be  glad  of 
your  company  on  any  terms. 

Iron,  a%y  no  more  then.  About  ship ;  if  you 
are  bound  for  that  port,  I'm  vour  mate : — master, 
look  to  the  wveckj  I*m  Ibr  a  msh  cruize. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—  The  oxdaide  qf  Sir  Benjamin 
Dote's  HbuMe. 

Enter  Belfield,  senior,  and  Lucy  Waters. 

tAtey.  What,  don*t  I  know  you,  hav'n't  you 
been  to  me  of  aU  mankind  the  basest  % 

Bel.  ten.  Not  yet,  Lucy. 

Litey.  Sore,  Mr.  .Belfieid»  you  wont  pretend  to 
deny  it  to  my  face. 

Bel.  sen.  To  thy  &ce,  child,  I  will  not  pretend 
that  I  can  deny  any  tbioff ;  yon  are  much  too 
handsome  to  be  contradiotea. 

lAuy.  Pish! 

Bel.aen.  So!  sol 

Lucy.  Hav'ntyou,  fiiithless  as  you  are,  promised 
me  marriage  over  and  over  again  1 

Bel.  gen.  Repeatedly. 

Lucy.  And  you  have  now  engaged  yourself  to 
the  daughter  of  Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  have  you 

DOtI 

Bel.  sen.  Assuredly. 

Lucy.  Let  me  demand  of  you  then,  Mr.  Bel- 
field,  since  you  had  no  honourable  deaiffns  to- 
wards me  yourself,  why  you  prevented  tSose  of 
ail  humbler  lover,  younj^  PhiUp,  the  son  of  your 
late  tenant,  poor  Goodwin  1 

Bel  sen.  For  the  very  reason  you  state  in  jour 
question ;  because  I  had  no  honourable  designs, 
and  he  bad ;  you  disappointed  my  hopes,  and  I 
was  resolved  to  defeat  his. 

Lucy.  And  this  you  thought  reason  sufficient 
to  expel  his  father  from  your  farm ;  to  persecute 
him  and  his  innocent  fiunil^  till  you  had  accom- 
plished their  ruin,  and  daven  tnem  to  the  very 
brink  of  the  ocean  for  their  habitaUon  and  sul>- 
■istenoe  1 

Bel.  sen.  Your  questions,  Miss  Lucy,  begin  to 
be  impertinent. 

Lucy.  Oh,  do  they  touch  yoo.  Sir!  but  III 
wnste  no  more  time  with  you ;  my  business  is  with 
your  Sophia ;  here,  in  the  very  spot  which  you 
hope  to  make  the  scene  of  your  guilty  triumphs, 
v«w  I  expose  you  to  her ;  set  fortn  your  inhuman 
conduct  to  your  unhappy  brother ;  and  detect  the 
rnean  artifices  you  have  licen  driven  to,  in  order 
to  displace  him  in  h«r  afiectionsb 

Bel.  sen.  You  will  1 

Lucy.  I  will,  be  assured ;  so  let 

Bel.  sen.  Stay,  Lucy,  understand  yourself  a 
little  better;  didn't  you  pretend  to  Sophia  that 
my  brother  paid  his  addresses  to  yon ;  that  he 
had  pledged  himself  to  marry  yon ;  nay,  that  ho 
h«d 

Lucy.  Hold,  Mr.  Belfield,  nor  further  explain 
a  tiansactiott,  which,  though  it  reflects  shame 
enpugh  upon  me,  that  was  your  instrument,  ou^ht 
tO'Oover  yoa,  who  was  principal  in  the  crime,  with 
treble  canfoaion  and  remorse. 


Bd.  sen.  True,  chUd,  it  waa  rather  a  disre- 
putable tranaaction ;  and  'tis  therefore  fit  no  part 
of  it  should  rest  with  me :  I  shall  disavow  it  alto- 
gether. 

Lucy.  Incredible  confidence! 

Bel.  sen.  We  shall  see  who  will  meet  most  be- 
lief in  the  world,  you  or  1 ;  choose  therefore  your 
part :  if  you  keep  my  secret,  you  make  me  your 
friend ;  if  you  betray  it,  you  have  me  tor  your 
enemy  J  aiid  a  &tal  one  you  shall  find  me.  rfow 
enter,  if  you  think  fit;  there  Ues  your  way  to 
Sophia.  [She  goes  into  the  house.]  So !  how  am 
I  to  [)arry  this  blow  1 — what  plea  shall  I  use  with 

Sophia  V-'twas  the  ardour  of  my  love any 

thing  will  find  pardon  with  a  woman,  that  con- 
veys -flattery, to  her  charms. — After  all,  if  the 
worst  should  happen,  and  I  be  defeated  in  this 
match,  so  shall  1  be  saved  from  doing  that,  which, 
when  done,  'tis  probable  1  may  repent  of;  and  I 
have  some  intimations  from  within,  which  tell 
me  that  it  win  be  so :  I  peroinvethat,  in  this  life,  he 
who  is  checked  by  the  rube  of  compuncti^,  can 
never  arrive  at  the  summit  of  prosperity. 

SCENE  II 


Enter  Belfield,  senior ^  and  Paterson. 


So 


Pat.  What,  melancholy,  Mr.  Belfield  1 
near  your  happiness,  and  so  full  of  thought  7 

Bel.  sen.  Happiness,  what  *s  that  ] 

Pat.  i'U  tell  you.  Sir:  the  poseepsion  of  a 
lovely  girl,  with  mty  thousand  pounds  in  her  lap. 
and  twice  AHy  thousand  virtues  in  her  mind  • 
^is  I  oall  happiness,  as  much  as  mortal  man  can 
merit ;  and  tnis,  aa  I  take  it,  you  are  destined  to 
enjoy. 

Bel.  sen.  That  is  not  so  certain,  Mr.  Pater- 
son  :  would  you  believe  it,  that  perverse  hussy, 
Lucy  Waters,  who  left  me  but  this  minute,  threat- 
ens to  transverse  aU  my  hopes,  and  is  gone  this 
mstant  to  Sophia  with  that  resolution  ? 

Pat.  Impoaslble!  how  ii  Miss  Waters  provided 
or  provoked  to  do  this  1 

Bel.  sen.  Why,  'tis  a  Ibolish  story,  and  scarce 
worth  relating  to  you :  but  you  know,  when  rout 
letters  called  me  home  from  Portugal,  I  found  my 
younger  brother  inclose  attendance  on  .Miss  Dove ; 
and,  indeed,  such  good  use  had  the  fellow  made 
of  bis  time  in  my  absence,  that  I  found  it  impos- 
sible to  counterwork  his  operations  by  fair  and 
open  approaches ;  so,  to  make  short  of  the  story, 
I  took  tnis  giri,  Lu<^  Waters,  into  partnership ; 
and,  by  a  happy  devwe,  ruined  him  with  Sophia. 

Pat.  This,  Mr.  Belfleld,  I  neither  know,  noi 
wish  to  know. 

Bel.  sen.  Let  it  pass,  then :  defeated  in  these 
views,  my  brother,  as  you  know,  betook  himself 
to  the  desperate  course  of  privateering,  with  that 
old  tar-barrel,  my  uncle :  what  may  have  been 
his  fate,  1  know  not,  but  I  have  found  it  conve- 
nient to  propagate  a  report  of  his  death. 

Pat.  1  am  sorry  for  it,  Mr.  Belfield ;  I  wish 
nothing  was  convenient  that  can  be  thought  dis- 
honourable. 

Bel.  sen.  Nature,  Mr.  Peterson,  never  put 
into  a  human  composition  more  candour  and  ere* 
dulity  than  she  did  into  mine ;  but  acquaintance 
with  life  has  shown  me  how  impracticable  these 
principles  are ;  to  live  with  mankind,  vro  must 
live  like  mankind :  was  it  a  world  of  honesty,  I 
i^ioukl  blush  to  bo  a  man  of  art. 
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Pat.  And  do  joq  dretm  of  ever  Besching  your 
journey's  end  by  such  crooked  {jatbs  m  tbeie 
arel 

Bel.  sen.  And  yet  my  most  eage  moralist,  won- 
derful as  it  may  seem  to  thee,  true  it  is  noiwith- 
standing,  that  afler  having  threaded  all  these  by- 
ways and  crooked  alleys,  which  thy  right-lined 
apprehension  knows  nothing  of;  after  having 
driven  my  rival  firom  the  field,  and  being  almost 
in  poasesi>ion  of  the  spoil,  still  I  feel  a  repugnance 
in  me  that  almost  tempts  me  to  renounce  my  good 
fortune,  and  abandon  the  victory  I  have  struggled 
so  hacd  to  obtain. 

Pat,  1  jessed  as  much;  'tis  your  Violetta ; 
'tis  your  fiur  Portuguese  that  counterworks  your 
good  fortune ;  and,  I  must  own  to  you,  it  was 
principally  to  save  yon  from  that  improvident  at- 
tachment, that  I  wrote  so  pressingly  ^r  your  re- 
turn ;  but  though  1  have  got  ^our  body  in  safe 
holding,  your  heart  is  still  at  Lisbon;  and  if  you 
marry  Miss  Dove,  'tis  because  Yioletta's  fortune 
was  den^Iiahed  by  the  earthquake,  and  Sir  Ben- 
jamin's stands  s^  upon  terra  Jirma, 

Bel.  sen.  Pr'ythee,  Paterson,  dob't  be  too  hard 
opon  me '.  sure  you  don't  suspect  that  I  am  mar> 
ried  to  Violetta. 

Pat.  Married  to  Violetta?  Now  yon  grow 
much  too  serious,  and  'tis  time  to  put  an  end  to 
the  discourse.  [EisU. 

Bel.  sen.  And  you  grow  much  too  qaick'«(^ht- 
ed,  Mr.  Paterson,  for  my  acquaintance.  I  think 
he  does  not  quite  suspect  me  of  double  dealing  in 
this  business;  and  yet  I  have  my  doubts;  his 
reply  to  my  question  was  equivocal,  and  his  de- 
parture abrupt — I  know  not  what  to  think-^** 
This  I  know,  that  love  is  a  deity,  and  avarice  a 
devil ;  that  Violetta  is  my  lawful  wife,  and  that 
Andrew  Belfield  is  a  viUam.  [ExU. 

SCSNE  III 

Pateeson  pat$e»  tmer  the  Stage. 

Pat,  All  abfoaJ  thia  fine  day^-not  a  cieatiire 
within  doors. 

ETiter  Kitty. 

KUty.  Mr.  Peterson!  hist,  Mr.  Pateraon,  a 
word  in  your  ear,  sweet  Sir. 

Pai,  Corse  oat,  abe  has  caught  me— Well, 
Mrs.  KiUy. 

KUly.  Why,  I  hsve  been  hunting  you  ail  the 
house  over;  my  lady 's  impatient  to  see  yoo. 

Pat.  Oh,  I'm  my  Lady  Dove's  most  obedient 
servant— And  what  are  her  ladyship's  commands, 
pray! 

KiHy.  Fy,  Mr.  Paterson;  how  shoold  I  know 
what  her  ladyship  wants  with  you ;  but  a  secret 
it  is,  no  doubt,  for  she  desires  you  to  come  to  her 
immediately  in  the  garden,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
yew-tree  walk,  next  the  warren. 

Pat.  The  devil  she  does !— ^What  a  pity  it 
b,  Mrs.  Kitty,  we  can't  cure  your  lady]  A  this 
turn  for  solitude ;  I  wish  you  would  go  with  me ; 
your  company,  pcobaUy,  will  divert  ner  from  her 
cimtemplations;  besidea,  I  shall  certainly  mistake 
tha  place. 

Kitty.  I  go  with  yoo,  Mr.  Paterson !  a  fine 
thing  truly :  I'd  have  you  to  know  that  my  cha- 
racter is  not  to  be  tnMCad  with  young  felkms  in 


yew-iree  walks,  whatever  wy  ladj  amy  thiak  m 

the  matter Besides^  I've  an  ■— ignatina  b 

another  place.  [Exit 

Pat.  What  a  devilish  dilemma  am  I  in !— Wbv, 
this  is  a  peremptory  assignation— 4>itaai  a  a. 
there  are  some  ladies  that  no  wise  man  sfaaoU 
be  commonly  civil  to— Here  have  I  been  Ot- 
tering myself  that  I  was  stroaking  a  leniagi.*! 
into  humour,  and  all  the  while  have  been  bftraj- 
ing  a  tender  victim  into  bve — Loive,  love  du'  I 
aay  ?  her  ladyship's^  passion  is  a  dii^race  to  ik 
name — But  what  shall  I  do  l--tia  a  pitiial  tbi^ 
to  run  away  from  a  victory ;  bat  tia  fivqivatif 
the  case  in  precipitate^  suooesaas ;  we  con^ 
more  than  we  have  wit  to  keep,  or  abiliCT  ta 
enjoy.  [£rit 

SCENE  ir.—Changee  to  the  Ye»4ree  HoSL 
Enter  Bblfield,  junior. 

Bel.  jun.  Now  could  I  but  meet  my  Sopbti- 
Wbere  can  she  have  hid  hennlf  1 — Hash ;  Lath 
Dove,  as  I  live. 

Lady  D.  So,  Mr.  Paterson,  you're  a  preCT 
gentleman  to  keep  a  lady  waiting  here :  whf 
how  you  stand  ?-— Come,  come,  i  diaU  expKt'a 
handsome  atonement  for  this  indeoorom— n1^r. 
what,  let  me  look— Ah !  who  have  we  here  1 

Bd.  jun.  A  man,  Madam ;  and  though  wn 
your  man,  yet  one  as  honest  and  as  secret:  c«u>. 
come,  my  lady,  I'm  no  tell  tale ;  be  you  but  giak- 
ful,  this  goes  no  further. 

LadyD.  Lost  and  undone :  yoang  BeilieU .' 

Bel  jun.  The  same:  but  be  not  alarmnJ,  wc 
both  have  our  secrets;  I  am,  hke  you,  a  voUrj  u 
love;  favour  but  my  virtuous  pasoon  i^r  .VIm 
Dove,  and  take  yon  your  Paterson  ^  I  shall  be  » 
lent  as  the  grave. 

Lady  D.  Humph  I 

Bel.  fun,  Nay,  never  hesitate;  my  bntber.  [ 
know,  had  your  wishes ;  but  wherein  has  Nitw 
fovoured  him  more  than  me  1  And,  since  For- 
tune has  now  made  my  acale  as  heavy  si  hii, 
why  should  you  partially  direct  the  beam  1 

Lady  D.  WeU,  if  it  is  so,  and  that  yoo  pro- 
mise not  to  betray  me— »But  this  accideDl  iisi 
so  discomposed  me,  (plague  on't,  aay  I)  doox 
press  me  any  further  at  present ;  I  most  kaw 
you ;  remember  the  oondition  of  oor  f^neaeal, 
and  expect  my  friendahip— Oh,  I  could  tor 
your  eyes  out  [ExiL 

Bel.  jun.  Wefl,  Sir  Benjamin,  keep  yonrowB 
counsel,  if  you  are  wise ;  111  do  as  I  woeld  be 
done  by ;  had  I  such  a  wife  aa  Lady  Dow,  I 
should  be  very  happy  to  have  atach  a  fiEked  » 
Mr.  Pateraon.  [EsiL 

SCEiVE  V. 
Enter  Sothta  Dote  mnd  Ldct  Wateri. 

Luey.  If  there  is  feith  in  woman,  I  ban  teea 
young  Belfield ;  I  have  beheld  his  apparitjoa; 
for  what  else  could  it  be  1 

Soph,  Howl  when?  wheiel  I  shaO  finl 
with  surprise. 

Lucy.  As  I  eroased  the  yew-tne  walk,  I  isw 
him  pass  by  the  head  of  the  canal  towaidi  tht 
house.  Alaa  I  poor  youth,  the  injuries  I  fcsw 
done  him  have  called  him  fioa  liiagmse 
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Stph.  injiiiif«,  Min  WalsmI  what  Injaries 

tMve  you  dime  hiinl    Tell  me ;  for  Cheran,  per- 

iiape,  I  mev  be  ooncerned. 

Liey.   Aeeply  conoefncd  you  ere;  with  the 

Dilent  remofee  I  oonfeee  it  to  you*  tbet 

!tioBe  to  fou  wero  pure,  houeet,  and  aia- 

Yee,  anuatie  Sophia,  yon  wae  nniivalled 


in  faii  eeteem :  and  I,  who  jperenaded  you  to  the 
coDtimry,  amthe  baeeet,  the  nieest  of  woman  Icind ; 
•very  eyibUe  I  toid  yon  of  hie  engagemenle  to 
me  wee  a  BMlieioue  invention :  how  could  you  be 
ao  blind  to  ^onr  own  enperiority,  to  give  credit  to 
the  impoeition,  and  aufler  him  to  depart  without 
na  eipknation  1  Oh,  that  vilkin,  that  vilkin,  hb 
faiDther  liaa  vndone  ue  all. 

fibp*.  VUlain,  do  yon  caU  him)  Whither 
wnuid  you  tranapotC  m^  Imafination  1  You 
hnrr?  me  with  encQ  rapidity  from  one  surpriee  to 
another,  that  I  know  not  where  to  fiz,  how  to 
not,  or  what  to  believe. 

Lmey,  Oh,  BCadauL  he  ie  a  villain,  a  moet  ac- 
eompfiabed  one ;  and,  if  I  can  but  enateh  you 
from  the  enare  he  bee  epread  for^roQ,  I  hope  it 
will  in  lome  neAeure  atone  for  the  injurioi  I  haYe 
done  to  you  and  to  that  unhappjf  youth,  who  now 

■  O  fbavena !  I  lee  him  anin ;  he  cornea  this 
way ;  I  cannot  endun  hie  ai^ ;  alive  or  dead  I 
■met  avoid  him.  [RuHt  mt, 

aCENB  VI 

Enter  BvlfiklDj  Junior. 

Sa.  /Ml.  AdoiaUe  Sophia!  this  tcuMpovt 
everpaye  my  labours. 

aipL  Sir,Mr.BeUMd,ieityon1  Oh,  support 
me! 

BAhm.  With  my  life,  thou  loveliest  of  wo- 
men! oeheld  your  poor  adventunr  ie  returned ; 
happy  peat  compute,  if  his  fete  is  not  indifierent 
to  you;  richbeyondmeasureif  his  safety  is  wor- 
thjryouf  concern. 

Stpk.  Release  me,  I  beeeeeh  you :  what  have 
I  done!  Sure  you  are  too  generous  to  take  ad- 
vwatage  of  nrr  confusion.  - 

Ba.  Jun.  Pardon  me,  my  Sophia ;  the  advan- 
Cagee  1  take  from  your  confusion  are  not  to  be 
purchased  by  the  riches  of  the  East;  I  would 
not  forego  the  tnmsport  of  holding  you  one  mi- 
ttOte  in  my  arms  for  all  that  wealth  and  grastnssi 
havetogtvu. 

8CBSB  Vll 

S^ter  Lady  Dote.  le/UZe  Bblfteld  Jimlor  it 
ktueling  and  cmbraeing  Sophu. 

LttdyD.  Hey-day!  what's  hoe  to  do  with 
yon  both  1 

te^  Ha! [SkfiekM. 

Bet.  jun,  Cooluskm !  Lady  Dove  here. 

Cadjf  D,  Yes»  Sir,  Lsdy  Dove  is  here,  and 
will  take  care  yon  shall  have  no  more  garden  dia- 

kgues.  Oo  your  knees  too  I (ThefeDowwas 

not  half  eo  dvil  to  me.)  Ridwuloue!  a  poor  brg- 
garif  evrabber  truly— ^As  for  you,  Mrs.-— — 

Bel.  jun.  Hold,  Madam ;  as  much  of  your 
iiiry  and  foul  language  as  you  please  upon  me ; 
bat  not  one  hard  word  against  that  lady,  os  by 
Ueavenaf— 

Lady  D.  Gome,  Sir,  none  of  your  rej 
sfiearinf,  none  cfyaur  saaHM' 


my  first  husbsnd  was  ahve,  I  would  he  wae,  for 
your  sake.  I  ain  surprised,  Miss  Dove,  you  lia\'e 
no  more  regard  for  your  reputation;  a  delicate 
swain  truljr  you  have  chosen,  just  thrown  ashore 
from  the  pitchy  bowelsof  a  shipwrecked  privateer. 
Gro,  go,  set  you  in,  for  shame ;  your  fatnrr  shall 
know  oTtheae  goiiigs  on,  depend  on*t ;  ss  for  you, 
Sir [BxU  Sophia. 

SCENE  vm. 

Am  Ladt  Dovb  U  going  out,  Belpielp /unfor 
stopt  her. 

Bel.  jun,  A  word  with  you.  Madam;  is  this 
fair  dealing  1  What  would  you  have  said,  if  I 
had  broke  m  thus  upon  you  and  Mr.  Paleraonl 

Lady  D.  Mr.  Pateraon !  why,  you  rave ;  what 
laityon  meanl 

EM.jnn,  Come,  come,  thie  b  too  lidicnkNisj 
you  know  TOUT  reputatbn  is  in  my  kaeping ;  call 
to  mind  wnat  pasaed  betvreen  us  awhile  sgo,  and 
the  engagement  you  are  under  on  that  account 

La^fD.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bel.  jun.  Very  well,  truly;  and  you  think  to 
biave  thie  matter  out  do  you  t 

Lady  D.  Moet  assuredly;  and  shall  make  Sir 
Benjamin  call  you  to  account,  if  you  dare  to 
brsathe  a  word  against  my  reputation;  incorrigi- 
Ne  eoxeomb!  to  think  I  would  keen  any  terms 
with  you  afW  sueh  an  event.  Tale  my  wwd 
for  it,  Belfield,  yon  are  oome  home  no  wissr  than 
you  went  out :  you  missed  the  only  advantage  you 
might  have  taken  of  that  rencounter,  and  now  I 
eet  you  at  defiance :  take  heed  to  what  you  say, 
or  look  to  hear  i^xn  Sir  Benjamin. 

Bel.  jijun.  Oh.  no  doubt  on*t :  how  can  Sir 
Benjamin  avoU  Off hting  for  your  sake,  when  your 
ladyship  has  so  hMfaHy  equtpped  him  with  wea- 
[Egtunt  etverettiy. 


SCENE  IX.'^A  HdL 

Enter  Jonathan  and  Francis. 

Jon.  And  so.  Sir,  'tis  Just  as  I  telf  you ;  every 
thine  in  this  femily  goee  aoeoiding  to  the  will  of 
the  lady :  for  my  own  part,  I  am  one  of  thoan 
that  hate  trouble ;  I  swim  with  the  stream,  and 
make  my  plaoe  ss  easy  as  I  can. 

Fran.  Your  kwks,  Mr.  Jonathan,  convince  ma  . 
that  you  live  at  your  ease. 

Jon.  I  do  eo]  and  therefore,  (in  spite  of  tht 
old  proverb, '  Like  inaster  hke  man*)  you  never 
saw  two  people  more  different  than  I  and  Sit 
BenjaminI>ove.  He,  Loid  help  him,  is  a  littb 
peaung,  puling  thing;  1  am  a  jolly,  portabia 
man,  as  you  see.  It  so  happsned  that  we  boUa 
became  widowers  st  the  same  time ;  1  knew  whetSi 
I  was  well,  and  have  continued  single  ever  since. 

He  fell  into  the  dntchee  of ^Harit,  sure  I  hstr 

my  lady 

i^on.  No,  it  was  nothing.  When  did  tW 
poor  gentleman  light  upon  this  termsflanti 

Jdin.  Lackaday,  twas  here  at  the  oorough  ef 
Knavestown,  when  master  had  the  great  oonteat 
vrith  'Squire  Belfield.  about  three  years  ago :  her 
first  husband,  Mr  Searcher,  waa  a  king'a  mea- 
aenger,  as  they  call  it,  and  came  down  eipress 
fitom  a  great  man  about  court  during  the  poll ;  ha 
cauffht  a  surfeit,  ss  ill  luck  wouU  have  it,  at  the 
'    ''       "  and.  before  he  died,  his  wife, 
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that  *9  now  my  lady,  came  down  to  aee  hun;  tben 
it  was,  master  fell  in  love  with  her :  egad,  *tWBs 
the  unluckiest  K>b  of  all  his  life. 

Sir  B.  [CaiU  wUhout.]  Jonathan  I  why  Jona- 
than! 

JRran.  Hark,  you  are  called. 

Jon.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  only  my  master;  my  lady 
tells  the  servants  not  to  mind  what  Sir  Benjamin 
•ays,  and  I  love  to  do  as  I'm  bid. 

FVan.  Well,  honest  Jonathan,  if  yoa  wont 
move  I  mast ;  by  this  time  I  hope  my  yoanff  mas- 
ter is  happy  with  your  young  mistress.       [Exit. 

SCEJSE  X 

Enter  Sir  BetfJAMiN  Dove. 

Sir  B.  Why,  Jonathan,  I  say.  Oh,  are  you 
here.  Why  couldn't  you  cooie  when  I  calked  you  1 

Jon.  Lackaday,  sir,  you  don't  eonaider  how 
much  easier  it  is  for  you  to  call  than  me  to  come. 

Sir  B.  I  think,  honsst  Jonathan,  when  I  firat 
knew  yoo,  you  was  a  parish  orphan ;  I  'prentioed 
you  out;  you  ran  away  fh>m  your  master ;  I  took 
you  into  my  family ;  you  married ;  I  set  yoii  up 
m  a  farm  of  my  ovm^  stodced  it ;  yoa  paid  me  no 
rent:  I  received  you  again  into  my  service,  or 
rather,  I  should  aay,  my  lady's.  Are  these  thmgs 
so,  or  does  my  meniny  fril  moi  Jonathan  ? 

Jim.  Why,  to  be  sore,  I  pftftly  lemenber  aomoi 
what  of -whk  your  wonhip  mentions. 

Sir  B.  If  you  partly  fememher  something  of 
all  this,  Jonathan,  don't  entirely  forget  lo  come 
when  I  call. 

Iron.  \WUh9vA\  Hoy  thersl  withmi  what 
nobody  stirring  1  aO  hands  asleep  t  all  under  the 
hatches! 

£Kr  B.  Hey-day^  who  the  dickens  have  we  fot 
here  1— Old  Captain  Ironsides  as  I'm  a  sinner, 
whooo«ld  have  thought  of  tbisl — Run  to  the 
door,  good  Jonathan — nay,  hi>ld,  there 's  no  es- 
caping now: What  wiU  become  of  mel— 

heUl  ruin  every  thing;  and  throw  the  whole  house 
into  confusion. 

EnJbcr  Captain  Ironsidcs. 

Irtm.  What,  Sir  Ben !  my  little  kniffht  of 
Malta!  give  me  a  buss,  my  bc^.  Hold,  hold, 
sure  I'm  out  of  my  reckoning :  let  me  look  a  little 
nearer;  why,  what  mishap  has  befallen  you, 
that  you  heave  out  these  sisals  of  distress. 

iSir  B.  I'm  heartily  glad  to  see  thee,  my  old 
jfHend ;  but  a  truce  to  your  sea-phrases,  for  I  don't 
understand  them.  What  signals  of  distress  have 
I  about  roe  1 

*  Jrofi.  Why,  that  whitd  flag  there  at  your  main 
top-ma «t  head :  in  plain  English,  what  dost  do 
with  that  clout  about  thy  pate  ? 

Sir  B.  Clout  do  you  call  it  t  'Tis  a  little  en 
dUhabUIe^  indeed :  but  there 's  nothinff  extraor- 
dinary, I  take  it,  in  a  min's  wearing  nis  gown 
and  cap  \n.  a  morning ;  'tis  the  dress  I  usually 
choose  to  study  in. 

Iron.  And  this  hall  is  your  library,  is  it  1  Ah ! 
my  old  friend,  my  old  friend.  But,  come,  I  want 
to  have  a  little  clJ.it  with  you,  and  thought  to  have 
dropped  in  at  pudding-time,  as  they  say;  for 
though  it  may  Ik*  mornino'  with  thee,  Sir  Ben, 
'tis  mid -day  with  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Sir  B.  inde«Hl,   is  it  so  latel Bot  I  was 

fallen  upon  an  agreeable  Ute-d-tete  with  Lady 
Dove,  and  hardly  knew  how  the  time  passed. 


inm.  Come,  oome,  Iim m^ cfeo  bsv^onrir 
bat  what  oocasKia  is  there  kf  U 


fellow's  being  privy  to  our  eanvenrtioD— Wi 
don't  the  lubber  siir  )  Wbit  docs  the  ^  hnu 
stand  staring  at  1 

SirB.  WhatshaU  I  saynowl Wuni 

any  thing  so  distremng  1— ^Why,  tlist  'i  J« 
than,  ca|Sain ;  don't  yoa  Fsmeaifaer  yooroiij  ia% 
Jonathan  1 

•An.  I  hope  year  honoar  's  in  good  bfthh:  li 
glad  to  see  yoor  bonoar  eooie  kant  sgain. 

Iron,  Honest  Jonathan,  I  eame  tn  vkit  toi 
master,  and  not  ymi;  if  yonH  go  and  hMee  ■ 
ner,  and  bivi|r  Sir  Benjamin  his  fomi  a 
clothes,  youll  do  me  a  ^eiy  aoDeptable  pito  a 
service;  for  to  tell  yoa  the  troth,  mv  tirieaL 
hav'n'thad  a  comfortable  meal  of  fretb  protiai 
this  many  a  day.  [Extt  Josinui 

Sir  B.  'For^gad,  you're  .oome  fes  the  wnq 
house  to  find  one.  [Atidi 

Iron,  And  so,  Sir  flight,  knomnf  I  vs 
welcome,  and  having  met  with  a  miiliap  lMf!> 
Qpon  your  coast,  I  am  oome  to  tsite  \ma  pd 
eoeer,  and  paas  on  ovening  with  yra  om  i^ 
of  punch. 

Sir  B:  The  devil  yoa  are  1  [Ande.]^T^  ■ 
very  kind  of  3rou :.  there  is  no  nsn  ia  fiiftui 
Captain  Ironsides,  better  pleased  tosKhiilneM 
about  him  than  I  am. 

Iron.  Ay,  ay,  if  I  didnl  think  I  was  wJonr. 
I  ahouldn't  ha^oome. 
Sir  B.  You  may  be  assured  yoa  are  vfkm 
Iron.  I  am  assured. 

Sir  B.  Yon  are,  by  my  aooi:  take  of  wofd:t 
it,  you  are. 

'  lupft.  Wen,  well,  what  need  of  all  this  off^ 
mony  about  a  meal's  meat  1  Who  doubts  tuq  ? 

l^rB.  Tou  need  not  doubt  me,  tdim'ii  11 
only  step  oat,  and  ask  my  bdy  what  timtbtim 
ordered  dinner;  or  whether  she- has  nuieur 
engagement  I'm  not  apprised  d. 

Iron.  No,  no;  engaj^ment!— ^Howooibit 
be,  and  you  in  thb  pickie  1— Come,  csne.  ft 
down ;  dinner  won't  come  the  ^nidier  ix  j-^ 
enquiry :  and  now  tell  me  how  don  hit  pA- 
daoghter  Sophia? 

Sir  B,  Thank  yon,  faeartiiy,  apuia  v 
daughter 's  well  in  health. 

Ir&n.  That 's  well,  and  haw  bm  jmix 
new  wife?— «-How  goes  on  aalanam' — 
Fond  as  ever,  my  little  amorous  Dan;  ttmii 
billing,  always  cooing  7 

Sir  B.  No,  captain,  do;  we  btp tobfly  ahfwl 
in  that  respect :  we  show  no  fondnea  now  beM 
company ;  my  lady  is  so  delicate  in  that  puticdr. 
that,  from  iho  little  notice  she  ukes  of  me  in  p^ 
lie,  you  would  scarce  believe  we  were  man  » 
wife. 

Iron.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why,  'tis  the  wtt  c!R» 
stance  that  vrould  confirm  it^  bet  I'm  eisi » 
bear  it;  for  of  all  thitigs  under  the  «fl.  I  a«| 
nauseate  your  nuptial  familiarities:  tad tiwri 
vou  remember  I  was  fool  enough  todi«i*7«< 
from  this  match,  I'm  rejolosd  to  betf  tbit  .wi 
mana<>ed  so  well  and  so  wisely. 

Sir  B.  No  man  happier  in  this  ^,^^ 
no  man  happier ;  otm  ttiitw  is  im\f  wsniifjf  •  -« 
the  kind  stnrs  but  crowned  our  eno«n!iw»  , 
fron.  What,  mv  lady  don^  breed  Uw]t 
Sir  B.  Hush,  Hush!  <br  Heawn •  s«ke. •  .^J 
speak  so  loud,  should  my  ladyo^dwf. T*"';" 
might  -pi/t  etnmge  thiage  iBto  bff  bflifl;-» 
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she  h  m  hdy  of  ^liente  spMts ;  tender  nervn, 
quite  we&k  and  tender  nrrves;  a  imatl  matter 
throws  her  down ;  gentle  as  a  Iamb ;  starts  at  a 
straw;  speak  loud,  and  it  destroys  her:  oh!  my 
friend,  you  are  not  need  to  deal  with  women's  oon- 
stitutions ;  these  hypochondriac  cases  rrqutiea  deal 
of  management :  ^a  bat  charity  to  humoar  them, 
and  you  cannot  think  what  pains  it  reqaiies  lo 
keep  them  always  quiet  and  in  temper. 

Iron.  Ay,  like  enough,  but  here  comes  my  lady, 
and  in  excellent  temper,  if-  her  looks  doul  beue 
her 

SCENE  XL 

Enter  Ladt  Dote. 

Lady  D.  What 's  to  do  now,  Sir  Benjamin  T— 
What's  the  matter  that  yon  send  for  yourck)thes 
in  such  a  hurry  1  Can't  you  be  contented  to  re- 
main as  you  arsl  Yoor  present  diess  is  well 
enough  to  stay  at  home  in,  and  I  don't  know  Chal 
3'oa  Daw  any  call  out  of  doon. ' 

Jr^n.  Gentle  as  a  lamb,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  This  attention  of  touts,  my  dear,  is 
beyond  measure  flattering  1  i  am  infinitely  be- 
holden to  you ;  but  you  are  so  taken  up  with  yoor 
concern  on  my  account,  that  you  overlook  o«r 
old  friend  and  neighbour.  Captain  Ironakles. 

L^dy  D.  Sir  Benjamin,  you  make  yooiaelf 
quite  ridiculous :  this  folly  is  not  to  be  endmed : 
you  are  enough  to  tin  the  patlenoe  of  any  woman 
taking. 

Sir  B.  She 's  quite  discomposed,  all  in  a  flutter 
for  fear  I  should  take  cold  by  changing  my  dress. 

Iron,.  Yee,  I  perceive  she  has  exoMdilig  weak 
nerves.  You  are  much  in  the  right  to  humour 
her. 

tjtdy  D.  'Sir  Benjamin  Dove,  if  you  metn 
that  I  should  stay  a  minute  kmfer  in  tnis  house, 
J  insist  upon  yoor  taming  that  old  porpoise  out 
of  it :  is  it  not  enough  to  bring  your 


companions  within  these  doora,  but  must  I  be 
compelled  to  entertain  'em  1  Foh  t  I  sha'n't  set 
the  scent  of  hie  tar-jacket  out  of  my  nostrils  &i(i 
fortnight 

Sir  B.  Hash,  my  dear  Lady  Dove,  for  Heaven's 
i«ke,  don't  shame  and  expose  roe  in  this  manner ; 
how  can  I  possiUv  torn  an  honest  gentleman  oat 
of  my  doors,  who  has  given  me  no  oflhnee  in  iifel 

Lady  D.  Marrr,  but  he  has  though,  and  great 
oflence  too;  I  tell  you,  Sir  Benjamin,  you  are 
made  a  fool  of. 

Sir  B.  Nay ;  now,  my  dear  sweet  love,  be 
composed. 

Lady  D.  Yes,  forsooth,  and  let  a  younff  ram- 
bling raking  prodigal  run  away  with  your  aaugh- 
K?r. 

Sir  B.  How  !  what  1 

Lady  D.  A  fine  thing,  trulyj  to  be  oompoaed^ 

Iron.  Who  b  it  your  ladyship  snspects  of  such 
a  design  ? 

Ladv  D.  Who,  Sir?  whv,  who  but  your  ne- 
phew Robert.  You  flattered  us  with  s  false  hope 
ne  was  deail ;  but,  to  our  sorrow,  we  find  him 
alive,  and  retUTned;  and  now  yon  are  cajoling 
this  poor  simple,  nnthtnking  man,  while  your 
wiM  IntJian,  your  savage  thete^  is  making  oflT  with 
his  fhutjhtPT. 

Sir  B.  Mercy  on  us !  what  am  I  to  think  of 
all  this  7 

hon.  What&reyotttothhik!  Why,  that  it 's 


a  Ke ;  that  you're  an  ess;  and  that  your  wifia  is  a  ' 
termagant.    My  nephew  it  a  lad  of  honour,  and 
scorns  to  run  away  with  any  man's  daughter,  or  . 
wiA  either,  though  I  think,  there 's  tittle  dan^r 
of  that  here — As  for  me,  sooner  than  mess  with  : 
such  a  vixen,  I'd  starve :  and,  so.  Sir  Benjamin, 
I  wish  you  a  good  stomach  to  yoor  dinner.  \Etit. 

SCENE  Xll 

Sis  Benjamin  Dove,  and  Ladt  Doyc 

Lady  D.  Insolent,  nnmanneriy  brute,  was 
ever  the  like  heard  1  And  you  to  stand  tamely 
by :  I  dedaie  I'vea  gveat  mlndto  taise  the  servants 
upon  him,  since  I  uive  no  other  deCenders.  Thus 
am  I  fi>r  ever  treated  by  yoor  aeurvy  companions. 

SirB.  Be  padfied.  my  dear;  am  I  in  fault. 
But  fi>r  Heaven'e  sale,  what  is  become  of  my 
d^oghterl 

lUady  Z>.  Yes,  you  can  think  of  your  daoghtei; 
but  she  is  safe  enough  for  this  turn ;  I  have  taken 
care  of  her  for  one  while,  and  thus  I  am  rewarded 
fi)r  it.  Am  I  a  vixen,  am  I  a  termagant  1  Ob. 
had  my  first  husband,  had  my  poor,  dear,  deau 
Mr.  Searcher  heard  such  a  word,  be  would  have 

rattled  him But  he— What  do  I  talk  of  1  he 

was  a  man :  yes,  yes,  he  was,  indeed,  a  man 

As  fiw  you— 

Sir  B.  Strain  the  comparison  no  fiirtber,  Lsdv 
Dove ;  there  are  paiticuhirs,  1  dare  say,  in  which 
I  &U  short  of  Mr.  Searcher. 

Lady  D.  Short  of  him !  Ill  tell  you  what,  Sir 
Benjamin,  I  valued  the  dear  myhound  that  buns 
at  his  buUon-hoIe  more  than  i  do  all  the  foolish 
trinkets  your  vanity  has  lavished  on  me. 

iSir  B.  Yoor  ladyship,  doubtless,  wss  the  pa- 
ragon of  wives :  I  well  remember,  when  the  uoor 
man  laid  ill  at  my  boroiigh  of  Knavestown,  now 
you  came  flying  on  the  wmss  of  love,  by  the  Ex- 
eter waggon,  to  visit  him  before  he  diied. 

Lady  Z>.  I  uadsfstand  your  aoeer,  Sir,  and  I 
despise  it :  there  is  one  condition  only  upon  which 
you  msT  regsin  my  forfeited  opinion ;  young  Bel- 
field,  wno,  with  this  old  fellow,  has  designs  in 
hand  of  a  dan^^erous  nature,  has  treated  me  with 
an  indignity  still  greater  than  what  you  have  now 
been  a  witness  to.  Show  yourself  a  man  upon 
this  occasion,  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  B.  Any  thing,  dearest,  for  peace  sake. 

LadyD.  Peace  pake !  It  is  war,  and  not  peace, 
which  1  reouire— But  come,  if  you  will  wajk 
this  way,  ru  lay  the  matter  open  to  you. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  UI. 

SCENV  l-^The  Ssa-Sfure  before  Goodwin's 

Enter  Violetta  and  Fanny. 

Vio.  And  when  b  this  graat  match  of  Mr. 
Belfield'stobel 

Fanny.  Alas !  Madam,  we  look  to  hear  of  it 
e^wry  day. 

Vio.  You  seem  to  consider  this  event,  child,, 
'as  a  misfortune  to  yourself:  however  others  may 
be  afleded  by  Mr.  Belfield's  marrying  Miss  Dove,  ' 
to  you  i  conceive  it  must  be  matter  of  indiffer- 
ence. 

'     f^uiny.  I  have  been  taught.  Madam,  to  con- 
sider no  event  as  matter  of  indiffemice  to  me,  by. 
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which  flood  people  loe  mede  nnhamyy.    Min 
Sophy  S  the  belt  young  hdj  Imag)  Mr.  Belfiek! 

Via.  Hold,  Fanny;  do  itep  into  the  houee ;  in 
mv  writing-box  TOO  will  find  a  letter  aealed,  bat 
without  a  difection ;  bring  it  to  me.  [SxU  Pan- 
NT.]  I  hav8  been  writing  to  thie  faaee  maiLfor  I 
want  foititode  to  support  an  interview.  What, 
if  I  unboeomed  my  wlf  to  this  giri,  and  intrusted 
the  letter  to  her  conveyance?  She  seems  ez- 
eeedittgly  honest,  and,  nr  one  of  so  mean  a  con- 
dition, uncommonly  sensible;  I  think  I  may 
saliBly  confide  in  her. Weil,  Fanny. 

Enter  Fakmt. 

F^inny.  Here  is  your  letter,  Madam. 

FSo.  1  thank  you ;  I  trouble  you  too  much ; 
but  thou  art  a  good-natured  girl,  and  yoUr  atten- 
tion to  me  ahali  not  go  unrewaiued. 

F\mny.  I  am  happy  to  wait  upon  you;  I  wiah 
I  coukl  do  or  say  any  thing  to  divert  you:  hut 
my  discourse  can't  be  very  amusing  to  a  hidy  of 

Sour  sort:  and  talking  of  this  weeding  seems  to 
ave  made  yon  more  melancholy  thui  you  was 
before. 

Vio.  Come  hither,  child ;  you  have  remarked 
my  disquietude,  I  will  now  diBeloM  to  you  the 
occasion  of  it :  you  seem  interested  for  Miss  Dove ; 
I  too  am  touched  with  her  situation :  you  tell  me 
she  is  the  beet  young  lady  living. 

Fdnny.  Oh  {  Madam,  if  it  were  possible  for 
an  angel  to  take  a  human  shape,  ahe  must  be  one. 

Vio.  'Tis  very  well;  I  commend  your  seal; 
you  are  speaking  now  of  the  qualitira  of  her  mind. 

F^inny.  Not  of  them  alone;  she  has  not  only 
the  virtues,  but  the  beauties  of  an  angel 

Vio.  Indeed  1  Pray  tell  me,  is  she  so  vieiy 
handsome  1 

fkmny.  As  fine  a  person  as  you  oould  wkh  to 

Vio.  Tain 

Jbnny.  About  your  siie.  or  rather  taller. 

Vio.  Fair,  or  durk  complexion  1 

F\mny.  Of  a  most  k>vely  complexion.  His  her 
greatest  beauty,  and  all  pure  nature.  Ill  be  an- 
swerable ;  then  her  eyes  are  so  soft,  and  so  smiling ; 
and,  as  for  her  hair 

Vio.  Hey-day  I  why.  whera  are  you  rambling, 
child  ?  I  am  aatisfied ;  I  make  no  doubt  she  Is  a 
consummate  beauty,  and  that  Mr.  Belfield  toves 
her  to  distraction.  [AMide.]  1  dont  fike  this  ffiri 
■0  weO  as  I  did;  she  is  a  great  talker:  t  am  ^ad 
I  did  not  disoiose  my  mind  to  her;  111  go  In  and 
determine  on  some  expedient  [ExU. 

FHnny.  Alasl  poor  lady  I  as  sure  as  can  be  ahe 
has  been  crossed  m  love :  nothimr  In  this  work! 
besides  couM  make  her  so  miserable ;  but  sun  I 
see  Mr.  Francis;  If  foiling  in  k>ve  leads  to  sdeh 
misfoitaneS)  tis  fit  I  ahouB  get  out  of  his  war. 

SCENE  //. 

Enter  Francis  end  Pbiuf. 

Pram.  Wasn't  that  your  sister,  Philip,  that 
fan  into  the  cabin. 

PhU.  I  think  it  was. 

Fran.  You've  made  a  good  day's  work  ont : 
The  weather  comine  about  so  foir,  I  think  we've 
■caroe  kist  any  thing  of  value  but  the  ship. 
Didn't  you  meet  the  oU  captain  as  you  came 
dawn  to  tha  cnek  1 


PhU.  I  did;  he  has  been  at  Sir 
Dove's  here,  at  Cropley  Castfe,  and  is 
in  a  euriouB  huaoor. 

Pram.  Sol  so!  I  attended  my  ymmg 
thither  at  the  aame  time ;  how  came  tbej 
return  tqietherl 

PhU.  That  I  can't  tcO.— Cone,  lei's  ad  in  ajM> 


not  to 


^xeicti 


SCENE  la 


Enier  Sophia  Dotb  and  Lncr  Watsbs. 

Soph,  Indeed,  and  indeed,  bdiem  Lmbj  Wnten. 
these  an  strong  focts  which  yon  tell  me ;  nod  I 
do  believe,  no  pnident  woman  wooU  ensaige  wick 
a  man  of  Mr.  Andraw  BelficU'a  dispuaitowi :  bot 
what  coune  am  I  to  follow;  and  now  nm  I  te 
extricate  myaelf  from  the  embamflmtsnts  of  my 
situation  1 

Lucy.  Truly,  Madam,  ymi  have  hot  noe  udeigt 
that  I  know  of. 

Soph.  And  that  liea  in  the  arms  ei  n  yemag 
adventurer.  O  Lucy,  Lncr,  this  is  n  fianmy 
prescriptkm ;  calcnlated  rather  to  humooz  the  pa- 
tient, tnan  to  nmove  the  diseaas. 

Liey.  Nay,  but  if  then  is  a  neeaaafty  for  ywr 
taking  this  step— 

Soph,  Ay,  necessity  is  grown  strangely  com* 
modious  of  late,  and  always  compels  ns  to  do  the 
very  dung  we  have  most  a  mina  ta 

Lucy.  Well  Madam,  but  coounoii  faamautv 

to  young  Mr.  Belfiek! You  must  allow  he  hai 

been  hml?  tnated. 

Soph.  By  me,  Lucy  1 

Luey.  Madam!— X¥o.  Madam^  noC  by  yoo; 
but  'tis  charity  to  heal  the  wounded,  tbov^  jua 
have  not  been  a  party  in  the  fnj. 

Soph.  I  grant  you!— You  an  n  tnae 
(rfukisopher;  you  would  let  charity  leeoa 
you  a  husband,  and  a  husband  feoommend  yon  lo 
charity— But  I  wont  reason  upon  the  maHcr;  at 
least,  not  in  the  humour  I  em  in  now;  nor  ai 
this  partaeular  time :  no^  taicy,  nor  in  this  paiti- 
eular  apot ;  for  hen  it  vne,  at  tUe  very  hour  yes- 
terday evening,  younc  Belfield  surprised  me. 

Luey.  Andsee,  Abdam,  ponctoal  le  the  mat 
hicky  moment  he  comes  ag^in ;  let  hioi  plead  Us 
own  cauae;  yw.  need  fear  no  intemieuoni  mj 
huiy  has  too  agreeable  an  engagement  of  iMTofm, 
to  endeavour  at  disturtnng  tSoae  of  other  veaak. 

'EsklAxt. 


u 


SCENE  ir. 


Enier  Belfield, /vnisr. 

Ba.jun.  Have  I  then  foond  thee, 
1  0>   Sophia,  npoct  ' 


If,  as  1  am  teld,  to-eurfow  fp^m  v 
to  my  brother,  this  laths  last  tuna  I  am  em  is 
behold  yon. 

Seph.  Whj so,  Mr. BeUMdl  Why  sheoU  ea 
sepentkmbea 


B$l.jun.  BeeauM  I  have  heen  i 
cannot  survive  the  pangs  of  d' 

Soph.  Alas,  poor  man !  but  yon  know  vriMs 
to  bcuy  your  disappointmenta;  theaea  batil  opm 
to  yon ;  and  take  mj  wonl  for  it,  BAr.  Belfiril 
the  man  who  can  hve  three  yeen,  ay,  or  thiw 
in  asMietkNi  finn  the  weman  ef  to 
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iB6nf  bftf  to  niT  happinew— I  ean  tap- 
>  longer;  and  Mr.  Belfield,  Madam,  ne- 


_        DO  appfeheiuioiM  for  bis 

ii&,  let  what  wiUbefiOi  bar. 

^eL  jun,  Cmal,  iasQlting  Sophia  (  when  I 
last  paitod  from  jou,  I  flattered  myaeif  I  had  left 

«oiiae  impnaaeD  on  year  heart ^Bat  in  every 

event  nimjU&^l  meet  a  baaa,  injorioas  brother ; 

Uie  e«efiastinf  bar  to 

port  it  BO  longer;  an 

▼er  can,  never  shall  be  youn. 

JStpph.  How,  Sir !  never  ahaU  be  mine  1  What 
«io  ▼oatBBmel  Therp  is  but  that  man  on  ear^ 
witb  whom  I  can  be  happy ;  and  if  my  &te  is 
such,  that  he  is  never  to  be  mine,  the  world,  and 
mU  UMtkcootaina^  will  for  ever  after  be  indifierent 
Co  oie. 

,Bel,  Jun.  I  have  heard  enoiwh  ;  friewell. 

Soph,  Farewell,  8a(|racioua  Mr.  Belfield ;  the 
next  fond  lemale,  who  thus  openly  deelares  her- 
self to  yon.  will  I  hope,  meet  with  a  more  gallant 
veoeptiiiB  tnan  I  have  done. 

.Bel.  Jun.  How,  what  1  ittpoisiblel  O  Hea- 

Sajph,  What,  you've  diaoovered  it  at  last  1  Oh, 
fy  opoayiNi! 

JBeLjm.  Thoa,  thas,  let  me  embrsoe  oiy  un- 
expected blessing:  come  to  my  heart,  my  fond, 
o'erflowinc  heart,  and  tell  me  onoe  again  that  my 
Sopbin  vm  be  only  mine. 

Soph.  O  man,  man  I  all  deewmdeney  one  mo- 
ment, all  nptore  the  next  No  question  now. 
but  you  conceive  every  difllcolty  surmounted,  and 
that  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  run  into  each 
other*i»  anna,  make  a  foshionabie .elopement,  and 
be  happy  for  life :  and  I  must  own  to  you,  Bel- 
field,  was  there  no  other  condition  of  our  union, 
even  this  projeet  should  not  deter  me ;  but  I  have 
belter  hopes,  provided  yon  will  be  pilotted  by  me ; 
for  believe  me,  my  goiod  friend,  i  am  better  ac- 
quainted vrith  this  eoast  than  vou  are. 

Bei.  JvH.  I  doubt  not  your  Jiacretion,  and  shall 
implieitiy  aurcender  myself  to  your  gmdanoe. 

Saph.  GKve  me  a  proof  of  it  then,  liy  retreating 
from  thin  piece  immediately :  'tis  my  iatber's  hour 
for  walking,  and  I  would  not  have  you  meet  t  be- 
eidee,  your  brother  is  expected. 

Bei.Jun.  Ay,  that  brother,  my  Sophia,  that 
brother,  brings  vexation  and  regret  whenever  he 
is  naowd ;  but  I  hope  I  need  not  dread  a  second 
injurv  in  your  eeteem ;  and  yet,  I  know  not  how 
it  isv  but  if  I  were  addicted  to  superstition 

Soph.  And  if  I  were  addicted  to  engpr^  I  should 
quarrel  with  you  for  not  obeying  my  injunctions 
with  more  readiness. 

Bd.  jun.  I  will  obey  thee,  and  yet  'tis  diflfieult 
—Those  lips  which  have  tnua  blest  me,  cannot 
dismias  me  without^— ^ 

Soph.  Nay,  Mr.  Belfield.  doat  ^^—.^vel] 
then— —Mercy  upon  us !  wbo  's  eoming  here  1 

BeLjun.  How— H>h,  yes!  never  fetf;  Ha  a 
friend ;  'tis  Yioletta;  'tis  a  huly  that  I 

S»pk.  That  you  what,  Mr.  Belfield  1-- What 
I  )d  V  IS  it  1  I  never  saw  her  in  my  life  before. 

Bei.  Jun.  No.  ahe  is  a  fofeigner,  bom  in  Por- 
tugal, though  or  an  Engiiah  nmily ;  the  packet 
in  which  she  was  coming  to  England,  foundered 
aJong>«ide  of  our  ship,  and  f  was  the  instrument 
of  saving  her  Kfe :  I  interest  myself  much  in  her 
happiness,  and  I  beseech  you,  for  my  sake,  to  be 
kind  to  her.  [Exit. 

Seph.  He  interests  himself  much  in  her  hap- 
piness ;  he  beseeches  me,  for  his  sake,  to  be  kind 
to  her— What  am  I  to  judge  of  aU  this  1 


SCBNB  K 

Enter  VieLBTTA. 


VSe.  Madam,  I  ask  pardon  for  this  intrusion ; 
but  I  have  business  with  yon  of  a  nature  that— - 
I  prAume  I'm  not  miataken ;  vou  are  the  young 
lady  I  have  been  directed  to^  the  daughter  of  Sir 
Benjamin  Dove  1 

*Sbp&.  I  am,  Madam;  but  wont  you  please  to 
repose  yourself  in  the  house  1  I  understand  you 
are  a  stranger  in  tbia  country.  May  I  hem  to 
know  what  oommanda  you  have  for  me  1  Mr. 
Belfield  has  made  me  acquainted  with  some  dr- 
oomstanoes  relative  to  your  story:  and  for  hie 
sake,  Madam,  1  shall  be  proud  to  render  you  any 
service  in  mv  power. 

Vio,  For  Mr.  Belfield's  sake,  did  you  say,  Ma* 
dami  Has  Mr.  Belfield  named  me  to  you,  Ma- 
dam 1 

Sifpk.  Is  there  any  wonder  in  that,  pray  1 

VUf.  No,  none  at  all.  In  any  man  else  sueb 
confidence  would  surprise  me ;  but  in  Mr.  Bel- 
field 'tis  natural;  there  is  no  woodering  at  what 
hedoea. 

Soph.  You  must  pardon  me :  I  find  we  think 
differently  of  Mr.  Belfield.  He  left  me  but  thia 
minute,  and  in  the  kindest  terms  recommended 
you  to  my  friendahip. 

Fib.  ' Twas  he  then  that  parted  from  you  as  I 
came  up— I  thouff  ht  so ;  but  I  was  too  much  agi- 
tated to  observe  him—and  I  am  confident  he  ii 
too  guilty  to  dare  to  look  upon  me. 

&ph.  Why  so.  Madam  1  For  Heaven's  sake, 
inform  me  what  injuries  you  have  received  from 
Mr.  Belfield ;  I  must  own  to  you  I  am  much  in- 
terested in  finding  him  to  be  a  man  of  honour. 

Vie.  I  know  your  situation.  Madam,  and  I  pl^ 
it  Providenoe'has  sent  me  here,  in  time,  to  save 
you,  and  to  tell  you— ^ 

Soph.  Whati  Totellmewhati  Oh!  speak, 
or  1  shall  sink  with  apprehension. 

V^.  To  tell  you,  that  he  is ^my  husband. 

Soph.  Husband !  your  husband  1  What  do  I 
hear  ?  Ungenerous,  base,  deceitful  BelfieM !  I 
thought  he  seemed  confounded  at  your  appear- 
ance; every  thing  confirms  his  treachery :  and  I 
cannot  doubt  the  tnHh  of  what  you  tell  me. 

Vio.  A  truth  it  is,  Madam,  that  I  must  ever 
reflect  on  with  the  most  sorrowful  regret. 

Soph.  Come,  let  me  beg  you  to  walk  towards 
the  house ;  (  ask  no  account  of  this  transaction 
of  Mr.  Belfield's :  I  would  fiiin  banish  his  name 
from  my  memory  for  ever,  and  you  shall  this  in- 
stant be  a  witness  to  his  peremptory  dbmission. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VL 

Enter  Bblfisld,  Junior,  and  Patsrsok. 

Bei.  jun.  And  so,  Sir,  these  eh  her  ladyship*b 
commands,  are  they  1 

Pet.  This  is  what  I  am  commisrioned  by  Lady 
Dove  to  tell  you :  what  report  shall  I  make  to  herl 

Bel.  jun.  Even  what  ^ou  please,  Mr.  Pater- 
son  ;  mould  it  and  model  it  to  your  liking ;  put  an 
many  palliatives  as  you  think  proper,  to  sweeten 
it  to  her  ladyship's  taste :  so  you  do  but  give  her 
to  understand  that  I  neither  can  nor  will  abandon 
my  Sophia. — Cease  to  think  of  her,  indeed  !— 
What  earthly  power  can  exclude  her  Idea  fiom 
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my  thoaghta^l  I  am  ranrteBd  Lady  Dove  ahould 
think  of  tending  me  Bocn  a  menage ;  and  I  won- 
der, Sir,  that  yoa  shoold  oonaant  to  bring  it. 

Pat.  Sir! 

Bd.  jun.  Nay,  Mr.  Pateraon,  don't  aaanme 
SQch  a  menacing  air;  nor  practise  on  my  temper 
too  fiur  in  thia  buainesa :  I  know  both  your  aitoa- 
tion  and  my  own :  conaider,  Sir,  mine  la  a  cause 
that  would  animate  the  moat  dastardly  apirit; 
youra  ia  enough  to  damp  the  most  courageous. 

[Esit. 

Pat,  a  very  short  and  sententious  gentleman : 
but  there  is  truth  in  his  remark ;  mine  is  but  a 
aorry  commission,  after  all;  the  man 'a  in  the 
right  to  fight  for  nis  mistress;  she  is  wcHth  the 
venture :  and  if  there  were  no  way  else  to  get 
quit  of  mine,  I  should  be  in  the  right  to  fieht  too; 
egad,  I  don't  see  why  averaion  ahouMn^  make 
me  as  desperate  as  love  ma^ea  him.  Hell  and 
fury !  here  comea  my  Venua. 

SCENE  vn. 

Enter  Ladt  Dote. 

LadyD.  Well,  Patenon,  what  aaya  the  fel- 
low to  my  message  1 

Pat.  Says,  Madam !  I'm  ashamed  to  tell  you 
what  he  says :  he 's  the  arranteat  boatawain  that 
ever  I  conversed  with. 

Lady  D.  But  tell  me  what  he  saya. 

Pat.  Every  thing  that  aoandal  and  acunility 
can  utter  against  you. 

Lady  D.  Against  me !  What  eonld  he  say 
against  m6 1 

Pat.  Modesty  fbrbida  me  to  tell  you* 

Ijody  D.  Oh,  the  vOe  reprobate  1  I,  that  have 
been  sojguanled  in  my  conduct,  so  discreet  in  my 
partialities,  as  to  keep  'em  secret^  even  from  my 
own  husband ;  but  1  hope  ha  didn't  ventuffa  to 
abase  my  parson. 

Pat.  No,  Madam,  no,  had  he  pcoceeded  to 
such  lengtha,  I  couldn't  in  honour  nave  pat  up 
with  it :  1  hope  I  have  more  apirit  than  to  aafier 
any  reflection  upon  your  •  ladyahip'a  persooal  ao- 
ooropliHhments. 

Lady  D.  Well ;  but  did  yoo  say  nothing  in 
defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Pat.  Nothing. 

LadyD.  No! 

Pat,  Not  a  syllable.  Trust  me  fat  that :  'tis 
the  wisest  way,  upon  all  tender  topics  to  be  silent ; 
lor  he  who  takes  upon  him  to  defend  a  lady's  re- 
putation, only  pubbahea  her  favoara  to  the  world  : 
and,  therefore,  I  would  always  kave  that  office  to 
a  husband. 

Lady  D.  'Tie  troe ;  and,  if  Sir  Benjamin  had 
any  heart— 

Pat,  Comej  ooroe,  my  dear  lady,  don't  be  too 
aevere  npon  Sir  Benjamin ;  many  man  of  no  bet- 
ter appearance  than  Sir  Benjamin  have  shown 
themselves  perfect  heroes:  I  know  a  whole  family, 
that,  with  the  limbs  of  hdiea,  have  the  heaita  of 
Bona.— Who  can  tell  bat  your  hoaband  may 
he  one  of  this  sort  1 

LadyD.  Ah! 

Pat.  Well,  but  try  him;  tell  him  how  you 
have  been  uaed,  and  aee  what  hia  apirit  will 
prompt  him  to  do.-^^ Apropos !  here  the  little 
gentleman  conies ;  if  he  wont  fight,  'tie  but  what 
you  expect ;  if  he  will,  who  can  tell  where  a  lucky 
anow  may  hit  1  [ExU. 


BCESB  vnt 

Enter  But  Buumui  Doti. 


Ladv  D.  Sir 


diBoourae  in  private  with  y«a. 

SirB,  Withma,my  ladyl 

Lady  JD.  With  yon,  Sir  BeBJnni:  'Ua  apsr 
a  matter  of  a  very  aenoaa  natnae :  psa^  ait  dsva 
by  me.  I  don't  'know  iiow  it  la,  niy  dear,  bat  I 
have  observed  of  late,  with  much  ooiicwm,  a  gnat 
abatement  in  your  regard  for  me. 

Sir  B,  Oh,  fy,  my  lady,  why  do  jon  tluak  sa  T 
Wbatieaaan  bavayooforaoonkindaaMspiiiMfc  » 

Lady  D.  'Tis  in  vain  for  yoa  to  dcoy  it;  1  an 
convinced  you  have  done  kwinf  me. 

Sir  B.  Well,  now,  I  vow,  my  dear,  aa  I  an  a 
sinner,  yoo  do  me  wrong. 

Lady  D.  Look'a,  Sir  Benjamin,  lowalike  mmm 
ia  apt  to  be  ^uick-stghted ;  and  1  am  penaaied,  1 
am  not  deceived  in  my  obaervaikak 

SirB.  Indeed,  and  indeed,  my  ^^a^T  Be"*. 
you  aocQae  me  wiongfiilly. 

Lady  D.  Mistake  me  not,  my  dear;  1  da  hi 
aeoQse  toU|  I  aceoae  myasif ;  I  am  aeiwihla  these 
are  faoita  and  imperfactiona  in  way  temper. 

Sir  B,  Oh !  trifiea,  my  dear;  mere  tridea. 

Lady  D.  Come,  come,  I  knosr  yon  have  led 
hut  an  uncomfortable  life  of  late;  and,  I  am  afeaaL 
I  have  been  innocently,  in  aomadagvae,  tbe  ciaar 
of  it. 

Sir  B.  Far  be  it  from  ma  to  oontadBt  nm 
ladyahip,  if  yoa  axe  plfaasd  to  aay  aau 

Lady  A  I  am  aare  it  haa  been  aa  I  aay ;  ay 
ovar-fondneas  for  yoo  haa  been  tiaabieasms  aad 
vexatious :  yoo  hataoonfinement,  1  kaow  yoo  ds; 
you  are  a  man  of  spirit,  atad  formed  to  flgme  ia 
the  worM. 

Sir  J?.  Oh !  yoo  flatter  me. 

Lady  D.  Nay,  nay,  there  'a  no  diaguaiiig  it; 
yoo  si^h  for  actk» ;  yoor  looks  decbae  it;  tfaii 
altavation  in  yoor  habit  and  i 


out  of  doubt;  there 
your  eye;  'twaa  the  first  ay mptom  tSat  attndad 
my  regards  *  and  I  an|  mistaken,  Sir  BcDpoaa, 
if  yoo  don't  poasessaa  much  courage  as  any  lata. 

Sir  B.  Yoor  ladyship  doea  roe  honeeir. 

Lady  D,  I  do  yoo  justice,  Sir  Ttenjamiti. 

SirB,  Why,  J  believe,  for  the  anttar  of  ooo. 
rage,  I  have.aa  much  aa  my  neighboara;  bat  'tii 
of  a  atrange,  perverse  quality ;  for  aa  i 
rise  with  Uie  diflkulties  they  have  to 
my  courage,  on  the  oontrsry,  ia  ahvaya  j 
when  thm  ia  leaat  call  for  it 

Lady  D.  Oh !  yoa  ahall  nevar  mdte  me 
this,  Sir  Benjamin :  yoo  ooukln't  bear  la  aee  m 
ill  used,  I'm  positive  yoo  oouldot 

Sir  B.  Tia  aa  wall,  lioirevar,  noft  la  be  Im 
aoia  of  that  [AmdL 

Lady  Z>.  Yoo  oooldn't  be  aa  meuKapinled, » 
to  stand  by  and  hear  yoor  poor  dear  vifo  aboad 
and  UMOlted.  and — — 

Sir  J9.  Oh !  no,  by  no  meana,  twooU  hank 
my  heart ;  bat  who  \iM  abased  you,  mad  iassked 
yoo,  and'- — 

Lady  D.  Who3  why,  thia  yoang  BdfieU iha 
I  told  you  of. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  never  listen  to  him ;  a  woaaa  ef 
yoor  years  shoold  have  more  aeoae  than  to  mini 
what  auch  idle,  young  fleereis  can  aay  of  yea. 

Loily  D.  [Rinng.]  My  years.  Sir  Beniesn.' 
—Why,  you  are  mora  intolanblia  tha&  ha  m;  btf 
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Mhim  «iM Jw-ffttin;  kl.  turn  nm  •way  wkb 
your  dangbiter ;  it  shall  be  no  further  concern  of 
Qune  to  ptmwtml  lam, 
StfA  No|Hydear»Iha«edoiMthat  eflectn- 

Ladyl>.  Bowio,pnj1 
;Str  B.  By  taking  care  he  sha'n't  run  away 
wiib  o^  M^Mto^  Ifaa  aame  limei,  Bomb  jwopfe 
iock  tbeir  dMwfatefaupto  ptewni  their  eloping^ 
I've  gone  a  wSer  waf  to  work  with  aune^  let  her 
ffi  kwse,  and  locked  up  hes  £utune. 

Ladif  2>.  And,  o'  my  conscience  I  believe  you 
mean  ta  do  the  esms  by  your  wilei;  turn  her  loose 
upon  the  world,  as  you  do  vour  daoghtor^  leave 
hu^to  tha  msfajof  evecyfieebooter;  let  her  be 
vilified  and  abused;  hsr  honour,  her  vefiotation, 
naugftad  aiMi  torn  by  every  ^wltry  privateering 
fellow  khaa  fbrtima  casts  upon  your  coasU. 

&>  &  HoU«  my  lady,  hold!  young  Bel£eld 

diJn't  gla»9e  at  yoar  natttatioa,  I  hope ;  did  he  1 

LadyiJ>.  hidsed  but  he  did  thoitth,  and  there- 

ial  think  every  wife  faa»  a  title  to  her  hNsbund^s 

pratedion^ 

Sir  B.  Tnie,  my  dstf ,  *tia  our  duty  l0  plead, 
bat  ymurs  to  movide  as  with  tba  brieC 

Ijmdy  i>.  Theiia  ase  aome  insulta,  8ir  ^nja- 
nin,  ttant^BO  man  of  surit  ought  to  put  up  with ; 
and  the  iin|mt«tion  of  being  made  a  wittd  of,  is 
the  meet  unpardonable  of  any. 

^r  B.  iUghlv  my  dear,  even  troth  you  know 
k  not  to  be  snoke  at  all  times. 

Lady  />.  How,  Sir,  would  you  insinuate  any 
thing  to  the  disuan^ment  of  my  fidelity  1  But 
choose  yoar  side,  quanei  you  must,  either  with 
him  or  with  me. 

^r  B.  Oh  1  if  that 's  the  alternative,  what  a 
deal  of  tiqie  have  we  wasted! — —Step  with  me 
into  my  Kbwry,  and  FU  pen  him  a  challenge  im- 
mediately. {Ex9unt. 

,    ACT  IV. 
SCBNE  I.-'The  CaWn,  wUK  a  vktDqfthe  sea, 

Winter  Philip  and  Lucy  Waters. 

Pha.  How  I  have  loved  you;  Lucy,  and  what 
I  have  aofiered  on  your  account,  you  know  well 
enough;  and  you  shouldn't  now,  when  1  am 
Btrugglhig  to  forget  you,  o6me  to  put  me  in  mind 
of  poat  lAletions :  go,  go,  leave  me:  1  prty  yoo 
leave  me. 

Lmcv.  Nay,  PhiHp^  but  hear  me. 

Phil,  Hear  you,  ungratefbl  giti;  you  know  it 
has  been  all  my  delk^it  to  hear  you,  to  see  yini, 
and  to  fiit  by  your  s8e;  for  houta  I  have  done  it ; 
for  whole  days  tbgether  t  but  those  days  Are  past : 
1  most  now  labour  for  myUvdihoood;  and,  if 
yon  rob  me  of  my  time,  you  wiOBg  me  of  my 
subsistence. 

Lvcy.  O  t  Phifip,  I  «m  Dndone  if  you  don^t 
prefect  me. 

Phil.  Ahl  Lucy,  that,  I  fear,  is  ^paM  pnfifea- 
tion. 

Jjuey.  No,  Philip,  no,  I  am  innocent;  and 
thei«{uito,  perseccrtM  by  the  mostcriminalof  men : 
T  liave  dlscfosed  all  Mr.  Bclfield's  artifioes  to  Miss 
Sophia,  and  now  am  terrified  to  death;  I  saw 
him  follow  me  out  ef  the  Park,  as  \  was  coming 
bithev,  and  I  dare  aot  letnm  home  alone;  iadped, 
Philip^  I  daltonotr 


PAtf.  Wett,  Lwsy.  itop  in  with  me,|md  fear 
nothing :  I  see  the  'squue  is  coming— He  who 
can  Infuse  bis  protection  to  a  woman,  may  he 
never  taste  the  blessings  a  woman  can  bestow ! 

[Eseunt. 

SCENE  II 

Enter  Bblfield,  senior. 

Bd.  sen.  Ay,  'tis  she!  Confusion  folkiwher! 
How  perversely  has  she  traversed  mv  ptojeeta 
with  Sophia!— By  all  that's  resolute,  rli  be  re* 
vcnged.-— My  brother  too  returned— Vexatious 

cireuihlftance !  there  am  I  foiled  again Suioe 

first  I  stepped  out  of  the  path  oThonoor,  what 
have  I  obtained  1— O  trBacbery  I  treachery !  if 
thou  canst  not  in  this  world  make  us  happy,  be^ 
ter  have  remained  that  dull  formal  thing,  an  iio- 
nest  man,  and  trusted  to  what  the  future  mi^ght 
produce. 

Enter  Philip. 

Bet  sen.  So,  follow,  who  are  youl 

Phil.  A  man.  Sir;  air  honest  man. 

Bel.  sen.  A  saucy  one,  methinks. 

PhU.  The  injuriourare  apt  to  think  ee;  how- 
ever, I  ask  pardon :  as  your  riches  make  yen  too 
proud,  my  honesty  perhaps  makes  me  too  bold. 

Bel  een.  O !  I  know  you  now ;  yo«  are  son  to 
that  old  fellow  I  thought  proper  to  discharane  from 
my  farm ;  please  to  betake  youreelf  ftom  the  door 
of  your  cabin;  there's  a  young  woman  within 
1  must  have  a  won)  with. 

Phil.  If  'tis  Lucy  Waters  you  would  speak 
with 

Bel.  sen.  If,  rascal !  It  is  Lucy  Waters  that  I 
would  speak  with;  that  I  will  speak  with;  and, 
in  spite  of  your  insolence,  compel  to  answer 
whatever  I  please  to  ask,  and  go  with  me  when- 
ever 1  please  to  carry  her. 

PhU.  Then,  Sir,  I  must  tell  you,  poor  as  I  am, 
she  is  under  my  protection :  you  see,  Sir,  I  am 
armed ;  you  have  no  right  to  force  an  entrance 
here ;  and,  white  I  have  Kfe  you  never  shall. 

Bel.  sen.  TiHsn  be  it  at  your  peril,  vUlafai,  if 
you  oppose  me.  [Tfccy^W. 

Enter  Paterson,  who  beats  down  their  eworde, 
Pat.  For  shame,  Mr.  Belfield*  what  are  you 

about  1    Tilting  with  this  peasant. 
Bel.  sen.  Paterson,  stana  off 
Pat.  Come,  come,  put  up  your  sword. 
Bel.  sen.  Damnation,  Sir !  what  do  you  mean  T 

Do  you  turn  against  me  7— Give  way,  ot  by  my 

soul,  111  run  you  through. 

Enter  CAPTArN  Ironsides  and  Skipp. 

Iron.  Hey-day,  what  the  devil  ails  you  all?  I 
thought  the  whole  shift's  company  had  sprung  a 
mutiny."-' — Master  and  I  were  taking  a  nap  to- 

Settier  for  good  fellowship ;  and  you  make  such  a 
amned  daUering  and  clashing,  there  'a  no  sleep- 
ing in  peace  for  you. 

B»l.  sen.  Come,  Mr.  Paterson,  will  you  pleaae 
to  bear  me  company,  at  stey  with  your  new  ac- 
quaintance 1 

Iron.  Oh  ho !  my  righteous  nephew,  is  it  you 
that  ate  kicking  up  this  rioti  Why,  you  ungra- 
cious profligate,  would  you  murder  an  honest  lad 
in  the  door  of  his  own  house  l-^his  castle — his 
cnrtisHnm        A  m  these  tout  fresh  water  tricka  ? 
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Bel.  Beit,  Tonr  Ungmge,  Captain  IioMUea. 
M^on  fltfonglj  of  your  pnisnbB ;  and  I  hold 
both  700,  your  oceamtioD,  and  opinioR,  eqoafly 
vulgar  and  contempable. 

Pai.  Come,  Mr.  Bellleid  ooma:  lor  Hcaven'a 
aake  let  oa  go  home. 

Mron.  My  pfofeaakm!  Why,  what  have  yon 
to  aay  to  my  profeaaioii,  you  unaanctified  whelp 
yoal  I  hope,  'tie  an  honeat  Tocation  to  fight  the 
onemiea or  on6*a  oountir;  yon,  it  aeeraa,  are  fcr 
minderinff  the  (rimda;  !  troat,  it  la  not  for  auch 
a  alcip-jack  aa  thee  art  to  fleer  at  my  psofcaaioo. 
Maater,  did'at  ever  betur  the  likel 

Sk\f.  Never,  captain,  never :  tot  my  own  part 
I  am  one  of  few  worda ;  but,  ior  my  dnr^  part.  I 
ftlwaya  thought,  that  to  |be  a  brave  aaaman,  like 
your  lionoar,  waa  the  greateat  title  an  Kngliahman 
can  wear. 

Iron,  Wlw,  aoit  ia.  Skiff:  ahem! 

Bel.  aen.  Well,  Sir,  I  leave  yon  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  yonr  houonra ;  ao  yonr  aervant.  Siznn, 
I  ahaB  find  a  time  fiir  yon. 

[BfiLFiSLo  it  going  cvi. 

Iron,  HaiiL'e,  Sir,  come  back,  one  moie  woid 
with  yon. 

Bet.  oen.  Well  Sir 

Inn.  Your  lather  waa  an  honeat  gentleman; 

rar  mother,  though  I  aay  it  that  ahould  not  aay 
waa  an  angel ;  my  eyea  ache  when  I  speak  a 
her :  ar'n't  you  aahamed,  airrah,  to  d|igraoa  auch 
narental  My  nephew  Bob,  your  brother,  ia  aa 
noneat  a  lad,  and  aa  brave,  aa  ever  atepped  be- 
tween atem  and  atem ;  a'  haa  a  few  feults  mdeed, 
aa  who  ia  free  %  But,  you,  Andrew,  ^ou  are  aa 
felae  aa  a  quick-aand,  and  aa  full  of  nuachief  aa  a 
fiie-ahip. 

Bel.  Hu.  C^fitain  Ironaidea,  I  have  but  little 
time  to  beatow  on  you :  if  you  have  nothing  elae 
to  entertain  me  with,  the  aooner  we  part  i&  bet- 
ter. 

Iron,  NOk  Sir,  one  thing  mom,  and  I  have  done 
with  you ',  tiiey  tell  me  you're  the  parliament-man 
Here  for  the  borough  of  Knavestown:  the  Lord 
have  meicy  upon  the  nation,  when  auch  feUowa 
aa  thou  art  are  to  be  our  law-makeia— — -For  my 
own  part,  1 6an  ahift  *,  I'll  take  ahipping,  and  live 
in  Lapland,  and  be  dry-nurae  to  a  bear,  rather 
than  awell  in  a  country  where  I  am  to  be  govern- 
ed by  such  a  thing  as  thou  art. 

Bel.  ten.  By  your  mannera  I  should  goeaa 
had  executed  that  office  already:  however, 
no  time,  fit  out  a  new  charming  Sally,  ana 
set  aaiJ  for  Lapland :  'tis  the  propereat  place  for 
you  to  live  in,  and  a  bear  the  fittest  company  for 
you  to  keep.  [Exeunt  Bel.  and  Pat. 

Inm.  Hark'e,  Philip,  I  forgot  to  aak  what  aU 
this  atir  waa  about  1 

.    Pha.  Sir,  if  you  pleaae  to  walk  in,  I  will  in 
form  you. 

Iron.  With  an  my  heait.  A  firagmatiea],  im- 
pertinent coxcomb  I  Come,  maater,  we'll  fill  a 
pipe,  and  hear  the  lad'a  story  within  doora.  I 
never  yet  was  ashamed  of  my  profesaion,  and  I'll 
take  care  my  profeasion  ahall  have  no  leaaon  to 
be  aafaamed  of  me.  [BaBmuU. 

SCENE  in. 

EnUr  Bax^rf ELD,  junior^  and  Sophia. 

Bd.  jun.  Madam,  Madam,  will  yoo  not  vooch- 
aafe  to  give  me  a  hearing  1 
Soph.  UnleaayonoouldfeeallanaetneeaitMy 


Bel.  jun.  Yet,  beforewepartiv 
inexoiable  SophaiL  lall  me  what  ia 


Soph.  Anawer  yoorsalf  that 
Belfiekl;  ooosolt  yonr  omn  Imbi 
Yliiliina 

BoLjim.  Noir,eiiai|rlife^  aiie'b 
lonaof  Vkilelta;  thai  gwMAdwons 
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tempered  feney  turaa  that 
RaKty. 

Ah,  Hal  he  aeani  oenfowndadl  gmkj  be* 
yond  an  doubt 

Bel.  jun,  Bt  Heaven  111  do  kagtm  be  the 
dupe  to  theae  bad  hoiwmia;  Lw^  Ww»en,  T» 
letta,  eveiy  wimian  ahe  eeea  or  hman,  rnhmmm  ha 
jeabuay,  owarthrowa  tm  hapou,  aad  v 
paaaioQ  into  lory.  Well,  BAadMB,  ail 
what  yon  allmle  tp;  I  ahall  foBtm 
andeonanltny  Violetta;  aqr,  nam, 
happinaas;  for  with  h«r,  at  Isaat,  1 1 
pose;  withyon,  I  plainly  aee,  there  can  be  bmbl 

l^pph,  'TIS  vety  wail,  Sir;  the  eoly frimr  yee 
can  now  gnnt  me  ia,  never  to  let  naa  en  yea 
againj  for  afta»  what  baa  paaaed  liatmiaai  on^ 
every  time  yon  intrude  into  my  r— pany,  yai 
will  oanmit  an  inanlt  npon  fwal  I— wMug  and 
humanity. 

Bti.jin,  IdadanijIlltakecanlegrvayBnM 
fbrther  oflence.  [EtU 

Soph,  Oh!  mypoorliBaitwIilfanakl 

SCEimiV. 

Enter  Sir  Bbriamin  Dovx. 

fiSr  B,  Hey-day.  So^ta,  what 'a  the  OMtter  I 
What  ails  my  child  1  who  has  olieaaded  jpoa? 
Dai  not  I  aee  the  yonnger  Belfield  pait  han  ywj 
jnatnowl 

Soph.  O,  Sirl  if  you  have  any  love  for  ne, 
don't  name  that  baae,  treaeherooa  wicftch  ta  mo 
anymore.  [BxiL 

Sir  B,  Upon  my  word,  I  am  yonn^  Mr.  Bsl- 
fieM's  most  obsequious  servant:  a  very  netaUs 
oonfoaion,  truly,  haa  ha  been  pleaeed  to  nake  ia 
m^  fiunily.  Lady  Dore  vavea,  Sophia  criea ;  my 
wife  calls  him  a  saucy  impodent  fellow;  my  daugh- 
ter says  be 's  a  base  treacherous  wretch:  finom  al 
which  I  am  to  conchide,  that  he  has  apoken  loo 
plain  truths  to  the  one,  and  tM  too  maay  fies  Is 
the  other ;  one  ladv  is  irritated  because  he  Ihs 
refused  fevouss;  the  other,  peihape,  ia  affieled 
because  he  has  obtained  'em.  Lady  Doee  has 
peremptorily  insislsd  upon  mv  fmna  bira  a 
challenge ;  bot^  to  aay  the  trutn,  l  had  do  ^reat 
stomaeb  to  the  business  till  this  fteahpTO'vocaciaa; 
I  peresive  now  I  am  growing  Into  a  most  mm^ 
countable  rure ;  'Us  sompthinfl  so  difierenl  fi«i 
what  I  ever  felt  before,  that,  for  what  1  know,  jt 
may  be  courage,  and  I  mistake  it  for  ai^er;  I 
never  did  quarrel  with  anv  man,  and  hitherto  oe 
man  ever  quarrelled  with  me :  cfpd,  if  onre  I 
break  the  ice,  it  sha'n't  stop  here :  if  yoni^  Bel- 
field  doesnt  prove  ms  a  coward.  Lady  Dove  ahaB  . 
aee  that  I  am  a  man  of  apiriL— - — Sore  I  aee  my 
gentlsman coming  hither  again.        [Se^oaidL 

Enler  Bslficld,  jtaiier. 
BAjun,  What  mtannasB,  what 


me,  that  I  ahooU 


to  thvowaiv- 


] 
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ifatbtrwiyt  M  •ii»%'gon,aiid 
y«i  I  m^  entpe  with  eredit 

Sit  B-  AV}  tofin  ho  n  son  OBooffh  i  br  tho 
aMldontlikelimi:  III  liileii  a  wfaiW,  tnd  di»> 
oDver  what  tort  of  t  bnnioar  he  it  in. 

Ba.jun.  I  am  ariMmed  of  Ihlf  i««tk]ie«;  I 
MD  detamdned  to  aawime  a  proper  apiril)  and  act 
••  baoomei  a  man  upon  Una  ooeaakm. 

Sir  B.  Unm  my  amil  I'm  veiy  tony  tor  it 

Beljun.  Now  am  I  to  diatraded  between  lova, 
rage,  and  diiappomUnent,  that  I  oonld  find  in  my 
heait  to  menace  her,  myaelf,  and  aH  mankind. 

Sir  B.  Lord  ha'  merey  qenni  na,  I'd  better  flaai 
off  and  leave  him  to  himaelL 

Bel.jtin.  And  yet,  perfaapa,  aH  thia  may  pro- 
ceed from  an  exoeaa  of  fondneia  in  my  Sophia. 

Sbr  B.  Upon  my  word,  yoo  are  Meeeed  with  a 
^  happy  aaanranee. 


Bel.Jun.  Something  mar  haw  dropped  Awn 
Violetta  to  alarm  her  jeakmsr;  and,  wmkinff 
upon  the  exqniaite  aamibiHty  of  her  inneeent  mino] 
may  have  brought  my  eineenty  into  qaeetkm. 

Sir  B.l  doni  miderfUnd  a  word  of  aU  thia. 

Bd.jun.  Now  oould  I M  at  her  feet  Ibr  par- 
don, though  I  know  not  in  what  I  have  ofiended; 
I  haro  not  the  heart  to  move.  Fy  upon  it  I  What 
nn  arrant  coward  haa  love  made  me  I 

Str  B.  K  coward,  doea  he  aay  1  I  am  heartily 
njoioed  to  hear  it ;  if  I  muat  needa  come  toaodon, 
pray  Heaven  it  be  with  a  oowaid !  IH  even  take 
him  while  he  ia  in  the  humour,  for  fear  he  ahould 
recover  hie  courage,  and  I  kiae  mine.— ^-80.  Shv 
Tonr  humble  aerrant,  Mr.  Belfiekl  1  I'm  glad  I 
nave  found  Tou,  Sir, 

Ba.jun  Sir  Benjamin,  your  moat  obedient 
Pray,  what  an  your  coramaada  now  you  have 
found  met 

SirB.  Holdt  hold!  dont  come  any  naaror: 
don't  you  aee  I  am  in  a  moat  prodigioua  paaaion  1 
Firo  and  fury,  what  'a  (he  reaaon  you  have  made 
aH  thia  dimrder  in  my  houae  7  my  daughter  in 
ttara;  my  wife  in  fita :  every  thing  in  an  uproar ; 
and  all  your  doing.  Do  you  think  Til  put  up 
with  thia  treatment  1  If  you  auppoae  you  have 
a  coward  to  deal  vrith,  youll  Una  younelf  mia- 
taken;  greatly  miataken,  let  me  teH  you,  Sir! 
Meroy  upon  me,  what  a  paaaion  I  am  in  1  In 
abort,  Mr.  Belfield,  the  honour  of  mj  houae  ia 
concerned,  and  I  muat  and  win  have  aatiafection. — 
I  think  thia  ia  pretty  Well  to  aet  in  with ;  Tm 
horribly  out  of  breath;  I  aweat  at  every  pore. 
What  great  fetiguea  do  men  of  courage  undergo! 

Bel.  fun.  Lool'e,  Sbr  fienjamhi,  T  £mt  nrhtly 
comprehend  what  you  woukt  be  at;  but,  if  you 
think  I  have  faijured  you,  few  wonla  are  beat ; 
diaputea  between  men  of  honour  aro  aoon  adioat- 
ed ;  I'm  atyuur  aervioe,  in  any  way  yon  think  fit. 

Sir  B.  Uow  you  fly  out  now  f  la  that  giving 
me  the  aatiafaetion  I  requirel  I  am  the  peraon 
injured  in  thia  matter,  and,  aa  anch.  have  a  right 
to  he  in  a  paaaion ;  but  I  aee  neither  right  nor 
reaaon  why  yoiL  wto  have  done  the  wrong,  ahould 
be  aa  angry  aa  I  who  have  received  it 

BeLfin.  I  aoapaet  I  have  totally  miataken  this 
honeat  ^ntleman ;  he  only  wanta  to  build  aome 
reputation  with  hia  wife  upon  this  rencounter, 
and  'twould  be  inhuman  not  to  gratifr  him. 

.SEr  P.  What  ahallldo  now?  Egad  I  aeera 
to  have  poaed  him :  thia  pl^flfuy  awort  atlcka  ao 

hard  in  the  acabban) Weil,eome  forth,  rapier, 

tia  but  one  throat;  and  what  should  a  man  fear 
that  haa  Lady  Dove  for  hiawifel 
VouU..  .S  V 


JM.jtm,  B/ey^jt  ia  llie  man  mad !  Pot  up 
your  aword,  Sir  Benjamin;  put  it  up,  and  don^ 
ezpoae  younelf  in  tma  manner. 

SirB.  YottahaUexcuaenie,Sir;  I  have  bad 
aome  diffleulty  in  dwwina  it,  and  am  determined 
now  to  try  what  metal  it  %  made  e£  So  come  on, 
Sb. 

Bel.jun.  Really  thia  k  too  ridjeukma;  I  tall 
you,  Sb  Benjamin,  I  am  in  no  humour  for  theea 
foUieB.  I've  done  no  wrong  to  you  or  youra:  on 
the  contniy,  great  wrong  haa  been  done  to  me ; 
but  I  haw  no  quarrel  with  yon  I  ao  pray,  put  up 
yourawoid« 

SirB.  And  I  M  70a,  Mr.  BelfieU,  'tia  in 
vain  to  excuae  youraelt— The  leaa  readineaa  ka 
ahowa,  ao  much  the  more  reaolullon  I  feel. 

BeLjufu  Weil,  Sir  Knight,  if  aneb  ia  your 
humour,  I  wont  apoil  your  longing.    So  have  at 

y«t 

BrUer  Ladt  Dote. 

Lad^D,Ak\  [Shriekt, 

BeLpm,  HoM,  bold,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  never 
fight  in  ladiea*  company.  Why,  I  proUat  yon 
aro  a  perfect  Amadta  de  Gaol ;  a  Don  Gtuixotta 
in  heraiam ;  and  the  preaenoe  of  thia  your  duJci- 
nea  rendera  you  invincible. 

SirB.  Oh!  my  lady,  ia  it  youl  don't  be 
alarmed,  my  dear :  'tia  ail  over :  a  email  fracaa 
between  thia  gentleman  and  myaelf:  thai 'a  all  j 
don't  be  under  any  aurpriae;  I  believe  the  gentle- 
man haa  had  enooffh;  1  believe  he  ia  perfectly 
aatiafled  with  my  bdaviour,  and  I  nerauade  my- 
aelf yon  will  have  no  caoae  for  the  rotuie  to  com- 
pkin  of  hia.     Mr.  BelfieU,  thia  ia  Lady  Dove. 

Bd.jttn.  Madam,  to  a  generoua  enemy  'tia 
mean  to  deny  iuatice,  or  witOiold  applause.  You 
are  happy  in  tne  moat  valiant  of  defendera ;  gen- 
tle aa  you  may  find  him  in  the  tender  paaamna, 
to  a  man,  Maidam,  he  aequita  himaelf  like  a  man. 
.Sir  Benjamin  Dc/vt^  in  jualice  to  your  merit,  I  am 
readv  to  make  any  aubmiaaion  to  thia  4ady  you 
ahaii  pleaae  to  impoae^-— ^If  you  aofTer  her  to 
bully  you  after  thia,  you  deaerve  to  be  hen-pecked 
ail  the  daya  of  your  life. 

Sir  B.  Say  no  more,  my  dear  Bob;  1  ahall  love 
you  for  thia  tne  kmgeat  hour  1  have  to  live. 

Bel.  jtm.  If  I  have  done  you  ukj  aervice,  pro- 
miae  me  only  one  hour'a  converaation  with  your 
k>vely  daughter,  and  make  what  uae  of  me  you 


SirB.  Here 'a  my  hand,  you  ahali  have  it; 
leave  ua.  [Exit  BaLri  eld,  junufr. 

Lady  D.  What  am  I  to  think  of  all  thia  1  It 
can't  well  be  a  contrivance ;  and  yet  'tie  atrange, 
that  yon  Iktle  animal  ahould  have  the  amunnce 
to  fece  a  man,  and  be  ao  baahful  at  a  rencounter 
with  a  woman. 

SirB,  WeH,  Lady  Dave,  what  aro  yon  mu- 
aing  upon  %  you  aee  you  are  obey'd,  the  honour 
of  your  fenaly  ia  vindicated :  abw  to  enter  into 
thcae  afiUn,  being  once  engaged,  I  peitinacioualy 
conduct  them  to  an  iasue. 

Lady  D.  Sir  Benjamin,— -^I— -I— ^ 

Sir  B.  Here,  Jonathan,  do  you  hear,  aet  my 
thinga  ready  hi  the  libiary :  make  haate. 

Lady  O.  I  aay,  Sir  Benjamin.  I  think 

Sir  B.  Weil,  let'a  bear  what  it  ia  you  think. 

Lady  D.  Bleaa  ua  all,  why  you  anap  one  ap  ao 
—I  aaj,  1  think,  my  dear,  you  have  acquitted 
youraeu  tolerably  well,  and  I  am  perfiecUy  aatia- 
fied. 
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Sir  B.  Humph  1  yon  tllnk  I  hvn  lione  toleni- 
bly  well,  I  Uiiak  lo  too ;  do  you  appivheiid  dmI 
Tolerably  !  for  this  bosuMas  that  yon  think  tole- 
mhly  well  done,  it  but  half  ooncbidad,  let  me  tell 
you:  nay,  what  mom  would  eali  tha  tougb 

rtrt  of  the  undeitaking  remains  unfiniahed ;  but 
dare  sayi  with  your  concnmnoe,  1  ahali  find  it 
easy  enough. 

Lady  D.  What  k  it  you  mean  to  do  with  my 
concorrenoe ;  what  mighty  project  doea  your  wiae 
brain  teem  with  1 

Sir  B.  Nay,  now  1  reflect  on't  again,  I  don't 
think  there'll  be  any  need  of  your  ooneumnoe ; 
for,  nolens  or  voiena,  I'm  determined  it  shaU  be 
done.  In  short,  this  it  is,  I  am  un^terably  re- 
solved from  this  time  forward.  Lady  Dove,  to  be 
sole  and  abwlnte  In  this  houae.  master  of  my  own 
semints,  &ther  to  my  own  coild,  and  aoyereign 
lord  and  governor,  Madam,  over  my  own  wiis. 

LadyD.  You  are  1 

Sir  B.  I  am.  Gods !  Gods  !  what  a  pitifal, 
eontmnptible  figure  does  a  man  make  under  pet- 
ticoat government.  Periah  he  that  'b  mean  enough 
to  stoop  to  such  indignitiae  t  1  am  determined  to 
be  free — 

Patebson  eniersj  and  lohitpen  Ladt  Dove* 

Hah !  how's  this,  Mr.  Peterson )  What  iibectiea 
•  are  these  yoo  take  with  my  wife,  and  before  my 
fnce  ?  no  more  of  these  freedoma,  I  beaeech  you, 
Sir,  as  you  expect  to  answer  it  to  a  husband,  who 
will  have  no  aecrets  whispered  to  liis  wife,  to 
which  he  is  not  imvy;  nor  any  appointmenta 
made,  in  which  he  is  not  a  party. 

Pat.  Hey-day  1  what  a  chanseof  government 
is  here !  figad,  I'm  very  glad  onV-rve  no  notion 
of  a  female  adminiatration.  ^RxU. 

LadyD.  What  insolence  isthis.  Sir  Benjamin ; 
what  ribaldry  do  you  shock  my  ears  with  1  I^st 
me  peas,  Sir,  I'll  atay  no  k>nger  in  the  lame  room 
with  you. 

^r  B.  Not  in  the  eame  room,  not  under  the 
same  roof;  shall  yon  kmg  abide,  unless  you  reform 
yuor  manneiB :  however  for  the  present,  you  most 
be  content  to  stay  where  jfou  are. 

Lady  D.  Whiat,  Sir,  will  yoo  impiiaon  me  in 
my  own  house  1  I'm  sick ;  I'm  ill ;  rm  sufibcated ; 
I  want  air  ^  must  and  wtU  walk  into  the  garden. 

Sir  B.  Then,  Madam,  you  must  find  aome 
l)etter  weapon  than  your  ma  to  parry  my  awoid 
with :  this  pass  1  delend :  what,  Mt  think,  after 
having  encountered  a  man,  I  ahall  turn  my  back 
upon  a  woman!  No,  Madam,  I  have  yentared 
my  life  to  defend  your  honour ;  'twould  be  haid 
if  I  wanted  apirit  to  protect  my  own.  • 

Lady  D.  Ytou,  monster,  would  you  drew  your 
sword  upon  a  woman. 

Sir  B.  Unless  it  haa  been  your  pleasure  to 
make  me  a  monster.  Madam.  I  am  none. 

Lady  D.  Would  you  muroerme,  you  inhuman 
brute  1  Would  you  murder  your  poor,  fond,  de- 
fenceless wife  1 

Sir  B.  Nor  teare,  nor  threats,  neither  scolding, 
nor  aoothinff,  shall  shake  me  from  my  purpose : 
your  yoke,  Lady  Dove^  has  hud  too  lieavy  upon 
my  shouldefs;  I  can  aupport  it  no  bnger:  to- 
morrow, Mailam,  you  leave  this  boose. 

Lady  D.  Will  you  break  my  heart,  you  tyrant  1 
Will  you  torn  me  out  of  doon  to  starye,  you  bar- 
barous man  1 
•£Sr  B.  Oh,  never  fear ;  you  will  fere  to  the  (uU 


as  wallas  you  did  v  mr  fin*  horianfitiB 
in  your  poor,  dear,  dead  Mr.  Scucher'i  im 
Yon  told  me  once-von  pmed  the  paltry  giijba&d 
that  hung  at  bis  bnttonrhale.  mose  thu  ill  i^ 
jewels  my  foUy  had  kvisbed  upon  you.  I  du 
yoaat  year  wuvd;  you  shall  nape  youria«:« 
aadlwiil  take  hick  aU  minej  thajllbeo^;* 


use  to  you  hereafter. 

Lady  I?.  01  Sit  Benjamin,  Sir  BcnjiiDiB,ir 
mercy's  sake,  turn  me  not  out  of  yeor  doon.  I 
will  be  obedient,  gentle,  and  oomplyioff  k  :> 
future;  don't  shame  B10  J  on  my  kneai  I  bent 
you  don't. 

JS:ntar  Belficuv 


SirB,  Mr.  Belfield,  I  am  heartily  gU  to  v 
you ;  don't  go  back,  Sir;  yon  catch  w  iai/fxi  i 
little  unawaree;  but  these  atoaliana  ate  aoi  lu- 
oommon  in  well-oideicd  femiliaB;  levardi  tsi 
puDiabmentaare  the  life  of  govenmicBt,aait^ 
authority  of  a  hnaband  most  be  nj]heidL 

Bel.  mtiL  I  oonfees.  Sir  Benjaina,  I  wai  imlV 
snrpiiaed  at  finding  Lady  Do^e  in  that  tuitadr' 
but  I  never  piy  into  fomily  eecnts;  I  hid  mad 
rather  suppose  your  lady  was  on  her  knees  b  a- 
teroede  with  you  in  my  behalf  than  iia  kudsk 
was  ndoeed  to  that  humble  poatnre  fer  uj  mm 
that  aflecta  heiaeU: 

SirJB.  Sir,  yon  are  free  to  anppoie  vim  >% 
please  for  Lady  Pove;  Tm  wUliog  to  spue  Wc 
that  trouble  on  my  account;  and  tbeietoce  I  If: 
you  plainly,  if  you  will  aign  and  aeal  jooi  aiticb 
this  night,  loHoorrow  moming  Sopaii  M  br 
youn:  I'm  resolved  that  the  am-mmt  dij,  wfaii 
consecmtes  the  redemption  of  my  ftotj,  lU 
confirm  the  surrender  of  yoma. 

LadyD.Ol  Mr.  BelfieUjIbfaeediyoQiAtrr- 
cede  with  this  dear,  cruel  man,  m  mT  hM- 
would  you  believe  that  he  harboon  a  oHi|Q  er 
expelling  me  hia  houses  on  the  vm  dy  too  vhsi 
he  purposes  celebfating  the  nupdtfiofhii  ko^ 
terl 

Bei,  sen.  Come,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  am  ^ 
to  you  ao  a  flnend  in  the  neazeit  oaowxioo:  I 
beg  you  vvitt  not  damp  our  happioeH  witht)  ■»- 
lancbdy  an  event ;  1  will  yentuie  to  jfedge  of- 
self  for  her  ladyahip. 

SirB.  Well,  for  your  aake,  pedii{a,  I  m; 
prolong  her  departure  for  one  day ;  bat  I'm  drtff- 
mined,  if  she  does  stey  to-moirow,  abe  ikiil  ia 
thefiratdish  upon  the  table,  if  lii  onlr  tu  ilio« 
the  company  what  a  refractoiy  wife  io  the  baadt 
of  a  man  of  apirit  may  be  brought  to  nbcui  ta 
Out  wivea,  Mr.  Belfield,  may  Icaaa  m^tad^*. 
and  still  eacape  with  inqmnity:  but  if  oor«  tbrr 
thoroughly  provoke  us,  the  charm  Ini^  "^ 
they  are  kat  lor  evur.  {£»^ 

ACTV. 
SCBNE  l^ThaSM<9ada»i^ 
Bnitr  Goodwin  oim^  FihiiT. 

Chad.  What  you  tdl  me,  Fanny,  pw« 
great  concern,  that  Mr.  Franda  Aogld  itwk  u 
aeduoe  the  innocence  of  my  child  ibr  a  jsHtt 
bribe :  what  can  have  paaaed  to  eoooon^  baa  w 
pot  such  an  affront  upon  yoo  1 

Fanny.  Till  this  propowl,  which  I  ^^J^^ 
I  always  took  Mr.  Fnncia  iur  one  of  the  dbK 
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I  had  mm  net 


bofaavcd,  fDooMtMt  ycunu 
with. 

Good.  To  MT  the  trath^  Fbiuit,  eo  did  I ;  hat 
the  world  b  fall  of  hypocnsy,  and  oar  aoqaaiDt- 
ance  with  him  hai  been  veiy  shoit.— — 

Enter  Francis. 
Hark'e,  yoaoff  nan,  a  woid  with  toq  1  What  ie 
it  I  or  my  chiktren  have  done  to  onend  yoo  ) 

fVan,  Offtnd  ne !  what  ie  it  you  me«n  1 

Good.  When  yoorwaetl  was  strandfd  upon 
our  coast,  did  we  take  advantage  of  yoar  distms  1 
On  the  contrary,  wasn't  this  pcxir  hut  thrown 
open  to  yoar  use,  as  a  receptacle  ror  your  treasures, 
and  a  repose  for  your  fttiffuesl  Have  either  those 
treasores,  or  that  repose,  heen  invaded  1  Whom 
amoDgst  you  have  we  robbed  or  defrauded  1 

/Van.  None,  none ;  your  honesty  has  been  as 
eonspicnoQs  ss  yoor  hospitality. 

Chod.  Why,  then,  having  received  no  injury, 
do  yoa  aeek  to  do  one ;  an  injury  of  the  basest 
nature— —You  see  there  a  poor  giri,  whose  only 
portion  in  this  world  is  her  innocence,  and  of  that 
yoQ  have  snoffht  to 

JVan.  Ilokl :  nor  impnte  designs  to  me  which 
I  abhor ;  yon  say  yoar  daughter  has  no  portion 
hm  her  innocence:  assured  of  that 'I  ask  none 
o|m>  ;  and,  if  she  can  fbrgive  the  etrata^m  I  liave 
made  use  of,  I  am  ready  to  atone  for  it  by  a  life 
devoted  to  her  service. 

Good.  Wen,  Sir,  I  am  happy  to  find  yon  are 
the  man  I  took  you  for,  and  cannot  discommend 
your  caation ;  so  that  if  you  like  my  dai^hter, 
and  Fanny  is  oonaenting— But  soft!  who  have 
we  got  here  » 

Fran.  I  wirfi  Mr.  Patenmi  was  fhrther  for  in- 
terrupting as  just  now. 

SCENE  a 

Enter  Patkrbos. 

Pat.  Pray,  good  people,  isn*t  thsna  a  iady  with 
yoa  of  the  name  of  Viotetta  1 

Good.  There  is. 

Pat.  Can  you  direct  me  to  hev  1  I  have  bosi- 
ness  with  her  of  the  utmost  consequence. 

Good.  Fanny,  jfou  and  Mr.  Francia  step  in 
nod  iet  the  lady  know. 

[EaewU  FjlKnt  and  Francis. 

SCENE  III 

Goodwin  and  Patsrson. 

Good.  If  it 's  no  oflenoe,  Mr.  Peterson,  allow 
me  to  Bsk  you  whether  there  is  any  hope  of  our 
young  gentleman  here,  who  is  just  returned,  suc- 
ceeding in  his  addresses  to  Miss  Dove  1 

Pat.  Certainly  none,  master  Gkwdwin. 

€h>od.  Vm  heartil^y  sorry  for  it 

Pat.  I  find  3KM1  an  a  stranger  to  the  reaaoos 
which  make  >fun>t  it:  but  how  an  yon  inCanstod 
in  bis  success  I 

Chodi  I  am  a  witness  of  hia  virtnas,  and  oon- 
•aqoently  not  indtfisnnt  to  his  aaeeess.      [EsU. 

SCENE  IV, 

Enter  Violetta. 
PaL  Madam,  I  presome  yoar  name  is  Vio- 


FEs.  It  is,  Sir.  ■ 

Pat.  I  vmit  upcn  ^oo,  Madam,  at  Mms  Dosn's 
desire,  and  as  n  paitiwihr  Ihend  of  Mr  Andnw 
Belfield's. 

Vio.  Sir!-^ 

Pat.  Madam  t 

Fib.  Pra^  proceed. 

Pat.  To  intrcat  the  fiivoor  of  yoor  company 
at  Cropley*€astle  upon  business,  wbenin  tfaait 
kdy  and  gentleraan  an  intimately  ooncemed :  I 
presoms.  Madam,  yon  goess  wiiat  1  mean. 

Vw,  kidced,  Sir,  1  cannot  easily  guess  how  I 
can  possibly  be  a  party  in  any  business  between 
Miss  Dove  and  Mr.  Belfield.  I  thought  all  inter- 
eourse  betweean  those  perMmswas  nowentinly 
at  an  end. 

Pat.  Ohi  no.  Madam,  by  no  Beans;  the 
afiair  is  for  from  being  at  an  end. 

Vio.  How,  Sir  i  not  at  an  and  1 

Pat,  So,  Madam;  on  the  contraiy,  foom  Sir 
Benjamin's  great  anxiety  for  the  match,  and, 
above  all,  from  the  very  aeasonable  intelligenoe 
you  was  so  ||ood  to  communicate  to  Miss  So|)faJa, 
1  am  not  without  hopea  that  Mr.  Andrew  Bel- 
field  will  be  happy  enough  to  conquer  all  her 
scruples,  and  en^ge  her  to  consent  to  roarrv  him. 

Ho.  Indeed  1  but  prey,  Sir,  those  scruples  of 
Miss  Dove's,  which  you  flatter  yourself  Mr.  Bel- 
field  will  so  happily  conquer,  bow  is  it  that  kdies 
in  this  country  reconcile  themselves  to  such  mat- 
ten?  I  sbouid  have  thought  such  an  obstacle  ut- 
terly insurmountable. 

Pat.  Why,  to  be  sure,  Madam,  Miss  Dove  has 
had  some  doubts  and  difficulties  to  contend  with : 

but  duty,  you  know and,  as  i  said  before, 

you.  Madam,  you  have  been  a  great  friend  to 
Mr.  BelfieM ;  yon  have  forwards  mattera  sor- 
pnsxngly. 

Vio.  It  is  very  surprising,  truly,  if  I  have. 

Pat,  You  seem  greatly  staggered  st  what  I  tell 
you :  I  see  you  are  a  stranger  to  the  principles 
upon  wluch  young  ladiea  frequently  act  in  th» 
country :  I  believe.  Madam,  in  England,  as  many, 
or  more  matches  are  made  from  pique,  than  for 
love ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  I  take  this  of  Miss 
Dove's  to  be  one  of  that  sort.  There  is  a  certain 
peison,  yoa  know,  who  will  feel  upon  this  occa- 
sion. 

Vio.  Yes ;  I  wt4l  know  there  is  a  certain  par- 
aon,  who  will  feel  upon  thn  occasion ;  but,  are 
the  anfiforinga  of  tiiat  unhappy  one  to  be  convert- 
ed into  raillery  and  amusement  1 

Pat,  Oh,  Madam  I  the  ladies  wiD  teH  you,  that 
therein  consists  the  very  Inxory  of  revenge.-*'-— 
But,  I  beseech  yoo,  have  the  goodneaa  to  make 
haste;  my  friend  Mr.  Beifiakl  may  stand  in  need 
of  your  support. 

Vio,  ThoB  insulted,  I  can  contain  myself  no 
longer.  Upon  what  infernal  ahore  am  I  cast! 
into  what  aodety  of  demons  am  I  fellen  I  that  a 
woman,  whom  hy  an  act  of  honour,  I  would  havt 
ndeem'd  from  ^misery  and  ruin,  shouM  have  the 
inaoienca,  tho  inhumanity,  to  invite  me  to  be  a 
spsctatreaa  of  bar  marriage  with  my  own  hns- 
band! 

Pat.  With  yoor  huAand  f  What  do  I  hear  1 
la  Mr.  Andrew  Belfield  your  huabatid  1 

Vio.  Ay;  do  yoo  doubt  it)  WonU  1  osuld  say 
he  wasnott 

Pat.  Just  HeawRn !  yon  then  are  the  Violetta, 
yon  are  the  Poftngoeas  lady  I  have  heard  so 
WKhof,  and narnsd  t^  Mr.  Baiield:  base  tad 
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perfidious!— Why,  Maihun,  both  Miw  Dove 
tnd  myMf  ooDoeived  that  'twai  the  young  ad« 
ventuKr  with  whom  you  eolfend  ifaipwieek, 
that 

Vio.  What!  liBwaon,  the  bimYe,  geneioua,  ho- 
nourable Lewaon  1 

PeU.  Lewion!  Lewaon!  ae  auie  as  can  be 
you  mean  youog  Belfield ;  for  now  the  leooUee- 
tlon  atrikea  me,  that  Tve  heard  he  took  that  name 
beibie  he  quitted  England.  That  Lewaon,  Ma- 
dam, whom  we  believed  you  married  to,  is  Robert 
Belfield,  and  younger  brother  to  your  husband. 

Vio.  Mercy  defimd  me  i  into  what  dlstreas  had 
this  mutual  mistake  nearly  inwdved  us  1 

Pat.  Come  then,  Madam,  let  ua  kiae  no  time, 
but  fly  with  all  despatch  to  Gropley-castle ;  I  have 
n  pOBt-ehaise  waiting,  which  wdl  convey  us  thi- 
ther in  a  few  minutes:  but,  before  we  go,  I'll 
step  in  and  direct  these  good  people  to  find  young 
fielfiekl,  and  aend  him  after  us— Old  Ironiides 
and  aUmoit  be  there.  [SxU. 

SCSNE  F. 

Ftfj.  Let  me  reflect  upon  my  late— Wedded, 
betrayed,  abandoned !  at  once  a  widow  and  a  wife. 
AU  that  my  soul  held  dear,  in  the  aame  hour  ob- 
tained and  lost  O  frlse,  fiOse  Belfield !  Strong 
indeed  must  be  that  passion,  and  deeply  seated  in 
my  heart,  which  even  thy  treachery  could  not  era- 
dicate! Twice  shipwrecked !  twice  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death ;  just  Heaven )  I  do  not,  dare 
not  murmur ;  nor  can  I  doubt  but  that  the  hand 
invisibly  is  stretched  forth  to  save  me,  and 
through  this  labyrinth  of  sorrow  to  conduct  me  to 
repose. 

Enter  Patbrson. 

Pat.  Now,  Madam,  if  you  will  trust  yourself 
to  my  convoy,  Til  bring  you  into  harbour,  where 
yon  shall  never  sufier  shipwreck  more.  [Eseunt. 

SCENE  VL^StB.  Bbmjavin  Do7£*8  BnuB. 

Enter  Sir  Bbnjamin  Dovb  and  Laot  Dots. 

Sir  B.  Upon  these  terms  and  stipulations, 
Lady  Dofe,  I  consent  to  yoor  renaining  at  Crop- 
ley-castle.  Enjoy  yoor  own  prerogative,  and  leave 
me  in  possession  of  mine:  above  all  thinm,  my 
dear,  I  must  insist  that  Mr.  Peterson  be  hence- 
Ibrward  considered  as  my  friend  and  companion, 
and  not  your  ladyabip's. 

Lady  D.  Na^r,  but  indeed  and  indeed,  my 
dear  Sir  Benjamin,  that  is  bslng  tno  hard  with 
me,  to  debar  me  the  oonmion  gratifications  of 
«vefy  woman  of  dislinction :  Mr.  Paterson,  you 
know,  is  my  venr  particular  Mend. 

Str  B.  Tis  fiir  bis  being  so  very  particular, 
my  dear,  that  I  objjeet  to  hioL 

Lady  D.  Fiienoahip,  Sir  Benjamin,  is  the  vir- 
toons  rscreatmn  of  delicate  and  susceptible  minds ; 
wooU  you  envy  me  that  innocent  pleasure  1  Why 
you  know,  my^  dearest,  that  your  passion  for  me. 
which  was  once  so  violent,  u  now  softened  and 
subsided  into  mere  friendship. 

SirB»  True,  my  dear;  and,  the^albre,  I  am 
afraid  lest  my  k>fe  naving,  by  easy  degiees.  slack- 
ened into  fnendship,  his  frkndsbip  should,  by  as 
natural  a  transition,  qukken  into  love ;  say  no 
more,  thevefiira,  upon  this  point,  but  leave  me  to 
Mr.  Pateraon,  and  Mr.  Paterson  to  me— Go^ 
sand  SopfaM  m  «id--«h,  hMs  she  cnmes:  your. 


it  IS  beo; 


Udyship  need  net  be  mesent 

I  think  my  own  daughter  surely  beia^p  to  ■ 
province,  and  not  yours^-Grood  nMnii^  Iovr 

SCENE  VJL 

B^fer  8<»PKrA. 

Skr  B.  Wen,  dai^hter,  are  yw 
comply  with  my  desucs^  and  give  y 


yoor  kiidfe 


Sapk.  Sir! 

Sir  B.  Mj  heart  is  fixed 
have  watched  late  and  early  to 
and  you'll  find,  my  chid,  when  yofeaam  to  |» 
ruse  your  marriage  settlement,  how  tended;  I 
have  consulted  your  happineas  in  this  BitdL 

iSbp^  Alas!  t  shonU  nev«r  think  of  sesidut 
for  happiness  amongst  deeds  snd  esBvc^uon: 
*tuthe  man  and  not  the  mon^,  that  ii  iriut;  n 
determine  my  bt.  ' 

SirB.  WelLandisnotMr.BeifisUaiDu! 
a  fine  man,  as  I  take  it,  he  is,  and  a  fine  einap 
I'm  sure  he  has  got ;  then  it  lies  so  hand;  aad 
Contiguous  to  my  own ;  only  a  hedge  betmit  u- 
think  of  that,  Sophy,  only  a  hedge  that  puts  hs 
manor  from  mine;  then  consider,  BfceWiie,  bo* 
this  alliance  will  accommodate  matten  in  tie 
boroogh  of  Knavestown,  where  I  and  jbt  iumf 
have  stood  thne  contested  eleolisns  widi  nil,  ai 
lost  two  of  them;  that  sport  wiU  new  be  ttu 
end,  and  our  interests  will  be  consnIidstHi  bjtb 
match,  as  well  as  our  estatea. 

Soph.  Still  you  mistake  my  fflesaim;  I  tift 
of  tl  e  qualitiBs  of  a  man,  you  of  bis  posMBsos; 
I  require  in  a  husband,  good  moois,  goed  aitiiii, 
and  good  aense ;  what  has  all  this  todo  wdb  eoe- 
lus  estates,  connected  interests,  andooaksed 


Sir  B.  I  dont  i^htly  vndeniand  vbst  wt 
would  have,  child ;  but  this  I  weO  kooe,  tbit 
if  ironey  ahine  will  not  make  s  woeBso  bipfi^, 
'twill  alwaya  purchase  that  that  wiB. — i  bi^ 
Sophy,  you've  done  thinking  of  that  nadlBg, 
Nile,  young  fellow.  Bob  BeUMd. 

Si^h.  Perish  all  thought  of  bin,  fer  fwr!- 
Nothing  can  be  more  cmitrary,  more  imeoiiile 
in  nature,  than  my  union  with  yoong  Bctfdd  :- 
age,  ngliness,  ill-natnie,  bring  any  Ihiag  to  bt 
arms,  rather  than  him. 

Sir  B.  But  why  ao  angry  with  Un,  duU  W 
This  violent  detestation  and  ahhomnee  ii  «  d- 
vourable  a  symptom  as  any  reasonsbiB  bwr  owU 
wish  for. 

SCENE  rill 

Enter  Patsrsov. 

Pat.  Joy  to  yeu,  Sir  Benjanunl  tHyiftf^ 
yon  both  I  the  bridegroom  lathis  tiaRsani^; 
vre  aaw  his  equipage  enter  the  awne  i*  mb 
drove  into  the  court. 

SirB.  Mr.  Pateman,  Sir,  I  kvomvuiSfA 
your  friend  ta  to  be  a  bridegroom;  I  fod  m 
daughter  here  ao  cold  and  unoomplm,  for  sr 
own  part,  I  don't  know  how  1  slwil  look  Ml 


Belfield  in  the  face. 

Pat.  Fear  nothing,  Sir  Bemanin :  rnk^  w» 
and  receive  your  son  in  law;  I  have  De««toa»r^ 
municats'  Miss  Dove,  which  I  am  eoo6d(iit,vi3 
dispose  her  to  comply  with  all  yotf  nidn 
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Sir  B,  W«il,  Sir,  I  tludt  laaw  W  io  your 
tntonn-  Thk  obliging^  MUtknan  undertakM 
Qoi  only  for  ay  wife,  but  for  my  daoghlnr  too. 

[EsU, 

Soph,  I  MB  mvpiind.  Mr.  PMwmo 

PM.  HoU,  fiAMkM,  for  om  momaot:  I  haw 
tatde  ft  dbwwty  of  Iho  iMi  iapoilaiiee  lo  your 
wnlfoxe :  you  m  in  an  error  with  legaid  to  younir 

fi<»U!eld ^Yioletta,  the  lady  yoabeHnad  him 

married  to,  k  here  in  the  bovae;  I  haw  brought 
her  liitlier  at  your  reqncet,  and  from  her  I  learn 
Umt the  elder  brother  ie  her  hnaband;  he,  who 


thie  VOTT  morning,  but  for  mydinovery,  had  been 
yoanabo. 

Skph.  What'a  thia  yon  mil   me,  Sir 
Where k thie  lady,  where  ie  Violetto;  where  ie 
yoang  Beiieldt 

Pai.  Vioietta.  Madam,  I  have  put  nnder  aale 
oonvoT,  and  by  thie  time  yovrwaitmg  woman  liaa 
lodged  her  pnvately  in  the  ekoet  of  year  bed- 
diamber;  there  you  wiU  find  her,  and  learn  the 
whole  prooem  of  thie  providential  eeeapeg^Ill 
only  epeak  a  wofd  to  Sir  BenjamiBf  and  eome  to 
vou  withooft  any  foither  delay.      [EsU  Sophia. 

8CBNB  IX. 

Bnier  Sir  Bcwimin  Dotb,  ami  Bblfulii, 


Sir  B,  WeU,  Mr.  PaterNH,  what  myi  my 
daitthterl 

Al.  Every  thing  that  beoomee  an  obedient 
danghter  to  my ;  lo  that  if  thie  gentleman  ie  not 
DtcM  completely  happy  within  thie  hoar,  the 
fault  wiU  be  at  hia  door,  and  m>t  vrith  Mim  So- 
phie. 

Sir  B,  Thie  u  good  nevre,  Patenon :  bot  I  am 
imnataem  to  have  the  eeremony  eoncloded :  the 
belle  are  ringing,  the  panon  ie  waiting,  ana  the 
eouipBgee  are  at  the  door ;  itep  np  to  Sophia,  and 
tell  her  to  haeten :  and  hark*e,  my  frieod,  ae  yon 
goby  Lady  Daw%  doatf  give  her  a  call,  do  yoo 
mind  me,  only  a  call  at  the  door :  don't  yof«  go 
in ;  ehe '«  baW  at  work  upon  a  hurge  paroe^  of 
ribanda,  whicn  I  have  given  her  to  make  into 
wedding  foioun,  ehe*U  be  vmy  angry  if  yoa  go 
into  her  chamber.    Go,  gO|  get  yon  gone. 

[BsU  PATBftaON. 

Bel.  am.  How  oomee  it  to  pam,  Sir  Benjamin, 
that  Mr.  Patawon  baeomm  eo  neoeeeaiy  an  agent 
in  the  female  affidn  of  you  femily  1  I  confem 
to.  yoo,  nqr  pride  ie  wounded,  when  I  find  I  am 
tonank  himfor  voardaoghliMr'eeonaenttoinaRy 
■ML  The  man  that  can  prevail  upon  a  woman 
lo.aet  aganet  her  liking,  whai  may  ha  neH  pe^ 
mndehartodowithitf 

SirB.  Yaor  remark  b  juat;  Patermn  haa  cer- 
tainly aorae  aecret  Acuity  of  pevMiaaon ;  and  all 
tfiatcan  be  eaid  ie,  thatltia  better  to  eee  yoar  dan- 
ger before  marriage,  than  to  be  feelii^  it  out, 
aa  I  have  done,  afterwarda. 

SCENB  X. 

Emer  KjATTAtn  laoNaiDia,  and  BiLPriLD, 
junior, 

•ihr  B,  What,  old  acqnaintance,  are  voa  eome 
to  TCJoioe  with  me  on  thia  oooaakm  1— Bob 
fielfieM  too,  aa  I  Kve;  yoa  are  both  heartily  wel- 
eome       1  ooold  have  apared  their  ▼iait  imtwith- 


BeL  Mn.  My  brother  here  1  veiallon ! 

BeLjuH.  Sir  Benjamin,  I  come  now  to  dain. 
your  momiae  of  one  hoor'a  oonveraation  with 
your  oaQghter. 

StrB.  ThedevUyoudo! 

BeLsen.  RidiculoiiB! 

BtLjyn.  To  tou.  Sir,  obligationa  of  thie  soft 
may  be  matter  of  ridicule ;  bat  while  I  reUgiouBly 
obeerve  aU  promieee  I  make  lo  otheri,  1  ehall  ex- 
pect othen  to  be  ae  obeervant  of  thoae  they  make 
tome. 

Bd.  am.  Sir,  I  have  a  moet  profoand  venem- 
tion  for  your  principlee,  and  am  happy  to  find 
toor  nnderetanding  eo  much  cultivated  in[  travel : 
but  in  spite  of  your  addreea,  yon  will  find  it  nther 
difikult  to  induce  me  to  wave  my  right  in  Mim 
0ove  in  fevour  of  a  profeeaed  adventurer. 

Bd.jun.  ShameleM,  unfeeling  man!  an  ad- 
venturer do  yoa  odl  me  1  You,  wnoee  onbrotherir 
pereecotion  drove  me  to  tlue  haardooa,  thia  humV- 
liating  occupation  7 

/rm.  tiirmh !  Bob !  no  reflecUona  apon  priva- 
teering ;  it  has  lined  your  pockets  well,  you  young 
ragoe :  and  yoa  may  tell  your  fine  brother  there, 
that  are  have  landeid  treaaure  enoagh  upon  hie 
eetate  to  bay  the  fee-simple  of  it:  ay,  and  for 
what  I  know,  of  Sur  Wiaeacre'a  here,  into  the 
baivain. 

&T  B,  What 'a  that  yoo  my,  Captain  Iron- 
t    Let's  have  a  wora  in  a  comer  vrith  yoa. 

Bel.  ten.  Look'e,  Sir,  if  you  conceive  yourself 

wfoiiged  by  me,  there  ia  bat  one  way* ^Yoa 

know  your  remedy. 

Bel.  /uii.  I  know  yoor  meaning,  brother,  and 
to  demonstrete  how  much  greater  mv  courage  b 
than  yoon,  i  must  confem  to  yoa,  I  dare  not  ac- 
cept your  proposal. 

Sir  B.  Ko^  no,  Pve  given  him  enoagh  of  that, 
I  believe. 

iron.  Bob  Belfield,  if  I  did  not  know  thee  for 
a  fed  of  mettle,  1 8houkIn*t  tcU  what  to  make  of 
aU  thia  >— for  my  own  part,  I  underetand  none  of 
your  eciapfes  and  refinements,  not  I ;  a  man  is  ^a 
man  *,  and  if  I  take  care  to  gi^  an  uTront  to  no 
man,  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  take  an  afiTront 
from  no  man. 

Sir  B,  Come,  gentlemen,  ao^Mod  your  dispute ; 
here  comm  my  daughter,  wt  blBT  decide  betwiit 
you. 

BeLjun,  Let  me  receive  my  aentenoe  from  her 
lipe,  aim  I  will  aobmit  to  it. 

EnierSotmAf  pATsnaoif,  and  Lidt  Dote. 

Sir  B.  Here  'a  a  yoang  gentleman,  daughter, 
that  wiU  take  no  demal;  he  comm  to  forfafi  the 
banna  joat  when  yoa  are  both  going  into  Ihn 
chnreh  to  be  married. 

Soph,  Upon  my  word,  thia  ia  aomething  ao  ex- 
tvsordinary.  What  are  tlie  gentleman's  reaaona 
fix  thia  benanour  1 

filtr  J7.  He  daima  a  sort  of  pronuae  feom  ma 
that  he  ahoold  be  indulged  in  an  hour'a  oonveraa- 
tkm  with  you,  before  you  givo  yoor  hand  to  hia 
brother. 

Sgph.  An  honr'a  convermtiont   What  littla 
that  gentleman  can  have  to  my  to  me,  I  beUeve, 
I  said  in  a  very  few  minntm. 
§en.   I  think,  brother,  this  eonvermtion 
don't  promise  a  grmt  deal. 

Soph.  In  the  first  place,  then,  I  own  to  thia 
gentleman,  and  the  company  present,  that  there 
waa  a  time  when  I  eatettainedtlmhighaatopinkiii 
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of  his  merit,  ^^aj,  I  will  not  acniple  to  confeM 
that  1  hful  conceived  a  regard  for  him  of  the  ten- 
derest  sort. 

iron.  And  j)iay,  young  lady,  how  came  mj 
nephew  to  forfeit  your  good  optnion  1 

iSopA.  By  a  conduct,  Sir,  that  most  for  ever 
forfeit  not  my  esteem  only,  but  youn  and  all  man- 
kind's :  I  am  sorry  to  be  bis  »xuser,  bat  1  will 


Btlaeh.  My^wife! 

Sir  B.  Hey-^y  I  here  %  a  torn. 

Iron.  I  thought  bow 'twoold  ba. 

Vio»  Yes,  Sir,  your  fiiithfal,yoar  fcraakenwii 

^e{.Mn.  Uowahanih)okiuMMijoBl     Viu 
shall  i  say  %    Where  dbaii  I  hide  m  anfoi-M 
Oh !  fhke  me  in  your  anne,  and  in  that  sou 
ter  let  me  find  fofgiTeoeas  and  protection. 


appeal  to  jou,  Mr.  Belfield,  who  are  his  t>rother,  '     Flo.  Be  this  yoar  only 
whether  it  b  reconcileable  either  to  honour  or        "^  *'^  ""'""  *'  """""^  " 
humanity,  to  prosecute  an  affair  of  marriaee  with 
one  woman,  when  you  are  previously  and  indtB> 
pensably  eneaged  to  another. 

Bel.  $tn.  tlumph  I 

Soph.  ^  Yet  this,  Sir,  is  the  treatment  I  have  re- 
ceived :  judge,  therefore,  if  I  can  desire  or  con- 
sent to  have  anv  long  conversation  with  a  gentle- 
man who  is  under  such  engagements ;  nay,  whom 
I  can  prove  actually  mamed  to  anUher  woman 
in  this  very  house,  and  ready  to  vouch  the  truth 
of  what  I  assert.  Judge  for  me,  Mr.  Belfield, 
could  you  believe  any  man  capable  of  such  com- 
plicated, such  inconceivable  villany  % 

Bel.  sen.  Heavens !  Tliis  touches  me  too 
closely. 

Sir  B.  Sir,  I  would  fain  know  what  etcuse 
you  can  have  for  this  behaviour  1  I  can  tell  you, 
Sir,  I  don't  understand  it. 

Lady  D.  Oh!  fy  upon  you,  Mr.  Belfield!  1 
wonder  you  are  nek  ashamed  to  show  your  face  in 
this  family. 

Sir  B.  Who  desired  you  to  put  in  your  oar  1 

Iron.  Why,  sirrah,  would  not  one  wife  content 
^ou  1  'Tis  enough  in  all  reason  for  one  man ;  is 
It  not.  Sir  Benjaiuin  1 

Bel.  jun.  Sir,  when  it  is  proved  I  am  married, 
accuse  me. 

Iron.  Look'e,  Bob,  T  don't  aocnse  yon  for  mar- 
rying, 'twas  an  indiscretion,  and  I  can  for^ve  it: 
mit  to  deny  it  is  a  meanness,  and  I  abhor  it. 

Soph.  ^r.  Belfield,  do  you  say  nothing  upon 
this  occasion. 

Bel.  ten.  Paterson,  I  am  struck  to  the  htert ;  I 
cannot  support  my  guilt :  I  am  married  to  Vio- 
Ictta ;  save  me  the  confusion  of  relating  it ;  this 
dishonourable  engagrment  for  ever  I  renonnce ; 
nor  will  I  rest  till  T  have  made  atonement  to  an 
injured  wife.  Madam,  I  beg  leave  to  withdraw 
for  a  few  minutes. 

Bel.  jun.  Hold,  Sir;  this  contrivance  is  of  your 
forging :  you  have  touched  me  too  near :  and  now, 
if  you  dare  draw  your  sword,  follow  me. 

Soph.  Hold,  gentlemen,  you  forget  the  lady  is 
BOW  in  the  house;  she  is  a  witness  that  will 
efifectually  put  an  end  to  your  dispute :  I  will  con- 
duct her  hither.  [Exit. 

Bel.  jun.  I  agree  to  it. 

Iron,  Hark'e,  nephew,  I  shrewdly  suspect  you 
have  been  laying  a  train  to  blow  yourself  up:  if 
once  Bob  comes  fairly  alongside  of  you,  youMl 
find  your  quarters  too  hot  to  hold  you  :  1  never 
yet  found  my  boy  out  in  a  lie,  and  sna'nt  tamely 
sie  a  lie  imposed  U[)on  him ;  for  while  he  is  ho-^ 
nest,  and  I  have  breath,  he  shall  never  want  a 
friend  to  stand  by  him,  or  a  fiither  to  protect  him. 

Bel.  sen.  Mr*  Paterson,  explain  my  story;  I 
will  depart  this  ijistunt  in  search  of  Violetta. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Vtoletta. 

Sofph.  Stay,  I  conjure  you;  stay,  turn,  and 
Mk  back  upon  this  lady  beibfo  you  go. 

[Pre^niing  ViO. . 
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BH.  jun.  Was  it  then  a 
death? 

BeLsen.  What's  this  I  hearl  Oh!  brathri 
can  you  peirdon  tool  . 

Bel.  jun.  Be  indeed  a  brother,  sjid  k<  •hi«  pi<M 
videnttal  event  be  the  renovation  d  jaut  tntiS} 
ship.  I 

Bel.  sen.  What  shall  I  sty  to  yon,  Madact  j 
I  To  Sonru]  Palenon,  yna  know  my  hmt-  | 
bear  witness  to  it's  ranorae.  By  Heaven,  lu}  ht.  j 
ciet  rasoKition  was  instantly  lo  liave  dtymtud  :a  j 
search  of  this  my  injured  wife ;  but  Pm  nuc  tri «. 
thy  of  even  yoar  resentment:  here  is  one  tiut  i 
meiite  and  tetume  yoar  feve. 

[Tvming  t9  his  bntk^. 

Iron.  Come,  god-daughter,  we  cnn  never  mt 
the  fleet 's  fiiirl^  con>e  to  an  anchor,  whilr  ti« 
admiral's  ship  is  out  at  sea.  IPreseKling^  Ba-  i 
tiELDt  junior.]  My  nephew  here  is  as  bi;>uat  a  j 
lad  as  lives,  and  loves  von  at  the  aoo]  o(  hia . 
give  him  your  hand,  and  PU  broach  the  bsi  cbut 
of  dollars  to  make  him  a  fortune  deservio^  ^tn. 
What  say  you,  my  okl  friend  1 

Sir  B,  Here 's  my  hand  !  Pve  spoke  the  wnd; 
she's  his  own.  Lady  Dove,  I  wont  bear  a  sjiit- 
ble  to  the  contrary. 

Iron.  Then  the  galleon  is  thy  own  htn. 

What  should  an  old  fellow  like  um*  do  wtih  ito- 
ney  .1  Give  me  a  warm  night-oap,  a  tift  ot  punch, 
and  an  elbow-chair  in  your  chiuim'y-corwr:  ixtd 
ril  lay  up  for  the  rest  of  my  days. 

Bu.\un.  How  shall  1  give  ntteianoe  to  m 
gratitude  or  my  love  1 

Enter  GooDWiw,  Fapwt,  Francis,  Pbili?.«jib 
Lucv. 

Sir  B.  So,  so !  more  work  tat  the  penen. 

Iron.    What!   Francia,  hi        ' 
mate,  and  art  bound  upon  a 
as  wen  as  thy  master  1 

Pran.  Ay,  Sir;  eo  he  is  happj  as  wril  is  of- 
self,  and  .has  no  objection  (o  my  oiaioe. 

Bei.  ten.  What !  are  you  all  aaaemfaled  to  sfcr- 
whelm  me  with  confusion  1  Like  aone  poor  ts^ 
prit,  surrounded  by  a  erowd  of  whniiasis,  I  stud 
convicted  and  apoalied.  Bat  aO  year  wtsqsi 
shall  be  redressed;  yours  Goodwin;  Phi%»i: 
Lucy's :  my  whole  -life  ahall  be  cmpkiyed  in  sds 
of  justice  and  atonement.  Vixtne,  rad  thii  vs- 
tuous  woman,  wem  my  first  ruling'  { 


Now  they  resume  the  social  aofl  control 
And  k>ve  and  happiness  possess  my  soul. 

[EsetaUomMtL 


EPILOGUE. 

Wno  but  has  seen  the  cetebrated  strife, 
Where  Reynold  calls  the  canvass  into  ji^ 
And,  'twixt  the  tragic  and  the  comic  niase. 
Courted  of  both,  and  dubious  where  ti.  d 
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*  immortal  Actor  itands  1 ^Hera  we  espy 

awiul  figure  pcwnting  to  the  sky ; 
pare,  eablime,  couunanding  form  she  been, 
d  in  her  sane,  an  unsheathed  dagger  wean, 
t'other  side,  with  sweet  attractive  mien, 
e  pbyfol  oniBe  of  Comedy  is  seen ; 
p,  with  a  tbouaand  soft  bewitching  smiles, 
stress  of  love,  his  yielding  heart  beguiles ; 
»  whrsr  's  the  heart  so  harden'd  to  withstand 
e  fond  eompobien  of  so  fair  a  hand  t) 
il  would    she   here   bestow   those  y 


i! 


winnmg 


tis  night  we'd  Bx  her  empire  in  your  heaits;- 

» traffic  naesions  should  defiice  the  age, 

it  all  stuvold  catch  good   humour  from   the 

stage: 
le  storming  husband,  and  miperious  wife, 
Duld  learn  the  doctrine  of  a  quiet  life ; 


The  plodding  drudge,  should  here  at  times  resort, 
And  leave  his  stupid  club,  and  stummy  port ; 
The  pensive  politician,  who  foresees 
Clouas,  storms,  and  tempeats,  in  the  calms  of  peace ; 
The  scribbling  tribe,  who  vent  their  angry  spleens 
In  songs,  prints,  pamphlets,  papers,  masazincs : 
Lndos  and  Anti-Locius,  pro's  and  con^. 
The  list  of  placets,  and  of  plaoet-nons ; 
The  taobfaing  vulgar,  and  tne  rujing  gi^t, 
And  all  who  storm  and  all  who  steer  the  state ; 
Here  should  forget  the  labour  of  the  day, 
And  laugh  their  carea,  and  their  complaints  away, 
The  wretoh  of  Jonathana,  whocrush'u  with  shame. 
Crawls  lamely  out  from  India's  desperate  game. 
Safely  might  speculate  within  these  walls ; 
For  here,  while  you  approve,  stock  never  fails : 
Pleased  then,  indulge  the  efforts  of  to-nt(rht, 
Nor  grudge  to  give,  if  you've  received  delight. 


THE  CARELESS  HUSBAND: 

A.  OOMBDY, 

IN  FIVB  ACra. 

BY  COLLEY  GIBBER,  Esq. 


REMARK& 

Tbm  comedy,  u  it  woolddo  bonoor  to  the  pen  of  any  iBodern,  will  eetabUih  tin  Ikine  of  OoOey  CiMer. 
It  abounds  in  eorreet  delineatione  of  poliibed  lilb,  and  many  eiirewd  aentimenU  of  ckaiacter.  Tim  at 
lelicacy  in  the  recovery  of  the  libertine,  which  every  reader  or  spectator  fbels  and  reoaivas  aa  a  liasoa  br  vtrt 
the  heart  may  become  the  better. 

*  Yotur  gentleness  shall  more. 
More  than  your  fbroe  sMve  ns  to  featleiiea.* 

For  so.  In  the  langoage  of  Bbakspeare,  it  mlfht  be  said  to  avcfy  lefonDer  whoae  disdpHBa  aeeaiB  femh  isi  m 
HiaUUe. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

Lord  Momblotx. 
Lded  Foppinotom. 
Sui  Charlbs  East. 

Ladt  Bettt  Mooub. 

LadtEist. 

Ladt  Geavsaim. 

Mm.  Edoimo,  Woman  to  Lady  Eaqr* 

cnm^WiDdsar. 


PROLOGUE. 

Op  bU  the  Tarioai  vieea  of  the  age, 
And  sboala  oftooit  exposed  upon  the  stage, 
How  few  are  lash'd  that  call  for  aatire'e  rage ! 
What  can  you  think  to  see  oar  plays  so  fbu 
Of  madmen,  coxcombs,  and  the  dimling  fool  1 
Of  cits,  of  sharpers,  rakes,  and  roaring  millies, 
Of  cheats,  ofcoekolds,  aldermen,  andculliesl 
Would  not  one  swear.  Were  taken  for  a  rule. 
That  satire'a  rod,  in  the  dramatk  school. 
Was  only  meant  for  the  incorrigible  fool  1 


As  if  too  vice  and  folly  y 
' To  the  vile  scum  alone  of  homan  kind; 
Cnatvres  a  mose  should  eeom:  siieh  atfrt 

trash 
Deserves  not  satire's  but  the  hangman's  Issk 
Wr^ehes  so  for  shut  out  from  sense  of  shuM, 
Newgate  or  Bedlam  only  sbookl  ledaim : 
For  satire  ne'er  was  meant  lo  make  wild  wa 

steritame. 

No  Sii» 

We  rather  think  the  peieons  fit  for  plays, 
Ave  they  whose  biith  and  edneation  savs 
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rhey'vB  enmy  hdp  tbal  shoold  impranae  man- 
kind, 
Tct  flftiU  live  flkves  to  a  vile  tainted  mind ; 
Mich  as  in  wit  are  often  aeen  t'  abound, 
\jid  jet  bave  some  weak  pazt,  whora  fot^'i 

Ibund; 
F*or  fi>llMM  apfoot  like  weeda,  hi^iieat  in  fruitfbl 

ground. 
A.nd  tea  OTwrved,  the  garden  of  the  mind 
To  no  inftative  weed  'a  so  much  inclined, 
.^  A  the  lAnk  pride  that  lome  from  affectation  find. 
A  folly  too  well  known  to  make  ita  court 
With  moat  auoceas  among  the  better  sort 
S«jch  Sire  the  peraons  we  to-day  provide. 
And  nature'a  foola  ior  once  arc  laid  aaiae. 
This   ia  the  ground,  on  .which  our  play  we 

build; 
But  in  the  structure  must  to  judgment  yield : 
And  where  the  poet  iailain  ait,  or  care, 
We  heig  your  wonted  mercy  to  the  player. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  Z^-Sni  Chirlbs  Eirr'a  Lodf- 

Eater  Ladt  Ea^t. 

Lady  E,  Was  ever  woman'a  smxH  bqr  an  in- 
iurio«w  hoaband,  broke  like  minai  A  vile  tteen- 
tiooB  man!  must  he  bring  home  hia  fbHies  tool 
WfODg  me  with  mj  very  servant!  O!  how  te- 
dimM  a  relief  ia  paijenee  I  and  yet  in  my  eondi- 
tioQ  'tis  the  only  remedy:  for  to  reproach  him 
with  my  wrom,  is  takinc  on  myaeli  the  means 
of  a  nedresa,  Mddiqg  denanee  to  hia  falsehood, 
and  aatorally  but  provoke  him  to  undo  me.  The 
uneasy  tho^bt  of  my  continual  jealouay  may 
itisx  him  to  a  fixed  aversion;  and  hithaEto, 
though  he  negiecta,  I  cannot  thuik  he  hatea  ae.-> 
It  must  hew:  ainoel  wa»tpowertopleaaehin,he 
never  shall  upbraid  me  wiUi  an  attempt  of  making 
him  uneasy— My  eyea  and  tongue  akall  vet  be 
blind  and  nlent  to  my  wrongs;  nor  would  1  have 
him  think  my  v^tua  owld  auapect  him,  till  by 
Mine  groas  apparent  proof  of  nis  miadoing,  he 
forces  me  to  soo    and  to  foigive  it 

JBMpr  Edqino  koitify, 

Edg.  O  Madam  I 

Lady.E  What  *a  the  matter  1 

Ed^,  I  have  the  strangest  thing  to  show  your 
tadrship such  a  discovery 

Lady  E.  You  are  reaolved  to  make  it  without 
much  ceremony,  1  find.  What 's  the  business, 
prayl 

Edg.  The  buaineas.  Madam,  I  have  not  pa- 
tience to  tell  you ;  1  am  out  of  breath  at  the  veij 
thooffhto  on't ;  I  shall  not  be  able  to  apeak  thia 
half  hour. 

Ladv  E.  Not  to  the  purpoae,  f  believet  but 
RK>thinks  you  tajk  unpertinently  with  a  great  deal 
of  ease. 

Edg.  Nay,  Madam,  perhaps  net  so  imperti- 
nent as  your  ladyship  thinks;  there  ia  that  will 
•peak  to  the  purpose,  I  am  sure— A  base  man — 
[Gipet  a  letter. 

Lady  E.  What  Is  thial  An  opea  letter! 
Whence  oomea  it  t 
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Edg.  Nay.  read  It,  Madam,  too  will  aoen 

guess If  these  are  the  tricks  of  nusbanda,  keep 

me  a  maid  still,  say  I. 

Lady  £.  [Lffokingom, the  tuperacripHon.'l  To 
Sir  Charlea  Eaav!  5a!  Too  well  I  know  thk 
hateful  hand.~6  my  heart :  but  I  must  veil  ray 
jealousy,  which  'tis  not  fit  this  creature  ahouU 
suppose  I  am  acquainted  with.  [Aridc.\  Thia 
direction  is  to  your  master;  how  came  you  by 
iti 

Edg.  Why,  Madam,  aa  my  master  was  laying 
down,  after  he  came  in  from  hunting,  he  aent  me 
into  ius  dreasing-room  to  fetch  hia  anufiPbox  out 
of  Ms  waieteoaf  pocket,  and  so  as  I  was  search- 
ing for  tlui  box.  Madam,  there  I  fcund  this  wick- 
ed letter  from  a  nustress  \  which  I  had  no  sooner 
read,  but,  I  declare  it,  mv  very  blood  rose  at  him 
again ;  methought  I  could  have  torn  him  and  her 
to  pieces. 

Lady  E.  Intolerable!  This  odious  thing's 
jealous  of  him  herself,  and  wante  me  to  join  with 
ner  in  a  revenge  upon  him — Sure,  I  am  fallen,  in- 
deed! But  Were  to  make  me  lower  yet,  to  let  her 
think  1  understand  her.  [Aside. 

Edg.  Nay,  pn^,  Madam,  read  it,  you  will  be 
oat  of  patience  at  It. 

Lady  E.  You  are  bold,  mistress;  has  my  in* 
dulgence,  or  your  zauiei^e  good  humour,  flattered 
yon  into  the  assurance  of  reading  his  letters ;  a 
liberty  I  never  gave  myself— Sere — lay  it  where 
you  had  it  immediately— should  he  know  of  your 
sauciness,  ^twould  not  be  my  favour  could  protect 
you.  [Erit 

Edr.  Your  favour!  many  come  up!  sure  I 
don't  depend  upon  your  favour ! — It 's  not  coma 
to  that,  I  hope. — Poor  creature — don't  you  think 
I  am  my  master's  mistress  for  nothing— You  shaL 
find,  Madam',  I  won't  be  snapped  up  aa  I  have 
been — Not  but  it  vexes  me  to  think  she  should 
not  be  as  uneasy  as  I.  I  am  sure  he  is  a  base  man 
to  me,  and  I  oomd  cry  my  eyes  out  that  she  should 
not  think  him  as  bad  to  her  every  jot.  If  I  am 
wronged,  sure  she  ma^  very  well  expect  it.  that  ia 
but  his  wife — A  conceited  thing — she  need  not  be 
so  easy  neither — I  am  as  handsome  as  she,  I  hope 
—Here 's  my  master— 111  try  whether  I  am  to  be 
huffed  by  her,  or  no.  [  Wa&e  behind. 

Enter  Sut  Charles  East. 

Sir  C.  So !  The  day  is  come  again !— life  but 
rises  to  another  stage^  and  the  same  dull  Journey 
is  belbre  ua. — How  like  children  do  we  judge  of 
happiness !  When  I  waa  stinted  in  my  fortune^ 
almost  every  thing  was  a  pleasure  to  me,  because 
most  things  then  being  out  of  my  reach,  I  had 
always  the  plaaaue  of  hopin||[  for  them;  now  fin>- 
tune  's  in  my  hand,  she  is  aa  insipid  aa  an  old  ao> 
quaintence— It  ia  mighty  silly,  faith.— Just  the 
same  thing  by  my  wife,  too :  f  am  tokf  ahe  is  ex- 
tremely handsome,  nay,  ana  have  heard  a  greal 
many  people  eayahe  la  certainly  the  beat  womaa 
in  the  world— Why,  I  dont  know  but  ahe  may. 
yet  I  could  never  find  that  her  peiaon  or  gora 
qualities  gave  me  any  concern— In  my  eye,  th* 
woman  has  no  more  cnarms  than  my  mother. 

Edg.  Hum ! — ^he  takea  no  notice  of  me  yci— 
111  let  him  aee  I  can  Uke  aa  little  notice  of 
him.  [She  walka  by  him  gravdy,  he  tumt  her 
about  and  holde  her,  the  etrvggiee.]  Pray, 
Sir! 
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Sir  C.  A  prettj  pert  air,  thai-*Ill  hnmoof 
it— What  *f  the  matter,  child  1  Aire  not  yoa  well  1 
KiflB  me,  humv. 

Edg.  No,  the  deaoe  ftlch  me  if  I  do. 

SSrV  C  Has  any  thing  pot  thee  out  of  hnmoar, 
love? 

J5d|^.  No,  Sir,  'tis  not  worth  my  beii%  out  of 
humour  at— -though  if  ever  you  have  any  thing  to 
Say  to  me  again,  rll  be  burned. 

Svr  C.  Somebody  has  belied  me  to  thee. 

Edg.  No,  Sir,  'tis  you  have  belied  yoorsdf  t« 
me — Did  not  I  ask  you,  when  you  first  made  a 
a  fool  of  me,  if  you  would  be  always  constant  to 
me;  and  did  not  you  say,  I  might  be  sure  you 
would  1    And,  here,   instead  of  that,  you  are 

Sdng  on  in  your  cid  intrigue  with  my  t^dy 
ravedrs. 

SlrC.  So 

Edg.  Beside,  don*t  you  sufier  my  lady  to  huff 
me  every  day  as  if  I  were  her  dog,  or  had  no 
more  concern  with  you — I  declare  I  wont  bear  it 
and  she  sha'n't  thmk  to  huff  me— for  aufht  I 
kn6w,  I  am  as  agreeable  as  she :  and  though  sha 
dares  not  take  any  notice  of  your  baseness  to  her, 
you  sha'n't  think  to  use  me  so— and  so  nray  take 
your  nasty  letter — I  know  the  hand  well  enough 
— Ibr  my  part  I  vront  stay  in  the  family  to  oe 
abused  at  tliis  rate :  I,  thatliave  refused  lords  and 
dukes  for  your  sake:  fd  have  you  to  know.  Sir, 
I  have  had  as  many  blue  and  green  ribbons  after 
me,  for  aught  I  know,  as  would  have  made  me  a 
falbala  apron. 

Sir  C.  My  Lady  Graveairs !  my  nasty  k^tterl 
and  I  wont^  stay  in  the  family !  Efeath !  Vm  in  a 
pretty  condition ! — What  an  unlimited  privilege 
has  this  jade  got  from  being  a  whore  ? 

Edg.  I  suppose,  Sir,  you  think  to  use  every 
body  as  you  do  your  wife. 

Sir  C.  My  wife,  hah!  Come  hither  Mra 
Edging]  hark  you,  drab. 

[Setting  her  by  the  ehoulder, 

Edg.  Oh ! 

Sir  C.  When  you  speak  of  my  wife,  you  are 
to  say  your  lady,  and  you  are  never  to  speak  of 
your  lady  to  me  in  any  regard  of  her  being  my 
wife— for,  look  you,  child,  you  are  not  her 
strumpet,  but  mme,  therefore  I  only  give  yog 
leave  to  be  saucy  with  me. — In  the  next  place, 
you  are  never  to  suppose  there  is  any  such  pexson 
as  mv  Lady  Graveairs;  and,  lastly,  my  pretty 
'  one,  now  came  you  by  this  letter  1 

Edg.  It 's  no  matter,  perhaps. 

Sir.  C.  Aye,  but  if  you  should  not  tell  mc 
quickly,  how  are  you  sure  I  wbnt  take  a  great 
piece  of  flesh  out  of  your  shoul^er.l — My  dear. 

[Skckes  her. 

Edg.  O  lud !  O  lud !  I  will  tell  you,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Ctuickly,  then 

Edg.  Oh !  I  took  it  out  of  your  pocket,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  When  ] 

Edg.  Oh!  this  morning,  when  you  sent  me 
for  your  snuff-box. 

.  Sir  C.  And  your  ladyship's  pretty  curiosity 
has  looked  it  over,  I  presume — ha — 

[Shake*  her  again, 

Edg.  O  lud !  dear  Sir,  don't  be  angry— indeed 
.  Ill  never  touch  one  again. 

Sir  C.  I  don't  believe  you  will,  and  111  tell 
70U  how  you  shall  be  sure  you  never  will. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  a  By  stead&stly  believing  that  the  next 


time  you  oSer  it,  yon  will  hsvs  your  pRttyi^Ei 
neck  twisted  behind  you. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir.  [Onatofr^ 

Jir  C.  AndyoQwillbesiiretoiaDeoixrpm 
thing  I  have  said  to  yoa 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C,  And  now,  diOd,  I  was  not  azqpT  vik 
your  person,  but  your  feUies ;  which,  asor'l  £^ 
you  are  a  lUtle  sensible  o^-don*t  be  vrhcfiT  ^ 
couraged — for  I  believe  I — ^I  shall  have  ooodt 
for  you  again — 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  time,  let  me  hear  noBsr 
of  your  lady,  child. 

Edg.  No,  Sir. 

uvT.  O.  rlere  she  onnet  r  Dci^me. 

Edg.  Y««|Sir— Ohl  I  was  never  so  fiwlife» 
ed  in  my  lift.  |£zi» 

Sir  C.  80!  good  dKadpltne  makes  good  nidbi 
— It  often  puBles  me  to  think,  from  mr  iwa 
caieieasness,  and  ray  wile's  eootinQil  good  hs- 
mour,  whether  she  really  knows  any  thing  tf  ik 
strength  of  my  foww    III  sift  hera  fittle. 


fiHsr  La&T  Eicr. 

My  dear,  how  do  yoa  dol  You  are  dreaatdim 
eany  to-day :  ara  yim«niiiff  oat  1 

Ltady  E.  Only  to  <£iireh,  my  dear. 

airC.  Is  it  so  late,  then  1 

Lady  E.  The  bell  has  lost  mmr. 

Sir  a  Well,  child,  how  dos  Wiafar  u 
agree  witii  yoa  1  Do  yoo  find  yomdf  aar  bntt? 
yiti  or  have  yoa  a  mind  lo  go  to  ImitM 
agatnt 

Lady  E.  No,  indeed,  my  dear;  Ihe  air  ii  lo 
vvry  plesiMmt,  that  if  it  wrne  a  pbceoT  kafeao- 
pany,  I  could  be  content  to  end  my  divs  hna 

Sir  C.  Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  whst  ant  ofeott. 
psny  woold  most  please  yoal 

Lady  E.  When  boaineas  wooM  \mwk  t, 
yovrs;  and  in  your  absence  a  siaceKinenitfait 
were  troly  happy  in  an  lionest  hosbaiiitasri 
cheerful  hour  and  \eSk  m  motoal  pniaeofoar 
condition. 

Sir  C.  Are  yoa  then  leaOy  wiy  hsppy  m 
dear  I  

Lady  E.  Why  alioaU  yea  queitioait? 

[SmUingtakim. 

Sir  C.  Because  I  foncy  I  am  not  to  good  to 
you  as  I  shouki  be. 

Lady  E.  Psbaw. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  the  deuce  take  me  if  TdootmlFr 
yseff  I 


confess  myself  ao  had,  that  I  ba^-e  oftra  « 
how  anv  woman  of  your  sense,  rank,  andpefn, 
could  think  it  wortn  her  while  to  haveioBaB; 
useless  good  qualities. 

X^dy  E.  Fy,  my  dear. 

Sir  C  By  my  soul,  I  am  aerioos. 

Lady  E.  I  cannot  boast  of  my  good  qufiaci; 
nor  if  I  could,  do  I  believe  you  think  tSaaoK- 
less. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  I  submit  to  you— Dont  yosW 
them  so  ?  Do  yon  perceive  that  I  am  one  tittle  tb 
better  husbiou  for  your  being  so  ffood  a  wife  1 

Lady  E.  Pshaw !  you  Jest  with  me. 

Sir  C  Upon  my  h&  I  don't— Tefl  me  truly. 
was  you  never  jealous  of  me  ? 

Lady  E.  Did  I  ever  give  yoa  any  oga  of  it? 

Sir  C.  Um—that  's  true— but  *  job  wllf 
think  I  never  gave  ]E||fioccasi^  2 
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Ladf9.  Tiiat^  an  odd  qnetdon^bar  Mfp> 
pOM  yoQ  had  ? 

SKr  C.  Whj  then,  what  good  has  ymxr  Tiitiie 
done  you,  since  all  the  good  qualities  of  it  ooald 
not  lieep  me  torourseut 

Lady  E.  Wnat  oecaaion  ha^e  you  n^en  me  to 
1  uppoee  I  have  not  kept  you  to  my«ein 

Sir  C.  I  give  you  occasion  1— Py !  my  dear— 
you  may  be  nan — I — look  you,  that  ie  not  the 
thing,  but  ttill  ar-(death !  what  a  blunder  have  I 
riade ! V-a — still.  I  say,  Madam,  you  sha'n*!  make 
me  believe  you  naw  never  been  jealous  of  me, 
not  thai  you  eiw  had  any  real  oause,  but  I  know 
women  of  tout  principles  have  more  pride  than 
those  that  have  no  pnnctples  at  allj  and  where 
there  Is  pride,  there  must  be  some  jealousy— so 
that  if  jou  are  jealous,  my  dear,  you  know  you 
wrong  me,  and — 

Lady  E.  Why  then,  upon  mr  word,  my  dear, 
I  don't  know  that  ever  I  vrronged  you  tnatway  In 
my  lift. 

Sir  C.  But  suppose  I  had  given  a  real  cause  to 
be  jealous,  how  woukl  you  do  theni 

Lady  E.  It  must  be  a  very  substantial  one  that 
makes  me  jealous. 

Sir  C.  Say  it  were  a  substantia]  one;  soppooe 
now  I  were  wmI  with  a  wonum  of  your  own  ac- 
qnaintance,  that  under  pretence  of  nequent  visits 
to  vott,  shoukl  only  eome  to  cany  on  an  aflbir 
with  me — suppose  now  my  Lady  Graveairs  and 
Iweregreatf 

Lady  E.  WouU  I  could  not  suppose  it  1 

[AMt, 

Str  C.  If  I  eome  otf.here,  I  believe  I  am  pretty 
safe.  [.^«uie.V-8nppo8e,  I  say,  my  faidy  and  I 
were  so  very  nuniliar,  that  not  only  yourself,  but 
half  the  town  should  see  it  1 

Lady  E.  Then  I  should  ciy  myself  sick  in 
some  daik  closet,  and  forget  my  tears  when  you 
spoke  kindly  to  me. 

Slr'C.  tiie  most  convenient  pieoe  of  virtue, 
sure,  that  ever  wife  was  mistress  A  [Aside. 

Lady  E.  But.  pray,  my  dear,  did  you  ever 
think  that  I  had  any  ill  thoughts  of  my  Lady 
Graveairs  1 

SStr  C.  O  fy !  child :  only  you  know  she  and 
I  used  to  be  a  fittle  nee  sometimes,  so  I  had  a 
nnnd  to  see  if  you  thought  there  was  anr  harm  in 
it :  but,  since  1  find  you  very  easy,  I  Aink  my> 
self  obliged  to  tell  you,  that,  upon  my  soul,  my 
dear,  1  have  so  ttttle  regard  to  her  person,  that  the 
deuce  take  me,  if  I  would  not  as  soon  have  an  af- 
frir  with  thy  woman. 

Lady  E.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  should  as  soon 
sotpectyon  with  one  as  t'other. 

Sir  (f.  Poor  dear— shouldst  thooT— give  me  a 
kiss.  ^^ 

Lady  E.  Pshaw!  yon  don*t  care  to  kiss 
me. 

Sir  C.  By  my  soul,  I  do— I  wish  I  may  die,  if  I 
don't  think  you  a  verjr  fine  woman. 

Lady  E.  I  only  wish  vou  wouU  think  me  a 
gt-K^d  wife.  rjTtMetf  her.\  But  pra^,  my  dear, 
what  has  made  jou  so  strangely  inquisitrve'? 

Sir  C,  Inquisitive — Why— <i — i  don't  know, 
one  is  always  saying  one  foolish  thing  or  another 
—Toll  Ie  nUl  [l^ngg  and  talk»J  My  dear, 
what !  are  we  never  to  have  any  ball  I 
le  roll.  I  fancy  I  coufd  recorer  m^ 
if  I  would  but  practise.    Toll  lolf  loll. 

Lady  E,  Tnis  excess  of  Carelessness  to 


eosa  hiUf  his  vkm  If  I  un  mths  Ifim  on» 
think  seriously-—Time  yet  may  be  my  friend. 

JE^n^sr  a  Bsmy  ast. 

Serv  Sir,  Lord  Morelove  fives  his  service— 

Sir  C.  Lord  Morelove !  where  is  he  1 

Serv.  At  the  Chocolate-house;  he  called  me  td 
him  as  I  went  by,  ^nd  bid  me  to  tell  your  honour 
he'll  wait  upon  you  presently. 

Lady  E.  I  thought  3rou  had  not  expected  him 
here  again  this  season,  my  dear. 

Sir  C.  \  thought  so  too,  but  you  see  there's  no 
depending  upon  the  resolution  of  a  man  that 's  in 
love. 

LadyE.  Is  there  a  chair  1 

Serv.  Yes,  Madam.  \Exit  Ssrv. 

Lady  E.  I  suppose  L«dy  Betty  Modish  has 
drawn  him  hither. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  poor  soul,  for  all  his  bravery,  I  am 
a/raid  so. 

Lady  E.  Well,  my  dear,  I  ha*nt  time  to  ask 
my  k>rd  how  he  does  now ;  you'll  excuse  me  to 
him,  but  I  hope  youll  make  him  dine  vrith  us. 

Str  C,  111  ask  him.  If  you  see  Lady  Betty  at 
prajers,  make  her  dine  too ;  but  don*t  take  any 
notice  oir  my  lord's  being  in  tovm. 

Ijady  E.  Very  well  fif  I  should  not  meet  her 
there,  I'll  call  at  her  lodgings. 

Sir  C.  Do  so. 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  your  servant  \Ejtit. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  Tm  yours. Well!  one 

way  or  other  thii  woman  t^I  certainly  brinff 
about  her  bunness  vrith  me  at  last ;  for  though 
she  cannot  make  me  happy  in  her  own  perion, 
she  lets  me  be  so  intolerably  easy  with  the  wo- 
men that  can,  that  she  has  at  least  brought  me 
into  a  feir  way  of  being  as  weary  of  them  too. 

Enter  Sertakt  and  Lord  Morelote. 


fibre.  Sir,  my  lord's  4 

LardM.  Dear  Charles! 

Sir  C.  My  dear  kftd  *  This  ii  a  happinem  un- 
dreamed of;  I  little  thought  to  have  seen  yoo  at 
Wmdsor  afain  this  season!  I  concluded,  of 
course,  that  books  and  solitiide  luid  securrd  yo« 
tin  winter. 

Lord  M.  Na  V,  I  did  not  tfamk  of  coming  my* 
self  but  I  fouaa  imelf  not  very  weH  in  Lmndon, 
so  1  thought— a— fittle  hunting  and  thk  air — 

£Kr  C.  Ha,  ha,  hat 

LmdM.  What  do  yon  laugh  ail 

SirC.  OnlybecaaseyousMddnotgoonwith 
your  story:  if  you  did  but  see  bow  sQly  a  man 
ftimbles  for  an  excuse,  when  he  is  a  little  ashamed 
of  being  in  love,  you  would  not  wonder  what  I 
laugh  at  i'-haL  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  Thou  art  a  very  happy  follow 
nothing  touehes  theo    always  easy— Then  you 
conclude  I  follow  Lady  Betty  again. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  fidth  I  do:  and  to  make  you  easy, 
my  lord,  I  cannot  see  why  a  man  that 'can  fide 
fifty  miles  after  a  poor  stag,  shouU  be  ashamed 
of  running  twenty  in  chase  of  a  fine  woman, 
that,  in  all  probanlity,  vrill  show  him  so  much 
the  better  sport  too.  [EmbraiAnm, 

Lard  M.  Dear  Charles,  dont  fiatter  my  dm- 
temper;  I  own  I  still  folkyw  her:  do  you  think  her 
charms  have  power  to  excuse  me  to  the  worM  1 

Sir  C.  Aj,  ay  !  a  fine  woman  's  an  excuse  for 
any  thhig,  sJid  the  scandal  of  our  being  in  jest, 
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m  m  jeft  iMf;  we  an  all  ibroed  to  be  tbor  fooH 
before  we  can  be  tbeir  favoiirilee. 

Lord  3f.  Yoo  are  willing  to  give  me  hope ;  but 
I  can't  believe  she  has  the  bast  degree  of  inclina- 
tion for  me. 

Str  C.  I  don't  know  that— I  am  sure  ber  pride 
likes  you,  and  that  'e  generallj  your  fine  ladiee^ 
darling  passion. 

Lord  M.  Do  you  suppoee  if  I  could  grow  in- 
diiSferent  it  would  touch  l^r. 

air  C.  Sting  her  to  the  heart— Will  you  take 
my  advice  % 

LordM.  I  haye  no  relief  but  that.  Had  I  not 
thee  now  and  then  to  talk  an  hour,  my  life  were 
insupportable. 

Sir  C  I  am  sorry  for  that,  my  k>rd :— but  mind 
what  I  say  to  you— but  hold,  first  let  me  know 
the  particulars  of  your  late  quarrel  with  her. 

Lord  M.  Why, — about  three  weeks  ago,  when 
I  was  last  here  at  Windsor,  she  had  for  some  days 
treated  we  with  a  little  more  reserve,  and  another 
with  more  freedom  than  I  found  myself  easy  at 

<S»r  C.  Who  was  that  other  7 

Lord  M.  One  of  my  Lord  Foppington's  gang 
•—the  pert  coxcomb  that  *s  just  come  to  a  small  es- 
tate and  a  great  periwig-Jhe  that  siilzs  himself 
among  the  women — ^Wfaat  do  you  call  him — He 
wont  speak  to  a  commoner  when  a  lord  is  in  com- 
pany— ^you  alwa3^  see  him,  with  a  cane  dangling 
at  his  button,  his  breast  open,  no  gloves,  one  eye 
tucked  under  his  hat,  and  a  tooth-pick-~ — Start- 
up, that  's.his  name. 

Sir  C,  O !  I  have  met  him  in  a 


pray  go  on. 

Lord  M.  So,  disputing  with  her  about  the  con- 
duct of  women,  I  took  the  liberty  to  tell  her  how 
far  I  thought  she  erred  in  hers ;  she  told  me  I  was 
rude,  and  that  she  would  never  believe  any  man 
could  love  a  woman  that  thovight  her  m  the 
wrong  in  any  thing  she  had  a  mind  to,  at  least  if 
he  dared  to  tell  her  so.r^This  pvovoked  me  into 
her  whole  character,  with  so  miich  spirit  and  civil 
malice,  as  I  have  seen  her  bestow  upon  a  woman 
of  true  beauty,  when  the  men  first  toasted  her ;  so, 
in  the  middle  of  iny  wisdom,  she  told  me,  she  de- 
wed to  be  alone,  that  I  would  take  my  odious 
proud  heart  along  with  me,  and  trouble  her  no 
more— I— 4iowed'vefy  bw.and  as  I.  left  the  room, 
vowed  I  never  would,  ana  that  my  proud  heait 
should  never  be  humbled  by  the  outside  of  a  fine 
woman— About  an  hour  after,  I  whipped  into  my 
chaise  for  London,  and  have  never  seen  her  since. 

^r  C.  Very  well,  and  how  did  you  find  your 
pcoud  heart  by  that  time  you  got  toHounslow  1 

Lord  A#.  1  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you — I 
found  her  so  raueh  in  the  right,  that  I  cursed  my 
pride  for  contradicting  her  at  all.  and  began  to 
•think,  aeoording  to  her  maxim,  that  no  woman 
could  be  {n  the  wrong  to  a  man  that  she  had  in 
her  power. 

air  a  Ha,  ha!  WelL  111  tell  you  what  you 
•hall  do.    You  can  see  ner  without  trembling,  I 


I M.  Not  if  she  reoeivee  me  weU. 

air  C.  If  she  deceives  you  well,  you  will  have 
.00  ooeseion  for  what  I  am  going  to  say  to  you— 
first,  you  shall  dine  with  her. 

Lord  M.  How  I  where  (  when  I 

&r  C.  Here!  here!  at  two  o'ck)ck. 

LonlJf.  Dear  Charles! 

StrCMj  wifo  ii  gone  to  invite  her:  when, 


ymi  saeher  first,  be  neitlier  too  hmbUe  aeiiM 

stubborn ;  let  her  see,  by  the  ease  in  foorUfr 
vicair,  yoo  sre  still  pleased  is  being  neu  h^ 
wfails  she  IS  upon  reasooable  lerais  with  jt^ 
This  will  either  open  the  door  of  an  ecWa^ 
mesU,  or  quits  shut  it  against  yo»-ind  if  iki 
still  resold  to  keop  you  out— 

LofdM.  Nay,  if  sLe  intfolts  me,  thn,  peAip 
I  may  recover  {uride  enongh  to  xaOy  ber  t^  a 
over-acted  submission. 

fitn*  C.  Why  you  improve,  oiy  knd:  thii  stb 
vefy  thing  I  was  going  to  prDpose  to  yoo. 

Lard  M.  Was  it,  fiith !  hark  yon,  due  jn, 
stand  by  me  1 

iSi^  C.  Daxe  I !  ay,  to  my  last  drop  of  & 
ance,  against  all  the  insolent  airsof  ttie  pnodes 
beauty  w  ChiiBteodom. 

Lvrd  M.  Nay,  then,  defiance  to  her— We  tm 
•^Thou  hast  innired  me— J  find  myielf  m  «> 
liant  as  a  flatteredfcoward. 

Sir  C.  Courage,  my  kod— IH  wamntwbai 
her. 

Lard  M.  My  bfeod  stirs  at  die  very  tk^ 
oo^ : .  I  long  to  be  engaged. 

Sir  C.  I%e  wiD  certainly  give  groundl  *&a 
she  once  eees  you  are  tboroogbly  provoked. 

Lirrd  M.  Dear  Charles,  Ihou  ait  a  fiieaHsdeai 

EfUer  a  Sekvant. 

iSbre.  Sir,  my  Lord  Foppin^n  girei  hk  r^ 
vice,  and  if  your  honour 's  at  leHui^  hell  vil  o* 
you  as  soon  as  he  is  dreaeed. 

LordM  Lord  Foppingtonl   bhsintaei; 

Sir  C.  Yesj— I  heard  last  DJjghl  hbwuoft 
G^ve  my  service  to  his  lordship,  and  tefl  ^  I 
should  be  glad  he  will  do  me  the  hoooorof  lof 
company  hero  at  dinner.  \KxU  8EBT.}-We 
may  have  occasion  for  him  m  ear  de^gn  opa 
Lady  Betty. 

LordM.  What  use  can  we  make  of  bin  1 

air  a  We'U  see  when  he  cones;  at  bs 
theie  is  no  danger  in  him;  bst  IssppoR  ji« 
know  he  is  your  rival. 

Lord  hi.  Pshaw !  a  ooxoomb. 

air  C.  IftLjf  don't  desfNse  him  Batbn^4e  s 
aUe  to  give  you  advice ;  for  thoof^  he  is  is  kn 
with  the  same  woman,  yet  to  Ima  dte  has  a« 
oharms  enough  to  give  a  minute's  pain. 

Lard  M.  Pr'ythee,  what  seme  bu  he  of  km^ 

Sir  C.  Faith!  very  near  as  madiuimuttf 
sense  ought  to  have :  I  grant  yoa  he  bwfn  oS 
how  to  value  a  woman  truly  deserriu,  te  k 
has  a  pretty  just  esteem  for  moit  ia&s  ata^ 
town. 

LordM  That  he  follows^  I  grant  yoo-fif  b 
seldom  visits  any  of  extraordinaiy  leputatioo 

air  C.  Have  a  care,  I  have  seen  him  it  IaJt 
Betty  Modish's. 

LardM.  To  be  kughed  at 

Sir  a  Dont  be  too  confident  of  that;  thews- 
men  now  begin  to  laugh  with  hiin»  not  ^^"^ 
for  he  reaUy  sometimes  rallies  his  own  bsser 
with  so  much  ease  and  pleasantry,  that  areal 
many  women  begin  to  think  be  has  do  feUiis  *> 
alLandthoee  he  has,  have  been  as  imiebo«na$ 
to  his  youth,  and  a  great  estate,  as  want  or  m- 
tural  wit:  tis  true,  he  often  isa  hobble  to  to 
pleasures,  but  he  has  always  been  wsdjvM 
enough  to  keep  himself  from  beiiif  too  doA  tw 
>dier  ImmUe  ssrrant  in  km. 
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VofrdM,  Tbon^  iadeed,  T  afadogk  envy  1dm. 
Sir  C.  The  eaMnm  of  him  opinion  upon  the 
MX,  will  go  QOtt  to  piquB  you— We  mart  have 


lard  M  Am  yoQ  pteeeo  hot  what  ihall  we 
do  wkh  oQiaehres  tiU  dmner. 

Sir  a  Whet  think  yon  ofmraity  at  plqnetl 

Lard  M.  O I  yoii  aie  too  heid  for  me. 

£&-  C.  Fyt  fyl  when  yon  play  with  has 
Gtaoel 

tdnd  JC  Upon  my  honour,  he  givee  me  three 
pointa. 

Sir  C.  Doea  hel  Why  then  you  ehall  give 
me  hot  two-^Hera,  follow,  get  tarda.     Mans. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Lady  Betty  MoDietfe  Lodging. 

Enter  Lady  Bstty  and  Lady  Eaby,  meeting. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  am  overjoyed  to  eee 
yon!  lam  itrangdy  happy  lo-day:  I  have  jtfflt 
leoeived  m^  new  learf  from  London,  and  yon 
are  moft  cntwally  oome  to  give  me  yoor  opinion 

Lady  E.  Oh,  toot  eervant,  Madam;  I  am  a 
very  indifi^nt  judge,  you  know.  What,  ii  it 
witheleevee? 

Lady  B.  Oh,  'tie  impoesible  to  tell  you  what  it 

1st ^'Tia  all  extravagance  both  m  mode  and 

foncy,  my  dear.  I  believe  there  '■  atx  thousand 
yanie  of  edging  in  it— Then  mieh  an  endianting 
etope  from  the  elbow-HMmiething  ao  new,  io 
lively  ao  noble,  so  coquette  and  ehanning— but 
you  ahall  aee  it,  my  deu^— 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  I  wont,  my  dear;  I  am  re- 
aolved  to  mortify  you  for  bdng  ao  wrongfldly  fond 
ofatrifle. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now,  my  dear,  you  are  iU-nar 
tared. 

Lady  E.  Why,  truly,  Vm  half  angry  to  aee  a 
woman  of  your  aenae,  ao  vrarmly  concerned  in 
the  care  of  her  outaide ;  for  when  we  have  taken 
oiur  beat  peine  about  it,  'tia  the  beauty  of  the 
niiid  alone  that  givea  us  lasting  virtue. 

Lady  B.  Ah,  my  dear!  my  dear!  you  harve 
been  a  married  woman  to  a  fine  purpoae  indeed, 
that  know  ao  little  of  the  taste  of  mankind.  Take 
my  woid,  a  new  faahion  upon  a  fine  woman,  ia 
often  a  greater  proof  of  her  value  than  you  are 
aware  oC 

Lady  B.  That  I  ean^  comprehend ;  for  vou 
eee  among  the  men,  nothing's  more  lidkutoua 
than  a  new  fosbiom  Thoee  i^  the  first  aenae  aro 
alwnya  the  last  that  eome  into  *em. 

Lady  B.  That  is,  beeauae  the  only  merit  of  a 
man  Is  hia  aenae;  but,  doubtleaa,  tne  grcateat 
value  of  a  woman  Is  her  beauty  |  a  honwiy  wo- 
man at  the  head  of  a  fiwhion,  would  not  be  albw- 
ed  an  it  by  the  men,  and  cons^uently  not  follow- 
ed by  the  women :  so,  that,  to  be  successful  in 
one's  foney,  ia  an  evident  sign  of  one*a  being  ad- 
mired, and  I  always  take  aamiration  for  the  best 
proof  of  beauty,  and  beauty  certainly  is  the  source 
of  power,  a«  power,  in  all  creatures  is  the  height 
of  nappineas. 

Lady  E.  At  this  rate  you  wouM  rather  be 
tbooght  beantifyil  than  good. 

Lady  B.  As  I  had  rather  eommind  than  obey: 


the  wieest  homely  woman  cant  make  a  man  of 
aenae  of  a  fool,  but  the  veriest  fool  of  a  beauty  ahall 
make  an  asa  of  a  atatesman ;  ao  that,  in  ahoit,  I 
can't  aao  a  woman  of  spirit  has  any  buaineaa  in 
thia  worid  but  to  dwea  and  make  the  men  ttkt 
her. 

Ladv  E.  Do  you  auppoae  this  a  principle  the 
DMn  of  aenae  wifi  admire  you  fori 

Lady  B.  Ido  euppoae.  that  when  I  eulTer  any 
man  to  like  my  person,  he  aha'nt  dare  to  fini 


foult  vrith  my , 

Lady  E.  But  men  of  aenae  are  not  ao  eaeOy 
humbled. 

Lady  B.  The  eaaieat  of  any ;  one  has  lea 
thoueand  tunea  the  trouble  with  a  coxoomb. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  that  may  be;  for  I  have  seen 
you  throw  away  more  good  humour,  in  hopes  of 
lendfreaie  from  my  Lora  Foppington,  who  lovea 
all  women  alike,  tnan  woukl  nave  made  my  Lord 
Morelove  perfectly  happy,  who  bvea  only  you. 

Lady  B.  Tbe  men  of  sense,  my  deur,  make 
the  beet  foola  in  the  worid:  their  aincerity  and 
good-breeding  throw  them  ae  entirely  into  one's 
power,  and  give  one  such  an  agreeable  thirst  iji 
using  them  3l,  to  show  that  power— tis  impossi- 
ble not  to  <|uench  it. 

Lady  E.  But,  metlnnks,  my  Lord  Moreki^'a 
manner  to  you  wigfki  move  any  woman  to  a  kind- 
er senee  of  his  mant. 

Ladv  B.  Aye,  but  woold  it  not  be  hard,  my 
dear,  for  a  poor  weak  vroman  to  have  a  man  of 
his  quality  and  reputation  in  her  power,  wnA  not 
to  let  the  world  see  him  there  1  Wonld  any  crea« 
inre  sit  new  draaaed  all  day  in  her  doaet  1  Could 
you  bear  to  have  a  sweet  hincied  suit,  and  never 
show  it  at  the  play,  or  the  drawing-room  1 

Lady  E,  But  one  woukl  not  ride  int,  methinks, 
or  harass  it  out  when  there 's  no  occasion. 

Lady  B.  Pooh !  my  Lord  Morelove  *s  a  mem 
Indian  damask,  one  cant  wear  him  out:  o'  my 
conscienoe,  I  must  give  Urn  to  my  woman  at  last; 
I  begin  to  be  known  by  him :  had  I  not  beat  leave 
him  o/f,  my  dear  1  for,  poor  aoul,  I  believe  I  have 
a  little  fretted  him  of  late. 

Lady  E.  Now  *fia  to  me  amasing  how  a  man 
of  hia  spirit  can  bear  to  be  need  like  a  dog,  for  four 
or  five  years  together^— bot  nodiing  *a  a  wonder  in 
love  I  yet  pray  when  you  found  you  could  not 
like  him  at  firat,  why  did  you  everencovirage  him  1 

Lady  B.  Why.  what  would  you  have  one  do? 
for  my  part,  I  could  no  more  choOoe  a  man  bymy 
eye,  than  a  shoe;  one  most  draw  them  on  a  uttle, 
to  see  if  they  are  right  Io  one*B  foot. 

Lady  E.  Bu*  Va  no  more  fool  on  with  a  man 
I  couki  not  Bke,  than  Vd  wear  a  ahoe  that  pinch- 
ed me. 

Lady  B.  Aye,  but  then  a  poor  vrratch  telb 
one,  he'll  widen  'em,  or  do  any  thii^,  and  ia  ao 
civil  and  ailly,  that  one  does  not  know  how  to 
turn  such  a  trifle,  as  a  pair  of  shoes,  or  a  hearty 
upon  a  folk)W*s  hands  anin. 

Lady  R.  Well,  I  oonfoas,  yon  are  very  happily 
distinguished  among  most  women  of  fortune,  to 
have  a  man  of  my  Lord  Morelove's  aenae  and 
Quality  80  long  ana  honourably  in  love  with  yon : 
Kir  now-a-daya  one  hardly  ever  heara  of  auch  a 
thing  as  a  man  of  quality  in  love  with  the  woman 
he  would  marry.  To  be  in  love  now,  is  only  to 
have  a  design  upon  a  woman,  a  modish  way  of 
declaring  war  against  her  virtue,  which  they  geno- 
I  tally  attack  fint,  by  toasting  up  her  vanity. 
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not  the  case  betw«m  hit  Kxd  and  me. 
.    Lady  E.  Therefore  1  think  you  happf. 

Lady  B.  Now  I  don't  see  U;  Til  airear  I'm 
oatter  pleased  to  know  them  are  a  gvaai  manj 
Ibolish  fellows  of  quality  that  take  occasion  to 
4oBst  me  freeueatly. 

Lady  B.  I  vow  I  should  not  thank  any  gentle- 
man fi>r  toasting  ms ;  and  I  have  often  wondered 
how  a  woman  of  your  spirit  could  bear  a  great 
many  other  freedoms  I  have  seen  some  men  take 
with  you. 

Lady  B.  As  how,  my  dear?  Come,  pr'vthee, 
be  free  with  me,  ibr  you  must  know,  I  love  dearly 
to  hear  my  faalts^>Who  is't  yon  have  observed 
to  be  too  free  with  mel 

Liody  B.  Why,  there 's  my  Lord  Foppins^toni 
could  any  woman  but  you  bear  to  see  hun  with  a 
rsspectfiu  fleer  stare  fiul  in  her  face,  draw  up  his 
breath,  and  cry— Gad  you're  handsome  1 

Lady  B,  My  dear,  fine  fnut  will  have  ilies 
about  It;  but,  poor  things,  they  do  it  no  harm: 
ibr,  if  yon  observe,  peopfe  are  generally  most  apt 
to  choose  that  the  flws  nave  been  busy  with;  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  Thou  ait  a  strange  giddy  creatnre. 

Xjody  B.  That  may  be  from  so  much  circula- 
tion of  thought,  my  dear. 

Lady  E.  But  my  Lord  Foppington  's  married, 
and  one  would  not  fooi  with  him  for  his  lady's 
sake ;  it  may  make  her  uneasyt  snd — — 

Lady  B.  roor  creature,  her  pride  indeed  makes 
her  carry  it  off  without  taking  any  notice  of  it  to 
me;  thouffh  I  know  she  hates  me  in  her  heart, 
and  I  can^  endure  malicious  people,  so  I  used  to 


dine  with  her  once  a  week,  purely  to  give  her  dis- 
order; if  you  had  but  seen  when  my  lord  and  I 
fooled  a  little.  4be  creature  looked  so  ugly. 

lAdy  E,  But  I  should  not  think  my  reputation 
safe;  my  Lord  Foppington 's  a  man  that  talks 
often  of  nis  amours,  W  seldom  ^eaks  of  fevoun 
l!hat  are  refused  him. 

Lady  B,  Pshaw  1  will  any  thing  a  man  says 
make  a  womc^n  less  agreeable  1  Will  his  talking 
spoil  one's  complazion,  w  put  one's  hair  out  of  or^ 
der  1 — and  Ibr  reputation,  took  yoa»  my  dear,  take 
it  for  a  rule,  that  as  amongst  the  lower  rank  of 
people,  no  woman  wants  beauty  that  has  fortune ; 
so  among  people  of  fortune,  no  woman  wants  vir- 
tue that  has  beauty^  but  an  estate  and  beauty 
joined,  are  of  an  unbmited,  nay,  a  power  ponti- 
fical, make  one  not  only  absolute,  but  infallible — 
A  fine  woman 's  never  in  the  wrong,  or,  if  we 
were,  'tis  not  the  strength  of  a  poor  creature's 
reason  that  can  unfetter  him. — Oh,  how  I  love  to 
hear  a  wretch  curse  himself  for  loving  on,  or  now 
and  then  coming  out  with  a^-! — 

Yet  for  the  plague  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angers  ftce. 

Lady  B.  At  this  rate,  1  don't  see  you  allow 
fsputation  to  be  at  all  essential  to  a  fine  woman. 

Lady  B.  Just  as  much  as  honour  to  a  ffreat 
man.  Power  is  always  above  scandal.  Don't 
you  hear  people  say  the  kin^  of  France  owes 
UKist  of  his  conquests  to  breakmg  his  word ;  and 
would  not  the  confederates  have  a  fine  time  on't, 
if  they  were  only  to  go  to  war  with  re|>roaches. 
Indeed,  my  dear,  that  jewel  reputation  is  a  very 
fanciful  business;  one  shall  not  see  a  homely 
areature  in  town,  but  wears  it  in  her  mouth  as , 


manitrodMly  aa  the  Indians  do  Ubs  H  tUiip 
and  it  really  becomes  tliem  just  afike.  i 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care»  my  dsar,  of  traSwJ 
fiur  to  power  alone :  for  nothu^isDurenUi 
than  tae  fiJI  of  pride;  and  wonaB'i  pridesis 
mav  be  suspected  to  be  moie  a  fctiiul  Uu  i 
real  contempt  of  ooankind :  for  when  we  btH  ai 
all  we  can,  a  deserting  bosbsnd  is  certaiikTj 
best  happiness;  and  I  Bont  qosslian  but  on  bj 
Morelove's  merit,  in  a  little  time,  will  va^n 
think  so  too;  for  whatever  ansveo  give  vflOKi 
to  the  world,  I'm  sure  your  fisszt  dooH  n 
good-natursL 

Lady  B.  Yon  are  mistaken,  I  am  vov  i^ 
tured,  though  your  good  humour  vpooV  kiT« 
see  it. 

Lady  E.  Then  to  ^hre  me  a  proof  oel,  h  a 
see  yon  refiise  to  go  unmedutat  and  dine  vj 
me,  after  I  have  promised  Sir  Chulfs  to  k^ 
you. 

LadyB.  Pray  don^  ask  ms. 

LadyB.  Whyl 

LadyB.  Because,  to  let  yon  ses  T  ble  fni] 
nature.  I'll  go  without  asking,  that  jib  mill 
have  tne  nudioe  to  say  I  did  yen  a  fevsar. 

LadyB*  Thou  ait  a  mad  aeatoe. 

[  JSEzevnt  am  ti  011 

8CBNS  Il-^Ckangn  Is  Sim  Ciaius'i 
Lod^ingf, 

Lord  Mobelovs  and  Sir  Cbarlbs  atPi^. 

Sir  C.  Come,  my  hud,  one  Aq^giwfink 
tou/,  and  so  have  done. 

Lord  M.  No,  hang  'em,  I  havecnosghcf  ra 
in  cards  are  th*^  dulkst  company  m  lb  woriJ- 
How  much  is  iti 
Sir  a  Three  parties. 
Lord  ilf.  Fifteen  pounds — ^veiy  wdL 
[While  Lord  Moreuovb  catatU  wT  Air  ao- 
n€y,  a  Servant  gives  Sir  Chirlei  a  kStr. 
which  he  reads  to  htmseU!. 
Sir  C.[T\>  the  Servant.]   Give  siy  «tw. 
say  I  have  company  dines  with  ne,  if  I  bi^ 
tim^  I'll  call  there  in  the  ailemoon-ha,  Kiu 
[BsUSermt. 
LordM.  What's  the  matter—there- 

[Paymgthmnef. 
Sir  C  The  old  afiair—my  Ladj  Gn«em 
LordM.  Oh!  Pr'vthee  how  docs  that  go  oc 
Sir  C  Ab  sgreeably  as  a  Chancefjaiit:  » 
now  it 's  come  to  the  intolerable  pbfoe  of ot  ■( 
being  able  to  get  rid  ont ;  as  yon  may  lee— 
[Giting the  ktir. 

LoidM.  [Reada.]  <' Your .  beba^  «» f 
came  to  Windsor  has  convinced  me  of  jou/^ 
lany  without  my  being  eurprised  or  angry  it  t ! 
desire  you  would  let  me  see  yon  at  my  M^ 
immediately,  where  I  shall  have  a  better  o\i^> 
nity  to  convince  you,  that  I  never  Gsn,«r  poa- 
tively  will,  be  as  I  have  been.  Youn,dc"  A  >^ 
whimsical  letter !— Faith,  I  think  she  bu  bu^ 
luck  with  you:  if  a  man  were  obliged  \ah\fi 
mistress,  her  person  and  condition  seem  to  ^  at 
out  for  the  ease  of  a  lover :  for  she 's  a  jtm- 
handsome,  wild,  well>jointed  widow— Butwhtf  1 
your  quarrel  1 

Sir  C.  Nothing— ehe  sees  the  eoolnesi  bp 
pens  to  be  first  on  my  side,  and  her  bmisniVH 
me  BDWi  I  suppose,  is  to  convince  me  how  heiitil} 
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y\  iWEed  tittt  aha  WM  not  befonbuid  wi|h 
oe. 

Ltrd  M.  Her  pride^  and  your  isdilTereiice, 
BQit  oocMioQ  a  pleattat  aoene,  nue;  what  do 
roQimend  todol 

^T  Q.  Treat  ber  with  a  cold  'tamiliar  air,  till 
[  piqiie  her  to  forbid  flw  her  eight,  and  then  take 
lierat  her  word. 

Lord  J/,  Very  gallant  and  peovoking. 

EnUr  a  Servant. 

Str.  Sir.  my  Lord  Foppington—       \ExU. 

Sir  C.  Oh — ^now,  my  lord,  if  you  have  a  mind 
to  be  let  into  the  mystny  of  making  love  without 
pain^ere  's  one  that 'a  a  maeter  of  the  art,  and 
Bhall  declaim  to 


Enter  Lord  FopFtNOTOw. 

M,T  dear  Lord  Foppington  1 

Uird  F.  My  Ha  agreeable  1  Que  je  t*  emr 
krostt!  Pardil  HvaceiUonaquejenefaivw^ 
fflj  lord,  lamyoorlordahip's  moat  obediaot  hum- 
ble lervant 

Lord  J£  My  lovd,  I  kiaa  jrour  hand»->I  hope 
we  ahail  have  you  hexv  eooie  time;  you  aeem  to 
hire  laid  in  a  stock  of  health  to  be  in  at  the  diver- 
flioosof  the  ^ao»— You  look  extremely  well. 

lard  F.  To  tee  one'a  friends  look  so,  my  h>rd, 
may  easily  give  a  vermeUlt  to  one*s  oompjexion. 

Sir  C.  Lovers  in  hope,  my  loid,  always  have 
a  yvStAm  bdlHant  in  their  eyes  and  air. 

lard  F.  What  dost  thou  mean,  Charles  1 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  confess  what  really 
brought  you  to  Windsor,  now  you  have  no  bust- 
oe^  there  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  two  hours,  and  six  of  the  best 
iu?t  in  Christendom,  or  the  devil  drive  me. 

Lard  M.  You  make  haste,  mv  lord. 

Lfird  F.  M.J  lord,  I  alw«ys  fly  when  I  punue 
—But  they  are  well  kept  indeed— I  love  to  have 
apAtures  go  as  I  bid  em;  you  have  seen  'em, 
Charles,  but  so  has  all  the  work} ;  Foppington's 
long  tkib  are  known  on  every  road  in  Engf     ' 


Sir  C.  Well,  my  kml,  but  how  eame^they  to 
bring  vou  this  road  1  You  don't  use  to  take  these 
iiregubur  jaunts  vrithout  some  design  in  your  head 
of  aavinffmore  than  nothing  to  do. 

Lord  F.  Pshaw !  Pox  I  pr'ythee,  Charles,  thou 
kaoweat  I  am  a  fellow  tant  consequeneCt  be 
where  I  will. 

Sir  C.  Nay.  nay,  this  is  top  much  among 
fnenda,  my  bra ;  come,  come,— we  must  have  it, 
joor  real  busing  here  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  then,  entre  noua,  there  is  a  cer- 
tain jSife  de  joyt  about  the  court  here,  that  loves 
^oing  at  cards  better  than  all  the  fine  things  I 
bare  bmi  able  to  say  to  her — so  I  have  brought 
an  odd  thousand  bill  in  my  pocket  that  I  design, 
tcle'arteU,\x>  play  ofl^wUh  her  at  pi|uet,  or  so; 
and  now  the  business  is  out 

Sir  C.  Ah,  and  a  very  good  buimesa  too,  my 
lord. 

^  F.  If  it  be  wen  done,  Charle»— 

Sir  C.  That  'a  as  you  manage  your  cards,  my 
brd. 

Lird  M.  This  must  be  a  woman  of  conse- 
qoeooe,  by  the  value  jrou  set  upon  her  favours. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  nothing  V  above  the  price  of  a  fine 
woman. 

l^ird  F.  Nay,  look  you,  gentlemen,  the  price 


may  not  happen  to  be  altogether  so  fajgfa  neither, 
—For  I  fancy  I  know  enough  of  the  game  to  makf 
it  an  even  bet,  I  get  her  for  nothing. 

Lord  AC  How  so,  my  k)id  1 

Lord  F.  Because,  if  she  happen  to  Ume  a  good 
sum  to  me,  I  shall  buy  her  with  her  own  money. 

Lord  M.  That 's  new,  I  confess. 

Lorrd  F.  You  know,  Charies^  'tis  net  impoari- 
ble  but  I  mav  be  five  hundred  pounds  deep  with 
her— then  bills  may  fall  short,  and  the  devil's in't 
Jf  \  want  assurance  to  ask  her  to  pay  some  way 
or  other. 

Sir  C.  And  a  man  must  be  a  churl,  indeed, 
that  won't  take  a  lady s  personal  security;  ha, 
ha,  hat 

Lo-rd  F.  He,  he,  he !  thou  art  a  devil,  Charles. 

LardM,  D^tht  how  happy  is  this  coxcomb  1 
'  [Aside. 

Lord  F.  But  to  tell  you  the  truth,  gentlemen, 
I  had  another  pressing  temptation  tnat  brought 
(ne  hither,  which  waa— ^ny  vrife. 

Lord  id.  That  *s  kind,  indeed :  my  lady  has 
been  here  this  month ;  she'll  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Lord  F.  That  I  don't  know;  for  I  design  this 
afternoon  to  send  her  to  London. 

Lord  M.  What !  the  same  day  you  eomc^  my 
lord  1  that  would  be  cruel 

Lord  F.  Kyej  but  it  wiH  be  mighty  convenieU  j 
for  she  is  positively  of  no  manner  of  use  in  my 
amoun. 

Lord  M,  That's  your  fioilt;  the  town  thinks 
her  a  vvry  deserving  woman. 

Lord  F.  If  she  were  a  woman  of  the  town, 
perhaps  I  should  think  so  tooj  but  she  happens 
to  be  my  wife ;  and  when  a  wifis  is  once  j|[iven  to 
deserve  more  than  her  husband's  inclinations  can 
pay,  in  my  mind  she  has  no  merit  at  all. 

Lord  yf.  She 's  extremely  well  bred,  and  of  a 
very  prudent  conduct. 

Lord  F.  Um — aye — the  woman*s  proud  enough. 

Lord  M.  Add  to  this,  all  the  workl  aUows  her 
handsome. 

Lord  F.  The  worid  's  extremely  civil,  my  lord ; 
and  1  should  take  it  as  a  favour  done  me,  if  they 
could  find  an  expedient  to  unmarry  the  poor  wo- 
man from  the  only  man  in  the  world  that  can't 
think  her  handsome. 

Lord  M.  I  believe  there  are  a  great  many  in 
the  world  that  are  sorry  'tis  not  in  their  power  to 
unmarry  her. 

Lord  F.  I  am  a  great  many  in  the  world's  very 
humble  servant^  and  whenever  they  find  'tis  in 
their  power,  their  high  and  mighty  wisdoms  may 
cotmmand  me  at  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  warning. ' 

Lord  M.  Pray,  my  lord,  what  did  you  marry 
fori 

Lard  F.  To  pay  mv  debU  at  pUy,  and  disin- 
herit my  younger  brother. 

lard  M.  But  there  are  some  things  due  to  % 
vrifa 

Lord  F.  And  there  are  some  debts  I  don*t  care 
to  pay — to  both  which  I  plead  husband  and  my 

Lord  M.  If  I  should  do  sO,  I  should  expect  to 
havo  my  own  coach  stojiped  in  the  street,  and  to 
meet  my  wife  with  the  windows  up  in  a  hackney. 

J.nrd  F.  Then  would  I  put  in  boil,  and  oroer 
a  s^.parete  maintenance. 

Lord  M.  So  pay  double  the  sum  of  the  debt, 
and  be  married  for  nothing. 

Lord  F,  Now  1  think  deferring  a  dtm,  and 
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l^n^  rid  of  one^i  Tvilfe,  are  two  the  fnoet  agiee- 
abie  sweets  in  the  liberties  of  an  Engfish  sub- 
ject. 

Lord  M.  If  I  were  mattiedj  I  would  as  soon 
part  from  mv  estate  as  my  wife. 

Lord  F.  Now  I  would  not,  sun-bitm  me  If  I 
would ! 

Lord  M.  Dekth  \  hot  since  ytm  are  thus  indif- 
ferent, my  lord,  why  would  you  needs  marry  a  wo- 
man of  so  much  merit  1  C<Ni)d  not  you  have  laid 
out  your  spleen  npon  eome  ill-natured  shrew,  that 
wanted  the  plague  of  an  ill  husband,  and  have 
let  her  alone  to  some  plain,  honest  man  of  quality, 
that  would  hate  deserved  her? 

Lord  F.  Why  faith,  my  lord,  that  might  have 
been  considered ;  Ikit  I  really  grew  so  passion- 
ately fond  of  her  fortune,  that,  curse  catch  me,  I 
was  quite  blind  to  the  rest  of  ner  good  qualities : 
for  to  tell  you  the  truth,  if  it  had  been  possible 
the  old  put  of  a  peer  oouM  have  tossed  me  in 
t'other  five  thousand  for  'em,  hy  my  consent,  she 
ihould  have  relinquished  her  merit  and  virtues  to 
any  of  her  younger  sisters. 

fiStr  C  Aye,  aye,  my  lord,  virtues  in  a  wife  an 
good  for  nothing  but  to  make  her  proud,  and  put 
Uie  world  in  mind  of  her  husband's  faults. 

Lord  F.  Right,  Charles:  and  strike  me  blind, 
but  the  women  6f  virtue  are  now  grown  such 
idiots  in  love,  that  they  expect  of  a  man,  just  as 
they  do  of  a  coach-horse,  that  one's  appetite,  like 
t'other's  flesh,  sliould  increase  by  feeding. 

Sir  C.  Right,  my  lord,  and  don't  consider  that 
tovjoura  chapons  houiUio  will  never  do  with  an 
English  stomach. 

Lord  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
Charles,  I  have  known  so  much  of  that  sort  of 
eating,  that  I  now  think,  for  a  hearty  meal,  no 
wild  Towl  in  Europe  is  comparable  to  a  Joint  of 
Banstead  mutton. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Lord  F.  Why,  that  for  my  part,  I  had  rather 
iMve  a  plain  slice  of  mj  wife^s  woman,  than  my 
guts  full  of  e'er  an  Ortolan  Duchess  in  Christ- 
endom. 

lard  M.  But  T  thought,  my  lord,  your  chief 
bttsiness  now  at  Windsor  had  been  your  design 
upon  a  woman  of  quality. 

Lord  F.  That 's  true,  my  lord ;  though  T  don't 
think  your  fine  lady  the  licst  dish  myself,  yet  a 
man  of  quality  can't  be  without  such  tliings  at  his 
table.  ^  ^        * 

Lord  M.  Oh,  then  you  only  desire  the  reputa- 
tion of  an  afiair  with  her. 

Jjord  F.  I  think  the  reputation  is  the  most  in- 
viting part  of  an  amour  with  most  women  ^ 
quality. 

Lord  M.  Why  so,  my  lord  7 

Lord  F.  Why,  who  the  devil  would  run 
through  all  the  degree  of  form  and  ceremony, 
that  lead  one  up  to  the  last  favpfir,  if  it  were  not 
for  the  reputation  of  understanding  ^e  nearest 
way  to  get  over  the  difficulty  1 

Lord  M.  But,  my  lord,  does  not  the  reputation 
of  your  being  so  general  an  undertaker,  fVighten 
the  women  from  engaging  with  you  1  For,  they 
say,  no  man  can  love  but  one  at  a  time. 

Lord  F.  *rhat  's  just  one  more  than  ever  I 
came  up  to :  for,  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  loved 
one  in  my  life. 

Lord  M.  How  do  you  get  'em  then  1 

Aorrf  F.  Why,  sometimes  as  they  get  other* 


people;  I  dress  and  let  lliein  get  me;  or,  if  Ifesi 
wont  do,  as  I  got  my  title,  I  bay  tben. 

Lord  M  But  how  can  you,  thodt  prol 
ference  think  it  worth  yoor  wfaflo  to 
often  up  to  the  priee  of  a  woman  offfoaSty  ? 

Lord  F.  Because  yon  must  know,  nay  ksd. 
that  most  of  them  bMm  turn  to  eooie  domk 
fsason :  I  mean  those  Uiat  ave  to  be  had,  lor  sosv 
die  fools;  but  with  the  wiser  sort,  1i«  mt  of  hir 
so  very  expensive;  now  and  then  a  partit  ^imm. 
a  jaunt  or  two  in  a  hack  to  an  Iiidiui  boose,  a  fii- 
tle  China,  an  odd  thing  for  %  gown,  or  ao,  and  io 
three  days  after  you  meet  her  at  the  eoavcmsBrr 
of  trying  it  ckez  Mademoiodle  d?  l^pmgU, 

Sir  C.  Aye,  aye,  my  hml;  and  when  joa  tn 
there,  you  know,  what  between  a  liltk  chtf.  a 
dish  of  tea,  MademoiseUe's  good  hinoour,  aad  s 
peHt  ehariMm  or  two,  the  devil  'a  ial  if  a  b&b 
can't  fool  away  the  time,  'till  he  aeea  bow  it  looks 
upon  her  by  candle-Iigfit. 

LordF.  Heh.behf  Weil  said.  C^iailea?  Vpi 
I  fimcy  thee  and  I  have  unlaced  many  a  lepSts- 
tion  mere  Your  great  lady  is  n  aeon  gb- 
dressed  as  her  woman. 

LordM.  I  could  never  find  It  so  theshsan 
or  scandal  of  a  repulse  always  made  nie  afiaid  x< 
att^ptin^  women  of  condition. 

kira,  Ton  uueiH  ts 
nwa^  to  snoi  aaj 
my  ionl  and  1  under- 
stand the  sex  a  little  better ;  we  see  plainly  tint 
women  are  only  cold,  as  some  men  axe  brave  feo 
the  modesty  or  fear  of  those  that  attai^  tbem. 

Lord  F.  Riffht,  Charles, — a  man  aheulif  bc 
more  give  up  his  heart  to  a  woman,  than  fci» 
sword  to  a  btuly ;  they  are  both  as  inadent  asffer 
defil  after  it. 

SirC.  HowdoyouKketbatn^lsidl 

[AHde  to  Loan  Mooelovb. 

Lord  M.  Faith,  I  envy  hhn— Bat,  my  Isd, 
suppose  your  inclination  should  stumble  apoo  \ 
woman  truly  virtuous,  would  not  a  aewre  n^pohe 
from  such  an  one,  put  you  strangely  oot  of  coca- 
tenanoe? 

Lord  F.  Not  at  all,  my  lord — fivrtfamaBdoal 
mind  a  box  o'  the  ear  in  a  feir  etiuggle  wkh  \ 
fresh  country  girl,  why  the  deuce  abooU  he  W 
concerned  at  an  impeilinent  frown  for  an  attack 
upon  a  woman  of  ({uality  1 

Lord  M.  Then  you  nave  no  notkn  of  a  Uy  s 
cruelty  1 

L»rd  F.  Ha;  ha?  let  me  blood,  if  I  thmk 
there 's  a  greater  jest  in  nature.  I  am  mdr  to 
crack  my  guts  with  laughing,  to  see  a  eene^Mi 
flirt  because  the  creature  happens  to  havv  a  ^V- 
pride  that  she  calls  virtue  about  ber,  nve  hersetf 
all  the  insolent  airs  of  resentment  and  disdain  to 
an  honest  fellow,  that  alt  the  while  4ops  not  tat 
three  pinches  of  snuff  if  she  and  ber  virtues  were 
to  run  with  their  last  favours  throu^  the  fint 
raiment  ofguarc|fi — Ha,  ha!  it  puts  me  in  oicd 
of^  aflkir  of  mine,  so  impertinent — 

Lord  M.  Oh,  that's  impoasible,  mj  lad- 
Pray  let 's  hear  ft 

Lord  F.  Why!  happened  once  to  be  very  weO 
in  a  certain  man  of  quality's  fiunily,  and  his  wijp 
liked  me. 

Lord  M.  How  do  yon  know  she  fiked  you? 

Lord  jP.  Why,  ftom  the  very  moment  F  Uild 
her  1  liked  ber,  "she  ne%*er  durst  trust  hnsdf  it 
the  end  of  a  room  with  me. 
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hordM.  That  miffht  lie  her  not  liUiig  yim. 

lard  F.  My  lonf-Women  of  qoalitr  don't 
me  to  speak  the  thing  plain — bat  to  aatitfy  you  I 
ilid  not  want  eneoiiraffement,  I  never  came  there 
in  Tpy  life,  hot  she  md  immediatejy  smile,  and 
horrow  my  nraif-boz. 

Ltfrd  M.  She  liked  your  muff  at  leait^-Well, 
liiit  how  did  she  use  you  1 

LordF.  By  all  that's  uifamooi,  she jihed me. 

l4}rd  M,  How!  jilt  ydul 

Lord  F  At,  death's  curse,  she  jiked  me. 

Lord  M.  ray,  let's  hear. 

Lord  F.  Tor  when  I  was  pretty  well  oonvinced 
•he  had  a  mind  to  me,  I  one  day  made  her  a  hint 
of  an  appointment:  upon  which,  with  an  insolent 
frown  \n  her  face,  that  made  her  look  as  ugly  as 
the  devil,  she  told  me.  that  if  ever  I  come  tnither 
agun,  her  ferd  shoold  know  thai  she  had  finhid- 
den  me  the  house  befim-^Did  you  ever  hear  of 
such  a  slutl 

Sir  C.  Intolerabie! 
'  LordM,  Bsihowdid  her  soswar  agree  with 

ilywelPlbrlrtaredftdl 


i  hoist  out  a  laughidg ;  at  which 
1  her  heel,  and  gave  a  crack  with 


Lffrd  F.  Oh, 
In  her  face, 

sh«  tamed  upon  , 

Iisr  &n  like  a  eoach  whip,  and  ntidled  out  <tf  the 
Hiom  with  the  air  and  oomplenonef  an  iaosnsBd 
turkey-cock* 

r^  Sermmi  whiapero  8m  Cbaklbs. 

LordM.  What  did  you  then  f 

Lord  F.  I^ooked  after  her,  gasisd,  threw  up 
Iba  sash,  and  M  a  singing  out  or  the  window 

I  so  that  you  see,  my  feni,  while  a  man  is  not 
in  lovie,  there 'a  no  gnat  aflUfllian  in  misBlBg  one's 
way  to  a  woman. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay,  you  talk  this  venr  wdl,  my 
ferd;  but  now  let's  see  how  you  dare  behave 
yourself  upon  action— dinner 's  served,  and  the 
bdies  stay  for  us— There 's  one  within  has  been 
t0o  hard  for  as  brisk  a  man  as  yourself 

LordM.  I  guess  who  you  mean — Have  a  care, 
wy  kml,  shell  prove  your  couiage  for  youn 

Lord  F.  Will  slie;  then  sne's  an  undone 
ereatute.  For,  let  me  tell  you,  ^entlemeii,  cour- 
%gie  is  the  whole  mvstery  or  makuiff  k>ve,  and  of 
■lore  use  than  conduct  is  in  war;  ror  the  bravest 
fr*low  in  Europe  may  beat  his  brum  iitit  against 
the  stubborn  walls  of  a  town— But 

Women,  bom  to  be  eontiePd, 

Scoop  to  the  fbrwaid  and  the  bold. 

[BsetaU. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  l^CoTUinuet, 
BiUer  Lord  Morelove  and  Sm  CHi|u.E8. 

Lord  M.  Sol  Did  I  not  hear  up  bravely  1 

Sir  C.  Admirably !  with  the  best  bved  inso- 
iMioe  in  nature;  yon  insulted  like  a  woman  of 
quality  when  her  oountry-bred  husband 's  jeatoua 
of  her  m  the  wrong  place. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  hai  Did  you  observe,  when  I 
first  came  into  the  room,  how  carelessly  she 
brushed  her  eyes  over  me,  and  w&sn  the  company 
salueed  me,  stood  aN  the  while  with  her  Ihoe  to 
the  window?    H*,  ha! 

Sir  C.  What  astonished  ahs  she  gave  heiself; 
VOL.1L...4A  47 


when  you  asked  her,  what  made  her  so  grav) 
upon  her  old  friends ! 

Lord  M.  And  whenever  I  oflered  any  thing  in 
talk,  what  aflected  care  she  took  to  direict  her  ob- 
servations of  it  to  a  third  person ! 

•S^  0.  I  observed  she  did  not  eat  above  the 
rump  of  a  pi^n  all  dinner-time. 

lard  M.  And  how  she  coloured  when  I  told 
her,  her  ladyship  had  lost  her  stomach! 

Sir  C.  If  you  keep  your  temper,  she 's  undone. 

Lord  Jr.  Provided  she  sticks  to  her  pride,  I 
believe  I  may. 

iSStr  C.  Ay^  never  iear  her;  I vrarrant,  in  the 
humour  she  is  in,  she  would  as  soon  part  with 
her  sense  of  JbeBng. 

LordM.  WeU,  what's  to  be  done  next? 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  her  motions:  for,  by  her 
behaviour  at  mnner,  I  am  sure  she  designs  to  gall 
you  with  my  Lord  Foppington:  if  so,  you  must 
even  stand  her  ffre,  and  then  play  my  Lady 
Graveairs  upon  her,  whom  fU  immecQatery  pique, 
and  prepare  finr  your  purpose. 

Lord  M.  I  understand  you— the  properest 
wetman  in  the  woiid  too;  vn  shell  certainly  en» 
courage  the  least  ofler  from  me,  in  hopes  of  re> 
vanging  her  slight  upon  von. 

^r  C.  Right;  and  the  very  encsungemeot 
she  gives  you,  at  the  same  time  will  give  roe  a 
pretence  to  widen  the  breaeh  of  my  quarrel  with 

Lord  M.  Besides.  Charles,  I  own  I  am  fond  of 
an  attempt  that  will  Ibrwaid  a  misundenAaiiding 
there,  for  your  lady's  sake.  A  woman  so  truly 
good  in  her  nature,  ought  to  have  something  more 
from  a  man,  than  bare  occasions  to  prove  hei 
goodness. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  upon  honour,  my  lord,  to 
give  you  proof,  that  I  am  positively  the  beat  hus- 
band in  the  world,  my  wife-Hosver  yet  fimnd  m»« 
out. 

Lord  M.  That  may  be  by  her  befaig  the  best 
wife  in  the  worid,  she,  may  be,  wont  find  yon 
out 

iSVf  a  NaT,  if  she  wont  t«U  a  man  of  Us 
faults,  when  she  sees  them,  how  the  deuce  should 
he  mend  themi  But,  however,  you  see  I  am 
going  to  leave  them  off  as  ftst  as  I  can. 

Lord  M.  Being  tired  of  a  woman,  is,  indeed,  a 
pratty  tolerable  assunmoe  of  a  man's  not  design- 
ing to  ftwl  on  with  tier— -Here  she  comes,  and, 
if  I  don't  mistake,  brimlbl  of  reproaches— You 
can't  fake  her  in  a  better  time        111  leave  you. 


SfUer  LiDT  Gravbaibs. 

Your  ladvship's  most  humUs  sstvsnt    Is  im 
company  bsoke  up,  pray  1 

Lady  O.  No,  my  lord ;  they  are  just  talking 
of  basset;  my  Lora  Foppington  has  a  mind  to  taf 
ly,  if  your  lordship  would  encourage  the  table. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Madam,  with  ail  my  heart!— 
But  Sir  Chaxies,  I  know,  is  hard  to  be  ^t  to  it : 
ril  leave  your  ladyship  to  prevail  with  him. 

[Exit. 

{Sir  Cbarles  and  Ladt  Qratkairs  §alute 

ookUVy  and  trifie  some  Him  bejbre  they 

opeak. 

Lady  G.  Sb  Charles,  I  sent  you  a  note  this 

morning—— 

Sir  6.  Yes,  Madam,  but  there  were  some  pas- 
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eages  I  did  not  expect  fiom  your  lad^hip;  you 
seem  to  tax  me  with  things  that 

Lady  G.  Look  7011,  Sir,  'tis  not  at  ell  ma- 
terial whether  I  taxed  you  with  any  thing  or  no ; 
I  don't  desire  you  to  clear  youreelf ;  upon  my 
word,  you  may  be  very  easy  as  to  that  melter; 
for  my  part,  I  am  nnghty  well  eatiefied  things  are 
as  they  are ;  all  I  have  to  aay  to  you,  is,  thSi  you 
need  not  mye  yourself  the  trouble  to  call  at  my 
lodgings  this  ainemoon,  if  you  should  have  time, 
as  you  wece  pleased  to  send  me  woxd— *«nd  so, 
your  servant,  Sir,  that 's  all—  [CfoUtM. 

Sir  a  Hold,  Madam. 

Lady  O,  Look  you,  Sir  Charles,  'tis  not  your 
calling  me  back  that  will  ngoify  any  thing,  lean 
assure  you. 

Sir  C.  Why  this  extraordinary  haste,  Madam? 

Lady  O,  In  short,  Sir  Charles,  I  have  taken  a 
great  many  things  from  you  of  late^  that  you 
know  I  have  often  told  vou  I  would  positively  bear 
no  longer.  But  I  see  things  are  in  vain,  and  the 
more  people- strive  to  obli^  people,  the  Jess  they 
are  thanked  for  it:  and  suce  there  must  be  an 
end  of  one's  ridknilousness  one  tine  er  other,  I 
don't  see  any  dme  so  proper  as  the  present;  and, 
therefore,  Sir,  I  desire  you  would  thmk  of  things 
accordingly.    Your  servant 

Sir  C.  Nay,  Madam,  let  us  itart  lair,  how- 
ever ',  you  ouffht,  at  least,  to  stay  till  I  am  as 
ready  as  your  ladyship ;  and  then,  if  we  muat  part , 

Adieu,  ye  silent  grots,  and  Bhad>[  gvoves ; 

Ye  sofl  amusements  of  our  growing  loves; 

Adieu,  ye  whisfier'd  sighs,  t£at  iann'd  the  fixe, 

And  aJf  the  thrilling  joys  ofyoang  desire. 

[4fectedly. 

Lady  O.  Oh,  nighty  well,  Sir ;  I  am  very  glad 
we  are  at  last  come  u>  a  right  undetstanding,  the 
ODly  way  I  hafo  long  wished  for;  not  but  I'd 
have  you  know  I  see  your  design  through  all 
your  painted  esse  of  resignation :  I  knorw  you'd 
give  your  soul  to  make  me  uneasy  now. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  fy.  Madam!  upon  my  word  I 
would  not  make  ymi  uneasy,  If  it  Were  in  my 
power. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  you  need  not  take  such 
care,  upon  my  word ;  yoirll  find  I  can  part  with 
you  without  the  least  disorder,  I'll  try,  at  least ; 
and  so,  once  more,  and  for  ever,  Sir,  your  servant: 
not  but  you  must  give  me  leave  to  tell  vou,  as  my 
last  thought  of  you  too,  thai  I  do  tbink*~you  are 
a  villain.  {ExU  hattily. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  your  very  humble  servant,  Madam  I 

[Bovnng'  Une. 

What  a  charming  quality  is  a  woman's  pride,  that 

is  strong  enough  to  refuse  a  man  her  fiivours, 

when  he^s  weaiy  ef  them-i-— Ah  I 

Reenter  LiDT  GRAV£Ai|ta. 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir  Charles,  don*t  peesume 
upon  the  easiness  of  my  temper :  for  to  convince 

fou  Uiat  I  am  positively  in  earnest  in  this  matter, 
desire  you  would  let  me  have  what  letters  you 
have  had  of  mine  since  you  came  to  Windsor ; 
and  I  expeet  you'll  return  the  rest,  as  I  will  yours, 
OS  soon  as  we  come  to  London. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  faith,  Madam,  I  never  keep 
any ;  I  always  put  snuff  in  them,  and  so  they 
.«vearout 


Lctdy  O,  Sir  Charles,  I  orast  have  tiieiii;  for, 
positively  I  wont  stir  without  them. 

Sir  a  Hal  then  I  must  be  civil,  I  see.  [Ajride.] 
— Perhaps,  Madam,  I  have  no  mind  to  part  with 
them or  you. 

Lady  G.  Look  you,  Sir,  all  those  sort  of  thinfi 
are  in  vaiiv  now  there 's  an  end  of  every  thine 
between  us — If  you  say  you  wont  give  them,  I 
must  e*en  get  them  as  well  as  I  can. 

Sir  C.  Ha!  that  wont  do  then,  I  find. 

[ilsKle. 

Lady  G.  Who 's  there  1  Mrs.  Edginff— Yofor 
keeping  a  letter,  Sir,  won't  keep  me,  lH  aason 
you. 

Enter  Edgiko. 

Edg.  IMjoar  ladyship  oafl  mn,  Mai^ml 

Laiy  O.  Ay;  child :  pray  do  me  the  famnur  lo 
fetch  my  cloak  out  of  the  dining-ioom. 

Ed^.  Yes,  Madam. 

Sir  C,  Oh,  then  there's  hope  agaiiL     [ilsidr. 

Edg.  Ha !  she  looks  as  if  my  master  had  c^aer- 
relled  with  her;  I  hope  slie  's  gomg  away  in  a 
huff— she  shaHi't  stay  for  her  ckeak,  I  wamm 
heiw— ^This  is  pure.        [Aetde.    Exit  9mMmg, 

Lady  G.  Pray,  Sir  Charies,  before  I  0>,  give 
me  leavo^  new,  after  all,  to  ask  yon  wky  yn 
have  used  me  thus  ? 

SfrC^  W)iat  is  it  yon  can  wage,  Madam  1 

Xjody  G.  Why,  then,  since  yon  will  havib  it, 
howoomcsit  yon  have  been  «o  gmssiy  eaieiesB 
and  neglectful  of  me  of  kte  1  Only  teU  me  ssti- 
ously,  v^iein  I  have  deserved  this. 

Sir  a  Why,  then,  aerionsly,  f '   ~ 


Re-erdtr  Edging,  with  a  doak. 

We  are  intrcnipted 

Edg,  Here  is  yoor  ladyshipVi  doak,  Madaa» 

Laiy  G.  Thank  you,  Mrs.  £dging--^h,  law* 
pray  wiU you  let  somebody  getmeaehair  lethi 
door. 

Edg,  Hmnp-^he  might  havs  told  nw  th^ 
before,  if  she  had  been  in  sneh  haste  to  go. 

[AMe.    Mni. 

Lady  G.  Nojw,  Bit. 

Sir  C.  Then,  serioosly,  I  say  I  am  of  lalt 
grown  so  very  laiy  in  mv  pleasures  that  I  had 
rather  loee  a  woman,  than  go  tfarengfa  the 
plague  and  trouble  of  having  or  keeping  her: 
and,  to  be  free,  I  have  found  so  much,  even  in 
my  acquaintance  with  you,  whom  I  confi«s  to  he 
a  mistress  in  the  art  of  plearing,  that  I  am  fhmi 
henceforth  resolved  to  follow  no  pleasure  that 
arises  above  the  degree  of  amueement — And  that 
woman  that  expecSs  I  should  make' her  my  boa- 
neea;  whjr-^like  my  bnsinese,  is  then  in  a  fiiir 
way  of  b^ng  forgot.  When  once  she  comes  to 
reproaeh  me  with  vows  and  usage,  and  stuff^I 
had  as  lief  hear  her  talk  of  biUe,  bonds,  and  eject- 
ments:  her  paanon  becomes  as  tronblraonie  sea 
law-suit,  and  I  would  as  soon  oonveise  wifh  niy 
solicitor.  In  short,  I  shall  never  ears  «*'rpi*f>ce 
for  any  woman  that  wont  be  obedient. 

Lady  G,  HI  swear.  Sir,  you  have  a  very  fine 
way  of  treating  people;  I  am  glad  I  am  so  well 
acquainted  with  yoor   principtos,  however     ■■ 
And  you  would  have  me  obedient  1 

^  a  Why  noti  My  wlfo'sso;  and  I  think 
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he  has  aa  nnok  [iwteuee  to  be  proud  m  yocnr 
ftdj<9liip. 

Lto/dy  O.  Laid  t  k  there  no  chair  Co  be  bad,  I 
voiider? 

E*ier  Edgimo. 


Here  'a  %  chair,  Madam. 
J  O.  'Tia  y/ery  well,  Mra. 
win  yoa  let  aomebodj  geit  me  a 


&xr 


Sdg,  Hiuipb-^ier  huff  is  almoet  over,  I  aup- 
piee — I  aee  he%  a  villain  atill.       [Aaide.    Exit. 

Lady  O.  Well,  that  waa  the  prettieat  fancy 
alxHit  obedienee,  aure,  that  ever  was.  Cextainly, 
a  woman  of  oondition  must  be  infinitely  happy 
nnder  the  dominion  of  ao  generous  a  lover.  But 
hi«w  caaie  you  to  fovff^   kicking   and  whip- 

Cng  all  thiawhilel    Metbinks  yon  should  not 
Lve  left  ao  ftahionaUe  an  artiiue  oat  of  your 
•cheme  of  flovermnent. 

Sir  C,  Uaa— No,  there  is  too  much  trouble  in 
that ;  though  I  have  known  them  of  admimhle 
Bse  in  rafimnalion  of  some  humoQieome  gentle- 
women. 

Lady  Q.  Bui  one  thing  more,  and  I  have  done 
— Pvay,  what  degree  of  apirit  must  the  lady  hsve, 
that  is  to  make  herfielf  happr  under  ao  much,  fieo' 
dom.  Older,  and  tnmquiUhy? 

Sir  C,  Oh,  she  must  at  least  have  as  much 
spirit  asyoor  ladyship,  or  she'd  give  me  no  ple»- 
fiure  in  bveaking  it. 

Lady  O.  No,  that  would  be  tfoubleeoma  You 
fa^  better  take  one  that 's  broken  to  your  hand : 
there  are  such  souls  to  be  hired,  I  believe ;  things 
that  wiU  nb  yoor  temples  in  an  evening,  till  you 
i^  &at  adeep  ia  their  laps ;  cieaturee,  too,  thai 
think  their  wages  their  rewajd.  I  fancy,  at  laat, 
that  will  be  the  best  method  for  the  laify  passion 
of  a  married  man,  dial  has  oat^ved  his  any  oCher 
tense  of  gmtifieatkm. 

^Str  C.  Look  you.  Madam;  I  have  loved  you 
very  well  agraat  while ;  now  you  would  have  me 
love  you  better  and  longer,  which  is  not  in  my 
power  to  do;  and  I  don't  think  there  ia  any  ph^ue 
upon  earth  lika  a  dun  that  eomes  ta  more  money 
than  one  is  ever  fikeiy  to  be  able  to  pay. 

Lauly  O.  A  dun!  Do  yon  take  me  for  a  dun, 
Sir  1    Do  I  eome  a  dunning  to  yoal 

[  WaUtM  in  a  htat. 

Sir  C.  Hist!  don't  expose  youieelf there's 

company   ■   ■ 

Lady  G,  I  eare  not--A  dun  I  you  shall  see, 
Sir,  I  can  iwenge  an  af&ont^  thougjii  I  despise 
the  wretoh  that  ottesn  it-^A  dunl  Ob,  I  could 
die  with  laughing  at  the  fancy  1  [ErUi 

Sir  C.  So^*<^e  'a  in  admirable  order-^Here 
eomes  mj  knrd;  and,  I  am  afraid^  in  the  leiy 
nick  of  hifl  oceasioa  for  her. 

Hfiter  LoBD  M0BE1.OT& 

Lon/  Af.  Oh,  Charles,  undone  again  I  all  is 
kMtand  fmnad. 

^Sir  C.  What 's  the  matter  nowl 
'  Lord  M.'  I  luive  been  pbying  the  fool  yonder, 
even  to  contempt;  my  senMless  jesJou^  has 
eoafessed  a  weakness  I  shall  never  forgive  myself 
She  has  iimiltad  on  it  to  that  dmse  too~*I  oan^t 
bear  the  thonriit-  O,  Charles,  ttus  devil  still  is 
miitress  of  mytftsait;  and  I  could  dash  mybnabia 


ont  to  tfaifik  how  grossly  tui»  I  have  let  hw 
know  it. 

Sir  C.  Ah,  hew  it  would  tickle  her  if  she  saw 
you  in  this  eonditio*!  ha,  ha,  bat 

Lord  M.  Pr'ythee  don't  toitura  me :  think  of. 
some  preasnt  ease,  or  I  shldl  Imrat 

Sir  a  WeU,  weU,  let's  bear,  pmy  — What  htm 
shedonetoyoni  Ha,  ha  I 

Lord  M.  Why,  ever  sinoe  I  left  yon,  she  has 
treated  me  with  so  much  coolness  uid  iU-nature^^ 
and  thai  thing  of  a  knd  with  so  much  langhin^ 
ease,  such  an  acquainted,  such  a  spitefUl  famn 
liarity,  that  at  the  last,  she  saw,  and  triumphed  in; 
my  uneasiness. 

Sir  C.  WeU,  and  so  yoq  left  the  room  in  »> 
pet 7  Ha! 

Lord  M.  Oh,  worse,  Wjons  atill,  fbr  at  la^t, 
with  half  shame  and  anffer,  in  my  looks,  I  thrust 
myself  between  my  lord  and  her,  pressed  her  by 
the  hand,  and  in  a  whisper,  trembling,  begged 
her,  in  pity  of  henelf  and  me^  to  show  her  good 
humour  only  where  she  knew  it  was  truly  valued  2 
at  which  she 'broke  from  me  with  a  oold  smil^ 
sat  her  down  bv  the  peer,  whispered  him,  and 
bunt  into  a  loud  laughter  in  my  tace. 

Bt  C.  Ha,  ha !  tSw  would  I  have  given  fifty 
pounds  to  have  seen  your  fiu».  W  by,  what  in 
the  name  of  common  sense  had  you  to  do  with 
humility  1  Will  you  never  have  enough  on'tl 
Death!  'twas  setUnf  a  lighted  matoh  to  gunpow- 


der, toblow  yourself  up* 
Lord  Af.  I  see  my  folly  now,  Charies. 


Bat 


what  shaH  I  do  with  the  xsmains  of  lifo  that  sfao 
has  left  me  1 

Sir  a  Oh,  throw  it  ai  her  feet,  by  all  means ! 
pot  on  yoor  tragedy  fooe,  eatoh  foot  bold  of  her 
petticoat,  whip  out  your  handkerehief,  and  m 
point  blank  eene,  desue  her,  one  way  or  other,  to 
make  an  end  of  the  business. 

[in  a  vhininff  tone. 

LordM.  Whatafooldoetllioumdlemel 

^r  C.  I  only  show  you  ao  yon  came  out  of  her 
hand8,.my  knd 

Lord  M.  How  eentsm|itibiy  have  f  behated 
myself! 

Sir  C.  That 's  according  as  you  bear  her  bo* 
haviour. 

Lord  M.  Beat  it!  no— I  thank  thee,  Charies; 
thou  hast  waked  me  no#  j  and  if  I  bear  it— 
What  have  you  done  with  my  Lady  Graveairs  1 

SKr  C  Your  business,  I  beheve-*— ^he 's 
ready  for  you^  she'e  just  comedown  stairs,  and 
if  yoo  dsirt  make  hasto  after  h6r,  I  expect  her 
back  again,  with  a  knife  or  a  pistol^  prssently. 

Lord  M.  1%  go  this  minute. 

Sir.  C  No,  stay  a  little:  here  eomes  my  lord 
well  see  \rhat  we  can  get  out  of  him,  first 

Lord  M.  Methink*,niorw,lGoakllaughather. 

Bnter  LeftD  Fdppiiioton. 

Lord  F,  Nay,  pr^ydtee^Siv  Charies,  let's  have  a 
little  of  thee^We  have  been  so  cWWn  without 
thee,  that,  stop  my  beealh,  the  ladise  are  gone 
half  asleep  to  chnreh  for  want  of  thy  eompauy. 

Sir  C.  That's  haid,  indeed,  while  your  lord- 
ship was  among  them.    Is  Lad^  Bettv'gone  too  1 

Lord  P.  She  was  just  upon  the  wing;  but  I 
caught  her  bv  the  snulf-box,  and  she  pr^nds  to 
stay  to  see  if^Ill  sive  it  her  again,  or  no. 

LordM.  Death!  His  tfaatlfave  JwiOad  tfa» 
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onhr  PMsent  tiie  -vvoiild  ever  nesive'froin 
Ask  nim  how  he  came  hy  it. 

[Ai^de  to  SrR  Chxrlbs. 

Sir  C.  Pr'y thee  don't  be  unea8y---Did  ihe  give 
ifyoUjinyloAll 

Lord  P.  Faith,  Charlet,  I  eanH  say  she  did,  or 
rfie  M  Dot;  hut  we  were  pUyine  the  fiwL  and  I 
took  it— ^  la — Pshaw !  I  can't  tellthee  in  French 
nnther ;  but  Horace  touches  it  to  a  nicety— 'twas 
figmu  direp^m  male  pertinaei. 

Lord  M.  So— but  I  must  bear  it— If  ^r  lord- 
ship has  a  raind  to  the  box,  I'll  stand  oy  you  in 
kiepinff  of  it. 

Cord  F.  My  lord,  I  am  passionately  obliged  to 
yoil^  but  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  anvwer  your  bar 
carding  so  much  of  the  lady's  favour. 

Lmd  M.  Not  at  all,  my  lortl:  tis  possible  I 
may  not  have  the  same  regard  to  her  frown  that 
your  k>Rlehrp  has. 

Lord  F.  That 's  a  bite,  I  am  sme— he'd  give  a 
joint  of  his  little  finger  to  be  as  well  with  her  as  I 
am.  FilMitf.]— But  here  she  come»-^haries, 
stand  oy  me— Must  not  a  man  be  a  vain  coxcomb 
now,  to  think  this  creature  ibifowed  onel 

£Sr  C.  Nothing  so  plain,  my  lord. 

Lord  F.  Fkittering  devil  I 

Enter  Lady  Bettt. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw,  mv  Lord  Foppington  !-^ 
pr'ythee  don't  play  the  rool  now,  but  give  me  my 
snuff-boz^-Sir  Cnarles,  help  me  to  take  it  ilrom 
him. 

Sir  C.  You  know  I  hate  trouble,  Madam. 

Lady  B,  Pooh  1  you'll  make  me  stay  till  pray- 
en  an  half  over  now. 

Lord  F.  If  you'll  promise  me  not  to  go  to 
church,  rU  nve  it  you. 

La^  B,  I'll  promise  nothing  at  ail ;  fbr  posi- 
tively I  win  have  It.  [iSlhrtmr/«9ur  VffXh-  nim. 

Lord  F,  Then,  oompwratively,  I  wont  part 
with  it.    Ha.  ha !  [Strugglto  yiUh  her. 

Lady  B.  Oh.  yoa  difvil,  you  have  killed  my 

urm  I  Oh! Well,  if  you'll  let  me  have  it,  I'll 

give  you  a  better. 

Lord  M.  Oh,  Chalks !  that  ha«  a  view  of  dis- 
tant kindness  in  it         \Ajnde  to  Sir  CHAftLEs. 

Lord  F.  Nay,  now  I  keep  it  superlstively — I 
find  there 's  a  secxet  talue  in  it^ 

Lady  B.  Oh,  dismal!  Upon  my  word,  I  am 
only  ashamed  to  give  it  to  you.  Do  vou  think  I 
would  offer  such  an  odious  &nded  tning  to  any 
body  I  had  the  least  value  fbr  1 

1^  C  Now  it  conies  a  little  nearer,  methinks 
it  does  not  seem  to  be  any  kindness  at  afl. 

[AMide  to  Lord  Mobblovb. 

Lord  F,  Why,  reidly,  Madam,  upon  second 
view,  it  has  not  extremely  the  mode  of  a  lady's 
utensil. — Ajn  yon  sure  it  ne^c  hdd  any  thug 
butsnufil 

Lady  B.  Oh,  you  monster! 

Lord  F.  Nay,  I  only  ask,  because  it  seems  to 
me  to  have  yery  much  the  aiar  and  fancy  of  Mon- 
neur  Smoakaiidsot's  tobaeco-box. 

Lord  M.  I  can  bear  no  more. 

Sir  a  Why,  dont  then;  111  step  in  to  the 
wmpany,  and  return  to  your  relief  inonediately. 

Loid  M.  [7^  Lady  B.)  Gome,  Madam,  wili 
mar  Indyahip  give  me  leave  to  end  thedifleinnce. 


Since  the  slightness  of  the  thing  nwj  fat  yen  fe. 
stow  it  vnthout  any  mark  of  favour,  shall  I  bt^  i: 
of  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  mjr  lord,  nobody  woner— I  brt 
you  give  it,  my  lord. 

^jooking  eameoOy  en  Lono  F.  «ft«,  omSmg 
gives  it  to  Lord  M.  and  then  bowe  gratdj 
to  her. 

Lord  M.  Onl;r  to  have  the  hononr  ofiesloRsi 
it  to  your  lordslup;  and  if  theiehe  any  other  tn- 
fie  of  mine,  your  lordship  has  a  fuacy  tn,  tfaowk 
it  were  a  mistress,  I  dont  know  anjpeaoo  in  tae 
world  that  has  so  good  a  daim  tomynrngoaSam. 

Lord  F.  Oh,  my  kird,  this  geneMty  will  4&- 
trsctme! 

Lord  M.  My  lord,  I  do  yea  bnt  canunoB  jw. 
tice.  But  from  your  cenvemtikM|,  I  had  never 
known  the  true  value  of  the  sex.  Too  posiQTe|y 
undeTStand  them  the  best  of  any  mnn  bnathiBf ; 
therefbre  I  think  every  one  of  comnMin  pradence 
ought  to  resign  to  you. 

Lord  F.  Then,  positivdy,  your  favdahm  is  the 
most  obliging  person  in  the  worid;  Ibr  rm  sare 
your  judgment  can  never  like  any  vraman  that  is 
not  toe  miest  creature  in  the  universe. 

[Bowing  to  Ladt  Brrrr 

Lord  M.  Oh,  your  Ibrdshm  does  me  too  smck 
honour!  I  havetheworstjuq^raentintfaewodd; 
no  man  has  been  more  dcoawsd  in  ii. 

Lord  F.  Then  your  loidahip.  1  pKBone,  bjs 
been  apt  toohoose  m  a  mask,  orny  oandleMii 

Una  M.  In  a  mask,  indeed,  mj  kid,  an^  of 
all  ma^  the  most  dangerous. 

Lord  F.  Pray,  what^s  that,  my  bnl  1 

Lord  M.  A  baro  &ce. 

Lord  F.  Your  kndship  wiH  paidon 
dent  so  readily  comprehend  how  a  woii 
fhoe  can  hide  her  fhee. 

LordM.  It  often  hides  her  heart,  nay  leid;  sad 
therefero  I  think  It  sometnnes  armore  dangocoi 
mask  than  a  piece  of  velvet :  that  '•  ndier  a  iBrk 
than  a  dimniise  of  an  ifl-woaan.  Bat  the  bb- 
chiefii  skufting  behind  a  beauteone  fimn  m  a» 
warning;'  they  aie  always  sotb,  fhlil,  ana  bmD- 
merabie. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  baxbaroiis  aspersion !  mr  Lvd 
Foppington,  huve  you  nothing  to  nay  fir  we  poor 
womenl 

Lord  F.  I  must  oonfeas,  Madam,  aMthim  of 
this  nature  ever  happened  in  my  eoone  d 
amours.  I  always  ju(%e  the  beauteoiB  nait  «f  a 
woman  to  be  the  most  agreeable  part  of  heieco- 
position;  and  when  once  n  laay  dom  me  tbr 
nonour  to  toss  that  into  my  anna,  I  think  ny^'f 
obliged,  in  good  nature,  not  toqttaiiel  abentdw 
rest  of  ner  eqmpage. 

Lady  B.  Why,  ay,  my  lord,  there 'b  mme  good 
httmoor  in  thAt  now. 

L&rd  M,  He 's  happy  in  aplain  En^iish  no- 
mach,  Madam ;  I  could  recommend  a  dbh  ikat  i 
perfectly  to  your  lordship's  goui,  wbms  beaalj  ii 
the  only  sauce  to  it  . 

LadyB,&o^ 

LordF.  My  lord,  when  my  wine's  ngk.1 
never  care  it  should  be  nested. 

Lord  M.  I  know  some  ladies  wouM  thank  yea 
ibr  that  opinion. 

Lady  B.  My  Lord  Morelovn  is  reaOy  ptmv 
such  a  chuil  to  the  women,  I  don't  only  think  he 
is  net,  but  cant  conceive  now  he  ever  could  fas 
i»loi«. 
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Ijtrd  M,  Vlffm  mf  woid,  Madftin,  I  oooe 
thought  I  was.  [SmUing. 

Jjodtf  B,  Fy,  fy !  how  could  ;^ou  thmk  ao  t  I 
fancy  now  you  had  only  a  mmd  to  doimnwr 
cyver  aome  poor  oreature,  and  ao  you  thought  you 
were  in  love— ha,  ha ! 

Lord  M.  The  lady  I  loved,  Madam,  grew  eo 
unimtunate  in  her  eondoct^  that  at  last  she 
brought  me  to  tieat  her  with  the  aame  indiflTer- 
ence  and  dvihty  as  I  now  pa;^  your  ladyship. 

Ziotfv  B,  And,  ten  to  one,  just  at  that  time  she 
never  tnougfat  you  snch  tolerable  company. 

Lord  M.  Tnat  i  can't  say,  Madam ;  for  at  that 
tinie  ehe  grew  ao  afleeted,  there  was  no  judging 
of  her  th<Mights  ai  all.  [MimiekingheT. 

Lady  B,  What,  and  ao  you  left  the  poor  lady. 
Oh,  you  ineonstant  creature ! 

Lord  M.  No,  Madam,  to  have  loved  her  on, 
had  been  inconstancy;  for  ahe  was  never  two 
hours  together  the  aame  woman. 

ILadt  B.  amd  Lord  M.  seem  to  talk. 
ilcuie.]  Ha,ha,hal  I  see  he  has  a 
mmd  to  abuae  her ;  ao  I'll  even  ^e  him  an  op- 
portunity of  doing  his  business  with  her  at  once 
ibr  ever-^My  lora,  I  perceive  your  lordship  is 
going  to  be  flood  company  Co  the  lady;  and,  for 
her  sake,  I  ibnt  think  it  good  masnen  in  me  to 
diatarbyoi»<— 

Enter  Sir  Chirles. 

Sir  C.  My  Lord  Foppington— • 

LordF.  Oh,  Charles  I  1  was  just  wanting 
thee-^Hark  thee— I  have  three  thooeand  aecrets 
fbr  thee — I  have  made  such  discoveries!  to  tell 
thee  all  in  one  word.  Morebve  'a  as  jeahwe  of  ne 
as  the  devil,  he,  he,  ae ! 

filtr  C  Is  it  posMblel   Haashe  given  him  any 


Lord  P.  Only  rallied  him  to  death  upon  my 
account;  she  toid  me,  within,  just  now,  she'd  uae 
him  like  a  dog,  and  begged  me  to  draw  off  for  an 

Sir  C.  Oh,  keep  in  while  the  scent  Ilea,  and 
•he  is  your  own,  my  loid. 

U>rd  P.  I  cant  tell  that,  Charlea:  but  I  am 
•are  ahe  is  foirly  unharbouied;  and  when  onoe  I 
throw  off  my  jnclinatiens,  I  ustudly  folk»w  them  till 
the  game  has  enough  on't;  and  between  thee  and 
I,  tS»  is  pretty  well  blown  too;  she  can't  stand 
long,  I  beliBve;  for,  curse  catch  me,  if  I  have  not 
hd  down  half  a  thousand  pounds  after  her 
already. 

Sir  a  What  do  you  mean  1 

Lord  F,  I  have  k)st  &w  hundred  to  her  at 
piquet  sinee  dinner. 

8St  C.  You  are  a  fortunate  man,  fidth ;  you 
ate  resolved  not  to  be  thrown  out,  I  see. 

Lord  P.  Hang  it,  what  ahould  a  man  oome 
OQt  for,  if  he  doee  not  keep  np  to  the  sport  1 

Sir  a  Well  pushed,  my  knd. 

Lord  P.  Tavo !  have  at  her— 

Sir  C  Down,  dovm,  my  brd--ahl  'ware 
bannches! 

Lord  P.  Ah,  Charles !  [Embracing  kim.\- 
Pr'ytbee,  let's  observe  a  little;  there's  a  fooKsh 
our,  now  I  have  run  her  to  a  stand,  has  a  mind  to 
be  at  her  hy  himself,  and  thou  shalt  see,  she 
wont  stir  out  of  her  way  for  him. 

[They  stand  atide. 

tm4  M.  Ba»  Aa!  your  ladyship  is  veiy  grave 
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of  a  sodden ;  yon  look  as  if  your  Iov«r  had  Jnaa- 

lently  recovered  his  common  senses. ' 

Lady  B.  And  your  lordshb  is  eo  very  gay,  ' 
and  unlike  yourself,  one  would  swear  you  vrere 
just  come  firom  the  pleasure  of  making  your  mis- 
tress afraid  of  yoa 

Lord  M.  No,  faith,  unite  contraiy ;  for,  do  you 
know.  Madam,  I  have  just  found  out,  that,  upon 
your  account  1  have  made  myself  one  of  the  most 
ridiculous  puppies  upon  the  face  of  the  earth— I 
have,  upon  my  taith-^naj,  and  so  extravagantly 
such,  ha,  ha,  ha !  that  it  is  at  last  become  a  jest 
even  to  myself,  and  1  can't  help  laughing  at  it  for 
the  soul  of  me,  ha,  ha,  hat 

Ladv  B.  I  want  to  cure  him  of  that  laugh, 
now.  f  il»£de.] — My  lore!,  since  you  are  so  gene- 
rous, 111  tell  you  another  secret — Do  you  luiow, 
too,  that  I  stul  find,  (spite  of  all  3rour  great  wia- 
dom,  and  my  contemptible  qualities,  as  'you  are 
pleased,  now  and  then,  to  call  them)  do  you 
know,  I  say,  that  I  see,  under  all  this,  that  you 
still  love  me  with  the  same  helpless  passion :  and 
can  your  vast  fwesight  imagine  I  won't  use  yoo 
acoonlingly  for  these  extraordinary  airs  you  are 
pleased  to  flve  yourself  1 

Lord  M.  Oh,  by  all  means,  Madam!  \\»  fit 
you  should,  and  I  expect  it,  whenever  it  is  in  your 
power — Confusion !  [A&ide. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  you  have  talked  to  me  thia 
half  hour,  without  eonfeesing  pain.  [Pauses  and 
qfftcts  to  ^ap«.}— Only  remember  it. 

Lard  M.  Hell  and  tortures  ( 

Lady  B.  What  did  you  say,  my  lord  % 

Lord  M.  Fire  and  furies ! 

LadvB.  Ha,  ha!  he 's  disordered— Now  I  am 
easy— My  Lord  Foppington,  have  you  a  mind  to 
your  revenge  at  piquet  1 

Lord  P.  I  have  always  a  mind  to  an  opportu- 
nity of  entertaining  your  ladyship,  Madam. 

(Lady  B.  coquets  vith  Lord  P. 

LordM.  Oh,  Charles!  the  insolence  of  this 
woman  miaht  furnish  out  a  thousand  dcviYs. 

Sir  C.  And  your  temper  is  enough  to  furnish 
out  a  thousand  such  women.  Come  away;  I 
have  business  for  you  upon  the  terrace. 

Lord  M.  Let  roe  but  speak  one  word  to  her. 

Sir  C.  Not  a  syllable :  the  tongue  *8  a  weapon 
you'll  always  have  the  worst  at ;  for  I  see  you 
have  no  guard,  and  she  carries  a  devilish  edge. 

Lady  B.  My  lord,  don't  let  any  thing  ihave 
said  ir^hten  you  away ;  for  if  you  have  the  least 
inclination  to  stay  and  rail,  you  know  the  old 
conditions;  Mm  hut  your  asking  me  pardon  the 
next  day,  and  you  may  give  your  passion  any 
liberty  you  think  fit. 

LordM.  Daggers  and  death ! 

Sir  C.  Is  the  man  distracted  1 

Lord  M.  Let  me  speak  to  her  now,  or  I  shall 
hurstF— 

Sir  C.  Upon  condition  yooll  speak  no  more 
of  her  to  me,  my  ferd ;  do  as  you  please. 

Lord  M.  Pr'ythee^  pardon  me— I  know  not 
what  to  do. 

Sir  C.  Come  along;  HI  set  you  to  work,  I 
warrantyou— Nay,  nay,  none  of  your  parting 
ogles — Will  you  go  ? 

Lord  M.  Yes— and  I  hope  for  ever— 

[Exit  Sir  C.  puUtTig  atoay  Lord  M. 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Did  ever  mortal  mon- 
ster set  up  for  a  lover  with  auch  unfortunate  quail- 
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Lady  B.  Tnjeed,  tny  Lord  Morelove  has  Mtne- 
thing  itnuDgeljr  singular  in  his  manner. 

£^d  P.  I  thought  I  should  have  burst  to  spe 
the  creature  pretend  to  rally,  and  give  himself  the 
airs  of  one  of  us — But,  run  me  through,  Madnm, 

Jrour  ladyship  pushed  like  a  fencing  master;  that 
ast  thrust  was  a  coup  de  grace ^\  believe ;  I'm 
afraid  his  honour  will  hardly  meet  your  ladyship 
in  haste  again. 

Lady  B.  Not  unless  his  second,  Sir  Charles, 
keeps  him  better  in  practice,  perhaps — Well,  the 
humour  of  this  creature  has  done  me  si^al  ser- 
vice to-day.  I  must  keep  it  up,  for  fear  of  a 
seeood  engafmment.  ^    fAHde. 

Ijord  P,  rfever  was  a  poor  wit  so  foiled  at  his 
own  weapon,  sure ! 

Lady  B.  Wit !  had  he  ever  any  pretence  to  it  ? 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha !  he  has  not  much  in  love,  I 
think,  though  he  wears  the  reputation  of  a  very 
pretty  yonng  fellow  among  some  sort  of  p^ple ; 
Dttt  stnke  me  stupid,  if  ever  I  could  discQver  com- 
mon sense  in  all  the  progress  of  his  amours ;  he  ex- 
pects a  woman  should  Tike  him  fi>r  endeavouring 
to  convince  her,  that  she  has  not  one  good  quality 
belonging  to  the  whole  composition  of  her  soul 
and  body. 

Lady  B.  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  in  a  modest 
hope  that  she'll  mend  tier  faults,  to  qualify  her- 
self for  his  vast  merit,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  P.  Poor  Morelove !  I  see  she  can^t  en- 
dure him.  [Aside, 

Lady  B.  Or  if  one  really  had  all  those  faults, 
he  does  not  consider  that  sincerity  in  love  is  as 
much  out  of  fashion  as  sweet  snuff;  nobody  takes 
it  now. 

Lord  p.  Oh,  no  mortal.  Madam,  unless  it  be 
here  and  there  a  'squire,  that  *8  making  his  law- 
ful court  to  the  cherry-cheek  charms  of  my  Lord 
Bishop's  great  fat  daughter  in  the  country. 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  what  a  surfeiting  couple  has  he 
put  tocher ! — 

[  Throvring  her  hand  earelenfy  upon  his. 

Lord  P.  Fond  of  me,  by  all  that  *s  tender 

Poor  fool.  III  give  thee  ease  immediately.  [Asi€le.] 
— But,  Madam,  you  were  pleased  just  now  to 
offer  roe  my  revenge  at  piquet — Now,  her*  's  no- 
body within,  and  I  think  we  can't  make  use  of  a 
better  opportunity. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  no :  not  now,  mr  lord  1 — I  have 
a  favour  I  would  iain  beg  of  you  nrat. 

Lord  P.  But  time.  Madam,  is  very  precious  in 
this  place,  and  I  shall  not  easilv  forgive  myself  if 
I  don't  take  hun  by  the  forelock. 

Lady  B.  But  I  have  a  great  mind  to  have  a 
little  more  spirt  with  my  Lord  l^relove  first, 
and  wouki  fkm  beg  your  assistance.' 

Lord  P,  Oh!  with  all  my  heart;  and,  upon 
second  thoughts,  I  don't  know  but  piquing  a  rival 
in  public  may  be  as  good  sport  as  Ming  well  with 
a  mistress  in  private :  for,  after  all,  the  pleasure 
of  a  fine  woman  is  like  that  of  her  virtue,  not  so 
much  in  the  thing  as  the  reputation  of  having  it 
[AMe.j^WeUf  Madam,  but  how  can  I  serve  you 
in  this  affair  ? 

Lady  B.  Why,  methought,  as  my  Lord  More- 
love went  out,  he  showed  a  stem  resentment  in 
his  look  that  seemed  to  threaten  me  with  rebel- 
lion»  and  downright  defiance :  now  I  have  a  great 
fancy  that  jou  and  I  should  follow  him  to  the 
Terrace,  ana  laugh  at  his  resolution  hefbite  he  has 
time  Co  put  it  in  practice. 


[actr 
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Lord  P.  And  so  . 

commits  it;  ha,  ha,  ha 

Lady  B.  Nay,  we  wont  gi«B 
courage  should  ftil,  to  repent  it 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  lei  me  blood,  if  Ida  t 
long  to  be  at  it,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  B.  Oh !  'tvrill  be  such  divenioii  is  ih 
him  bite  his  lips,  and  broil  wtthiit,  cnly  wiUim. 
ing  us  ready  to  spUt  our  sides  in  lan^iiiiiig  it 
nothing!  ha.  ha! 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha!  IseetheeraatniedoesRah 
like  me.  [A9ide.\  And  then,  Madsa^lo  bearkn 
hum  a  bix>ken  piece  of  a  tunei  ia  •(Br*^tiop  c; 
his  not  minding  n»— 'twill  be  so  fesiiih,  ivbai  vr 
know  be  loves  us  to  death  all  the  wUe.  la,  b! 

Lady  B.  And  if  at  last  his  ssge  mouth  iImU 
o^n  in  suriy  contradiction  of  our  hnmwr.  tbes 
will  we,  in  pure  opnositkmto  hiSjiaiiiKdiitdj^ 
foul  upon  eviery  tnlng  that  is  nsl  galknt  um 
fashionable:  constancy  shall  be  the  snrk  of  19 
and  ugliness,  virtue  a  jest,  well  rally  diacmicfl 
out  of  doors^  lay  gravity  at  our  fetl,  and  oDhr  Imf , 
fVee  love,  disorder,  liberty,  and  pbssBre.  beiv 

Lord  P.  Madam,yoQ  transport  me:  for  if  fw 
I  was  obliged  te  nature  for  any  om  tolmUe 
quaKfioatioii,  twas  poaitivelT  the  talent  d  braif 
exuberantly  pleasant  upon  this  sobjeol— 1  am  ish 
patient-i-mjr  fancy  *s  upon  the  wing  alnadr- 
let's  fly  to  him. 

Ladjf  B,  No,  no;  stay  till  I  am  jort  got  otf : 
our  gomgtogether  wont  be  so  pieper. 

Lord  P,  As  year  ladyship  pleases,  Madus- 
But  when  this  affair  is  over,  you  weet  ittpi  tbt 
I  have  a  certain  revenge  doe. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  ay  <  after  supper  Ian  far  too- 
Nay,  you  sha'n't  stir  a  step  my  knd  I 

Lord  P.  Only  to  tell  you,  you  haw  fiicdM 
yours  to  the  last  ezistenee  of  mjaDol't  etoxal 
entity—— 
lidy  B.  O,  your  servant  [ExH 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha!  stark  mad  for  n^  V  >^ 
thet  's  handsomel  Poor  Moiekm !  Thst  ifri- 
low,  who  has  ever  been  abroad.  shsoU  think  t 
woman  of  her  spirit  is  to  be  talwD  hf  «  Rfabr 
siege,  as  the  confbderates  de  Umni,  wIwd  a» 
many  of  the  Fienob  suooesses  migk  hawihimi 
him  the  surest  way  is  to  v^isper  the  gDwrMr— 
How  can  a  coxcomb  give  himself  the  fadgw  li 
bombarding  a  woman  s  nndetstandiqg  vheo  ht 
may  with  so  much  ease  make  a  fiwnd  of  heross- 
stitution— 111  see  if  I  can  show  him  a  little  Fmd 
play  with  Lady  Betty— let  me  see-«v,  IH  sale 
an  endofittheoki  way,getherintopiqi]etithtf 
own  kxlgings — not  mind  one  tittle  of  m?  fbj, 
give  her  every  game  before  she 's  half  op,  thsti^ 
may  judge  of  the  strength  of  my  inefaniUMi  br 
my  haste  of  losing  up  to  her  pnes;  then  of  acJ- 
den,  with  a  famifaar  leer,  cry — nt  piqiMt— fvetf 
counters,  cards,  and  money  all  upon  the  Aw  ^ 
done — Vt^airt  eBtJhiie.  [£!*•' 

.    ACT  IV. 

SCESE  I— Tfte  CatiU  7>rrocf 

Enter  Ladt  Bettt  and  LaDT  East. 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  really  talk  to  me  isif 
I  were  your  lover,  andDot  your  fiiend:  orela  ) 
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am  fo^nll,  thai  by  all  you've  aaid  I  ca&*t  make 
Ihe  least  giieM  at  your  real  thoughts— Can  yon 
be  serious  ht  a  mooaent ! 

Lady  B.  Not  easUy:  but  I  would  do  moxe  to 
oblige  you. 

Lady  B,  Then  pray  deal  ingenuously,  and  tell 
me,  without  reserve,  are  you  sure  you  don't  love 
my  liord  Morelove  1 

Lady  S.  Then,  seriously— I  think  not— But, 
because  I  wont  be  positive,  you  shall  jxidge  by  the 
worst  of  my  symptoms — Arst,  I  own  I  like  his 
eonversation,  his  person  has  neither  fault  nor 
beauty — well  enough — I  don't  remember  I  ever 
secretly  wished  myself  married  to  him,  or — that  I 
ever  seriously  resolved  against  it. 

Lady  B,  well,  so  far  ^our  are  tolerably  safe: 
— But,  come — as  to  his  manner  of  addressing 
you,  what  effisct  has  that  had  1 

Lady  B.  I  am  not  a  Kttle  pleased  to  observe 
few  men  feUow  a  woman  with  the  same  fatigue 
and  spirit  that  he  does  me — am  more  plesSed 
when  he  lets  me  use  him  ill ;  and  if  ever  I  have  a 
fiiirourable  thought  of  him,  'tis  when  I  see  he 
can't  bear  that  usage. 

Lady  B.  Rave  a  care ;  that  last  is  a  dangerous 
ijmptom— he  pleases  your  pride,  I  find. 

Lady  B.  On !  perusctly  :  in  that— I  own  no 
mortal  ever  can  come  up  to  him. 

Lady  E.  But  now,  my  dear,  now  comes  the 
main  point— Jealousy !  Are  you  sure  you  have 
never  been  touched  with  it  1  Tell  me  that  with 
a  safe  conscience,  and  then  I  pronounce  you 
dear. 

Lady  B.  Nay  then  I  defy  him :  for  posttlvHy 
I  was  never  jealous  in  my  life. 

Lady  E,  How,  Madam !  have  you  never  been 
stirred  enough,  to  think  a  woman  strangely  for- 
ward for  being  a  little  familiar  in  talk  vntb  Mml 
Or,  are  you  sure  his  gallantry  to  another  never 
gave  you  the  least  disorder  1  Were  you  never, 
upon  no  accident,  in  an  apprehension  of  losing 
lum! 

X^ady  B.  H^h!  Why,  Madam— Blew  met— 
wh— wh— why  sure  you  don*t  call  this  jealousy, 
my  dear  7 

Ijady  E.  Nay,  nay,  that  is  not  the  business— 
Have  you  ever  felt  any  thing  of  this  nature. 
Madam  1 

Lafl^  B.  D>rdl  don't  be  so  hasty,  my  dear— 
any  thin^  of  this  nature — O  lod!  1  swear  I. don't 
like  it :  (Tear  creature,  bring  me  off  here;  for  I  am 
half  frighted  out  of  my  wits. 

Lady  E.  Nay,  if  you  can  rally  upon't,  your 
wound  is  not  over  deep,  I'm  afraid. 

Lady  B.  Well,  that 's  comfortably  said,  how- 


Lady  E.  But  oome  to  the  point  How  far 
have  you  been  jealous? 

Lady  B.  Why,— O,  bless  me !  he  gave  the 
music  one  night  to  my  Lady  Languish,  here  upon 
the  terrace:  and  (though  she  and  I  were  very 
^ood  friends)  I  remember  I  could  not  speak  to  her 
m  a  week  for't Oh ! 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now  you  may  latigh  if  you  can : 
ibr,  take  my  Woitl,  the  marks  are  iiion  yon-' — 
But  come,  what  else  1 

Lady  a.  O,  nothing  else,  upon  my  word,  my 
dear! 

Lady  B.  Well,  one  word  more,  and  then  I  give 
sentence:  suppose  you  were  heartily  convinced, 
that  be  actually  followed  another  woman)* 


Lady  B.  But,  pfay,  my  dear,  'what  occadon  is 
there  to  suf^xMe  any  such  thing  st  all  1 

Lady  E.  Guilty,  upon  my  honour. 

Lady  B.  Pshaw!  I  defy  him  to  say,  that  ever 
I  owned  any  inctinatbn  for  him. 

Lady  B.  No,  but  you  have  given  him  terrible 
leave  to  ffuess  it 

LadyB.  If  ever  you  see  us  meet  a^ain,  yon 
will  have  but  little  reason  to  think  so,  I  can  aa> 
sure  you. 

Lady  B.  That  I  shall  see  presently ;  for  here 
oomes  Sir  Charies,  and  I'm  sure  my  lord  can't  be 
for  off. 

Bf%teT  Sir  Chabzjss. 

Sir  C.  Servant,  Lady  Betty ^mr  dear,  hoW 

doToudol 

LadyB.  At  your   service,  my  dear ^but. 

pray  what  have  you  dene  withn^  Lord  Morelove  i 

ifdy  B.  Ay,  Sir  Charies,  pmy,  how  does  your 
pupil  do  1  Have  you  any  hopes  of  him  1  Is  he 

Sir  C.  Well,  Madam,  to  confess  your  triuraph 
over  me,  as  well  as  him,  I  own  my  nopes  of  him 
are  kMt  I  ofiemd  what  i  couM  lonis  instruction, 
but  he  is  incorrigibly  yours,  and  undone— ana 
the  news,  \  presume,  dees  not  displease  your 
ladyship. 

iMdy  B.  FV,  Qr,  Sir  Charles,  you  disparage 
your  mend;  1  am  afhdd  you  don't  take  pains 
withhha 

Sir  C.  Ha!  1  fiiioy,  Lady  Betty,  your  good^ 
nature  wont  let  yen  sleep  a  nights:  don't  you 
love  deariy  to  hurt  people  1 

Lady  B.  Oh !  your  servant .  then,  without  a 
Jest  the  man  Is  so  nnfortunale  in  bis  want  of  pa« 
tienne,  that,  let  me  die,  if  I  don't  often  pity  him.  • 

iScr  C.  Ha!  strange  goodmsa-^,  that  I  were 
your  lover  for  a  montn  or  two! 

Lady  B.  What  then? 

Sir  a  I  would  make  that  pretty  heart  a  blood 
of  four's  ache  in  a  fortnight 

Lady  B.  Hugh 1  should  hate  you:  your 

assurance  woulamake  your  address  intolerable. 

Sir  C.  I  believe  it  wouki,  for  I'd  never  address 
yon  at  all. 

Lady  B,  Oh !  yon  clown  you ! 

[HUHnff  kim  with  her  fan. 

Sir  C.  Why,  what  to  dof  to  feed  a  diseased 
pride,  that 's  eternally  breaking  out  in  the  afleeta^ 
tion  of  an  iU-nature  that^— 4n  my  conscience  I  be- 
lieve is  but  affectation. 

Lady  B.  Yoa,  or  your  fnend,  have  no  great 

saon  to  eompkin  of  my  fondness,  i  believe.  Ha, 


ha^hai 

Sir  C.  [Looking  eameBtiy  at  har.]  Thou  inso- 
lent CMatore !  How  can  you  make  a  jest  of  a  man, 
whose  whole  Hfe  's  but  one  contirined  torment, 
from  your  want  of  common  gratitude  1 

Lady  B.  Torment !  for  my  part,  1  really  be- 
lieve hrni  as  easy  as  you  are. 

Sir  C.  Poor  mtolerable  affectation  I  You  know 
the  contrary,  you  know  him  blindly  yours,  you 
know  your  power,  and  the  whole  pklasure  of  your 
life 's  the  poor  and  low  abuse  of  it. 

Lady  B.  Pmy  how  do  I  abuse  it— if  I  have 
any  power. 

Sir  C.  Yon  drive  him  to  extremes  that  make 
him  mad,  then  punish  him  for  acting  against  his 
reason:  you've  almost  turned  his  brain ;  his  com- 
mon judgment  fails  him;  he  is  now,  at  this  ye^ 


fiao 
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mooieiit,  dnrah  by  hii  despair  upon  a  project,  in 
Oopes  to  free  him  from  your  power,  thai  I  am 
aeneible,  and  to  mii4t  every  one  be  that  has  his 
aenee,  of  couise,  must  ruin  nim  with  you  for  ever. 
I  almost  blush  to  think  of  it,  yet  your  unreasonable 
disdain  has  forced  him  to  it;  and  should  he  now 
suspect  I  offered  but  a  hint  of  it  to  vou,  and  in  con- 
tempt of  his  design,  I  know  he'd  call  m^  life  to 
answer  it:  but  I  have  no  regard  to  men  m  mad- 
ness, I  rather  choose  for  once  to  trust  in  your 
good-nature,  in  hopes  the  man,  whom  your  un- 
wary beauty  had  made  miserablie,  your  generosity 
would  scorn  to  make  ridicubus. 

Lady  B.  Sir  Charles,  you  charge  me  very 
home ;  I  never  had  it  in  mv  inclination  to  make 
any  thing  ridiculous  that  did  not  deserve  it  Pray, 
what  is  this  business  you  think  so  extravagant  in 
bimi 

Sir  C.  Sometlung  so  absurdly  lash.and  bold 
you'll  hardly  foigive  even  me  that  tell  it  you. 

Lady  B.  O  ^I  If  it  be  a  fault,  Sir  Charles,  I 
shall  consider  it  as  his,  not  yours.  Pray,  what 
isiti 

Lady  E.  I  long  to  know,  methinks. 

Sir  C.  You  may  be  sure  he  did  not  want  my 
dissuasions  from  it 

Lady  B.  Lst's  hear  it 

Sir  C.  Why,  this  man,  whom  I  have  known 
to  love  voQ  with  such  excess  of  generous  desire, 
whom  I  have  heard  in  his  extatic  praises  on  your 
beauty  talk,  till  from  the  soft  heat  of  his  distilling 
thoughts,  the  team  have  faUen^ 

Lady  B.  Ob!  Sir  Charloo      ■        [Blushing. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  grudge  not,  since  'tis  past,  to  hear 
what  was  (thougb  you  contemned  it)  once  his 
merit;  but  noWj  I  own,  that< merit  ought  to  be 
fouotten. 

Lady  B.  Pray,  Sir,  be  plain. 

Sir  C.  This  man,  I  say,  whose  unhappy  pas- 
sion has  so  ill  succeeded  with  you,  at  last  nas  for- 
feited all  his  homa(into  which,  pardon  me,  I  con- 
fess my  friendship  had  lately  flattevad  hun)  his 
hopes  of  even  deserving  now  your  lowest  pity  or 
legard. 

Ladtf  B.  Yoa  amaxe  me*  For  I  cant  sup- 
pose his  utmost  malice  dares  assault  my  reputar 
tion — and  what-^ 

Sir  C.  No,  bnt  he  maliciously  presumes  the 
world  will  do  it  fn  him;  and,  indsed,  he  has 
taken  no  unlikely  means  to  make  them  busy  with 
their  tongues:  mr  he  is  this  moment  npon  the 
open  terrace,  in  the  highest  public  gallantry  with 
my  Lady  Graveairs.  And  to  convmce  the  World 
and  me,  he  said,  he  was  not  that  tame  lover  we 
fancied  him,  he'd  venture  to  give  her  music  to- 
night ;  nay,  I  heard  him,  befim  my  ftoe,  speak  to 
one  of  the  hautboys  to  engage  the  rest,  and  de- 
sired they  wotild  all  take  thair  directions  only 
from  my  Lady  Ghraveairs. 

Lady  B.  My  Lad]r  Graveairs  I  truly  I  think 

ray  lord  's  very  much  in  the  right  on't for  mj 

pait,  Sir  Charles,  1  don't  see  any  thing  in  this 
that 's  so  very  ridiculous,  nor  kideed  that  ought  to 
make  me  think  either  the  better  or  the  worse  of 
him  fort. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw  I  pshaw!  Madam,  you  and  I 
know  ^^  not  in  his  power  to  renounce  you ;  this 
is  but  the  poor  disguise  of  resenting  passion, 
vainly  rufHea  to  a  storm,  which  the  least  gentle 
look  m>m  you  can  reconcile  at  will,  and  laugh  into 
A  calm  again. 


Lady  B,  Indeed,  Sir  Charks,  I  shi'n\  |r 
myself  that  trouble.  I  believe. 

.Sir  C.  So  I  tola  him,  Bladam:  iic  noti 
your  complaints,  said  1,  already  owing  to  )0 
pride ;  and  can  you  suppose  this  pnblic  isfym 
of  it  (which  you  know  you  cant  make  good  hI 
wont  mcense  her  more  against  youV-Thtft 
what  I'd  have,  said  he,  staimg  wildlf ;  I  ca?F  i< 
what  becomes  of  me,  so  I  out  fife  to  w  ts 
piqued  at  it 

Lady  B,  Upon  my  word,  I  fkncynyMvi 
find  himself  nustaken — I  sbaVt  be  pnon',  Il» 
lieve — I  must  first  have  a  value  for  ue  this;  { 
lose,  before  it  piques  me :  piqued!  ha,  lu,  b' 

[Dwrinti 

Sir  C.  Madam,  you've  said  the  vny  tlin;  I 
urged  to  him:  I  know  her  temprr  so  vriL  sKd I 
that  though  she  doated  on  you,  if  yoo  oimiCn^ 
out  against  her,  she'll  sooner  boxtt  than  fkm  \k 
least  motion  by  uneasiness. 

Lady  B.  I  can  assure  you^  ISr  Chirin.  is^ 
lord  wont  fmd  himself  deoeived  m  jour  ofiac 
>-— piqued! 

Sir  C.  She  has  it  [haU 

Lady  E.  Alas,  poor  woman!  bawfittktioMi 
passions  make  us ! 

Lady  B.  Not  but  I  would  adfiie  liiotoHtii 
a  little  regard  to  my  reputation  in  thb  ksian; 
I  would  have  him  take  heed  of  poblidj  if&ad- 
ing  me. 

Sir  C.  Riglit,  Madam,  that 's  what  I  ftrvth 
warned  him  of;  for,  among  friends,  wheor^ertk 
work!  sees  him  fellow  an<iher  womo,  tk  um 
dous  tea-tables  wiH  be  veiy  a^  ts  bs  frer  «ii 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  I'd  have  him  consider  tiat,iMtbriiki 

Sir  C.  But,  alas!  Madam,  lii  not  in  is 
power  to  think  with  reason ;  hie  msd  Rfanuffi 
has  dertroyed  even  his  priodpki  of  cosum, 
honesty:  he  considers  nothing  bat  t  fesvbi 
proud  revenge^  which  in  his  fit  of  Iodkj  tsia- 
poseible  that  either  threats  or  danger  cm  (fiaaJp 
him  uom. 

Lady  B.  What!  does  he  deQr  me,  ducafes 
me  I  then  he  shall  see  that  I  have  nnskw  t^ 
and  know,  as  well  as  be,  to  siir  mvlMrt  »paA 
any  pride  that  dares  insult  me.  Iloeihe»ifi« 
I  fear  him  1  Fear  the  little  malioe  of  t  ugUad 
pasoon,  that  my  own  soom  has  gtaiig[^iiita  a  <b- 
pised  resentment !  Fear  him !  0|i!  it  ^vs^ 
me  to  think  he  dare  have  such  a  thopgbl! 

Lady  E.  Dear  creature,  dont  (tender  j« 
selfsOb 

LadyB.  Letmebut  livetoseeliifflOixfiasr 
within  my  power,  and  Til  fingiw  the  rcAcf  fi^ 
tune. 

LadyE.  WeU,  lam  certainly voyiD-iatewi 
for  though  I  see  this  news  has  &Uiri)d  sr 
friend,  I  cant  help  being  pleased  with  adj  M 
of  my  Lady  Graveairs  being  othermw  <*?*■ 
of,  [Aside.]  My  dear,  Tm  afraid  joq  hnfa- 
voked  her  a  little  too  fkr.  ^ 

Sir  C.  Oh!  not  at  all ^Yoa  Aafl  i*^ 

sweeten  her,  and  diell  cool  like  a  dish  of  ti^ 

LadyRivMjaee  him  with  hii  oooi{»bib| 
face  again —  . 

SBr  C.  I  am  sorry.  Madam,  jwi  so  wnogj 
judge  of  what  I've  told  you;  Iwsf  in  byate 
have  stirred  yoor  pity  not  yoor  sn^;  1  am 
thought  your  generosity  wooid  wmim  hiajw 
faults,  which  you  yoorself  rssohisd  he  tbw 
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r  lie  oontoSyand  all  the  woiid  with 
him :  might  I  advin  Ton,  Madam,  yoo  ahould  not 

veaentthe  thhw  at  aA 1  would  not  do  ao  much 

as  stay  toaee  mmin  his&iilt;  nay,  I'd  be  the  last 
that  heasd  of  it ;  nothiDC  can  sting  him  more,  or 
•o  justly  punish  his  fbfiy  as  yonr  utter  neglect 
of  It 

Ladf  B,  Comei  dear  oreatun,  be  peisuaded, 
and  ffo  homa  with  me  \  Indeed,  it  will  show  more 
indinerenoe  to  avoid  hut 

Lady  B,  No,  Madam,  IH  oblige  his  vanity  for 
once,  lAd  stay  to  let  him  see  how  i«rangely  he  has 
piaued  me. 

Sir  C.  [Amde.]  O  not  i£t  al  to  sneak  of;  you 
had  as  good  part  with  a  httie  of  that  pride  of 
yours,  or  I  shall  yet  make  it  a  very  trouhleaome 
companion  to  you. 

{Oiietftom  tktm  and  whitpen  Lobb  Mors* 

LOVB. 

Enter  Lobd  Fotpinotok;  a  UUU  ^fler.  Lord 
MoESLOYB,  and  Lady  Qraybairs. 

Zjord P,  Ladies,  your  serrant^O!  we  have 
wanted  yon  berond  reparation— sueh  diveraion  \ 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  loid,  have  yon  seen  my 
Lord  Morelove  1 

LordF.  Seen  him!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!— Oh!  I 
have  such  things  to  tell  vou,  Madam— ^ull  die— 

Lady  B.  O,  pray  let  s  hear  them,  I  was  never 
In  a  better  humour  to  receive  them. 

Lard  P.  Hark  you.  [T^isAuper. 

Lord  M.  So  she 's  engaged  ahready. 

[TV  Sir  C. 

S&r  C.  So  much  the  better:  make  but  a  just 
sulvantage  of  my  suooess,  and  ane  's  undone. 

^5  JH.,h.,h.! 

Sir  C.  You  see  already  what  ridicukras  pains 
she  is  taking  to  stir  your  jealousy  and  c  ver  her 
own. 

Lord  M.  O,  never  fear  me ;  for,  upon  my  wmd, 
it  now  appsan  ridicukws  even  to  me. 

Bit  C.  And  hark  you—   [  WJUapen  Lord  M. 

fjody  B.  Andaothe  widow  was  as  fViU^fain 
as  his  lordship  1 

Sir  C.  Only  observe  that,  and  it  is  impossible 
yoa  can  fail.  yAMide, 

Lord  M.  Dear  Charies,  you  have  convinced 
me,  and  I  thank  yon. 

Lady  G.  My  Lord  Morelove!  What,  do  you 
leave  osl 

Lord  M.  Ton  thousand  pardons,  Madam,  I 
was  but  just 

Lady  O.  Nay,  nay,  no  excuses,  my  k>rd,  so 
yoQ  wul  but  let  us  have  you  again. 

SirC.  [Aaide  to  Lady  G.J  I  see  you  have 
good  humour,  Madam,  when  yon  like  yonr  com- 

Ijady  G,  And  you,  1  see,  for  all  four  mighty 
thirat  of  dominion,  could  8too{>  to  be  obedient  if 
one  thought  it  worth  one's  while  to  make  you  so. 

^r  C,  Ha !  power  would  make  her  an  admim- 
ole  tyrant  [Atidt. 

Lady  E.  [ObBcrving  Sir  C.  and  Lady  G.l 
So  there  'a  another  couple  have  quarrelled  too,  I 
find — Those  airs  to  mjr  Lord  Morelove,  look  as  if 
dengned  to  recover  Sir  Charles  into  jeaiiusy : 
ril  endeavour  to  Jmn  the  company,  and  it  may 

VoL.n.  ...4B 


h^  that  win  let  me  Into  the  aeeret  \Arido,yMj 
Lord  Foppingteo,  I  vow  this  is  very  unoemplai- 
sant,  to  engross  so  agreeable  a  part  of  the  com- 
pany toyounel£ 

Sir  (f.  Nay,  my  lord,  this  is  not  fiur,  indeed,  to 
enter  into  secrets  among  friends ! — Ladies,  what 
say  you !  I  think  we  ou^t  to  declare  against  it 

Lady  B.  Well,  hdies,  I  ought  only  to  aak  yonr 

Girdon:  my  kird 's  ezcnsahtc,  for  1  wouU  hani 
m  into  a  comer. 

Lord  P.  I  swear  'tis  very  hard,  ho  I  I  obserfe 
two  people  of  extreme  condition  can  no  sooner 
grow  particnUr,  but  the  multitude  of  both  sexes 
are  immediately  up,  and  think  their  properties 
invaded — 

Lady  B.  Odious  multitude— 

Lord  P.  Perish  the  canaille. 

Ladv  G.  O,  my  ford,  we  women  have  all  renp 
son  to  be  iealoos  of  Ladv  Betty  Modish's  power* 

Lord  M.  [To  Lady  B.j  As  the msn, MadanX; 
all  have  of  my  Lord  Foppuigton ;  besides^  favour^ 
ites  of  great  merit  discourage  those  of  an  inferior 
class  for  theb  prince's  service;  he  has  already 
k)st  you  one  of  your  retinue,  Madam. 

LadyB,  Not  at  all,  my  lord ;  he  has  only  made 
nom  tor  another:  one  must  sometimes  make 
vacancies,  or  there  ooold  be  no  preforment 

Lady  £.  Ha,  ha!  Ladies'  fovours.  mv  lord, 
like  phKses  at  coiat,  are  not  always  held  for  lifo, 
you  know. 

Lady  ff.  No,  indeed !  if  they  wereL  the  poor 
fine  women  would  be  always  used  like  their  wives, 
and  no  more  minded  than  the  hwiness  of  the  na- 
tion. 

Lady  E.  Have  a  care.  Madam:  an  undeserv- 
ing fovourite  has  been  the  min  of  many  aprinors 
empue. 

Lord  P.  Ha,  ha !  Upon  my  soul,  lAdv  Betty, 
we  must  gniw  more  dittreet ;  for,  nositiveiy,  if  we 
go  on  at  Uns  rate,  we  ahall  havo  the  world  thnm 
you  under  the  scandal  of  constancy ;  and  I  shall 
have  all  the  swords  of  condition  at  my  throat  for 
a  monopolist. 

LordM.  O !  there 's  no  great  fear  of  that,  my 
lord;  though  the  men  of  sense  give  it  over,  theve 
will  be  always  some  idle  fellows  vain  enough  to 
believe  their  merit  may  succeed  as  well  as  youv 
lordship's. 

Lady  B.  Or,  if  they  should  not,  my  lord,  cast 
lovers,  you  know,  need  not  fear  being  long  out  of 
empk>ynient,  while  there  are  so  many  well-di^- 
poMd  people  in  the  world — There  are  generaOy 
neglected  wives,  stale  maids,  or  charitable  widowsi 
always  ready  to  relieve  the  necessities  of  a  disan> 
pointed  passion— and,  by  the  way,  hark  you,  Sir 
Charles— 

Lonl  M.  [Aside.]  So!  she's  stirred,  I  see ;  for 
all  her  pains  to  hide  it — she  woukl  hardly  havs- 
glanced  an  affiont  at  a  woman  she  was  not 
piqued  at. 

Lady  G.  [Aside.]  That  wit  was  thrown  at  torn, 
I  suppose ;  but  111  return  it. 

Ladv  B.  [S^y  to  Sir  C]  Pray,  how  tmam 
you  all  this  while  to  trust  your  mistress  so  easily  ? 

Sir  C.  One  is  not  so  apt,  Madam,  to  be  alarm- 
ed at  the  liberties  of  an  old  acquaintance,  as  per- 
haps your  ladyship  ought  to  be  at  the  resentment 
of  a  Hard  nsed,  honourable  lover. 

LcLdy  B.  Suppose  I  were  alarmed,  how  dbis 
that  make  you  easy  1 

Sir  C.  Come,  come,  be  wise  at  last;  my  trust* 
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ing  tbem  together,  XMf  easily  eoiiTince  you,  that 
(u  I  told  you  before,)  I  know  Mb  aildrewes  to  her 
are  only  outward,  and  it  will  be  your  fault  now, 
if  you  let  him  go  on  till  the  world  thinkif  him  in 
earnest,  and  a  thousand  busy  tongues  are  set 
upon  malioious  inqmries  into  your  reputation. 

Lady  B.  Why,  Sir  Charles,  do  you  suppose, 
while  he  behaves  himself  as  he  does,  that  i  wont 
convince  him  of  my  indlffi^nce  1 

Sir  C.  But  hear  me^Madam-^— 

Lady  G.  [Atide.'l  The  air  of  that  wfaispr 
looks  as  if  the  ladv  bad  a  mind  to  be  makinf  her 
peace  again;  and,  'tis  possible,  his  wormlp's 
oeing  so  bui^  in  the  matter  too,  may  proceed  as 
much  from  his  jealousy  of  my  lord  with  me,  as 
friendship  to  her;  at  least  I  fancy  so :  therefore 
I'm  resolved  to  keep  her  still  niqued,  and  nrevent 

ft,  though  it  be  only  to  gall  lum Sir  Charles, 

that  is  not  fair  to  take  a  privilege  you  just  now 
declared  sMdnst  ui  my  Lord  Foppington. 

Lord  In.  Well  observed.  Madam. 
'     Ladv  G.  Besides,  it  looks  so  affected  to  whis- 
per, when  eveiy  body  guesses  the  secret. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  hal 

Lady  B.  Oh !  Madam,  your  paidon  in  parti* 
eular:  but  it  is  possible  you  maybe  mistaken; 
the  secrets  of  people  that  luive  any  regard  to  their 
actions,  are  not  so  soon  ffuessed,  as  theirs  tha£ 
have  made  a  confidant  of  me  whole  town. 

LordF.  Ha,  ha,  hal 

Lady  O.  A  coquette,  in  her  aiftcted  alts  of  dis- 
dain to  a  revolted  lover,  I'm  afraid,  must  exceed 
your  ladyship  in  prudence; -not  to  \ti  the  world 
see,  at  the  same  time,  she'd  give  her  eyes  to  make 
her  peace  with  him:  ha,  ha!  ' 
'     Lam  M,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  B.  'Twould  be  a  mortificatbn,  indeed, 
if  it  were  in  the  power  of  a  fading  widow's  charms 
'  to  prevent  it ;  and  the  man  must  be  nuserably  re- 
duced, sure,  that  could  bear  to  live  buried  in 
^PiPDollen,  or  take  up  with  the  motherly  comforts  of 
a  swan-skin  petticoat. — ^Ha,  ha ! 

Lord  F.  Ha^  ha,  ha ! 

Ladv  O.  Widows,  it  seems,  are  not  so  squeam- 
ish to  their  interest ;  they  know  their  own  minds, 
and  tak^  the  man  tney  hke,  though  it  happens  to 
be  one  that  a  froward  vain  girl  has  disobliged, 
and  IB  pining  to  be  friends  wit\ 

Lord  M.  rTay,  though  it  happens  to  be  one 
that  oonfesses  he  once  was  fond  of  «i  piece  of 
ioHy,  and  afterwards  ashamed  on*t. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  my  lord,  there 's  no  standing 
against  two  of  you. 

'  Lord  F.  No,  fki^,  that 's  odds  at  tennis,  my 
lord:  not  hut  if  your  ladyship  pleases,  I'FI  endea- 
vour to  keep  your  back-hand  a  uttle ;  though  upon 
my  soul  vou  may  safely  set  me  up  at  uie  line : 
tbr,  knocR'  me  down,  if  eVer  I  saw  a  test  of  wit, 
better  played,  than  that  last^  in  my  life— What 
say  you.  Madam,  shall  we  engage  1 
•    Liady  B.  As  you  please,  my  Mml. 

Lord  F.  Ho,  ha,  ha!  Allans!  tout  de  ban 
jmier^  mi  lor. 

Lord  M.  O,  pardon  me.  Sir,  1  shall  never  tiiink 
myselfin  any  tning  a  match  fbr  the  lady. 
■   lard  F.  To  you,  Madam. 

Lady  B.  That 's  much,  my  lord,  when  the 
world  knows  you  have  been  so  many  years  teas- 
'ing  me  toplay  the  fool  with  you. 

IJOfd F.  Ah,  hUvrjouL    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  M.  At  thai  game.  I  confess,  your  lady- 
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ship  has  chosen  a  bbg 
prove  your  liand  with. 

Lord  F.  To  me.  Madam ^My  Imiijn 

sume  whoever  the  lady  tUnks  fit  to  play  tbU 
wi^,  will  at  least  be  able  to  giye  as  sncko^ 
as  the  wise  penon  that  had  not  wit  ensm^a 
keep  well  witn  her  when  he  was  soi 

Lady  Q.  Oh!  my  leedl  Both  partiei  «i 
needs  be  greatly  happy;  fivl  dan  smtf,  ooika 
will  have  any  nf  ab  to  distiab  thesa. 

LordM,  Ha,  ha! 

LadyB,  None  th«l  will  dbtmb  tbn,  I  te 
swear. 

LofdF.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordM.) 

Lady  G.\BMi,hM^hk\ 

LadyB.) 

Sir  a  I  denH  know,  fenfisfolka — feat  m 
are  all  in  extreme  good  humour,  rnetUnk^  I  btpe 
there 's  none  of  it  aflected. 

Lady  B.  I  shooid  be  kilh  ta  aoMsr  ftr  m 
but  my  Lord  FoppingtoD.  [Ank. 

Ladv  B.  Mme  is  noL  m  swear. 

Lord  M.  Nor  mine,  Vm  sore. 

Lady  O.  Mine  ^  nneere,  &epafi  vftmX 

Lord  F.  And  may  the  eCeraal  finmoBof  ik 
whole  sex  double  demme,  if  mine  is  not 

Lady  E.  Well,  good  people,  I  an  mig^gy 
to  hear  it  Yon  have  all  peHbrmed  cxtRSBJr 
well :  but  if  you  pleasf^  yon  shall  even  ghcm 
your  wit  now,  while  it  is  wefl. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  Now,  I  see  hii  htnzM:;  II 
stand  it  out,  iff  were  sore  to  iSt  fiirl 

Sir  C.  You  should  not  have  proceeded  ttk 
with  my  Lord  Foppingtcn,  after  whst  I  hid  toU 
you.'  lAriietsLiHit 

Lady  B.  Pray,  Sir  Chaiiei,giw  me  km  fe 
underrtand  myself  a  littJe. 

Sir  C.  Your  pazdon,  Madam.  Itbeocbt  a  i^ 
understanding  would  have  been  fir  fcsm  jwr » 
terest  and  reputation. 

Lady  B.  For  his,  pevhapsL 

Sir  C.  Nay,  then,  Madem,  it's  tine  frmii 
Hike  care  of  my  firiend. 

Ladv  B.  I  never,  fai  the  least,  doolied  jw 
ftiendship  to  him  in  any  thmg  tlai  was  toibov 
yourself  my  enemy. 

Sir  C.  Since  I  see,  Madam,  voQ  l»w  «  » 
grateftil  a  sense  of  my  Lord  Alcrdovrs  larai, 
and  my  service,  I  shall  never  be  tshamftiof  eisr 
my  power  hencefinth  to  keqp  him  eotiidT  oat  ^ 
your  ladyship's. 

Ladv  B.  Was  ever  any  tfains  sosnoto!  I 
could  nnd  in  my  heart  to  run  ue  bind  tf » 
downright  compliance,  if  it  were  onh  to  cesmt 
him,  that  my  power,  perhaps,  is  not  infnior  to 
his.  [d*^ 

Lady  E.  My  liord  Foppingtoo,  I  Umk  vn 
generally  lead  the  comnany  upon  tJiese  otaaoBi. 
Pray,  will  you  think  or  some  prrttiersort  ofdiw- 
sion  for  us  than  parties  and  whispers  ? 
.  Lord  F.  What  say  you,  ladies,  shillw  sfcp 
and  see  what 's  done  at  the  basset-taMe  1 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heart ;  Lady  Eaf — 

La<fy  ^.  I  think  *tis  the  best  thing  we  OS  d^ 
and  because  we  wont  part  to-night,  yen  sJaA  " 
sup  where  you  dined — What  say  too,  inyW  • 

Lord  M^  Your  ladyship  may  be  eupb  rfo^ 
Madam 

Lord  F.  Ayt  ay!  well  all  come. 

Lady  B.   Then  pray  let^  change  [Wtiei  ■ 
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Gttle.  My  Locd  Foppington,  yoa  shall  Vqnire 
me. 

Lofrd  F.  Oh !  joa  do  me  honour,  MaduXL 

Lady  B.  My  Loid  Morekve,  pray  let  me 
tpeak  with  yov. 

LcyrdM.  Me,  Madam? 

Lady  B.  Ifroii  pleaae,  my  Lord. 

Lord  M.  Ua!  that  look  afaot  thfough  me.— 
What  can  this  mean  1  [Andt. 

Lady  B.  Thb  ia  no  proper  place  to  tell  yon 
what  it  b,  bat  there  ia  one  thine  rd  lain  he  truly 
answered  in:  I  suppose  jou'll  he  at  my  Lady 
Easy's  hy  and  by,  and  if  youH  give  me  leaye 


Lord  M.  If  you  please  to  do  me  diat  bonoor, 
Madam,  I  shall  certainly  be  there. 

Lady  B.  That 's  all,  my  lord. 

Lord  M.  Is  not  your  ladyship  fat  walking  1 

Ludy  B.  If  your  lordship  daiw  tvnture  with 
me. 

Lord  Jf.  0!  Madam!  [Taking  her  hand.}-- 
How  my  heart  dances !  what  heavenly  moaic  's  in 
her  w)ioB,  when  loftened  into  kindness.     [Aside. 

Lady  B.   Ha!   his  hand  trembles  Sir 

diaries  may  be  mistaken. 

Lord  P.  My  Lady  Graveain,  you  wont  let  Sir 

Charles  leave  us  1  [Exeunt. 

[Manent  Sir  C.  and  Lady  Q. 

Lady  O.  No,  my  lord,  we'll  fbUow  yoo— 
stoyahttte.  [T^SmC. 

Sir  C.  I  thov^  your  ladyship  designed  to  isAr 


Lady  O.  Perhaps  Fd  speak  with  you. 

Sir  C.  But,  Madam,  consider,  we  shall  oei^ 
tainly  be  observed. 

Lady  G.  Lord,  gSr,  if  yon  think  it  such  a 
lavour.  [JSSxUhaetay. 

Sit  C.  fssheffonel  let  her  go^  &c 

[BsiteingiHg, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  l—ConHnvee. 

Enter  Sm  Cbieles  and  Loko  Morblovs. 

Sir  a  Come  a  little  this  way ^My  La*jr 

Graveairs  had  an  eje  upon  me  as  I  stole  off,  and 
I'm  apprehensive  will  make  use  of  any  opportu- 
nity to  talk  with  me. 

Lord  M.  Oh !  we  are  pretty  safe— Well,  you 
were  speaking  of  Lady  Betty. 

Sir  C.  Aye,  my  kmi— I  say,  notwithstanding 
all  this  sudden  change  of  her  behaviour,  I  would 
not  have  you  yet  be  too  secure  of  her :  fbr,  be; 
t  ween  you  and  I,  since  I  told  you,  I  have  professed 
myself  an  open  enem^  to  her  power  with  you,  'tis 
not  impossihle  but  tms  new  air  of  good-numour 
may  very  much  proceed  from  a  little  woman's 
pride,  of  convincing  me  you  are  not  yet  out  of  her 
power. 

Lord'M.  Not  unlikely.  But  still,  can  we  make> 
no  advantage  of  it1 

Sir  C.  Tnat  's  what  I  have  been  thinking  of 
— — look  you Death !  my  Lady  Graveairs  I 

Lord  M.  Ha !  she  will  have  audience,  I  find. 

Sir  C.  There  **  no  avoiding  her— the  truth  is, 
I  have  owml  her  a  little  good-nature  a  ^at  while 
—I  we  there  is  but  one  way  of  gettiug  nd  of  her — 
f  must  even  appoint  her  a  day  of  payment  at  last 


if  yooH  step  imo  my  lodgni^  my  lord,  m  just 

give  her  an  answer,  and  be  with  you  in  amoment. 

Lord  M,  Vary  well,  I'll  stay  theie  for  you. 

[Exit  Lord  Morelotb. 

Enter  Ladt  ORaTiAres  on  Me  other  tide. 

LadyG.  Sir  Charles  I 

iScr  C  Come,  come,  no  more  of  these  reproach- 
ful looks:  you'll  find.  Madam,  I  have  deserved 
better  of  yoa  than  your  jcaloiisy  imaflines— Is  it 
a  fault  to  be  tender  of  your  reputation^ — fy,  fy — 
This  may  be  a  praper  time  to  talk,  and  of  my 
contriving  too — ^you  see  I  just  now  snook  off  my 
Jjoftd  Morelote  mi  nupose. 

Lady  G.  May  I belnve  youl 

Sir  C.  Still  doubting  my  iUelity,  andmistaking 
my  discretbn  fbr  want  of  good-natme. 

Lady  G.  Don't  think  me  trouUesome— For  I 
confess  'tis  death  to  think  of  parting  with  you : 
since  the  world  sees  for  you  I  have  neglected 
fiiends  and  reputation,  have  stood  the  little  in- 
sults of  disdainful  prudes,  that  envied  me  perhaps 
your  friendship :  have  borne  the  fireeiing  looks  of 
near  and  senenu  acquaintance— Since  tms  is  so — 
don't  let  Uiem  ridicule  me  too.  and  say  my  foolish 
vanity  undid  met  Don't  let  them  point  at  me  as 
a  cast  mistress  1 

Sir  C.  You  wTonff  me,  to  suppose  thethouirht: 
youll  have  better  of  me  when  we  meet:  When 
shall  you  be  at  leisure  1 

Lady  G.  I  confess  I  would  see  ^pu  once  again ; 
if  what  I  have  more  to  say  prove  inefieetual,  per- 
haps it  may  convince  me  tftiien,  'tis  my  interest  to 
part  with  you— Can  you  come  to-night  7 

Sir  C.  You  kaoyr  we  have  company,  and  I'm 
afhud  they'll  stay  too  late — Can't  it  oe  before  sup- 
per 1— What 's  o'clock  now  1 

Lady  G.  It 's  almost  six. 

iSXr  C.  At  seven,  then,  be  sure  of  me ;  till 
when,  I'd  have  you  go  back  to  the  ladies,  to  avoid 
suspicion,  and  about  that  time  have  the  vapoum. 

Lady  G.  May  I  ilepend  cqpon  youl        [Esit', 

Sir  C.  Depend  on  every  thing — A  very  twu- 
blesome  busmess  this — Send  me  once  fiurly  rid 
on't— If  ever  I'm  caught  in  an  honourable  a&ir 
again !— A  debt  now  that  a  little  ready  oivility, 
and  away,  would  satisfy,  a  man  mieht  ^jear  with ; 
but  to  have  a  rent-chaige  upon  onesgood-nature, 
witK  an  unconscionable  long  scroll  of  arrears  too,' 
that  would  eat  out  the  profits  of  the  best  estate  in 
Chiistendom^^ah— intolerable  1  Well!  Ill  even 
to  my  lord,  and  shake  off  the  thoughu  on't.  [Exit, 

Enter  LapT  Bbttt  and  Ljidy  East. 

Lady  B.  I  obtorve,  my  dear,  you  have  usually 
this-  great  fortune  at  play ;  it  were  enough  to 
make  one  nup«ct  yonr  good  luck  with  a  husband. 

Lord  E.  Truly,  I  don't  complain  of  my  for* 
tune  either  way. 

Lady  B.  Pr'ythee  tell  me,  you  are  often  ad- 
vising me  to  it ;  are  there  those  real  comfortable 
advantages  in  marriage,  that  our  oki  aunts  and 
grandmothers  would  persuade  us  of  1 

Lady  E.  Upon  mV  word,  if  I  had  the  worst 
husband  in  the  world,  I  should  stQl  think  so. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  but  then  the  hazard  of  not  nav> 
ing  a  good  or  \  my  dear. 

Lady  E.  You  may  hnve  a  good  one,  I  dare 
say,  if  you  dont  give  airs  till  you  srioil  him. 
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Lady  B.  Can  then  be  the  ewne  dear,  (UI  de- 
light in  giving  eaae  as  pain  1  Oh,  nijr  dear,  the 
thought  oiymog  with  one's  power  is  insnpport- 
abla. 

Lady  E.  And  the  keepmg  it  till  it  dwindles 
into  no  power  at  all,  is  OMMt  meftilly  fiioiish. 

Lady  B.  Bat  still  to  marry  before  one 's  heaiti- 
lyinlove— 

Lady  R,  Is  not  half  so  Ibrmidable  a  calamity— 
but  if  I  have  any  eyes,  my  dear,  yoa'll  run  no 
great  hazaid  of  that  in  venturing  on  my  Lovd 
Morelove—Yott  don't  know,  perhaps,  that  within 
this  half  hour  the  tone  of  your  voice  is  strangely 
softened  to  him:  ha,  ha,  hal 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  yon  aie  positively  one  or 
other,  the  most  censorious  creature  in  the  world— 
and  so  I  see  it's  in  vain  to  talk  with  yon— Pray, 
will  you  go  back  to  the  companyl 

Lady  £.  Ah  I  Poor  Lady  Betty  I      [fxeuiK. 

SCENE  Il^ChangtB  to  Sw  Chables's 
Lodgingw. 

Enter  Sir  Chirles  and  Lord  Morbloye. 

Lord  Si,  Charies,  you  have  transported  me! 
yon  have  made  my^art  in  the  scene  so  very  easy 
too, 'tis  impossible  I  should  fidi  ir  it. 

Sir  C.  That 's  what  I  considered;  for  nowthe 
more  joa  throw  yourself  into  her  power,  the  more 
I  shall  be  able  to  force  her  into  yours. 

Lord  M.  After  all,  (bemng  the  ladies'  pardon) 
your  fhie  women,  like  bmhes,  are  only  stout  when 
they  know  their  men:  a  man  of  an  honest  cou- 
rase  may  ftight  'em  into  any  thing !  Well,  I  am 
ftiny  instructed,  and  will  about  it  instantly— 
Wpnt  y<>ugp  along  with  me ? 

Sir  C.  That  may  not  be  so  proper;— besides,  I 
have  a  little  business  upon  my  hands. 

Lord  M.  Oh.  your  servant,  Sir— Good  bye  to 
you— yon  sha^it  stir. 

Sir  C.  My  lord,  your  servant — [Exit  Lord 
MoRELOYE.f  So !  now  to  dispose  of  myself  till 
'tis  time  to  think  of  my  Lady  uraveairs— Umph  t 
I  have  no  great  maw  to  that  business,  methlnks 
•^I  don't  nm  m^^lf  in  humour  enough  to  oome 
up  to  the  civil  things  that  are  usually  expected  in 
the  makinftup  of  an  old  quarrel — [Edglvo  eroBtes 
the  atagej  There  goes  a  warmer  temptation  by 
half;— Ha!  into  my  wife's  bedchamber  too— I 
question  if  the  jade  has  any  great  business  there ! 
— I  have  a  fancy  she  has  only  a  mind  to  be  taking 
the  opportunity  of  nobody's  being  at  home,  to  make 
her  peace  with  me — let  me  see — ay,  I  shall  have 
time  enough  to  go  to  her  huhrship  afterwaids— 
Besides,  I  want  a  little  sleep,  I  find— Your  young 
ftps  may  talk  of  their  women  of  quality— But  to 
me  now,  there 's  a  strange  agreeable  convenience 
in  a  creature  one  is  not  obuged  to  say  much  to 
upon  these  occasions.  [CMng. 

Enter  Edoino. 

Edg.  Did  you  call  me.  Sir  1 

Sir  a  Ha!  aU's  right-[iln<2e.}-Yes,  Mar 
dam,  I  did  call  you.  [Site  down. 

Edg.  What  would  you  please  to  have.  Sir  1 

Sir  C.  Have !  Why,  I  would  ha^  you  grow 
a  good  girl,  and  know  when  you  are  well  used, 
hussy. 

Edg.  Sir  I  don't  complain  of  any  thing,  not  L 


8irC.  Wen,dontbeiiiieMy— laaasiaifi 
with  you  now— Come  and  kiss  me. 

£<^.  Lard,  Sir! 

£^r  C  Dont  be  a  fiml  DOW— Csne  hidiff 

Edg.  Pshaw [Gf>e$Uhm. 

Sir  C.  ffo  wiy  faco  so  sit  down.  1  vsri 
have  you  look  grave,  neither,  let  oie  at  jn 
smile,  yoD Jade,  yoa. 

Edg.mLhail  [LaugkeaadhbuSm 

Sir  C.  Ah!  yon  meltinff  rogue. 

Edg.  Come,  don't  you  Be  at  your  tiicki  kw 
— LAid!  Can*t  you  sit  still  and  talk  with  ott!  I 
am  sure  there  is  ten  times  more  love  in  thiL  tal 
fifty  times  the  satJB&ction,  people  ma;  a?  %U 
they  will 

Sir  C.  Wefl !  now  you're  good,  youibkl!  hm 
your  own  way — ^I  am  going  to  fie  down  in  ibt 
next  room;  and^  since  you  love  a  fittfe  chat, cocv 
and  throw  my  n^ht-gown  over  me,  and  too  »iiaS 
talk  me  to  sleep.  {JSaT  Sm  Cbaulu 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir, B»  all  bb  way,  I  m  k 

likes  me  stilL  [Exit  q/ter  hix 

SCENE  m.-^Chamgee  to  the  Tema. 

Enter  Ladt  Bettt,  Lady  Eisr,  ftatf  Loo 
Morbloye. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  Madam,  then  you  tie  too  » 
vere  upon  him ;  for,  bating  now  and  thn  s  iok 
vanity,  my  Lord  Foppington  does  net  wut  «s 
sometimes  to  make  himavny  taknUemnui 
man. 

Lady  B.  But  such  elefnsi  vanilf  gions  lii^ 

Lady  E.  Comei^  if  he  were  notstlooK  is  ha 
morals,  his  vanity,  methlnks,  mighl  be  euitj  a- 
cused,  considering  how  much  'tis  in  fishkn:  isr. 
pray  observe  what 's  half  the  convemlini  of  aa 
of  the  fine  young  people  about  tsini,ta&pB- 
petual  aflectation  oi  appearing  fiwamt  ■  tk 
knowledge  of  mannen,  new  modes,  and  sovhl? 
and  in  tmit  I  don*t  see  anY  body  oofflMop  to  lib 

LordM.  Norl,  indeed— and  hne  he  aB»- 
Pray.  Madam,  let's  have  a  little  oBon  tf  Un. 
nobodjT  shows  him  to  more  advaatags  tbu  jvn 
ladvslup. 

LadyB.  Nay,  with  all  my  heart;  jooHieeasi 
me,  my  lotd. 

Lord  M,  Upon  occasion,  Madufr— 

LadyE.  Enoaginguponpaitiei^Bflndl 
\£iide,andemmegtalM}K 

Enter  Lord  Foppingtoil 

Lord  F.  So.  ladies  I  what 's  the  ifib  aowt      ' 

Lady  B.  Why,  you  were,  m  Indt  I  vai 
allowing  jovl  a  great  many  sooa  tjoaliiies,  te 
Lady  ^uy  says  you  are  a  perfect  hypooie:  i&I 
that  whatever  aire  you  give  yomielf  to  tkr  •»> 
men,  she 's  confident  you  vahis  no  woorb  iat&r 
world  equal  to  your  own  lady. 

Lord  F.  You  see,  Madam  how  I  am  waM 
ized  upon  your  account  But  it 's  »  natonl  iv 
a  prude  to  be  malicious,  when  a  nuoi  cndnivi 
to  be  well  with  any  body  but  hemlfi  (Uf» 
ever  observe  she  was  piqued  at  that  befcn!  btsu'    , 

iMdy  B.  I'll  swear  you  an  a  pR»vokiii(  cRi-    i 

re. 

Lord  F.  Let's  be  more  lamiliar  nponX  ^ 
give  her  diioider !  ha,  ha ! 

LadyB.  Ha, ha, ha! 
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Lord  J^.  Stop  my  breathy  Irat  Lftd v  Eaty  ii  an 
•dminble  diaooverar— Mamageii,  inaeed,  a  prodi- 
giooi  ■ecurity  of  oiie*a  inclination :  a  man  '•  nkelj 
to  take  a  world  of  pains  in  an  employment,  where 
lie  ean*t  be  tamed  out  fu  his  idleness. 

Leuly  B.  I  tow,  my  lord,  that's  vastly  gene- 
fona  to  aU  the  fine  women !  yon  are  for  givinc 
them  a  despotic  power  in  love,  I  see,  to  rewaid 
asd  punish  as  they  think  fit 

Lord  p.  Ha.  ha!  Right,  Madam;  what  signi- 
fiee  beairty  wkhoat  power  t  And  a  fine  woman, 
when  she  'a  married,  makes  as  ridicofous  a  figure 
as  a  beaten  general  marching  out  of  a  garrison. 

Lady  E.  Tm  aftaid,  Lady  Betty,  the  greatest 
daiuer  in  your  cue  of  power,  would  be  firom  a 
heedless  liberality ;  you  wodM  more  mind  the  man 
than  his  merit 

Lind  P.  Piqued  again,  by  all  that's  firetftil— 
WeH,  certainly  to  give  eniy  is  a  pleasore  inex- 
preseible.  [  TV  Lady  B«tty. 

LudyB.  Ha,  ha! 

Ladif  B.  Does  not  she  iriiow  him  well,  my 
bvdl  [iUidetoLoKDM. 

Ijord  M.  Perfectly,  and  me  to  mywlf— For 
now  I  almost  blnsh  to  think  lever  was  uneasy  at 
htm.  FTVLadtE. 

Lard  P.  Lady  Easy,  T  ask  ten  tnouaand  par- 
dons, I'm  afraid  I  am  rude  all  this  while. 

Lad^  B.  Oh,  not  at  aU,  my  lord  you  are  always 
food  company,  when  you  please :  not  bat  in  some 
uuttfls,  ibdeeo,  you  are  apt  to  be  like  other  fine 
fBotlraien,  a  little  too  kxise  in  your  prind^des. 

IiOfd  P.  Oh,  Madam,  never  to  the  ofnnee  of 
tiie  ladies;  I  agree  in  any  community  with  them ; 
nobody  is  a  more  constant  ehurehman,  when  the 
fine  women  are  there. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  f^,  mv  kird,  you  ought  not  to  go 
§eK  thev  sake  at  aU.  And  I  wonder,  you  that  are 
fiir  being  sueh  a  good  husband  of  your  virtues, 
are  not  afraid  of  bringing  your  pnidenoe  into  a 
faunpoonoraplay. 


Lady  B,  Ilainpoons  and  plays^  Madam,  are 
only  thtnts  to  be  laughed  at 

Lord  P.  Odso!  ladiea,  the  coi&t's  coming 
kmne,  I  see:  shall  not  we  make  oor  bows  1 

Lady  B.  Oh,  by  ail  means. 

Latfy  E,  Lad^  Betty,  I  most  leave  you:  for  I 
nm  obliged  to  write  letters,  and  I  know  yon  wont 
give  me  lime  after  sapper. 

Lady  B.  Well,  my  dear.  111  make  a  short  visit, 
and  be  with  you.  [Exit  Ladt  Easy.]  Pray, 
what 's  become  of  my  Lady  Graveaira  ? 

Lord  Af.  Oh.  I  bdieve  she  'a  gone  home,  Mar 
dam,  ahe  aeemea  not  to  be  very  well. 

Lord  P.  And  where 's  Sir  Charies,  my  lord  1 

Lord  Af.  I  left  him  at  his  own  lodgings. 

Lady  B.  He 's  upon  some  ramble,  I'm  afraid. 

Lord  P.  Nay,  as  for  that  matter,  a  man  may 
ramble  at  home  sometimes — But  here  oome  the 
ehaises,  we  must  make  a  little  more  haste.  Ma- 
dam. [Exeuni. 

SCENE  IV.-^Changu  to  Sih  Chakles's 
Lodging: 

Enter  Lady  Easy  and  a  Seetant. 

Lady  E.  Isyour  master  come  home  1 
Sort.  YeaMadam. 
LadyB.  Where  is  hel 
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Ssrv.  I  believe.  Madam,  he*s  laid  down  to 
sleep. 

LadyB.  Where's  Edgxngi  Bid  her  get  me 
some  wax  and  paper— stay,  it 's  no  matter,  now  1 
think  on%  there 's  some  above  upon  my  toilette.  • 
[Exeunt  seoeraOy, 

SCENE  V.^Open»  and  dioeooert  Sm  CBARtES 
vWumt  hU  Periwig,  and  Edoino  by  Aim,  6otik 
oafeep  in  two  eaey  Ckaire. 

Enter  Lady  Easy,  who  Hart*  and  tremblee  §ome 
tima  unable  to  9peak. 

LadyB.  Hal  protect  me,  viitoe,  patience^ 
veasonf 
Teach  me  to  bear  this  kiUing  sight,  or  let 
Me  think  m^  dreaming  senses  are  deceived ! 
For  aure  a  sight  fike  this  might  raise  the  aim 
Of  duty  even  to  the  breast  of  love  I  At  least 
l*U  throw  the  vizar  of  mj  patience  off: 
Now  wake  him  in  his  gnitt, 
And  barafiMied  front  hun  with  my  wrongs. 
Ill  talk  tohiffltiU  he  bfaMbes.  nay,  tiUhe 
Frowns  on  me,  perhaps'-ana  then 
I'm  k)st  again— the  ease  of  a  few  tean 
Is  aUthaTs  left  tome— 
And  doty,  too,  ibvbids  me  to  insoh. 
When  I  have  vow'd  obedience-^Perfaaps 
The  fimlt  's  in  me,  and  nature  has  not  fofm'd 
Me  with  the  thousand  littfe  reqoisites 
That  warm  the  heart  of  tove— 
Somewhere  there  is  a  feult' 
But  Heaven  best  knows  what  both  of  us  deserva 
Ha !  bare-headed,  and  in  so  sound  a  sleep ! 
Who  knows,  while  thus  exposed  to  the  unwhol^ 

some  air, 
But  Heaven  offended  may  o'ertake  his  crime. 
And,  in  some  languishing  distemper,  leave  him 
A  severe  example  of  its  violated  laws. 
Forbid  it  mercy,  and  forbid  it  love. 
This  ipay  prevent  it 

[Takega  Steinkirk  of  her  neck,  and  lay§  U 

gently  on  hie  head. 

And  irhe  should  wake  offended  at  my  too  busy 

care,  let  my  heartrbreaking  patience,  duty,  and 

my  fond  amction,  plead  my  pardon.  [Exit 

[4/^0r  ehe  ha»  been  out  some  timej  a  ^U  ringe  ; 
Edging  toakee  and  stire  Sia  Charles. 

Edg.  Oh! 

•SIfr  C.  How  now !  what  'a  the  matter  1 

Edg.  Oh,  Uess  my  soul,  my  lady 'a  come 
home. 

Sir  a  Go,  go  then.  [BeU  ring: 

Edg.  Oh,  lod !  my  head 'a  in  such  a  condition 
too.  (ituno  to  the  glaoe.]  I  am  coming,  Madam, 
— Oh,  lud!  here 'a  no  powder  neitEer — Here, 
Madam.  [Bxii. 

Sir  C.  How  now  1  [Peeling  the  Steinkirk  upon 
hie  head.]  What's  thisl  How  came  it  herel 
[Puis  on  hie  vig.]  Did  not  I  aee  my  wife  wear 

this  to^ay  1 ^Ueath !  she  can't  have  been  here, 

sure->It  eooU  not  be  jeakusy  that  brought  her 
home — ^for  my  coming  was  accidental— so  too,  1 
fear,  was  hera^How  careleas  have  I  been!— not 
to  aecure  the  door  neither^'Twas  foolish— H 
must  be  so!  She  certainly  has  seen  me  here 
sleeping  with  her  woman ; — if  so,  how  low  a  hy- 
pocrite to  her  must  that  sight  have  proved  me  1— 
The  thought  has  made  me  despicable  even  to  my- 
setf— How  mean  a  vioe  is  lying,  and  bow  often 


nao 


THt!  CARELESS  ^USBANB!. 


[«» 


luvethete  emptf  plaMinw  lulled  mj  Iionour  and 
my  oonsdenoe  to  lethargy,  while  Ijgroesly  have 


abused  her,  poorly  akulEuig  behiiura  thousand 
faleehoode  I— -Now  I  reflect  wm  haa  not  been  the 


fiial   of  her  diflcoveriea — How  oontemptible  a 

figure  must  I  have  made  to  her ! A  crowd  of 

rroollectod  drcumstances  confirms  me  now,  she 
has  been  long  ar^^nainted  with,  my  fi>ilies,  and  yet 
with  what  afliaiinj[  prudence  has  ahe  borne  the 
secret  pans*  of  injured  love,  and  wore  an  ever- 
lasting smflis  to  me  I  This  asks  a  little  thinking 
something  should  be  done—Ill  see  her  in- 
stantly, and  be  resolved  iiom  her  behaviour. 

[EsU. 

SCENE  VL-^ChangtM  to  ^nothtr  Bo<nn, 

EnUr  Ladt  East  and  Edging. 

Lady  B,  Wfaeie  have  you  been,  Edging  1 
Edg.  Been,  Madam  t  I— (— I-*Ioameassoon 
as  I  heard  you  ring,  Madam. 

Lady  E.  How  guilt  eonfeonds  her  t  but  she 's 
below  w  thought^Fetoh  my  last  new  sack 
hither-^I  have  a  mind  to  alter  it  a  fittl»-4nake 


Edg,  Yes,  MadaoH— ^I  see  ahe  does  not  sus- 
pect any  thing.  [BxH. 

Lady  E.  EMsfa  hot  [SUUng  dmtn,]  I  had 
lQigotr-4nit  Tm  mifit  lor  writing  now-*^'Twas 
a  hard  ooniiiet— yet  it 's  a  joy  to  thiidi  it  over: 
a  secret  pride,  to  tell  my  heart  my  oofidoct  has 

been  just How  tow  are  vioow  minds  that 

ofo  injuries,  how  mueb  superior  innooenee  that 
beam  'em.-*--43till  there 's  ptoasute  even  in  the 
melancholy  of  a  quiet  oonsdenoe— AwaY,  my 
ftaiB,  it  is  not  yet  impossibto— for  while  his  numan 
nature  is  not  quite  shook  off,  I  oi^  not  to 
despair. 

Re-tttUr  Edoiko,  with  a  Sack. 

Here 's  the  sack,  Madam. 
iy  E.  So,  sit  down  there- — and,  let  me 
•e»— here— rip  off  all  that  silver. 

Edg.  Indeed,  I  always  thought  it  would  be- 

eome  your  iiidyship  better  without  it But, 

now  suppose,  Madam,  you  carried  another  row 
of  gold  round  the  scollops,  and  then  you  take  and 
lay  this  41ver  plain  all  along  the  gathers,  and 
your  ladyship  will  perfectly  see,  it  will  give  the 
thing  ten  thousand  times  another  air. 

Lady  E.  IVythee,  don't  be  impertinent :  do  as 
I  bid  vou. 

Ed^.  Nay,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart,  your 
ladyship  may  do  as  you  please. 

J^adu  E.  This  creature  grows  so  confident, 
and  I  dare  not  part  with  her,  lest  he  should  think 
it  jealousy.  [Aside. 

Enter  Sib  Charles. 

airC.  So,mydeari  What^atwock!  how  are 
yon  empkynd,  pray  1 

Lady  E.  I  was  thinking  to  alter  this  sack  heea. 

8ir  a  What 's  amiss  IMethinks  it  venr  pretty. 

Edg.  Yes,  Sir,  it 's  pretty  enough  for  that  ma^ 
tor,  but  my  lady  hasa mind  it  should  be  proper 

Sir  a  Indeedl 

Lady  E.  I  fanqr  pbm  gold  and  Uack  wc^ild 
become  me  better. 
SirC,  That's  a  grave  tlwughl»  my  dwr. 


Edg.  O,  dear  Sir,  not  at  aV.  a^y  bdy^o^ 

in  the  rufht;  I  am  8ure,asit  i^a^itftrBrtlB 
but  a  gin.  ^ 

Sir  C.  Leave  the  room. 
Edg.  Loxd,  Sir!  I  cant  atir^I  most  tttj 
Sir  a  Go—  fi^ 

Edg.  [Throwing down,  thewoHt  heutif,a  ' 
crying  alride.]  U  ever  I  speak  to  him  agua, 
be  burned.  ff 

Sir  a  Sit  stfll,  my  dear,— I  cane  to  tal 

fou— — and  which  you  well  may  vsondet  at 
have  to  say  is  of  importance  too,  but  lif  zti 
to  my  hereafter  always  talking  kmdly  to  nc 

Lady  E»  Your  woids  wen  nevsr  diiUiij^ 
nor  can  I  charge  vou  vrith  a  look  that  nc^ 
the  appearance  of  oeing  ""Hw^ 

Sir  C.  The  perpetual  spring  of  voor  nod  U 
nmur  1st  me  draw  no  merit  firoB  inal  I  luf  ip> 
peared  to  be.  which  makes  me  curious  bovl 
know  your  tnougfate  of  what  I  really  ua:  aai 
never  having  aalSd  you  this  befiae,  it  panfeigy 
nor  can,  I  (rnQr  straage  neal^ooe  eonidnari  !^ 
eoncile  to  reason  your  first  thought  of  «ctt^| 
ing  upon  marriage  with  me. 

Lady  E.  I  never  thought  it  audi  a  bsand. 

Sir  C.  How  could  a  woman  eijvB  mtnat 
in  jyrineiples,  sedateness,  seiiee,  and  tender  £i^ 
sition,  propose  to  lead  a  hap|iy  iifi»  wichariaiTv 
I  refiect]  that  haidly  took  an  henr's  pssK  nc 
before  marriage,  to  appear  b«t  whU  I  la.  & 
loose,  nnheedMl  wretch,  abaent  in  all  I  dB,eni 
and  as  often  rude  without 


thougbtftil,  easv  to  a  iault,  anJ  n  sir  bni  c^ 
Diaise,  but  camessly  good-natond?  Hs»  4J 
1  reoooflile  your  teniper  with  baring  n^  » 


strange  a  choice  % 

Liuhf  S.  Your  own  wovds  may  tagmtrjm- 
Your  having  never  seemed  to  be  but  wbat  yn 
really  were;  and  thiougli  that  aariamwcf 
temper,  then  still  shone  forth  to  me  aa 
ing  honestf ,  I  always  doubted  of  ia 
foees:  thm,  while  I  aaw  yon  took  kmi  puoito 
win  me,  you  pleased  and  wooed  me  noit:  an, 
I  have  tliought,  that  such  a  teniper  cosU  ww& 
deliberately  unkind;  or,  al  the  went,  I  kacv 
that  erron  from  the  want  of  thinkiqf  asfki  be 
borne;  at  least,  when  probdily  one BooKBtian- 
ous  thought  would  end 'em:  these  wefe  my  vox 
of  foan  'j  and  these,  when  wc^ghsd  k^  gvovQI 
bive  agamst  my  solid  hopes,  were  Mthmg. 

Sir  C.  Mv  dear,  your  undcntanfiiv  Maitb 
me,  and  justly  calls  my  own  in  queslioo:  I  Ui^ 
to  think  iVe  worn  so  bngtit  a  jewelio  mf  kaac 
and,  till  this  hour,  have  seazoe  been  cunsu  na 
to  took  upon  it's  lustre. 

Lady  JB.  You  set  too  high  a  vite  » tbeeas- 
nun  qualities  of  an  easy  wifo. 

Sir  a  Virtuea,  IikebBnefita»  are  doabb,  nba 
concealed:  andloonfeaa,  I  yet  suspect  jfoa  of  i 
higher  value  for  than  I  have  spoke  yoa. 

Lady  E.  I  understond  you  not 

Sir  C.  rn  speak  more  ptoinly  toyoo-W  five, 
and  tell  me— Where  did  you  leave  tin  lKldke^ 
chiefl 

LadyE.  Ha! 

iStrC.  What  is  it  yon  start  at  t  TMbwd^ 
question. 

LadyE.  Whatshall  Isaylmyftaneaatod 
me. 

Sir  C,  Be  not  concerned,  my  dear,  becsijf  ii 
the  truth,  and  tell  me. 
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you'd  not  obligB  me  to  k^'tu  ths  only  thing  1 
ever  y«t  reAuM  y<Mi>-«iid  though  I  want  rawon 
iir  avy  wilt,  let  me  not  tMirar  yoa. 

SirC.  YouwUlthenbeafeuon;  animieel 
oee  yoo  are  eo  generauely  tender  of  mirdeohtiw 
me.  H  is  fit  I  ehould  be  eeay  fai  my  gratitude,  and 
msM  what  ought  to  be  mj  efaeoie,  my  joy;  let 
me  be  therefore  pieeeed  to  tett  yoa  now,  your 
wondnnis  conduct  hai  waked  me  to  a  oenee  of 
fourcBequiflt  paM,  and  neohitioaiMever  todietnrb 
^Lwan^AaoA  (not  that  I  offer  it  w  a  meiil,  but 
fK  in  bKnd  eomplianoe  to  my  will)  lel  me  beg 
yott  wobU  imaoedMilrfy  dieeharge  your  woman. 

Lad^B.  Alae!  I  think  not  of  her—0,  my 
dear,  dutiaot  me  net  with  tUeezeeee  of  ffoodnen. 

[Wuping, 

Sir  C.  Nay,  praiee  me  noi,  iert  I  leflect  hew 
GMle  I  fimre  aeeerved  it;  I  eee  yoa  are  in  pain  to 
idve  me  thie  oaatmoa^"4:hmt.  I  will  not  ahoek 
ytmt  eoHneei  by  my  ontimaly  bhiah  ibr  what  ie 
paet,  but  rather  moth  toq  to  a  pleaaore  at  my 
» of  joy^  ftt  my  leeo^nBied.happiiiett  te  coma 


Give  then  to  my  mar^hem.  krve  what  name  yoa 
pleaae,  it eaaant,  ehall  net  be  too  kind:  Oh!  il 
camiot  be  loo  eoft  ft*  what  my  eoul  eweUe  up 
1  to  doema     ■  Receive  me  then 


entire  at  last,  and  take  what  yet  no  woman  ever 
traiy  had,  my  conquered  heait 

LadfB.  Oh.  the  soft  treaeme!  Oh,  the  dear 
feward  of  long  deMrvmff  kwe^Nbw  am  1  Meemd 
twieed  to  eee  yon  kind  withoot  the  espenaeof 
paia  in.bfling  ee,  to  make  you  mine  with  easi- 
neee :  thna!  thut  to  have  yoa  mine  ia  pomethiitf 
more  than  hanpineai)  tb  doable  hfo,  and  maf 
meafefabeuMngjoy.  Butitwaeapainintolo- 
Mhle  to  give  vott  a  oonftiman. 

SirC.  OtiMU  engaging nitoe!  Botlam  too 
iiew  in  6/AMg  joetiee  to  thy  kwe:  I  know  thy 
"I  wAmo  me ;  but  eemember  I  ineiet 
thy  woman  be  diediaiged  thb  me- 


£<od^  B^  N^  my  dear^  think  me  not  eo  low  in 
fiutkvto  Ibat,  that,  ater  whet  yoa  haToeaad,it 
will  ener  he  in  her  power  to  d»  oae  flitmre  injury: 
when  I  oan  oonvmently  peowde  for  her,  111  think 
#Q  it:  <bat  to  diaehaioe  her  now,  might  let  her  gneee 
at  the  oecaaion ;  and  methlnke  I  would  have  oar 
'""  like  oar  endearmeBta,  be  eqoal^ 


to< 


Sh-  C.  Still  my  ooperior  every  wi^*-4ie  it  ae 
you  have  better  thought-^WeU,  my  dear,  now  TU 
«nfom  a  thing  that  waa  net  in  your  power  to  ae- 
coee  me  of ;  to  be  short,  1  own  this  creature  ie 
not  the  only  one  I  have  been  fo  blame  with. 
-  Imdy  B.  I  know  she  ie  not,  end  was  always 
leee  eeneemed  to  find  it  eo,  for  oonatanoy  in  e^ 
nam  might  have  been  fotal  to  me. 

mra  What  ieityeakcow,  my  dear  f 

[Aifyrued. 

LadyB.  Come,  rmnotaftald  toaoeuaeyoanow 


'-i-my  Lady  Gkavoaim— Your  earelessaesa.  my 
4ear,  let  aU  the  world  know  ft»  and  it  would  have 
keen  hard  indeed,  had  it  been  only  to  mea  eecret. 
£b*  C.  ytf  dear,  1  wiH  aek  no  more  qneslionk 
ier  fisar  of  being  move  ridiottbue:  I  do  eonfoeiL  I 


;  mydi 
^Hon 


r  dimretioii  there  had  been  a  maater- 
ow  conlemptihie  most  1  haee  ieokoil 
•H  this  while. 
LadyB.  You  aha'n*t  aay  aiw 
SkrC  Well,  to  let  yon  eee  Ihnd  some  aliame^ 


m  well  ae  nainre  in.  me^  I  hid  wilt  this  to  my 
Iiadv  Graveaup  upon  my  first. discovering  that 
you  knew  I  had  wronaed  you :  read  it,  , 

Lady  E.  [lUwU.]  ^Somelhii^  has  happened, 
that  prevents  the  visit  I  intended  you;  and  I 
oouid  sladly  wish,  you  never  would  reproach  ma 
if  I  telfyou,  'tis  utterly  inconvenient  that  I  should 
evor  eee  you  more."— ^^^This  indeed  was  more 
than  I  had  mented. 

£n/er  a  Servant. 

<SSr  C.  Who  ie  there  1  Here— Step  with  thk 
to  my  Lady  Graveaiie. 

\Seal*  tht  letter t  and  rivet  U  to  the  Servant 

Serv,  Yes,  Sir-*-— Madam,  my  Lady  Betty 's 
cooie. 

Lady  B.  ID  vrait  .op  her. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  I  am  thinking  there  may  be 
other  things  my  negliffence  may  have  wronged 
you  in :  but,  be aseurod, as  I dieooveT; all  shaUbe 

corrected Is  there  any  part  or  dreamatance  in 

ymv  fortone 'Chafe  1  can  thafga  or  yet  muke 
easier  to  you  1  r 

Lady  Bi  Sidney  my  deiv,  -your  goed^alvre 
never  etinted  me  m  that;  aad  now,  methinks»  I 
have  less  occasion  there  than  ever. 

jBe-enJSr  Sertanv. 

Serp.  Sir,  my  Lord  Morelove  V  come. 

Sir  C.  I  am  conunff— -<— I  think  I  told  you  of 
tbe  design  we  had  laid  against  Lady  Betty. 

Lady  B.  You  did,  a^  I  ehoakl.be  pleased  to 
be  myself  concerned  in  it. 

Sir  C.  I  believe  we  may  employ  yoa:  I  knovfi 

r  waits  for  me  with  impatience.  Sat,  my  dear, 
wont  you  think  me  tasteless  to  the  joy  you  have 
given  me,  to  suffer  at  this  time  any  concern  but 
yon  to  eznploy  my  thoughts  X 

Lady  B.  Seasons  must  be  obeyed ;  and  since 
I  know  yoor  friend'a  happiness  depending,  I 
oould  not  taste  my  own,  should  you  neglect  it 

Sir  C.  Thou  easy  sweetness  ■  On !  what  a 
waste  on  thy  neelected  love,  has  my  unthinking 
brain  comoutt^;  bat  time  and  fmre  thrift  of 
tendemeas  shall  yet  repair  it  all.  The  hours  will 
come  when  this  soft,  glidine  stream  that  swells 
my  heart,  uninterrupted  shall  renew  its  oourse-^ 

And  like  the  ocean  after  ebb  shall  move, 

With  constant  force  of  doe  returning  love. 

[BxeunL 

SCBNB  VXl-^Ckangee  to  another  room. 

Re-enter  LiDY  EiiY  and  Ladt  Bbttt. 

Lady  B,  Toa  havie  been  in  tears,  niydear,  and 
yet  you  kwk  pleased  too. 

Lady  B.  You  will  pardon  me,  if  I  eimnot  let 
you  into  dreumetanees ;  but  be  eatisfied,  Sor* 
Charles  hss  made  me  happy,  even  to  a  pain  of  joy. 

Lady  B,  Indeed  I  am  truly  glad  of  it,  though 
I  am  sorry  to  find  that  any  one  who  has  genero- 
sity enough  to  do  you  justice,  shoold  unprovoked 
be  so  mat  an  enemy  to  me. 

Lady  B,  Sir  Chwies  your  enemy ! 

Lady  B.  My  dear,  you  will  pardon  me  if  I 
always  thought  him  so,  but  now  I  am  eonviaaed 
of  it. 

Lady  B,  In  what,  pny  1  I  cannot  think  yon 
will  find  him  so^ 


5ffi 
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[MIf 


Liufy  B,  Oh !  Madaiii,  il  hu  been  his  whole 
budneM  of  late  to  make  ui  utter  hreaeh  between 
toy  Lord  Morelove  and  me. 

liady  S.  Thai  may  be  owinff  to  your  uaage  of 
my  lord:  perhape  he  thought  It  would  not  dis- 
oblige you.  I  am  oonfident  you  are  mistaken  in 
him. 

Zjodf  B.  Oh\  I  don't  use  to  be  oat  in  thingB 
of  this  nature;  I  can  see  well  enough:  but  I  shall 
be  able  to  tell  you  more  when  I  have  talked  with 
my  lord. 

Lady  E.  Here  he  opmes;  and  beeanse  you 
Aall  talk  with  him "So  excuses for  posi- 
tively I  will  leave  you  together. 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  my  dear^  I  desire  you  will 
stay  then ;  fm  I  know  you  think  now,  that  I  have 
a  mind  to— 

Lady  E.  To       to       ha,  ha,  ha! 

ijody  B.  Well !  remember  this. 

Enter  Lord  MonstOTB. 
Lord  M.  I  hope  I  dont  ftight  yoa  away, 


Lady  E.  Not  at  all,  my^lord:  hot  I  mart  beg 
voor  pardon  for  a  moment:  I  wiH  wait  upon  yon 
immediately.  [Exit, 

Lady  B.  My  Lady  Easy  gonel 

Lard  M.  Peihaps,  Msdiun,  in  friendship  to 
you ;  she  thinks  I  may  have  deserved  the  coldness 
you  of  late  have  shown  to  me,  and  was  willing  to 
give  you  this  opportunitv  to  convince  me,  you 
Save  not  done  it  without  just  grounds  and  reason. 

Lady  B.  How  handsomely  does  he  reproach 
me!  but  I  cannot  bear  that  he  shouM  think  I 
know  it— {ilfufe.]  My  k>nl,  whatever  has  passed 
between  you  and  me,  I  dare  swear  that  could  not 
be  her  thoughts  at  this  time:  for  when  two  peo- 
ple have  appeared  professed  enemies,  she  cannot 
iNit  think  one  vnll  as  little  care  to  give,  as  the 
other  to  receive,  a  jusdflcatbn  of  their  actbns. 

Lord  M.  Passion,  indeed,  often  does  repeated 
injuries  on  both  sides,  but  I  don't  nmember  in  my 
heat  of  eitxir  I  ever  yet  professed  myself  your 


Lady  B.  My  lofd,  I  shall  be  veiy  ftee  with 
you— I  confess  I  do  not  think  now  1  have  a 
greater  encniy  in  the  world. 

Lard  M.  If  haying  long  loved  you  to  my  own 
disquiet,  be  injurious,  I  am  contented  then  to 
stand  the  foremost  of  your  enemies. 

Lady  B.  Oh !  my  lord,  there 's  no  great  fear 
of  your  being  my  enemy  that  way  I  dare  say — 

Lard  M.  There  is  no  other  way  my  heart  can 
bear  to  oflbnd  you  now,  and  I  foresee  in  that  it 
will  persist  to  my  undoing. 

Lady  B.  Fy,  ff,  niy  lord,  we  know^  where 
your  heart  is  well  enough. 
'  Lord  M.  My  conduct  has  indeed  deserved  this 
aoom,  and  therefore  'tis  hot  Just  I  should  submit 
to  your  resentflMMt  and  h^  (though  I  am  assured 
in  vain)  for  paidoo.     .  \Katda. 

Enter  Sir  Chabj^es. 

Sir  C.  How,  my  lord  t  [Lord  M.  riaee. 

,  Lady  B.  Ha!  be  here!  This  was  unlucky. 

[Aside. 
Lord  Bi,  Oh,  pity  my  oonfbsion  f 

[ToLidyB. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  can  so  soon  foiget 

yourself:  methinks  the  insults  yon  have  borne 


foom  that  lady,  by  tJus  tli  , 

yon  into  a  dimat  of  her  mnidlssi  arindila. 

Lard  hTHoU,  Sir  Charies!  wfaSe  yosMJ, 
are  friends^  I  desire  yon  woqU  spe^  witfa  kMa 
of  thi>  lady— 'Tis  Boffiaeni  I  have  na  eonpk« 
against  her,  and — 

Liady  B,  My  kifd,  I  by  yon  wsoU  lemtb 
tfain^  no  foxtber:  an  injoxy  Hls  thii  ■  br«r 
punished  with  oar  eootempt:  vg^neei  nSa 
should  only  be  landied  at. 

iSKr  a  Ha,  faalthe  old  rsssone.  O&nij 
any  hopes  to  delude  him  ftom  faiireseaimaft,iB 
then  as  the  Gruid  Monarf  ne  did  with  C&iah 
and  then  yon  are  nre  to  keep  year  word  aib 
hun. 

LadyB.  Sir Ohai1ea,tolety«iknswh0iib 
I  am  above  your  littk  spleen,  my  krd,  joathtai 
ftum  this  honri*— 

Sir  a  Pshawlpshawl  ail  de^gn!  tOfi^: 
mere  artifice  and  diaappoinled  woman. 

LadyB,  Look  you,  Sir,  not  that  I  Wi  w 
lord's  oginkm  of  me,  vet 

Madam,  in  short,  JOB  sea 


yon  onki  ■ 


Sir  C,  hook  von,  Madam,  in  aho 
has  been  too  often  taken,  la  let  3 
fuarrels,  as  yon  nssd  to  do^  with  a  soft  ioak 
a  feir  promiseyott  never  intended  to  keep. 

Lady  B,  Was  everaoch  inaolcnee!  Hens 
giviB  me  leave  to  speak. 

LordM,  Sir  Charles! 

Lady  B.  No,  pay,  my  laid,  have  pitinB 
andsinoehis  mahce  aeema  to  grow  psitialtf  ( 
daie  his  wont,  and  vge  lum  to  the  pmf  ai 
Pray,  Sb,  wherein  csa  yon  duoge  »  ni 
breadi  of  promisB  to  my  kwdl 

SirC.  DcathI  yon  wont  deny  it  1  Hovaia, 
to  piece  op  a  quarrel,  have  von  apooimedhba 
visit  yon  akme ;  and  thocwn  you  havepRasa 
to  see  no  other  company  the  whole  day,  viak 
has  come  he  has  foond  y4Mi  among  the  li^r 
noi«r  fops,  ooouels,  and  coxcombs,  msBfairhfn 
wJnle  vour  lull  eyas  ran  over  vnlh  tnantcf 
their  flattery,  and  your  own  vain  pomr  a  fia» 
hsgl  How  often,  I  say,  have  yon  beca  kvR 
to  throw  away,  at  least  four  hoon  of  7oar|Mri 
humour  open  sock  wrelchco:  and  m  anft 
th^  were  gone,  grew  only  dull  to  bun.  mk  *> 
a  diatasloflu  spleen,  complained  you  w  tibtf 
yourself  into  the  headach,  and  then  mti^ 
upon  the  dear  delight  of  aeeing  him  in  pais:  lai 
by  that  time  you  nad  stretched  and  ^ptd  Jas 
heartily  out  of  patience,  of  a  sudden  moitia(Nr 
antly  remember  you  had  outsat  yonrappoiBti^ 
with  my  Lsdy  Fiddle-feddle,  and  immedsicT 
order  your  coach  to  the  Park. 

Lady  B.  Yet,  Sir,  have  yon  done? 

Sir  C.  No— --though  this  migfait servetoi!»> 
the  naturo  of  your  principles:  but  the  aoUeoB- 
quest  you  have  gaii^  at  last  over  defeated  «» 
of  reputation  too^  has  made  your  ferns  imnatii 

LvrdM,  How,  Sir! 

LadyB.  My repntatimii 

Sir  C.  Ah,  Madam,  your  reputatioD-M; 
lordj  if  I  advance  a  lUsehood,  then  rtaniLi'i 
say,  your  reputation— It  has  been  jm  )k\ 
whole  pride  of  hOe  to  be  the  comflMQ  timtt^ 
eveirj  paUic  taUe,  vain  even  in  the  inftsMOia^ 
dresses  of  a  married  man,  my  Lord  Fono^ 
let  that  be  reconciled  with  reputatim,  I  viU  on 
shake  hands  with  shame,  and  bow  me  tothrl* 
contempt  which  you  deserve  from  him ;  nol  to  1 
suppose  yon  will  yet  endeavour  to  lecom  iff 


TBX^CA&ELESS  HUSBAKD. 


NofT  yoa  find  m  Qiagie  tn  danger  of  kwiAg  ytmr 
-,  'tU  poAriblfi  yoti  wiU  st^  at  not&ng  to 


lAcly  B.  Sir  Churlei^ 

[WaOu  dimtrdered^  and  he  i^fter  her. 

Ar  C.  I  know  toot  ^ruiitr  ii  «o  vonkcioos,  it 
win  even  wound  itfelf  to  feed  kself ;  ofier  him  a 
blank,  perhaps  to  lUl  up  wHh  hopes  of  what  na- 
ture he  pleases,  and  part  even  with  your  pride  to 
km  hfan. 

Lady  B.  Sr  Chaiies,  I  haw  not  deserved  tids 
^jan.  [BufwHng"  into  tean. 

Sir  C.  Ah !  true  woman,  drop  him  a  soft  dis- 
•smbHng  tear,  and  then  his  jnst  nsentment  most 
be  hushed  of  eonrse. 

Lord  Mi.  Oh  Ghariss!  I  ean  bear  no  more, 
those  tean  are  too  reproaching. 

Sit  C.  Hist,  for  your  life !  [Aaide,  and  then 
imtd.j  My  lord,  if  yon  believe  her,  yon  are  nn- 
done;  the  ym  next  «ght  at  my  Loid  Foppinfr- 
ton  would  malM  her  yet  ftMvrear  an  that  she  can 


Lady  B.  My  Lord  FVppingtonl  k  that  the 
mighty  Clime  tastmitftoondeom  me  then  1  Yon 
know  I  used  him  but  as  a  tool  of  my  resentment, 
which  you  yoonelf,  by  a  pretended  friendship  to 
OS  both,  most  ajtAdly  provoked  me  to— 

Lord  M.  Hold,  I  conjure  you,  Madam,  I  want 
Mot  tfau  connction. 

Lady  B.  Send  for  him  this  minnte,  and  yon 
nnd  ho  shall  both  be  witnesses  of  the  contempt 
and  deCettalbn  I  h«?e  fbr  a^y  fi>rward  hopes  his 
vanity  may  have  given  him,  or  year  malice  wookl 
iiMinuate. 

Sir  C.  Death  I  yon  would  as  soon  eat  fire,  as 
Mon  part  with  your  luxurious  taste  of  My,  as 
dare  to  own  the  half  of  this  befbre  his  ftce,  or  any 
one,  that  would  make  you  Uush  to  dei^tt  to— 
Here  comes mr  wife,  now  we  shaU  see  Hat 
nod  my  Lord  Foppngtoo  with  her— Now, 
BOW,  we  shall  see  this  mighty jpiwtf  of  your  sin- 
eerily— —Now,  niy  lord,  youH  have  a  warning 
aoie^  and  henoefbrth  know  ma  fer  your  fliend  in- 

Enier  LiDT  East  and  Lord  Foppinotok. 

LadvE.  In  tears,  my  dear!  what's  the  matter  7 

Lady  B.  O,  my  dear,  afl  I  told  you  is  true: 
Sir  CjiarleB  has  shown  mmself  so  inveterablv  my 
enemy,  that  if  I  believed  I  deserved  but  half  his 
hate,  ^rm>uld  make  me  hate  myself. 

Lard  P.  Hark  you,  Charles,  pr'ytheir  what 
bthisbunn^vsl 

Sir  C.  Why  yonra,  my  lord,  fer  anght  I  know 

——I  have  made  such  a  breach  betwixt  them 

I  caimot  promise  much  for  the  courage  of  a  wo- 
noan ;  but  if  here  holds,  I  am  sure  it  is  wide 


;  you  may  enter  ten  a-breast,  my  lord. 

Laid  F.  Say'st  thou  so,  Charlesi  then  I  hold 
fliz  to  four,  I  am  the  6ntman  in  the  town. 

Lady  E.  Sure  there  must  be  some  mistake  in 
this:  I  hope  he  has  not  miideinQrloid  your  enemy. 

Lady  S.  I  know  not  what  lie  has  done. 

Lord  Ji:  Far  be  that  thought!  alas,  I  am  too 
mveh  in  fear  myself,  that  wluit  I  have  this  day 
eommitted,  adnaed  by  his  mistaken  firiendship, 
may  have  done  my  love  irreparable  prejudice. 

Lady  B*  No,  my  lord,  since  I  peroeiva  his  lit- 
iSe  arts  have  not  prevailed  upon  your  good-nature 
to  n^y  prejudice.  I  am  bound  in  gjratitnde,  in  duty 
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nycelf,  and  to  tiie  conibsrien  yon  have  marie, 
lord,  to  acknowledge  now,  I  have  been  to 


to  ray 
ray  r 
bhunetoo. 

Iiord  M.  Ha!  ii  it  possible ;  can  yon  own  «> 
much  7  O  my  transported  heart ! 

Lady  B.  He  says  I  have  taken  pleasure  in 
seeing  you  nneaey— ^I  own  it^^-but  ^tvras  when 
that  uneanness  I  thought  proceeded  fh>m  your 

love;  and  if  you  did  love ^^wiU  not  be  much 

to  pardon  iL 

ijard itf.  Oh!  let  my  soul,  thns  bending  to 
your  power,  adore  this  soft  deseeoding  goodness 

Lady  B.  And  since  the  giddy  woman's  slights 
I  have  shown  you  too  often,  have  been  puUic. 
'tis  fit  at  last  tlie  amends  and  reparation  shonn 
be  so:  therelbre,  what  1  ofibed  to  8ir  Charles,  I 
now  repeat  befbre  this  company,  my  utter  detes- 
tation of  any  past  or  future  gallantrjr,  that  ha«  m 
sbaB  be  oHerea  by  me,  to  your  uneaaineos. 

X^rd  i£  Oh  be  less  generous,  or  teach  me  ti 

deserve  it ^Now  blush,  Sir  Charles,  at  jsw 

injariooi  aOBUsaCiaii. 

Lard  F.  Ah!  Pardii  Voiid  qudque  chate  d 


Lady  B.  Aa  fat  my  Lonl  Foppington,  I  own 
bun  thanks  fer  having  been  so  fHendly  an  tnstru 
ment  of  our  reooneiliatioo;  fbr  thougn  in  the  lit 
tie  outward  galhmtry  I  received  from  him,  I  die 
not  immediately  trust  him  with  my  design  in  it. 
yet  I  have  a  better  o|iinion  of  his  nndentandinj^ 
than  to  •VQ'Ppes  be  coiUd  mistake  it 

Lord  1^  I  am  struck  dumb  with  the  delSbefa 
lion  of  her  assurance;  and  do  not  positively  re 
member,  that  the  nonehaleme  of  my  temper  evsi 
had  ao  bright  on  occasion  to  show  itself  befere. 

Lady  B,  My  lord,  I  hope  you  will  pardon  the 
freedom  I  have  taken  with  you. 

Lord  P.  Oh,  Madam,  do  not  be  under  the 
oonfusion  of  an  apology  upon  my  account;  for.  in 
cases  of  this  nature,  I  am  never  disappointed,  out 
when  I  find  a  lady  of  the  same  mind  two  honm 
together'  Madam,  I  have  lest  a  thousand  fine 
women  in  my  time ;  but  never  had  the  ill-maii- 
nen  to  be  out  of  humour  with  any  one  lor  taSath 
iug  rae,  since  I  was  bom. 

Lady  B.  My  loid,  that's  a  very  prudent 
temper. 

Lord  P.  Madam,  to  eonvince  you  that  I  am  in 
a  universal  peace  with  mankind,  siAce  jou  own  I 
have  so  far  contributed  to  your  hapDiness,  give 
me  leave  to  have  the  honour  of  eompieting  it,  by 
joining  your  hand  where  you  have  already  ofiered 
up  your  Inclination. 

Lady  B.  My  knd,  that  'a  a  fkvoor  I  can*t  re- 
ftise  yon. 

Lord  M.  Generous,  indeed,  my  lord. 

(Lord  FoppiKQTON>)<n«  their  hands. 

Lord  P.  And  stop  my  breath,  if  ever  I  was 
better  pleased  since  my  mi  entrance  into  human 
nature. 

Sir  C.  How  now,  my  loid!  what,  throw  up 
the  cards  before  you  have  lost  the  game  1 

Lord  P.  hack  yon,  Charles,  'tis  true  I  did  de- 
sign  to  have  played  with  her  alone :  but  he  that 
will  keep  well  with  the  ladies,  must  sometimes  be 
content  to  make  one  at  a  pool  with  them ;  and 
sHiee  I  know  I  must  euMe  her  in  my  turn,  1 
dont  see  an^  great  odds  In  letth^  him  take  the 
first  game  witn  her. 

Sir  C.  Wisely  considered,  my  lord. 

Lady  B,  And  now,  Sir  Charles 
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Str  C.  And  now,  Madam,  HI  Bav9  joa  the 
trciiil)le  of  a  lonff  speech;  aiid,  in  one  woid,  eon- 
fees  that  every  thing  that  I  have  done  in  ic^aid  to 
joa  this  day  was  punly  artificial — I  saw  there 
was  no  way  to  secure  you  to  my  Lord  Moidove. 
hut  hy  alarminff  }rour  pride  with  the  danger  or 
losing  him :  and  si&oe  the  success  miMt  haT»  by 
this  tmie  convinced  yon,  that  in  love -nothing  is 
fiiore  ridieniotui  than  an  over-acted  aveision,  I  am 
sure  you  wont  take  it  ill,  if  we  at  last  congnOa- 
late  your  (rood-tiatuie,  by  heartily  laughing  at  the 
fright  we  had  jmt  you  in :  ha,  ha,  haT 

Jjody  E.  Ha,  ha,  ha  i 

Lady  B.  Why^well  I  deelaie  it  now,  I  hate 
yon  worse  than  evw. 

Sir  a  Ha,  ha,  ha!  And  was  it  alkaid  they 
wodd  take  its  love  from  it^Poor  Lady  Betty ! 
ha,  ha! 

Lady  E.  My  dear,  I  beg  your  pardon;  but  it 
is  impoiMibie  not  to  laugh  when  one  isao  heartily 
floated. 

Lord  F,  Really,  Madam,  I  am  aftaid  the  htt- 
Inour  of  the  company  will  draw  me  into  yo«r  dis- 
pleasure too ;  but  if  I  were  to  ex|HTe  this  moment, 
my  last  breath  would  poaitivteily  go  out  wi&  a 
Uugh.    Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

LadyB.  Nay,  I  have  deserved  H  all^  tbid 's  the 
truth  ont— 4mt  I  hope,  my  lord,  you  WMO  not  in 
this  design  affainst  me. 

LtrdM.  As  a  proo^  Madem,  I  am  indihed 
never  to  deceive  jnu  more—I  do  coBfess  I  had 
my  share  in  it 

Lady  B,  YoQ  do,  my  lord-4hen  I  deelaie  it 
I  a  desurn,  one  or  other--the  beat  carried  on 
t  ever  I  lu 


that  ever  fkhew  in  my  life :  and  (to  my 
I  own  it)  for  aught  I  know,  the  only  thing  that 
could  have  prevailed  Xipon  my  tem^;  twas  a 
iboUsh  pride  that  has  cost  me  many  a  bitten  Iqt  to 
•upport  it->I  wish  we  don't  both  ivpent,  my  brd. 

Lord  M.  Don't  yon  repent  without  me,  and 
we  never  shall. 

Sir  a  Well,  Madam,  now  the  wont  that  the 
world  can  say  of  your  pest  conduct.  Is,  that  my 
knd  had  constancy,  and  you  have  tried  it. 

Enter  a  Sirtikt  to  Lord  Morkloyb. 

Sire.  My  loid,  Mr,  le  Fevre  'b  below,  and  de- 
sires to  know  what  time  your  lordship  will  please 
to  have  the  music  begin. 

Lord  M,  Sir  Charles,,  what  sav  youl  will 
▼ou  give  me  leave  to  bring  them  hither  1 

Sir  a  As  the  ladies  ttunk  fit,  my  lo«d. 

Lady  B.  Oh  I  by  all  means,  'twiU  be  better 
here,  unless  we  could  have  the  terrace  to  our- 
selves. 

LordM.  Then,  pcay  desire   them  to  come 


hither  immediatelrl  * 
Serv.  Yes,  my  loid. 


[ExHBWBKf. 


Enier  Ladt  Qraymaib», 

Sir  a  Lady  Gravealnl 

Lady  G.  Yes,  you  may  well  start !  but  don't 
•UDpose  I  am  nbw  come,  like  a  poor  tame  ftd,  to 
ppbraid  your  guilt;  but,  if  t  could,  to  blast  you 
with  a  look. 

Sir  C.  Gome,  eome,  you  have  senee,— don't 
expose  yonraelt— you  are  nnhapU)^  and  I  own 
nnrself  the  cause,-— the  only  satismctlon  I  can 
oner  you,  is  to  protest  no  new  engagement  takes 
me  finun  yon;  out  a  sincere  reflexion  of  the  long 


[^f. 


neglect,  and  liywies  I  have  dnn  tiw  bantf 

wives;  for  whose  ameods  and  onlj  aaks  Imm 
must  part  with  jou,  and  all  the  iwfenwBiHif 
pleasures  of  my  hie. 

Ijody  G.  £tave  yen  then  Ukm,  into  iht  km 
contempt  of  exposing  me,  and  to  your  wife  iso. 

Sir  a  'Twas  impossible;  wittei*  it,  i  cosU 
never  be  sincere  in  my  eonveraisii. 

LadyQ.  Deepkabfe! 

iStr  C  Do  not  think  so— for  my  sake  I  kav 
sheOI  not  ffemooch  yo*— oor  by  her  ctfriage  eicr 
let  thewoiiJ  peioeive  you  have  wronged  h». 
My  deai^-«- 

Lady  E*  Lady  Gfnveain,  I  hope  jmI  i^ 
with  US. 

Ladv  O.  I  cannot  nfime  so  mneh  good  ee» 
pany,  Nf  adam. 

Sir  a  Yon  see  the  wont  of  hef^eiiiiw 
In  the  mean  time,  dont  endeasenr  to  be  hac 
fiiend,  and  she'll  nerver  he  your  enonj. 

Lady  a  1  an  nnfertnnale        lai  what  19 


folly  has  deserved,  and  I  euhodt  to  iL 
LordM.  SoyhereiithomnnB. 
LadyB,  Come,  ladies^  shall  we  fltl 

EkuwK 

Sabina,  with  an  angeni  fine, 

By  love  ordain'd  mr  jov. 
Seems  of  the  Siren's  cniel  rifie^ 

To  charm  and  then  destroy. 

With  all  the  arts  of  kick  and  dRfl^ 

Shefknsthefiitalflra; 
Through  pride  mistaken  oft  fir  gnes^ 

She  olds  the  swains  expire. 

The  god  of  love  enomged  to  see 
The  nymph  defy  Ins  flame^ 

Agamsl  the  haughty  4 

Let  age,  with  double  I 

LetbvflheiDeQie 
And  when  the  bvers  1 

A  spotkas  virgin  let  her  die. 

Sib  Charles  comet  fortBord  wi^  Lidt  Eait. 

Sir  C.  Now,  my  dear,  Ifind  my  1 
fast  upon  me;  in  all  my  past  expenenee  4 
sex.  I  found,  even  among  the  better  sort,  m  nuxk 
of  roily,  pride,  malice,  passion,  and  irrnokls  h- 
sircL  that  I  concluded  thee  but  of  ths  fofenMl 
nuiK,  and,  therefore,  scarce  worthy  my  caaan: 
but  thou  hast  stirred  me  with  so  mwtn  a  ynsi 
of  thy  exalted  virtue,  it  ^ves  me  wonder  esoal  to 
my  love— If,  then,  the  unkindly  thon^  of  whtf 
J  liave  been,  hereafter  shall  mtnide  open  tkf 
growing  qqi^  let  this  reflection  teach  twe  to  n 
ea^: 

Thy  wronge,  wlieii  gisMesti  BMit  thy  viiis 

proved; 
And  trem  that  virtne  foond,  I  UndiVand  vdf 

kived.  ISxemniemaa, 


EPILOGUE. 

Co!raT7EST  and  freedom,  are,  at  kntth  our  owl^ 
False  ftars  of  slavery  no  more  are  urawn ; 
Nor  dread  of  paying  tribute  to  a  foreign  thnoa. 


EPILOOUK 
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( HOW  dw  nvti  of  Mni|Qeit  riian, 
Except  Qtwamh  with  great  thinm  may  compare,) 
Th'  oppme'd  oooditioii  of  the  laboiuiiig  player, 
'We're  0^  in  fean  (as  yoa  of  late  in  Frarce) 
Of  the  defpotic  power  of  eong  and  danoe : 
For  wrtule  fobeeiiptaon,  like  a  tyrant  logmi,  • 
Natinw  'a  wyleetad,  and  the  itage  in  chaint,' 
And  Engliah  aelori  alavea  to  aweU  the  FVench- 


like  JEm'a  crow,  the  poor,  out-wittod  etage*    - 
That  lived  on  wholeeome  pUys  i'  the  latter  age, 
Dehxled  onoe  to  sing,  even  JQrtly  aenred, 
Let  &U  her  cheeae  to  the  Fox  mouth,  and  starved : 
O  that  oar  judgment,  as  your  courage  ha* 
Yoar  lame  extended,  would  our  cause,      fhiws  : 
That  Botlung  English  woold  submit  to  foreign 
If  we  but  live  to  see  that  joyf^  daj, 
Then  of  the  English  stage  revived;  w«  mkf,   ' 
Am  of  your  hooMir  now,  with  proper  i^bcatioB, 
say. 


So,  when  the  Gallic  Fox,  hy  ftand  of  peaee, 
Had  luUM  the  British  Lion  into  ease. 
And  saw  that  deep  composed  his  couchant  bead, 
He  bids  him  wake,  and  see  himsejf  betray 'd 
In  toils  of  treacherous  politics,  around  him  laid : 
Show*  J^m  hjw  one  close  hour  of  Gallic  thought 
Retook  those  6>wns  for  which  be  years  had  Ibugtit. 
At  this  th*  indignant  savage  rolls  his  fiery  eyes, 
Dauntless,  though  bhnhine  at  the  base  surprise. 
Paofss  aifhile— But  finas  delays  are  vain 


Compelled  b  fight,  he  shakes  his  shaggy  mane ; 
He  grinds  his  iteadful  fangs;  and  stalks  to  Blen- 


I's  plain : 
There,  %ith  enAed  crest,  and  horrid  roar. 
He  fVinous  phmges  on,  through  streams  or  gore, 
And  dyes  with  ftlse  Bavarian  blrmd  the  purple 

.Paiiube\i  shore; 
Ih  one  puAhM  battle  frees  the  destin'd  slaves; 
Revives  old  English  honour,  and  an  Empire 


C  O  M  U  S. 
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BY  JOHN  MILT»>j:^ 


REMARK& 


Tan  MaiqM  ww  lint  raprMented  at  Lndlow  Caatle  oo 
of  Bridgawater,  Loid  Pnaideat  of  Walea :  tha  prineipal  perftumara  wi 
and  tlM  Lady  Alioa  Bferton.  In  tba  year  1774,  it  waa  abridged,  and 
pieee  at  tbe  TbeatM  Soyal  in  Covent  Garden. 


IQL.  fteftre  tba  RIglit  I 
ire  the  Lord  Brackly,  Mr.n 
baa  ever  ainea  beeA  perfonnad  i 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


CONIfft 

Fitun  SpimiT. 
Elder  Beothbe. 

ToaitOBE  BftOTBBt. 

Baochanaia 


PROLOGUE. 


Ladt. 

eophrostnc. 

Bacchantkb. 

Sabrxna  and  PAvroRAL  NnoB. 


Baorhinala,  N8iada»  Spiriti,  Ac 


Our  ateadfaat  Baid,  to  his  own  ffenim  true, 
Still  bade  his  Mnae  fit  audiencenndttioQgh  few ; 
Scornixig  the  judgment  of  a  trifling  age, 
To  choicer  spirits  he  bequeath'd  his  page. 
He  too  was  aoorn'd,  and  to  Britannia's  shame 
She  scarce  for  half  an  age  knew  Milton's  name : 
But  now,  his  fame  by  every  trumpet  blown, 
We  oil  his  deathless  trophies  raise  our  own. 
Nor  art  nor  nature  did  his  genius  bound ; 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  chaos,  be  survey'd  around : 
All  things  his  eye,  through  wit's  bright  empire 

thrown. 
Beheld,  and  made  what  it  beheld  his  own. 

Such  Milton  was :  tis  ours  to  bring  him  forth, 
And  youvs  to  vindicate  neglected  woith. 
Soch  heaven^aught  numbers  should  be  mom 


Move  wide  the  manna  through  the  nation  spread, 
like  some  Uess'd  spirit  he  to-night  descends, 
Mankind  he  visits,  and  their  steps  befriends: 
Through  mazy  error's  dark  perpleiing  wood 
Points  out  the  path  of  true  and  real  (rood, 
Warns  erring  youth,  and  guards  the  spotless 


Fnm  i^ell  of  magic  vice  hy  leason's  aid. 


Attend  the  stxains;  and  sbouU  i 

phrase 

Hang  on  the  style  and  dog  the  nobler  lays, 
Excuse  what  we  with  trembling  hand  aapply. 
To  give  his  beauties  to  the  pubuc  eye : 
Hit  the  pure  essence,  ours  tne  grosser  mean 
Through  which  his  spirit  is  in  action  seen. 
Observe  the  foroe,  observe  the  flame  fivint 
That  glows,  breathes,  acts  in  etctk  banaoiiioai 

line. 
Great  objects  only  strike  the  geaewios  beait ; 
Praise  the  sublime,  o'erlook  ttie  mottal  part; 
Be  there  your  judgment,  hem  your  candoa 

shown; 
Small  is  our  portion— 4aid  we  wish  "Iwcie  aooe. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  L-^Diteoven  a  wild  Wood. 

TKeJlnt  Attendant  Spirit  enfera. 

Before  the  starry  direshold  of  Jove's  coort 
Mv  mansion  is,  where  those  immortal  ahapra 
Of  bright  aerial  spiiils  live  inqibend 

6n 
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(n  fcgioDs  iiiilil  of  ealm  tad  wMiie  air» 
Above  tbe  smoke  and  tAr  of  thk  dim  flpot 
Which  men  call  earth,  and  with  low-thoughted 

care, 
Confined  and  pester'd  in  this  pinfold  here, 
Strive  to  keep  up  a  flrail  and  wveiiflh  being, 
UnmindAil  of  the  crown  that  viitoe  gives, 
After  this  mortal  chance,  to  her  true  servants 
Amongst  the  enthroned  gods  on  samted  seats. 
Yet  some  there  are  that  by  doe  steps  ssptre 
To  lay  thefar  just  hands  on  that  goUen  key 
That  opes  the  palaee  of  Eternity ; 
To  sucQ  my  errand  is ;  and  bat  for  such 
I  would  not  soil  these  pure  ambrosial  weeds 
With  the  rank  vapoors  of  this  sua-woro  moukL 
But  whence  yon  sunting  stream  of  purer  Hght, 
Which  streaks  the  mkiitght  gkion,  and  tailhsr 

darto 
Its  beamy  point  1    Some  messenger  from  Jofie 
Coomussion'd  to  direct  m  share  my  ehaige, 
And  if  I  ken  him  riffht  a  spirit  puis 
AS  trsads  the  spangled  pavement  of  the  sky, 
The  gentle  Phikda;  but  ewilt  as  thought 

7%e  Mcond  Aftending  Spieit  deteendt. 

I>eclare  on  what  strange  errand  bent 
Thou  visitest  this  eUme  to  me  sasign'd. 
So  &r  remote  from  thy  appointed  sphere. 

Sc2  9pirU.  On  no  appointed  task  thouseest  me 
now; 
But.  as  returning  from  Elysian  bowers, 
(Aether  from  mortal  coif  a  soul  I  wafted,) 
Along  this  boundless  sea  of  waving  air 
I  stecr'd  m^r  fiight,  betwixt  the  gkomy  shade 
Of  these  tmck  boughs  thy  radiant  ibrm  I  spied. 
Gliding  as  streams  tiie  mson  through   dusly 

clouds: 
Instant  I  rtoop'd  bit  wing,  and  downward  spsd 
To  learo  thy  errana,  andwith  thine  to  join 
Mr  kindrsd  aid,  ftom  mortals  ne*er  witnheld 
When  virtue  on  the  brink  of  peril  stands. 

iH  Spirit.  Then  mark  th'  occasion  that  de- 
mands it  hem, 
Neptune,  I  need  not  tell,  besides  the  sway 
Of  every  salt  flood  and  each  ebbing  stream, 
Took  in  by  fot,  'twizt  high  and  n&er  Jove, 
Imperial  rofo  of  all  the  sea  girt  isles 
That,  like  to  rich  and  various  gems,  inky 
The  unadorned  bosom  of  the  £ep ; 
Which  he,  to  grsce  his  tributary  gods, 
By  coone  commits  to  several  govenunent, 
And  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  aapphirs 


And  wieM  their  little  tridents;  but  this  isle 
The  giealsst  and  tbe  best  of  aO  the  main, 
He  quarters  to  his  Mue-hair'd  deities: 
And  all  this  track  that  fronts  the  falfang  sun 
A  noUe  peer  of  mickle  trust  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  with  tempered  awe  to  guide 
An  old  and  haughty  nation  praod  in  anns. 

dd  SpvrU,   Does  any  danger  threat  hk  kgal 
sway 
From  boU  semtkm  or  close  ambosb'd  treasoni 

UtSphU.  No  danger  thence;  but  tohk  lofty 

Whkh  borders  on  the  verge  of  this  wild  vale, 
Ifis  bk)oming  ofispring.  nursed  in  princely  kie, 
Are  coming  to  attend  thdr  Other's  state 
And  nsw-entnisted  sosptrs,  and  their  way 


Lies  thioiii^  the  peiplezM  path  of  thk  drear 

wood. 
The  nodding  homHr  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  forbm  and  wandering  passenOTr; 
And  here  their  tender  age  might  sufler  pen!, 
But  that  by  quick  conmiand  tram  sovereign 

Jove 
I  was  despatched  for  their  defence  and  guard. 
Sd  SpnU.   What  peril  can  theb  innocence 


Within  these  lonely  an^  unpeopled  shades  1 
\»t  Spirit.  Attend  my  words.    No  place  but 

harbours  danger: 
In  every  region  virtue  fincfs  a  ibe. 
Bacchus,  XhaX  first  fVom  out  the  purple  grape 
Cnuh'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misusea  wme, 
After  the  Tuscan  mariners  transform'd. 
Coasting  the   Tyrrhene   shore   as  the  winds 

luted. 
On  Circe's  isknd  (ell :  (who  knows  not  Circe, 
The  daughter  of  the  Sun,  whose  charmed  cup 
Whoever  tasted  lost  hk  upright  shape, 
And  dovmward  fell  into  a  groveling  swine  X) 
Thk  nymph,  that  gazed  upon  ms   chistering 

locks. 
With  ivT  hemes  wreathed,  and  hk  bfithe  youth, 
Had  by  Dim,  ere  he  parted  thence,  a  son 
Much  like  his  fkther,  but  hk  mother  more. 
Whom  therefore  she  brought  up  and  Comus 

named. 
^  Spirit.  Ill  omen'd  birth  to  "^itue  and  her 

sons! 
lat  Spirii.  He,  ripe  and  ftolieof  hk  ftdl  grown 

•ge. 
Rowing  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  fields, 
At  lart  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood, 
And  in  thick  shelter  of  black  shades  imbower*d 
Ezcek  hk  mother  at  her  mighty  ait, 
Offering  to  every  vreary  travettor 
His  orient  liquor  in  a  cirstal  glsss 
To  quench  the  drought  oY  Phcebus,  which  as  they 


(For  most  do  taste  through  fond  intemperate 

thirst) 
Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  counte- 
nance, 
Th'  express  resemblance  of  the  gods,  k  changed 
Into  some  brutish  form  of  wolf  or  bear, 
Or  ounce  or  tiger,  hog  or  bearded  goat. 
An  other  parts  remaining  as  the^r  were. 
Yet,  when  he  walks  his  tempfing  founds,  the 

sorcerer 
By  magic  power  their  human  ftce  restores 
And  outward  beauty  to  dehide  the  sight. 
3d  Spirit.  Lose  tDey  the  memory  of  their  for- 

'  mer  state  1 
Ut  l^tirit.  No,  they  (so  perfect  k  their  misery) 
Not  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement, 
But  boast  themselves  more  comehr  than  before; 
And  all  their  friends  and  native  home  forget, 
To  roll  vrith  pleasure  in  a  sensual  sty. 
2d  Spirit.   Degrading  (all!   from  such  a  dire 
distress 
What  pain  too  great  our  mortal  charge  to  save  1 
Itl  Spirit.  For  thk,  when  any  flivour'd  of  high 
Jove 
Chances  to  pass  through  thk  adventurous  gkde, 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star 
I  shoot  from  Mven  to  give  him  safe  convoy, 
As  now  I  do;  and  opportune  thou  com'st 
To  share  an  oifice  wmch  thy  nature- loves« 
Thk  he  our  task;  butfirstlmnstputofir 
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These  my  iky  roW  fpan  out  of  fm*  wooC 
And  take  the  weed*  aod  likenees  of  a  swam 
That  to  the  service  of  this  house  belongs, 
Who  with  soft  pipe  and  smooth-ditty'd  song 
Well  knows  to  stiU  the  wild  wimu  when  th^ 

roar, 
And  hush  the  wavhiff  woods ;  nor  of  lees  ftith, 
And  in  this  office  of  ais  mountain  watch 
Likeliest  and  nearest  to  the  present  fjA 
Of  this  ooeasion.    Veil'd  in  such  di^ise, 
fie.it  Diy  care  the  severed  youths  to  guide 
To  their  distress'd  and  lonely  sister ;  thine 
To  cheer  her  footstep  through  the  magk  wood. 
Whaterer  blessed  spirit  hovers  near, 
On  errands  bent  to  wandering  mortal  good, 
If  need  require  him  to  summon  to  thy  sicte; 
Uaseea  of  mortal  eye  such  thoughts  mKiire, 
Such  heaven4)om  confidence,  as  need  demands 
In  how  of  trial. 

2dSpirii,  Swift  a9  winged  ^ndi 
To  my  glad  charge  I  fly.  [B^U, 

Ut  Spirit. 111  wait  a  while 

To  watch  the  sorcerer,  fbr  I  hear  the  tread 
Of  hateftd  steps:  I  must  be  Tiewless now. 

CoMUs  enters  with  a  chamUw  rod  in  &ne  hand, 

hit  gUm  in  th*  other  ;  withkvin  a  rout  of  Men 

tflna  Women  dresMd  aa  Bacchanales    they 

'xme  in  making'  a  riotoue  and  unrtdy  noue, 

^tith  torchee  in  their  hande. 

Comva,  Thestar  that  bids  the  ahepheitj  fold, 
Now  the  top  of  heaven  doth  hold. 
And  the  gilded  car  of  day 
His  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
In.  the  steep  Atlantic  stream ; 
And  the  slope  suik  his  upward  beam 
Shoots  against  the  duJpky  pole, 
Pacing  toward  the  other  goal 
Of  his  chamber  in  the  east ; 
Mean-while  welcome  joy  and  fcuL 

SoNa 

Now  Pfambus  sinketh  in  the  west, 
'      Welcome  song,  and  welcome  jest, 
Midnight  shout  and  revehry, 
Tipsy  dance  and  jollity  : 
Braid  your  locks  with  rosy  twine, 
Dropping  odoun,  dropping  wine. 

Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed, 
And  Advice  with  scrupulous  head. 
Strict  Age  and  sour  Severity, 
With  their  grave  saws  in  slumber  lia 

We,  that  are  of  purer  firo, 
Imitate  the  starry  choir, 
Who  in  their  nightly  watchfbl  spheres, 
L«ad  in  swift  round  the  months  and  years. 
The  sounds  and  seas,  with  all  their  ftmy  drove. 
Now  to  the  moon  in  wavering  morrice  move. 
And  on  the  tawny  sands  and  shelves. 
Trip  the  pert  Fairies  and  the  dapper  Elves. 

Bosa.'^By  a  Woman, 

By  dimpled  brook,  and  fimntain  brim, 
The  Wood-nymphs,  deck'd  with  daisies  trim^ 
Their  merry  wakes  and  pastimes  keep ; 
Wlukt  hse  jught  to  do  with  sl^pl 


Night  b«  better  iwwte  to  pMs; 
Venus'now  wakes  and  wmkois  low: 
Come,  let  us  our  rites  begin, 
Tis  only  day-light  that  makes  sin. 

ComuM.  HaD,  goddess  of  noctnmilipon, 
Dark-veil'd  Cotytto  ■•-to  whom  the  aeoct  dun 
Of  Diidiiight  torofaes  bum.    Mysterisos  daae ' 
That  ne%r  art  call'd  but  when  ths  dn|Ds 

wnmb 
Of  Stygian  darkness  nits  her  thickest  gtooa, 
And  makes  one  blot  or  all  the  sir, 
Stay  thy  dondy  ebon  chair, 
Wheroui  thou  rid'st  with  Heesf ,  and  bdnai 
Us  thy  vow'd  priests,  tiU  i 
Ofallthyduesbedom 
EndieHabhing«MtB 
The  nice  mom,  on  the  Indian  i 
From  her  cabin  kKvp-bole  peep^ 
And  to  the  tell-tale  Sun  descry 
Our  oonoeal'd  soismni^. 

BoHM.-^By  CoMOS  and  WmaM. 


FVora  tyrant  laws  and  costOBH  flee, 
We  ibllow  sweet  variety : 
By  turns  i^e  drink,  and  dance,  and  mg, 
liove  for  ever  on  the  wing. 

Why  should  niggard  rules  contnl 
Transuorls  of  the  jovial  soot  1 
No  duB  stinting  hour  we  own, 
Pleasoie  counts  our  time  alone. 

Comue.    Come,  knit   hands,  and  bnt  tis 
ground 
In  a  fight  iantastie  roond. 

Ai>am» 

Bftsk  off,  break  sff;  I  M  the  diArait  psoi 

Of  some  chaste  ibotijig  near  about  CUsgnasi 
luonds  within  these  I 


Run  to  your  shroods 


iMciiPJ 


Ovr  n^ber  may  ailHght    Sons  viiiia  an 
(For  so  I  can  dikinguish  by  mine  ait} 
Benighted  in  these  woods.    Now  to  lajrekum 
And  to  ny  wiW  trains.    I  shaft  oe  kig 
Be  weU  stock'd  with  as  fidr  a  held  ee  gnad 
Thuslbiri 


motiierCiroe. 
ing  spsDs  into  the  i 
f  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  I 
And  give  it  fklse  presentunents^  leit  the  pto 


About 

My 
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Andmyoua: 

And  put  tne  damsel  to  suspiokNis  iBght; 
Which  must  not  be,  for  that 's  agaimtBreoerK 
I  under  ftir  pretence  of  fiiandiy  ends, 
And  well-Diaoed  words  of  gknng  coinle?, 
Baited  with  reasons  not  unplausSile, 
Wind  memto  the  eney  hearted  mss, 
And  hug  him  into  snares.    When  am  bn  ^ 
Hath  met  tiie  virtue  of  this  majBodnit, 
I  shall  appear  some  harmless  vObigBr 
Whcmi    thrift    kseps  up  about  Iss  wm 

gear. 

Bnt  hero  she  ooniAi;  IfoiiiyslspaBiih 
And  heaskep  if  I  may  her  pniriiipBi  hesi. 

Enter  the  laOT. 

Lady.  This  way  the  noiM  wis,if  nuoe  oi 
be  tne, 
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Mv  bert  guide  now:  methoti^ht  St  xru  the  soond 
Of  riot  and  ill-manaired  memment; 
Such  a3  the  jocund  flute  or  gamesome  pipe 
Stifs  up  among  the  looee  unietter'd  hindi, 
When,  for  their  teeming  flockd  and  granges 

fuJl, 
In  wanton  dance  they  praise  the  hoonteons  Pan, 
And  thank  the  sods  amin.    I  ahonid  be  loath 
To  meet  the  m&neai  and  awilfd  ma(4ence 
Of  such  late  rioten;  yet,  oh,  where  else 
Shall  I  inform  my  unac^ainfed  leet 
In  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangled  Woodt 
ComuB.  [AritU.]  ril  ease  t^r  of  that  care,  and 

be  her  guide. 
Lady.    My   brothers,  when  they   saw  me 

weary*d  out 
WUh  this  long  way,  resolving  here  to  lodge 
Unier  the  spreading  favour  <»' these  pines, 
Stepp'd,  as  they  saiid  to  the  next  thicket  side 
To  bring  me  berries  of  such  cooling  fruit 
As  the  nnd-hospitable  Woods  provide. 
They   left  me    then   when  the    gray-hooded 

Even, 
I  jke  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weeds, 
Rose  firom  the  hindmost  wheels  of  Phcebos'  won ; 
But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  come  not 

back, 
I»  now  the  labour  Of  my  thoughts :  ^  fikefieet 
They  had  enpged  their  wandering  steps  too  for. 
This  is  the  pbce  as  well  as  I  may  guess, 
Whence,  even  now,  the  tumult  of  loud  mirth 
Was  rife,  and  perfoct  in  my  listening  ear, 
Yet  nought  bat  single  dao-liness  do  I  find. 
What  miffhl  this  be  7    A  thousand  fantasies 
Begin  to  toiong  into  my  memory, 
Of  calling  shapes  and  beckoning  shadows' dJy^ 
And  aery  tone ues,  that  syllable  men's  names 
On  sanw,  and  shores,  and  desert  ^demesses : 
These  thoughts  may  startle  well,  bnt  not  as- 
tound 
The  vhtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 
Bj  a  strong  sicfing  champion.  Conscience. 
On!   welcome  pure-eyed  Faith,  white-handed 

Hope, 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings, 
And  thou  nnbfemish'd  form  of  Chasdty  I 
I  ise  you  visibly,  and  now  believe, 
That  be,  the  supreme  Good  (to  whom  all  things 

Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance) 
Would  send  a  sILstering  guardian,  if  need  were, 
To  keep  my  .me  and  honour  unassail'd. 
Was  I  deceived,  or  did  a  sable  cloud 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night'} 
f  did  not  err ;  there  does  a  sabfe  clou(^ 
Turn  foith  her  silver  lining  on  the  night, 
And  cast  a  gleam  over  this  tufted  grove. 
I  cannot  hauoo  lo  my  brothers,  but 
Such  noise  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  farthest 
I'll  venture,  for  my  new  enlivened  spirits 
Prompt  me,  and  tney  perhaps  are  not  far  off. 

Soxo. 

Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nymph !  that  liveslt  un- 
Within  thv  airy  cell,  [seen 

By  slow  Mfleanider  s  margent  green^ 
And  in  the  violet  embroider'd  vale. 
Where  the  lovelorn  nightingale 
PHghtly  to  thee  her  sau  song  moumeth  well. 
Canst  thou  not  tell  roe  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  fikeet  thy  Karcissus  are  1 


Oh  I  If  thon  have 
Hid  them  in  some  flowwy  cam, 
Tell  me  but  where. 

Sweet  queen  of  parly,  daaghter  of  the  Sphere ! 
So  raa5;V  thoa  be  translated  to  the  skies, 
And  give  surrounding  graoe  to  all  heaven's 
harmonies. 

Comas.  [Aside.]  Can  any  mortal  mixtni*  of 
earth's  mould 
Breathe  such  divine  enchanting  laTishment  1 
Sure  something  holy  kxiges  in  that  breast, 
And  with  these  rajptuies  moves  the  vocal  air 
To  testify  his  hidden  residence : 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  silence  through  the  empty*vanlted  night, 
At  evexy  fall  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness  till  it  smiled  !    I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Ciroe,  with  the  Siiens  three, 
Amidst  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades, 
Cuffing  their  potent  herbs  and  baleAiI  drags, 
WhO)  as  they  sung,  wooki  take  the  prisoird  soul 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium:  SoyHa  wept, 
And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention, 
And  fon  Charybdis  monBOr'd  aoft  anplause ; 
Yet  they  in  pleasing  slumber  Inll'd  tne  sense, 
And  sweet  in  madness  rabb'd  it  of  itself ) 
Bat  such  a  sacred  and  hoipe  folt  delight, 
Such  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss, 
I  never  heard  till  now. — ^I'll  spM  to  her, 
And   she  shall   be  my  qii8en.^Hail,  foreigb 

wonder  1 
Whom  certain  these  rondi  shades  did  never  bleed. 
Unless  the  goddess  thait In  raral  shrhie, 
Dwell'st  here  with  Puk  or.  Siivan,  by  bless^ 
.  "ong 

PVytWafltoyef^rwy  bleak  unkindly  fog 
To  touch  the  pitodj^xobs  gt^9rtk  flf  &is  tail  wwd. 

Lady.  Ka^,  gentle  shepherd !  ill  is  lost  thi^ 
praise 
That  is  address'd  to  anattending  ean : 
Not  any  boast  of  skill,  bat  extreme  shift 
Btow  to  t^gain  my  sever'd  company, 
CompeU'd  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo, 
To  give  me  answer  IVom  her  mosmr  couch. 

Comtu.  What  ehanoe,  gpod  lady,  hath  bereft 
yon  thus  1 

Zjody.  Dim  darktiees  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 

Comas.  Could  that  divide  you  ftom  near  ush- 
ering guidefi  1 

Lady.  They  left  me  weary  on  a  grassy  turf 

Comu8.  By  falsehood  or  disconrt^,  or  why  % 

Lady.  To  seek  i'  tV  valley  some  cool  friendly 
spring. 

Qmiit.  And  left  your  fidr  ride  all  unguarded, 
(jady? 

Lady.  They  were  but  twain,  and  porposed 
quick  return. 

Comus.  Perhaps  foiestalling  night  pievcated 
them  1 

Lady.  >How  easy  m^  misfortuns  is  to  hit ! 

ComvB.  Impoits  ihm  loss  beside  the  present 


Lady.  No  less  thftn  if  I  should  my  brothers 
lose. 

Comus.  Were  they  of  maniy  prime  or  youthful 
bloom? 

Lady.  As  smooth  as  Hebe's  their  unrazored 
lips. 

Comu9.  Two  such  I  saw  what  tune  the  la- 
boured ox 
InlUii  loose  traces  ftom  the  flnofw earns, 
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And  the  swin^t  hed^  at  hk  iiupper  wt ; 

I  iaw  them  under  &  green  mantling  vine, 

That  crawls  along  the  side  of  yun  small  hill, 

Pludking  ripe  dustera  from  the  tender  shoots: 

Their  port  was  more  than  human ;  as  they  stood, 

i  took  It  for  a  iairy  vision 

Of  some  gay  creatures  of  the  element, 

That  in  Uie  colours  of  the  rainbow  live, 

And  play  i'  the  plighted  doudf.     I  wm  «we 

struck, 
And  as  I  pass'd  I  wonhii^'d :  if  those  yoa  ae^, 
It  were  a  joumer  like  the  path  to  heaven 
To  help  yea  find  them. 

Lady.  Qentle  villager, 
What  readiest  way  would  bring  me  to  thai  place  7 

ComuB.  Doe  west  it  rises  Som  this  shrubby 
point  [poM, 

Loidy,  To  find  out  that,  good  shepherd,  I  sup- 
In  such  a  scant  allowance  of  star-Ugnt, 
Would  overtask  the  best  land-pilot's  ak 
Without  the  eure  guess  of  well-practised  leet 

CofMf.  I  know  eiushlaneandevefy  alley  grew, 
Dingle  or  baahv  deU,  of  this  wide  wood. 
And  eveiy  bosky  boom  from  aide  to  sioe, 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbooriiood ; 
And  if  your  stray  attendants  be  yet  lodged, 
Or  shroud  within  these  limits,  I  shall  know 
Ere  morrow  wake,  or  the  k>w-roosted  lark 
From  her  thatch'd  pallat  Vouae:  if  otherwise 
I  can  conduct  you.  Lady,  to  a  low 
But  k>val  oott^ie,  where  you  may  be  saft 
Till  farther  quest. 

Lady,  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word, 
And  trust  thy  honest  ofler'd  oourtesy. 
Whidi  oil  is  sooner  found  in  lowly  snedi 
With  smoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'stiy  halls 
And  courts  of  princes^  wtusrs  it  fimt  wai 
And  yet  is  moat  pretended.    In  a  place 
Leas  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure, 
1  cannot  be,  that  I  should  fear  to  change  it. 
Ere  me,  Uess'd  Pravidenoe,  and  square  my  trial 
To  my  proportaon'd  strength.— Shepherd,  lead  on. 

Enter  CoMUs'a  Crew  from  hehind  the  trees, 

SovQ.'^By  a  Man. 

Fly  swifUy,  ye  minutes !  till  Comus  reeeivit 
The  nameless  soft  transports  that  beauty  can 

five; 
8  finolic  jo^  let  him  teach  her  to  prove, 
And  she  in  return  yield  the  raptures  of  love. 
Without  love  and  wine,  wit  and  beauty  are  vain, 
All  grandeur  insipid,  and  riches  a  pain. 
The  most  splendid  palace  grows  dark  aa  the 

grave: 
Love  and  wine  give,  ye  gods,  or  take  back  what 
you  gave. 

Ckorue.  Away,  away,  away, 
To  Comus'  court  repair ; 
There  night  outshines  the  day, 
There  yields  the  meking  iUr. 

AOTtt 

SCE^S  I, 

Enter  the  t%Do  Brothim. 

E,  Bro.  Unmuffle,  ye  faint  stars !  and  thou, 
fair  moon! 
Thou  wont'st  to  love  the  tr%vel]er's  benison 
SUop  thy  pale  visafs  tUoo^h  an  amber  cloud. 


And  disioberi'.  Chaos,  that  ragna  heve 
In  double  mght  of  darkness  and  of  aluMles , 
Or  if  your  influence  be  quite  damn'al  op 
With  black  usurping  mists,  sooae  gentle  taper, 
Though  a  rush  candle,  from  the  WBckcr-hoiie 
Of  some  day  habitation,  virit  us 
With  thy  kmg  leveird  rale  of  strsaimng  light, 
And  thou  iriuut  be  our  star  of  Aicadj, 
Or  Tyrian  Cynosure. 

y.  Bro.  Or,  if  our  eyes 
Be  bair'd  that  happiness,  mi^  we  bat  hear 
The  folded  docks  penn  d  in  Xhea  wmtiM  cotea, 
Or  sound  of  pastoral  reed  with  oaten  fltous, 
Or  whistle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  euoL 
CouQt  the  night-watches  to  his  feaiAerj  dames, 
'Twould  be  some  solace  yet,  eooie  little  chern^ 
In  this  dose  dungeon  of  umumeraaa  bou^ha. 
But  oh !  that  habeas  virgin,  our  lost  nster, 
Where  may  she  wander  now,  whither  betake 

her 
From  the  chill  dew,  amongst  rode  burs  ai^ 

thistles? 
Perhaps  some  cold  bank  ia  her  bolitcr  nofw. 
Or  'gainst  the  rugged  bark  of  some  broad  dm 
Leana  her  unpiOow'd  head,  firauglift  with  tad 

fears: 
What  if  in  wild  amazement  and  affii^ ! 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  direm  grasp 
Of  savage  hunger  or  of  savage  heat  1 

E.  Bro.  Peace,  brother;  w  not  over  exqmnla 
To  cast  the  fashion  of  uncertain  evib; 
For,  grant  they  be  so,  while  they  rest  uaknowi^ 
What  need  a  man  forestall  his  date  of  grief; 
And  run  to  meet  what  he  vrould  moat  avud  I 
Or  if  they  be  but  false  alarms  of  foar, 
How  bitter  ia  auch  self-ddosion ! 
I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  aeek, 
Or  80  unprincipled  in  virtues  book, 
And  the  sweet  peace  that  goodness  hemamvm. 
As  that  the  single  want  oflight  and  ootae 
(Not  being  in  £nger,  as  I  trust  ahe  ia  not) 
Could  stir  the  constant  mood  of  her  calm  tboifhk 
And  put  them  into  nusbecomi^g  pISgfat. 
Virtue  could  see  to  do  what  virtue  wooM 
By  her  own  radiant  light^  though   sua  aad 

moon 
Were  in  tltf  flat  sea  sunk;  and  WisdsmV  self 
Oft  seeks  to  sweet  retued  solitude, 
Where  with  her  best  nurse.  Coiitywn|ilatrw, 
She  plnmaa  her  leathers  and  lets  ffom  her  wj 
Thai  in  the  various  bustle  of  reaort 
Were  all  so  ruffled,  and  sometimea  impaii^d. 
He,  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  brarf^ 
May  sit  i'  th'  centre  and  enjoy  biiglit  day ; 
But   he,   thai   hides   a  &A  mwJ    and   fa 

thoughta. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  son  ? 
Himself  is  hia  own  dungeon. 

y.  Bro,  'Tis  most  true 
That  muaing  Meditation  moat  afieola 
The  jpensive  secrecy  of  desert  cell. 
Far  from  the  cheernil  hannt  of  men  and  h«^ 
And  ska  as  aafe  aa  in  a  aenate  honae ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  hia  weedk 
Hia  few  books,  or  hii  beads,  or  ma^  dish. 
Or  do  his  gray  hairs  any  violence ; 
But  Beautv,  like  the  fair  Hesperian  tree 
Laden  with  blooming  gold,  had  need  the  guild 
Of  dragon  watch  wim  unenchanted  eye. 
To  save  her  blossoms,  and  defend  her  fiuit 
From  the  rash  hand  of  bokl  Inoontinease. 
You  may  aa  well  spread  out  tho  uasuna'd  hsi|f 
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Of  mipar**  tiMsm*  1»7  an  doHtcw'tdai 
And  tell  me  it »  nfe,  «s  bid  me  hope 
Danfler  wiU  wink  on  opportonity, 
Anolet  a  single  helpra  maiden  paaa 
Uninjvfed  in  thia  wild  ennounding  waate. 
Of  mght  or  kmelineaa  it  reeka  me  not ; 
I  fear  the  dread  eventa  that  dog  them  both, 
Leat  aome  iU-gieeting  touch  attempt  the  pmm 
Of  oor  nnowned  riater. 

E.  Bro.  I  do  not,  brother, 
Inftr  aa  if  I  thooffht  m]r  aiater'a  elate 
Secure,  without  all  doubt  or  contwvefi 
Yet  where  an  equal  poiae  of  hope  and 
Doea  arbitrate  tn'  eirent,  my  nature  ia, 
That  1  incline  to  hop(9  rather  than  fear, 
And  ^ladl^  baniah  aquint  suapidoa 
My  naler  la  not  ao  defeneeleaa  left 
Aa  3ron  imagine;  abe  haa  a  hidden  atrength 
Wtueh  you  remember  not. 

y.  Bro.  What  hidden  atrength 
Unleaa  the  atrength  of  Heaveni  if  you  mean 

that. 
£.  Bro,  I  mean  that  too;  hoi  yet  a  hkUan 

atrength, 
WUch  if  Heaven  gave  it,  may  be  tann'd  her 

own; 
'Tie  ehaatity,  my  brother ^  chaatitT : 
She  that  haa  that  ia  clad  m  complete  aCeel, 
And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  airowa  keen, 
May    trace    huge    feieeta    and    nnharbonr'd 


Infemoua  hiOa  and  aandy  perikNu  wilda. 
Where  through  the  aacreu  ray  a  of  chaanty 
No  aavage  firaee,  bandit  or  mountaineer, 
WiO  dare  to  eoil  her  virgin  purity : 
Tea,  there  whem  very  molation  uweOa, 
By  grots   and  cavema  ahagg'd   with    bonid 
af    '  ^^ 


She  may  paaa  on  with  unMench'd  majeaty, 
Be  it  not  done  in  pride  or  in  preaumption. 
Some  aay  no  evil  thing  that  walka  by  night 
In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen. 
Bios  meagre  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghoat. 
That  breaka  Ids  magic  chains  at  curfew  time, 
No  goblin,  or  swait  Fairy  of  the  mine, 
Hatn  hurtful  power  o'er  true  Virginity. 
Do  you  believe  me  yet^  or  ahall  I  call 
Antiquity  fiom  the  oM  aehoola  of  Qneee 
To  testify  the  arms  of  Chastity  1 
Hence  had  the  buntreaa  Dian  her  dread  bow, 
Fair  ailverwihafted  queen,  for  ever  chaste, 
Wherewith  she  tained  the  brinded  lioness 
And  spotted  mountain  pard,  but  aet  at  nought 
The  frivok>us  bolt  of  Cupid :  gpda  and  men 
Fear'd  her  atem  frown,  and  ahe  was  CUiesn  o' 

the  Woods. 
What  was  the  snaky-headed  Gorgcm  shield 
That  wise  Minerva  wore,  unconqoer'd  virgin  1 
Wherewith  ahe  fraesed  her  feea  to  eoi^eal'd 


But  rigid  feoks  of  chaste  austerity 
And  noble  gnoe,  that  daah'd  brute  violenee 
With  sudden  adoration  and  blank  awel 
So  dear  to  Heaven  is  saintly  ehaatity, 
That,  when  a  aoul  ia  found  ainoerely  so^ 
A  tbousand  livery'd  angela  lacquey  her, 
Dfivix^  far  oiTeiuBh  thing  of  ain  and  giult^ 
And  in  dear  dream  and  solemn  viaipn 
Tell  her  of  thinga  that  no  gnsa  ear  can  hear, 
Till  'oft  converM  with  heavenly  inhabitanta 
Begin  to  cast  a  beam  on  th'  outwanl  ahape, 
The  unpoUttled  temple  of  the  mind, 
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And  torn  it  by  degreea  to tha aolil^ii 

Till  all  be  made  immoftal. 

But  when  luat 

By  unchaate  hioka,  looae  fleatvrea,  and  fool  talk, 

But  most  bv  lewd  and  laviah  act  of  sin. 

Lata  in  denlement  to  the  inward  paits, 

The  soul  growB  ckitted  b^  contagion, 

Imbodiea  and  imbiutea,  tilt  ahe  ouite  loee 

The  divine  property  of  her  first  oeing. 

Sueh  are  those  thicK  and  gkiomy  ahadowa  damp 

Oft  seen  in  chamel  vauHa  and  aepulchrca. 

Lingering  and  aitting  by  a  new-made  grave, 

Aa  fcAth  to  leave  the  body  that  it  lovej^ 

And  link'd  itaelf  in  eamu  aenaualtty 

To  a  degenerate  and  detfraded  state. 

y.  Bro.  How  cbarmmg  ia  divine  phikNvphy  I 
Not  harsh  and  crabbed,  aa  dull  foob  auppoae, 
But  musical  as  is  Apolk>'k  lute, 
And  a  perpetual  least  of  nectar'd  awceta, 
Where  no  crude  Burfeit  reigna. 

E,  Bro. Liat,  Uatt  I  hear 

Soma  for  off  halloo  bnak  the  ailent  air. 

y.  Bnt.  Methought  ao  too ;  what  ahould  Itbel 

B.  Bro,  For  oextain 
Either  aoeoe  one  Itte  us  njght-founderM  hers. 
Or  else  some  neighbour  woodman,  or  at  worrt 
Some  roving  nbSer  calling  to  hia  feUoWa. 

y.  Bro.    Heaven  keep  my  aialer!   Again  I 
again !  and  near ! 
Beat  draw  and  stand  upon  our  guard. 

A*,  ^ro.  in  halloo; 
If  be  be  friendly  he  cornea  well :  if  not. 
Defence  ia  a  goiod  cauae,  and  Heaven  be  for  us. 

Enter  Ut  Attendant  Spibit,  habited  Uke  a 
Skepherd, 

y.  Bro,  That  haUoo  I  ahouki  know— What 
are  you  1  apeak. 
Come  not  too  near ;  you  fell  on  iron  atakea  elaei 
IH  Spirit.  What  voiee  ia  that)  my  yow^ 

lord  1  apeak  again. 
y.  Bro.   O  brother,  %a  my  fetheea  ahepheid 

euro. 
E,  Bro.  Thiysisl  whose  artftd  strains  hnve 
oft  delay'd 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal, 
And  aweeteird  every  mnak>roae  of  the  dale. 
How  cam'st  thou  here,  good  swain  1  has  any  ram 
Slipp'd  from  the  fold,  or  young  kid  lost  hia  dam, 
Or  straggling  wether  the  pent  flock  forsook  1 
How  couldst  thou  find  this  dark   aequeater'd 
nook! 
Itt  Spirit.  O  mj  k>ved  master*a  hor,  and  hk 
next  joy ! 
I  came  not  here  on  such  a  trivial  toy 
As  a  stray'd  ewe,  or  to  puTsue  the  atealth 
Of  pilfering  wolf:  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 
That  doth  enrich  theae  downa  is  worth  a  thov^ 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought 
But  oh!   where  ia  my  virgin  ladyl    whasa  ia 

ahe'^ 
How  chance  ahe  ia  not  in  your  company  t 
E.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  aadly.  Shepherd,  witbaut 
blame 
Or  our  neglect  we  lost  her  as  we  came. 
Ut  l^pirU,  Ah  me  I  unhappy !  then  my  Aaai 

are  true. 
E.  Bro.  What  fean,  good  Thiysis!  pr'ytfaaa 

briefly  show  1 
Ut  Spirit.  Ill  tell  ye:  tie  not  vain,  nor  ih- 
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What  the  uge  poeto,  taught  by  the  heavenly 

Muse, 
Stoiyd  of  old  in  high  immortal  vena, 
Of  due  Chimeiaa,  and  enchanted  idee, 
And  rifted  roeke,  whoee  entranoe  lead*  to  hell ; 
For  Mich  there  be ;  hot  unbelief  is  Mind. 
E.  Bro.  Proceed,  good  Shepherd,  I  am  all  at- 
tention. 
Ut  SpiHL  Within  the  navel  of  thie  hideooa 
wood, 
Immured  in  cypreee  ehadfe,  a  eoroerer  dwekia. 
Of  Baochue  and  of  Ciroe  bom,  gnat  Comue, 
Deep  skill'd  in  all  hie  mother's  witeheriea, 
And  wanton  as  his  fiOher: 
And  here  to  every  thirsty  wanderer 
By  sly  enticements  gives  hi*  banefiil  cnp, 
with  many  mnrmuis  miz'd,  whose   pieaaiQg 

poMon 
The  visa^  ooite  transfi)nns  of  him  that  drfanks, 
And  the  mgtoiious  likeness  of  a  beast 
Fixes  instead,  unmooldingresson's ndatage 
Charaoter'd  in  the  fiuse.    This  have  I  leam'd 
Tending  my  flodc  haid  by,  i'  th'  hOly  ciWts 
That  brow  this  bottom  giade,  whence  night  by 

night 
He  and  his  monstious  root  are  beard  to  howl 
Lilie  stabled  wolves  or  tigers  at  their  prey, 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
In  their  obseuvsd  haunts  and  inmost  Iwwra. 
Yet  have  they  many  baits  and  guileflil  spells, 
And  beauty's  teraptmg  eemblanee  can  pot  on, 
T'  inveigle  and  invite  th'  vnwaiy  aense 
Of  them  that  pass  onweeting  by  the  way. 
But  hark !  the  beaten  timbrels  jarring  aooiid, 
And  wild  tumultuoae  ttuith  proclaim  their  pre-> 

sence; 
Onward  they  move;  andseeabbzingtorch 
Gleams  through  the  shade,  and  this  way  guides 

their  steps. 
Let  us  withdraw  a  while  and  watch  their  mo- 
tions. [They  retire. 

Enter  Comus's  Crew  reveOing,  and  hv  tume 
careuing  each  other ^  HUthev  obgerte  the  7\do 
Brothers  ;  then  the  Elder  Brother  advancee 
andepeakt. 

E.  Bro,  What  are  yon,  speak,  that  thns  in 
wanton  riot 
And  midnight  revelrv,  like  drunken  Baochaoab, 
Invade  the  silence  of  these  lonely  shades  1 
let  Worn.  Ye  godlike  youths  [  whose  radiant 
forms  excel 
The  blooming  ^raoe  of  Maia's  winged  son, 
Bless  the  propitious  star  that  led  you  to  ns ; 
We  are  the  happiest  of  the  race  of  mortals, 
Of  fteedom,  mirth,  and  joy,  the  only  heirs ; 
But  you  shall  share  th(em  with  us;   for  this 

cup. 
This  nectar  a  cup,  the  sweet  assurance  gives 
Of  present,  and  tne  pledge  of  future  bliss. 

[She  qfert  them  tM  cup^  tohich  they  both 
put  by. 

SoKO. — By  a  Man. 

By  the  gaily  cireUng  glass 
We  can  see  how  minutes  pass, 
Bv  the  holk>w  cask  are  told 
How  the  waning  night  grows  M* 


Soon,  too  soon,  the  boi^  daj 
Drives  us  from  our  sport  and  piny : 
What  have  we  with  day  to  do  ? 
Sons  of  Cans  twM  made  i 


E.  Bro,  Forbear,  nor  ofier  ua  lbs  |  niiiri 


That  thus  have  nnder'd  thee  thy  i 
All  sense  of  honour  baniah'd  firaoa  tliy  1 

SOIKL 

Fame 's  an  echo,  prattling  double. 


An  empty,  aiiy/^itteringl 

A  breath  can  swdl,  a  brMth  can  aink  it. 

The  wise  not  worth  their  keeping  think  iL 

Why  then,  why  such  toil  and  paia, 
Famous  unoextam  smiles  to  gain  1 
Like  her  sister  Fortune  bKiSl, 
To  the  best  she 's  oft  unkind, 
And  the  vroret  her  fiivonr  find. 


E.  Bre,  By  her  own  aentenoe  ▼irtne 

absoived, 

Nor  saka  an  echo  ftom  the  longne  of  men 
To  tell  what  houriy  to  henelf  ahepsovca. 
Who  wants  his  own  no  other  praise  tiaJBje; 
His  ear  receives  it  ss  a  ftahoaie  tale 
To  which  his  heart  in  secNt  gives  the  fie : 
Vnyj  slander'd  innocence  must  leel  a  peace, 
An  inward  peace,  which  flatter'd  goilt  ne'er  karv. 
let  Worn.  Oh!  how  unseemly  show*  in  liims- 

ingyouth 
Such  gny  seventy  {—^•Bnt  come  wiA  ns 
We  to  tb«  bower  of  bfiss  wffl  gindejmirtfflni: 
There  you  shall  taste  the  joys  that  Name  Mi 
On  the  gay  spring  of  life,  youth's  Suwuj  piiae. 
From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  devry'cie 
Each  rising  hour  by  riang  pieasurea  Buok'd. 

Song.— J9y  a  Woman  in  «  paaievnl  iebiL 

Would  you  taste  the  nooDtkfe  air, 
To  yon  fbgrant  bower  repair, 
Where  woven  with  the  poplar  hoivh 
The  mantling  vine  will  sfa^ter  yoo. 

Dewn  each  side  a  finmtain  fltfwi^ 
Tinkling,  mnrmnnng,  as  it  goei^ 
Lighlly  o'er  ibe  mosmr  gmmd, 
Suny  PfaflBibna  jBowihtng  moni 

Round  the  languid  herds  and  dwcp^ 
Stretch'd  o'er  the  sunny  hillocks  sleep. 
While  on  the  hyacinth  and  nee 
The  hie  does  aO  afene  repoee. 

AH  almie       and  in  her  aima 
Your  breast  may  beat  to  hive's  alana, 
TiU  blesa'd  and  bfeawig  yon  shall  ssni 
The  joys  of  kyve  are  joys  ahMM. 

E.  Bro.  How  kiw  sinks  heaoty^ksn  kv^v 
debased  I 
How  fkir  that  form  if  virtue  dwelt  within! 
But  ftom  this  shameleea  advocate  of  shame 
To  me  the  warbled  song  hareh  disooid  gniea 

Y.  Bro.  Short  is  the  comae  of  evcty  kaki 
plasma; 
Grief  like  a  shade  4m  aU  its  i 
Scarce  visible  in  joy's  meridian  1 
But  downward  as  its  blsae  decKnii^speedi, 
The  dwarfish  shsdow  to  a  giant  i 
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IH  Worn,  No  more;   thMe  iomU 
nlibMoiiie  you ; 
They  only  suil  mmfkuma  shriveU'd  Ag& 

Son a«— By  a  Ahin  and  hoo  Women. 

liTe  and  love,  enky  thto  fidbr, 
Bmauh  wnow,  bumh  tttie ; 
Mind  not  what  old  dotaida  aay; 
Age  haa  had  hia  Au9  of  play, 
BSt  yooth'a  apoit  feeguM  Unuy. 

From  the  ftvita  of  nreet  delight: 
Let  not  acare-ciDW  Yfartiie  fiight : 
Here  in  Pleaauie'a  vine-yaxd  we 
Bove  like  birda  from  tree  to  tiee, 
Carefeia,  airy)  gay,  and  free. 

B.  Bro.  How  can  your  impioai  tongoe   pre- 
&ne  Che  name 
Of  aaeied  Virtue,  and  yet  pfomfiae  pleasure 
In  lyin^  tonga  of  vanity  and  viee  1 
Fnin  vutne  aever'd  pleaaine  ftvnsy  growv, 
The  gay  defirinm  of  the  feveriah  mind, 
And  always  ffiea  at  leoaon'a  cool  retnm. 

IH  Worn.  Peihapa  it  may ;  perhi^  the  aweet- 

Of  love  itaelr  from  paaakm'a  ioUhr  apring ; 
But  aaf ,  doea  wisdom  greater  Uias  bestow  1 
£.  Bro.  Alike  from  love's  and  pleaaore's  path 

vou  stray, 

ii  folly  blindly  seeking  both, 


In 

Your  pleasure  riot,  lost  your  l>oaated  tove. 

Caprkiooa,  wanton,  bold,  and  brataJ,  loat 

la  meanly  seUiah,  when  reaiated  crueL 

And  like  the  bbat  of  pestilential  winds 

Tainta  the  swert   Uoom  of  ,I^ature1i;fidTCat 


Bat  k>ve,  like  odorooa  ZiBphyir'a  grateftal  breath, 
Repays  the   flower  that   aweetnesa  which  it 


Umnjunng,  uninjured,  knen  move 
In  their  own  sphore  of  happineea  oonteut, 
fiy  mutual  truth  avoiding  mutual  hlame. 
But  we  forget :  who  hears  the  voice  of  Truth 
In  nmay  riot  and  intemperance  drown'dl 
Thmis,  be  then  our  guide ;  well  foUow  thee. 
Ana  aome  good  angefbear  a  ahield  before  ua  I 
Id  Worn.  Come,  oome,  my  friends,  and  pait- 

nera  of  my  Joys, 
Leave  to  these  pedant   yo«ths  thrir  kioUsh 

dreama; 
Poor  Minded  hoya,  by  thetr  Mind  midaa  mftried ! 
A  beardless  Cyme  is  the  ahame  ofnatore, 
Beyond  the  eure  of  this  inspiring  enp( 
And  my  contempt,  at  best,  my  pity,  msves. 
Afray,  nor  waste  a  moment  more  alMMit  IfacBL 

CnoBua. 

Away,  away,  away. 
To  Comos'  court  repair, 
There  night  outshines  the  day, 
There  yields  the  melting  fair. 

[Ex^oinginf^. 

B.  Bro,  She 's  gone  I  may  scorn  pursue  her 
wanton  art, 

Aih]  all  the  painted  charma  that  vice  can  wear. 

Yet  oft  o^er  credulous  youth  such  Siieas  tri- 
umph, 

And  tead  their  captive  aense  in  chaina  as  strong 


As  links  of  adamant    Let  us  he  ftw. 
And,  lo  aeeure  our  fivedom,  virtuous. . 

y.  JBro.  But  should  our  halpless  aistei  meet, 
the  rage 
Of  this  insulting  troop^  what  couU  she  do  1 
What  hope,  what  oamfort,  what  auppoit  ware 

Id  SpirU.  She  meeta  not  them;  but  yet,  if 
ri^htlgnessy 
A  harder  tnal  on  her  virtoe  waita. 

E.  Bro,  Protect  her.  Heaven!  But  whsaon 
thia  aad  conjecture  ? 

Id  S/rirU.   This  evening  late»  by  then  the 
chewing  flocks 
Had  ta*en  their  aupper  on  the  savoury  herb 
Of  Imot-ffiass  dew-beaprent,  and  were  in  fold, 
I  sat  me  down  to  watch  upon  a  bank 
With  ivy  canopy'd,  and  toterwove 
With  flaunting  honeyauckle,  and  bc^an, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  pleasing  fit  of  mehuMsUoly, 
To  meditate  my  rural. minstrelsy, 
TUl  fancy  had lierflU;  butereackiae, 
The  wonted  roar  waa  up  amidst  the  woods, 
And  flU'd  the  air  with  barbasoua  dissonance. 
At  which  1  ceased,  and  listened  them  a  whils. 

y.  Bro.   What  IbUowed  thnl     O!  if  ov 
helplesa  sister— 

Id  Spirit.  Stiaight  an  unusoal  atopof  aodden 


Gave  respite  to  the  drowsy-flighted  steeds 
That  draw  the  litter  of  ckise  ourtain'd  Skwp. 
At  last  a  soft  and  solemn*breatlung  aound 
Rose  like  a  steam  of  rich  distili'dperftiaMS,         % 
And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  even  Silenee 
Was  took  ere  sbe  waa  aware,  and  wiah'd  dm 

;Baght   ,     . 
periy  her  aaluin,  and  be  never  more^ 
Still  to  be  ao  displaced.    I  vraa  all  ear. 
And  took  in  atraina  that  might  create  a  soul 
tinder  the  ribs  of  Death--but  oh  1  ere  tong 
Too  well  I  did  pereeiveit  was  the  voice 
Of  my  most  boaour'd  hdy,  yoor  dear  akter. 
y.  j9ro.  O  my  Ibrebodi^  heart  1  too  tme  aj 

feaia* 
Id  l^irU.   Amazed  I  stood,  harrow'd  with 

grief  and  fear, 
And  O I  poor  helptesa  nightingale,  thought  I, 
How  sweet  thou  smg'st,  hew  iwar  the  deadly 


Then  down  the  lawns  I  ran  with  headlong  hasts, 
Tkrongh  paths  and  tnniinfa  often  trod  by  day. 
Till,  guided  by  my  ear,  I  found  the  place 
Where  the  damnU  winard  hid  In  sly  disguise, 
O^oe  so  by  certain  ligna  I  knew)  had  met 


Already,  ere  my  beet  speed  to  prevent, 
The  aidtssa  innoeebt  lady,  hia  wiah'd  piey. 
Who  gemfy  ask'd  if  he  had  seen  sneh  two; 


Supposing  him  soaie  neighboor  villager. 
Longer  I  durst  not  stay,  out  soon  1  goess'd 
Ye  were  the  two  she  meant;  with  that  I  sf 
Into  swift  fliffht  tilll  had  found  you  here; 
But  farther  know  I  not 

y.  Bro.  O^tandahadeat 
How  are  ve  Joln^i  with  hett  in  triple  knot 
Against  tn'  unarm'd  weakness  of  one  virgin, 
Afone  and  hdoless  (  is  this  the  oenfidenoe 
You  gave  roe,  Mother  % 

B.  Bro.  Yet,  and  keep  it  still, 
Lean.on  it  saMy ;  not  a  period 
Shall  be  unsaid  for  me.    Affainst  the  threats 
Of  malice  or  of  soroery,  or  that  power. 
Which  etrii^K  men  call  Chance,  this  I  hold  flr»| 


m 


OOMU& 


Sorpriied  hy  unjoit  tone  bol  nal  eothnll'd ; 
Ym,  ^ven  that  whieh   tuMciiief  meaDt  BMMt 

baim 
Shall  in  the  hapfiy  trial  piofe  moit  giorj : 
But  eva  on  itadf  ihall  back  leeoil, 
And  mix  no  man  with  goodneaa;  when  at  laat 
Gathered  tike  aeam,  and  aeltled  to  itatAt, 
It  ihall  be  in  eternal  leatleai  ebange, 
Self-fed  and  ielf-«on«oined.    Iftluifiu]< 
Tho  piDaf^d  firmament  is  rottenneaa, 
And  earth's  base  built  on  itubble.    But,  oome, 

let's  on; 
Against  th'  opposing  will  and  ann  of  Heaven 
May  never  this  just  swoid  be  HAed  op ; 
But  for  that  damn'd  magician,  let  him  be  girt 
With  all  the  grisly  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  so^  flag  of  Acheron, 
Harmes  and  Hydras,  or  all  the  monstroos  forms 
'Twizt  Africa  and  Inde,  111  fhid  him  out, 
And  force  him  to  restore  his  purchase  back 
Or  drac  him  br  the  coris  to  a  feol  death, 
CuTsedas  his  fife. 

l»t  SpSrU.  Ahtf !  good  ventuious  ymth, 
I  love  thy  courage  vet,  and  bold  emnrise ; 
But  here  thy  sword  can  do  thee  little  stead: 
Far  other  arms,  and  other  weapons  must 
Be  those  that  quell  the  migfat  of  hellish  charms. 
He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthread  thy  joints, 
And  crumble  all  thy  sinews. 

E.  Bro.  Why,  pr'ythee,  shepherd, 
How  durst  thou  then  thyself  approach  so  near, 
As  to  make  this  relation  1 

Ut  ^oMt.  A  shepherd  lad 
Of  small  regard  to  see  to,  yet  well  skill'd 
In  efery  virtuous  plant  and  healing  herb, 
That  spreads  her  veidant  leaf  to  Um  monifaig 

ray. 
Has  shown  me  tnmples  of  a  tiiousand  names, 
Telling  their  strange  and  vioorous  faculties. 
Among  the  rest  a  small  unsuhtly  root. 
But  otdivine  efibot,  he  cuU'drae  out ; 
And  bade  me  keep  it  as  of  sovereign  use 
%hdnst    all    enchantment,    mil£w,   blast,   or 

damp^ 
Or  ghastly  fVuy's  apparitkm. 
I  pursed  it  up.    If  yon  have  thif  about  yoo, 
(Am  I  will  give  rou  when  yon  go)  you  may 
Boldly  assault  tne  necromancers  haH; 
Where  if  he  be,  with  dauntless  hardihood 
And  brandish'd  blade  rush  on  him,  break  his 


the  luscious  Rquor  on  the  ffround ; 
anif  his 


And 

And  seise  his  wand,  though  he 


crow 
Fierce  sign  of  battle  make,  and  menace  high. 
Or,  like  the  sons  of  Vulcan,  vomit  smoke, 
Yet  will  they  soon  retire,  if  he  but  shrink. 

ACT  m. 

b'CBNB  L^Opent  and  diacovena  mafftUfietnt 
Bail  in  Comus's  Palaetf  set  qf  wUkMthe ga^ 
decoraiione  proper  Jbr  an  ansient  banquetting 
room,  CoMUs  and  AUendanU  $Umd  on  eack 
tide  of  the  Ladt,  who  ia  teated  in  anenehanted 
chairs  and  hy  her  hooka  and  geaiurea  expreaoea 
great  aigna  qfuneaaineaa  and  melancholy. 

Comtu.  Hence,  loathed  melancholy, 
Of  Cerberus  and  pjackest  mMnight  tJorn, 


b  StygjoB  0!iie  jferMm 
'Monint  honid  shapes,  and 

^     -Jioly.^^ 
Find  out  some  unoooth  cell. 
Where  bnodii^  darkness 


andi^ 


And  the  _^ , 

There,  un£r  eboo  shadfm,and  km-knm'dwdM^ 

As  ragged  as  th^  lodks^ 

In  dan  Cimmerian  desert  ever  dwell. 

But  come,  thou  goddess  fidr  and  teet. 

In  Heaven  yclep^d  EuphroevnA, 

And  by  men,  hear^easing  AiGi^ 

Whom  tovdy  Yenus  at  a  biith, 

With  two  sialer  Groees  more^ 

To  ivy-crowned  Booehos  boie. 

Haste  thee,  nymph,  and  faiuiig  with  tbee 

Jest  and  youthful  jdlity, 

Qjuins  and  cranks,  and  wanton  wSes, 

Nods,  and  becks,  and  wreathed  sinilee^ 

Such  as  banc  on  Hebe's  cheek. 

And  k>ve  to  uve  in  dimple  sleek; 

Sport,  thai  wrinkled  care  deriidks. 

And  Lanehter,  holding  both  his  ades. 

Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go^ 

On  the  liffht  fantastic  toe ; 

And  in  thy  right  hand  lead  vrith  tbee 

The  mountain-nymph,  sweet  Libeiiy. 

[WkHat  theae  linea  are  meaiing,  eafrr  b 
Nymph  repreaenting  KxrpBmOSTKt^  m 
Mirth  f  vho  advaneea  to  the  Ladt,  satf 
ainga  theJbUowing  aong. 

SoNa 

Come,  come,  bid  adieu  to  fear. 
Love  and  harmony  live  beiej 
No  domestic  jealous  jara, 
Buzzing  sUnders,  wordy  wniu, 
In  my  presence  will  appear  \ 
Love  and  harmony  reijgn  here. 
Sighs  to  amorous  sighs  retuiping, 
Piuses' beating,  bosoms  buraing, 
Bosoms  with  warm  wishes  pantiq|, 

Words  to  speak  thoae  wish ^ 

Are  the  only  tumults  here. 
An  the  woes  you  need  to  fear; 
Love  and  haimony  reign  hem. 

Imdy.   How  long  must  I,  fay 
chain'd 
To  this  detested  seal  hear  odiooi  I 
Of  shameless  isJQy  wliKh  my  soul  ahhorsl 
ComvM.  Ye  se4ge<srown*d  Naiades^  by  tniglft 
seen 
Along  Meander's  masj  bolder  green. 
At  Comus'  call  appear  in  all  your  amn  ehsa. 

[HiwamahaWamd^ihaNnaiaeKtar^mdfm^ 
ihanaabtea  m  order  to  ihntft 


Now  sofUy  slow  let  L:^an  i 

And  breathe  the  pleasing  pongs  of  gentle  iote. 

'  rofXoee. 


[After  tkia 


wUk  a  aodanAely  and  menaendiatg  nt, 

mieoftkeatag€,mtdnpmta,h9^^i 
acfUoquytth 
kiUtuL    A 


ide  «f  the  atage,  .   ,      . 

ly,  Oufiral  ats  lmta,md  Ae»aii^4 


toihe 


II.] 


GOHUa 


Mi 


Bufumwf MB,  wko  hw  her  gmturt  taywito  te 
At  midima  ktr  iifireid  ttmtimentt !/ A$  mA- 
jtet  qfherctmqMnt^  nUMf  lofjb  d^umakr  of 
Aeir  tevtrol  mmga. 

RCCITATIYE. 

Hcyw  gentle  was  my  Dtmon*8  air ! 
like  sunny  beame  nia  golden  Kair. 
Hie  voice  was  like  the  nighdngale^i, 
More  sweet  his  breath  than  flowery  -nXoB, 
How  hard  such  beauties  to  ledgn  f 
And  yet  that  cruel  task  is  mine! 

A  Ballad. 

On  0vcfry  hill,  in  every  grove, 
Along  the  maigin  of  each  stream, 

Dear  conscious  scenes  of  finrmer  love, 
I  uxmm,  and  Damon  is  my  theme. 

The  hills,  the  groves,  the  streams  remain, 

Bat  Damon  tMre  I  sedc  in  vain. 

Now  to  the  mossy  cave  I  fly. 

Where  to  my  swain  I  oft  ULve 
WaH  pleased  the  hvowni 

Aj  o*er  the  aiiy  steep  I 
Tke  mossy  cave,  the  goals  remain^ 
But  Dimsn  there  I  seek  in  vain. 

Kow  tlnmigh  the  wiufinsr  vale  I  pass, 
And  sigh  to  see  the  weu-known  shade ; 

I  weep,  and  kiss  the  bended  grans, 
Wneie  Io«e  and  Damon  fondly  play'd. 

The  vale,  the  shade,  the  jSTue  remain,  ' 

But  Dannn  there  I  seek  in  vain. 

From  hiH,  fix>m  dale,  each  charm  is  fled, 
Groves,  flocks,  and  fountains  please  no  moi«. 

Each  flower  in  pity  droops  its  head, 
AJI  nature  dc^s  my  kws  deplore. 

All,  all  reproach  the  fiithless  swain, 

YA  Damon  still  I  seek  in  vain. 

Rkcitatitb.— J9y  EapHROerxc. 

Love,  the  greatest  bliss  below. 
How  to  taste  few  women  know; 
Fewer  still  the  way  have  hh 
How  a  fickle  swain  to  quit 
Simple  nymphs,  then  learn  of  me, 
How  to  treat  inconstancy. 


gMlelospy, 


» they  hung. 


Ballad. 


hearts. 


But  tne  nympn  disdains  to  pine, 
Who  bathes  the  wound  with  rosy  wine. 

Farewell  lovers,  when  they're  cby'd ; 
If  I  am  soom'd  because  enjoyed. 
Bore  the  squeamish  fops  are  free 
To  rid  ne  of  dull  company. 

They  have  charms  whilst  mine  can  please ; 
I  lo^  them  moeh,  hot  more  my  ease ; 
Nor  jealous  foars  my  love  molest, 
Nor  foithiess  vows  shall  break  ray  rest. 

Why  shook)  they  e'er  give  me  pain. 
Who  to  give  me  joy  disdain  1 
An  I  hope  of  mortal  man, 
U  to  love  me  whilst  he  can. 
49^ 


Comua.  Cast  thine  eyee  aimud,  and  wet 
How  flfom  every  element 
Nature  s  sweets  are  cull*d  fiv  thee,        # 
And  her  choicest  blessings  sent. 

Fire,  water,  earth,  and  air,  combine 
To  compose  the  rich  repast, 
Their  aid  the  distant  seasons  join 
To  court  thy  smell,  thy  sight,  thy  taste. 
Hither  summer,  autumn,  spring, 
Hither  all  your  tributes  bring, 
AU  on  bended  knee  be  seen 
Paypig  homage  to  your  queen. 

[Afier  tkU  Ihay  put  tm  their  ehafiUU  and  prepare 
for  the/eatt:  whSe  Comub  is  adtancing  «nA 
hi»e9tp,and  one  of  hie  attendanU  cffere  a  chaplel 
to  the  Lady,  (which  the  lhrom$  on  the  ground 
wiA  indignation)  the  preparation  for  the  feoM 
ie  mtermpied  by  Ufty  and  edemn  stauiV  from 
abone,  whence  the  eeoond  AUendani  Sriair  ca- 
iertgraiuaUifin  a  eplendid  SMoAms,  repeating 
tkefoUowing  Uwee  to  AsLadt,  sad  euige,  re- 
mmning  etiu  inmaihie  to  Comds  and  hie  crew. 

FWm  the  realms  of  peace  above. 
From  the  source  of  heavenly  love, 
From  the  starry  throne  of  Jove, 
Where  tuneful  Muses  in  a  glittering  ring 
To  the  celestial  lyre's  otemiU  strii^ 
Patient  Virtue's  triumph  sing; 
To  these  dim  labyrinths  where  mortals  itrayi^ 
Maaed  in  passion's  pathless  way, 
To  save  th^  purer  breast  from  spot  and  blame 
Thy  guardian  Spirit  c 


8oNa 

Nor  on  beds  of  foding  flowers. 
Shedding  soon  their  gaudy  pride ; 

Nor  with  swains  in  Qywa  bowers, 
Will  tnie  pleasure  long  reside. 

On  awfbl  virtue's  hiU  sublime. 

Enthroned  sits  the  immortal  fidr ; 
Who  wins  her  height  must  patient  elnne^ 

The  steps  are  peril,  toll,  and  care. 

So  from  the  first  did  Jove  ordain, 
Eternal  Miss  for  transient  pain. 
[Exit  the  Spibit,  Me  mueie  playing  hud 
andedemn. 
Lady.  Thanks,  heavenly  songster  t  whosoe'er 
thou  art 
Who  deign*st  to  enter  these  unhallow'd  walls, 
To  bring  the  song  of  virtue  to  mine  ear ! 
O  ceaee  not,  eease  not  the  mekdmus  sttala. 
Till  my  rapt  soul  high  on  the  swelling  note 
To   Heaven  ascend— ^for  fiimn  these  horrid 
fiends; 
0»mic«.  Mere  airy  dreams  of  air^bied  people 
theeel 
Who  k>ok  with  envy  on  more  happy  man, 
And  would  decry  tiie  joys  they  cannot  taste. 
Cluit  not  the  substance  for  a  stalking  shade 
Of  hollow  nrtne,  which  ehides  the  gfasp. 
Drink  this,  and  von  will  scorn  such  idle  take. 
[Be  pffere  ike  cup,  whiek  eke  pute  by,  amd 
attempte  to  rtre. 
Nay,  lady,  sit;  if  I  but  wave  thb  wand, 
Your  nerves  are  all  bonnd  up  In  ahhaster, 
And  you  a  statne:  or,  as  Daphne  was, 
Aootrbound,  that  fled  ApqSio. 


GOMHa 


[Ml 


Not 


Lad^.  FoolfdoBOtbotfl; 
Thou  canst  not  touch  the  freedom  of  mj  miiid 
Witk  all  thy  chmraie,  although  this  corporal  rind 
Thou  haet  immanaded,   while   Heaven  aeee 
good. 
Cbmift.  Why  are  joa  vex^d,  lady  1   why  do 
yoa  frown  1 
Hen  dwell  ne  frowm  nor  anger ;   from  tbeae 

JpltM 

Sonow  fliea  Ikr.    See,  here  be  all  the  |4eamee 
That  fiincy  can  beget  on  youthftd  thougfata, 
When  the  freah  blood  growa  lively,  andretama 
Brisk  as  the  April  bads  in  primnioe  seaaon. 
And  first  behold  this  cordtai  julep  here, 
That  flames  and  dances  in  his  ctystal  bounds, 
'Wuh   spirits  of   balm  and   fragrant    syrupy 

mix'd: 
Not  that  Nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Thane 
In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-bom  Helena, 
Is  of  such  power  to  stir  up  joy  aa  thia, 
To  file  so  triendly.  or  ao  cool  to  tbint 
Ijmfy.  Know,  Use  deluder,  that  I  will  not 

taste  it 
Keen  thy  detested  gifts  for  such  as  these. 

lPoha$tohmOrew. 

8oNOd— JBy  a  Jlidn, 

[ortalL  Isam  yourttves  to  meaaura, 
ot  by  length  of  time  but  pleasura ; 

soon  your  spring  must  have  a  fidl  | 

Liosing  youth,  is  loising  all : 

Then  yott'U  ask,  but  none  will  give, 

And  may  linger,  hot  nel  five. 

Comu».  Why  aho^  you  be  ao  cruel  to  your^ 
self 
And  to  thoee  dainty,  lunba,  whkh  Natnn  lent 
For  gentle  usage  and  soft  dettea^l 
But  you  invert  the  coMinanta  of  bar  tmit. 
And  harshly  deal  like  an  ill  bonrowsT) 
With  that  which  you  received  on  other  terms, 
Seominff  the  unexempt  condition, 
By  which  all  human  frailty  must  subsiit 
Refreehment  after  toil,  ease  after  pain  j 
That  have  been  thed  all  day  without  repast. 
And  timely  rest  have  wanted.    But,  fair  viigin, 
This  wiU  restore  aU  soon. 

Lady.  'TwUl  not,  &lse  traitor  t 
'Twill  not  lestoie  the  truth  and  honesty 
That  thou  hast  banish'd  fkm  thy  tongue  with 

Was  this  the  cottage  and  the  sale  abode. 
Thou  told'st  me  of?    Hence  with  thy  biew'd 

enchantmenta. 
Hast  thou  betnyd  my  credulous  innocence 
With  viaor'd  falsehood,  and  base  Ibrgery '? 
And  wouldst  thou  seek  egafai  to  trap  me  here 
With  hquorish  batea,  fit  to  ensnare  a  brutel 
Wen  it  a  draught  for  Juno  when  she  banquets, 
I  would   not  taste  thy  treaaonons  ofibring^ 

None, 
But  eneh  as  are  good  men,  can  give  good 

thii^; 
And  that  which  is  not  good  is  not  defidoue 
To  a  well-governed,  and  wise  appetite. 
Conuu.  O,  fiiotishnessofmen!  that  lend  their 

ears 
To  those  budge  doctors  of  the  Stoic  ftir, 
And  fttoh  their  preeepU  firom  the  Cynic  tub, 
Praisinff  the  lean  and  aallow  abstinenee. 
Wherefore  did  naturs  pour  hn  bonnte  flnth 


'  Wtth  awih  a  ftril  and  uttwUhdiswhiig  hand, 
Ooverinff  the  eteth  with  odbuie,  fndia,  and  flocks. 
Thronguig  the  seas  vrith  spavm  inniunerdUe, 
But  aUto  please  and  sate  the  curioua  taste ; 
And  set  to  work  miUians  of  spinning  worms, 
That  in  their  green  shope  weave  the  amooth* 

hair'd  nik, 
To  deck  her  sons ;  and,  that  no  comer  m%ht 
Be  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  kxna 
She  hatch'd  th'  aU  worshipp'd  ore,  and  preooui 

gems 
To  store  her  children  with;  if  all  the  world 
Should  in  a  pet  of  temperance  feed  on  pniK, 
Drink  the  cwar  stream,  and  nothing  wear  bal 

Th'  An-giver  would  be  unthaak'd,  would  beim- 


Not  half  his  riches  known,  and  yet  despised, 
And  we  should  serve  him  as  a  grudging  master, 
As  a  penurious  niggard  of  his  wealtL 
And  five  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her  sona; 
Who  would  be  quite  surcharged  with  her  om 


And 


weight, 
Btraofl^  vrith  her  waste  ftrtiiity. 


Ladif.  Ihad  noi  thon^  to  have  uriock'd  wj 

fipe 
In  this  unhallow'd  air,  but  tiiat  this  juggler 
Would  think,  to  chaiin  my  jnfjgmant,  ae  OBt 

eyes. 
Obtruding  fidse  ihIcb,  prank'd  in  leaaen'e  gaih, 
I  hate  wImu  vice  can  bolt  her  aignmeolB, 
And  virtue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  piide. 
Impostor,  do  not  oharge  most  innocent  Nature, 
As  if  she  would  her  (£iklrai  should  be  rioloua 
With  her  abundance.    She,  seed  < 
Means  her  provision  only  to  Sie  good. 
That  five  acoordihg  to  her  sober  Taws, 
And  holv  dictate  <n  fpare  Temperance. 
If  eveiy  just  man,  that  now  pines  with  want, 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  beseeming  share 
Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  Luxury 
Now  heaps  upon  some  few  with  VMt  ezoes, 
Nature's  AiIl  blessings  vrouU  be  well  <" 
In  unsuperfiuous  even  proportion. 
And  she  no  whit  encumbor'd  witn  her  i  __ . , 
And  then  the  Giver  would  be  better  thank'dl. 
His  praise  due  paid.    For  swiiush  Gluttony 
Ne'er  looks  to   Heaven  amidat  his  gurgeem 

But  with  besotted,  base  ingratitude 

CiamS)  and  bbspliemes  his  feeder.    ShiD  I  ga 

onl 
Or  have  I  said  enough  1 

ComuM.  Enough  to  show 
That  you  are  cheated  by  the  lying  boasts 
Of  starving  pedants,  that  afi^  a  feme 
From  soonung  pleasures,  which  they  cannot 

reach. 

ElXPHROaTNB  mng9, 

• 

Preach  not  to  me  your  mus^  nilee» 
Ye  drones  that  mould  in  idle  cell ; 

The  heart  is  wiser  than  the  sehoolft, 
Tlie  sansea  alwaya  reaaon  wefl. 

If  short  my  span,  I  leas  can  span 

To  pass  a  single  pleasure  by ; 
An  hmir  is  long,  if  loet  In  care; 

They  only  live,  who  life  enjoy. 

Cbmiie.  Theae  are  the  mazfana  of  the  truly  wtei 


«►! 


coMua 


m 


r  mieii  M  fMte  Ute  Omj  pMMh  to  olhen. 
jon  mx9  aohy^OQiilflti  no ^ve diMenUen; 
'or    pininf  gnef,  nor  mtug  etaea  appmok 

^or  aghft,  nor  mmmiin—lHit  ofgentie  Love, 
Vhom  moe*  delagiil:  what  miMt  hia  pleuuNi 
tbeal 

EupBaocrMK  «ln^«. 

iTe  Fsnna,  and  je  Dryads,  ftom  hiO,  dafej  and 

grow, 
rrip^  trip  it  along,  eondacted  by  Lot8  ; 
Swutlj  reiort  to  Uoihub'  gay  coorC. 
And  m  Tariooi  meamras  iliow  Love'a  Taxious 

iport 

KrUer  the  Pauiu  and  Drvadt^  andattend  to  the 
JbUowing  directionM.  7^  turn  ie  ptaifcd  a 
•eamd  ^tnic,  to  which  they  danee. 

Now  figlrtor  and  gay«^,  jo  tinkEng  atring*, 

MNtnd; 
Light,  fight  in  the  air,  ye  nimhienympha,  bo«id. 
Now,  now  with  quick  mi  the  ground  beat,  beat, 

beat; 
Now  with  tpAtk.  feet  die  gmond  beat,  beat, 

beat,  dbc 

Now  eold  and  denyfa]|[, 
Now  kind  and  eompiyingi 
Conaenting,  npentmg, 
Diadaining,  comphimiig, 
Indiflerenoe  now  feigning. 
Again  widi  qoick  ftet  the  mnnd  beat,  beat, 
beat  \Exeunt  Dtmeen, 

ComMM,   Liet.  hdy,  be  not  eoy,  and  be  not 
ooien'a 
With  that  iame  yannted  name  Vbginity. 
Beauty  is  nature's  coin,  must  not  be  houded, 
But  most  be  eurrent,  and  die  good  theraof 
Conaiets  in  mutual  and  partaken  bliaa, 
Unsavoury  in  th'  enjoyment  of  itself : 
If  you  let  slip  time,  like  a  neglect^  it)se, 
H  withere  on  the  stalk  with  languish'd  head. 
Beauty  ia  nature's  brag,  and  must  be  shown 
In  oodrts,  at  feasts,  and  high  solemnities, 
Where  most  may  wonder  at  the  workman- 
ship. 
It  IB  fcr  homely  features  to  keep  home. 
They  had  their  name  thenee :    Coane  com- 
plexions 
And  eheeka  of  sorry  grain,  win  serve  to  ply 
The  sampler,    and   to  tease  the  housewife's 

wool. 
What  need  a  vermeO-tintitared  lip  fer  that, 
Lovenlartiiig  eyes,  or  tresses  tike  the  mom  1 
There  was  another  meaning  in  diese  nfts; 
Think  what,  and  be  advised:  you  are  rat  young 


This 


will  in^mil 


you  soon. 


Lodv.  To  him  that  daiea 
Arm  his  profane 


widi 

words 
Againt  the  sun-dad  power  oC  chastity, 
Fain  would  I  something  say,  yet  to  what  pur-^ 

posel 
Thoo  hast  nor  ear,  nor  sool  to  appreliend , 
And  thoo  art  worthy  that  thou  shouUM  not 

know 
Man.  happineas  dian  this  thy  praseot  lot 


Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  ifaeloiie; 

That  has  so  well  been  taught  her  daxuinff  fenee : 

Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyself  convincea, 

Yet  should  1  try  the  uncontrolled  worth 

Of  this  pure  cause  would  kindle  n^  npt  apirits 

To  such  a  flame  of  sacred  vehemence, 

That  dumb  things  would  be  moved  to  sympa- 

thiae. 
And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 

shake, 
Till  all  thy  maffic  stmctuies,  rear*d  so  high, 
Were  shatter'd  into  heaps  o'er  thy  false  head. 
Comu9.  She  fables  not,  I  fbel  that  I  do  fbar 
Her  words  set  off  by  some  superior  power; 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cold  thu 

(few 

Dips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  die  wrath  of  Jovn 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus, 
To  some  of  Satan's  crew.    I  must  dissemble, 
And  try  her  yet  more  strongly — Come  no  more. 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direct 
Against  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundatiou ; 
I  must  not  suffer  this,  yet  'tis  but  the  lees 
And  settlings  of  a  melancholy  blood ; 
But  this  will  cure  all  straight;    one  sip  of 

diis 
Will  bathe  tha  drooping  spirits  in  delight. 
Beyond  the  biisa  of  dreaaa.     Be  wiat  and 


TV  Brothers  rutih  in  with  ntorde  drentn^ 
Vfrest  the  glass  out  of  his  hand^  and  break  U 
against  the  ground  ;  hit  rout  make  signs  qf 
resistance,  but  are  ail  driven  in. 

Enter  ihe  Ut  Spirit. 

1st  SpvrU.  What,  have  yoU  let  the  fklse  en- 

ehanter 'scape  1 
O,  ye  mistook,  you  should  have  anatch'd  his 

wand 
And  bound  him  fest*,  without  his  rod  luveised, 
And  backward  mutters  of  dissevering  power, 
We  cannot  feee  the  lady,  that  sits  hm 
In  stony  ^ters  fix'd,  and  motionless. 
Yet  stay,  be  not  dlstoxb'd :  now  1  bethink  me, 
Some  other   meana    I   nave,   which  may  be 

used. 
Which  onoe  of  MeUbsus  old  I  leam'd. 
The    soothest    shepherd  that    ere  piped    on 

I  leam'd  them  then,  when  with  my  fellow  swain, 

The  youthfhl  Lyddas,  his  flocks  I  fed. 

There  is  a  oentle  nymph  not  fer  from  henoe, 

Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure, 

That  sways  the  Severn  stream ; 

And,  as  the  old  swain  said,  she  can  unlock 

The  elaspinff  oharm,  and  thaw  the  nnmbii^ 

If  she  be  r&ht  invoked  in  warbled  song ; 
For  maidenhood  she  loves,  and  will  be  swift 
To  aid  a  viigin,  such  aa  was  herself. 
And  see  the  swain  himself  in  season  comes. 

Enter  the  3d  Spirit. 

Haste.  Lycidas,  and  try  thy  tunefbl  strain, 
Which  from  her  bed  the  feir  Sabrina  calls. 

SoNo.— i7y  3rf  Spirit. 

Sabrina  feir, 
Usten  where  diou  ait  sitting 


m 


€ouva. 


[jknm 


Under  die  glaflrjr,  cool,  tmndaeeiit  v«ve, 
In  twuled  Sraidt  of  lilies  knittiDg 

The  looM  train  of  thy  amber-dropping  hair; 
lieten  for  dear  nononr'a  lake, 
QoddeM  of  the  nlver  hke, 
liiten  and  aave. 

SiBsiNA  ri9e$  and  •ingg. 

Bj  the  nuhy-frinfied  bank, 
Where  ffrowi  the  wiUowa  and  the  oner  dank, 


My  afidin^  churiot  atays, 
rhick  set  with  agate  and  the  i 


Thick  set  with  agate  and  the  azure  sheen 
Of  Turkish  blue,  and  emerald  green. 

That  in  the  channel  strays; 

Whilst  f^om  off  the  waters  fleet 

Thus  I  set  my  printless  feet, 

O'er  the  cowslip's  velvet  head, 

That  bends  not  as  I  tread; 

Gentle  swain,  at  thy  request 
lam  hen. 

Regit  ATiTB.«-dc<  Spirit. 

Goddess  dear, 
We  imploie  thy  poweriol  hand 
To  undo  the  ehaiued  band 

Of  tnie  viigm  here  distress*d. 
Through  the  force  and  through  tne  wile, 
Of  unUeas'd  enchanter  vile. 

R£CITATIT£.^SjIBRIKA. 

Shepherd  tis  my  office  best 
To  help  ensnared  ehastity : 
Brightest  lady.  k>ok  on  me ; 
Thus  I  sprinkle  on  thy  braast 
Drops,  that  from  thy  fountain  pure 
1  haye  kept,  of  precioua  cure ; 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip, 
Thrice  upon  thy  ruby  hp : 
Cfezt  this  marUe  yenomV  seat, 
Smear'd  with  gums  of  glutinous  heat, 
1  touch  with  chaste  palms  moist  and  eold; 
Now  the  spell  hath  lost  his  hold ; 
And  I  must  haste,  ere  morning  how. 
To  wait  in  Amphitrite's  bower. 

[Sabrxna  tUicendB,  and  the  Lady  ri9e$  mti  ftf 
her  eeai ;  the  Brothers  embrace  her  tenr 
derhf, 

E.  Bro.  I  oft  haye  heard,  but  ne'er  belieTed 
•     tiUnow, 
There  are,  who  can  by  potent  magic  spells 
Bend  to  their  crooked  purpose  nature's  laws, 
Btot  the  fidr  moon  from  her  resplendent  orb, 
Bid  whirling  planets  stop  their  destined  course. 
And  through  the  yawmng  earth  from  Stygian 


Call  up  the  meagre  ghost  to  walks  of  light: 
It  may  be  so       for  some  mysterious  eira  f 
Y:  Bro.  Why  did  I  doubt?  Why  tempt  the 
wrath  of  heayen 
To  shed  just  vengeance  on  mj  weak  distrust  1 
Here  spotless  innocence  has  found  relief. 
By  means  ss  wondrous  as   her  strange  dis- 
tress. 
E.  Bro,  The  fVeedom  of  the  mind,  you  see,  no 
charm, 
No  qieU  can  reach ;  thatrighteoua  Joye  forbids:- 


Lest  oan  ahoald  edl  bk  fiRMi  ^ 
TtM  elaye  of  evil  or  the  mgaH  < 
Inform  us,  Thyrwi,  if  for  tine  tfaiiie  aid. 
We  anght  can  pay  thai  equals  thy  dsaett 

let  Spirit  diaeoteting  hime4f- 

UtSpMt.  Pay  it  to  Heayen !  Theremyub^ 
slonis. 
But  when  a  mortal,  fovour'd  of  hi^  Jove, 
Chances  to  jwsB  thnHtth  yon  adventumas  ^A, 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  gfatncing  star 
I  shoot  from  heayen  to  give  him  safe  convey. 
That  lent  yon  grace   to   escape  this  cuiad 

place; 
To  heayen,  that  here  has  tried  your  yonCh, 
Your  ikitii,  your  patience,  and  your  tivtk. 
And  sent  you  through  theee  haid  essays 
With  a  crown  of  deathless  praise. 

Then  theivojtret  Spirite  advantt  amd 
aUematebf  the  JaUowltig  Umee^  wtici 
enile  epuigvixiig. 

To  the  ocean  now  I  fly, 

And  those  happy  climes  that  lie 

Where  day  never  shuts  his  eye, 

T7p  In  the  broad  fields  of  the  s^; 

There  I  suck  the  Kqoidair, 

Ail  anddst  the  gardens  ftir 

Of  Henerus,  and  his  daqghien  thne^ 

That  sing  about  the  golden  tresL 

AkMtt  the  crisped  shades  and  Iwiims 
Revdb  the  spniee  and  jocund  Spring, 
The  Graces  and  the  rosy-bosom  d  hoi 
Thither  all  their  bounties  boi^; 
There  eternal  summer  dwells. 
And  the  wiest-vrinds  with  musky  wii^ 
About  the  oedam  allm  fling 
Naid  and  Cassia's  balmy  smeOa, 

Now  my  task  is  smoothly  done, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run, 
Uuickiy  to  the  green  earth's  end, 
Where  the  bow^d  welkin  akiw  doth  tei, 
And  from  thenoe  can  soar  as  soon 
To  the  comers  of  the  moon. 
Mortals  that  would  follow  me. 
Love  Virtve.  she  alone  is  fice : 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  climb; 
ICgher  than  the  sphery  chime; 
Or,  if  Virtue  foebfe  were, 
Heaven  itself  would  sloop  to  her. 

CBORUf. 

Taught  by  virtue,  you  may  cfimb 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime; 
Or,  if  virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  Imi: 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN  ET  BUPBROSTME,  WITH  A  WAKE 
AMD  CDP. 

Some  critic,  or  I  am  much  deceived,  wOl  mk 
What  AsaiiE  thfa  wild,  thb  aisgone  IfastBi  1 


EPILOGUE. 


665 


an 

wands 


of  tniefa  dik  author  sliooto ; 
cups    tranaibnii    men    into 


ris  idle  fltufft— And  yet  FU  prove  it  tnie; 
.tteod ;  for  nm  I  mean  it  not  of  yon. 
*he  raealT  Ibp,  that  taatea  mV  cap  may  try. 
iomr  qoHUL  tM  change  flom  bean  to  batterfly, 
xit  o'er  the  inaect  smmld  the  brute  prevail, 
[e  fgnom  a  monkey  with  a  length  of  tail. 
Hug  fltroke  of  thb,*  aa  saie  as  Cupid'a  •^flow, 
\inM  the  warm  Tonth  into  a  wanton  sparrow. 
Tay  the  ooM  pmde  becomes  a  slave  to  love, 
"eels  a  new  warmth,  and  cooes  a  billing  dove. 

^TksWand. 


The  sly  coquet,  whose  artflil  tears  beciule 

Unwary  hearts,  weeps  a  fklse  crocodiM. 

Dull  poring  pedants,  shock'd  at  truth's  keen 


Tom  moles,  and  plunge  again  in  friendly  night; 
Misers  grow  vultures,  of  rapadous  mind, 
Or  more  than  vultures,  they  devour  their  kind ; 
Flatterers  cameleons,  oeepmg  on  the  ground, 
With  eveiy  changing  ccdour  changing  round. 
The  party  fool,  beneath  his  bMvyloiS, 
Drudffes  a  driven  ass  through  dirty  road. 
While  gussling  sots,  their  spouses  say,  are  hogs ; 
And  snarling  critics,  authors  swear,  are  doga. 
Bot  to  be  grave,  I  hope  we've  proved  at  IcMt, 
An  vicse  is  folly,  and  makes  man  a  beast. 


▼OL.IL...4E 


THE  ORPHAN  OF  CHINA: 


TaAABBT. 


n  TPTE  jLcn. 


BY  ARTHUR   MURPHY,  Esq. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


TiMUUAN.Empeiorordia'rutan, Jfir.JfcMv^ 

Ootar,  a  Tartar  General, Mr,  JIhmdu 

Zamti,  a  Mandarine, Mr.Gmmei 

Etan,  educated  as  hii  Son, Jfir.  J 

Hamst.  a  youthfbl  CaptiTe, Jfrwi 

MoaAT,afiuchfiilfiiendorZamti, Jfr.J 

MiRYAN,  a  Chineae  in  the  Tartar*!  aenrioe,  aacredy  a  fiiend  of  Zamii, Mr,  i 

gSJTS'l  Twoo«.pj««^ jll:^- 

Manbani,  Zamti'g  wife, Mn,  Yakt, 

Mewenget ,  Gnariii  dfefe 
SOKMS^-Pekiii,  Capital  of  aun. 


PROLOGUE. 

Enouos  of  Greeee  and  Rome.    The  fiihaniitfd 

atore 
Of  either  nation  ix>w  can  ehaim  no  more : 
Even  adventttiotta  helpa  in  Tain  we  try, 
Our  triomphfl  langj^uiah  in  the  miblio  eye ; 
And  grave  prooeeaK>na,  mnaieally  alow, 
Here  paaa  unheeded— aa  a  Lord  Mayors  ihow. 

On  eagle  winga  the  poet  of  to-night 
SoaiB  for  freah  virtues  to  the  souvee  of  lisfat, 
To  China'a  eastern  realma:  and  boldly  Mm 
Confucius'  morale  to  Britannia's  ears. 
Accept  th'  imported  boon ;  as  echoing  Gieeoe 
Received  from  wandering  chiefii  her  golden  ileeoe ; 
Nor  only  richer  by  the  spoils  become, 
But  praise  th'  sdventuious  youth,  who  faiings 
them  home. 

One  dubious  character,  we  own,  he  draws^ 
A  patriot  walous  in  a  Monaich's  causs  I 
Nice  is  the  task  the  varying  hand  to  guide, 
And  teach  the  blending  colouvs  to  divide ; 
Where,  rainbow-like,  &'  encroachiug  tints  Invade 
Each  ether's  bounds,  and  mingle  light  with  alMle. 


If  then,  ssridiioiis  to  obtain  his  end. 
You  find  too  far  the  subject's  seal  4 
If  undktinguish'd  lovalty  nrovmb 
Whew  nature  shrinks,  and  strong  i 
On  China's  tenets  chaise  the  f 
And  span  his  error  forlus  viil 

From  nobler  motives  our  aUmanoe  WW^ 
For  Britain  knows  no  Rwfat  Divine  k&ii^ 
From  Prsedom's  choice  thai  h 
And  through  each  line  fimn 


tfalQU 


Justice,  vrith  Mercy  joia'd,  ttw 
And  in  his  peopled  hsails  oar  i 


ACTL 
SCBNB t 
Entw  BAahdank  amd  Mnrsx. 
No, 


1-3 


V&lB  OEt^HAlf  or  CHINA. 


MiMk  ttubb  mUk  mMdm  no-AB 

Bmnskl 

'WUl  not  thk  iMikoe,  dranch'd  Id  gon;  tht  enmn 
Of  OhiiMi'b  kings  fix*d  on  the  Tutar^  brow ; 
"WUI  HOC  a  Cnot'of  twenty  yetn  m  boodtfe  I 
All !  win  not  tlwie  euADe,  withoat  a  £rah  eumt 
or  bitter  engvieh  in  Mandtne'e  braeet  1--^ 

Mir,  Better  floppnai  theee  onavaiHiiff  teank 
Tfaufiniitieiefldodrorgrirf: 

ATan.  It  will  not  be 
Even  'midet  the  hornm  of  thb  diamal  hour. 
^When  fate  has  all  mnsfenrM  from  lost  GatM 
To  vile  harbarian  han(k ;  in  such  an  hoar, 
This  heart,  Tsvohtng  from  the  pubfic  cause, 
Bleeds  from  a  private  aonrae;  bleedi  for  the-weea 
That  haoc  o'er  ZamU's  beqs» 

AKr.  Alasl  Mandane. 
Anudet  the  general  Wreck,  who  does  not  M 
The  keen  domestic  pang  1 

Afan.  Yes,  slL— We  aO 
Mast  feel  the  kindnd  tooch ;  daily  the  cries 
Of  widows,  orphans,  fiitber,  ion,  and  brother, 
In  'vnin  are  sent  to  heaven ;  the  wa^tefcd  rag«( 
Of  these  bar  banana— these  aocnrsed  inraders^ 
Bamrf  wHh  inr Kiawng  Are ;  the  thunder  still 
RoUe  o*«r  our  hsadi^  threatening  with  hideooi 


To  ftU  at  onoe,  ahd  burr  nt  in  ndn. 
Mtr,  And  quickly  &u  it  most  l--tlie  hand  of 

Heaven 
Wewha  this  great  empire  down. 
J^n.  Na]r,  tax  not  Heaven  I 
Almighty  Joatioe  never  barts  its  arm 
'Grainst  innocence  and  truth.    *Tis  TImnrkan, 

That  fell  harbarian--that  initiate  waster 

May  cutMS  bhst  the  Tartar !— be— tis  he 
Haa  bore  down  all,  and  still  his  shughtering 

awQtd  \ 

In  yonder  fleld  of  death,  where  Corea's  troops 
Made  their  kit  stand  ibr  Liberty  and  China. 
CrinMons  the  land  with  blood.    This  battle  ies^ 
Oh !  then  fereweO  to  all !-  -But,  Mirvan,  say^ 
How  came  the  tidings  1 

Mir,  From  yon  tofty  tower, 
Aa  my  eyes,  straining  towsrd  the  Maht  pfein, 
Sent  iiMth  an  anxious  K>k,  throngh  clouds  of 

dost 
The  savage  bands  appeared;  the  western  son 
GHeam'd  on  their  barmsh'd  hehns ;  and  somi  a 

about 
From  the  glad  muhitnde  praclaim'd  th*  approach 
Of  Timurian :-  -elated  with  new  conqoest^ 
The  tyrant  comes,  and  where  his  wrath  will  stop 
Heaven  only  knows!—— 

Man.  Oh?  there— there  lies  the  thought 
At  which  imagination  starts,  appaird 
With  horror  at  the  icene  her  busy  workings 
Have  oolour'd  to  my  sight— there  Kes  the  toooght 
That  wakens  all  a  mother's  fears— fl)as ! 
I  tremble  ibr  my  ion  I 

Mir.  Your  son !— Kind  Heaven ! 
Have  you  not  checked  his  ardour '^with  yoor 

tears, 
Your  aoft  anthority.  rartrain'd  the  baio 
Fiom  the  alarms  of  war  T—  ** 

Man,  Alas,  good  Mirvan, 
*rhoa  little  know'st  his  danger !— bpt  that  troth 
Most  never  pass  these  lips. 

Mir,  I  hope  Mandane 
Doubts  not  my  hoMt  zeal— ftiU  well  you  know 
1  bear  this  tyrant  aKp  and  mortal  bate ; 
That  under  him  I  Bst,  and  wear  this  garb, 


Inhopsithati 

When  1  m^  strike  aa  unexpected  bbW| 
And  do  my  oiuntr^  right 

Thy  truth  i 

Bendes  thy  wronga,  thy  esunUssi  wrttngs. 


He  save] 


L  n^  sense  aa  unexpecieo  DmW| 
my  country  right 

ith  and  honour  hsve  bsanawr.spstlssi 
thy  wronga,  thy  esunitosi  wittngs,  the 


sail  lis  falMd- 


my 


)  TOur  miured  family  i 
Alas !  those  woancb 

TTntented  by  the  hand  of  time— Not  all' 
His  lenient  arts,  his  fiivours  hsap^d  open  me, 
Shall  cool  the  burning  anguish  of  my  soul 
What  he,  that  slew  my  lathBrl— diagg'd 

sister, 

Blooming  in  ysais^  to  hfe  detested  bed  I-- 
Yes,  tyrant,  yes:  thy  uneztingaish'd fee 
Dwelb  in  this  bosom.    Surely  Unn  to  me 
Mandane  ney  refeal  her  griefe— her  Wfonfi 
WiO  add  new  fuel  to  ihy  fikMen  fires, 
And  make  them  bum  more  fieredy^  ■    > 

Man,  Uigenomore 
My  woes  must  rest  6oneeard-*-yet  ahooU  lbs 

tyrant 
Learn  from  the  captives  of  y<m  vanquished  host, 
That  China's  Orphan  bnathes  the  vital  ab, 
And  to  hhnaelf  unknovm,  wMitai  hkr  breast 
UneDnsokms  bean  the  generevs  glowinfftuM 
Of  all  the  virtoes  of  his  royal  line ; 
Oh!  shooMtheyknowthat  the  dear  youth  suiw 

vl^es, 
That  fer  his  righteous  oanse  this  war  began, 
Their  fury  then  would  lundle  to  a  bhae, 
Mi^  wrap  die  world  in  flames,  and  in  the  nija 
My  bbmeieas  sen  must  perish  I 

Mir.  Seek  not  thus 
To  multiply  the  itts  that  hover  nmnd  you ; 
Nor  from  the  stores  of  busy  frncr  add 
New  shafts  to  ibrtune^s  ^ver,  Zamtf's  ca» 
Hath  still  deceived  suspieion's  wakefU  eye ;' 
And  o*er  the  Mandarine  his  mannen  pore, 
And  sacred  ftinetkm.  have  diffused  an  air 
Of  venerable  awe.  wnieh  e'en  can  teach 
These  northem  fees  to  soften  into  men. 

Man.  Yes,  Mirvan,  yes— reli^n  weare  a  mien 
In  Zamti's  person  so  severely  xmfd, 
That  the  wnt  Scythian  rests  upon  hie  spear. 
And  wonden  what  he  feels  f  Sneff  is  the  charm 
Of  heart-felt  virtue :  such  is  nature'^  force 
That  speaks  abroad,  and  in  rude  northern  hearts 
Can  stamp  the  image  of  an  awfhl  Qod. 
From  that  source  springs  some  hope  I— Wretch' 

thatlamf 
Hope  idly  flottera  on  my  trembKng  tonguei^ 
Wmle  Mebncholy,  brooding  o'er  oer  wrongs, 
Lays  waste  the  mind  with  horror  and  despair. 
—What  noise  » that? 

Mir.  Coropoae  this  slorm  of  grief ; 
In  every  sound  your  feney  bean  the  Tartar^ 
Your  husband  this  way  bends 

Man.  Celestial  Powem!  * 

What  labouring  sighs  heave  in  his  breoMl*-— 


Rolls  in  the  patriot's  eye  1— haste,  Mirvan,  hence; 
Again  look  out ;  gather  the  flying  newa, 
And  let  me  know  each  cirenmstanee  of  ndn. 

«  [BaitMinrAX. 

EnifrZ^MTU 

Man.  Zaroti! 

JgdmH,  Mandane!  * 

Man,  Ahl  what  bast  OoQ  seen  1 
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tiWim,  but  loweriag 


What  hMt  dm  ]H«riWT«U 
ened 

TtM  doom  of  China  1 

Zamti,  Chtoa  is  no  more !—— — 
The  eaaiem  world  b  loift-^thii  migbky  empiie 
Falla  with  thb  wifwn  beneath  the  etrake 
Of  savage  Ibice — UHa  fnm  its  toweling  hopes; 
For  every  evw  fiUbn  1 

Jkbn.  Yet,  why,  ye  Powen ! 
Why  should  a  tyrant,  tiain'd  to  lust  and  mnider, 
A  UwM  lafBger  ftom  savase  wUds, 
Where  cheerftu  day  ne'er  cbwni^  b 

heaven 
For  ever  tolls  a  turbulenoe  of  clouds ; 
Why  shoold  a  monster  thus  usurp  the  world, 
And  trample  Mr  simplicity  from  ill 
Beneath  bis  rttSan  feet  1 

ZamH.  Far  henoe.  Mandane, 
Those  happv  days,  alas  t  are  fled,  when  peace 
Here  nuried  her  btoomin^  olives,  and  shed  round 
Her  Metering  influence. — In  vain  the  plan 
Of  ncred  laws,  by  hoaiy  eidefs  Uught, 
Laws  ibunded  on  the  baae  of  public  weal, 
Gave  lessons  to  the  vrorld.    in  vain  Confucius 
Ualock'd  his  radiant  stores  of  moral  truth; 
In  vain  bright  soienoe,  and  each,  tender  muse, 
Beam'd  every  elegance  on  polish'd  life 
Barbarian  power  prevails.    Whatever  our  tages 

taught, 
Or  gioniBs  could  inspire,  must  fede  away» 
And  each  feir  virtue  wither  at  the  Umit 
Of  northern  domination. 

Man,  Fatal  day  I 
More  fetal  even  than  that,  which  flret  beheld 
This  race  accursed  within  these  palace  walls, 
Since  hope,  that  bakn  of  wretched  miada,  is  now 
Irrevocably  lost^ 

ZamH.  Name  not  the  day. 
Which  saw  this  city  sadi'd^resh  stream  my 

eyes, 
Fiesh  bleeds  my  h«art,  whene'er  the  sad  idea 
Comes  .o'er  my  tortured  mind.    Why,  cruel 

Powers  t 
Why  fai  that  moment  eoold  not  Zamti  falH 

Jfon.  Thyianetity,thesymb(dofthYGod, 
Made  even  the  cooqueiur  suspend  his  blow, 
And  murmur  soft  humsnity.    High  Heaven    . 
Protected  the#fer  its  own  great  designs ; 
To  save  the  royal  child,  the  new-bom  bodw, 
From  the  dire  slaughter  of  his  ancient  Kne. 

ZsmK  YeS)  my  Mandane,  in  that  hour  of 
carnage, 
For  purpoees  vet  in  the  womb  of  time, 
I  wa^  reserved,    I  was  oidain'd  to  save 
The  mfent  bov ;  the  dear,  the  preciQUs  charge, 
The  last  of  all  my  kings  :--fttll  twenty  yean 
Pve  hid  him  (ram  the  world,  and  from  himeelf. 
And  now  1  swear^-^Kneel  we  together  here ; 
While  in  this  dreadful  pause  our  siHils  renew 
Their  solemn  purpooe.-<— —  [Boih  kned, 

<rhou  all-gmcious  Being,  . 
Whossfttutelaiy  caie  hath  watcb'd  the  fete 
Of  China's  Orphan,  who  has  taught  his  steps 
The  paths  of  safety,  stUi  invelops  him 
In  sevenfeld  night,  till  your  own  hour  is  come ; 
Till  your  slow  jostioe  see  the  dread  occami 
To  rouse  his  soul,  and  bid  hi|p  walk  abroad 
Vicegerent  of  vour  power ;— and  if  thy  servant, 
Or  tfiu  hii  soft  sssociate,  e'er  defeat 
By  any  word  or  deed  the  great  design, 
Then  stmlght  may  all  your  horrible  displeasure 
Be  lauoeh'd  nnoa  ua  feon  your  red  r^ht  arm, 


And  In  oae  iiiin»daph  us  both  I 
The  blasted  monumento  of  v 

MiM,  That  here 
Mandane  vows  ne'er  to  betray  his  i 
Be  it  ennll'd  in  the  records  of  Heaven !' 

Zamti.  And  now  my  heart  more  IBgb^  bea^ 


With  strength  redoubled  I  can 
OfadverKtate. 

Man.  And k»llhe trial 
Fof  see  where  £tan 

youth, 
Unknowing  of  the  slonn  that  gatboe  oVr  has, 
Bxingi  some  new  tale  of  wo.--** 

BnUr  Etan. 

Eton.  My  henoor'd  fether, 
And  you,  my  helpleis  mother,— -eh !  wbese  now, 
Dlustrious  wretched  pair,  wliere  vriB  ye  fly! 
Where  will  your  miseries  now  And  &  eiMMa  t 

ZamH.  In  virtue— land  thia  deer  kdthhlwn- 
We  ask  no  more.  [■■^^ 

Man.  Ah  1  Quickly,  Etan,  say 
What  means  that  pallid  look!   W1wtwwe«aft 
Brings  on  the  wori  offetel 

ZanUL  Say,  does  the  Arrant 
Return  unglutted  yet  with  blood  T 

Eton.  He  does! 
Gven  now  his  triumph  moves  vritbin  the  galei 
In  dresd  barbaric  poaq> :— the  iiun  i 
Of  Hyperboreans  troop  akng  the  si 
ftom  slaughter;   while^ 


Of  their  dire  countrymen,  an  upioar  w3d 
Of  jov  ferockNis  through  th'  asloniah'd  air 
Howls  like  a  northern  tempest :  o'ertlmiart, 
Proud  in  superior  eminence  of  goilt, 
The  tyrant  rides  sublime.— Befamd  hie  car 
Thereflise  of  his  sword,  a  captive  Ham 
CMsplay  their  honeet  scare,  and  gneeh  their  tnth 
With  rage  and  desperatkio. 

Man.  Cruel  fetet 

Eton.  With  these  a  youth,  diatiiMMh'd  fem 
the  rest, 
Proceeds  in  sullen  march.    Heioiclbe 
Glows  in  his  cheek,  and  from  hia  aideat  eye 
Beama  amiable  borrar. 

Man.  What  of  thk  youth  1 

ZamH.  Be  not  aiarm'd,  Mandane    Whatsf 
himi 

Eton,  On  him  all  eyea  wen  fix'd  wiUie^v 


As  if  thetf  spirita,  struggling  to  cooae  ferth. 
Would  stiam  each  visual  nerve— wlnls  tknNgk 

theoDwd 
A  busy  murmur  rui— If  feme  eay  iMt, 
Beneath  that  habit  lurks  a  Prince;  the  het 
Of  China's  race.— The  rumour  spreads  abroaft 
Prom  man  to  man;  and  all  vrith  (ood  aedsiB 
Denounce  their  vengeance  on  him.— — 

Man,  Hat  what  sav'at  thou,  Etan  ? 
Heavens,  how  each  uaekentng  hour  in  deeper 
Comes  changed  with  wo !  [haner 

Zamti.  h  cannot  be.    Ye  vain, 
Ye  groondless  terrors,  hence  I [Arndt. 

ilin.Myhon«ir'dk>fd, 
Those  eyee  U]^m'd  to  Heaven, alae!  m  vain, 
Dedare  your  mward  conflict. 

Zamti,  Loved  Mandane, 
Ipr'ythee  leave  roe— but  a  itomeut  teave 
Heed  net  the  worVioQi  of  a  aickly  fenqr, 
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Wrooffht  on  1)j  everf  popular  leport. 
Thoulnow'ft,  with  Mont  I  oonvey'd  tlie  inflmt 
F&r  M  the  eafltern  point  of  Corea's  lealnt ; 
There,  where  no  human  trace  is  aeen,  no  eoiiiid 
Aasails  the  ear,  aave  when  the  foaming  surfe 
Breaka  on  the  ahelnng  beaeh,  that  there  the 

Might  mock  their  hoayaeaieh.    Then  check  thy 


Retire,  my  love,  a  while:  III  »».»<. «» 
And  ibrtify  thy  aool  with  firm  reaolve, 
Becoming  Zamti'e  wife. 

Afan.  Yea,  Zamti'a  wife 
Shall  neirer  act  unworthy  of  her  kwd! 
Then  hence  I'll  go,  and  aatl^  each  doubt 
Thia  youthful  captHe  raises  in  my  heart, 
Ctukk  panting  with  ito  fears.    And,  O  ye  Pour- 

ers! 
Protect  my  »m.  my  husband,  and  my  king! 

IRxU, 

ZawJtL  Come  hither,  Etaii--lliou   peneifest 
the  toils 
That  now  encircle  me. 

Bimi,  Alas!  too  well 
I  see  th'  impending  storm.    But  enreiy,  Sir, 
Should  this  young  captive  prove  the  royal  Or- 
phan, 
YouH  never  own  th'  important  truth. 

Xamii.  Dream  not,  young  man, 
To  stand  aeeure,  yet  blooming  into  Qfe, 
WUle  vengeance  hovers  o'er  your  father's  head. 
The  stock  once  fallen,  each  scion  must  decay. 

Eian.  Then  let  me  perish !— Witneas  for  me, 
Heaven, 
Could  Eton's  M  appease  the  tfrant's  wnlh, 
A  wUling  victim  he  wouki  Yield  his  life, 
And  ask  nojneater  boon  or  Heaven. 

ZamtL  This  zeal 
So  fervid  in  a  stranger's  eaose-— 

Eian,  A  stranger !— he!— 
My  king  a  stranger! — Sir,  you  never  meant  it— 
Perhaps  vou  vromd  ezptore  the  fiery  seeds 
Of  Eton's  temper,  ever  prone  to  bhoe 
At  honour^s  sacred  name.    Parish  the  man. 
Who,  when  his  country  calls  him  to  defend 
The  riffhts  of  human  land,  or  bnvely  die. 
Who  then  to  glory  dead  can  ahrink  aghast, 
And  hold  a  c<Hmcil  with  his  abjeet  fean  I 

ZanUL  These  towerings  of  the  soul,  alasl  an 
vain. 
I  know  the  Tartor  well— ehouM  I  attempt 
By  any  virtuous  fraud  to  veil  the  truth, 
fiUs  lion-rage  again  shall  stalk  abroad, 
Again  shall  ouaff  the  bkiod  of  innocence ; 
And  for  Zaphimii  all  the  poor  remains 
Of  China's  matrons,  and  her  hoary  sires, 
Her  bkwming  viigins,  and  her  lispintr  bsbea, 
Shall  yield  their  throato  to  the  fell  murderer'a 
And  all  be  kst  for  ever!  [kaife, 

Etan,  Then  at  once 
Procbim  him  to  the  wuild ;  each  honest  hand 
Will  grssp  a  sword,  and  "midst  the  drcling  guards, 
Reach  the  usurper's  heart— or  shouM  they  feil, 
ShoukI  overwhelming  bands  obstruct  the  deed. 
They'll  greatly  dare  to  die  '—better  to  die 
With  feUiDg  Uberty,  than  basely  lead 
An  ignomimous  life.    Zaphimri  kiat, 
Ne'er  shall  fair  order  dawn,  hot  throuffh  the  knd 
Skveiy  shall  clank  her  chaina,  and  vidatbn, 
Raoine,  and  murder  liA  at  the  will 
Of  lost  and  lawless  power. 

ZtmH,  Thevbmve]r«Nuwinui| 
6fl» 


Indulge  my  fend  embrara— thy  lovely  ardour 
It  glads  me  thus  to  see !— To  ease  at  once 
Tbyaan 
ife  m  my  guardian  care. 
Etan,  This  prisoner,  Sir, 
He  does  not  then  abirm  you  1 

ZamtL  No  I  from  thenoa 
I've  nought  to  fear. 

Etan.  Oh!  Sir,  inform  your  son 
Where  is  the  royal  heir  1 

Zamti.  Seek  not  too  soon 
To  know  that  troth,— now  111  diaefoae  the  woik. 
The  work  of  vengeance,  whidi  my  bbooiing  aoul 
Has  kmg  been  feshioning.    Evan  at  thk  hour 
Stupemroos  ruin  hovers  o'er  the  heads 
Of  this  accursed  race. 
Eton.  Ruin! 
Zamti.  Ill  tell  tbea— 
When  Timurkan  led  forth  his  savaip  bands^ 
UnpeopUng  this  great  citf ,  I  then  seiied 
I  The  hour,  to  tamper  with  a  chosen  few, 
I  Who  have  reaolved,  when  the  barbarianB  Ha 
I  Buried  in  sleep  and  wine,  and  hotly  dresm 
I  Their  havoc  o'er  sgain— then,  then,  my  son, 
;  In  one  collected  blow  to  burst  upon  them ; 
I  Like  their  own  northern  cfouds,  whose  midnight 


j  Impending  o'er  the  work),  at  length  breaks  fosth 
!  In  the  vaunt  lightning's  blaae.  In  storms  and 
j  thunder 

Through  all  the  ftddeninff  aur.  tUl  frighted  Nature 
'  Start  from  her  couch,  and  waken  to  a  i 


Of  uproar  and  destruction. 

Etan.  Oh !  my  fether, 
The  glorious  eoterprize  I 

Zamti,  Mark  me.  young  nan. 
Seek  thou  my  fiiends,  Oruming  and  Zunventi: 
In  the  dim  holy  efoisten  of  yon  temple 
Thoult  find   them  musing.— Near  Oamingti'a 

I  charge  they  all  convene,— and  there  do  then 
Await  my  coming— bid  them  ne'er  remit 
Their  high  heroic  aidour ;  let  them  know, 
Whate'er  shall  fall  on  this  oU  mouMering  day, 
The  Arrant  never  ahall  subdw  ny  mwd. 

[Esnmi. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I  I 

Enter  Zamti. 

ZtmH,  Dream  on,  deluded  tyrant  I  yes, 
on 
In  blmd  security  1— whene'er  high  Heaven 
Means  to  destroy,  it  curses  with  'lihrnsm^ 
With  error  of  the  mind.— Yes,  wreak  thy  fytj 
Upon  this  captive  youth ;— whoe'er  he  is. 
If  fiKNU  his  death  thv  groaning  smpire  rise» 
Once  more  itself,  respTeDdent,  rich  in  arts 
That  humanne  the  work!,— ha  pays  a  deM 


Due  to  his  king,  his  oountry,  and  bis  Ood. 
'ither,— wheresoever  ha  dwell^— in  tean 
teO  the  gkiry  on  his  boy  derived; 
sven  his  mother,  'taiidst  hi 


His  fether,- 

Shallt „    , 

And  even  hislnother,  'taidst'her  matron  shrieks^ 
ShaU  bless  the  chUdbed  pang  that  brought  him 

forth 
To  this  great  lot,  by  fete  to  few  aUow'd  1 
What  wouMst  thou,  Mirvan  1 

Enter  Mirtan. 
JMIr.  EagMly  witboul 
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A  revennd  ifnuigjer  cmvet  moms  to  Zuati : 
His  bead  hoary  with  age,  with  gaHtng  tears 
Bis  eyes  saffused ;  hk  e? eiy  look  impatieiicfr— 
ZamiL  Give  him  adoiittance^— - 

[ExU  MiRVAN. 

How  my  spirits  rush 

Tumultuous  to  my  heaii*-wfaat  may  this  mean  ? 

Lo!  where  he 


BrUer  Morat. 

Moral.  Zamti! 

ZamH.  Ha  l-^hrough  the  ^ 
Of  age,  that  frc&— that  miea— Mont  t 

AforaL  Oh !  Zamti  I 
Let  me  once  more  embrace  tboo  ■     ' 

Zamti.  Good  old  roan !  [  7%ey  embrace. 

But  wherefore  art  thou  here  *{ — what  of  my  boy  1 

Morat.  Aht    what  indeed '{^Even  frwu  the 
ocean's  maigin, 
Puch'd  with  the  sun,  or  chiU*d  with  midnight 

dampa, 
0*er  hyis,  and  rocks,  and  dieaiy  oontinents, 
In  Tain  Tte  folktw'd-^ 

ZamH.  Why  didst  let  him  forth  1 

Jiiorat.  Think  not  thy  Mont  urged  hiro  to  the 
deed. 
His  valour  was  the  cause ;  and  soon  as  fame 
Prochdm'd  the  prince  alive,  the  mighty  din 
Of  preparation  throuffh  all  Corea's  realm 
AIarm'(|  his  breast— Indignant  of  control 
fie  burst  his  covert,  and  now,  hcpless  youth-— 

ZamtL  Ah  1— dead !— in  batUe  fiOlen! 

Morat.  Aba !  even  now 
He  drags  the  conqueitir's  chain. 

Zamti.  Mandane  then 
May  still  embrace  her  son ! — My  bojr  may  live 
To' know  the  sweets  of  freedom  ere  be  die. 

Morat.  Alas !  the  measure  of  your  woes  is 
foil  I 
Unconscious  of  our  frauds,  the  tyrant  thinks 
The  prince  his  prisoner  in  yooi  son. 

Zamti.  Ah!  Morat! 

Morat,  Wikl  throoffh  the  streeU  the  foe  calls 
out  on  Zamti. 
Thee  they  picnounce  the  author  of  this  firaud ; 
And  on  your  Hamet  threaten  instant  vengeance. 

Zamti.  There  was  but  this— but  this,  ye  cruel 
Powen. 
And  this  you've  heap'd  upon  me.    Was  it  not 
EnougUJto  tear  him  from  his  mother's  arms— 
Doonrd  for  his  prince  to  wander  o'er  the  world  1 
—Alas !  what  needed  more !— Pond  foolish  eyes, 
BD&g  your  unbidden  gush— tear,  tear  me  pieoe- 

meal — 
—No,  I  will  not  oomplain««>but  whence  on  him 
Could  that  sQspicion  glance  ? 

Marat.  This  very  mom. 
Ere  yet  the  battle  join'd,  a  foithful  messenger, 
Who  through  the  friendly  gloom  of  nigbt  had 

His  darkling  wbt^  and  patos'd  the  Tartar's  camp, 
Brought  roe  advkxs  from  the  Corean  chief, 
That  soon  as  Hamet  join'd  the  wartike  train. 
His  story  he  related.    Straight  the  gallant  leader 
With  open  arms  received  him— knew  him  for 

thy  son, 
In  secret  knew  him,  nor  reveal'd  he  aught 
That  touch'd  his  birth.  ■  But  sdU  the  busy  voice 
Of  Fame,  increasiilg  as  she  goes,  through  aU  the 

ranks 
Babbled  ^road  each  circumstance.    By  thee 
How  he  was  privately  coitvsy'd    seni  forUfc   ' 


A  tender  infant  to  faenai'd  i&i 

A.  stranger  to  himself  t-^Tbe  ^ 

With  what  a  gracefol  port  he  i 

An  eariy  hero ! — deem  d  him  for  abwe 

The  common  kit  of  lifo^-^feecn'd  him  Timfhrmn, 

And  all  with  reverential  awe  beheid  him. 

This,  this,  my  Zamti,  readi'd  the  tynnfs  ear. 

And  rises  into  horrid  pnooC 

2^mti.  If  so, 
Oh  I  what4k  sacrifose  nrast  nosi  he  nnde ! 

Morat.  But  when  the  secret  ohaB  he  known- 

Zamti.  Oh!  Morat! 
Does  thy  poor  bleeding  coontiy  atiH  reaaii 
Dear  to  thy  heart  1— Say ,  doat  thoa  etifl  r 


That  holy  Power^bove,  Supreme  of  bcinga, 
wnoBoa 


Mistoken  bv  the  Bona^  \ 
Worahipp'd  in  happier  days  1 

Moral.  H»— only  he 
For  twentyyears  hath  given  me  stieqgth  in  exik. 
ZamH.  Then  bending  hoM,  before  his  aw^ 
throne. 
Swear,  what  I  now  unfoM,  ainll  ever  fie 
In  sacred  silence  wrapp'd. 
Morat.  I  swear ! 
ZamtL  Now  marii  me 
Morat — my  son — [TSiming  oncEe.}— Oh!  cnH, 

cruel  tasK, 
To  conquer  nature  while  the  beaK-elringslscak ! 
Moral.  Why  heave  those  oghs  1  and  why  that 

burst  of  griefl 
Zamt%,  My  aon— his  guiltleaB  blood— I  cannst 
sneak  I  [BuraU  into  Uan. 

Morat,  liA !— Wilt  thou  shed  hia  blood  ? 

ZamiC  Thou  wretched  fotb^l 

•    .-,  ..        {Bilfctide, 

Morat.  Oh  I  had  you  known  the  vntaet  of  Cx 
youth,' 
His  truth,  his  coungp,  hia  enligfaten'4 1 
ZamtL  I  pr'ythee  urge  no  moce— liere  nannr  f 
voice 
Speaks,  in    such  pleadings:- 

Mont, 
^Here  in  ny  very  heartr-give 
Thou  can'st  not  know,  and  imly  , 
Morat.  And  wilt  thou,  cruel  in  thy 
Zamti.  Nay  cease, 
In  pity  to  a  fother,  ceaae— Think, 
ThinkofZaphimril 
Morat.  Ah\  how  fores  the  prinoel 
ZamtL  Ho  foies,  my  Morel,  like  a  ^  a 
Unknowini^  his  cdesttai  origin 


issrtfa, 
mtoaelifB; 
he  knomnot 


Yet  quick,  intense,  and 
His  great  heart  fobouring 

what^ 
Predigious deeds!— Deeds,  whkh  ere  ki«  skill 

reuse, 
Astonish,  and  alarm  the  worid. 

Morat.  What  mean 
Thow  mystic  sounds  1 

ZamU.  Revenge,  conquest,  and fieadam!^ 

Moral.  Conquest  end  freedom ! 

ZamtL  Ay !  etaiquest  and  foeedora ! 
The  nklnight  hourshall  call  a  chosen  band 
Of  hidden  patrioto  forth;  whb,  when  the  foe 
Sinks  down  in  drunken  reveliy,  diall  pear 
The  gather'd  rage  of  twenty  ye«n  upon  hia, 
And  vindfoate  the  eastern  wmM. 

Moral.  By  Heaven ! 
The  news  revives  my  souk 

ZamtL  And  canst  thou  think 
To  rere  one  viilgar  lifo,  liuMt  Zami  JWir 
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r te  vtftdMtTil  Nb{  fee  him  bkid, 
Ijet  my  hay  bleed  l^n  toch  a  caiue  ae  due 
I  een  rae^  my  ton— with  teen  of  joj 
Rcein  hmit-HUid  one  oomplketed  peng 
Shell  wwndi  hin  from  iny  Wrt.-  ^ 
TheoonqiiBiorQDiMel     (Wartila  miu 
Thie  ie  no  hour  for  periTlDg^-Meiit,  hence, 
And  feeve  me  to  my  Ikrd  nwife. 

Mont.  TetttUnk, 
Think  of  eonw  meae  tomffe  yqor  Hamet. 

ZamiL  Oh! 
ft  cenmit  be«-4he  eool  of  Timukaa 
fe  bold  end  etirrinff:  when  ooceeion eelfe, 
He  i|NriiiSB  elol^  like  en/ez|)endio£  live, 
And  meiia  hie  way  with  ruin.    Now  be  knowa 
2kphimri  Htee,  hie  fear  will  make  him  daring 
Beyond  hie  former  erisieB— for  joy  and  riot 
Wmeh  tUe  day'a  triumph  brinjn,  remoTMleee  mge 
And  maemcm  eiKoeed-^aad  aU  our  hopee 
Are  hlietid  for  an  unimportant  boy. 

[A  aeecnd^UnrUh, 

Marot,  That  neanreooidpndaime  hie  dieed 


Vet  onoe  more,  Zamti,  think— 
ZaimH.  No  aanre— 4'll  eend 


Thoee^ehall  eondoot  thee  wheie  Oneminf  Hree. 
Them  dweU  uneeen  of  ell.    But,  Moral,  fint 
Seek  my  Mandane.    Heavene  I  how  ahall  I  bear 
B«r  atrang  impetnoiity  of  grief. 
When  ehe ahall  know  my  fittal  purpoeel  Thou 
Prapare  her  tender  epirit :  eoodke  her  mind, 
And  Bate,  oh !  aa^  me  nom  that  draadftil  oon- 
flictt  [Estwul, 

SCBNB  XT.— 7Vo  large  Fdding-gatea  in  the 
back-eeene  are  bunt  open  by  the  Tartare, 

Enter  Timurkan,  with  hie  train. 

TVmw.  Hail  to  thiir  regal  dome,  Una  gorgeone 
pahoe! 
Wbem  tfaia  in^entife  mee  faa^  birah'd  all 
Theb  elegant»»>— ye  gay  apartmente,  hail  I 
Beneeth  your  etoned  roof,  where  mimic  lifo 
€Howa  to  the  eye,  and  at  the  painter'a  touch 
A  new  creation  liree  along  the  walla; 
Once  more  receive  a  oonquecor,  arrived 
From  rougher  eoenee,  where  etem  rebellion  dared 
Draw  hA  hie  phalanx;  till  tiiia  warlike  arm 
Huri'd  deeolation  on  hie  foiling  nnka, 
And  now  the  moneter,  in  yon  field  of  death 
Liee  orerwhelm'd  in  ruin. 

Oelar.  ThenhefeU, 
No  more  to  emlk  thy  rrelm :  the  eaatom  world, 
From  thie  anepidoue  day,  beneath  your  foet 
liee  bound  in  edafloantine  chaina. 

TVmttr.  Thue,  Octar, 
Shall  Timurkan  display  hb  eonquerii^  bannen, 
From  high  Samarcand^a  walla,  to  when  the  T^ 

neie 
Deyolyee  hie  k^  tribute  to  the  tea. 

Oetar.  But  firet  tfaia  capti^  prince  I— 

T^bnyr,  Yee,  Odar,  fint 
Zaphimri  glute  my  rage— Vring  him  before  ua-* 

firat 
WeH  crueh  the  aeeda  of  dark  ttmepimcy; 
For  Zamti— he,  that  folee  ineidbue  ala^, 
Shall  dearly  pa^f  hia  treaeona. 

Octar.  2amti*B  Crimea 
'Twen  beet  to  leave  unpuniehed :— veteed  in 


Of  ely  hypocriay,  he  winrthe  lote 

Of  thfrdehided  multitude.    Twouldaeem, 


ffiboU  w«L  infliot  that  dMith  hii  ftande  dewrre, 
Ae  if  we  meant  deatruction  to  their  foith : 
When  a  whole  people'e  mlada  are  onoe  inflamed 
For  their  rrligiouB  nghtik  their  ftiry  burne 
With  rage  more  dreaaful,  aa  the  eouroe  ie  holy. 
Timmr.  Octar,  thou  reaeon'at  right  :-*hence- 

forth  my  art 
To  make  thie  etubbom  race  receiye  the  ybke^ 
Shall  be  by  yielding  to  th^  eofter  mannera, 
Their  yeetore,  lawa,  and  ciMtonM :  thue  to  blend 
And  make  the  whole  one  undietinguiah'd  people. 
Tha  boy  comee  forth  in  auUen  mood— what  paa* 

eiona 
Swell  in  hia  breast  in  vain ! 

Enter  Hamet,  m  Chaine. 

Th0U  art  the  youth, 

Who  mow*d  our  battle  down,  and  fleeh'd  your 


In  many  a  ehraghter'd  Tartar. 

Bamet.  True;  lam. 

TVmttr.  Too  well  I  mark'd  thy  nge,  and  eaw 
thee  hew 
A  waateful  paaeage  through  th'  embattled  plain. 

Bdmet.  Then  be  thou  witnem  for  me,  m  that 


I  never  ehunn'd  your  thickeet  war;  and  if 
In  yonder  field,  when  my  poor  oountiymen 
In  mangled  heape  lie  many  a  rood  eitended, 
Kind  fote  had  doom'd  me  to  a  noble  foil, 
With  this  fight  arm  1  eam'd  it 

Timur.  Say,  what  motive     . 
Unebeath'd  thy  rebel  Made,  and  bade  thee  seek 
Theeewarsi 

Otmet,  Thetoveofhcoonmble 
The  groana  of  bleeding  China,  and  the 
Oftynnta. 

TSmur.  Ha  1— take  heed,  reah  youtb->I  nee 
Thia  leeson  faaa  been  taught  thee.     Octar.  haa 
Seek  me  the  Mandarine:  let  him  forthwith 
Attend  me  here.  \Bxii  Octab.]  Now  tremble  at 

my  woroal 
Thy  motive  to  theee  wars  la  known— thou  art 
Zaphimri. 

Bdmet.  I  Zaphimri  I 

TSmvtr.  False  one,  ym : 
Thou  art  Zaphimri— thou  i--whom  treacherous 

guile 
Stole  ftom  my  rege,  and  sent  to  distant  wiUs. 
Till  years  and  horrid  counsel  shouM  matura  tnee 
For  war  and  wihl  commotion. 

Hamet.  I  the  prince ! 
ThslHilofCluna'araoel  Nay  mock  not  majesty, 
Nor  with  the  borrow'd  robes  of  sacred  kings 
Drese  up  a  wretch  like  me — Were  I  Zaphmiri, 
Think*st  thou  thy  trembling  eye  could  bear  the 

shock     / 
Of  a  mnch-injuied  lung  1  Couldst  thou  sustain  it  1 
Say,  couldst  thou  bear  to  view  a  royal  orphan, 
Wlioee  fother,  mother,  brother,  sisters,  all 
Thy  murderoua  arm  hath  lon^  since  laid  in  dust  1 
Wbooe  native  crown  on  thy  ignoble  brow 
Thou    dar'st   dishonour  1— whose   wide-wasted 

country 
Thy  arms  have  made  a  vrildemeesi 

Timur.  I  see 
Thou  hast  been  tutor'd  in  thy  lone  retreat 
By  aome  sententious  pedant    Soon  these  vain, 
These  luigid  maxims  shall  be  all  subdued 
By  thy  approaching  death. 

Hamet.  Let  death  ( 
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G^,  gnflt  aloiM  fhrinlui  btek  appiird--tii» 

bnve 
And  hoDMt  still  defy  hit  dart ;— the  mm 
Calmly  can  e^e  his  frown ;— and  miseiy 
Invokes  his  fnendly  aid  to  end  her  woes. 
Thnwr.  Thy  woes,  presamptnous  youth,  with 


Shalt  soon 


.  all  mj  fears, 
lie  boiied. 


Enter  Zamti. 


Now,  pioos  fidse  one,  say,  who  is  that  jooth  1 

Zamti,  His  air,  his  leataiM,  and  his  hoossl 
mien 
Proclaim  all  fiur  within.    Bat,  mighty  Sir, 
1  know  him  not. 

THmur.  Take  heed,  old  man,  nor  dare, 
As  thou  dost  dread  my  power,  to  nrsctise  gnUe 
Beneath  a  mask  of  sacerdotal  perfidv : 
Priestcraft,  I  think,  caUs  it  a  pious  nrnnd. 

Zamti.  Priestcraft  and  sacerdotal  perfidy 
To  me  are  yet  unknown.    Religion's  garb 
Here  never  serves  to  consecrate  a  crime : 
We  have  not  yet,  thank  Heaven,  so  fu  iml 
The  vices  of  the  north! 

Timur.  Thou  vile  impostor! 
Avow  /aphimri,  whom  thy  treacherous  aits 
Conceal'd  from  justice;  or  else  desolation 
Again  shall  ravish  this  devoted  land. 

ZarnH.  Alas  I  full  well  thoa  know'st  that  arm 
already 
Aath  shed  all  royal  blood. 

Timur.  Traitor,  tis  iUse  t 
By  thee,  vile  slave,  I  have  been  wrought  to  think 
The  hated  race  destroyed :  thy  artful  tale 
Abused  my  credulous  ear.    But  know,  at  length 
Some  captive  slaves,  by  my  command  impal'J. 
llave  own'd  the  horrid  truth ; — have  own'd  they 

fought 
To  seat  Zaphimri  on  the  throne  of  China. 
Hear  me.  thou  froward  boy;--dar'st  thoa  be 

nonest. 
And  answer  who  ihfiia  arti 

ffamet.  Dara  I  be  honest  1 
I  dare !— «  mind  grown  np  in  native  honoor 
Dares  not  be  otherwis»~then  if  thy  troops 
Ask  from  the  lightning  of  whose  blade  thi^  fled, 
Tell  them  twas  Hamet's. 

ZamH.  'Tis— it  is  my  son ! 

My  boy~myHamet  I [Atide. 

THmur.  Where  was  yoor  abode  Y 

Hamet.  Far  hence  remote,  in  Corea's  happy 
realm 
Where  the  first  beams  of  day  with  orient  blushes 
Tinge  the  salt  wave :  there  on  the  sea-beat  shore 
A  cavem'd  rock  yielded  a  kme  retreat 
To  virtuous  Morat. 

ZamH.  Oh  I  ill-fated  youth  I  *  [Andt. 

Hamtt.  The  pioos  liermit  in  that  moss-grown 
dwelling, 
Found  an  asylum  fVom  heart-pierein|r  woes, 
From  slavery,  and  that  restless  din  m  arms 
With  which  thy  fell  ambition  shook  the  vrorld. 
There  too  the  sage  nurtured  my  greener  yean ; 
With  him  and  contemplation  have  I  walk'd 
The  paths  of  wisdom :  what  the  great  Confucius 
Of  moral  beauty  taufht,  whate'er  the  wise, 
Still  wooing  knowledge  in  her  secret  haunts, 
Disclosed  of  Nature  to  the  sons  of  men. 
My  wondering  mind  has  heard :— but  above  all, 
Tne  hermit  taught  me  the  most  useful  science, 
That  noUe  science  to  be  brave  and  good. 


ZtmUL  Obt  bf«iy  yoMAI- 
nUets, 


ia«Hyi 


A  soft  efiusbn  mix'd  of  gmfand  jogr 
Fk>ws  o'er  nay  heart ! 

TViRirr.  Who,  said  be,  was  joor 
HBunet,  My  biith  tlw    ' 
why— 
1 

I  should  not  Mash  to  kjoam  mj 


[Amit 


hy— 
'dinsileBes;aiid 


StiOwnpp'dini 

He  only  answor'd  that  a  ( 


I  to  Id, 


TSmur.  Now 
With  troth  dedaie, 


BcmeL  Of  Zamli!*-Ofti 


My  heart  has  gkvw'd  withia 
The  praises  ofthe      '' 


aalkMid 

emdiikei 

Tifmur.  Thoaohve,  [TVZuin. 

Each  circamstanoe  arraignB  tlqr  foBl! 

Bamet.  Oh !  Hcamsl 
Can  that  be  Zamti  1 

TUnur.  Yea,  that  ii  the  tmlor. 

Hamet.  Let  me  adore  his  vcubmUs  tmrn^ 
Thus  on  my  knees  adoro 

ZamH.  I  cannot  hiok  opon  faiai| 
Lest  tenderness  dbsolve  oiy  fceLis  pswosi 
And  vnest  my  purpose  bom  los  {Amk, 

7\mi»r.  mnoe,  vain  boy  I 
Thou  specious  traitor  I — thoo  frlst  hmnwrn- 
list!  [TVZiHTL 

Confusion  has  o'erta'en  thy  sabtlB  fiaods 
To  make  my  crown's  aa 

Hereafter  shall  aspire  to 

Now  own  your  fancied  king ;  or, 
To  make  oar  vengeance  siiie, 


aib 


Each  youth  shall  die,  and  camaga  tlmi  BsakiB^ 
Till  in  the  general  wre^  your  fioaated  oqdaa 
Shall  ondistingaish'd  60.    ThM  kDsv'rt  ay 


■Ihaaebera 


Is  fate.    Octar,  draw  i 

Each  moment's  big  vrith  dangw- 

These  my  oemmama— 

[TUfai 


\  t»  OCTit 

ZamH.  Now  virtoooscnieity  wjgwss mj  lc»! 
soft  conflict,  Natoial  Hesrac,T»^ 


Cease  your 

tar: 
That  yoath— his 
quite. 
7\mur.  Wilt  thoa  benn,  dmmm 
ZamtL  Down,  down,  aown-«-> 
I  must  be  so,  or  all  is  kist-*Tlnt  yanth, 
I've  dealt  by  hhn— as  eveij  long  eooid  wA 
In  a  like  case  his  faithful  mahjattm  wooil 
Timur.  Dost  thou  than  ownitt  TriH^ifa, 
Timurkan, 
And  in  Zaphimri'ii  grave  fie  hoah'd  m  fan! 
Brave  Octar,  let  the  victim  otmgfat  be  M 
To  yonder  aacred  fkne :  there,  in  the  view 
Of  my  rejoicing  Taitan,  the  oediniqg  ss 
Shall  see  him  oflered  to  our  fiving  Lama, 
For  this  day's  conquest : — thenee  a  goUsa  toil 
Of  radiant  yean  shall  mark  mj  falbm  saaf . 

[Kxti 
ZamH,  Flow,  fbw,  my  teoia,  and  ssm  tfea 

aching  breast  t 
Hamet.  Nay,  do  not  weep  for  me,  thsa  goal 
old 


If  it  vrill  close  the  wounds  of  bleedmg  CUoa, 
That  a  poor  wretch  like  me  nunt  yidd  hit  fife, 
Igive  it  freely.    If  I  am  a  ki^g, 
TDough  sore  it  cannot  be,  wiva  gnata  bbanf 
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Can  a  yoang  prince  cnioj,  than  to  diffuse, 
By  one  pe^  act,  that  happiness  on  milliona, 
Per  which  his  life  should  be  a  round  of  care  f 
Come,  lead  me  to  vy  &te. 

[Exit,  with  OcTAR,  4^. 

Zamii,  Hold,  hold,  my  heart ! 
My  gallant  generous  youth !  Mandane's  air, 
Uis  mother's  dear  rasemblanoe  rives  my  soul. 

Man.  [WUhin.]  Oh  1  let  me  fly,  and  find  the 
Darbarous  man  !— 
Where — ^where  is  21amti  1 

Zamii  Ha!  'tis  Mandane— — 
Wild  as  the  winds,  the  mother  all  alire 
In  every  heaitrstring,  the  forlorn  one  comes 
To  claun  her  boy  ! 

Enter  Manoane. 

Man.  And  can  it  then  be  true ! 
Is  human  nature  exiled  from  thy  breast  1 
Art  thou  indeed  so  barbarous  1 

ZamtL  Loved  Mandane, 
Fix  not  your  scx>rpions  hero ;  a  bearded  shaft 
Already  drinks  my  spirits  up. 

Man.  I've  seen 
The  trusty  Moratr—Oh !  Fve  heard  it  all !— • 
He  would  have  shnnn'd  my  steps ;  but  what^an 

'scape 
The  eye  of  tenderness  like  mine  % 

Zamti.  By  Heaven 
1  cannot  speak  to  thee ! 

Man.  Think'st  thou  those  tears. 
Those  false,  thoee  cruel  tears,  wiU  choke  the 

voice 
Of  a  fond  mother's  love,  now  stung  to  madness? 
Oh !  I  will  rend  the  air  with  lamentations,  • 
Root  up  this  hair,  and  beat  this  throbbing  breast, 
Turn  all  connubial  joys  to  bitterness, 
To  fell  despair,  to  anguish  and  remorse, 
Unless  my  son 

Zamti,  Thou  ever  fiiithfnl  woman, 
Oh !  leave  me  to  my  woes ! 

Man.  Give  me  my  child, 
Thou  wone  than  1  artar !  give  me  hack  my  son ! 
Oh !  give  him  to  a  mother's  eager  arms, 
And  let  me  strain  him  to  my  heart ! 

Zamti.  Heaven  knows 
How  dear  my  boy  is  here — But  our  first  duty 
Now  claims  attention — to  our  country's  bve 
All  other  tender  fondnesRes  must  yield :~ 
— I  was  a  subject  ere  I  was  a  father. 

Man.  You  were  a  savage  bred  in  Scythian 
wUds,  ^ 

And  humaniang  pity  never  reach'd 
Your  heart — Vfw  it  fbr  this — oh ! — thou  unkind 

one! 
Was  it  for  this— oh  I  thou  inhuman  fether  I 
Yon  wooed  me  to  your  nuptial  bed !— so  long 
Have  I  then  claspM  thee  in  these  circling  arms, 
And  made  this  breast  your  pillow  1 — Cruel,  say. 
Are  these  your  vows1--are  these  your  fond  en- 

dearmentol 
Nay,  look  upon  me — if  this  wasted  form, 
These  fiided  eyes  have  turn'd  your  heart  against 

me, 
With  grief  for  you  I  withered  in  my  bloom. 

Zamti.  Why  wilt  thou  pierce  my  heart  1 

Man.  Alas !  my  son, 
Have  I  then  bore  thee  in  these  matron  arms, 
To  see  thee  bleed  7— Thus  dost  thou  then  return  7 
This  could  your  mother  hope  when  first  she  sent 
Her  infant  exile  to  a  distant  clime  7 
Ah !  could  I  think  thy  early  Iqve  of  fame 

Vol.  1I....4F  SO* 


Would  urge  thee  to  this  peril  7— thus  to  &I1, 
By  a  stern  Other's  will— ciy  thee  to  (fie ! — 
From  the^  inhuman,  to  receive  his  doom  1 — 
— MurderVl  by  thee !— Yet  hear  me,  Zamti,  heal 


Thus  on  my  knees — I  threaten  now  no  more — 
'Tis  Nature's  voice  that  pleads— Nature  alarm'd, 
Cluick,  trembling,  wild,  touch'd  to  her  inmost 

feeling, 
When  force  would  tear  her  tender  young  ones 
from  her. 
ZamtL  Nay,  seek  not  with  enfeebling  fond 
ideas 
To  swell  the  flood  of  grief— it  is  in  vain — 
He  must  submit  to  fate ! 

Man.  Barbarian !  no—        [Site  riaea  hoBtUy. 
He  shall  not  die — ^rather — I  prithee,  Zamti, 
Uige  not  a  grief  distracted  woman : — Tremible 
At  the  wild  fury  of  a  mother's  love  I 

2jamii.  I  tremble  rather  at  a  breach  of  oaths. 
But  thou  break   thine — bathe  your    perfidious 

hands 
In  this  life-blood — ^betray  the  righteous  cause 
Of  all  our  sacred  kings. 

Man.  Our  kings ! — our  kings ! — 
What  are  the  sceptred  rulers  of  the  work!  7-^ 
Form'd  of  one  common  clay,  are  they  not  all 
Doom'd  with  each  subject,  with  the  meanest 

slave,  • 

To  drink  the  cup  of  human  wo  7 — alike 
All  levell'd  by  affliction  7 — Sacred  kings ! — 
'Tis  human  policy  seta  up  their  claim — 
Mine  is  a  mothers  cause— mine  is  the  cause 
Of  husband,  wife,  and  child; — those  tendereit 

ties! 
Superior  to  your  right  divine  of  kings !— ~- 
Zamti.  Then  go,  Mandane — thou  once  faith- 
ful woman, 
Dear  to  this  heart  in  vain ;  go,  and  forget 
Those  virtuous  lessons,  which  I  oft  have  taught 

thee, 
In  fond  credulity,  while  on  each  word 
You  hung  enamour'd. — Go,  to  Timurkan 
Reveal  the  awfiil  truth. — Bie  thou  spectatress 
Of  murder'd  majesty. — Embrace  your  son, 
And  let  him  lead  in  shame  and  servitude 
A  life  ignobly  bought. — Then  let  those  eyes. 
Those  faded  eyes,   which   grief  fi)r   me  hath 

dimra'd,, 
With  guilty  joy  re-animate  their  lustre. 
To  brighten  slavery,  and  beam  their  fires 
On  the  fell  Scythian  murderer. 

Man.  And  is  it  thus, 
Thus  is  Mandane  known  7 — My  soul  disdains 
The  vile  imputed  gmlt, — no — ^never— never — 
Still  am  I  true  to  fame.    Come  lead  me  hence, 
Where  I  may  lay  down  life  to  save  Zaphimri, 
— But  save  my  Hamet  too. — Then,  then  youll 

find 
A  heart  beate  here,  as  warm  and  great  as  thine. 
Zamti.  Then  make  with  me  one  strong,  one 
glorious  effort. 
And  rank  with  those,  who,  from  the  first  of  tim^ 
In  Fame's  eternal  archives  stand  revered, 
For  conquering  all  the  dearest  ties  of  Nature, 
To  serve  the  general  weal. 

Man.  That  savage  virtue 
Loses  with  me  ita  horrid  charms. — ^I've  sworn 
To  save  my  king. — But  should  a  mother  lum 
A  dire  assassin  7'>-oh  1  I -can not  bear 
The  piercing  thought! — Distraction,  quick  dis- 
traction, 
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Will  seize  my  brain. — Think  thoa  behold'st  my 

Hamet, 
The  dear,  the  lovely  youth,  my  blooming  hero ! 
Think  thou  behold'st  him— See  (  my  chikl !— my 

child ! 
By  guarda  surrounded,  a  devoted  victim ! — 
Barbarian,  hold  1— ah  I  see,  he  dies !— he  dies  !— 
[ShefairUa  into  Zamti's  arms. 
Zamii.  Where   is  Arsace! — Fond  maternal 

love 
Shakes  her  weak  frame — 

Enter  Arsace. 

Gtuickly,  Arsace,  help 

This  ever- tender  creature. — Wandering  life 

Rekindles  in  her  cheek. — Soft,  lead  her  off 

To  where  the  fanning  breeze  in  yonder  bower 

May  woo  her  spirits  back. — Propitious  Heaven! 

Pity  the  wounaings  of  a  father's  heart! 

Pity  my  strugglings  with  this  best  of  women ! 

Support  our  virtue ! — kindle  in  our  souls 

A  ray  of  your  divine  enthusiasm ; 

Such  as  inflames  the  patriot's  breast,  and  lifts 

Th'  impassion'd  mina  to  that  sublime  of  virtue, 

That  even  oq  the  rack  It  feels  the  good, 

Which,  in  a  single  hour,  it  works  for  millions, 

And  leaves  the  fegacy  to  after  times  1 

[Exitj  leading  off  Mandane. 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE  J,-— A  Temple.  Several  Tombe  up  and 
down  the  Stage. 

Enter  Morat. 

Morat.  This  is  the  place— these  the  long  wind- 
ing isles, 
The  solemn  arches,  whose  religious  awe 
Attunes  the  mind  to  melanchoiv  musing. 
Such  as  befits  free  men  reduced  to  slaves. — 

Here  Zamti  meets  his  friends amid  these 

tombs, 
Where  lie  the  sacred  manes  of  our  kings, 

Thev  pour  their  orisons hold  converse  here 

Witn  the  illustrious  shades  of  murder'd  heroes. 
And  meditate  a  great  revenge-^ — [A  groan  is 

heard.] — a  groan ! 
The  burst  of  anguish  from   some  care-worn 

wretch 
That  sorrows  o'er  his  country ^ha !  'tis  Zamti ! 

Zamti  comes  otU  qf  a  T\mib, 

Zamti.  Who  *s  he  that  seeks  these  mansions 

of  the  dead? 
Morat.  The  friend  of  Zamd  and  of  China. 
ZanUi.  Morat! 
Come  to  my  arms,  thou  good,  thoa  best    of 

men 
I  have  been  weeping  o'er  the  sacred  reliques 
Of  a  dear  murder'd  king — Where  are  our  friends  1 
Hast  seen  Orasmingi 
.    Moral.  Through  these  vaults  of  death 
Lonely  he  wanders,  plunged  in  deep  despair. 
ZamlL  Hast  thou  not  told  him  1— hast  thou 
nought  reveal'd 
Touching  Zaphimri  1 

Morat.  There  I  wait  thy  will 

Zamti.  Oh!  thoa  art  ever  fidthfol?— on  thy 
lip. 


Sits  pensive  Silence,  witb  Imt  lialkiv'd 
Guarriing  the  pore  recesses  of  thy 
But,  lo !  they 


EnUr  O&ASMINQ,  Zimventi,  and  aUhert. 

Zamti.  Droop  ye,  my  gaDant  friends  1 
Oras.  Oh!Zamti,  allnlost!— OurdnsBsirf 
libertj 
Are  vanbhed  mto  air. — ^Noogfat  now  avaib 
Integrity  of  life— Even  Heaven,  camfaiiied 
With  lawless  might,  abandon  us  and  vixtne. 
Zamii.  Can  your  great  soab  thus  ahiink  wt^ 
in  ye  1  thus 
From  heroes  will  ye  dwindle  into  ekareB  1 
Oras.  Oh !  could  you  give  us  back  Zapfaiiin' 
— then 
Danger  would  smile,  and  lose  its  face  of  hocror. 
sSmti.  What — would  his  presence  fire  je  ? 
Oras.  *Twould,  by  Heaven  ! 
Zim.  This  night  shoukl  free  us  from  the  Tt^ 

tar's  yoke. 
Zamti.  Then  mark  the  care  of  the  all  gadaa 
gods! 
This  youthful  captive,  whom  in  duinstfa^hf^ 
Is  not  Zaphimri. 

^Z]     Not  Zaphimri! 

ZaTnti.  No! 
Unconscious  of  himself,  and  to  the  w«U  bd- 

known. 
He  walks  at  large  among  us. 

Oras.  Heavenly  Powere! 

Zamti,  This  night,  my  friends,  this  vety  n^ 
torise 
Refulgent  from  a  blow,  that  fives  us  all— 

From  the  usurper's  fate ! the  first  of  mea, 

Deliverer  of  his  country ! 

Oras.  Mighty  Gods! 
Can  this  be  {xissible  1 

2^mti.  It  is  most  true. 

I'll  bring  him  to  ye  straight Wbstho!- 

come  forth 


You 


[Calling  to  Ctan  wiikin  the  T^. 
^MM  transfixed  with  wonder-Hih!  st 
friends, 

Watch  all  the  motions  of  your  rising  spirit 
Direct  your  ardour,  when  anon  yoa  hnr 
What  &te,  long  pregnant  with  the  vast  evedt, 
Is  labouring  into  birth. 

Etan.  [Combes  out  qf  the  Tomb.]  Each  rtrp  I 
move 
A  deeper  horror  nts  on  all  the  tombs : 
Each  shrine,  each  altar  seems  to  shake,  as  if 
Conscious  of  some  important  crisisL 

Zamti.  Yes; 
A  crisis,  ffreat  indeed,  is  now  at  hand ! 
Heaven  nolds   its   golden    balance  lixth,  n' 

weighs 
Zaphhnri's  and  the  Tartar's  destiny. 
While  hovering  ansels  tremble  round  thebett.- 
Hast  thou  beheld  that  picture  1 

Etan.  Fiz'dattentioh 
Hath  paused  on  every  part ;  jet  still  to  me 
It  shadows  forth  the  forms  of  things  anknown; 
All  imagery  obscure,  and  wrapp'd  in  darkoes. 

ZamtL  That  darkness  my  infonning  bicaib 
shall  clear. 
As  mom  dispels  the  night    Lo  \  here  Sakfi 
This  mightv  kingdom's  fclL 

Etan.-  Alas !  my  father, 
At  sight  of  these  sad  ooiourings  of  wo. 
Our  tean  will  mir  with  honest  indignatkw. 
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ZamtL  Nay, 


but  tnrrej  it  clonr— see  Uiat 

That  iDjal  infant,  the  lutt  sacKd  relict 

Of  China's  ancieotline we  wiieve  a 

rine 
Conveya  the  babe  to  his  wife's  fostering  breast, 
There  to  be  noarish'd  in  an  humble  state ; 
While  their  own  son  is  sent  to  climes  remote ; 
That,  should  the  dire  osurpere'er  suspect 
The  prince  alive,  he  in  his  stead  might  Ueed, 
And  mock  the  murderer's  rage. 

Etan.  Amazement  thrills 
Through  ail  my  frame,  and  my  mind,  big  with 

wonder. 
Feels  every  power  suspended ! 

ZanUi,  Bather  say 
That  strong  imagination  boms  within  thee^ 
Dost  thou  not  fe^  a  more  than  common  ardour  t — 
Eian.  By  Heaven  my  soul  dilates  with  some 
new  impulse : 

Some  strange  inspired  emotion ^Wonld  the 

hour 

Of  fiite  were  come ! this  night  my  dagger's 

hilt 
ni  bury  in  the  tyrant's  heart 

Zamti,  Wilt  thou  7  [lie, 

Etan.  By  all  the  migBt^  dead,  that  xoundt  us 
By  all  who  this  day  groan  m  chains,  I  will. 
Zamti.  And  when  thou  dost — ^then  tell  him 
'tis  the  prince 
That  strikes. 

Etan.  The  prince's  wrongs  shall  nerve  my  arm 
With  tenfold  rage. 

Zamti,  Nay,  out  the  prince  himself  1 
Etan.  What  says  my  fiitherl 
Zamii.  Thou  art  China's  Orphan ; 
The  last  of  all  our  kings— no  longer  Etan, 
But  now  Zaphimri ! 
Zaph.  Ha ! 

Or(W.  O  wondrous  hand 
Of  Heaven! 

Zaph.  A  crowd  of  drcnmstances  rise 

Thy  frequent  hints  obscure thy  pious  care 

To  train  my  youth  to  greatnesa— Lend  your  aid 
To  my  astonish'd  powers,  that  feebly  bear 
This  unexpected  shock  of  royalty  I 

Zamti.  Thou  noble  youth,  now  put  forth  all 
your  strength, 
And  let  Heaven's  vengeance  brace  each  sinew. 

Zaph.  Vengeance! 
That  word  has  shot  its  lightning  through  my 

soul. — 
But  tell  me,  Zamti— still  'tis  wonder  all — 
Am  I  indeed  the  Royal  Orphan  1 

ZaTnii.  Thou 

Thou  art  the  king,  whom,  as  my  humble  son, 
I've  nurtured  in  humanity  and  virtue. 
Thy  foes  could  never  think  to  find  thee  here. 
Even  in  the  lion's  den ;  and  therefore  here 
I've  fix'd  thy  safe  asylum,  while  my  son 
Hath  dragged  his  life  in  erile. — Oh !  my  friends, 
Morat  wiutell  you  all— each  circumstance. 

Meantime there  is  your  king ! 

[AU  kneel  to  htm. 
Oras.  }  Long  live  the  father  of  the  Eastern 
Zim.    J  World! 

ZamtL  Sole  governor  of  earth! 

Zaph.  All  ruling  powers ! 
Is  then  a  great  revenge  for  all  the  wrongs 
Of  bleeding  China — are  the  fame  and  £te 
Of  all  posterity  included  hers 
Within  my  bosom  1  [T%ej/aa  riae. 


ZamH,  Yes;  they  ani-Mhe  shades 
Of  your  great  ancestors  now  rise  before  thee. 
Heroes  and  demi-gods : — Aloud  they  call 
For  the  fell  Tartar's  blood. 

Zaph.  Oh!  ZamUl  aU 
That  can  alarm  the  powers  of  man,  now  stirs 
In  this  expanding  breast 

Zamii.  Anon  to  burst 
With  hideous   ruin    on  the  foe. — ^My  gallant 

heroes, 
Are  our  men  station'd  at  their  postl 

OroB.  They  are. 

Zamti.  Is  every  gate  secured  1 

Ora».  All  safe. 

Zamti.  The  simial  fix'd  J 

Oraa.  It  is. — Will  Mirvan  join  ual 

Zamti.  Doubt  him  not 
In  bitterness  of  soul  he  counts  his  wrongs, 
And  pants  for  vengeance — ^would  have  join'd  ye 

here, 
But  fiivour'd  as  he  is,  his  post  requires  him 
About  the  Tartar's  person.     The  assault  begun. 
He'll  turn  his  arms  upon  th'  astonish'd  foe, 
And  add  new  horrors  to  the  wild  commotion. 

Zaph.  Now  bloody  spoiler,  now  thy  hour  draws 
nigh, 
And  ere  the  dawn  thy  guilty  reign  shall  end. 

2^mH.  How  my  heart  bums  within  me! — 
Oh !  my  friends. 
Call  now  to  mind  the  scene  of  desolation. 
Which  Timurkan,  in  one  accursed  hour, 
Heap'd  on  this  groaning  land ! — Even  now,  I  see 
The  savage  bands,  o'er  reeking  hills  of  dead, 
Forcing  their  rapid  way. — I  see  them  nrge 
With  rage  unhailow'd  to  this  sacred  temple, 
Where  good  Osmingti,  with  his  queen  and  chil- 
dren, ^ 
Fatigued  the  gods  averse.    See  where  Arphisa, 
Rending  the  air  with  agonizing  shrieks. 
Tears  her  dishevell'd  hair : — then,  with  a  look 
Fix'd  on  her  babes,  grief  chokes  its  passage  up 
And  all  the  feelings  of  a  mother's  breast 
Throbbing  in  one  mix'd  pang,  breathless  she 

uints 
Within  her  husband's  arms.     Adown  his  cheek, 
In  oopbus  streams  fast  flow'd  the  manly  sorrow, 
While  clustering  round  his  knee  his  little  off- 
spring. 
In  tears  all-eloquent,  with  arms  outstretch'd. 
Sue  for  parental  aid. 

ZapA.  Go  on — the  tale 
Will  fit  me  for  a  scene  of  horror. 

ZamH.  Oh !  my  prince. 
The  charge,  which  your  great  father  gave  me 

still 
Sounds  in  my  ear.    Ere  yet  the  foe  burst  m, 
Zamti,  said  he — Ah !  that  imploring  eye ! 
That  agonizing  look ! — 
Preserve  my  little  bo^,  my  cradled  infant — 
Shield  him  from  ruffians — ^train  his  youth  to  vir- 
tue : — 
Virtue  will  rouse  him  to  a  great  revenge ; 
Or  failing,  virtue  shall  still  make  him  happy. 
He  could  no  more — the  cruel  spoiler  seized  him, 
And  dragged  my  king — my  ever  honour'd  king— • 
The  &ther  of  his  people— basely  dragg'd  him 
By  his  white  reverena  locks,  from  yonder  altar, 
Here — on  the  blood-stain'd  pavement ;  while  the 

queen, 
And  her  dear  fondlings,  in  one  mangled  heap, 
Died  in  each  other's  arms ! 

Zaph.  Revenge!  revenge! 
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With  more  than  tion's  nerve  III  spring  upon  him, 
And  at  one  blow  relieve  the  groaning  world. 
Let  us  this  moment  carry  sword  anafire 
To  yon  devoted  walls,  and  whelm  him  down 
In  ruin  and  dismay. 

ZamU.  Zaphimri,  no. 
By  rashness  yoa  may  mar  a  nobte  cause, 
l^)  you  mjr  friends,  I  render  up  my  charge — 
To  you  1  give  your  king.    Farewell,  my  sove- 
reign ! 

Zaph.  Thou  good,  thoo  godlike  man! — a  thou- 
sand feeling 
.  Of  warmest  friendship— all  the  tendencies 
Of  heart- felt  gratitude  are  struggling  here. 
And  fidn  would  speak  to  thee,  my  more  than  &- 

ther  !— 
Farewell ! — sure  we  shall  meet  again ! 

2:amH.  We  shall 

Zaph.  Farewell  !—Zamti,     farewell  !—[i?m- 
braces  him.] — Orasming,  now 
The  noblest  duty  calls  us.    Now  remember 
We  are  the  men,  whom  from  all  human  kind 
Our  fiite  hath  now  selected,  to  come  forth 
Asserten  of  the  public  weal;~to  drench  our 

swords 
In  the  oppressor's  heart ; — to  do  a  deed 
Which  Heaven,  intent  on  its  own  holy  work, 
Shall  pause  with  pleasure  to  behold. 

[Exit,  with  Qnupiraton. 
Zamti.  May  the  Most  Hij^h 
Pour  down  his  blessing  on  him !  and  anon, 
In  the  dead  waste  of  night,  when  awful  Justice 
Walks  with  her  crimson  steel  o'er  slaughter'd 

heaps 
Of  groaning  Tartars,  may  he  then  direct 
His  youthful  footsteps  through  the  paths  of  peril ! 
Oh  may  he  guide  the  kprrors  of  the  storm, 
An  angel  ofyour  wrath,  to  point  your  vengeance 
On  every  guilty  head!  Then — then,  'twill  be 

enough, 
When  you  have  broken  the  oppressor's  rod. 
Your  reign  will  then  be  manifest — ^Mankind  will 


That  truth  and  goodness  still  obtain  your 

[A  dead  march. 
What  mean  those  deathful  sounds  1 — Again ! — 

They  lead 
*  My  boy  to  slaughter  l—Oh !— look  down,  ye  Hea- 
vens! 
Look  down  propitious ! — Teach  me  to  subdue 
That  nature  which  ye  gave ! {Exit. 

A  dead  March.    Enter  Hambt,  Octar, 
Guards  J  ^, 

Octar,  Here  let  the  victim  fall,  and  with  his 

blood 
Wash   his   fore&thers'   tomb.    Hera  ends  the 

hated  race — 
The  eastern  world  through  all  her  wide  domain, 
Shall  then  submissive  feel  the  Scythian  yoke. 
And  yield  to  Timurkan. 
Hamet.  [Stariding  by  the  Toinb.'\  Where  is 

the  tyrant  T  1  would  have  him  see, 
With  envy  see,  th'  unconquer'd  power  of  virtue ; 
How  it  can  calmly  bleed,  smile  on  his  racks. 
And  with  strong  pinion  soar  above  his  power, 
To  regions  of  perennial  day. 

Octar.  The  fether 
Of  the  whole  eastern  worid  shall  mark  thee  well. 
When  at  to-morrow's  dawn  thy  breathless  corse 


_fort_ 
fixr  death. 
I  have  no  Inrt  «  n 


Is  borne  thncffih  all  oar 
It  now  befits  thee  to  prej 

Haviitt.  I  am 
ptne, 
No  murden  to  repent  of.    UndioDay'd 
I  can  behold  all-judging  Heaven,  whose  haad 
Still  oompasstng  its  wcodnms  ends,  by  meaai 
Inextricable  to  all  mortal  doe, 
Hath  now  inclosed  me  in  its  awful  man. 
Since  'tis  by  your  decree  that  thus  beset 
Th'  inexorable  angel  boven  o'er  me, 
Be  your  great  bidding  done  I 

Octar.  The  sabre's  edge 
Thirsts  for  his  blood— then  let  hs  Ugfaliung  faS 
On  his  aspiring  head.       [  Chtards  seixe  Hiacir 

Man.  f  Within]  Off— set  me  firee  I— inbaafti. 
barbarous  ruffiane  I 

Oetar.  What  means  that  woman  widi  ds- 
hevell'd  hair, 
And  wild  extravagance  of  wol 

Man.  Mygrien 
Scorn  all  restraint — I  must — I  will  hatwe  way! 

£9fie  enters^  and  throws  herself  an  her  knea. 

Me— me— on  me  convert  your  rage— phmge  deep. 
Deep  in  this  bosom  your  abhorred  steel, 
But  span  his  precious  life ! 

Octar.  Hence,  quickly  bear 
This  wild,  this  frantic  woman. 

Man.  Never,  never 

You  shall  not  force  me  hence.    Here  will  I  dof 
Fast  to  the  earth,  and  rivet  here  my  handi, 
In  all  the  fury  of  the  last  despair ! 
He  is  my  child ! my  dear,  dear  am! 

Oetar.  How,  woman! 
Saidst  thou  your  son  ? 

Man,  Yes,  Octar,  mine ; — my  son, 
My  boy — my  Hamet!  [She  rises,  and  eainta 

him.]  Let  my  eager  kwe 
Fly  all  unbounded  to  hin^-oh!  my  chfldS— cov 
chUd! 

Octar.  Suspend  the  stroke,  ye  miiiirtai  of 
death. 
Till  Timurkan  hear  of  this  new  event 
Meantime,  thou,  Mirvan,  speed  in  qnestof  ZaacL 
And  let  him  answer  hers  tnis  wonaroot  ta^. 

[ErlL 

Mir.  The  time  demands  his  pieaenoe;  or  det- 
pair 
May  wring  each  secret  fimn  her  tender  bieHL 

[Aiidc 
And  then  our  glorious,  &ncied  pile  of  fieraooL 
At  one  dire  stroke,  shall  tumble  into  nffoibt 

[JSrii 

Man.  Why  did'st  thon  dare  retoml-sh!  » 
ther 
Did'st  thou  so  long  defer,  with  every  grwe, 
And  every  grovring  virtue,  thus  to  raise  I 

Your  mother's  dear  delight  to  rapture  1  | 

Hamet.  Lost 
In  the  deep  mists  of  darkling  ignorance. 
To  me  my  birth 's  unknown-^mt  sore  dist  bok, 
Those  tears,  those  shrieks,  that  animated  gikf     i 
Defying  danger,  all  declare  th'  effect 
Of  Nature's  strugglings  in  a  parent's  besit         I 
Then  let  me  pajr  my  filial  duty  here. 
Kneel  to  her  native  dignity,  and  poor 
In  tean  of  joy  the  transport  of  a  son  ! 

Man,  Thou  art,  thou  art  my  son !— 4hy  fttberi 
face. 
His  every  feature,  bloomiiig  in  his  boy ! 
Oh!  tell  me,  tell  me  all  -how  hast  thoa  li«ed 
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WKh  fidthfuil     oral  1 — how  did  he  rapport  I 

f  n  dreary  solitode  thy  tender  years  ? — 

Bow  tnin  thy  gmwiog  mind  1— oh !  quickly  tell 

me, 
Oh !  tell  me  all,  and  charm  me  with  thy  tooffoe ! 
Hajnet.  Mysteriooa  Powen !  have  1  then  lived 
tothia, 
In  th*  hoar  of  peril  thua  to  find  a  parent, 
In  virtue  firm,  majestic  in  distress, 
At  length  to  feel  unutterable  bliss 
In  her  dear  circling  arms— ^      [They  efmbraee. 

Enter  Timurkan,  Octar,  <f«. 

TVmur.  Where  is  this  wild 
Outrageous  woman,  who  with  headlong  grief 
Suspends   my   dread   command  1 — l^ar   them 

asunder— 
Send  her  to  some  dark  cell  to  rave  and  shriek 
And  dwell  with  madness — and  let  instant  death 
Leave  that  rash  youth  a  headless  trunk  before  me. 
Man.  Now  by  the  ever-burning  lamps  that 

light 
Our  holy  shrines,  by  great  Confucius'  altar, 
By  the  prime  source  of  life,  and  light,  and  being, 
That  is  mj  child,  the  blossom  of  my  joys ! 
Send  for  tus  cruel  fiither— he — 'tis  he 
Intends  a  fraud — ^he,  for  a  stranger^s  life. 
Would  yield  his  offspring  to  the  cruel  axe. 
And  rend  a  wretched  mother's  brain  with  mad- 


Enter  Zamti. 

ZamH,  Sure  the  sad  aooents  of  Mandana's 
voice 
Struck  on  my  frighted  sense ! 

TimuT.  Once  more,  thou  dave ! 
Who  is  that  stubborn  youth  1 

ZamtL  Alas!  what  needs 
1*his  iteration  of  my  griefs  ? 

Man,  Oh!  horror N— horror! 
Thou  marble-hearted  father! — 'tis  your  child, 
And  wouldst  th^  see  him  bleed  1 

Zamti.  On  him  !— on  him 
Let  fall  your  rage,  and  ease  my  soul  at  once 
Of  all  its  fears! 

Man.  Oh !  my  devoted  child ! 

[She  fainte. 

Bamet.  Support  her,  Heaven!    support  her 
tender  frame!— 
Now,  tyrant,  now  I  beg  to  live— [Knee^.]  lol 

here 
Iplead  for  liie;~not  for  the  wretched  boon 
To  breathe  the  air,  which  thy  ambition  taints ; — 
But  oh !  to  ease  a  mother's  pains ; — for  her. 
For  that  dear  object— oh  I  let  me  live  for  her!. 

Timur.  Now  by  the  conquests  this  good  sword 
has  won, 
In  her  wild  vehemence  of  grief  I  hear 
The  genuine  voice  of  Nature. 

Man.  [Recovering.]  Ah! ^whereishel 

He  is  my  son! — ^my child  1 — and    not  Zaph- 

imri ! 

Oh !  let  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart ! thy  hard, 

Thy  cruel  father  shall  not  tear  thee  from  me  I 

Timur.  Hear  me,  thou  frantic  mourner,  dry 
those  tears — 
Perhaps  you  rtill  may  save  this  darling  son. 

Man.  Ah  t  quickly  name  the  means ! 

Timur.  Give  up  jrour  king, 
Vour  ptiantom  of  a  king,  to  sate  my  vengeance. 


Bdmet.  Oh !  my  much  honoured  mother,  never 

\        hear 
The  base,  the  dire  proposal  1 — ^let  me  rather 
Exhaust  my  life-blood  at  each  gushing  vein. 
Mandane  then — then  you  may  well  rejoice 
To  find  your  child — then  you  may  truly  know 
The  best  delight  a  mothers  heart  can  prove, 
When  her  son  dies  with  glory. 

TYmttr.  Curses  blast 

The  stripling's  pride 

[  Talks  apart  fwUh  Octar. 

SSamti.  Ye  venerable  host, 
Ye  mighty  shades  of  China's  ro^al  line, 
Forgive  the  joy  that  mingles  with  my  tears, 
Wl^n  I  betiold  him  still  alive ! — Propitious  Pow- 
en! 
You  never  meant  entirely  to  destroy 
This  bleeding  country,  when  your  kind  indul- 
gence 
Lends  us  a  youth  like  him. 
Oh !  I  can  hold  no  more — let  me  infold 
That  lovely  ardour  in  his  father's  arms 

My  brave my  generous  boy  I 

[Embraeea  hhn, 

TVmur.  Dost  thou  at  length 
Confess  it,  traitor  1 

Zamti.  Yes,  I  boast  it,  tyrant ; 
Boast  it  to  thee — to  earth  and  hcftven  1  boast, 
This — ^this  is  Zamti's  son ! 

Hamet.  At  length  the  hour. 
The  glorious  hour  is  come,  by  Morat  promised, 
When  Hamet  shall  not  blush  to  know  his  &ther. 
[KneeU  to  him, 

Zamti.  Oh !  thou  intrepid  youth ! — what  bright 
revrard 
Can  your  glad  sire  bestow  on  such  desert  7 
The  righteous  gods  and  your  own  inward  feelings 

Shall  give  the  sweetest  retribution. Now, 

Mandane,  now  my  soul  forgives  thee  all, 
Since  I  have  made  acquaintance  with  my  son : 
Thy  lovely  weakness  I  can  now  excuse ; 
But  oh !  I  charge  thee  by  a  husband's  right — 

T\mur.  A  husband's  right ! — a  traitor  has  no 

right 

Society  disclaims  him — Woman,  hear 

Mark  well  my  words— Discolour  not  thy  soul 
With  the  black  hue  of  crimes  like  his — ^renounce 
AU  hymeneal  vows^and  take  again 
Your  much-loved  boy  to  his  fond  mother's  arms, 
While  justice  whirls  that  traitor  to  his  fate. 

Man.  Thou  vile  adviser. — what,  betray  my 
lord,  [wife ! 

My  honoured  husband? Turn  a    Scythian 

Forget  the  many  yeare  of  fond  delight, 

In  which  my  soul  ne'er  knew  decreasing  love, 

Charm'd  with  his  noble,  all-accomplish'd  mind  7 

No,  tyrant,  no ! with  him  I'll  rather  die; 

With  him  in  ruin  more  supremely  bless'd, 
Than  guilt  triumphant  on  its  throne. 

Zamti.  Now  tnen, 
Inhuman  Tartar,  1  defy  thy  power. 
Lo !  here,  the  &ther,  mother,  and  the  son  1 
Try  all  your  tortures  on  us — here  we  stand 
Resolved  to  leave  a  tract  of  bright  renown 
To  mark  our  beings— all  resolved  to  die 
The  votaries  of  honour ! 

TVmur.  Then  die  ye  shall — what  ho !-  guards, 
seize  the  slaves. 
Deep  in  some  baleful  dungeon's  midnight  gloom 
Let  each  apart  be  plunged— and  Etan  too 
Let  him  be  forthwith  found — he  too  shall  share 
His  father's  fate. 
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Mir.  Be  it  my  Ca»k,  dread  Sir, 
To  make  the  rack  ingeiiioua  in  new  paina^ 
Till  even  cruelty  almost  relent 
At  their  keen,  agonizing  groans. 

T\mur.  Be  that, 
Mirvan,  thy  care.    Now,  by  the  immortal  Lama, 
I'll  wrest  this  mystery  from  them— else  the  dawn 
Shall  see  me  up  in  arms — Vainst  Corea's  chief 
1  will  unfurl  my  banners — ^his  proud  cities 
Shall  dread  my  thunder  at  their  ^tes,  and  mourn 
Their  smoking  ramparts — o'er  his  verdant  plains 
And  peaceful  vales  I'll  drive  my  warlike  car, 
And  deluffe  all  the  east  with  blood.  [Exit. 

Octar.  Mirvan,  do  thou  bear  hence  those  mis- 
creant slaves. 
Thou,  Zamti,  art  my  charge. 

[Laying  hold  qf  him, 

ZanUi,  Willing  I  come— —    [Shakes  him  of. 
The  steady  mind  can  scorn  your  mansions  drear, 
And  brighten  horror  with  its  noon-Ude  ray. 
Mandane,  summon  all  thy  stren^h.    My  son, 
Thy  father  doubts  not  of  thy  fortitude. 

[Exitt  guarded  by  GcTAji. 

Man.  Allow  me  but  one  last  embrace 

[Toihe  Guards. 

Hamet.  Oh!  mother. 
Would  I  could  rescue  thee  1  ^ 

Man.  Lost,  lost  again ! 

Hamet.  Inhuman,  bloody  Tartars  t 

Oh !  farewell ! [Both  together. 

[Exeunt J  on  different  sides. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L-^A  Prison.— Hamet  in  chains. 

Enter  Zaphimri,  disguised  in  a  Tartar  Dress 
with  Mirvan. 

Mir.  There  stretch'd  at  length  on  the  dank 
ground  he  lies, 
Scorning  nis  fate.    Your  meeting  must  be  short. 
Zaph.  It  shAll— 

Mir.  And  yet  I  tremble  for  th'  event : 

Why  wouldst  thou  venture  to  this  place  of  dan- 
ger 1 
Zaph.  And  canst  thou  deem  me  then  so  mean 
of  spirit. 
To  dwell  secure  in  i^ominious  safety ; 
With  cold  insensibility  to  wait 
The  Ungering  hours — with  coward  patience  wait 

them, 
Deliberating  on  myself,  while  ruin 
Nods  over  ^amti's  house  1 

Mir.  Yet  whilst  thou'rt  here, 
Thy  fate 's  suspended  on  each  dreadful  moment. 
Zaph.  I  will  hold  converse  with  him,  even 
though  death 

Were  arm'd  against  the  interview. 

[Exit  Mirvan. 
Hamet.  [Still  on  the  ground.]— Whai  wouldst 

'   tholi,  Tartar  1 
Zaph.  Rise,  noble  youth,  no  vulgar  errand 

mine — 
Hamet  [Comes  forward.]    Now  apeak  thy 
purpose. 

Zaph.  Under  this  disguise 

Hamet.  If  under  that  disguise,  a  murderer's 

Thirst  for  my  blood— thus  I  can  meet  the  blow. 
[  Throwing  himself  open. 


Zaph.  ^o  rafiian's  purpoae  lorks  wnhm  this 


To  these  lone  walla,  where  «^  the  Scythian  fiia2» 

ber 
With  murderous  stride  hath  come:  these  vaUi 

that  oft 
Have  seen  th'  assassin's  deeds — I  brin^  a  miiai 
Firm,  virtuous,  upright.     Under  this  viie  garb, 
Lo !  here  a  son  of  China.  [Opens  his  dmi, 

Hamtt.  Yes,  thy  ^arb 
Denotes  a  son  of  Chma ;  and  those  eyes 
Roll  with  no  black  intent. — Say  on 

Zaph.  In^amed  with  admiratioQ  of  hemic  deedi 
I  come  to  seek  acquaintance  with  the  yofoih, 
Who  for  his  king  would  bravely  die  i 

Hamet.  Say  then. 
Dost  thou  applaud  tne  deed  ? 

Z^aph.  By  Heaven  I  do. 
Yes,  virtuous  envy  rises  in  my  soul— 
Thy  ardour  charms  me,  and  even  now  I  pant 
To  change  conditions  with  thee. 

Hamet.  Then  mv  heart 
Accepts  thy  proffered  friendship.    In  a  base, 
A  prone,  (Regenerate  ace,  when  foreign  fivoe 
And  foreign  manners  have  o'erwbelm'd  os  all, 
And  sunk  our  native  genius — thou  reiainest 
A  sense  of  ancient  worth.     But  wberefbie  hoc, 
To  this  sad  mansion,  this  abode  of  sorrow, 
Comest  thou  to  know  a  wretch  that  sooo  mat 
diel 

Zaph.  By  Heaven,  thou  shaJt  not  die— I  eeat 
to  speak 
The  gladsome  tidiiijgs  of  a  happier  Ate. 
— By  me  Zaphimri  sends 

Hamet.  Zaphimri  sends  I 
Kind  Powers !  Where  is  the  king  ? 

Zaph.  His  steps  are  aa& ; 
Unseen  as  is  the  arrow's  path.     B j  me  he  m^ 
He  knows,  he  loves,  he  wonders  at  thy  viftscL 
By  me  he  swears,  rather  than  thou  sfaouidit  fall, 
He  will  emerge  from  dark  obscuiity, 
And  greatly  brave  his  &te. 

Hamet.  Ha ! — die  for  me  I 
For  me,  ignoble  in  the  scale  of  bang ! 
An  unimportant  wretch !    Whoe'er  thou  art, 
I  pr^ythee,  stranger,  bear  my  answer  back- 
On  !  tell  my  sovereign  that  here  dwells  a  hesit 
Superior  to  all  peril    When  I  fall, 
A  worm-Hin  insect  dies ! — But  in  his  life 
Are  wrapp'd  the  glories  of  our  ancient  line, 
The  liberties  of  China !     Then  let  him 
Live  for  his  people — be  it  mine  to  die. 

2^ph.  Can  I  bear  this,  ye  Powen,  and  not 
dissolve 
In  tears  of  gratitude  and  lovel  [Jivie. 

Hamet.  Why  streams 
That  flood  of  ffrief  7— and  why  thatatifledgiosn^ 
Through  the  aark  mist  his  sorrow  casts  aiDcihi 

him, 
He  seems  no  common  man.  Say,  geDooasyoDlib, 
Who,  and  what  art  thou  ? 

Zaph.  Who  and  what  am  1 1 
Thou  iead'st  me  to  a  predpioe,  firom  whence 
Downward  to  look,  turns  wild  the  mad'ning  bniB, 
Scared  at  th'  un&thomable  deep  bdow. 
Who,  and  what  am  I  % — ^Oh !  Uw  veriest  wretcfa 
That  ever  vet  groan'd  out  his  soul  in  angoisli! 
One  lost,  abandon'd,  hopeless,  plunged  in  woy 

Beyond  redemption's  aid. To  Idl  thee  all. 

In  one  dire  word,  big  with  the  laat  (&b( 
In  one  accumulated  term  of  honor— 
Zaphimri !— 
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mmtet.  SanPftthoQ!— 

Zaf^.  He !— that  fata!  wretch, 
Exalted  into  muery  rapieme. 
Oh  1  I  was  happy,  whue  good  Zamti'a  aon 
a  walk'd  the  common  tracts  of  life,  and  strove 
Humbly  to  copy  my  imagined  ore. 
Bat  now 

Hamet.  Yes  now — ^if  thou  art  he — as  sure 
'Tie  wondrous  like — ^raised  to  a  state,  in  which 
A  nation's  happiness  on  thee  depends 

Zaph.  A  nation's  happiness! — There,  there  I 
bleed! 
ThevB  are  my  pangs !  For  me  this  war  began, 
For  me  hath  purple  slaughter  drench'd  yon  fields ; 
I  am  the  cause  of  all.     1  forged  those  chains — 
For  Zamti  and  Mandane  too— Oh !  Heavens ! — 
Th*)m  have  I  thrown  into  a  dungeon's  gloom. 
Those  are  the  horrors  of  Zaphimri's  reign. 

— I  am  the  tynnt ! 1  ascend  the  throne 

By  trampling  on  the.  neck  of  innocence — 
By  base  mgntitude ! — by  the  vile  means 
Of  selfish  cowardice,  that  can  behold 
Thee,  and  thy  fiither,  mother,  all  in  chains, 
All  lost,  all  murder*d,  that  I  thence  may  rise 
Inglorious  to  a  throne  ! 

Hamet.  Alas !  thy  spirit, 
Thy  wild  disordered  fiincy  pictures  forth 
Ills  that  are  not        or,  being  ills,  not  worth 
A  moment's  pause. 

Ztvph.  Not  ills  1  Thou  canst  not  mean  it. 
Oh !  I'm  environ'd  with  the  woret  of  woes ! 
The  angry  Fates,  amidst  their  hoards  of  ven- 
geance. 
Had  nought  but  this — ^they  meant  to  render  me 
Peculiarly  distress'd.     Tell   me,    thou   gallant 

youth — 
A  soul  like  thine  knows  every  fine  emotion — 
Is  there  a  nerve,  in  which  the  heart  of  man 
Can  prove  such  torture,  as  when  thus  it  meets 
Unequall'd  friendship,  nonour,  truth,  and  love, 

And  no  return  can  make ! Oh !  'tis  too  much, 

Ye  mishty  Grods,  too  much — thus,  thus  to  be 
A  feeUe  prince,  a  shadow  of  a  king. 
Without  the  power  to  wreak  revenge  on  guilt, 
Without  the  power  of  doing  Virtue  right  t 

Hamet,  That  power  will  come. 

Zaph.  But  when  ? — ^when  thou  art  lost. 
When  Zamti  and  Mandane  are  destrqy'd. 
Oh !  for  a  dagser's  point,  to  plunge  it  deep, 
Deep  in  this— oa  !--deep  in  tne  tyrant's  heart ! 

Hamet.  There  your  revenge  should  point.  For 
that  great  deed 
Heaven  hath  watch'd  all  thy  ways ;  and  wilt  thou 

now 

With  headlong  rage  spurn  at  its  guardian  care, 
Nor  wait  the  movements  of  eternal  justice  ? 

Zaph.  Ha ! — ^whither  has  my  frenzy  stray'd  1 
Yes,  Heaven 
Has  been  all-bounteouB.    Righteous  Powera ! 
To  you  my  orisons  are  due—But  oh ! 
Complete   your   goodness : — save    this   valiant 

youth ; 
Save  Zamti's  house ;  and  then — if  such  your  will, 
That  from'  the  Tartar's  head  my  arm  this  night 
Shall  grasp  the  crown  of  China — teach  me  then 
To  bear  your  dread  ricegerency — I  stand 
Resign'd  to  your  high  will. 

Hamet.  And  Heaven,  I  trust. 
Will  still  preserve  thee ;  in  its  own  good  time 
Will  finish  ito  decrees. 

Zaph.  Yes,  Hamet,  yes; 
A  gieam  of  hope  remains.    Should  Timurkan 


Defer  his  murder  to  the  midnight  hour, ' 
Then  will  I  come,  then  bunt  Uioae  guilty  walls, 
Rend  those  vile  manacles,  and  give  thee  freedom. 

Hamet,  Oh !  no — ^vou  must  not  risk. 

Zaph,  A  band  of  heroes 
For  this  are  read^ ;  honourably  leagued 
To  vindicate  their  rights.    Thy  fiiuer's  care 
Plann'd  and  uispimi  the  whole.    Among  the 

troops. 
Nay  in  his  very  guards,  there  are  not  wanting 
Some  gallant  sons  of  China,  in  that  hour, 
Who  will  discover  their  long-peptrup  fuiy. 
And  deal  destruction  round. 

HameL  What — all  convened, 
And  every  thing  disposed  1 

Zaph.  Determined  ! — ^Now 
In  silent  terror  sll  intent  they  stand. 
And  wait  the  signal  in  each  gale  that  blows. 

Hamet.  Why  didst  thou  venture  forth  ) 

Zaph.  What,  pooriy  lurk 
While  my  friends  die ! — that  thought — ^but,  gen- 
erous youth, 
III  not  think  meanly  of  thee— No— that  thought 
Is  foreign  to  my  heart 

Hamet.  But  think,  my  prince, 
On  China's  wrongs,  thy  dying  heroes'  groans ; 
Think  on  thy  ancestore. 

SUiph.  My  ancestore ! 
What  is't  to  me  a  long-descended  line, 
A  race  of  worthies^  le^laton,  heroes. 
Unless  I  bring  their  virtues  too  1  No  more — 
Thy  own  example  fires  me.    Near  this  places 
I'll  take  my  stand,  and  watch  their  busy  motions^ 
Until  the  general  roar ;  then  will  I  come, 
And  arm  thee  for  th'  assault. 

Hamet.  Oh  !  if  thou  dost. 
Yet  once  again  I'll  wiefci  the  deathfiil  blade, 
And  bear  against  the  foe. 

2kiph.  Yes,  thou  and  I 
Will  rush  together  through  the  paths  of  death. 
Mow  down  our  way,  ano  with  sad  overthrow 
Puraue  the  Tartar — like  two  rushing  torrents, 
That  from  the  mountain's  top,  'midst  roaring 

caves, 
'Midst  rocks  sjid  rent  up  trees,  foam  headlong 
down. 

And  each  depopulates  his  way. 

[Aflouriahof  trumpet*, 

Humet.  What  means 
That  sudden  and  wild  harmony  % 

Zaph.  Even  now 
The  conqueror,  and  his  fell  barbaric  rout. 
For  this  day's  victory  indulge  their  joy ; 
Joy  soon  to  end  in  groans — for  all  conspires 
To  forward  our  design — ^and  lo !  the  lights 
That  whilom  blszed  to  heaven,  now  rarely  seen, 
Shed  a  pale  glimmer,  and  the  foe  secure 
Sinks  down  m  deep  debauch ;  while  all  awake, 
The  Oenius  of  this  land  broods  o'er  the  work 
Of  justice  and  revenge, 

Hamet,  Oh  I  revefon. 
Still  unsuspecting  plunge  in  guilty  joy. 
And  bury  thee  in  riot ! 

Zaph.  Ne'er  again 
To  wake  from  that  vile  trance — for  ere  the  dawn 
Detested  spoiler,  thy  hot  blood  shall  smoke 
On  the  stam'd  marble,  and  thy  limbs  abhorr'd 
I'O  scatter  to  the  dogs  of  China. 

Enter  Mirvan. 

Mir,  Break  off  your  conference — ^Octar  this 
way  comes. 
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Zaph.  This  garb  will  doak  me  from  each  hoa- 
tile  eye ; 
Thou  need'st  nol  fear  detection. 

Enter  Octar. 

Mir,  There's  your  prisoner. 

[PoirUing^  to  Hambt. 
Octar.  Lead  him  to  where  Mandane's  matron 
grief 
Rings  through  yon  vaulted  roof. 
Etamct.  Oh !  lead  me  to  her ! 
Let  me  give  balm  to  her  afflicted  mind, 
And  soiben  anguish  in  a  parent's  breast 

[Exit  with  Mtrtan. 
Zaph,  What  may  this  mean  %    I  dread  some 
lurking  mischief 

[Exit  on  the  opposite  aide. 
Octar.  When  the  boy  clings  around  his  mo- 
ther's heart 
In  fond  endearment,  then  to  tear  him  from  her, 
Will  once  a^in  awaken  all  her  tenderness, 
And  in  her  impotence  of  grief,  the  truth 
At  length  will  burst  its  way.    But  Timurkan 
Impatient  comes. 

Enter  Timurkan. 

Octar.  Thus  with  disordered  looks, 
Why  will  my  sovereign  shun  the  genial  banquet, 
To  seek  a  dungeon's  gloom  ? 

T\mwr.  Oh !  valiant  Octar^ 
A  more  than  midnight  gloom  mvolves  my  soul. 
Hast  thou  beheld  this  stubborn  Mamlarine  I 

Octar.  I  have ;  and  tried  by  every  threaten'd 
vengeance 
To  bend  his  soul :  unconquer'd  yet  by  words, 
He  smiles  contempt;  as  if  some  inward  joy. 
Like  the  sun,  labouring  in  a  night  of  clouds, 
Shot  forth  its  gladdening  unresisted  beams, 
Cheering  the  &ce  of  wo. 

Timur.  What  ofMandanel 

Octar.  At  first  with  tears  and  bitter  lament- 
ations 
She  caird  on  Hamet  lost ;  but  when  I  urged, 
She  still  might  save  her  boy^  and  save  herself) 
Would  she  but  give  Zaphimri  to  your  wrath, 
Her  tears  forgot  to  flow;  her  voice,  her  look, 
Her  colour  sudden  changed,  and  all  her  form 
Enlarging  with  th'  emotions  of  her  soul. 
Grew  vaster  to  the  sight    With  blood-shot  eyes 
She  cast  a  look  of  silent  indignation, 
Then  turn'd  in  sullen  mood  away. 

Timur.  Perdition 
Overwhelm  her  pride ! 

Octar.  Might  I  advise  you.  Sir, 
An  artful  tale  of  love  should  softly  glide 
To  her  afflicted  soul — a  conqueror's  sighs 
Will  waft  a  thousand  wishes  to  her  heart, 
Till  female  vanity  aspire  to  reach 
The  eastern  throne ;  and  when  her  virtue  melts 
In  the  soft  tumult  of  her  gay  desires. 
Win  from  her  every  truth,  then  spurn  to  shame 
The  weak,  deluded  woman. 

THmur.  Octar^no: 
I  cannot  stoop  with  love-nck  adulation 
To  thrill  in  languishing  desire,  and  try 
The  hopes,  the  fears,  and  the  caprice  of  love. 
Inured  to  rougher  scenes,  far  other  arts 
My  mind  employ'd:    to   sUng  the    well-stored 

quiver 
Over  this  manly  arm,  and  wing  the  dart 


At  the  fleet  rein-deer,  sweeping  down  the  vals 
Or  up  the  mountain,  straining  every  nerve, 
To  vault  the  neighing  steed,  and  Of^  his  coorw 
Swifter  than  whirlwinds ;  through  the  nnk«  ot 

war 
To  drive  my  chariot-wheeU,  smoking  with  gose 
These  are  my  passions,  this  my  only  sdcnor. 
Above  the  puling  sicknesses  of  love. 
Bring  that  vile  slave  the  hoaiy  priest,  before  ce 

\EsU  UcTAk. 
TVmur.  By  Heaven,  their  fortitude  encts  • 

fence  [br 

To  shield  them  from  my  wiath,  moK  powcrial 
Than  their  high- boasted  wall,  which  loi^  hatL 

stood 
The  shock  of  time,  of  vrar,  of  atmns,  and  thonder, 
The  wonder  of  the  worid ! 
What  art  thou,  virtue,  who  canst  thus  iiB^nc 
This  stubborn  pride,  this  dignity  of  sool. 
And  still  unfading,  beauteous  in  distreas^ 
Canst  taste  of  joys  my  heart  hath  never  known : 

Enter  Zamti,  in  OiainM. 

Mark  me,  thou  traitor,  thy  detested  sight 

Once  more  I  brook,  to  try  if  yet  the  sense 

Of  deeds  abhorr'd  as  thine,  has  touched  your  sesL 

Or  clear  this  mystery,  or  by  yonder  heaven 

I'll  hunt  Zaphimri  to  his  secret  haunt, 

Or  spread  a  general  carnage  round  the  wofVL 

Zamti,  Thy  rage  is  vain — ^far  from  thy  ictih 
less  power 
Kind  Heaven  protects  him,  till  the  awfo)  trcta 
In  some  dread  nour  of  horror  and  revenge 
Shall  burst  like  thunder  on  thee. 

TVmur.  Ha!  beware — 
Nor  rouse  my  lion-rage — yet,  ere  'tis  late. 
Repent  thee  of  thy  cnmesL 

Zamti.  The  cnnie  would  be 
To  yield  to  thy  unjust  commands.    Bat  knse, 
A  Ipuder  voice  than  thine  forbids  the  deed ; 
The  voice  of  all  my  kings !  forth  from  thdrtanfai 
Even  now  they  send  a  j^al  of  groans  to  Hcswo, 
Where  all  thy  murders  are  long  since  gone  sf, 
And  stand  in  dread  array  against  thee. 

THmur.  Murders! 
Ungrateful  Mandarine!  Say,  did  not  I, 
When  civil  discord  tighted  np  her  bnod. 
And  scattered  wide  her  flames — when  fieroe  con- 
tention 
*Twizt  Xohohamti  and  Zaphimri's  fitfher 
Sorely  convulsed  the  realm—did  not  I  then 
Lead  forth  my  Tfirtan  from  their  northern  fin- 
tier, 
And  bid  fiiir  order  rise  1 

ZamtL  Bid  order  rise ! 
Hast  thou  not  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wrath* 
By  thee  each  art  has  died,  and  every  science 
Gone  out  at  th]r  fell  blast.    Art  thou  not  caae 
To  sack  our  cities,  to  subvert  <Hir  tempfea, 
The  temples  of  our  gods,  and  with  the  warshI]L     j 
The  monstrous  worsnip  of  your  living  Lsiiia, 
Profane  our  holy  shrines  1 

Timur.  Peace,  insolent !  | 

Nor  dare  with  horrid  treason  to  provoke  j 

The  wrath  of  injured  majesty. 

Zamti.  Yes,  tyrant. 
Yes,  thou  hast  smote  us  with  a  hand  of  wnth;      j 
Full  twenty  years  has  smote  ns ;  hot  at  len^ 
Will  come  the  hour  of  Heaven's  just  vidtatiQa, 
When  thou  shalt  me— hear  me,  thou  msa  oC 

ll'JOd— 
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Yes,  thou  ihtH  me  the  day,  when  thy  fell  rage 
Imbnied  those  hande  in  royal  blood.    Now  trem- 
ble— 
The  arm  of  the  Most  High  is  bared  against 


And  see  !^the  hand  of  &te  describes  thy  doom 
In  glaring  letters  on  ^on  rabied  wail ! 
Each  gleam  of  light  is  perish'd  out  of  heaven, 
And  wkness  rushes  oW  the  fiu»  of  earth. 
Timtir.  Thinic'st  thou,  vile  alaye,  with  vision- 
ary fears 
I  e'er  can  shrink  appall'd  1    Thoa  moon-slnick 

No  moie  1*11  bear  this  mockery  of  words : 

Or  stiaiffht  resolve  me,  or  bv  hell  and  vengeance, 

Unheara-of  toiment  waits  thee. 

ZanUL  Know'st  thou  not 
I  ofier'd  up  my  boy  1  and  after  that. 
After  that  conflict,  think'st  thoa  there  is  aoght 
Zamti  has  left  to  reart 

Timur.  Yes,  learn  to  fear 
My  will,  my  sovereign  will,  which  here  is  law, 
And  treads  upon  the  neck  of  slaves. 

25aLmH.  Thy  will 
The  law  in  China  I  Ill-instrueted  man ! 

Now  learn  an  awful  truth Though  ruffian 

power 
May  fix  a  vrhile  suppress  all  tacfed  order, 
And  trample  on  the  righto  of  man,  the  soul, 
Which  save  our  lesislation  life  and  vigour, 
ShaU  stOl  subsist,  above  the  tyrant's  reach :— 
The  spirit  of  the  laws  can  never  die. 

Timur.  TU  hear  no  more.    What  bo ! 

Enter  Octab  and  Gtiardt, 

Bring  fe<th  Mandan»— 

Ruin  involves  ye  all— this  very  hour 

Shall  see  your  son  impaJ*d ;  yea,  both  your  sons. 

Let  Etan  be  brought  forth. 

Oetar.  Etan,  my  liege. 
Is  fled  for  safisty. 

TVmiir.  Thou  pernicious  slave !   [  Tb  Zamti. 
Bim  too  wouldst  thou  withdraw  from  justice  V— 

him 
Wouldst  thou  send  hence  to  Corea's  realm  to 

brood 
O'er  some  new  work  of  treason  1  Bv  the  povron 
Who  feel  a  ioy  in  vengeance,  and  delight 
In  human  blood,  I  willunchain  my  fury 
On  all,  who  trace  Zaphimri  in  his  years ; 
But  duef  on  thee  ana  thy  devoted  race. 

Eatm-  M ANOiNK  and  Hambt.    M ibv a k  guard- 
ing themy  4^. 

Woman,  attend  my  words — ^instant  reveal 
This  dark  conspiracy,  and  save  thyself. 
If  wilful  thoa  wilt  spurn  the  joys  that  woo  thee, 
The  rack  shall  have  ito  prey. 

Man.  It  is  in  vain. 
I  tell  thee,  Homicide,  mr  soul  is  bound 
By  solemn  vovrs :  and  wouldst  thou  have  me 

break 
What  angels  wafted  on  their  wings  to  heaven  1 
THmur.  Renounce  your  rash  resolves,  nor  couit 

destructiun. 
Man,  Goddess  of  vengeance,  from  your  realms 

above, 
Where  near  the  throne  of  the  Most  High  thou 

dweU'st, 
Insphered  in  darkneaa,  amidst  hoards  of  thunder. 
Serenely  dreadful,  till  diie  human 


Provoke  thee  down;  now,  on  the  whirlwind's 

wing 
Descend,  and  with  your  flaming  sword,  your  bolts 
Red  with  almighty  wrath,  let  loose  your  rage, 
And  blast  this  vile  seducer  in  his  guilt, 

TSmur.  Blind  frantic  woman ! — think  on  your 

loved  boy. 
Man.  That  tender  struggle 's  o'er— if  he  must 
die, 
rn  greatly  dare  to  folbw. 

Timur^  Then  forthwith 
111  put  thee  to  the  proof— Draff  forth  the  boy 

To  mstont  death [  TAey  setae  Hamct. 

Hamet.  Come  on  then— Lead  me  hence 
To  some  new  world  where  justice  reigns,  for  here 
Thy  iron  hand  is  stretch'd  o'er  all. 

[BxU^  guarded. 
l\mvT.  doick,  draff  him  forth. 
Man.  Now  by  the  Powen  above,  by  every  tie 
Of  humanizing  pity,  seize  me  fint; 
Oh  I  spare  my  child,  and  end  his  wretched  mo- 
ther! 
Timur,  Thou  plead'st  in  vain. 

Enter  a  Messenger  in  haeU. 

Mesa.  Etan,  dread  Sir,  is  foand. 

Zamti.  Aht  China  totten  on  the  brink  of 
ruin!  [Aeide, 

THmur.  Where  lurk'd  the  slave  1 

Meet.  Emerffing  from  disffuise. 
He  ruNb'd  amid  tl^  euards  that  led  forth  Hamet  : 
Suspend  the  stroke,  Be  cried :  then  craved  admit- 
tance 
To  your  dread  presence,  on  afTairs,  he  says, 
Of  highest  import  to  your  throne  and  life. 

Zamti.  Rmn  impends.  [Aeide.]Heed  not  an 

idle  boy. [To  TiMURKAN. 

Timur.  Yes,  I  will  see  him :  bring  him  straight 

before  me. 
Zamti.  Angels  of  Ught,  quick  on  the  rapid 
wing 
Dart  fVom  the  throne  of  grace,  and  hover  foond 
him! 

Enter  Zaphimri,  Ouarde  ftOmsing  1dm, 

Timur.  ThoucomestoiifflattefBofimpoftanoa 
deep 
Unto  my  throne  and  Ilfe»— 

Zaph.  I  do. This  very  hoar 

Thy  death  is  plotting. 

Timur.  Ha !— -by  whom  1 

Za'ph.  Zaphimri! 

Zamti.  What  means  my  son  !— 

Timur.  Cluick,  give  him  to  my  rage, 
And  mercy  shall  to  thee  extend. 

S^iph.  Think  not 
I  meanly  come  to  save  this  wretched  being. 
Pity  Mandane-HAve  her  tender  frame! — 

[JTiieeb. 
Pity  that  youth  1— oh !  save  that  godlike  man  ! 

Zamti.  Wilt  thou  dishonour  me,  degrade  thy- 
self, 
Thy  native  dignity,  by  basely  kneeling. 
Cluit  that  vile  posture. 

THmur.  Rash  intruderi  hence.^— 

[ThZAuri. 
Hear  me,  thou  stripling ;— or  unfold  thy  tale, 
Or  by  yon  heaven  they  die— Wouldst  thoa  ap- 

pesse  my  wrath. 
Bring  me  Zaphimri's  head. 
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Zaj^  Wmthatmiffioel 
Zamti,  Oh!  Heavens! 

Timvar.  It  will 

Zaph.  Then  take  it,  tyrant. 

[Rising  up.  and  pointing  to  himtte^. 

Zamti  and  Hamet.  Ah  1 

Zaph.  I  am  Zaphimri — ^I  your  mortal  foe ! 
Zamli,  Now  by  yoa  Heaven,  it  ia  not 

Zaph.  Here— etrike  here 

Since  nought  but  royal  blood  can  qufiach  thy 

thiiBt, 
Unaluice  then  veinft^bot  apare  their  matcblaaa 
Uvea. 
T\mur.  Woaldst  thou  deceive  me  too  1 
2!amit,  He  would— <^ 
Zaph.  N(v— — here, 
Here  on  hia  koeea,  Zaphimri  begs  to  die. 
Zamti.  Oh!  horror,  'tia  my  aoo!— by  great 
Confuciua, 
That  ia  my  Etan,  my  too  generous  hojf 
That  £un  would  die  to  save  hia  aced  sire  I 
Man.  Alas !  all  'a  ruin'd — freedom  ia  no  more ! 

[A/nde. 
ZapK  Yet  hear  me,  Tartar— hear  the  voice  of 
truth— 
1  am  your  victim — by  the  gods,  I  am. 

[Layinjg  hold  (f  Timttrkan. 
TimuT.  Thou  early  traitor !— l^  your  guilty 
aire 
Trained  up  in  fraud — no  more  these  arte  preTail. 
My  rajpe  is  up  in  arms,  ne'er  to  know  rest, 

Until  Zaphimri  perish. — Off,  vile  slave ! 

This  very  moment  sweep  them  from  my  right. 
Man.  Alas !  m^  husband—- Oh !  my  son-^my 

son! 
ZavuH.  May  all  the  host  of  Heaven  protect 
himstiU! 
[  KxeurU  Zamti  and  Mandane,  guarded  by 
OCTAR,  <f^. 

Zaphimri,  atruggling  vith  Timurkak,  on  his 
meet. 

Zaph.  Ah !  yet  withhokl— in  pity  hold  a  mo- 
ment^ 
I  am  Zaphimri — I  reaign  my  crown^— 

THmtir.  Away,  vain  boy !  Go  aee  them  blaed : 
behold 
Qow  tiuff  w^  writhe  in  paoga :  panga  doo«i'd 

for  thee, 
And   every  stripling  through  the  Eaat.    VHe 
alave,  away ! 

[Breafa  from  Attn,  and  exit, 

Zaphimri,  lying  on  the  grounds  Officers  and 
Guards  behind  him, 

Zaph.  Oh!  cruel! ^yet  a  moment — barba* 

rous  Scythians ! 
Wilt  thou  not  open,  earth,  and  take  me  down, 
Down  to  thy  caverns  of  eternal  darkness^ 
From  this  supreme  of  wo  1  Here  will  I  he, 
Here  on  thy  flinty  bosom — with  this  breast 
ni  harrow  up  my  grave,  and  end  at  once 
This  powerless  wretch — this  ignominious  king ! 
And  sleeps  almighty  Justice  1  Will  it  not 
Now  waken  all  irs  terrors  1 — arm  yon  band 
Of  secret  heroes  with  avenging  thunder  1 
By  Heaven  that  thought  [Rising.]  lifta  up  my 

kindling  soul 
With   renovated   fire.    [Asiele.]    My   gbriout 

friends, 
(Who  now  convene  big  with  your  country 'a  fiita) 


When  I  am  dead— oh !  give  me  joat  leveqp! 
Let  not  my  shade  rise  unatooed  amoMst  ye ; 
Let  me  not  die  ingbrious ;  make  my  tall, 
With  some  great  act  of  ^  oaheaid-of  veocesaoi. 
Reaound  throughout  the    worid^  that   bitbae 

Scythia 
May  stand  appdl*d  at  the  huge  dataBi  nar 
Of  one  vaat  rum  tumbling  oa  the  heada 
Of  this  fell  tyrant^  and  his  bated  laoe. 

[Eiitfguardid 

AGTV, 
SCENE  /.— Tfte  Palwx, 
Bnier  Ootab,  Zamti  tmd  Mamdaxb  faBestrng 


ZamH,  Whjdort  thou  lead  as  to  this  iMeri 
Mianaioni 
Must  we  again  behold  the  tyrant'a  fiown  1 
Thou  know'st  our  hearts  are  fiz*d. 

Odor.  The  war  of  worda 
We  scorn  again  to  wage :  thither  ye  come 
Beneath  a  monarch'a  eye  to  meet  your  doooL 
The  rack  ia  now  preparing ;  Timiifkaii 
Shall  eoon  behold  your  pajigi^  and  covnt  csd 

groan 
Even  to  the  fullest  lozniy  of  vengeeiice. 
Ghiaid  well  that  passage i[Toth€  Gvard$  sOa- 

tn.l — see  thoe  traitors  find 
No  means  ot  flight ;  while  to  the  conqoerv 
I  hasten,  to  receive  his  last  commands 

lExU  on  the  opposite  side. 

ZanUL  Thou  ever  fiuthful  craatare ! 

.Man.  Oanat  thou,  Zamti, 
Still  call  me  faithful  1  By  that  boDourd  tatat 
Wilt  thou  call  her,  whoae  mild  maternal  krve 
Hath  overwhelmed  u«  all  t 

ZamH.  Thou  art  my  wife, 
Whose  matchless  exoeflenoe,  even  in  faonda^ 
Hath  cheer'd  my  aoul ;  but  now  thy  every  c&zia, 
Bv  virtue  waken'd.  kindled  b^  dia^ms 
To  higher  lustre,  all  my  passioDe  beat 
Unutterable  gratitude  and  love. 
And  must— oh !  cruel ! — muK  I  see  thn  faM  \ 

Man.  Far  me  death  wears  no  terror  oo  hm 
brow. 
Full  twenty  years  hath  this  resounding  breast 
Been  amote  vrith  theee  sad  handa;  these  ha^ga6 

eyes 
Have  Been  mycountr3r'8  &D;  my  deai«t  hi» 

band — 
My  soi>— my  king— all  in  the  Tarter*a  baadi: 
What  then  remains  for  me  1  Death — qdIt  imk 

Zamti.  Ah!  can  thy  tendemeea  eoJoR  the 
paoga 

Inventive  cruelty  even  now  designs  1 

Must  this  fm  form—this  soa  perfection  faieedl 
Thy  decent  limHb  be  stiain'd  with  duel  coeds 
To  glut  a  ruffian's  rage  1 

Man.  Alaal  this  fnme, 
This  feeble  texture  never  can  analaiB  iL 
But  this— this  I  can  bear [Sfteise  a  daggv. 

Zamti,  Hal 

Man.  Yea! thia  dagger  I 

Do  thou  but  lodge  it  in  this  feithful  I 
My  heart  ahaU  apring  to  meet  thee. 

Zamti.  Oh! 

Man.  Do  thou. 
My  honour'd  k>rd,  who  taught  me  ewrv  virtoa, 
Aiferd  thia  friendly,  thia  last  hn 
And  teach  me  how  to  diei 
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.'ZdmH,  Oh  I 
Hence  let  me  bear  this  fiUal  inRtrament. 

[  Takes  the  dagger. 
What,  to  mmrp  the  dread  prerogative 
Of  life  and  death,  and  measure  out  the  thread 
Of  our  own  beings  I — ^'tis  the  coward's  act, 
Who  dares  not  to  encounter  pain  and  peril. 
Be  that  the  practice  of  th'  nntutor'd  savage; 
Be  it  the  practice  of  the  gloomy  Nertb. 
Man.  Must  we  then  wait  a  haughty  tyrant's 
nod, 
The  ▼assals  of  his  will  1~.No->]et  us  rather 
Nobljr  break  through  the  barriers  of  this  life, 
And  join  the  beings  of  some  other  world, 
Who  11  throng  around  our  greatly  daring  <sc(«ls, 
And  view  the  deed  with  wonder  and  applause. 
ZamtL  Distrsss  too  exquisite !— Ye  holy  pow- 
ers. 
If  aught  below  can  supersede  your  law, 
And  plead  for  wretches,  who  oare,  self>impeU'd, 
Rush  to  your  awful  presence  ;-*-oh !— it  is  not 
When  the  dirtemperd  passions  nge,  when  pride 
Is  stun^  to  madness,  wnen  ambition  ftlls 
FrOln  his  high  scaffolding ; — oh !  no.    If  aught 
Can  justify  the  blow,  it  is  when  virtue 
Has  nothing  left  to  do ;  when  liberty 
No  more  can  breathe  at  laige ;  'tis  with  the  groans 
Of  our  dear  country  when  we  dare  to  die. 
Afon.  Then  here,  at  once,  direct  the  friendly 
steel.  [become 

ZamH.  One  last  adieu  I— now  t^-^h  t  does  this 
Thy  husband's  love  1— thus  with  uplifted  blade 
Can  I  approach  that  bosom-bliss,  wnere  oft 
With  other  looks  than  these-Mih !  my  Mandane ! 
I've  huah'd  my  cares  within  thy  sheltering  arms  1 
Man.  Alas !  the  bves  that  hover'd  o'er  our  pil- 
lowa 
Have  spread  their  pinions,  never  to  return, 

And  the  pale  &tes  surround  us ! 

Then  lay  me  down  in  honourable  rest : 
Come,  as  thou  art,  all  hero,  to  my  arms, 
And  free  a  virtuous  wife. 
Zamti.  It  must  be  so. 
Now  then  prepare  thee— My  arm  flags  and 

droops, 
Conscious  of  thee  in  every  trembUng  nerre. 

[Dashet  dofum  the  dagger. 
By  Heaven,  once  more  I  would  not  raise  the  point 
Against  that  hoard  of  sweets,  for  endless  years 
Of  universal  empiro. 

Man.  Ha !  the  fell  ministers  of  wrath — and  yet 
They  shall  not  long  insult  us  in  our  woes. 
Myself  will  still  preserve  the  means  of  death. 

[  Tokea  up  the  dagger. 

Enter  TimmKAN  and  Octar. 

T^mur.  Now  then,  detested  pair,  your  hour  is 
eom»— 
Drag  Jbrth  these  slaves-  to  instant  death  and  to^ 

ment 
T  hate  this  dull  delay :  I  bum  to  nee  them 
Grasping  in  death,  and  weltering  in  their  gore. 
Man.  Zamti,  support  my  8tepih*>with  thee  to 
die 
Is  all  the  boon  Mandane  now  would  crave. 

[Exeunt  Mandane  and  Zamtt. 
TVmur.  Thoae  rash,  presumptuous  boys,  are 

they  brought  forth  1 
OetoT.  Mirvan  will  lead  the  victims  to  their 

fete. 
TVmur.  And  yet  what  boots  their  death  '{—the 
Orphan  lives, 
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And  in  this  brsast  fel)  honor  and  remorse 
Must  be  the  dire  infaabitants.--^h !  Octar, 
These  midnight  virions  ahake  my  inmost  soul ! 
Octar.  Aim  shall  the  flhadowings  of  a  feverish 

brain 
Disturb  a  oonqueror*s  breast  1^^-^ 

Timur.  Octar,  they've  made 
Such  flesolation  here— 'tis  drear  and  horrible! 
On  yonder  couch,  soon  as  sleep  dosed  my  eyes, 
All  that  yon  mad  enthuriastic  priest 
In  mystic  rage  denounced,  rose  to  my  view ; 
And  ever  and  anon  a  livid  flash, 
From  conscience  shot,  show'd  to  my  aching  sight 
The  ooloun  of  my  guilt- 
Billows  of  blood  were  round  me ;  and  the  ffhosts, 
The  ghosts  of  heroeiL  by  my  rage  destroy'd, 
Came  with  their  gfaamy  orbs,  and  streaming 

wounde; 
They  stalkM  around  my  bed  -,*-with  knd  acdatm 
They  call'd  Zaphimri !  'midst  the  lightning's  blase 
Heaven  roll'd  consenting  thunders  o'er  my  head ; 
Straight  from  his  covert  the  youth  sprung  upon 

me, 
And  shook  hb  gleaming  steel — he  hori'd  me  down, 
Down,  headloDg  down  the  drear— hold,  hoU  1 

where  am  I  ? 

Oh!  this  duw  whirl  of  thooffbl^my  brrin's  on 

fire! 
Octar.  Compose  this  wild  disorder  of  thy  soul. 
Your  foes  this  moment  die. 

Enter  Mirvan. 

Timur.  What  wouldst  thou,  Mirvan  ? 

Mir.  Near  to  the  eastern  gate,  a  slave  reports. 
As  00  his  watch  he  stood,  a  gleam  of  arms 
Cast  a  dim  lustre  through  the  ni^ht,  and  strught 
The  steps  of  men  thick  sounded  in  his  ear : 
In  close  szray  they  march'd. 

Timur.  Some  lurking  treason  !— 
Whttt,  ho  1  my  arms— ourself  will  sally  forth. 

Mir.  My  liege,  their  scanty  and  raah-levied 


Want  not  a  monarch's  sword — ^the  valiant  Octar, 
Join'd  by  yon  fiiithful  guard,  will  soon  chastise 
them. 
TKmwr.  Then  be  it  so—Octar,  draw  off  the 
goard, 
And  bring  their  leaden  bound  in  chains  before 
me.  [BiU  Octar. 

Mir.  With  svre  conviction  we  have  further 
leam'd 
The  long-contended  truth — Etan  's  their  king — 
The  treHor  Zamti  counted  but  one  son ; 
And  him  he  sent  far  hence  to  CofM's  Ralm, 
That  shook]  it  e'er  be  known  the  prince  survived, 
The  boy  might  baffle  justice. 
IHmur.  Ha !  this  moment 
Ourself  vrill  see  him  ftll. 
Mir.  Better,  my  liege, 
At  this  dead  hour  you  sought  repose— mean  time 
Justice  on  him  shall  hold  her  coarse.     Your  foes 
Else  might  still  urge  that  you  delight  in  blood. 
The  semblance  of  Humanity  will  throw 
A  veil  upon  ambition's  deeds — 'tis  thus 
That  mighty  conquerors  thrive ; — and  even  vice, 
When  it  would  prosper,  borrows  virtue's  mien. 
T^miir.  Mirvan,  thon  counsell'st  right:  be- 
neath a  show 
Of  public  weal  we  lay  the  nations  waste. 
And  vet  these  eyes  shall  never  know  repose, 
Till  they  behold  2^phimri  perish.    Mirvan, 
Attend  me  forth. 


004 


THE   ORPHAN  OP  CHINA. 


[mtc 


SBr.  Fofgi^,  mj  womtem  imm. 
Forf^ve  my  over-fivwaid  zeid-— I  knev 
It  was  not  fittiiiff  he  should  brasthe  a  mooieiit: 
Tho  troth  oiioe  Known,  1  rash'd  upon  the  victim, 
And  with  this  nbre  cleft  him  to  the  f  round. 

Timur.  Thanks  to  great  Lama  i— treason  is 
no  more, 
And  their  boy  king  is  dead.    Mtrvan,  do  thou 
llus  very  ntffht  bring  me  the  stripling's  head. 
Soon  as  the  aawn  ahall  purple  yonder  east, 
Aloft  in  sir  all  China  shall  behoUMt, 
Parch*d  by  the  sun,  and  weltering  to  the  wind : 
Haste,  Mirvan,  haste,  and  sate  my  fondest  vnsh. 

Mir.  This  hour  approves  my  loyalty  and  truth. 

[BsU. 

THmur.  Their  deep  laid  plot  hath  miss'd  its 
aim,  and  Timurkan 
May  reign  secure.    No  longer  horrid  dreams 
Shall  imer  roond  my  couch :  the  prostrate  worid 
Henceforth  shall  learn  to  own  mysovereign  swiay. 

Enter  Mirvak. 

Well,  Mirvan,  hast  thou  brought  the  wkh'd-for 
pledged 
AHr,  idy  Eege,  I  fear  'twill  strike  thy  aool' 

with  horror ! 
THmur,  B]^  Heaven  the  sight  will  ghd  my 
longing  eyes, 
Oh !  give  it  to  me  I— ~ 

Enier  Zaphimri  ;  a  Sabre  in  his  hand^  and 
planU  himself  b^f^re  the  Tyrant. 

Ha !  then  all  ii  lost 
2Saph,  Now. bloody  Tartar,  now  then  know 

Zaphimri. 
7\vMLr.  Accursed  treason  I— To  behold  thee 
thus 
Alive  before  me,  blasts  my  aching  eye-bells : 
My  blood  forgets  to  move ;  each  power  dies  in  me. 
2Uiph.  Well  may'st  thou  tremble,  well  may 
guilt  like  thine 
Shrink  back  appalled ; — ^for  now  avenging  Hea- 
ven 
In  me  sends  forth  its  ministers  of  wiath, 

To  deal  destruction  on  thee. 

T\mur,  Treacherous  slave  t 
'Tis  false  t— with  coward-art,  a  base  assassin, 
A  midnight  ruffian  on  my  peaceftil  hour 
Secure  thou  oom'st,  thus  to  assault  a  warrior 
Thy  heart  could  never  dare  to  meet  in  arms. 
Zapfi,  Not  meet  thee,  Tartar  1— 4ia  I— in  me 
thonseest 
One  on  whose  head  iumamber*d  wnogs  thou'st 

heap'd;  ^ 

Else  ooold  I  scorn  thee,  thw  defeiioeless.^Yes, 
By  all  my  great  reven^^,  could  bid  thee  try  each 

«hape. 
Assume  each  horrid  form,  come  forth  array'd 
In  all  the  terron  of  destructive  guilt  ;^— 
But  now  a  dear,  a  murder'd  father  calls ; 
He  lifts  my  arm  to  rivet  thee  to  earth, 
Th'  avenger  of  mankind. 
Mir.  Fall  on,  my  prince. 
THmur.  By  Heaven,  I'll  dare  thee  stia.    Re- 
sign it,  slave, 
Resign  thy  olade  to  nobler  hands. 

[Snatchee  Miryan's  sabre. 
Mir.  Oh!  horror! 
What  hoi  bring  help  I—Let  not  the  foteof  Ohma 
Hang  on  the  issue  of  a  doubtful  combat 
Timvr.  Come  on,  presumptuous  boy  * 
Zaph.  Inhuman  regicide  1 


Now,  lawless  lavager,  Zaphimri  eooiea 
To  wreak  his  vengeance  on  thee. 

{ExeuniJL^i^ 
Mir.  Oh!  nervehi8arm,TePoti«BB,aadfio« 
eachhfow! 

Enter  B.AUET. 

Mir.  See  there  I— behold-lie  darts  opoa  to 

Zaph.  [H^Aftn.]  Die,  Uoodhoaml,  die ! 
Timur.  [ Within]  May  cunes  bisst  wtj ai<a 

That  faU'd  so  soon  I 

Bamet.  The  Tartar  drops  his  poinL 
Zaphimri'  now— 
Timor.  IWithin.y-^BMWB 

oh! — 
Zaph.  [Within.]  Meiey  \ 
This,  fell  destroyer, 
This,  for  a  nation's  greans  I— 

ifSr.  The  monster  dies ; 
fie  quiven  cm  the  ground.    Tbai  let  as  fy 
To  Zamti  and  Mandane  with  the  tkii^ 
And  call  them  back  to  liberty  and  joy. 

[EsiiMmiX. 
Enter  Zaphimsi. 

Zaph.  Now,  Hamet,  now  ntumsiini  ii  at 
more: 
This  smoking  blade  hath  dnmk  the  tyimc's 

Asmcf.  China  again  is  fine !    TheieliH;^ 
cone 
That  breathed  destruction  to  the  worid. 

ZspA.  Yes,  there, 
Tmnnic  guilt,  behold  thy  &tal  end. 
The  wages  of  thy  sins. 

Enter  Morat. 

Morat.  Where  is  the  kin?  1 
Revenge  now  stalks  abroad.    Our  vaEiOt  lad- 

ers, 
True  to  the  destined  boor,  at  once  broke  fatk 
From  everr  quarter  on  th'  asconish'd  f»: 
Octar  is  fellen ;  all  oover'd  o'er  with  woaadi 
He  met  his  fete;  and  still  the  alaiwfaimngffsvri 
Invades  the  dty.  sunk  in  sleep  ana  winei 

Zaph.  Lo!  Timurkan  lies  leveH'd  viik  ik 
dust! 
Send  forth,  and  let  Orasming  stnigfat  procfain 
Zaphimri  king-  my  subject?  rights  vMland. 

Now,  where  is  ZamU  1  where  ^•wfynf  V4i! 
What  means  that  look  of  wan  despairl 

Enter  Misyak. 


Mif.  Oh!  &e  mischaooe  I 
While  here  I  trembled  for  the  great  evenli 
The  unrelenting  slaves,  whose  tiads  ii  death, 
Began  their  work.    Nor  piety,  nor  sge, 
Could  touch  thttr  fekM^hearta ;  thsj  wami  m 

Zamti, 
And  bound  him  on  the  iriieeL    Aflftanlieitlhi 

Mandane  ^nnged  a  poniard  in  her  heart, 
And  at  her  husband's  feet  expired. 

Hamet.  Oh !  Heavens ! 
My  mother  I 

Zaph.  Fatal  reshness  I— Blirvan,  sij, 
Is  Zamti  too  destroyed  1 

Mir.  Smiling  in  psngi| 
W«  feund  tlia  good,  the  ^ 
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RclMMd  from  angolih,  wfth  what  fltfength  re- 

main'd, 
He  TCMh*d  the  oooeh  where  lost  Mandane  lay ; 
There  threw  his  mangled  Kmba ;  there,  ctinging 

to  the  body, 
Printa  thoonnd  luwee  on  her  day-eoM  Kps, 
And  poura  hia  lad  lamentinge,  in  a  atrain 
Might  call  each  |Mtving  angel  from  the  aky. 
To  aympathise  with  haoiao  wa 
[  llie  greatfoUiing  doom  open  in  the  hade  Scene. 

JSaph,  Andaae, 
See  on  that  moojnful  bier  be  olaepa  her  ttUI ; 
SUfl  hangs  upon  eaeh  laded  fieature ;  atill 
To  her  ^af  ear  complaina  in  bitter  anguish. 
Heart-piercing  sight ! 

Hamet.  Oh !  agonizing  seene  ! 

[The  corpee  u  Inmight forward^  Zamtt  lying 
on  the  eomeh,  and  daejnTig  the  dead  body. 

ZamH.  Ah  (  stay,  Manuane  stay  I — ^yet  onoe 
again 

Lft  me  behold  the  day-light  of  thy  em ' 

Gone,  gone— for  erer,  ever  gone !  Those  orbs 
That  ever  gently  beam'd,  must  dawn  no  more  ! 

Zapk,  Are  these  oar  triumphs  1— these  oar 
pTMntsed  jo^s  1 

Zamti.  The  music  of  that  voice  recalls  my 
seal. 
[Riaee  froftn  the  body^  and  rune  eagerly  to 
embrace  Zaphimri;    hie  etrengSi  faile 
Atm,  andhefaUe  at  hiejeet. 
My  prince,  my  king ! 

jSaph.  Soft,  raise  him  from  the  ground. 

Zamtl.  Zaphimril-^Hamettool— OhlUess'd 
ewnt ! 
I  coaM  not  hope  snch  tidings. — Thee,  my  prince — 
Thee  too,  my  son— I  thought  ye  both  destroyed 
My  slow  remains  of  life  cannot  endure 
These  strong  vicissitadee  of  grief  and  joy. 
And  there-'ohl  Heaven  t—4ee  there,  there  lies 
Mandane  ! 

Bdmet,  How  fiires  it  now,  my  fiither  1 

Znmit.  Lead  me  to  her 

Is  that  the  ever  dear,  the  faithful  woman  t 

Is  that  my  wife  1 And  is  it  thus  at  length, 

Thns  do  I  see  thee,  then,  Mandane  1— Cold, 

Alas!  death  cold 

Cold  is  that  breast,  where  virtue  iirom  above 
Made  its  delighted  sojourn,  and  those  lips 
That  utter'd  heavenly  troth— pale !— pale  I—dead, 
dead !  [Sinke  on  the  body. 

Pray  ye  entomb  me  with  her ! 

Zaph,  Then  take,  ye  Powers^  then  take  your 
conquests  back; 
Zaphimri  never  can  survive 

Zamti.  [Raiting  hinuelf.)  I  charge  thee  live : 
A  base  desertion  or  the  pubhc  weal 
Can  ne'er  become  a  king.— Alas !  my  son— 
(By  that  dear  tender  name  if  once  again 
Zamti  may  call  thee)— tears  will  have  their  way ! 
Forgive  this  flood  of  tenderness :  mj  heart 
Melts  even  now !  Thou  noUe  yoath,  this  is 
The  only  interview  we  e*er  shall  have. 

SSapk.  And  will  ^e  then,  inexorable  Powers, 
Will  ye  then  tear  him  from  my  aching  heart  1 

Zamti.  The  moral  duties  of  the  private  man 
Are  grafted  in  thy  soul— oh !  still  remember, 
The  mean  immutable  of  happiness, 
Or  in  the  vale  of  life,  or  on  a  throne. 
Is  virtue.    £ach  bad  action  of  a  king 
Extends  beyond  his  life,  and  acts  again 
Its  tyranny  o'er  ages  yet  unborn. 
To  error  miM,  severe  to  gaUt,  protect 
6l» 


The  helpless  innocent ;  snd  learn  to  feel 
The  best  delight  of  serving  human  kind. 
Be  these,  my  prince,  thy  arts :  be  these  thy  cares, 
And  live  the  father  of  a  willing  people. 

Hamet.  Oh !  cruel ! — see — ah !  see  ! — he  dies  I 
— his  Kps 
Tremble  in  agony — his  eye-balls  glare ! — 
A  death-like  paleness  spreads  o'er  all  his  face ! 

Zaph.  Is  there  no  help  to  save  so  dear  a  life  ? 

Zamti.  It  is  too  late — i  die — alaa !  i  die ! — 
Life  hftrass'd  out,  punned  with  barbarous  art, 
Through  every  trembling  joint — now  fails  at  once  I 
Zaphimri — oK:  fhrewelM— I  shall  not  see 
The  glories  of  thy  reign.— Hamet  ?— my  son — 
Thou  good  young  man,  ferewell !    Mandane,  yes, 
M^  soul  with  pleMure  takes  her  flight,  that  thus 
Faithful  in  death,  I  leave  these  cold  remains 
Near  thy  dear  honour'd  day.  [Diee, 

Zapk.  And  art  thou  gone, 
Thou  best  of  men  1— Then  must  Zaphimri  pine 
In  ever-during  grief,  since  thou  art  kist ; 
Since  that  firm  patriot,  whose  parental  care 
Should  raise,  siw>uld  gukie,  snoukl  animate  my 
Lies  there  a  breathless  corse.  [virtoes, 

Hamet.  My  liege,  forbear : 
Live  for  your  peo^e ;  madness  and  despair 
Belongs  to  woes  nke  mine. 

Zaph.  Thy  woes  indeed, 
Are  deep,  thou  pious  youth— yes,  I  will  live, 
To  soften  thjr  afflictions ;  to  assuage 
A  nation*s  grief,  when  such  a  pair  expires. 
Come  to  my  heart:— in  thee  another  Zamti 
Shall  blesa  the  reslm.     Now  let  me  hence  to  hail 
My  people  with  the  sound  of  peace ;  that  done, 
To  these  a  grateful  monument  shall  raise, 
With  ail  sepulchral  honour.    Frequent  there 
We'll  offer  mcense ; — there  each  weeping  muse 
Shall  grave  the  tributary  verse ; — with  tears 
Embalm  their  memories ;  and  teach  mankind, 
Howe'er  oppression  stalk  the  groaning  earth. 
Yet  Heaven,  in  its  own  hour,  can  bring  relief; 
Can  blast  the  tyrant  in  his  guilty  pride. 
And  prove  the  Orphan's  guardian  to  the  last 


EPILOGUE. 

THRorcH  five  long  acts  I've  worn  my  sighing  face, 
Confined  by  critic  laws  to  time  and  place; 
Yet  that  onoe  done,  I  ramble  as  I  please. 
Cry  London  Hoy;   and  whisk  o'er  hind  and 


Ladies,  excuse  my  dress— 'tis  true  Chuiese. 
Thus,  quit  of  husband,  desth  and  tragic  strain, 
Let  us  enjoy  our  dear  small  talk  again. 
How  could  this  bard  successful  hope  to  prove  1 
So  many  heroes — and  not  one  in  love ! 
No  suitor  here  to  talk  of  flames  that  thrill ; 

To  say  the  civil  thing Your  eyes  so  kill ! — 

No  ravisher,  to  force  us to  our  will ! 

You've  seen  their  eastern  virtues,  patriot  passions^ 
And  now  for  something  of  their  taste  and  fash- 
ions. [Fidget, 
"O  Lord!  that's  charming,"— cries  my  Lady 
"  I  long  to  know  it— Do  the  creatures  visit  1 
Dear  Mre.  Yates,  go  tell  us— Well,  how  is  it  1" 
First,  as  to  beauty — Set  your  hearts  st  rest — 
They're  all  broad  foreheads,  and  pig's  eyes  at  best. 
And  then  they  lead  such  strange,  such  formal 

lives !     . 
—A  little  more  at  home  than  English  vrives: 
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Lert  the  poor  thii^  stiould  loun  uid  pfovo  im- 

tnie, 
They  all  are  crippled  in  the  tiny  ahoe, 
A  hopeful  scheme  to  keep  a  wi&  from  madding ! 
— We  pinch  oar  feet,  ano  yet  are  eirer  gadding. , 
Then  tiiey've  no  caraa,  no  routi,  ne'er  take  tEeir 


And  pin  money  is  an  unheaxd-of  thiairl 

Then  how  d'ye  think  they  write— You'll  ne'er 

Jivine—- 
From  top  to  bottom  down  in  one  straight  line. 

[Mimie*: 
We  ladlee,  when  our  flames  we  cannot  smother, 
Write  letters— from  one  confer  to  another. 

[Aftmiet. 


One  mode  there  as  in  nUch  bolii  eft 
I  scarce  can  tell— ^mongst  fiiends  tbco  kt  ill 
—The  creatures  k>ve  to  cheat  as  well  SB  WL  ^ 

Bat  Uses  my  wits !  I've  quite  Ingot  tlie  b 
A  civil  goal! — By  me  he  sends  this  csid— 
Pruent  reMpecU—Ao  eveij  lady  here  ■  , 

Hopes  far  the  Aonetifw-of  a  sin^  lesr. 
The  critics  then  will  throw  tbeir  diit  in  vui, 
One  drop  from  yoo  will  waA  oat  every  Ana.  | 
Acquaints  j^— (now  the  man  is  past  i»  fairij 
He  holds  his  rout — and  here  be  keen  his  sS 
Assures  jcfu  all  a  wekone,  kmd  and  heutj!^ 
The  ladies  shall  play  crawD^-aiid  theRii^ 
shilling  party. 

[Poini9t»theiippagt^ 
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PROLOGUE. 

This  pVaj  took  birth  from  priDcipIfls  of  truth,  , 
To  make  amends  for  enrors  f«st  of  youth. 
A  bard  that 's  now  no  more,  in  riper  days, 
CoDfcioua,  reviewed  the  license  or  his  pmys  : 
And  though  applause  his  wanton  muse  had  fired, 
Himself  condemn'd  what  sensual  minds  admired. 
At  lenfth  he  own'd,  that  plays  should  let  you  see, 
Nut  omy  what  you  are,  but  ought  to  be; 
Though  vice  was  natural,  'twas  never  meant 
The  stage  should  show  it  but  for  punishment. 
Warm  with  that  thought  his  muse  once  more  took 

flame, 
Resolved  to  bring  hoentious  life  to  shame. 
Such  was  the  piece  his  latest  pen  design'd, 
But  left  no  traces  of  his  plan  behind. 
Luxuriant  scenes,  unpruned,  or  half-contrived ; 
Vet,  through  the  mass  his  native  fire  survived: 
Roujrh,  as  rich  ore  in  mines,  the  treasure  lay, 
Yet  still  'twas  rich,  and  forms  at  length  a  play ; 


In  which  the  lx>ld  compiler  boasts  no  merit. 
But  ihtA  his  pains  have  saved  your  scenes  of  spirit: 
Not  scenes  that  would  a  noisy  joy  impart. 
But  such  as  hush  the  mind,  and  warm  the  heart. 
From  praise  of  hands,  no  sure  account  he  draws, 
But  fix'd  attention  is  sincere  applause : 
If  then  ("for  hard  you*ll  own  the  task^  his  art 
Can  to  these  embryon-scenes  new  life  impart, 
The  living  proudly  would  exclude  his  hijv, 
And  to  the  ouried  bard  resigns  the  praise. 


ACT  L 

SCESB  /—Lord  Towklt'b  Apartment, 

Lord  T.  Why  did  I  marry  T— Was  it  not  evi< 
dent,  my  plain,  rational  scheme  of  life  was  im- 
practicable, with  a  woman  of  so  different  a  way 
o^  thinking ! — Is  there  one  article  of  it  that  sm 
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Las  not  broke  in  ppon  ?~Ve«,  let' me  do  her  ju*- 
tioe — her  reputation — ^that — 1  have  no  reason  to 
believe  ia  in  question— But  then  how  long  her 
profligate  course  of  pleasures  may  make  her  able 
to  keep  it,  is  a  shocking  question !  and  her  pre- 
sumption while  she  keeps  it— insupportable !  for 
on  tne  pride  of  that  single  virtue  she  seems  to  lay 
it  down  as  a  fundamental  point,  that  the  free  in- 
dulgence of  every  other  vice  this  fertile  town  af- 
fbras,  is  the  biith-ri^ht  prerogative  of  a  woman 

of  quali  y Amazine !  that  a  creature  so  warm 

in  the  pursuit  of  her  {Measures,  should  never  cast 

one  thought  towards  her   hapfuneas Thus, 

while  she  admits  of  no  lover,  she  thinks  it  a 
greater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity,  not  to  care  for 
her  husband ;  and  while  she  herself  is  solacing  in 
one  continual  round  of  cards  and  good  company, 
he,  poor  wretch,  is  left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  his 
own  contentment — 'Tis  time,  indeed,  some  care 
were  taken,  and  speedily  there  shall  be— Yet,  let 
me  not  be  rash — Perhaps,  this  disappointment  of 
my  heart  may  make  me  too  impatient;  and  some 
tempera,  when  reproached,  grow  more  untractA- 
ble---Here  she  oomes — Let  me  be  calm  awhile. 

Enter  Lady  Townlt. 

Qoing  out  so  soon  after  dinner,  Madam? 

Lady  T.  Laid,  my  lord !  what  can  I  poosibly 
do  at  home  7 

Lord  T.  What  does  my  sister,  Lady  Grace, 
do  at  home  1 

Lady  T.  Why,  that  is  to  me  amazing !  Have 
you  ever  any  pleasure  at  home  1 

Lord  T.  It  might  be  in  vour  power,  Madam, 
I  confess,  to  make  it  a  little  more  comfortable 
to  me. 

Lady  T.  Comfortable  I  and  so,  my  good  lord, 
you  would  really  have  a  woman  of  my  rank  and 
spirit  sta^r  at  home  to  comfort  her  husband.  Lord, 
what  notions  of  lifo  some  men  have! 

Lord  T.  Don't  yon  think,  Madam,  some  la- 
dies' notions  are  full  as  extravagant  1 

Lady  T.  Yes^  my  lord,  when  the  tamo  doves 
live  cooped  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts,  I  do 
think  'einprodigious indeed. 

Lord  T.  And  when  they  fly  wild  about  this 
town.  Madam,  pray  what  must  the  world  think 
of 'em  then? 

Lady  T.  Oh,  this  worid  is  not  so  ill-bred  as  to 
qnarref  with  any  woman  for  liking  it ! 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  a  husband  so  well- 
bred  as  to  bear  mv  wife's  being  so  fond  of  it  j  in 
V-  short,  the  life  you  lead,  Madam — 
**        Liody  7*.  Is  to  me  the  pleasantest  life  in  tlio 
world. 

Lord  T.  I  should  not  dispute  your  taste,  Ma- 
dam, if  a  woman  had  a  right  to  please  nobody 
but  herself. 

Lady  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
please  1 

Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband. 

Lady  T.  And  don't  you  think  a  husband  un- 
der the  same  obligation  i 

Lord  T.  Certainly. 

Lady  T.  Why,  tHen,  we  are  agreed,  my  lord — 
For  if  I  never  go  abroad,  till  1  am  weary  of  being 
at  home — ^which  you  know  is  the  case — is  It  not 
equally  reasonable,  not  to  come  home  till  one  is 
weary  of  being  abroad  1 

Lord  T.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life.  Madam, 
HiP/'Tie  to  ask  you  one  serious  qnestion. 


Lady  T.  Don't  let  it  be  long  »  coming  t^cn 
~^for  I  am  in  haste. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  when  I  am  seripos,  I  erpeet 
a  serious  answer. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  know  the  qoestian  ? 

Lord  T.  Pshaw! Have  1  puwcf,  Madan. 

to  make  you  serious  by  entieaty  \ 

Lady  T.  You  have. 

Lord  T.  And  you  promise  te  tamwer  me  sa- 
ccrcly. 

Lady  T.  Sincerely. 

Lord  T.  Nowthen  reooDect  yeartfaoqgfats,  and 
tell  me  seriously  wh]r  yon  mamed  me  1 

Lady  T.  You  insist  upon  truth,  yaa  aay  ? 

Lord  T.  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  it. 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  my  liwd,  te  pn  ^  ac 
once  a  proof  of  my  obedience  and  aiBoeritT— I 
think— -I  married— 4o  take  off  that  icatraiut'thac 
lay  upon  my  pleasuiee  while  I 
woman. 


Lord  T.  How,  Madam!  is  vtr  won 
restraint  after  marriage  than  Defbiek? 


Lady  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  my  kml !  ther  arr  qsitr 
different  creatures !  Wives  have  infin&e  fibcftrt 
in  life,  that  would  be  teniUe  in  an  OBoianiei 
woman  to  take. 

Lord  T.  Name  one. 

LadyT.  Fifty  if  you  pleipe  To  biyn  thfii 
— ^in  the  momfaig — A  married  wonan  oriay  kftT< 
men  at  her  toilet ;  invite  them  to  dimier;  appMLt 
them  a  party  in  the  stage  box  at  the  play ;  amm 
the  conversation  there ;  call  them  by  their  Chr»- 
tian  names;  talk  louder  than  the  biayen;  from 
thence  jaunt  into  the  city ;  take  a  ffoGcsomr  scp- 
per  at  an  India-House;  perhape,  in  her goaett  tie 
cosur^  toast  a  pretty  fellow ;  then  datter  sgaiD  to 
this  end  of  tne  town ;  break  with  the  manjnt 
into  an  assembly;  crowd  to  the  hasaid-ublp; 
throw  a  familiar  levant  upon  soiDe  aliai^  Inriurf 
man  of  quality,  and  if  he  deonnds  hm  junej, 
tarn  it  off  with  a  bad  laugh,  and  cry— yeal  cite 
it  him,  to  vex  him,  ba,  ha ! 

Lord  T.  Prodi^ous.  [Aside, 

Lady  T.  These  now,  my  lord,  aro  sonje  fpv 
of  the  many  modish  amusements  that  distinpoih 
the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that  of  a  smgle  v»- 
man. 

Lord  T.  Death,  Madam  I  what  law  has  ism!^ 
these  liberties  less  scandaloas  in  a  wife,  thaa  in 
an  unmarried  woman  1 

Lady  T.  Why  the  strongest  law  in  the  worii 
custom— custom  lime  out  of  mind,  iny  lord. 

Lord  T.  Custom,  Madam,  is  the  Uw  of  §oA; 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  then,  mv  kml,  lis  time  for  u 
to  observe  the  laws  of  pradence. 

Lord  7*.  I  wish  I  oould  see  an  inetaace  of  it 

Lady  T.  You  shall  have  one  this  momexit,  sv 
lord ;  for  I  think  when  a  roan  be^nns  to  kwe  fas 
temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any  prvdetxe. 
why— she'U  go  abroad  till  he  cornea' to  hinisrif 
again.  [Gm^^. 

Lord  T.  Hold,  Madam ^1  am  amazrd  vo<i 

are  not  more  uneasy  at  the  iii^  you  lead.  1'r<Q 
don't  want  sense,  and  yet  seem  void  of  aQ  ^Q- 
manity ;  for,  with  a  blush  I  say  it,  1  think  I  hx\t 
not  wanted  love. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  dont  say  that,  my  bid,  if  tm 
suppose  T  have  my  senses. 

Lord  T.  What  is  it  I  have  done  to  yon  1  Whit 
can  you  complain  of? 

Lady  T,  Oh,  nothing  in  the  leaet!    Tis  trat. 
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▼OQ  have  bean!  me  ny,  I  hkw  owed  mj  Lord 
Larcber  «  handrvd  pounds  theee  three  weeko 
bm  what  then—a  huaband  is  not  liable  to  his 
wife's  debts  of  honour,  you  know— —and  if  a  siily 
woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money  she  can't  be 
sued  for,  what  .'s  that  to  him  1  As  long  as  he  loves 
her,  to  be  sure,  she  can  hate  nothing  to  comply  of. 

Lord  T,  By  Heaven,  if  my  whole  fortune 
thrown  into  3roor  lap,  oould  make  you  delight  in 
the  cheerful  duties  of  a  wile^  I  sftioukl  UuiJl  my- 
■elf  a  gainer  by  the  purchase. 

La^  T.  fhat  ia,  my  lord,  I  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  wars  sure  I  wouki 
not  spend  a  shilKnff  of  it 

iMtd  T.  No,  Madam ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heofi,  your  pleasures  wouM  be  mine;  but,  dif- 
ferent as  they  are.  I'll  feed  even  your  follies,  to 
deserve  it— -Perhaps  you  may  have  some  otner 
trifling  debu  of  honour  abroad,  that  keep  you  out 
<if  huRMKir  at  home— at  least  it  shall  not  be  my 
fault  if  I  have  not  more  of  your  company  there, 
there  *s  a  bill  of  five  hundred — and  now,  Madan^— 

Lady  T.  And  now,  my  ford,  down  to  the  ground 
i  thank  you— -Now  I  am  convinced,  were  I 
weak  enough  to  love  this  man,  I  shouM  never  get 
«  single  gmnea  from  him.  [AsSe. 

Lard  T.  If  it  be  no  ofienoe.  Madam— 

Lady  T.  Say  what  you  p^Mse,  my  ford ;  I  am 
in  thai  harmony  of  spuits  it  is  impossible  to  put 
ttie  out  of  humour. 

Lo^  T.  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  you 
think  that  sum  ought  to  last  you  1 

Arfuiy  7*.  Oh,  my  dear,  oear  lord!  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again :  how  is  it  possibfo  I  should 
answer  for  an  event  that  so  utterly  depends  upon 
fortune  1  But  to  show  you  that  I  am  more  in- 
dined  to  get  money  than  to  throw  it  away — ^I 
have  a  strong  prepossession,  that  with  this  five 
hundred,  T  shall  win  five  thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten  thoo- 
aand,  it  would  be  no  satisfaction  to  me. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  churl!  ten  tbeusand!  what 
not  so  much  as  wish  1  ndglit  vrin  ten  thousand  ! 
— Ten  thousand !  Oh,  the  charming  sum!  what 
infinite  pvptty  things  might  a  woman  of  spirit  do 
with  ten  thousand  guineas  I  O*  my  oonscienoe,  if 
ahe  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit^sho  she  might 
lose  them  all  again. 

Lord  T.  And  I  had  rather  it  ahould  be  so, 
Madam,  provided  I  could  be  suio  that  were  the 
laat  you  wouM  lose. 

Lady  T.  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I  design 
to  play  alt  the  good  house-wife  I  can ;  I  am  now 
going  to  A  pnrty  at  quadrille,  only  to  piddle  with 
a  litUe  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas  a  fisli,  with  the 
Dutchensofauiteright.  [BxU. 

LordT.  Inse-nsible  creature !  neither reproach- 
<«  or  indulgence,  kindness  or  severity,  csn  wake 
her  to  the  least  reflection  1  Continual  license  has 
!(illed  her  into  such  a  lethargy  of  care,  that  she 
Bf  leaks  of  h^r  exeenses  with  the  same  easy  confi- 
dence, as  if  they  were  so  many  virtues.  What  a 
tarn  has  her  head  taken ! — But  how  to  cure  it — I 
am  afraid  the  physic  must  be  strong  that  reaches 
h<»r— Lenitives,  I  see,  are  to  no  purpose — take  my 
friend's  opinion — Manly  will  speak  freely — ^my 
sister  with  tenderness  to  both  ndes.  They  know 
my  case— rU  talk  with  them. 


t  to  know  if 


Enter  a  SERyxNT. 

Sarv.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord,  has  i 
your  iortlship  was  at  home. 
Vol.  II... .4  H 


Lord  T.  They  did  not  deny  me  Y 
Serv.  No,  my  ford. 

Lord  T.  Veiy  well ;  step  up  to  my  sister,  and 
say,  I  de«ire  to  speak  with  her. 
Serv.  Lady  Crrsoe  is  here,  my  ford. 

[ExU  SBRy. 

Enter  Laot  Grace. 

Lord  7*.  So  kdy  fiiir:  what  pretty  weapon 
have  you  been  killing  your  time  wMh  1 

Lady  Q.  A  hugefoHo,  that  has  almost  killed 
me — 1  think  I  have  read  half  my  eyea  out 

Lord  T.  Oh!  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
just  after  dinner,  child. 

Lady  O,  That 's  true ;  but  any  body's  thoughts 
are  better  always  than  one's  own,  you  know. 

LordT.  Who'stheiul 

Enter  Sbrtant. 

Leave  word  at  the  door,  I  am  at  home  to  nobody 
but  Mr.  Manly.  [Exit  Serv. 

Lady  O.  And  why  b  ho  expected,  pray,  my 
lord? 

Lord  T.I  hope,  Madam,  you  have  no  objection 
to  his  company  7 

Lady  O.  Your  partioabr  orders,  upon  my  be- 
ing here,  fook,  indeed,  ••  if  you  thought  1  had 
not. 

Lord  T.  And  your  ladyahip's inquiry  into  the 
reason  of  those  orden,  shows,  at  least,  it  was  not 
a  matter  indifievent  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Lord,  you  make  the  oddest  construc- 
tions, brother  1 

Lord  T.  Look  you,  my  grave  Lady  Grace— in 
one  serious  word^I  vrish  you  had  him. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  help  that. 

Lord  T.  Hal  you  can't  help  it;  ha,  ha  I  The 
fiat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirable. 

Lady  G.  Pooh,  yon  tease  one,  brother ! 

Lord  T.  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child — this  is  not 
a  point,  I  grant  you,  to  trifle  upon ;  therefore,  I 
hope  you'll  give  me  leave  to  be  serious. 

Lady  G.  If  you  desire  it,  brother;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly's  having  any 
serious  thoughts  of  me — I  know  nothing  of  it. 

Lord  T.  Well— there's  nothing  wrong  in 
your  making  a  doubt  of  it.  Rut,  in  short,  I  hnd, 
by  his  conversation  of  late,  that  he  has  been  fook- 
inff  round  the  world  for  a  wife ;  and  if  you  were 
to  look  round  the  world  for  a  husband,  he  is  the 
first  man  I  would  give  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Then,  whenever  he  makes  me  any 
offer,  brother,  I  will  certainly  tell  you  of  it. 

Lord  T.  Oh!  that's  the  last  thing  he'll  do; 
bell  never  make  you  an  offer,  till  he 's  pretty 
sure  it  wont  be  refused. 

Lady  G.  Now  you  make  me  rurioua.  Pray,  did 
he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  you  1 

Lord  T.  Not  directly ;  but  that  imports  nothing: 
he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  with  the  female 
world  to  be  brought  into  a  high  opinion  of  any 
one  woman,  without  some  wel^xamined  proof  of 
her  merit ;  yet  I  have  reason  to  believe,  tha(  your 
good  sense,  your  tinm  of  mind,  and  your  way  of 
life,  have  brought  him  toso  fevourable  a  one  of  you, 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly  to 
me;  whirhas  yK,  notwithstanding  our  friendship, 
1  have  neither  declined  nor  encouraged  him  to. 

Lady  G.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  are  so  near  in 
our  way  of  thinking;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth  he 
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it  much  ap<ni  Um  mom  teiUM  with  me:  yoa  know 
he  has  a  Batirical  tarn ;  bat  ne? er  laabea  any  folly, 
withoat  living  dae  enoomiums  to  its  opposite  vir^ 
toe :  and,  apon  such  occasions,  he  is  sometimea 
particular,  in  turning  hi»  compliments  upon  me, 
which  I  don't  receive  with  any  reserve,  lest  he 
should  imagine  I  take  them  to  myself. 

Lord  T.  You  are  right,  child ;  when  a  man  of 
merit  makes  his  addresses,  good  sense  may  give 
him  an  answer,  without  scorn  or  coquetry. 

Ladt/  G.  Hush  I  he's  heie^ 

Enter  Mb.  Manly. 

Man.  My  lord,  your  most  obedient 

Lord  T.  Dear  Man]|y,  youw     ■  1  was  think- 

r  to  send  to  you. 

Man.  Then,  I  am  ghd  I  am  here,  my  kiid — 
Lady  Grace,  I  kiss  Tour  hand — What,  only  yon 
two !  How  many  vWis  may  a  man  make,  before 
he  fidls  into  such  unfashionable  company  1  A  bn^ 
ther  and  sister  soberly  sitting  at  home,  when  the 
whole  town  is  a  gadding !  f  question  if  theve  is 
80  jparticular  a  te/e-«-tete  H^»  ^  ^  whole 
parish  of  St.  James's. 

Lady  O.  Fy,  fy«  Mi;.  Manly!  aowcenaorioos 
you  are ! 

Man,  I  bad  not  made  the  rtfleotion,  Madam ; 
but  that  I  saw  you  anexoeplioa  to  it— — Wbeve  'a 
my  ladyl 

Lord  T.  That,  I  belieye,  is  impoasible  to  guess. 

Man,  Then  1  wont  try,  my  lord — 

Lord  T.  But,  'tis  probable  I  may  hear  of  her,  by 
that  time  I  have  been  foor  or  five  hours  in  bed. 

Man.  Now,  if  that  were  my  case — I  believs  I 
— But  I  beg  pardon,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  shall  not :  yoa  will 
oblige  mo  if  you  speak  out ;  for  it  was  upon  this 
head  I  wanted  to  see  you. 

Man.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  sinoe  you  oblige 
me  to  proceed — if  that  were  my  case-^I  believe  I 
should  certainly  sleep  in  another  house. 

Lady  O.  How  do  you  mean  1 

Man.  Only  a  compliment,  Madam, 

Lady  G.  A  compliment  1 

Man.  Yes,  Madam,  in  rather  turning  myself 
out  of  doors  than  her  I 

Lady  G.  Don't  you  think  that  would  be  going 
too  far  1 

Man.  i  don't  know  but  it  might,  Madam;  for, 
in  strict  justice,  I  think  she  ought  rather  to  go 
than  I.  I 

Lady  G.  This  is  new  doctrine,  Mr.  Manly.     { 

Man.  As  old,  Madam,  as  love,  honour,  and  obey.  | 
When  a  woman  will  stop  at  notning  that  'a  wniQg,  i 
why  should  a  man  balance  any  thing  that 's  right  1 

Lady  G,  Bless  mei  but  this  is  fomenting 
things — 

Man.  Fomentations,  Madam,  are  aometimes 
necessary  to  dispel  tumours :  though  I  do  not  di- 
rectly advise  my  lord  to  do  this — This  is  only 
what,  upon  the  same  provocation,  I  woukl  do  my- 
self 

Lady  G.  Ay,  ay,  you  would  do  1  Bachebrs' 
wives,  indeed,  are  nnely  governed. 

Man.  if  the  married  men'a  were  as  well — ^I  am 
apt  to  tiiink  we  should  not  see  so  msny.  mutual 
plagues  taking  the  air  in  separate  coaches. 

Lady  G.  Well,  but  suppose  it  your  own  case; 
wou!(i  you  part  with  your  wife,  liecause  she  now 
and  thon  ptays  out  in  the  best  company. 

Lord  T.    WeU  said.  Lady  Oreoe!     Come, 


atand  op  forth*  pntikgeof  yov 


e«fy. 


dapnr 
fike  to  be  a  wann  debate.    I  i 

Man,  Madam,  I  think  a  wife,  i 
has  no  oooasion  to  be  in  better  eompuiy  t 
husband's;  and  that  fireqoent  nmraansmN 
make  the  beatcompany— the  worst  aha  eanfialf  J 

LadyG.  But  if  people  of  condilion  are  f     * 
eompany  with  one  another,  how  is  it  posa 
be  done,  unless  one  conforms  lo  tksir  boons  7 

iMkui.  loantfindtlMtanywQinan'afoodfa 
ing  obliges  her  to  conform  to  otiker  paafie's  ' 

Lvrd  T.  I  doubt,  cfaiU,  hoe  we  amgot  a  J 
on  the  wrong  aide  of  the  qwarfnfc 

Lady  G.  Why  ao.  my  lonll  I  cut  thWk  tf 
ease  so  bad  as  Mr.  Manly  stalea  it^Peopfe  i 
quality  are  not  tied  down  to  the  mlflB  of  tlHMe  w^ 
have  thair  fortoDea  tomaka 

Man,  No  people.  Madam,  ava  abcwa  beas^tis 
doiwn  to  same  rnlea,  that  base  foitnaeala  loae. 

LadyG.  Poohl  rmaun,ifxoB  woe  totafc 
my  side  of  theaittument,  you  woald  baaUa  IosbJ 
snmsfhing  more  for  it 

LardT.  Weil,  what  aay  yoa  to  that,  BAanly 

Man.  Why,tioUi,  my  krd,  I  hmm  aontfliiDj 
toaay. 

Lndy  G.  Ay!  that  I  ahodd  be  ^  to  bar 
now. 

Lord  T.  Out  with  it. 

iMan.  Then,  in  anewwd,  thia^  n^  kei-4 
have  often  thought  that  the  misfWDiinrt  ef  ay 
lady  Ina,  in  a  great  measma  been  o«ii^  to  jwar 
lordship's  treatmoit  of  her 

LadyG.  Bless  me! 

Lord  T.  My  treatment! 

Afott.  Ay,  my  ford,  you  so  idoGaed  her  hefaw 
narriaoe,  tnat  yoa  even  indulged  bar  fike  a  aks- 
treaa  after  it :  in  shoct,  yon  eoirtinaed  the  Isvcr, 
when  you  should  have  taken  up  the  hnahtwl 

Lady  G,  Oh,  frightfnll  this  is  yvoise  tfaaa 
tVither;  can  a  huabsind love  a  wifo  Coo  wcfil 

Man.  Aacaiy,  Madam,  aaa  wiibnayiosekr 
husband  too  little. 

Lord  T.  So;  yoa  two  an  nayaar  Bto  tasgiBe, 
I  find. 

Lady  G,  Don't  ba  poaitivo,  bmhrn-A  m 
afraid  weara  both  of  a  mind  already.  [Ajnk.] 
And  do  you,  at  tiua  rata,  ever  hope  to  bensniBJ, 
Mr.  Manly  1 

Man.  Never,  Madam,  till  I  can  meet  inifa  t 
woman  that  likes  my  doctrina 

Lady  G,  'Tia  pity  but  your  nMdesisbsty 
hearit 

Man,  Pity  me,  Madam,  when  I  many  the  «»> 
man  that  won't  hear  it. 

Lady  (?.  I  think,  at  least,  he  can't  ay  that's 
me.  [Anil. 

Man,  And  ao,  my  ford,  by  giving  her  bhr 
power  than  was  needful,  she  baa  known  vhrn 
ahe  wanta  it;  having  soch  entire  posoesBonrf 
you,  she  is  not  mistress  of  beraelC  And,  mm 
on  us !  how  many  fine  wonien'a  hcada  have  faea 
turned  upon  the  same  occasion  I 

Lord  T,  Oh,  Manly,  tie  too  trae!  thefe'it^i 
aouice  of  my  disquiet:  sheknowa,  and  fast  tbo*^ 
her  power :  nay,  I  am  still  so  weak,  ^witk  ihtfi 
I  apeak  it)  'tis  not  an  hour  ago,  that  n  the  niilA 
of  my  in^tience,  I  gave  her  another  bill  ftv  Iw 
hundred  to  throw  away. 

Man.  Well,  m;^  fora,  to  let  you  see  I  sa  «sd^ 
times  upon  the  nde  of  good-natnic,  I  want  ib 
aolutely  blame  vou ;  for  the  greater  your  indnlyao^ 
the  more  you  nave  to  reproach  her  with. 
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ladjf  G.  Aj,  Mr.  Uuilx.  here  now  I  bcein  to 
e  in  with  joil  Who  knows,  my  lora,  bat 
may  have  a  good  aoooont  of  toot  kindneai. 
ran.  That  I  am  aliraid,  we  had  not  beat  depend 
1.  But  flinoe  joa  have  bad  ao  moch  patience, 
kxd,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day  or  two  more ; 
opoQ  her  ladyahip'a  next  sally,  be  a  little 
Jer  in  your  expoetolationa ;  if  that  don't  work 

drop  her  some  cool  hints  of  a  determined  reform- 

Iqq,  and  leave  hei^— to  breakfast  upon  them. 

Lord  T.  Yoa  are  perfisctly  right    How  valu- 

|e  is  a  firieod  in  anxifliyl 

Man,  Therefion,  to  <fiveit  that,  my  lord,  I  beg, 

r  the  present,  we  may  eall  another  caiiae. 

Lcufy  G.  Ay,  for  goodness'  sake,  let  as  have 

ne  with  this. 

Lord  T.  With  all  my  heart. 
L  Lady  6r.    Have  you  no  news  abvoad,  Mr. 
kanlyl 

rMan.    Apropm — 1  have  some,  Madam;  and  I 
■lieve,  my  kna,  as  extraordinary  in  its  kind*— - 

Lard  T,  Pray,  let  as  have  it. 
I  Man.  Do  you  know  that  your  coanCrv  neigh- 
■Bar,  and  my  wise  kinsman,  Sir  Francis  Wrong* 
liad,  is  coming  to  town  with  his  whole  fkmily. 

Ltfrd  T.  Thefbd!  What  can  be  his  business 
here? 

Alan.  Oh!  of  the  last  importance.  111  assure 
joQ— No  leas  than  the  bosineas  of  the  nation. 

Lord  T.  Explain. 

iVan.  He  has  carriad  his  election— against  Sir 
John  Worthland. 

Imd  T.  Thedeuce!  What!  for— foiw 

Man,  The  famous  borough  of  Ouxzledown. 

Lard  T.  A  pnmer representative,  indeed! 

Lady  G.  Pray,  Mr.  Manly,  don't  I  know  htm  7 

Man,  You  have  dined  with  him,  Madam,  when 
I  wa3  last  down  with  my  bnl,  at  Bellmont 

Lady  G.  Was  not  that  he  that  got  a  lUtle 
merrjr  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-table  in 
nukmg  his  compliments  to  my  lady  1 

Man.  The  same. 

Lady  G.  ¥nj,  whaf  are  his  aicnmstanoes  1  I 
know  but  very  httle  of  him. 

Man.  Then  he  is  worth  your  knowing,  I  oan  tell 
you,  Madam.  His  estate,  if  dear,  I  believe,  might 
be  a  good  two  tboosaod  pounds  a-year ;  though  as 
it  was  left  him,  saddled  with  two  jointures,  snd 
two  weighty  mortgages  upon  it,  there  is  no  saying 
what  it  18 — But  tStJk  he  might  be  sure  never  to 
ownd  it,  he  married  a  protuee  young  hussy,  for 
lore,  witikout  a  penny  of  mpnej.  Thus,  having, 
like  bis  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  the 
hmi\y  (for  his  dove  breeds  like  a  tame  pigeon.)  he 
DOW  finds  children  and  interest-money  making 
soch  a  bawling  about  his  ears,  that  at  last  be  has 
taken  tUe  friendly  advice  of  his  kinsman,  the  good 
Lord  panglecourt,  to  run  hisestato  two  thousand 
pounds  more  in  debt,  to  put.  the  whole  manage- 
ment of  what  is  lefl  into  Paul  Pillage's  hsnds, 
that  he  may  be  at  letsure  himself  to  retrieve  his 
a^rs,  bv  Seing  a  parliament-man. 

Lord  T.  A  most  admirable  scheme,  indeed  t 

Man.  And  with  this  politic  prospect  he  is  now 
upon  his  journey  to  London — 

Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  in  1 

Man.  Pooh !  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lvrd  T.  Do  you  think  he'll  stir,  till  hia  money 
is  );one ;  or,  at  least,  till  the  session  is  over  ? 

Man.  If  my  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord,  he 
woQt  bit  loug  enough  to  give  his  vote  for  a  tum- 
piko. 


LordT.  How  sol 

Man.  Oh,  a  bittor  business;  he  had  scarce  a 
vote  in  the  whole  town,  beside  the  returning  of- 
ficer. Sir  John  will  certainly  have  it  hf»id  at  the 
bar  of  the  house,  and  send  him.  about  his  bosineas 
again. 

Lord  T.  Then  he  has  made  a  fine  business  of 
it,  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  fiir  as  my  little  interest  will 
go,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  aa  posnble. 

Lady  6r.  But  why  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Maiuy  1 

Man.  No,  Madam ;  I  wouklonly  spoil  his  pro- 
ject, to  save  his  fortune. 

Lady  O.  How  aie  you  cooearned  enough  to 
do  either  1 

Man.  Why^  have  some  obligationa  to  the  fk^ 
mily.  Madam  1  I  enjoy  at  this  timeL  a* pretty  ea- 
tate,  which  Sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to :  bot- 
hy his  being  a  booby,  the  last  will  of  an  obstinato 
old  uncle  gave  it  to  me. 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

Serr.  r  To  Manlt.}  Sir.  here  »  one  of  yoor 
servants  firom  youi  house  desires  to  speak  with 
you. 

Man.  WiU  you  give  him  leave  to  come  in,  my 
lordl 

Zjord  T,  Sir— the  ceremony  'a  of  your  own  ma* 
king. 

Enter  MiNLv's  Servant 

Mian.  Well,  James,  what  'a  the  matter  7 

James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come  to 
town :  he  ssys  Sir  Francis,  and  all  the  fiimily, 
will  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great  hurry  to 
speak  with  you. 

Man.  Where  is  he  1 

Jamee.  At  our  house,  Sir ;  he  hss  been  gaping 
and  stumping  about  the  streets  in  his  dirty  boots, 
and  asking  every  one  he  meets,  if  they  can  tell 
him  where  he  may  have  a  ^ood  lodging  for  a  par- 
liament-man, till  be  can  hire  a  handsome  house, 
fit  for  all  his  family,  for  the  winter. 

Man.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  I  must  wait  upon 
Mr.  Moodv.  '^ 

Lord  T.  Pr'ythee  let  us  have  him  here ;  he 
will  divert  us. 

Man.  Oh,  my  lord,  he 's  such  a  cub !  Not  but 
he 's  so  near  common  sense,  that  he  pssses  for  a 
wit  in  the  family. 

Lady  G.  I  beg,  of  all  things,  we  may  have  him ; 
I  am  in  love  wiui  nature,  let  her  drees  be  never 
so  homely. 

Man,  Then  desire  him  to  come  hither,  James. 
[Exit  James. 

Lady  G.  Pray  what  may  Iw  Mr.  Moody's  posti 

Man.  Oh !  his  mature  d'hotel^  his  butler,  his 
baihfT,  his  hind,  his  huntsman,  and  sometioies— 
his  companion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head,  that  the  nx>ment 
this  knight  has  set  him  down  in  the  house,  he  will 
get  up,  to  give  them  the  earliest  proof  of  what  im- 
portance he  is  to  the  public,  in  his  own  country. 

Man.  Yes,  and  when  they  have  heard  him,  he 
will  find,  that  his  utmost  imp(ma>)ce  stands  valued 
at — sometimes  being  invited  to  dinner. 

LadyG.  And  her  ladyship,  I  suppose,  will 
mak«  as  considerable  a  figure  m  her  sphere,  too. 

Man,  That  you  may  depend  upon :  for  (if  1 
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don't  mistake)  the  has  ten  timee  more  of  the  jtule 
in  her  than  she  yet  knows  of:  and  she  will  m  im- 
prove in  this  rich  soil  in  a  month,  that  she  will 
Visit  ail  the  ladies  that  will  let  her  into  their 
houses,  and  ran  in  debt  to  all  the  shopkeepers  that 
will  let  her  into  their  books ;  in  short,  before  h€r 
important  spoose  has  made  five  pounds  by  his 
eloquence  at  Westminster,  she  will  have  lost  five 
hundred  at  dice  and  quadrille  in  the  parish  of  St 
Jamea's. 

Lord.  T.  So  that,  by  that  time  he  is  declared 
unduly  elected,  a  swarm  of  duns  will  be  ready  for 
thetr  money;  and  his  worship^will  be  ready  for 
agaoL 

Man.  Yes,  yw.  that  I  reckon  will  close  the  ac- 
count of  this  hopeful  iourney  to  London — But  see, 
here  comes  the  fore-norse  of  the  team. 

Enter  John  Moody. 

Oh,  honest  John ! 

J.  Moody.  Ad's  waunds  and  heart,  Measter 
Manly  I  I'm  glad  I  ha'  fun  ye.  Lawd,  lawd, 
ffive  me  a  boss !  whv,  that  'sfriendlv  naw.  Flesh ; 
I  thought  we  wouki  never  ha'  got  hither.  Well, 
and  how  do  you,  Measter  1 — U-ood  lack  t  I  be^ 
pardon  for  my  bawldtiess — I  did  not  see  'at  his 
bonour  was  here. 

Lord  T.  Mr.  Moody,  your  servant :  I  am  glad 
to  aee  you  in  London:  I  hope  all  the  good  family 
is  well. 

J.  Moody.  Thanks  be  praised,  your  honour, 
they  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart ;  tho'f  we  have 
had  a  power  of  crosses  upo'  the  road. 

Lady  O.  1  hope  my  lady  has  had  no  hurt,  Mr. 
Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  and  please  your  ladyship,  she 
was  never  in  better  humour:  there's  money 
enough  stirring  now. 

Man.  What  has  been  the  matter,  John  1 

J,  Moody.  Why,  we  came  up  in  such  a  hurry, 
^ott  mun  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  so  tight  as 
It  should  lie. 

Man.  Come,  tell  us  all— —Pray,  how  do  they 
tnven 

J.  Moody.  Why,  i'  the  awld  coach,  Measter; 
and  'cause  my  lady  loves  to  do  things  handsome, 
to  be  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  of  cart-horses 
dapt  to  the  four  old  geldings,  that  neighbours 
miffht  see  she  went  up  to  London  in  her  coach 
ana  six ;  and  ao  GilL-s  Joulter,  the  ploughman, 
iMaa  postilion. 

M<^n.  Very  well !  The  journey  sets  out  as  it 
should  Ao.  {Aside.]  What,  do  they  bring  all  the 
children  witn  them  too  1 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younk  'squire, 
and  Miss  Jenny.  The  other  foive  are  ail  out  at 
board,  at  half-a-crown  a  head,  a  week,  with  John 
Growse,  at  Smoke-dunghill  (arm. 

Man.  Good  again  !  a  right  £nglish  academy 
for  younger  children ! 

J.  Moody.  Anon,  Sir.  INotunderwtomdin^him. 

Lady  O.  Poor  souls!  What  will  become  of  them  1 

J.  Moody.  Nny^  nay,  it>r  that  matter.  Madam, 
ibey  are  in  very  good  hands :  Joan  loves  'um  as 
ihof '  they  were  all  ''her  own :  for  she  wus  wetr 
nurse  to  every  mother's  babe  of  'om — Ay,  ay, 
they'll  ne'er  want  for  a  belly-full  there? 

Lady  G.  What  simplicity ! 

Man,  The  La«l  a'  mercy  upon  all  good  folks ! 
What  work  will  these  people  make ! 

[Balding  up  his  kandt. 


LordT.  And  when  did  ymi  expect  them  hen 
John  1 

J.  Moody.  Why,  we  were  in  hopes  to  fca 
come  yesterday,  an'^it  had  no'  been  tiiat  the  av'-i 
Weazlebelly  hovM  tired :  and  then  we  were  »o ! 
cruelly  kiaden,  that  the  two  fofe-whe«la  easy' 
crash  down  at  once,  in  WaggDn^mt  lane  mA 
there  we  lost  four  hours  'fine  we  could  aec  tfaiii^^- 
to  rights  sgain. 

Man,  So  they  bring  all  the  baggarge  witii  the 
coach  then  1 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  eood  store  on  it  tbRv 
Is — Why,  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  morh  as 
filled  four  portmantel  trunks,  beside  the  grrst 
deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph  and  the  DHmkey  ajc 
upon  behind. 

Lord  T.  Lady  O.  and  Man,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  O.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pray  how 
many  are  there  within  the  coach  1 

J.  Moody.  Why,  there  'a  my  kdr,  and  hss  nr>r- 
ship,  and  the  younk  'squotre,  and  N&s  Jemtv,  and 
the  fat  lapdog,  and  my  lady's  maid.  Kits.  fCaodv 
and  Doll  Tripe,  the  cook,  that 's  all— Only  £<Jb. 
puked  a  little  with  riding  backward ;  so  ihrj  boil- 
ed her  into  the  ooach-box,  and  then  her  mfmxh 
waseaay. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  I  aee  them !  I  aee  them  go  hr 
me.    Ha,  ha !  fLavghing. 

J.  Moody.  Then  you  rami  tfaooK,  Mraatf, 
there  was  some  stowage  for  the  belly  as  well  » 
the  back  too ;  chiMren  are  apt  to  be  laomhed  ep<a 
the  road;  so  we  had  such  cargoes  of  phimb-eifce; 
and  basketa  of  tongties,  and  bisctiite,  and  cheta^, 
and  cold  boiled  bee^And  then,  in  case  of  sck- 
ness,  bottles  of  cherry  brandy,  plague  waipr.  svk, 
tent,  and  atrong  beer  so  plenty,  as  made  th'  xwii 
coach  crack  again.  Mercy  upon  them  *  endmA 
them  all  well  to  town,  i  say. 

Man.  Ay,  and  well  out  on't  atgain.  Jobs. 

J.  Moody.  Oda  but,  Measter!  ymu're  a  rae 
man;  and  for  that  matter,  ao  am  I — WhasBi's 
whoam,  I  say:  1  am  sure  we  ba*  got  but  TnUe 
ffood  e'er  sin'  we  turned  our  backs  on\  'SstAao^ 
but  mischief!  Some  devil's  trick  or  other  t^a^ud 
usBw'  the  day  lung.  Crsck,  goes  one  tlji^t 
bawnce,  goes  another !  Woa !  says  Roeer— I'bra, 
•owse  I  we  are  all  set  fast  in  a  sloogh.  Wbaw, 
criea  Miss!  Scream,  go  the  maids!  and  fciwl, 
just  as  tbof*  they  were  stuck.  And  so,  Eserry 
on  us  I  this  was  the  trade  from  morning  to  night 
But  my  lady  was  in  such  a  munain  baste  to  le 
here,  that  set  out  she  would,  tfaoT  I  told  her  it  wai 
Childermas  day. 

Mtm,  These  ladies,  these  ladies,  John— 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  Measter !  I  ha'  seen  a  fiule  af 
them}  and  I  find  that  the  best — ^when  ahe'i  mta- 
ded,  wont  ha'  much  goodness  to  spare. 

Lord  T.  Well  saS,  John.    Ha,  ha! 

Man.  I  hope  at  leaat,  you  and  your  good  so- 
man agree  still. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  ay:  much  of  a  muchiMs. 
Bridget  sticks  to  me:  though  as  for  hf>r  goodDw 
— why,  ahe  was  willing  to  come  to  Lontmi  too— 
But  tiauld  a  bit )  Noa,  noa,  says  I ;  there  ma;  be 
mischief  enough  done  without  yon. 

Man.  Why  that  was  braydjy  spoken,  John, 
and  like  a  man. 

y.  Afoody.  Ah,  weast  heart!  were  roeactrr but 
hawf  the  mon  that  I  am— Oda  wookers!  tbof 
he'll  speak  stsutly  too,  sometimes  Bottbcn  bt 
canno'  hawld  it-^no,  he  canno*  haw  Id  jL 

Lord  T.  Lady  Q.  and  Man,  Ha,  ha,  ha 
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J.  Mffody.  Odt  fleth !  bat  I  man  hia  me 
whoHm ;  the  coach  wil!  be  comiiig  every  hot*  naw 

bat  meaiter  chused  me  to  find  yoar  wop- 

fthip  out :  for  he  has  nugey  boaiuess  with  you : 
an  J  will  certainly  wait  upon  you  by  that  tioM  he 
can  put  on  a  clean  neckcloth. 

Man.  Oh,  John !  Tli  wait  upon  him. 

y.  Moody.  Why,  yoa  wonno'  be  aoU&d,  wall 
yel 

Man.  If  yoa  tell  me  where  yoa  lodge. 

J.  Moody.  Just  i'  the  street  neit  to  where  yoor 
worship  dwells,  at  the  sign  of  the  golden  ball — 
It's^oid^l  over;  where  they  sell  ribbons  and 
flappiu,  Ad  other  sort  of  geer  for  gentlewomen. 

Man.  A  milliner's  1 

J.  Moodv.  Ay,  ay,  one  Mn.  Motherly.— 
Wannds,  she  has  a  ooaple  of  clever  girls  there, 
fltilchtng  i'  th'  fore-room. 

Man,  Yes,  yes,  she's  a  woman  of  good  bad- 
ness, no  doubt  on'tp— Who  leoommended  that 
boose  to  yoa,  Johni 

J.  Moody.  The  greatest  good  fottone  in  the 
world,  sore ;  for  as  I  was  gaping  about  the  streets, 
who  should  look  oat  at  tM  wiikbw  there,  but  the 
^xm  gentleman  that  was  always  riding  by  our 
oooch-side  at  York  nee»— Coont^Buset;  ay, 
that 'she. 

Man.  Bassetl  Oh,  I  tmnember !  I  know  him 
by  sight. 

J.  Moody.  Well,  to  be  sure,  as  dvtl  a  gentle- 
man to  see  to— 

Man.  As  any  sharper  ia  town.  [Ande. 

J.  Moody.  At  York,  he  used  to  breakftst  with 
my  lady  every  morning. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  and  I  sappose  her  ladyship 
will  letum  his  compUment  here  in  town. 

[Aoide. 

J.  Moody.  Well,  measter— 

Lord  T.  My  service  to  Sir  Francis,  and  my 
lady,  John. 

Leuiy  G.  And  mine,  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

J.  Moody.  Ay,  your  honours ;  they'll  be  proud 
ooH,  I  dare  say. 

Man.  m  bring  my  compliments  myself:  so, 
honest  John — 

J.  Moody.  Dear  Measter  Manly!  the  goodness 
of  ffoodoess  Mess  and  preserve  you.  {ExU. 

Lord  T.  What  a  natural  creatore  tie! 

Lady  G.  Well,  I  cant  but  think  John,  in  a 
we*  afternoon  in  the  ooantiy,  must  be  very  good 
eompany. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  the  transontane  \  U  this  were 
known  at  half  the  <|uadrille-tables  in  town,  they 
would  lay  down  their  carda  to  laugh  at  you. 

Lady  G.  And  the  minute  they  took  them  op 
again,  they  would  do  the  same  at  the  losers— But 
to  let  you  see,  that  I  think  good  company  may 
sometimes  want  cards  to  keep  them  together; 
what  think  you,  if  we  three  sat  soberly  iawn  to 
kill  an  hour  at  ombre  1 

Man.  1  shall  be  two  hard  for  too.  Madam. 

Lady  G.  No  matter;  I  shall  nave  as  much  ad- 
vantage of  my  lord  as  you  have  of  me. 

Loni  T.  Ssy  you  so,  Madam ;  have  at  you 
then.    Here  I  get  the  ombre  table,  and  cards. 

[Exii. 

Lady  O.  Come,  Mr.  Manly— I  know  you  don*t 
forgive  me  now. 

Man.  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  foi]give 
your  thinking  so,  Madam.  Where  do  you  ima- 
gine I  could  paas  my  time  so  agreeably  1 

Lady  O.  I'm  sorry  my  lord  is  not  here  to  take 


618 
-But  hell  woiftdar 


his  share  of  the  < 
what 's  become  of  us. ' 
Man,  rU  foUow  in  a  moment,  Madam — 

[Exit  Lady  O. 
It  most  be  eo— She  sen  I  tove  her— yet  with 
what  unoffending  decency  she  avoids  an  ezpla- 
natioa !  How  amiable  ia  every  hour  of  her  con- 
duct I  What  a  vile  opinion  have  i  had  of  the 
whole  sex  for  these  ten  yean  past,  which  this 
sensible  creature  has  recovered  in  less  than  one ! 
Such  a  companion,  sore,  might  compensate  all  the 
irksome  disappaintments  that  ptide,  foUy,  and 
ftlsfhood,  ever  gave  me  t 

Coold  Women  regulate  like  her  their  lives, 
What  halcyon  days  vrere  in  the  gift  of  wives  I 
Vain  rovers,  then,  might  envy  what  they  hate ; 
And  only  fools  would  moek  the  married  sute. 

[BxU. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  /.—Mm.  MoranLT's  ifimse. 

Enter  Count  Basset  and  Mm.  Mothmlt. 

Couni  B,  I  tell  you  there  is  not  such  a  fomily 
in  EUigland  for  you.  Do  yoo  think  i  wookl  have 
gone  out  of  your  lodgings  for  sny  body  that  was 
not  sun  to  make  you  eas^,  for  Ihie  winter. 

MotK.  Nay,  1  see  nothing  against  it.  Sir,  but 
the  gentleman's  bein||^  a  parliament  man;  and. 
when  people  may,  m  it  were,  think  one  imperti* 
nent,  or  be  out  of  humour,  you  know,  when  a 
body  comes  to  ask  for  one's  own— 

Count  D.  Pshaw  i  Pr'ythee  never  trouble  thy 
head :  his  pay  is  as  good  as  the  bank — Why,  ao 
has  above  two  thousand  a-vear. 

Moth.  Alas-a-day,  that ^8  nothing!  your  peo- 
ple of  ten  thousand  a  year  have  ten  thousand 
things  to  do  with  it. 

Count  B.  Nay,  if  Tou  are  afraid  of  being  out 
of  yoar  money,  what  do  you  think  of  goiog  a  little 
with  me,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

Moth,  As  howl 

Count  B.  Why,  I  have  a  game  in  my  hand,  in 
which,  if  yoa'U  croup  me,  that  is,  help  me  to  play 
it,  yoo  ahall  go  Ave  nondred  to  nothing. 

Moth.  Sayyoosol— WhythenIgo,Sir— and 
now,  prey,  let's  see  yoar  game. 

Count  B.  Look  you,  in  one  word,  my  cards  lie 
thus— When  I  was  down  this  summer  at  York, 
1  happened  to  lodge  in  the  same  house  with  this 
knight's  lady  that's  now  coming  to  fodge  with 
you. 

Moth.  Did  TOU  ao.  Sir) 

Count  B.  And  sometimes  had  the  honoar  to 
breakfost,  and  pass  an  idle  hour  with  her— 

Moth.  Very  good ;  and  her^  I  suppose,  yoa 
would  have  the  impodenoe  to  sup  and  be  bosy 
with  her. 

Count  B.  Pshaw !  pr'ythee  bear  me. 

Moth,  b  this  yoar  gamel  I  would  not  give 
sixpence  for  it.  What  I  yon  have  a  passion  for 
her  pin-money— No,  no^  country  hdies  are  not  so 
flush  of  it! 

Coun/  B.  Nay.  If  you  wont  have  patience— 

Mtah,  One  had  need  to  have  a  good  deal,  I  am 
sure,  to  hear  you  talk  at  this  nte.  Is  this  your 
wsy  of  msking  my  poor  niece,  Myrtitta,  eae?  ? 

Count  B,  Death !  I  shall  do  it  still,  if  the  wo- 
man will  but  let  Bie  speak— 
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Moth.  Hsd  joQ  ihA  a  letter  from  her  thit 
morning  1 

QniTit  B.  I  have  k  here  hi  my  pocket— thin  is 
t  [ShotDt  Uj  andputa  U  up  again. 

JUoth,  Ay,  bat  i  don't  find  you  have  made  any 
answer  to  it. 

Qmnt  B.  Bow  the  devil  can  I,  if  you  wont 
hear  mel 

Motk.  What,  hear  yon  talk  of  another  woman ! 

Cknint  B.  Oh,  Ml  Oh.  lad !  I  tell  yon,  TU 
make  her  fortune Onnda,  FU  marry  iJer ! 

Moth.  A  likely  matter !  if  yon  would  not  do  it 
when  she  was  a  maid,  yonr  stomach  is  not  so  sharp 
set  now,  I  presume. 

CouTti  B.  Hev-day !  why  yonr  head  begins  to 
turn,  my  dear !  The  devil!  you  did  not  think  I 
proposed  to  marry  her  myself. 

Moth.  If  you  don't,  who  the  divfldo  yoa  think 
will  marry  her  1 

Count  B.  Why,  a  fool— 

Moth.  Humph !  there  may  lie  sense  in  that — 

Count  B.  Very  good— One  for  t'other,  then; 
if  I  can  help  her  to  a  husband,  why  should  3rou 
not  come  into  my  scheme  of  helping  me  to  a 
wifel 

Moth.  Yonr  pardon.  Sir;  ay,  ay,  in  an  ho- 
nourable afiair,  you  know  yon  may  command  me 
— But  pray,  where  is  this  blessed  wile  and  hus- 
band to  be  had  1 

Omnt  B.  Now,  hare  a  little  nationGe-«-Yoa 
must  know  then,  this  eountrr  knight  and  his  lady 
bring  up  in  the  coaoh  with  them  their  eMcst  son 
snd  a  daughter,  to  teach  them— to  wash  their  Ahoes 
and  turn  their  toes  out. 

Moth.  Good— 

Count  B.  The  son  is  an  nnlicked  whelp, 
about  sixteen,  just  taken  from  school ;  and  begins 
to  hanker  after  every  wench  in  the  fitmily :  the 
diittgbter,  much  of  the  same  age;  a  pert,  forward 
hussy,  who,  having  eight  thousand  poands  left 
her  by  an  old  doting  grandmother,  seems  to  have 
a  devilish  mind  to  be  doing  in  her  way  too. 

Moth.  And  your  design  is  to  put  her  into  bush 
ncss  fur  life  1 

Count  B.  Look  you,  in  short,  Mrs.  Motherljr, 
we  gentlemen,  whose  occasional  chariots  roll  only 
upon  the  four  aoes,  are  liable,  sometimes,  you 
know,  to  have  a  wheel  out  of  older;  which,  I 
confess,  is  so  much  my  ease  at  present^  that  my 
dnpple  grays  are  reduced  to  a  pair  of  ambling 
chairmen.  Now,  if,  with  your  aasiatance,  I  can 
whip  up  this  ^oung  jade  into  a  hackney-coach,  1 
may  chance,  m  a  day  or  two  after,  to  carry  her, 
in  my  own  chariot,  eti/amttte,  to  an  opera.  Now, 
what  do  you  aav  to  me  1 

Moth.  Why,^  I  shall  not  sleep  for  thinking  of 
it.  But  how  will  you  pravent  the  fomily  smok- 
ing your  design  ? 

Count  B.  By  renewing  my  addresses  to  the 
mother. 

Moth.  And  how  will  the  daughter  like  that, 
think  youl 

Qmnt  B.   Very  well ^whilst  it  oovera  her 

own  affair. 

Moth.  That's  true it  must  do— hot,  iw 

you  say,  one  for  t'other,  Sir;  1  stick  to  that  ■  ■ 
if  you  don't  do  my  nieoe'a  business  with  the 
aon,  I'll  bk)w  you  with  the   daughter,  depend 
upon't 

Count  H.  It's  a  bet— pay  as  we  go,  I  tell  you : 
and  the  h  hondied  shall  be  ataked  in  a  third 
hand. 


ftrton  wf 


MotK  That's 
mece;  fhall  we  Jet  her  into  the  aecna  1 

Count  B.  TlmeenoQgh;  may  be  I  nay 
upon  it. 

Enter  Mtstiuul 


MotK  So,  nieee,  ana  all  the  loons  doae  oat, 

and  the  beds  sheeted  1 

Myr.  Yes,  Madam;  hot  Ifr.  BAoody  Idb  v 
the  Uidy  alwaya  bums  wax  in  het  own  cbamba, 
and  we  have  none  in  the  beusa. 

Moth.  Odso !  then  I  moat  b^  your  pardeo. 
Count;  this  is  a  busy  time,  yoa  know.      [Exk. 

CountB.  Myrtilia,howdaattlmido,GhiU1 
ell  as  a  k 


Myr.  As  well 

CmmUB,  Why.  what  Imve  yon  kstl 

Myr.  What  I  sball  never  i 


worse,  you  that  have  won  it,  donit  aeon  to  Ik 
much  the  better  for  it 

Count  B.  Why,  child,  dost  tboii  ever  sk  any 
bo^  ovenoyed  for  wiunng  «  deep  atake  mx 
months  after  'tis  over. 

Myr.  WouMIhadneverplsmdforiL 

QjuniB.  Pshaw  1  bang  these  msiairhBiy 
thoughts!  we  may  be  fneodi  atiU. 

Ah/r.  Dull  ones ! 

Count  B.  Usefol  ones,  pefhaps  iffm  I 
shook]  help  thee  to  a  good  hnsband  1 

JIfyr.  [  suppooe  you'll  think  any  «na  good 
enough,  that  will  take  me  offo'  yonr  hands. 

Count  B.  What  do  yoa  think  of  the  yoam 
oonntry  'aqtdre,  the  heir  of  the  fioiily  thsc  's  osa- 
ing  to  lodge  here? 

Myr.  How  ahouM  I  know  what  to  think  «f 
himl 

Count  B.  Nay,  I  only  give  yoa  the  hiot,c^: 
it  may  be  worth  yoor  whin,  at  leaat  to  losk  iteat 
yon— Hark !  what  bostle  's  thai  withootl 

£nfer  Maa.  Motbbslt  en  haM9. 

Moth.  Sir,  Sir !  the  gentleman's  ooach  is  at  tfas 
door;  they  are  all  oome. 

Count  B.  What,  already  1 

Mf^.  The;ir  are  juit  getting  oat!— Woes  yes 
stq)  and  lead  u  my  lady  I  V^o  joa  be  inthe  wiy. 
niece ;  I  must  ran  and  receive  them.  [£xtiL 

CmintB,  And  think  of  what  I  told  yoa. 

Myr.  Ay,  ay ;  yon  have  left  me  enoozh  to 

think  of  as  long  as  I  live. A  foithleas  MVm*. 

1  am  sure  I  have  been  true  to  him;  and  far  thst 
only  reason  he  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  «hilp 
women  are  weak,  men  will  he  rogoes ;  and  fcr  t 
bane  to  both  their  jo^s  and  oura,  when  oar  n- 
nity  indulgss  them  m  aueh  innoeent  tkman  m 
Dttke  them  adore  as,  we  csfei  never  he  wrB,  till 
we  grant  them  the  very  one  that  pats  an  eod  to 
their  devotion — But  here  comes  my  aont  and  the 
company. 

Mrs.  Motherly  returns^  showing  in  Lidt 
Wronghbad,  led  by  Couxt  Basbbt. 

Moth.  If  your  ladyship  pleases  to  walk  into 
this  parionr.  Madam,  only  for  tlie  pseaent,  lill 
your  servants  have  got  all  your  things  in. 

lady  W.  Well,  dear  Sir,  this  is  so  infonlrif 
obliging— I  protest  it  girea  rae  pain,  though,  \o 
turn  you  oat  ot  your  lodmngs  thua. 

CmiiaB,  No  trouble  in  the  feast,  Madav.'W 
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nogto  feDowi  aw  ioon  moted:  bcmlei,  Mm. 
Motherly 's  my  old  acquaiatanoe,  and  1  coald  not 
be  her  hindraDca. 

M(dh.  The  Catnt  m  flDwell  bred,  IMadam,  I 
dan  say  he  would  do  a  great  deal  more  to  aoeom- 
iDodate  your  ladyehip. 

Lady  W.  Oh,  dear  Madam  t— A  flood,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.         [Apart  to  Uie  Count. 

CewU  B,  Oh,  Madam  I  she  m  very  much 
amon^  people  of  quality ;  she  la  seldon  without 
then  lU  her  honie. 

Ladf  W.  Axe  there  a  good  many  people  of 
quality  in  this  street,  Mrs.  Motherly  1 

Moth.  Now  your  ladyship  is  hen,  Madam,  1 
don't  believe  tfaeie  is  a  house  without  them. 

iMdy  W.  I  am  mighty  glad  of  that ;  for,  really, 
1  think  people  ef  quahty  should  idways  life  among 
cmeaiiflther. 

Onmta.  Tie  what  one  would  choeae,  Indeed, 
Madam. 

LadyW.  Blemme!  but  when  are  the  childien 
aU  this  while  1 

Moth,  Sir  Francis,  Madam,  I  belien  ia  taking 
care  of  them. 

Sir  F.  [WUhin,^  John  Moody  I  stay  you  by 
the  coach,  and  see  all  oUr  Ihtnga  eut--ComB, 
ehildren. 

Moth,  Hem  they  aie,  Madam. 

Bnttr  Sw  Francis,  'Sauias  Riobaxd,  and 
Miss  Jjenny. 

Sir  F.  Wen,  Count,  I  mun  aay  it,  thia  waa 
fciyynd,  indeed. 

Cowu  B,  Sir  Fnnois,  give  ma  leave  to  bid  yon 
welcome  to  London. 

Sir  P,  Psha  I  bow  doat  do,  nion  1— -* Waunda, 
Vm  glad  to  aee  thee!  a  good  sort  of  a  house  thia. 

OmrU  B.  Is  not  that  Master  Richaid! 

Sit  p.  Ej.  ey,  that 'a  young  HopefuK^Wby 
doat  not  baw,  Dick  1 

*  Squire  R.  So  I  do,  feyther. 

Count  B.  Sir,  Fro  glad  to  aee  yoQ^I  protest 
Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  so,  1  ahoukl  not  have  known 
her. 

Sir  F.  Come  fiirward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa !  do  you  think  I  don't  know 
how  to  behaTO  mvself  1 

CourU  B,  Ifl  have  permission  to  approach  her, 
Sir  Frsncis. 

Jenny,  Loid,  Sir!  I'm  in  such  a  frightful 
pickle—  [SaluU. 

Count  B.  Eveiy  dress  that  'a  proper  must  be> 
come  you,  Madam— you  have  been  a  long  journey. 

Jenny,  I  hope  you  will  aee  me  in  a  better  to- 
monow.  Sir. 

[Lady  Wronghead  ulhiepert  Mas.  Mo- 
therly, pointing  to  Myrtilla. 

Moth.  Only  a  niece  or  mine,  Madam,  that 
lives  with  me:  she  will  be  proud  to  give  your  lady- 
ship any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Lady  W.  A  pnetty  soil  of  a  youi^  woman — 
Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenv^.  Oh,  jnamma,  I  am  never  strange  in  a 
strange  place.  {SaluteB  Myrtilim. 

Myr.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour, 
Madam — ^Madam,  your  ladyship's  welcome  to 
LiOndon. 

Jenny.  Mamma,  I  like  her  pvodigtously ;  she 
called  m^  my  lady^ip. 

'S^ire  R.  Pray,  motl^,  mayn't  I  be  acquaint- 
ed with  her  loo  1 


Lady  W,  You,  you  bkuwn  I  stay  till  you  learn 
a  little  more  breeding  firit. 

Sir  F.  Ods  heart,  my  Lady  Wronghead !  why 
do  yon  baulk  the  ladl  How  should  ho  ever  learn 
breeding,  if  he  doea  not  put  himself  forwaid  1 

^Sqfuire  R.  Why,  ay,  fey  ther,  doea  mother  think 
'at  I'd  be  uncivil  to  her  1 

Myr.  Master  has  so  much  good  humour,  Ma> 
dam,  he  would  aoon  gain  upon  any  body. 

*  Squirt  R.  Jjo^  you  then,  mother;  and  you 

would  butbequiet,  abe  and  I  ahonld  do  well  enough. 

[He  kiooot  MyrtilL4. 

Lady  W.  Why,  bow  now,  airrahl  boys  must 
no*  be  fcmiliar. 

^Squire  R,  Why,  an'  I  know  nobody  how  the 
murrain  mun  1  paas  my  time  here,  in  a  strange 
]>lace  1  Naw  you  and  J ,  and  sister,  Ibraooth,  some- 
timea^  in  an  afternoon,  may  pUy  at  one  and  thirty 
bone-aoe,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  fi>r  younelf,  Sir;  d'ye  think  I 
play  at  auch  downiph  games  1 

'Squirt  R,  Why,  and  yon  woant,  yo'  ma'  let  it 
akiane !  then  she  snd  1  mayhap  will  have  a  bawt 
at  all  foun,  without  you. 

Sir  P.  Noa,  ttoa,  Dick,  that  wont  do  neither  ; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here,  child. 

Myr,  If  master  pleases,  FlI  show  him. 

' Squire  R.  What!  the  Bomber !  Hoy-day  I 
why  does  our  river  run  to  thia  tawn,  feyther  1 

Sir  F.  Pooh !  you  silly  tony  !  ombre  is  a  geam 
at  cards,  that  the  better  sort  of  people  play  three 
tosether  at. 

'^Squirt  R.  Nay,  the  more  the  merrier  I  aay  *, 
but  sister  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny,  Lord  I  tbia  boy  is  enough  to  deaf  peo- 
ple  and  one  has  reaily  been  stuffed  up  in  a 

coach  80  long,  that-— Fray,  Madam— —could 
not  I  get  a  little  powder  for  my  hair  1 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with  me. 
Madam.  JExeunt  Myr.  and  Jenny. 

'Squa€  R.  What,  has  sister  taken  her  awsy, 
naw !  meaa,  I'll  go  and  have  a  liule  game  with 
'em.  [Exit  afUr  them. 

Ijidy  W.  Well,  Count,  I  hope  you  wunt  so  far 
change  your  lodgings,  but  you  will  come,  and  be 
at  home  here  sometimes  1 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay !  pr'ythee,  come  and  take  a  bit 
of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  tan,  when  thou'st 
naught  to  do. 

Qmnt  B.  Well,  Sir  Francis,  you  shall  find  111 
make  but  very  little  ceremony. 

Sir  F,  Why,  ay  now,  that 's  hearty  I 

Moth,  Will  your  ladfysbip  please  to  refresh 
yourself  with  a  dish  of  tea,  alter  your  fatigue  1  I 
think  I  have  pretty  good. 

L'vdy  W.  If  you  please,  Mra.  Motherly  j  but  I 
believe  we  had  best  navp  it  above  stairs. 

Moth,  Very  well.  Madam:  it  shall  be  ready 
immediately.  {Exit  Mrb.  Motherly. 

LadyW,  Wont  you  walk  up,  Sir  1 

Sir  F.  Moody! 

Count  B,  Sha'n't  we  stay  for  Sir  Frauds, 
Madam? 

Lady  W.  Lard !  don't  mind  him :  he  will  oonat 
if  be  likes  it. 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay !  ne'er  heed  miv— I  have  things 
to  look  after. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Wro\o.  and  Count  BAsaKT.. 

Enter  Jovu  Moody. 
J.  Moody.  Did  you  call  me,  Sir  1 
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Sir  P.  Ky^  is  the  onach  deared,  and  all  our 
things  in  1 

J.  Moody.  Aw  but  a  few  bandboxes,  and  the 
nook  that 's  left  o*  the  goose  poy — But  a  plague 
on  hioi,  th'  monkey  has  gin  us  the  slip,  I  think — 
i  suppose  he 's  goon  to  see  his  relations ;  for  here 
looks  to  be  a  power  of  um  in  this  tawn — but  heavy 
Ralph  is  skawered  after  him. 

Sir  F.  Why,  let  him  co  to  thedevi] !  no  matter, 
and  the  hawnds  had  had  him  a  month  ago — but  1 
wish  the  coach  and  horses  had  got  safe  to  the  innl 
This  is  a  sharp  tawn,  we  mun  look  about  us, 
here,  John ;  therefore  1  would  have  you  go  along 
with  R(^er,  and  see  that  nobody  runs  away  whn 
them  before  they  get  to  the  stable. 

J.  Moody.  Alas-a-day,  Sir,  1  believe  our  awld 
cattle  wont  yeasly  be  run  away  with  to-night--^ 
but  howsomever,  we'st  ta'  the  best  care  we  cuk  of 
'um,  )x>or  sawls. 

Sir  F.  Well,  well !  make  hastfr— 

[Moody  goes  out  andreturru. 

J.Moody.  Ods  flesh;  here's  Master  Manly 
come  to  wait  upo'  your  worship. 

SirF.  Where  w  he? 

J.  Moody.  Just  coming  in  at  threshold. 

Sir  F,  Then  goa  about  your  business. 

[ExU  Moody. 

Enter  Manly. 

Cousin  Manly!  Sir,  I  am  your  very  humble 
servant. 

Man.  I  heard  yoo  were  come,  Sir  Francis^ 
and — 

Sir  F.  Odsbeait!  this  was  kindly  done  of 
you  naw. 

Man.  I  wish  you  may  think  it  so,  cousin !  for 
I  confess,  I  should  have  been  better  pleased  to 
have  seen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  F.  How  soa,  Sirl 

Man.  Nay,  lis  for  your  own  sake ;  I'm  not 
xmcerned. 

Sir  F.  Look  you,  cousin :  thof  I  know  you 
wiah  me  well ;  yet  I  don't  question  T  shall  give 
vou  such  weighty  reasons  fur  what  I  have  done, 
Ihat  you  will  say,  Sir,  this  is  the  wisest  journey 
that  ever  1  made  in  my  life. 

Man.  I  think  it  ought  to  be,  cousin ;  for  I  be- 
lieve you  will  find  it  the  most  exprniiv4«  one — 
your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trine,  I  suppose. 

&V  F.  Why  ay  1  it's  true!  That— that  did  lick 
a  little ;  but  if  a  man 's  wise  (and  1  han't  fawn'd 

Jfet  that  I'm  a  fool,)  there  are  ways,  cousin,  to 
ick  one's  self  whole  again. 

Man.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  serrrt — 

iSSir  F.  Don't  you  be  fearful,  cousin— youll  find 
that  I  knoW  something. 

Man.  If  it  be  any  tning  for  your  good,  I  should 
be  ^ad  to  know  it  too. 

Sir  F.  In  short,  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a  cor- 
ner, that  has  let  me  a  little  into  what's  what,  at 
Westminster — that 's  one  thing. 

Ma.n.  Very  well !  but  what  good  is  that  to  do 
youl 

Sir  F.  Why  not  me,  as  much  as  it  does  other 
folksl 

Man.  Other  people,  I  doubt,  have  the  advan- 
tige  of  different  qualifications. 

Sir  F.  Why.  ay !  there 's  it  naw !  you'll  say 
hat  I  have  lived  all  my  days  i'  the  country — what 
ken — I'm  o'  the  quorum — I  have  been  at  sessions, 
and  I  have  made  speeches  there !  ay,  and  at  ve^ 


try  too— and  mayhap  they  msj  find  ] 

have  brought  my  tongue  up  to  lovn  with  oe 

D'ye  take  me  naw  1 

Man.  If  1  take  your  case  right,  eosoan,  1  u 
afraid  the  first  oocasfon  you  wffl  hava  for  you 
eloquence  here,  will  be,  to  show  that  yoo  have  i&t 
right  to  make  use  of  it  at  aJL 

SirF.  How  dye  meant 

Man.  That  Sir  John  Worthhod  h»  Mged  t 
petition  against  too. 

SirF.  Petiuon!  why,  ay!  tben  let  it  fee- 
we'll  find  a  way  to  deal  with  that,  I  wanaut  ^ee' 
—Why,  you  foiget,  cousin,  Sir  John's  ectbr 
wrong  side,  mon  1 

Man.  I  doubt.  Sir"  Francis,  that  liiil  do  ysa 
but  little  service ;  for  in  cases  vor  noloraoi, 
which  I  take  yours  to  be,  there  is  aatb  a  lliii^  ai 
a  short  day,  and  despatching  them  unneAste^. 

Sir  F.  With  aU  my  heart!  the  aoooer  land 
him  home  again,  the  better. 

Man.  Aikl  thia  is  the  acheme  yon  Ittae  luJ 
down  to  repair  your  fortune  I 

Sir  F.  In  one  word,  cousin,  I  Ihinkitmy  datv ' 
The  Wrongheads  have  been  a  fomiikrsHp  k- 
mily  ever  since  England  was  England :  and  ance 
the  world  knows  1  have  taleots  wbuLwiifcii, 
they  sha'n't  say  it's  my  fault,  if  I  doo'l  sMkeai 
good  a  figure  as  any  tliat  ever  were  atthehcadoBL 

Man.  JNay,  this  project,  aa  you  have  laid  it,  vifl 
come  up  to  anv  thug  your  anccalufm  have  dnie 
these  five  hundred  years. 

Sir  F.  And  let  me  alone  to  work  it;  mjisp 
I  hav'nH  tohl  you  all,  neither — 

Man.  You  astonish  me!  what!  aodvitfoi 
as  practicable  as  what  you  have  told  me  1 

Sir  F.  Ay,  thof  I  say  it-— evcrr  whii,  coon. 
You'll  find  that  I  have  more  iiona  i'  the  foe  thia 
one;  Idoan't conke of afool's enand! 

Man.  Very  well! 

Sir  F.  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  gat  a  fiiend  at 
court,  as  well  as  myaelff  and  her  dowghlcr  hauf 
is  naw  pretty  well  grown  up — 

Man.  [itsid^.j— And  what  iotfaadeviTsBaop, 
would  he  do  with  the  dowdy  1 

Sir  F.  Naw,  if  1  doan't  lay  in  for  a  bnihaiid 
for  her,  mayhap,  i'  thia  tawn,  aha  maybe  hckm§ 
out  for  herself. 

Man.  Not  unlikely. 

SirF.  Therefore  1  have aomcthoivfalBtif get- 
ting her  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man.  lAHde.}—^\  he  has  taken  nwlit^ 
away ;  but  1  muat  hear  himont — Pngr,  Sir  Pnatn, 
do  yoo  think  her  edocatbn  has  yet  qoafified  ba 
for  a  court  ? 

Sir  F  Why,  the  girl  is  a  little  too  nettfesgne. 
its  true ;  but  she  has  tongue  enough :  obe  wont 
be  dash*t !  Then  she  shaS  learn  to  dauice  ijah- 
with,  and  that  will  soon  teach  her  how  lo  MoeJ 
still  you  know. 

Man.  Very  well ;  but  when  aha  is  thv  ac- 
complished. YOU  must  still  wait  for  a  vacancr. 

Sir  F.  Why,  I  hope  one  has  a  good  ehaacr 
for  that,  every  day,  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it  rig^it 
that  'a  a  post,  that  folks  are  not  mote  wilfiog  u 
get  into,  than  they  are  to  get  out  of— It 's  bkf  as 
orange  tree,  upon  that  aocawnt — it  will  betn 
blossoms,  and  fruit  that's  ready  to  drop,  at  iha 
same  time. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  you  best  know  how  to  mti^ 
good  your  pretensions !  But  pray,  wbete  »  kt 
hdy,  and  my  young  cousin  1  1  aboajd  be  ^bil  ii> 
see  them  too. 
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Sir  P.  8]ie  iilNit  joat  takinff  adbhof  tea  with 
the  Count  and  my  landlady — Pll  call  her  dawn. 

Man,  No,  no,  if  the  '•  engaged,  1  shall  call 
again. 

Sir  F,  Odtheait!  bat  you  mua  see  her  ntw, 
cousin ;  what!  the  best  friend  I  have  in  the  world ! 
— Here,  sweetheait!  [Tba  Servant  tnUumt.] 
pr'ytbee,  desire  my  lady  and  the  gentleman  to 
c^xnedawn  a  bit;  tell  her  here's  cousin  Manly 
come  to  wait  upon  her. 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  who  may  the  gentleman  be  1 

Sir  P,  Yoa  man  know  bm  to  be  sore;  why, 
4i's  Count  Basset 

Man.  Ohl  is  it  hel— Your  fiunily  will  be  in- 
finitely happy  in  has  acquaintance. 

^u-F.  Troth!  I  think  so  too:  he 's  the  civil- 
leat  man  that  ever  I  knew  in  my  Hf*— Why,  here 
be  woold  go  out  of  hja  own  k)dgings,  at  an  hour's 
warning,  pozelT  to  oblige  my  nuiuly.  Waan't 
Chat  kind,  nawl 

Man.  Extremely  civil — the  iapolly  is  in  admira- 
ble hands  already.  [Ande. 

Sir  P.  Then  my  ]adj  likes  him  hagdy-~aU 
the  time  of  York  laeea,  sha  would  never  oe  with- 
iNit  him. 

Man.  That  was  hu>py,  indeed !  and  a  prudent 
man,  you  know,  shoufa  always  take  care  that  his 
wile  may  hsve  innocent  company. 

Sir  P.  Why,  ay!  that's  it!  and  I  think  then 
osnld  not  be  such  another ! 

Man.  Why,  truly,  lor  her  pwpoaa,  I  think 

110^ 

Sir  P.  Only  now  and  tan,  he— stonda  a  leetle 
too  much  upon  ooremony;  that  *a  his  fiiult. 

Man.  On,  never  fear !  he'll  mend  that  every 
day — ^Merey  on  us!  what  a  head  he  haa  1 

[AMe. 

Sir  P.  So,  here  they  come! 

Bnter  Ladt  Wrongbead,  Count  BAaaxT,  anil 

Mas.  MOTBMLT. 

L^df  W.  Cousin  Manly,  thia  is  infinitely 
oblinng ;  I  am  extieihely  ghd  to  see  you. 

Man,  Your  moat  obedient  servant,  Madam :  I 
am  gbd  to  see  your  ladyship  look  so  well,  after 
yoor  journey. 

Laa^  W.  Why,  naUy,  coming  to  London  is 
apt  to  put  a  little  more  life  in  one^  looka. 


a.  Yet  the  wajr  of  living  here,  is  ^^m  apt  to 
deaden  the  complexion— ana,  give  roe  leave  to 
leli  yoa.  as  a  friend.  Madam,  you  are  come  to  the 
worst  plaoe  in  the  world  fi>r  agood  woman  to  grow 
better  in. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  cousin!  how  should  people 
ever  make  any  figure  in  life,  that  arealways  moaped 
•p  in  the  oount^. 

Count  B.  Your  ladyahip  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  quite  a  right  hght,  Madam.  Mr.  Manly, 
yoor  humble  servant— a  hem. 

Man.  Familiar  pupp^.  [AHde."]  Sir,  your  most 
obedient — I  must  be  civil  t^  Uie  rascal,  to  cover 
my  suspidoa  of  him.  [Aside. 

Count  B.  Was  you  at  White's  thia  morning, 
«ir1 

Man,  Yea,  Sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray— whaV— waa  there  any  thing 
done  therel 

Man.  Much  aa  usual.  Sir;  the  same  daily 
aarcases,  and  the  same  crows  about  them. 

Couni  B.  The  Demoivra-Baronet  had  a  bloody 
tumble  yestelday. 

Y»t.II....4l  5a* 


Man,  I  hope,  Sir,  you  had  your  share  of  him. 

Count  B.  No  faith ;  I  came  in  when  it  waa  all 
over — 1  think  1  just  made  a  couole  of  beta  with 
him,  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  and  ao  went  to  the 
King's  Arma. 

Miy  W,  What  a  genteel  easy  manner  he  has. 

[Atide. 

Man.  A  Tery  hopeful  aoqnaintanoe  1  have 
made  here.  [AMide. 

Enter  'Squire  Richard,  vUh  a  yoei  hromn  paper 
on  hit  face. 

Sir  P.  How  naw,  Dick;  what 's  the  matter 
withthy  forehead,  lad  1 

*Sguire  B.  I  ha'  gotten  a  knoek  npon't 

Lady  W,  And  bow  did  yoa  come  bj  it,  yoa 
heedless  creature  1 

'Squire  R.  Why,  I  waa  but  roniiing  after  ais- 
ter,  and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  bttle  room 
just  naw :  and  so  with  that  they  slapped  the  door 
full  m  my  ftoe,  and  gave  me  such  a  wharr  here 
— I  thought  they  had  beaten  my  braina  out ;  ao  I 
got  a  dab  of  wet  brown  paper  here,  to  awa^  it  a 
while. 

Lady  W.  They  served  yoo  rigbteooogh ;  will 
you  never  have  done  with  your  horse-play  ^ 

Sir  P.  Pooh,  never  heed  it,  lad ;  it  wiU  be  weD 
by  to-morrow— the  boy  has  a  atrong  head. 

Man,  Yes.  truly,  £is  skull  seems  to  be  of  a 
comfortable  tnickniesa.  [Aeide, 

Sir  F,  Come,  Dick,  haie  's  ooasin  Manly- 
Sir,  this  is  your  godson. 

'SfdreR.  flonoured  godieyther,  I  crave  leava 
to  ask  your  blessing. 

Man.  Thou  hast  it,  child— and  if  it  wUI  do 
thee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee,  at  laeal,  aa 
wiae  a  man  aa  thy  fiither. 

Enter  Miaa  Jcmnt. 

Lady  W.  Oh,  here 's  my  daughter  too.  Mka 
Jenny !  don't  you  aee  your  oonain,  chiM  1 

Man,  And  as  for  thee  my  pretty  dear— {Ah 
lutea  her.\  may'st  thou  be,  at  leaat,  aa  good  a  wo- 
man aa  thy  mother. 

Jenny,  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  ao  handaoOBe,  Sir. 

jlfon.  Ha,  Miss  Pertl  Now  tint's  a  thought 
that  seems  to  have  been  hatched  in  the  girl  on  thia 
side  Highgaie.  [Aeide. 

Sir  P.  Her  tongue  is  a  little  nimble,  Sir. 

Lady  W.  That^a  only  from  her  country  edu- 
cation, Sir  Francia.  You  know  abe  baa  beea 
kept  too  fong  there — ao  I  brought  her  to  Lopdon^ 
Sir,  to  learn  a  little  more  reserve  and  modeaty* 

Man.  Oh,  the  best  place  in  the  world  for  il~- 
every  woman  she  meets  will  teach  her  aomethinf 
of  it— -There  'a  the  good  gentlewoman  of  tba 
house  kx>kB  like  a  knowing  person;  even  aha 
perhaps  will  be  so  good  as  to  show  her  a  little 
London  behaviour. 

Moth.  Alasj  Sir,  Miss  wont  stand  kwgia  need 
of  my  instructions. 

Man.  Then  I  dare  say.  What  thea  eane'l 
teach  her  she  will  soon  be  mistress  of.       [Aiiie^ 

Moth.  If  she  does,  Sir,  they  shall  alwaya  be  al 
her  service. 

Lady  W,  Veiy  obliging,  indeed,  Min  Mo- 
tberly. 

Sir  P.  Very  kind  and  civil  truly— I  think  we 
are  got  into  a  mighty  good  hawse  here. 

Afon.  Oh,  yes,  and  very  friandlj  Qoai|Wif • 
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CoAni  B.  Hamph !  Fgad  I  dont  like  his  looks 
— he  seems  a  little  smoky-^I  believe  I  had  as  good 
brush  off— If  I  stay,  I  don't  know  but  he  may  ask 
'me  some  odd  qaeetions. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  1  believe  yoa  and  I  do  but 
binder  the  family. 

Omni  B.  It's  very  true,  Sir — ^I  was  just, 
thinking  of  going — He  don't  care  to  leave  me,  1 
see :  but  it  'a  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough. 
XAwide.]  And  so,  ladies,  without  ceremony,  your 
humble  servant. 

[Exit  Count  Basset,  and  dropa  a  Utter. 

Lady  W.  Ha!  what  paper's  this  1  Sgme  bil- 
let^ouifc.  111  lay  my  life ;  but  this  is  no  place  to 
examine  it  [Puto  tH  in  tier  pocket. 

Sir  F.  Why  in  such  haste,  cousin  1 

Man.  Oh,  my  iadv  must  have  a  great  many 
affairs  upon  her  hanps,  after  such  a  journey. 

Lody  W.  I  believe.  Sir,  I  shall  pot  have  much 
less  every  day,  while  I  sti^  in  this  town,  of  one 
■ort  or  other. 

Man.  Why  truly,  ladies  seldom  want  employ- 
ment here,  Madam. 

Jenny.  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  R  to  be 
idle,  Sir. 

Man.  Nor  yoQ  neither,  I  dare  say,  my  young 


Jenny.  I  hope  not,  Sir. 

Man.  Ha,  Miss  Mettle!— Wh«re  are  you  go- 
ing, Sir  1. 

Sir  F.  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door,  Sir  % 

Man.  Oh,  Sir  Francis,  I  lovb  to  come  and  go 
without  ceremony. 

8ir  F.  Nay,  Sir,  I  must  do  as  you'  will  have 
me — ^your  humble  servant.  [BxU  Manlt. 

Jenny.  This  cousin  Manly,  papa,  seems  to  be 
bat  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  crusty  humour — I  don't 
like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count. 

Sir  F.  Poohl  that's  another  thing,  child—* 
Cousin  is  a  little  proud  indeed ;  but  however  you 
must  always  be  dvil  to  him,  for  he  has  a  deal  of 
money,  and  nobody  knows  who  he  may  give  it  to. 

LadyW.  Paha!  a  fig  for  his  money;  jjrou 
have  so  many  projects  oflate  about  money,  noce. 
yoQ  are  a  parliament  man.  What,  we  must 
make  ourselves  slaves  to  his  impertinent  humours, 
•l^t  or  ten  years  perhaps,  in  hopes  to  be  his 
heirs,  and  then  he  will  be  just  old  enough  lo 
marry  his  maid. 

Moth.  Na^,  for  that  matter,  Madam,  the  town 
saytf  he  is  going  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  F.  Who!  cousin  Manly? 

Lady  W.  To  whoiii,  pray  1 

Moth.  Why,  is  it  possible  your  ladyship  should 
know  nothing  of  iti — ^to  my  Lord  Townly's  sis- 
ter, Lady  Grace. 

Lady  W.  Lady  Grace! 

Moth.  Dear  Madam,  it  has  been  in  the  news- 
papers! 

Lady  W.  I  don't  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  F.  Naw,  I  do;  for  then  it's  likely  it 
mayn't  be  true. 

Lady  W.  [Aside.]  If  it  is  not  too  far  goner  at 
least  it  may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way. 

'Squire  R,  Pray,  feyther,  haw  lung  will  it  be 
to  supper  1 

SirF.  Odso!  that's  true;  step  to  the  cook, 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  get  us. 

Moth.  If  you  please,  Sir.  fll  onler  one  of  my 
maids  to  show  her  where  she  may  ha^e  any  thing 
yott  have  a  miad  to. 


SirF.  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  MothcT!r. 

'Squire  R.  Ods  flesh!  what  k  not  iti' the  !»■ 
yet— I  shall  be  frmisbed— but  hawU !  f  11  so  » 
ask  Doll,  an  there 's  none  o'  the  goose  pi^le^.    ' 

Sir  F.    Do  80,  and  do'st  hesr,  Dirk-« 
there's  e'er  a  bottle  o*  the  strong  beer  that  ckj 
i'  the  coach  with  us— if  there  ix,  dap  a  tussi  j 
it,  and  bring  it  up.  ! 

'Squire R.  With  a  liUie  initiiKgand  secvi 
shawn't  I,  feyther.  j 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  always  dn&k  i 
for  breakfast---GK>  thy  ways!  and  111  lUI  a  {^  .•{ 
the  m«an  while. 

fTUhM  ontfrvm  a  poeket^aee^  and  jSj  xs\^ 

Exit  'SOUIRB  RiCHABD. 

Lady  W.  This  boy  is  dwaya  tlunkii^  of  kJ 
belly. 

SirF.  Why,  my  dear,  yoa  mayaflowlnafid 
be  a  little  hunm  after  his  joarney. 

Lady  W-  J^ay,  even  breed  him  your  okb  wiv 
—He  nas  been  cnunming  in  or  oitf  of  tbe  naci 
all  this  day,  I  am  siire— I  wish  my  yoatpAeaM 
eat  a  quarter  aslnneh. 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that  I  ooold  eala  gnat  doL 
more,  mamma,  but,  then,  mayhap,  I  shonlf  p(m 
coarse,  V3ke  him,  and  spoil  my  shape. 

Lady  W.  Ay,  so  thou  wooldel,  my  dear. 

Enfer  'SovmB  Richakd,  with  afiSi  tmiksTL 

*Shuire  R.  Here,  feyther,  I  ha'hnoghr  ii-it  r 
wqII  I  went  as  I  did :  for  our  DoQ  had  jott  btkzd 
a  toast,  and  was  going  to  drfnk  it  hecsdf 

SirF.  Whyttien,here'8lollM«,Dick' 

[DnMh, 

*SquireR.  Thonk  you,  leyther. 

Lady  W.  Lord,  Sir  Francis,  I  wonder  voscsa 
encourage  the  boy  to  swUI  aomochofthit'hbbrr- 
ly  liquor — it 's  enough  to  make  lum  quite  itiipd 

'S&uife  R.  Why  it  never  bnrto  me,  iwtbr. 
and  I  sleep  like  a  liawnd  after  iL  [Ihish 

Sir  F.  I  am  sure  I  ha'  drunk  it  these  tbotr 
years,  and  by  your  leave,  Madam,  I  don't  kot« 
that  I  want  wit !  ha,  ha! 

Jenny.  But  you  might  bsfve  had  s  great  M 
more,  papa,  if  you  would  have  been  pmtsxi  W 
my  mother. 

8)rr  F.  Daughter,  he  that  k  goveroBd  bv  bi 
wife  has  no  wit  at  all. 

Jenny.  Then  I  hope  I  ahall  BBiry  a  fnl  Sir 
for  I  love  to  govern  dearly. 

Sir  F.  You  are  too  pert,  ehild,  it  d(»t<k>«tl 
in  a  young  woman. 

Lady  W.  Pray,  Sir  Francis,  donl  snob  faff* ' 
has  a  fine  growing  spirit,  and  If  you  cheek  hrru.  j 
you  win  make  her  aa  dnU  as  her  bnMm  tfaere. 

'Squire  R.  [After  a  Umg^  dramgktA  IsM 
mother,  I  think  my  sister  is  too  lovward 

Jenny.  You  I  you  think  I'm  too  ferwudl  mt, 
brother  mud !  your  head 's  too  heavy  to  tfaiskii 
any  thing  but  your  belly. 

LadylV.  WeU  fpid.  Miss,  he's  none  of  ^  i 
master,  though  he  is  your  eider  brother.  j 

*Sqmre  R,  No,  nor  she  sfaawnt  bs  iBf  i^ 
tress,  while  she 's  younger  sister. 

Sir  F.  Well  said,  Dick!  ahow  then  tbt 
stawt  liquor  makes  a  stawt  heart,  lad ! 

*  Squire  R.  So  I  will,  and  III  drink  mn,  fa 
all  her.  [Dnab 

Enter  John  Moodt. 

£&rr  /^  So,  John,  how  are  the  honest 
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J.  Moody.  Trbth,  Sir,  I  ha'  noA  good  'opinion 
o'  thit  town.    It  *8  made  up  o'  miKMef,  1  think. 

Sir  P.  What's  the  matter  nawl 

J.  Moody.  Why,  Til  tell  yonr  worship— before 
we  were  i^otten  to  the  street  end,  with  the  eoach, 
here,  a  great  lug^erheaded  cart,  with  wheels  a* 
thick  as  ahnck-wall,laid  bawldon*t,  and  has  poo'd 
it  aw  to  bits ;  crack,  went  the  perch  I  down  ffoea  the 
coach'  and  whang saTS the  glssses, an  toshievers! 
Marcy  upon  as !  and  this  m  LondcA,  woukl  we 
were  aw  weel  in  the  ooantry  tgeen ! 

Jenny.  What  have  .yon  ta  <£,  to  wiihns  all  in 
the  country  again,  Mr.  Lubber?  I  hope  we  shall 
not  go  into  the  country'  again  thMe  seven 
years,  mamma;  let  twenty  coaches  be  pulled  to 
pieces. 

Sir  F.  Hold  yonr  (00000,  Jenny  I^Waa  Ro- 
ger in  no  ftok  in  aU  thisf 

J.  Moody.  Noa,  Sir,  nor  I,  noather.  Are  not 
yow  ashamed,  says  Roger  to  the  caiter,  to  do  soeh 
an  unkind  thhw  by  rtrangen  1  Noa,  says  be,  you 
bompkin.  Sir,1ie  dkl  the^  thing  on  very  pnrpoas ; 
and  so  the  folks  said  that  stood  by-^Very  well,  says 
fiocer,  yow  shall  see  what  our  roeysler  will  say  to 
▼e  r  Yonr  meyster  1  says  he ;  vour  meyiAer  may 
kiasmy— >-4niso  he  dapped  his  hand  just  tbnre, 
n^  like  yonipwonhip.  Flesh  1 1  thought  they  had 
better  breeding  in  this  town. 

Sit  P.  Ill  teneh  this  rascal  soMe,  Til  warrant 
him  !  Odsbud !  if  I  take  him  in  hand,  FU  play 
the  devil  with  him. 

^Squire  R.  Ay  do,  feyther;  have  him  before 
the  [MrrRament. 

Sir  P.  Odsbnd!  and  so  I  win — I  will  make  him 
know  who  I  am !  Where  does  he  live  1 

J.  Moody^  I  believe  in  London,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  What  *s  the  rascal's  name  % 

J.  Moody.  1  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him 
Dick.  .    ^ 

Squire  R.  What,  my  name! 

Sir  P.  Where  did  he  gol 

J.  Moody.  Sir,  he  went  honie. 

Sir  P.  Where's  thati 

J.  Moody.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  I  doan't  know !  1 
heard  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street  again 
to-morrow;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to  stand  in  his 
way,  he  woobl  pool!  ns  over  and  over  again. 

iSifr  P.  Win  he  sol  Odzoofcs !  get  me  a  eon- 
staWe. 

Lady  W.  Pooh !  get  yon  a  eoNod  supper.  Come, 
Sir  Fraocis,  don't  put  yonrseif  in  a  heat  for  what 
can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will  haippen  to  people 
that  travel  aoroad  to  see  the  woiid — For  my  part  I 
think  it 's  a  mercy  it  was  not  overturned  before 
we  were  all  out  on't. 

^r  P.  Why,  ay,  that 's  true  again,  my  dear. 
•  Lady  W.  Therefore  see  to-morrow  if  we  can 
buy  one  at  second-hand,  for  present  use;  so  be- 
speak a  new  one,  and  then  all's  easy. 
.  J.  Moody.  Why.  troth,  Sir,  I  doan't  thhik 
this  coold  have  held  yon  above  a  day  longer. 

Sir  P.  D'ye  think  so,  JAn  1 

J.  Moody.  Why  you  ha^had  it  ever  «incc  your 
worship  were  high  sherifT. 

Sir  P.  Why  then  go  and  see  what  Doll  has 
ffot  ns  for  supper—antf  come  and  get  off  my 
boots.  [Exit. 

Lady  W.  In  the  mean  time,  Miss,  do  yon  step 
to  Handr.  and  bid  her  get  me  some  fresh  nis^ht- 
clothes.  T-  [Exri. 

Jen1f§.  Y«s,  Mamma,  and  some  finr  myself  too. 

[BxU. 


Squ^  R,  Ods-flcsh  1  and  what  inan '  I  *do  alk  J^ 
akmel  *f  ** 

I'll  e'en  seek  out  where  t'other  pratt^  Miss  is. 
And  she  and  I'll  go  play  at  cards  for  kisses.  [Exit, 

ACT  III. 

SCESE  /.— liORD  Townly's  Bouse. 

ErUer  Lord  Townlt,  a  SfiavANT  attending. 

Lard  jr.  Who's  there  1 
Serv.  My  lord. 

Lord  T.  Bid  them  get  dinner— Lady  Grace, 
your  servant 

knter  luDX  Gracjs. 

Lady  G.  What,  is  the  house  up  already  1  My 
lady  is  not  dress^  yet. 

Lord  T.  No  matters-it's  three  o'clock — she  may 
bleak  my  nsL  but  she  shfdl  not  alter  my  hours. 

Lady  O.  my,  you  need  not  fear  that  now,  for 
she  dines  abroad. 

Lord  7*,  That  I  suppose  is  only  an  excuse  for 
her  not  betnff  ready  yet 

Lady  G.  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is  engaged 
in  company. 

Lord  T.  Where,  prayl 

Lady  G.  At  my  Lady  Revel's ;  and  you  know      , 
thev  never  dine  till  supper-time. 

Lord  T.  No,  tru^— she  is  one  of  those  or- 
derly bdies,  who  never  let  the  snn  shine  upon  any 
of  their  vices ! — But  pr'ythee,  sister,  what  numoux 
is  she  in  to-day  1 

Lttdv  O.  Oh,  in  tip-top  spirits,  I  can  assure' 
you — she  won  a  good  deal  last  night 

tjord  T.  I  know  no  diflerence  between  her 
winning  or  losing,  while  she  oontinues  her  course 
of  lifa 

Ladv  G.  However,  she  is  better  in  good  hu* 
mour  than  bad. 

Lord  T.  Much  alike :  whim  she  is'in  good  hu- 
mour,  other  people  only .  we  the  better  for  it ; 
when  in  a  vei^  ill  humour,  Vien  indeed  I  seldom 
fail  to  have  my  shaito  of  hefi  ,• 

LadyG.  Well,  we  wonfttalk  qf  that  now— 
Does  tny  body  dine  here  7  \  . 
.  Lord  T.  Manly  promised  me — By  the  way,  Ma- 
dam, what  do  you  think  of  bis  last  conversation  1 

iJady  G.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand  about  it. 

LardT.  Kowm% 

Lady  G.  Why — I  don't  know  how  he  can  ever 
have  any  thnngbts  of  me,  that  could  lay  down 
such  severe  rules  upon  wives  in  my  hearing. 

Lord  T.  Did  you  ihink  his  rules  unreasonable  1 

Lady  G.  I  can't  say  1  did;  but  he  might  have 
had  a  little  more  oossplaisance  before  me,  at  least 

Lord  T.  Complsisanoe  is  only  a  proof  of  good 
breeding :  bm  his  plainness  was  a  certain  proof 
of  his  honesty ;  nay,  of  his  good  opinion  of  yoU; 
for  be  would  never  have  opened  faimaelf  so  freely, 
but  hi  confidence  that  your  good  sense  woukl  not 
be  disobliged  at  it. 

Lady  G.  My  good  opinion  of  him.  brother,  has 
hitherto  been  guided  by -yours:  but  I  have  re- 
ceived a  Ipttrr  this  morning,  thst  shows  him  a 
very  difikrent  man  from  what  1  thotight  him. 

Lord  T.  A  letter !  from  whom  1 

Lady  Cf.  That  1  dont  know ;  hut  them  it  is. 
[Gi9et  a  leUer, 
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•  *»Jrd  T.  Praj,  let's  see.  \RecuU.]  "The  in- 
cK»ed,  Madam,  fell  aocidenUlly  into  my  bands : 
if  it  no  way  oonoems  yoa,  yoa  will  only  have  the 
trouble  of  reading  this,  from  your  sincere  friend, 
and  humble  servant.  Unknown,"  &c. 

Lady  O.  And  this  was  the  inclosed. 

(Gives  another. 

Lord  T.  [ReadtA  "  To  Charts  Manly,  Esq. 
— ^Your  manner  of  living  with  me  of  lata,  oon- 
▼inoes  me  that  I  now  grow  as  painful  to  you  as 
to  myself:  but  however,  though  you  can  love  me 
no  longer.  I  hope  you  will  not  let  me  live  worse 
than  I  did,  before  I  left  an  honest  income,  for  Che 
vain  hopes  of  being  ever  yours.  Mtrtilla 
DupB.>->P.  S.  'Tis  above  four  months  since  I  re- 
ceived a  shilling  from  you." 

Lady  O.  What  think  you  now  1 

Ijord  T.  I  am  considenng— - 

Lady  O.  You  see  it 's  directed  to  him — 

Ltrrd  T.  That  *s  true ;  but  the  postcript  seems 
to  be  a  reproach  that  1  think  he  is  not  capable  of 
deserving. 

Lady  O.  But  who  could  have  concern  enough 
to  send  it  to  me  1 

Lord  T.  1  have  observed  that  these  sort  of  let- 
ters from  unknown  friends  generally  come  from 
secret  enemies.- 

Lady  O.  What  would  you  have  roe  to  do  in  it. 

Lord  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  d<^— fairly 
show  it  to  him,  and  say  I  ailvisedyou  to  it. 

Lady  G.  Will  not  that  have  a  very  odd  look 
from  TOb'i 

Lord  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  use  my  name  in  it : 
if  he  is  innocent,  his  impatience  to  appear  so  will 
discover  his  ragard  to  you.  If  he  b  guilty,  it  will 
be  the  best  way  of  preventing  lus  aodressea. 

Lady  O.  Biit  what  pretence  have  I  to  put  him 
out  of  countenance  1 

liord  T.  I  can't  think  there 's  any  fear  of  that 

Lady  G.  Fray,  what  is  it  you  do  think  ttien  1 

Lord  T.  Why,  certainly,  that  it 's  much  more 
probable  this  letter  may  be  all  an  artifice,  than 
that  he  is  in  the  least  concerned  in  it— 

EntePa  Ssbyant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord. 
Lord  T. .  Do  you  receive  hun,  while  I  step  a 
minute  in  to  my  lady.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mami^t. 

Man.  Madam,  your  moit  obedient;  they  told 
tte  my  k>id  was  here. 

Lady  G.  He  will  be  hen  pteeently;  he  is  but 
j[ust  gone  in  to  my  sisler. 

Aran.  So,  then  my  lady  dines  with  us. 

Lady  G.  No;  she  is  engaged.  • 

Man.  I  hope  you  ate  not  of  her  party,  Madam. 

Lady  G,  Not  till  afier  dinner. 

Man.  And,  pray,  how  may  she  have  daepoaed 
ortheKStofthecky? 

Lady  G.  Much  aa  usual ;  she  has  visite  till 
about  eight;  after  that,  till  court  time,  ahe  is  to  be 
at  quadrille,  at  Mrs.  Idle's;  after  the  drawings 
room,  she  takes  a  short  supper  with  my  lady 
Moonlight  And  from  hence  they  go  together  to 
my  lord  Noble's  assembly. 

J#a».  And  are  yon  to  do  all  this  with  her, 


we  have  so  much  npon  oar  hands,  that  it  will  not 
be  practicable. 

Man.  But  how  can  yon  fbibsar  all  the  veit 
ofiti 

Lady  O.  There's  no  great  merit  in  fbibeariog 
what  one  is  not  charmed  vrith. 

Man.  And  yet  I  have  fimnd  that  veiy  diffical 
in  my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  yoa  mean  % 

Man.  Why,  I  have  passed  a  great  deal  of  ny 
life  in  the  huriT  ofihe  ladies,  though  I  wis  it- 
nerally  better  pieaeed  when  I  was  at  quiet  with- 
out tliem. 

Lady  G.  What  indooed  yoa  then  to  be  ivkk 
them^ 

Man.  Idleness,  and  the  frahion. 

Lady  G.  No  miBtresses  in  the  caasi 

Man.  To  speak  honestly— yea— ^-Being  often 
in  the  toy-shop,  there  was  no  fcrbeaiing  tfas 
baubles. 

Lady  G.  And  of  eooiee,  I  eoppoae^  sometiiDei 
you  were  tempted  to  pay  frr  tfaem  twice  as  uoeb 

they  wero  worth. 

Man.  Why,  really,  where  ftncy  only  naksi the 
choice,  Madam,  no  wonder  if  we  are  j 


Lady  G.  Only  a  km  oftha vnito:  I  woQk],in- 
4eed,  bate  drawn  her  to  the  play;  bat  I  doubt 


bubbled  in  those  sort  of  bargains  |  whidi,  I  eos- 
fees,  has  been  often  my  case :  fi>r  I  b^doooaumh 
some  coquette  or  other  upon  my  hands,  whom  i 
ooold  kive,  perhaps,  just  anoogh  to  pat  it  m  ker 
power  to  pngoe  me. 

Lady  G.  And  that 's  a  power,  I  dooU,  eosh 
monly  made  use  o£ 

Man.  The  amours  of  a  ooquctto,  Madaoi,  irl- 
dom  have  any  other  view ;  I  fink  upon  tbem  aad 
prudes  to  be  nuisances  just  alike,  thooefa  they 
seem  very  different ;  the  nrst  are  always  ptefpiiof 
the  men,  and  the  others  are  always  abuiinf  the 


Lady  G.  And  yet  both  of  them  do  k  fortte 
same  vain  ends ;  to  estahliah  a  fidae  ehaiadsr  of 
being  virtoon& 

Man.  Of  bein^  chaste,  they  mean;  fsrtb'T 
know  no  other  virtue;  and  upon  the  endit  oi 
that,  they  traffic  in  every  thing  else  that 's  vidoDB. 
They  (even  aeainat  nature)  keep  their  cfasstitj, 
only  because  Hiey  find  th^  haire  more  powirte 
do  mischief  with  it,  than  tney  eoold  posei^y  pal 
in  prKtioe  without  it. 

Lady  G.  HoU,  Mr.  Manly:  I  am  afraid  tUi 
aeveie  opinion  of  the  aez  is  owing  totbe  ill  choiDe 
yon  have  made  of  your  mistressea. 

Man.  In  a  great  measure  it  nay  be  so;  tal, 
Bladam,  if  both  theae  chaiactoa  era  so  odioo^ 
how  vastly  valuable  is  that  woman,  who  ksa  si- 
talned  all  they  aim  at,  without  the  aid  of  the  fcfij 
or  vice  of  either ! 

Lady  G.  I  believe  those  sort  of  women  to  he  ai 
scarce,  Sir,  as  the  men  that  believe  there  are  anr 
such :  or  that,  allowing  eoch,  have  viitns  cnoaga 
to  deserve  them. 

Man.  That  could  deaerre  them,  then bad 

been  a  more  &voanbl|refleetioa. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  I  wpkk  only  from  my  fittis  ei- 

f)rience;  for  (rll  be  frse  with  yon,  Mr.  Msnlj) 
don*t  know  a  man  in  the  worid  that,  in  appsaF 
ance,  might  bettor  pretend  to  a  woman  of  the  tot 
merit  than  yourself;  and.  yet  I  have  a  ressoo  m 
my  hand,  nere,  to  think  yoa  have  yoor  fidMngi. 

Man.  I  have  infinite,  Madam ;  oat  I  am  sois 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  Ibr  w  w  net 
among  the  number— Piay,  what  is  in  yoiff  hand) 
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Ladjf  O,  N«7,  Sir,  I  iiftve  notitWioit,  fcr  the 
(Hrectioa  U  to  yoo.  [Givts  him  a  letter. 

Man,  To  me!  1  don*!  lemember  the  hand. 

{Readt  to  kimse^. 

Lady  G.  I  can't  perceive  eny  cbeMe  of  guilt 
in  him ;  and  hif  aorprue  leeoia  naturaf  [Andc] 
— Oive  me  leave  to  tell  yon  one  thing  by  f  ne  way» 
Mr.  Manly ;  that  1  ahoald  never  have  ahown  you 
thie,  hot  that  my  biotber  enjoined  me  to  it 

Man,  1  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  lord's 
good  opinion  of  me,  Madam. 

Loify  G.  I  hoot,  at  leaat,  it  will  atand  as  an 
excuse  tot  my  taking  thia  Uheity. 

Man.  1  never  vet  saw  yoa  do  anv  thing,  Ma- 
dam, that  wanted  an  exense ;  and  I  nope  you  will 
noi'give  me  an  instance  to  the  oontraiy,  by  re- 
fiising  the  ftvour  1  am  going  to  ask  you. 

Lady  G.  I  don't  believe  fshaU  refuse  any  that 
you  think  proper  to  aak. 

Man.  Only  this,  Madam,  to  indulge  me  so  &r 
aa  to  kt  me  know  how  this  letter  came  into  your 
bands. 

Lady  G.  Inclosed  tome  in  this,  without  a  name. 

Man.  If  there  be  no  secret  in  the  oootenta, 
Madam. 

Lady  G.  Why — there's  an  impertinent  inai- 
nnation  in  it ;  but  as  1  know  yoor  ^mx|  sense  will 
think  it  so  too,  1  will  venture  to  trust  you. 

Man.  You'll  obliipe  me,  Madam. 

SEk  taket  the  other  tetter,  and  reade. 
Aside.]  Now  am  I  in  the  oddest  si- 
tiinks  our  oonvermtion  grows  terribly 
critical.  Thia  must  prodoee  aometbing— Oh, 
lud !  would  it  were  over. 

Man.  Now,  Madam,  I  be^pn  to  have  some 
jgbt  into  the  poor  pnjeotthat  is  at  the  bottom  of 
•U  this. 

Lady  G.  I  have  no  Dotion  of  what  could  be 
propoaed  by  it 

Man.  A  little  patience,  Madan^— ^Firrt,  as 
to  the  infiinaation  you  mention — 

Lady  G.  OhI  what  is  he  going  to  say  now  ? 

[Aeide. 

Man.  Though  mj  intimsey  with  my  km  may 
Imm  altowed  my  visits  to  have  been  very  freqnent 
here  of  late ;  yet,  in  such  a  talking  town  as  thia, 
you  must  not  wonder  if  a  great  many  of  those 
visits  are  placed  to  your  account :  and  this  taken 
ibr  granted,  I  suppose,  haa  been  toU  to  my  Ladv 
Wronghead,  as  a  pieee  of  news  since  her  arrival, 
not  improbably  with  many  more  imaginary  cir- 
cnmstanoes. 

Lady  G.  My  L^dy  Wnmgfaetd  I 

Man.  Ay,  Madam ;  for  I  am  positive  this  is 
ber  hand. 

Lady  G.  What  view  oooM  abe  have  in  writ- 
ing it  1 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treaty  of  marriage  she 
may  have  heard  I  am  engaged  in ;  because,  if  I 
die  without  heira,  her  ftmily  expects  that  some 

rirt  of  my  estate  may  return  to  tnem  again.  But 
hope  she  is  so  &r  mistake^,  that  if  this  letter  has 
given  you  the  least  uneasiness — I  shall  think 
that  the  bs  pptest  moment  of  my  life. 

Lady  (?.  That  doea  not  carry  your  usual  com- 
plaiaauoe,  Mr.  Manly  ( 

Man.  Yee,  Madam,  because  I  am  sura  I  can 
ooovinee  3rou  of  my  innocence. 

Lady  G.  I  am  sure  I  have  no  right  to  inquire 
into  it. 

Man.  Suppose  you  may  not,  Madam;  yet  you 
may  very  innocently  have  so  much  etmosity. 


Lady  G.  With  wbst  so  aitfol  genHensss  be 
steals  into  my  opiiiic>n !  [Aside.]  Wdl,  Sir,  1  wont 
pretend  to  have  no  bttle  of  the  woman  in  me,  as  ' 
to  want  curiosity-^ But,   pray,  do  j^ou  supposes 
then«  this  Myrtilla  ia  a  real,  or  a  fictitious  namer 

Man.  Now  1  recolleot,  Madam,  there  is  a 
young  woman  in  the  house  where  my  Lady 
Wronghead  loc?gps,  that  I  heard  somebody  call 
Myrtilla :  this  letter  may  be  written  by  her— But 
how  it  came  directed  to  me,  1  confess  is  a  mys* 
tery,  that,  before  I  ever  presume  to  see  your  kdy- 
ship  again,  1  think  myself  obliged  in  honour  to 
find  out  [Ching. 

Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly-^you  are  not  going  1 

Man.  'Tis  hot  to  the  next  street,  Madam;  I 
shall  be  back  in  ten  minutes. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  but  dinner 's  just  coming  up. 

Man.  Madlwn,  1  can  neither  eat  nor  reat  till  I 
see  an  end  of  this  affair.  - 

Lady  G.  But  thia  la  ao  odd  I  why  should  any 
silly  curiosity  of  mine  drive  you  away  1 

Man.  Since  you  wont  suffer  it  to  be  yours. 
Madam;  then  it  shall  be  only  to  satiafy  mv  own 
curiosity.  [BHt. 

Lady  G.  Well— «iid  now,  what  am  I  to  think 
of  all  thul  Off  suppose  an  indifferent  perwn  had 
heard  every  word  we  have  said  to  one  another, 
what  would  they  have  ti«»ught  on't?  Would  it 
have  been  very  ahaurd  to  conclude,  he  is  seriously 
inclined  to  pass  the  reat  of  his  life  with  me  1~I 
hope  not^-for  I  am  sure  the  case  is  terribly  clear 
on  Diy  side;  and  why  may  not  1,  without  vanity, 
suppose  my-^unaocountable  somewhat-— hss  done 
as  much  execution  u|)on  him  % — Why — because 
he  never  told  me  so — nay,  he  has  not  so  much  aa 
mentioned  the  won!  k»ve,  or  ever  said  one  civil 
thing  to  my  person— well — but  he  has  saifl  a  thou* 
santfto  my  good  opinion,  and  has  certainly  got  it 
— had  be  spoke  first  to  my  person,  he  had  paid 
a  very  ill  compliment  to  my  understaodtng*- 1 
should  have  thought  hijn  impertinent,  and  never 
have  troubled  my  head  about  hiiki ;  but  as  he  haa 
managed  the  matter,  at  least  1  am  sure  of  one 
thing,  that  let  his  thoughts  be  what  the?  will,  I 
shalTnever  trouble  my  ni^ad  about  any  other  man 
as  k>ng  as  I  live. 

Enter  Mas.  Trusty. 

Well,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  sister  dressed  yet  1 

TruHy.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  my  k>rd  has  been 
courting  her  so^  1  think,  till  the/  ajis  both  out  of 
humour. 

Lady  G.  How  sol 

TWuMty.  Why,  it  began.  Madam,  with  his 
lordship's  desiring;  her  Imiyship  to  dine  at  home 
to-day — upon  which  my  ladv  said  she  could  not 
be  ready;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  them  to  stay 
the  dinner;  and  then  my  lady  ordered  the  coach; 
then  mv  lord  took  her  short,  and  said  be  bad  or- 
dered the  coachman  to  set  up ;  then  my  lady  made 
him  a  grent  courtesy,  and  said  she  would  wait  till 
hia  lordship's  horses  had  dined,  and  waa  mighty 
pleasant,  but,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  Madam,  aha 
whiapered  me--to  get  her  chair  ready.        [ExU. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  here  they  come!  and,  by  their 
kioks,  seem  a  little  unfit  jor  company.         [Exit. 

Enter  La©y  Townly,  Lord  Towsly 
foUowing. 

Lady  T.  WcU,  look  you,  my  lord,  I  can  bear 


THE  ^ROTOSEO  HUSBANDi 


I* 


It  no  longer*  nothing «tiU  botttboat  my  &sItB,  my 
iBoltg :  an  agreeable  subject,  truly ! 

Lord  T.  why,  Madam,  if  you  wont  hear  of 
them,  how  can  I  ever  hope  to  see  you  mend  them  ? 

Lady  T,  Why,  1  don't  intend  to  mend  them 
«— I  can't  mend  them — ^you  know  I  have  tried  to 
do  it  a  hundred  times--and— it  hurts  me  so— I 
can't  bear  it. 

Lord  T.  And  I,  Madam,  can't  bear  this  daily 
Hoentious  abuse  of  your  time  and  character. 

Lady  T.  Abuse  I  astonishing !  when  the  oni- 
vene  knows.  I  am  never  in  better  company  than 
when  I  am  doing  what  I  have  a  mind  to.  But  to 
see  this  work!  1  that  men  can  never  get  over  that 
Ally  spirit  of  contradiction— Why,  but  last  Thurs- 
day, now — there  you  wisely  amended  one  of  my 
faults,  as  you  call  them— you  insisted  upon  my 
not  going  to  the  masquerade — and,  pray,  ^wfaat 
was  the  consequence  1  Was  not  I  As  cross  as  the 
dBvil  all  the  night  after  t  Was  not  I  forced  to  ^et 
company  at  home  1  And  was  it  not  almost  three 
o^clock  in  the  morning  before  I  was  able  to  come 
to  m^irself  again  1  And  then  the  fault  is  tiot  mend- 
ed neither — for  next  time  I  shall  only  have  twioe 
the  inclinatioii  to  go:  so  that  all  this  mending, 
and  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  an  old  rume, 
to  make  it  worse  than  it  was  before. 

Lord  T.  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  living 
of  late  is  insupportable ;  and  one  way  or  other — 

Lady  T.  It's  to  be  mended,  I  snppone:  why, 
so  it  may :  but  then,  my  dear  lord,  you  mast  give 
one  time-^nd  when  things  are  at  worst,  you 
know,  they  may  mend  themselves,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  T.  Madam,  1  am  not  in  a  faumonr  now 
to  trifle. 

Lady  T.  Why,  then,  my  lord,  one  word  of  fair 
argument — to  talk  with  yon  in  your  own  way, 
now — You  complain  of  my  late  hours,  and  T  of 
your  eariy  on«»-HM>  far  we  are  even,  Toull  allow 
— but  pray,  which  gives  us  the  best  fij^re  in  the 


eye  of  the  polite  world :  mv  active,  spnited  three 
in  the  morning,  or  your  dull,  drowsy;  eleven  at 
night !  Now,  1  think,  one  has  the  sir  of  a  woman 


of  quality,  and  t'other  of  a  ploddirfg  mechanic, 
that  goes  to  bed  betimes,  that  ne  may  rise  early  to 
open  his  shop — Faugh ! 

Lord  7*.  Fy,  fy,  Madam !  is  this  your  way  of 
reasoning  1  *'tiB  time  to  wake  you,  then— — ^Tis 
not  your  ill  hours  alone  that  disturb  me,  but  as  of- 
ten the  ill  company  that  occasions  those  ill  hours. 

Lady  T.  Sure  I  don't  understand  you  now, 
my  lord ;  what  illeompany  do  I  keepl 

Lord  T.  Why,  at  best,  women  that  lose  their 
money,  and  men  that  win  it ;  or,  perhaps,  men 
that  are  voluntary  bubbles  at  one  game,  in  hopes 
a  lady  will  give  them  fair  play  at  another.  Then, 
that  unavoidable  mixture  with  known  rakes,  oon- 
oealed  thieves,  and  sharpers  in  embroidery— or, 
what  to  me  is  still  more  snocking,  that  herd  of  &> 
miliar,  chattering  crop-eared  coxcombs,  who  are  so 
oflen  like  m6nkeys,  there  would  be  no  knowing 
them  asunder,  but  that  their  tails  hang  from  their 
heads,  and  the  monkey's  grows  where  it  should  do. 

Lady  T.  And  a  husSind  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  his  sense,  that  thinks  their  powder-pufis 
dangerous. 

Lord  T.  Their  being  fools.  Madam,  is  not  al- 
ways  the  husband's  ftecurity ;  or,  if  it  were,  fortune 
sometimes  gives  tht^m  advantages  that  might 
make  a  thinking  woman  tremble. 

Lady  T.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Lord  T.   That  women  sometiraes  lose  more 


than  they  are  able  to  pay;  aad  if  a  eredilor  Is  a 
little  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  redwed  to  tiy.  i^ 
instead  of  gold,  the  geotkniBii  w8l  aeeefit  of  a 
trinket. 

Ijady  T.  My  ford,  yoa  grow  ■emriloos;  yaeH 
make  me  hate  you.  Ill  have  you  to  know,  I  keq> 
company  with  the  politest  people  in  tosni,aBd 
the  assembliee  I  freqaent  are  full  of  sock 

Lord  T.  So  are  the  chnrchee— now  and  tbes. 

Lady  T.  My  friends  fteqneot  l^m  too,  m 
well  as  the  assembUesi 

Lord  T.  Yes,  and  would  do  it  oAcner,  if  j 
groom  of  the  chambers  vrere  tliere  aJlowiBd  to  fin- 
nish  cards  to  the  company. 

Lady  T.  I  see  what  yoa  drHe  ataO  this  wbae: 
yoa  woidd  lay  an  ioipatation  on  oiy  Iknev  to 
your  own  avarice.    I  might  take  any 
find,  that  were  not  exptahe. 

Lord  T.  Have  a  care^  Madam;  doB^  IK  me 
think  yoa  only  value  your  chastity  to  make  me  r- 
proachable  Ut  not  iodalging  joa  in  ewsry  thing 
else  that's  vidous— I,  Madana,  havem  RpntalkB, 
too,  to  guard,  that 's  dear  to  me  as  joon— The 
foUjea^rfan  OBeovemed  wiftmaymaiEe  tlie  wisest 
man  uneasy ;  but  'tb  his  own  &Bk,  If  ew  cfaiy 
make  him  contemptible. 

Lady  T.  My  lord— yoa  woold  make  a  wuasa 
mad! 

Lord  T.  You'd  make  a  man  a  fiMiL 

Lady  T,  If  Heaven  has  made  yo«  otherwae, 
that  wont  be  in  my  power. 

Lord  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  yovr  inelinslicii 
Madam,  I'll  praveot  year  makiBg  me  a  bcg^ 
at  least. 

Lady  T.  A  beggar  1  Craeeoa  I  Tm  oat  of  pa- 
tieooal — I  wont  eomebooM  till  ftnrto-Bomv 
morning. 

Lord  T.  That  may  be»  Madam;  bat  II flcder 
the  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve. 

Lady  T.  Then  I  wont  oottie  hone  tiQ  to-mor- 
row night 

Lord  T.  Tlken,  Madam,  ye«  ahall  never  eottr 
home  again.  [ExU. 

Lady  T.  What  does  he  mean  1  InevcrlMzd 
such  a  word  fhxn  him  in  ray  life  befixc?  The 
man  always  used  to  have  manneis  in  hm  wont 
humours.  There 's  aomsthing,  tliat  I  don't  sea, 
at  the  bottom  of  all  this— Bat  hla  bead's  ahnvt 
upon  some  impracticable  acbeme  or  odier;  ss  i 
wonttroabfe  mine  any  hmfsr  abooft  Urn.— Ml 
Manly,  your  sarvanL 

Enter  Maklt. 

JMan,  I  ask  pardon  for  intrasion,  Aladam:  bat 
I  hope  my  bosinem  with  my  lord  w91  excme  k. 

Lady  T.  I  believe  you'll  find  him  in  the  ont 
room,  sir. 

Man.  Win  ^n  give  me  leayoi  Madam  1 

Lady  T.  6ii^— you  have  my  leawe,  thoogk  vsi 
were  a  lady. 

xMan.  [AHde.]  WMewelKbnd  age  do  we 
Uye  in.  [£c£. 

EtUer  Ladt  Gbacb. 

Lady  T.  Oh^  ray  dear  Lady  Gmce!  bsw 
could  you  leave  me  so  onmcicifWliy  aloBs  aB  tUi 
while  1 

Lady  G.  I  thought  my  lord  had  been  with  vsa. 

Lady  T.  Why.  yes— and  Uwrefcie  1  wantfd 
yoar  relief;  i>r  he  has  been  in  such  afiatter  here* 
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Ladf  G.  Bkm  me!  kn  whati 

Lo/fv  T.  Only  our  wual  brodkfkflt ;  we  have 
«8cliof  inbad  oar  di9h  of  matriuaonial  comfort 
this  morniDg — ^We  have  been  charoiing  com- 
pany. 

Lady  G,  I  am  mighty  glad  of  it:  aure  it  must 
be  a  vast  happiuesi,  wben  a  man  and  wife  can 
give  foemsefves  the  tame  turn  of  conversation  ! 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  piettiest  thing  ib  the  world ! 

Lady  O.  Now  I  stiould  be  afraid,  that  where 
two  people  are  every  day  together  ao,  they  muat 
«tften  be  in  want  of  something  to  talk  upon. 

Ladjf  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  moet  mis- 
taken in  the  world !  married  people  have  things 
to  talk  oC,  child,  that  never  enter  into  tho  imagi- 
nation of  others. — Why,  here  *8  my  lord  and  1, 
now,  we  have  not  been  married  above  two  short 
years,  you  know,  and  we  have  already  eight  or 
ten  things  constantly  in  bank,  that,  whenever  we 
want  company,  we  can  take  up  an^  one  of  them 
for  two  hours  together,  and  the  subject  never  the 
flatter :  nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be 
iis  firesh  this  neztday,  too,  as  it  was  the  first  hour 
it  entertained  us. 

Lady  O.  Certainly  that  must  be  vastly  pretty. 

Lady  1\  Oh,  there's  no  life  Uke  it!  Vhy, 
t'other  day  for  example,,  when  you  dined  abroad, 
my  lord  and  t,  after  a  pretty  cheerful  Ute-ateU 
meal,  lat  oa  down- by  tlM  fiieskle  in  an  easy,  in- 
dolent, fackrtooth  way,  tat  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  aa  if  we  had  not  thought  of  any  other's  be- 
in/;  in  the  room — At  Jast,  stretching  himself,  and 
vawaing — My  dear — says  he — aw— you  came 
home  very  late  last  night— 'Twaa  but  just  turned 
of  two,  says  I — I  wais  in  bed — aw — by  eleven— 
aaya  ho-^-So  you  are  every  night,  aays  I — Well, 
aays  he,  I  am  amaz^  you  can  sit  up  so  late — 
BJow  can  you  be  amawd,  savs  I,  at  a  thing  that 
happens  so  often  V~Upon  which  we  entered  into 
a  conversation — and  though  this  is  a  point  has 
entertained  above  fifty  times  already,  we  always 
find  so  many  pretty  new  thin^  to  say  upon  it, 
that  I  believe  u  my  ao«l  it  will  last  at  long  as 
we  live. 

Lady  O.  But  pray,  in  such  sort  of  family  dia- 
logues, (though  extremely  well  for  passing  the 
time)  don't  there,  now  and  then,  enter  some  little 
witty  sort  of  bitterness  1 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes  I  which  does  not  do  amiss 
at  all.  A  smart  repartee,  with  a  zest  of  recrimi- 
nation at  the  heiul  of  it,  makes  the  prettiest 
sherbet.  Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  little  of  the 
acid  with  it,  a  matiin^nisl  society  would  be  so 
luscious,  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish  prude 
would  be  able  to  bear  it. 

Lady  G.  Well— certainly  you  have  the  Qiost 
de^nt  taste— 

Lady  T.  Though,  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  my 
dear,  1  rather  think  we  squeezed  a  little  too  mucn 
lemou  into  it,  this  bput :  for  it  grew  so  sour  at 
last.,  that — I  thiok>-*I  almost  toul  him  he  was  a 
ibol — and  he,  again— talked  something  oddly —of 
turning  mo  out  of  doors. 

/>u/y  G.  Oh,  have  a  care  of  that! 

Lidy  T.  Nay,  if  he  should,  1  may  thank  my 
own  wise  father  for  thai — 

Lady  G    How  so  T 

lady  T.  Why — when  my  good  lord  first 
op^'Tied  bis  honourable  trenches  before  me,  my  un- 
ac  ountahle  papa,  in  whose  hands  I  then  was,  gave 
U'f"  up  at  discretion. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean  1 


lady  T.  He  sgid,  the  wives  of  this  age  wen 
come  to  that  pass,  that  he  would  not  desire  even 
his  own  daughter  should  be  trusted  with  pin-mo- 
ney j  so  that  my  whole  train  of  separate  mclina- 
tionis  are  toft  entirely  at  the  mercy  of  a  husband'f 
odd  humours. 

l/idy  G.  Why,  that,  indeed,  is  enough  to  make 
a  woman  of  spirit  look  about  her. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  but  to  be  serious,  my  dear; 
what  would  you  really  have  a  woman  to  do,  in 
my  caat  ? 

Lady  G.  Why — if  I  had  a  sober  husband,  as 
you  have,  1  would  make  myself  the  happiest  wife 
in  the  world,  by  being  as  sober  as  he. 

Ijody  T.  Oh,  you  wicked  thing!  how  cwi^ 
you  tease  one  at  this  rate,  when  ^ou  know  he  is' 
80  very  sober,  that,  (except  giving  me  money) 
there  is  not  one  thing  in  the  world  he  can  do  to' 
please  me.  And  I,  at  the  same  time,  partly  by 
nature,  and  portly,  perhaps,  by  keeping  the  best 
company,  do,  with  my  soul,  love  almost  every 
thing  he  hates.  I  dote  upon  assemblies;  my 
heart  bounds  at  a  ball ;  and  at  an  opera — 1  expire. 
Then  I  love  play  to  distraction ;  cards,  encnant 
me — and  dice — put  me  out  of  my  little  wits — 
Dear,  dear  ha2dnl! — Oh,  what  a  flow  of  spirits 
it  gives  one! — Do  you  nevc^  play  at  hazard, 
child  7 

Lady  O.  Oh.  never!  I  don't  think  it  sits  well 
upon  woHMu ;  there 's  something  so  masculine,  so 
much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it.  You  see  how  it 
makes  the  men  swear  and  curse ;  and  when  a  wo- 
man  is  thrown  into  the  same  passion — why — 

Lady  T.  That's  very  true ;  one  is  a  Uttle  put 
to  it.  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  the  same 
words  to  express  it. 

Lady  Q.  Well,  and,  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  areyou  really  forced  to  make  use  ofl 

Lady  T.  Why,  upon  a  very  hard  case,  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is  rising,  just  to 
one's  tongue's  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp — and 
swallow  it. 

Lady  G.  Well— and  is  jiot  that  enough  to 
make  you  forswear  play  as  long  as  you  live  7 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  lorswom  it. 

Lady  G.  Seriously  t 

Lady  T.  Solemnly!  a  thousand  times;  bat 
then  one  is  constantly  forsworn. 

Lady  G.  ^nd  how  can  you  answer  that  7 

Lady  7*.  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we  an 
losers,  we  look  upon  to  be  no  more  binding  than 
a  lover's  oath,  or  a  great  man's  promise.  But  I 
beg  pardon,  child ;  f  should  not  lead  you  so  &r 
into  the  world ;  you  are  a  prude,  and  design  to 
live  soberly. 

Lady  G.  Why,  I  confess,  my  nature  and  my 
education  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline  me  that 
way. 

Lady  T.  Well,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  don't  want  that,  child)  can  dream  of  living 
soberly,  is  to  me  inconceivable;  for  you  wiD 
marry,  I  suppose. 

Lady  G.  1  can't  tell  but  I  may. 

Lady  T.  And  wont  you  live  in  town  7 

Lady  G.  Half  the  year,  1  should  like  it  Terr 
well. 

Lady  T.  Mv  stars!  and  you  would  really  live 
in  London  hnlf'the  year  to  be  sober  in  it 7 

Lady  G.  Why  not  7 

I.Mdy  T.  Why  can't  you  as  well  go  and  be 
sober  in  the  countrv  7 

Lady  G  So  I  would— t'other  half  year. 
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Ifidy  T.  And  pny,  what  comfovtiible  aehenoe 
of  life  would  you  form,  now,  for  your  summer  and 
winter  sober  entertainments? 

Lady  G.  A  scheme  that  I  think  might  very 
well  content  us. 

Lady  T,  Oh,  of  all  things,  let's  hear  it 

Lady  G.  Why,  in  summer,  1  could  pss  my 
leisure  hours  in  rid  ins,  in  reading,  walking  by  a 
canal,  or  sitting  at  the  end  of  it  under  a  great 
tree;  in  dressing,  dining,  chatting  with  an  agree- 
able friend ;  perhaps  hearing  a  little  music,  taking 
a  dish  of  tea,  or  a  game  of  cards,  soberly ;  mana- 
ging my  family,  looking  into  its  accounts,  playing 
MritE  my  children,  if  I  had  any,  or  in  a  thousand 
other  innocent  amusements — soberly ;  and,  possi- 
bly, by  these  means,  I  might  induce  my  husband 
to  be  as  sober  as  myself 

Ijody  T.  Well,  my  dear,  thou  art  an  astonish- 
ing creature  1  For  sure  such  primitiire  antediluvian 
notions  of  life  have  not  been  in  any  head  these 
thousand  yeara—Under  a  great  tree!  Oh,  my 
soul ! — But  I  beg  we  may  nave  the  sober  town* 
acheme  too— for  I  am  charmed  with  the  country 
one ! — 

Lady  G.  You  shall,  and  Til  tiy  to  stick  to  my 
Bobrietv  there  too. 

Lady  T  Well,  though  Vm  sure  it  wiD  give 
me  the  vapours,  ]  must  hear  it  however. 

Lady  G.  Why  then,  for  fear  of  your  fainting, 
Madam,  I  will  first  so  far  come  into  the  fashion, 
that  I  would  never  be  drfased  nut  of  it — ^but  stilt 
it  should  be  soberly  :  for  I  can't  think  it  any  dis- 
grace to  a  woman  of  my  private  fortune,  not  to 
wear  her  lace  as  fine  as  the  wedding-auit  of  a  first 
dutcbess.  Though  there  is  one  extravagance  I 
would  venture  to  come  up  to. 

Lady  T.  Ay,  now  for  it— 

Lady  G.  \  would  eveiy  day  be  as  clean  as  a 
bride. 

Lady  T.  Why,  the  men  say,  that  'a  a  great 
atep  to  be  made  one— Well,  now  you  are  dressed 
— Pray,  let's  see  to  what  purpose  1 

Lady  G.  \  would  visit — that  is,  my  real  friends; 
but  as  little  for  form  aa  possible. — I  would  go  to 
court;  sometimes  to  an  assembly,  nay,  play  at 
quadrille— aoberly :  I  would  sees  II  the  good  plays; 
and,  because  'tis  the  fashion,  now  ana  then  an 
opera — but  I  would  not  expire  there,  for  fear  1 
aoould  nnver  go  again :  end,  lastly,  I  can't  say, 
but  for  curiosity,  if  I  liked  my  company,  I  might 
be  drawn  in  once  to  a  masquerade ;  and  this,  I 
think,  is  as  &r  as  any  woman  can  go— soberly. 

^Lady  T.  Well  if  It  had  not  been  for  that  last 
piece  of  sobriety,  I  was  just  going  to  call  for  some 
aurfeit  water. 

Lady  G.  Why,  don't  you  think,  with  the 
farther  aid  of  breakfasting,  dining,  and  taking  the 
air,  supping,  aleening,  not  to  say  a  word  of  devo- 
tion, the  four  and  twenty  hours  might  roll  over  in 
a  tolerable  manner  1 

Lady  T,  Tolerable!  Deplorable!  Why,  child, 
all  you  purpose  is  but  to  endure  life,  now  I  want 
to  enjoy  it — 

Enter  Mrs.  Trustt. 

Tru9ty.  Madam,  your  ladyship'a  chair  is 
veady.   ' 

Lady  T.  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beaux yd^l  For  |»at  night  t  was  poisoned. 

TViMfy.  yes  Madam ;  there  were  some  come  in 
this  morning.  ,  [ExU. 


Lady  T,  M^  dear,  yon  wiO  txom  n;  !»i 
you  know  my  time  is  a»  piedoos— 

Lady  G.  That  I  beg  I  nay  not  UbAt  ne 
least  enjoyment  of  it. 

Lady  T.  You  will  calloiiBHatLsdjIUiifil 

Lady  G.  Certainly. 

LadyT.  But  I  am  so  aiiaid  k  iril  farak  bH 
your  scheme,  my  dear. 

LadyG,  When  H  doea,  I  wiil-^DbRlj  kok 
from  you. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  ^  we  meet  ifiiiL  des 
aister,  1  wish  you  all  tolerable  happioNa  [£rif. 

Lady  G.  There  ahe  goes— IM!  imo  !» 
stream  of  pleasuiea !  Poor  wopma,  rfie  ii  mlh  i 
fine  creature ;  and  aomeCimes  infinildyifffeibfe 


nay,  take  her  out  of  the  madoev  of  tSiiisvi, 
rational  in  her  notions  and  easy  lo  five  wkb;  hi 
she  is  so  borne  down  by  this  lorreoi  sf  luitTia 
vogue,  ahe  thinka  every  hoar  of  her  Kfr  ii  ka  tW 
ahe  does  not  lead  at  the  head  of  it  WhuiiviJ 
end  in.  I  tremble  to  imagine  *^Ha,  mr  fantber. 
and  Manly  with  him!  I  goess  what  iWj  b«r 
been  talking  o^i  shall  Dear  it  in  ny  ton.  1 
suppose,  but  it  wont  beoome  me  lo  be  iojauim, 

[Exit. 

Enter  Lord  Townlt  and  Mixlt. 

Loftf  T*.  I  dkl  not  think  my  Lsdr  Wim^ 
had  such  a  notable  brain:  thoofffa  leanlnribp 
was  so  very  wtee,  in  trusting  toil  sillf  pA,m 
call  Myrtilla,  with  the  secret 

Man.  No,  my  lord,  yon  mistake  ne;  hid  tbp 
girl  been  in  the  secret,  perhaps  I  had  Mmaae 
at  it  myaelf. 

Lord  T.  Why,  I  thooghtyoo  sad  thepil  vrk 
this  letter  to  you,  and  that  my  Ladf  WraigtfKl 
aent  it  inclosed  to  my  aister. 

Man.  IfyoQ  please  to  give  me  lnTe,BTkid 
—the  fsct  is  thua— Thk  mclosed  ktw  lolMj 
Grace  was  a  real  orisina]  one,  written  bf  ths 
giri,  to  the  count  we  have  been  talkin((<)f:  tht 
count  dropa  it,  and  my  Ldady  WiungbMi  £aii 
it :  then  only  changing  the  cover,  she  Mk  k  v 
as  a  letter  ofhoainess,  lust  wiitleB  by  hmpH  i^ 
me ;  and,  pretending  to  be  in  a  htary.  ^  tbk  b- 
nocent  giri  to  write  the  direction  for  ber. 

Ltn-d  T.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  koo*  ibt 
was  superscribing  a  htUtt-dtrnx  of  ber  ovi  to 
youl 

Man.  No,  my  lord ;  for  when  I  fint  <!**«?• 
ed  her  about  the  direction,  she  owned  ii  iauBefr 
atcly:  but  when  I  showed  her  that  kerko^rb 
the  count  was  within  it,  and  toM  ber  iw«  ii  caae 
into  my  handa,  the  poor  creature  wm  ibw«J. 
and  thought  herself  hetnyvd  both  by  tk»  cwfit 
and  mv  lady — ^in  short,  npoa  this  discwiT.i!* 
giri  an()  f  grew  ao  graeHMis,  Ibst  she  bi  i^« 
into  some  tninaactiohsjin  my  Lady  Wmnflwf* 
family,  whksh,  with  my  hanng  a  caicfioleveoHi 
them,  may  prevent  the  rain  of  it 

Lord  T.  You  are  very  gtaaem,  to  be  «* 
citoQs  for  a  lady  that  haa  given  yoa  so  nucik  cb- 
eoainesa.  ____j 

Man.  But  1  will  be  most  unmeirifUly  re»«ww 
of  her;  for  I  will  do  herthefCiealcstfnewiihipa 
the  worid— againat  her  will. 

Lord  T.  What  an  uncommon  phitotophT  ut 
thou  master  of;  to  make  even  thy  roiliee  i  nrtu*. 

Man,  Yet,  my  lord,  I  aason  yon.  there  » » 
one  action  of  my  life  gives  me  mow  pkaiwe  uji 
your  approbation  of  it. 
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Imrd  T.  Dear  Ch«ri«!  ny  hetrt's  nmrnti^nt 
*tin  thoo  art  nearer  to  me :  and,  aa  a  proof  that  I 
have  ioDf  wished  thee  ao,  while  jour  daily  con- 
duct has  choflen  rather  to  deaerve  than  aui  my 
aiater'a  fiinMir,  I  have  been  aa  aecretly  indoatrioua 
to  make  her  sensible  of  your  merit :  and  ainoe,  on 
this  oeeasioa,  you  have  opened  your  whole  heart 
lo  me,  'tis  now  with  equal  pleaaura  I  aaaora  you 
w^  have  both  auceseded^-she  is  as  finnly  y«N]i»— 

Man,  Imposaihle !  you  flatter  me ! 

Ufrd  r.  l*m  glad  :foa  think  it  flattery:  bat 
ehe  herself  shall  prove  it  none :  she  dines  with  us 
akine :  when  the  servants  are  withdrawn,  111  open 
a  eonvamtion,  Ibat  shsU  excuse  my  leaving  you 
tonrelher— Oh,  Charlea !  had  I,  like  thee,  been 
faqtioQs  in  my  ehoice,  what  nialaneholy  hours 
had  this  heart  avoided. 

Man,  No  more  of  that,  I  beg  my  kurd*- 

Ijtfd  T,  But  'twill,  at  least,  be  aome  leKef  to 
my  aniiety,  however  barren  of  content  the  state 
has  been  te  me,  to  see  so  near  a  friend  and  sister 
happy  in  it.  Your  harmony  of  life  will  be  an  in> 
Btamae  how  much  the  choice  of  temper  ia  prefara- 
bie  to  beauty. 


While  your  soft  hours  in  mutual  kindneaa 
You'll  veaeh  by  virtue  what  1  kMt  by  kve. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1-^Mr».  Motrbrlt'b  JKmae. 

Enter  Mm.  Mothsrlt,  meeting  Mtrtilla. 

Moth.  So,  niece !  where  is  it  possible  yon  can 
have  been  tbeae  six  hours  ? 

3ifyr,  Oh,  Madam,  I  have  such  a  terrible  story 
lo  t«ll  you ! 

Uetk.  A  story !  Ode  my  life!  What  have  you 
done  wiib  the  count's  note  of  five  hundred  uounda 
1  aent  yna  abeuti  b  it  eafe  \  Is  it  good  1  Is  it 
SKority  1 

Aftfr.  Yes,  yes,  it  is  safe :  but  for  ita  goodness 
->Merey  on  lis  !  I  have  been  in  a  fair  way  to  be 
han^vd  about  it  1 

Moth,  The  dickens !  has  the  rogue  of  a  eount 
played  us  another  trick  then  1 

Afyr.  You  shall  hear,  Madam:  whenleame 
to  Mr.  Cash,  the  bnnker'a,  and  showed  htm  his 
note  fer  five  hundred  pounds,  payable  to  the 
eount,  or  order,  in  two  montha->hek)Qked  earneat- 
iy  upon  it,  ana  desired  me  to  step  into  Ibe  inner 
room,  while  he  examined  his  books— after  I  had 
stayed  about  ten  minutes,  be  came  in  to  me— « 
c!a{»  the  door,  and  charges  me  with  a  constable 
for  forgery. 

Moth.  Ah,  poor  soul!  and  how  didst  thou  get 
oflri 

Myr.  While  I  was  ready  to  aink  in  this  eon- 
dition,  I  begged  him  to  have  a  liule  patience,  'till 
I  coaid  send  for  Mr.  Manly,  whom  he  knew  to  be 
a  gentleman  of  worth  and  himour,  and  who,  I  was 
sure,  wouM  convince  him  whatever  fraud  n%ht 
be  in  the  note,  that  I  was  myself  an  innocent 
abused  woman — and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it, 
in  leas  than  half  an  hour  Mr.  Manly  Gam»— «o, 
without  mincing  the  matter,  I  &irly  told  him  upon 
what  design  the  count  had  lodged  that  note  in 
your  hands,  and,  in  short,  laid  open  the  whole 
scheme  be  had  drawn  us  into  to  nuike  our  fortune. 

Moth.  The  devil  you  did ! 

Myr^  Why,  how  do  you  think  it  wi 
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I  eouM  any  otherwise  make  Mr.  Manly  my  friend, 
to  help  me  out  of  the  scrape  I  was  in  )  'To  coii> 
elude,  he  soon  made  Mr.  Cash  easy,  aud  sent 
awa^r  theconataMe:  nay,  farther,  he  promised 
me,  if  I  wouM  trust  the  note  in  his  hands,  he 
wouM  take  eare  it  ahould  be  fiillypaid  before  it 
was  due,  and  at  the  same  time  would  give  me  an 
ample  ravenge  upon  the  count ;  so  raat  all  yon 
have  to  consider  now,  Madam,  ia  whether  you 
think  youraeif  aafer  in  the  oounfa  hands,  or  Mr. 
Manly'a. 

Moth.  Nay,  nay,  child;  there  is  no  choice  itt 
the  matter!  Mr.  Manly  may  be  a  friend  indeed, 
if  any  thing  in  our  power  can  make  liim  so. 

mr.  Vvell,  Madam;  and  now,  pray,  how 
stand  matters  at  home  heiel  What  haa  the|Count 
done  with  the  kdias? 

Moth.  Why,  every  thing  he  has  a  mind  to  do, 
by  this  time,  I  suppose.  He  is  in  aa  liigh  favour 
with  Miss,  aa  he  w  with  my  lady. 

Myr.  Pray,  where  are  the  ladies  1 

Mfdh.  Rattling  abroad  in  their  own  coach,  and 
the  well-bred  count  along  with  them :  they  have 
been  scouring  all  the  shops  in  the  town  over,  buy- 
ing fine  things  and  new  clothes  from  morning  to 
night;  they  have  made  one  voyage  already,  and 
have  brought  home  such  a  cargo  of  hawbles  and 
trumpery — Mercy  on  the  poor  man  that  'a  to  pay 
far  them! 

3fyr.  Did  not  the  youn|[  'Squire  go  with  them ) 

Moth.  No,  no;  misa  aaid,  truly  he  would  but 
disgrace  their  party :  so  they  even  left  him  aaleep 
by  the  kitchen  fire. 

Myr.  Haa  not  he  asked  afler  me  all  this  while  1 
For  T  had  a  sort  of  an  assignation  with  him. 

Moth.  Oh,  yea,  ha  haa  been  in  a  bitter  taking 
about  it.  At  last  his  disappointment  grew  so  un- 
easy, that  he  fairly  fcll  a  crving :  so  to  quiet  him. 
I  sent  one  of  the  maids  and  John  Moody  abroaa 
with  him  to  show  him — the  litins.  and  the  monu- 
ment Ods  me!  there  he  is  just  come  home 
sgain — You  may  have  buaineas  with  him — so,  I'll  • 
even  turn  you  together.  [ExU. 

Enter  'Squire  Richard. 

^Squire  R.  Soah,  aoah,  Miss  MyrtOIa,  where 
ban  yaw  been  aw  this  day,  forsooth'l 

iMyr.  Nay,  if  yoo  go  to  that,  'Squire,  where 
have  you  been,  pray ! 

^Squire  R.  Whv.  vrtien  I  fun*  at  yaw  were  no 
knkly  to  come  whoam,  I  were  ready'to  hong  my 
sel~so  John  Moody,  and  I,  and  one  o'  your 
lasses  have  been — Lord  knows  where-^a  seeing 
o'  the  Boights. 

Myr.  Well,  and  pray  what  have  you  seen,  Sirl 

^SquireR.  Flesh!  I  eawnt  tell,  not  I— seen 
every  thing,  1  think.  Pimt,  there  we  went  o'  top 
o'  the  what  d*ye  call  it  1  there,  the  great  huge 
stone  post  n^  the  rawnd  and  rawnd  stairs,  that 
twine  arid  twine  about  juat  an  as  thof  it  waa  a 
eork-acrew. 

Myr.  Oh,  the  monument ;  well,  and  w»  it  not 
a  fine  sight  from  the  top  1 

*Simire  R.  Sight,  misa  I  I  know  no^.  -1  saw 
nought  but  smoke  and  brick  housen,  and  iite.*.ple 
tope— then  there  waa  such  a  mortal  tingtang  of 
bells,  and  ruml>ling  of  carts  and  coaches;  andUie.*i 
the  folka  under  one  kioked  so  small,  and  mad«$ 
such  a  hum  and  buz,  it  put  me  in  mind  of  my 
Blether's  great  gbas  bee-hive  in  our  garden  in  th« 
country. 
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Myr.  I  think,  mMter,  yon  givvaTeiy  good 9A- 
oount  of  it 

^Squire  R.  Ay,  but  1  did  aot  Mke  it ;  for  my 
hMd^my  head — hegan  to  torn — k)  I  trundled  me 
down  staire  asen  like  a  round  trencher. 

Myr.  Well,  but  this  waa  not  aH  ydu  saw,  I 
auppofle? 

^Squire  R.  ^oa,  noa,  we  went  after  that,  and 
aaw  the  lions,  and  I  liked  them  better  by  hawlf ; 
they  are  pure  grim  devils ;  hah,  hah !  1  touke  a 
stick,  ana  gave  one  o*  them  such  a  poke  o'  the 
noaa»~-i  believe  he  would  ha'  anappea  my  bead 
ofi|  an'  he  could  have  got  me.    Hob,  hob,  hob  t 

Mtjr.  Well,  master,  when  yoaand  i  goabraad, 
ril  show  you  prettier  sights  than  thes^there  's 
a  masquerade  to-morrow. 

'Squire  R.  Oh,  laud,  ay!  they  say  that's  a 
pure  thing  for  Merry  Andraws^  and  these  sort  of 
eoniical  mommers-^nd  the  oount  tells  me^  that 
there  lads  and  lasses  may  jig  their  tails,  and  eat, 
and  drink,  without  ^dgtng,  ali  night  lung. 

Myr.  What  wouM  you  say  now,  if  I  shouU 
get  you  a  ticket  and  go  along  with  you  1 

'SquiTtR.  Ah,  dear  1 

Afyr.  But  have  a  care,  'oquiM,  the  fine  ladiea 
there  are  terribly  tempting;  look  well  to  ywu. 
heart,  or,  ads  me !  they'll  whip  it  up  in  the  tnpof 
a  minute. 

'Squire  R.  Ay,  but  they  cawnt  thoa—soa  kt 
'om  look  to  thraiselTes,  an'  ont  of  'um  tails  in 
k»ve  with  me — mayhap  they  had  as^ood  be  quiet. 

Myr.  Why  sure  you  wo«ld  not  itf fuse  a  fine 
lady,  would  you  ? 

'Squire  R.  Ay,  hot  I  would  though,  unlem  it 
were — one  as  I  know  of. 

Myr.  Oh,  oh,  then  you  have  left  your  heart  in 
the  country,  I  find  1 

'S'juire  R.  Noa,  noa,  my  heait— eh-Haay  heart 
e'ut  awt  o'  this  room. 

Myr.  I  am  glad  you  have  k  about  you  how- 
ever. 

'  Squire  R.  Nay,  inayhap,  not  soa  noather,  some- 
body else  may  have  it,  'at  you  Kttle  think  of. 

Myr.  I  can't  imagine  what  you  mean ! 

'Squire  R.  Noa  I  why  doan't  you  know  how 
many  folks  there  is  in  this  room,  naw  1 

Myr.  Very  fine,  master,  I  see  you  have  learned 
the  town  gallantry  already. 

'Squire  R.  Why,  doan't  you  believe  \i  1  have 
a  kindness  for  you  then  ? 

^rr-  ^y,  fy,  master,  Ibw  you  talk;  beride, 
you  are  (oo  vonng  to  think  of  a  wife. 

^Squire  R.  Ay!  but  I  caunt  help  thinkiog o' 
yow,  for  ail  that 

Afyr.  How !  why  sure,  Sir,  you  don't  pretend 
to  think  of  me  in  a  dishonourable  way  1 

'Squire  R.  Nay,  that 's  as  you  see  good — I  did 
no'  think  'at  you  would  ha'  tbowght  of  me  fw  a 
husband,  mayhap ;  unices  I  had  meana  in  my 
own  hands ;  and  feyther  altows  me  but  haulf  a 
crown  a  week,  as  yet  awhile. 

Myr.  Oh,  when  I  like  any  body,  'ti^^iot  want 
of  money  will  make  me  refuse  them: 

'Squire  R  Well,  that 's  just  my  mind  qow  :  Ibr 
•n'  I  like  a  girl,  miss,  I  woold  take  her  in  her  snwDck. 

Myr.  Ay,  master,  now  you  speak  Uke  a  inan 
of  honour ;  this  shows  something  of  a  true  heart 
in  you. 

'Squire  R.  Ay,  and  a  true  heart  you'll  find 
me ;  try  when  you  will. 

Myr.  Hush,  bush,  here 's  your  papa  oome  home, 
and  my  aunt  with  him. 


'Sfnirv  A  A&tmi  rive  'em,  wlMtdothef  cbk 
naw  fori 

Myr.  ynwnyouandlgettothBBSiqQai^ 
yott  shall  see  wait  IIL  oay  to  you. 

*Squire  R.  Well,  handi  opont,  tfan- 

Jfyr.  There-r- 

'Squire  R.  One  boaa,  and  a  hamin.  [Kina 
her.]  Ada  wauntiikina;  aa  soft  ana  iihnip  « i 
raanovrwpudding.  [JSgtmU  wemBf. 

Bnier  Silt  Frawcis  Wrokobkad,  oad  Ma 

MOTHEBLT. 


(ah.  Oh,  dear  8ir,  th^  have  beca  n^ 
f  all  the  day  long;  -they  just  cans  haoe  to 
>  up aahort  dinner,  and  so  went  oot  ans. 


Sir  P.  Wbatl  my  wife  and  daogfat«siM^ 
aay  youl 

Math.  ' 
busy  1 
snap  up  a  ahort'dinBier,  t  

Sir  P.  Wafl,  weU,  I  sha'n't  slay  tapper  &r 
'ami  lean  teJl  'em  that ;  ibr  ods  beait,  I  hue 
nothing  in  me,  but  a  toast  and  taokand^ «» 
nioming. 

Motk.  I  am  afiaid,  Sir,  theae  lata  inbant 
hours  wont  agree  with  you. 

Sir  P.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Mothedy.therdoet 
do  right  with  us  conntryeeotJemen;  to  Iok«u 
meal  oot  of  thiee^  is  a  oaid  tax  opon  a  gnd 
atomach. 

Meih.  It  is  so,  indeed,  Sir. 

(Sir  P,  But  howaomever,  Mrs.  Mothsfb,«ka 
we  conodsr,  that  what  we  aoflferis  ibr  tie  food 
of  our  country — 

Moih.  Why  traly,  Sir,  that  is  aDmsthinc. 

iSKr  P.  Oh,  there's  a  great  deal  to  be  awl  lor) 
— the  good  of  one's  oouiUry  is  above  sll  tte)g»- 
A  true-hearted  Englishman  thinks  aotlsBg  too 
nraoh  for  it-^1  have  beard  of  some  hooeat  soii^ 
men  so  very  zealous,  that  for  the  good  d  tbor 
counUy— 4lioy  wookisoiMtimeagBlDdiiflierat 
midnight 

Moth.  Oh,  that  goodneas  of' em!  aoit  tkic 
country  must  have  a  vast  esteem  for  thesil 

Sir  P,  So  they  have,  Mrs.  Motheiftf  ;tbrfiR 
so  respected  when  they  come  home  to  thdr  bo- 
roughs alter  a  session,  and  so  beloved— tbt  thar 
ooHAtry  will  ooioe  and  dine  with  them  eveij  day 
in  the  week. 

iMbU^  Dear  met  What  a  fine  thmglii  tola » 
populous  1 

Sir  P.  U  is  a  greatcomfort  indeedl  and, loa 
on,  you  an  a  good  sensible  wcsnaa,  Mb. 


assure  you 
Motherly. 


Moth.  Oh,  dear  Sir«  your  honour's  pksnd  to 
compliment 

^  P.  No,  no,  I  see  yoa  know  how  to  vihe 
people  of  consequence. 

Idothi  Good  lack  I  here  'a  company.  Sir;  ail 
you  give  me  leave  to  get^ou  a  Utile  snmpth'mg  tiB 
the  ladiea  come  home,  Sir  1 

iSir  F.  Why,  troth,  I  don't  thmkitwooUbe 


il/o/iL.Itshallbe  donein  amoOMit^Sir.  [EsiL 
Enter  Maklt. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  your  aervant 

Sir  P,  Oousin  Manly. 

J/ojk  I  am  come  to  see  how  the  fiunilj  f » 
on  here. 

SirP,  Troth  I  all  as  busy  as  bees;  I  hi« 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  since  eight  o'dock  ibii 
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Man,  By  your  eariy  hour,  then,  I  tuppoM  yoo 
have  been  making  yoar  oonrt  to  lome  or  the  gieat 
men. 

Sir  P,  Why,  faith !  yoa  ha^e  hit  it,  Sir 1 

waa  advised  to  loae  no  time:  ao  I  e'en  went 
fltiaight  fonoraid  to  one  great  man  I  had  never 
eeen  in  ail  my  life  before. 

Man,  Right,  that  waa  doing  huaineaa:  but 
who  had  you  got  to  introduce  you  t 

•Sir  F.  Why,  nobody — I  remember  I  had  heard 
A  wiae  man  say — My  aon,  be  bold — ao  troth !  1 
introduced  myself. 
Man.  As  bow,  pray  1 
Sir  F,  Why,  thoa-^Look  ye—PleasB  your 
lordship,  says  1, 1  am  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  of 
Bumper-hall,  and  niember  ofparliament  for  the  bo- 
rough of  Gnzzledown Sir,  yoor  humble  servant, 

says  my  lord ;  tbof  I  have  not  the  honour  to  know 
your  person,  I  have  4ieanl  you  are  a  very  honest 
gentleman,  and  I  am  glad  your  borough  mis' made 
choice  of  so  worthy  a  representative ;  and  so,  says 
he.  Sir  Francis,  have  you  any  service  to  command 
me  7  P^aw,  cousin,  thoee  last  worda,  yon  may  be 
sure,  gave  me  no  small  encouragement.  And  thof 
I  know.  Sir,  you  have  no  extraordinary  ^opinion 
of  my  parts,  yet  I  believe,  you  wont  aay  I  misaed 
it  naw  I 
Man.  Well,  I  hope  I  shall  have  no  cause. 
iSir  F,  So,  when  I  found  him  so  courteous — 
My  lord,  says  I,  I  did  not  think  to  ha'  troubled 
vour  lordBhip  with  business  upon  my  first  visit  : 
but,  since  your  lordship  b  pleased  not  to  stand 
upon  oeretiiony, — why  truly,  says  I,  I  think  naw 
is  as  good  as  another  time. 
Alan.  Right !  there  you  pushed  him  home. 
Sir  F,  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  him  see  that 
I  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  otiea. 
Man.  Very  good. 
Sir  F.  So,  in  short,  my  lord,  aays  T,  I  have  a 
good  estate — but — a — ^it  's  a  little  awt  at  elbows : 
and  so  Ij]esire  to  serve  my  king  as  well  as  my 
country,  I  shall  be  very  willing  to  accept  of  • 
place  at  court 
Man.  So  this  waa  making  short  work  0n*t. 
£Sr  F.  Food !  I  shot  him  flying,  cousin :  some 
of  your  hawf-witted  ones,  naw,  would  ha'  hum- 
med and  hawed,  and  dangled  a  month  or  two  after 
him,  before  they  durst  open  their  nx>uths  about  a 
place,  and,  mayhap,  not  ha'  got  it  at  last  neither. 
Man.  Oh,  1  m  glad  you're  so  sure  on't — 

Sir  F.  You  shall  hear,  cousin Sir  FranHs, 

says  my  ford,  pra.v  what  sort  of  a  place  may  yoo 
ha'  turned  your  thoughts  upon  1  My  lord,  says  I, 
begffars  must  not  be  cHioosers ;  but  ony  place,  says 
I,  about  a  thousand  a-year,  will  he  well  enough 
to  be  doing  with,  tiQ  something  better  fidls  in — 
fiir  I  thowght  it  wonM  not  loidk  weH  to  stood 
bagi;ling  with  him  at  first 

Man.  No,  no,  your  business  was  to  get  footing 
any  way. 

Sir  F.  Right  I  av,  then  'a  it  1  ay,  cousin,  I  see 
you  know  the  worlcL 

A/an.  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  evenf  4ay 
^WelU  but  what  said  my  ford  to  all  this  t 

^t  F.  Sir  Francis,  says  he,  I  shall  be  gtad  to 
serve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my  power ;  so  he 
gave  me  a  squeeze  by  the  hand,  as  much  as  to 

say,  give  younelf  no  trouble -I'll  do   jrour 

business*,  with  that  he  turned^  himself  alyiwt  to 
somebody  with  a  coIourn)  ribbon  across  hero, 
that  looked,  in  my  thowghts,  aa  if  he  came  for  a 
p'sce  too.  I 


Man.  Ha  I  an,  opoa  th«M  iMpsi,  yo«  iM  t6 

make  your  fortune ! 

Sh-F.  Why,  do  yon  think  theib  fo  any  doubt 
of  it,  Sir  1 

Man.  Oh,  no,  I  have  not  the  leaal  doubt  about 
it— for  just  as  you  have  ibne,  I  made  my  fortune 
ten  years  ago. 

Sir  F.  Why,  1  ftevar  knew  yoa  had  a  place, 


Man.  titft  I  neither,  'upon  my  faith,  oouahi. 
But  yon,  perhaps,  may  have  better  fortune :  for  I 
suppose  my  fold  has  heard  of  what  importance 
you  were  in  the  debate  to-day-<-YMi  have  beso 
since  down  at  the  bouee,  1  praauose. 

SSr^.  Oh,  yes!  I  would  not  negfecC  the  house 
for  ever  so  much. 

Man.  Well,  and  pray  wbit  have  tbey  don« 
there? 

Sir  F.  Why,  troth  t  I  can't  well  tell  you  what 
they  have  doUe;  but  I  can  tell  you  what  I  did, 
ancf  I  think  prettv  well  in  the  main,  only  1  hap- 
pened to  make  a  little  mistake  at  laat,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that  1 

Sir  F.  Why,  Cher  were  all  gol  thare  into  a  aart 
of  puzxling  debate  about  the  gwid  of  the  natfon-^ 
and  I  were  always  fof  that,  you  knovw— -but,  io 
short,  the  aigumenta  were  so  foogwinded  o'  botli 
ndes,  that  waunds)  1  did  net  well  undentaiid 
nm:  hawaomever  I  waa  convinced,  and  aa  resolr- 
ed  to  vote  right,  acoovdinff  to  my  oonBcience--i«» 
when  they  came  to  pot  the  question,  aa  they  call 
it,— I  don't  know  ha^  'twas— but  1  doubt  I  cried 
ay !  when  I  should  Ihi'  cried  no  t 

Man.  How  caaie  that  about? 

Sir  F.  Why,  by  a  mistake,  as  I  tell  you—for 
there  was  a  good-humoured  sort  of  a  gentleman, 
one  Mr.  Totheniide,  ! think  they  call  him,  that 
sat  next  me,  as  soon  as  I  bad  cried  ay !  gives  me 
a  hearty  shake  by  the  hand.  Sir,  says  he,  you 
are  a  man  of  honour,  and  a  true  Englishman ; 
and  1  should  be  proud  to  be  better  acquainted 
wHh  you— and  so,  with  that,  he  takes  me  by  the 
sleeve,  alooff  with  the  crowd  into  the  fobby— so  I 
knew  nowghi— but,  odds-flesh !  I  was  got  o'  the 
wrung  side  the  post— for  I  were  told,  afterwards,  1 
should  have  staid  where  1  was. 

Man.  And  so,  if  you  had  not  (jnite  made  your 
fortune  before,  yoo  hate  clinched  it  now  !-^— Ah, 
thou  head  of  the.  Wrongheads !  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  Odso  \  here 's  my  lady  come  home  at 
Ust— I  hope,  cousin,  yoo  will  be  sokind  as  to  take 
a  fomily  supper  with  us  1 

Man.  Another  time  Sir  Francis;  but  to-night 
I  am  engaged. 

Enier  Ladt  Wronghead,  Miss  Jennt,  and 
Count  Basset. 

JLady  W.  Cousin,  your  servant;  I  hope  yo»        ^#* 
will  fMirdon  my  rudeness;  but  we  have  roolly 
been  in  such  a  continual  hurry  here,  that  we 
have  not  had  a  leisore  moment  to  return  your  but 
visit 

Man.  Oh,  Madam,  T  am  a  man  of  no  cere- 
mony ;  you  see  that  has  not  hindered  my  com- 
ing a^rain. 

Lady  W.  You  are  infinitely  obliging ;  but  111 
redeem  mv  credit  with  you. 

Man.  At  yoor  own  time,  Madam. 

Count  B.  I  must  aay  that  tor  Mr.  Manly, 
Madam,  if  making  peopfoeasy  ia  the  rufo  of  goad- 
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bnediDg,  he  » ttttmakf  ttw  beat  bred  man  in  the 
world. 

Man.  Soh !  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acqaaintaoce, 
I  find — [Aside.]  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  1  aliaU  grow 
vain  upon  yoat  good  opinion. 

Count  B.  1  don't  know  that,  Sir ;  but  I  am 
tore  what  you  are  pleaaed  to  tay  makea  me  ao. 

Man.  The  moat  impudant  modeaty  that  ever  1 
met  with.  {Ajndt, 

Lady  W,  Laid !  how  teady  his  wit  is. 

[AHde. 
Sir  P.  Don't  yon  think,  Sir,  the  count  'a  a  very 
itlemaal  [Apari, 

Oh,  among  the  ladiee  certainly. 


[Apart 


Sir  P.  And  yet  he 's  aa  stout  as  a  lion.  Waunds, 
he'll  storm  any  thing.  [Apor^ 

Man.  Will  he  so  ?  Why  then,  Sir,  take  care 
of  your  citadel  [Apart. 

Sir  P,  Ah,  you  are  a  wag,  couain.       [Apart. 

Man.  I  hope,  ladies,  the  town  air  continues  to 
agree  with  you. 

Jenny.  Oh,  perfectly  well,  Sirl  We  have 
been  abraad  in  our  new  coach  all  dajr  long^-and 
we  have  bought  an  ocean  of  £ne  things.  And 
to-menow  we  go  to  the  maaquerade ;  and  on  Fri- 
day to  the  play ;  and  on  Saturday  to  (he  opera } 
and  on  Sunday  we  are  to  be  at  the  whatrd'ye  you 
call  it  assembly,  and  aee  the  ladiea  play  at  qua- 
drille, and  piquet,  and  ombn,  and  hauni,  aiid 
basset;  and  on  Monday  we  are  to  see  the  king, 
and  so  on  Tuesday — 

Lady  W.  Hokl,  hold,  miss!  you  must  not  let 
vour  tongue  run  so  fast,  child—yuu  forget ;  you 
know  I  brought  you  hither  to  learn  modesty. 

Man.  Yes,  yes!  and  she  is  improved  with  a 
vengeance^  [Aside. 

•  Jenny.  Lawrd !  mamma,  I  am  aure  I  did  not 
aay  any  harm ;  and  if  one  muat  not  apeak  in  one's 
turn,  one  may  be  kept  under  ab  long  as  one  lives, 
for  aught  I  see. 

LMdy  W.  O'  my  conscience,  this  girl  grows  so 
headstrong — 

iS'tr  P.  Ay,  ay,  there 's  your  fine  growing  spirit 
for  you  J  now  tai»  it  dawn  an'  you  can. 

Jenny.  All  I  said,  papa,  was  only  to  entertain 
my  couain  Manly. 

Man.  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obliged 
to  yon. 

i/eiMiy.  Look  vou  there  now,  Madam. 

Lady  W.  Hold  your  tongue,  I  say. 

Jenny.  [  Turning  aioay  and  ^lowting.]  I  de- 
clare it,  1  wont  bear  it :  sUe  is  always  snubbing 
me  before  vou.  Sir! — I  know  why  she  does  it 
well  enougn—  [Aside  to  the  Count. 

Count  B.  Hush,  hush,  my  dear!  don't  he  un- 
easy at  that ;  she'll  suspect  us.  [Antte. 

Jenny.  Let  hersaspnst,  what  do  I  care — I  don't 
know  but  I  have  as  much  reaaon  to  suspect  as 
ahe— though  perhaps  I  am  not  so  afraid  or  her. 

Count  B.  [Aside.]  I'gad,  if  I  don't  keep  a 
tight  hand  on  my  tit,  here,  she'll  run  away  with 
my  project  before  I  can  bring  it  to  bear. 

Lady  W.  [Aside.]  Peri)etoally  hanging  upon 
him !  the  young  harlot  is  certHioly  in  love  with 
him;  but  i  must  not  let  them  see  I  think  ao — 
and  yet  I  can't  bear  it.  Upon  my  life,  count, 
youll  spoil  that  forward  girl— you  should  not  en- 
courege  her  so. 

Count  B.  Pardon  me,  Madam,  I  was  onl^  ad- 
vinng  her  to  obaerve  what  your  ladyship  said  to 
bar. 


Man.  Yes,  truly,  her 
somewhat  particular. 

Count  B.   In  one  word, 
jeakmay  of  your  ladvahip,  and  I 
courage  her  to  blina  it;  'twill  be 
notice  of  her  behaviour  to  me. 

Lady  W.  You  am  right,  1  will  be  mstre  c»l 
tious.  [-dpu.-.* 

Count  B.  To-morrow,  at  the  masqueraJe  sr 
may  lose  her.  [Ap^.^n 

Lady  W.  We  ahaU  be  observed;  lH  aena  jk-i 
a  note,  and  aettle  that  aflair — goon  with  the  gLr., 
and  don't  mind  me.  [Apurt. 

Count  B.  I  have  bean  taking  your  part,  ay 
little  angel 

Lady  W.  Jenny  !  come  htlher,  child— joii 
roust  not  be  so  hasty,  my  dear — [  only  adviae  y  « 
for  your  good. 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma ;  but  when  I  aa  fiWd  of 
a  thing  before  company,  it  always  —hi  up 
worse,  you  know. 

Man.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  fair  sex,  n»« 
and  her  mamma  have  only  quanelJed  becaoar  tihef 
are  both  of  a  mind.  This  fisoetioas  count  tea* 
to  have  made  a  very  genteri  atep  into  the  lasii'r. 

Enter  Myrtilli.  Manly  taUa  apart  with  her. 

Lady  W.  Well,  Sir  Francis,  and  what  m» 
have  >ou  brought  us  from  Wcatmiiisler  to-dav ! 

Sir  P.  Newa,  Madam !  I'cod!  I  hava  soeir— 
and  such  as  does  not  come  every  day,  1  can  rHl 
you — a  word  in  your  ear^-I  have  got  a  pnaaa« 
of  a  place  at  court  of  a  thooaand  pawnd  a-jnr 
already. 

Lady  W.  Have  yon  ao,  Sirl  And  pny  «rfe 
may  you  thank  for't  ?  Now,  who  ia  in  the  ngU  1 
Is  not  this  better  than  throwing  ao  noucha«>j  tf 
ter  a  atinking  [nek  of  foz-hoaiMa  in  the  coeiBrf  \ 
Now  your  fiimily  may  be  the  better  for  it 

Sir  P.  Nay,  that 'a  whatpeiwaded  metocosie 
up,  my  dove. 

Lady  W.  Mighty  well— ooiii»— let  me  \a^ 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

SSfr  P.  Another,  chihl?  Wannds !  yea  btw 
had  one  hundred  tms  morning,  pray,  vrfaat  s  be- 
come of  that,  my  dearl 

Lady  W.  What's  become  of  itt  Whv  It 
show  you,  my  kyve  1  Jenny,  have  yon  the  fcii* 
about  you. 

Jenny.  Yes,  mamma. 

Lady.  W.  What 'a  become  oTitl  Wkrhd 
out,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  k,  tnt  I  aw 
forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  here. 

Jennv.  Yes,  imleed,  papa,  and  tint  vouU 
hardlv  do  neither — There  'a  the  acconnt. 

SirF.  [Timing  over  the  UHls.}  Let^iee! 
let's  see  1  what  the  devil  have  we  gut  here? 

Man.  Then  you  have  aounded  your  aunt,  voa 
say,  and  she  reaidily  comes  into  all  I  prepostd  to 
you.  [^J»^ 

Myr.  Sir,  111  answer,  with  my  file,  ahe  h  omrf 
thankfully  youn  in  every  article.  She  m^J/ 
desires  to  see  you.  Sir.  [Ap^ri. 

Man.  I  am  guing  home,  directly ;  bring  ber  to 
my  house  in  half  an  hour;  and  if  ahe  makes  ^uod 
what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both  find  your  serooDt 
in  it  '       [Apsrt. 

Myr.  Sir,  she  shall  not  fail  you.  \  Apart. 

Sir  P.  Ods-life !  Madam,  here 's  nothing  hei 
toys  and  trinkets,  and  fans,  and  dock-stocking 
by  wholcflale. 
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L/ady  W.  There 's  nothing  but  what '»  proper, 
anJ  for  yoar  credit.  Sir  Fnncis — ?fay,  yno  aee  I 
fti:i  si«  ffiNxl  a  houacwife  that  in  neceuariea  for 
inynein  have  scarce  laid  OQt  a  ahilling. 

Sir  P.  No,  by  my  troth,  to  it  teeina ;  for  the 
devil  o'  one  thing 'a  here  that  I  can  see  you  have 
auy  occasion  for. 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  do  yon  think  I  e«me  hither 
to  live  out  of  the  fashion  \  why,  the  greatest  die- 
tinction  of  a  fine  lady  in  this  town  is  in  the,Ta- 
rietT  of  pivtty  thinga  that  ahe  haa  no  ooeaaion  for. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa,  could  ^rou  imagine,  that 
women  of  quality  wanted  nothing  but  stays  and 
petticoats  1 

Loidy  W.  Kow,  that  is  so  like  him ! 

MuTL.  So  the  &maly  comes  on  finely.     [Aside. 

Lady  W.  Lard,  if  men  were  always  to  govern, 
what  (dowdies  they  would  reduce  their  wives  to! 

Sir  F.  A  hundred  pound  in  the  morning,  and 
want  another  afore  night!  Waunds  and  fire! 
The  lord  mayor  of  llmdon  could  not  hold  at 
this  rate! 

Man.  Oh,  do  yon  feel  it,  Sirl  [Ajtide. 

Lady  W.  My  dear,  joa  seem  uneasy;  let  me 
have  the  hundred  pound,  and  compose  youTself. 

Sir  F.  Compose  the  devil,  Madam!  why  do 
you  consider  what  a  hundred  pounds  a-day  comes 
to  in  a  year. 

Lady  W.  My  life!  iff  account  with  you  firom 
ene  day  to  anoUier,  that  'a  Rally  all  my  head  is 

able  to  bear  at  a  time But  I'll  tell  you  what  I 

consider— I  consider  that  my  advice  has  gotyou 
a  thousand  pound  a-year  this  morning — liiat 
now,  methinls.  yon  might  consider,  Sir. 

Sir  F.  A  thousand  a-year!  Waunds,  Ma- 
dam, but  I  have  not  touched  a  penny  of  it  yet  t 

Man,  Nor  ever  will  FU  answer  6r  him. 

[Aside. 

Enter  'Sovibb  Richibo. 

Squire  R,  Feyther,  an'  yon  doan*t  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled:  and  I'd  fein 
pick  a  bit  with  you. 

Lady  W.  Bless  me,  Sir  Frands!  you  are  not 
goin^  to  sup  by  yourself. 

S»r  P.  No,  hut  Vm  coing  to  dine  by  myself, 
sod  that'spretty  near  tne  matter,  Madam. 

Lady  W,  Had  not  you  as  good  stays  little,  my 
"dear.  Wesh^lall  eat  in  mUf  an  hour;  and! 
was  thinking  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly  to  take  a 
femily  mors3  with  ns. 

^r  F.  Na^,  for  my  cousin's  good  company, 
I  don't  can  if  I  ride  a  day's  journey  without 


JMsn.  By  no  means,  Sir  Francis.    I  am  going 
apcm  a  littfe  business. 

Sis'  F.  Well,  Sir,  I  know  yon  dont  love  com- 
pliments. 

Man.  Tooll  excuse  me,  BAadam—— 

Lady  W.  Since  you  haye  boriness,  Sir 

[BsU  MiifLT. 

BnUr  Mas.  Motbbslt. 

Oh,  MrSb  Motherly,  yon  were  saying  this  morn- 
ing you  had  some  very  fine  lace  to  show  me— • 
ean't  I  see  it  now.  [Sir  Frakcis  Hare: 

MUk.  Why.  really,  Madam,  1  had  made  a  sort 
<»r  pfMnias  to  let  the  Countess  of  NioeW  have 
53^ 


(he  fifft  sight  of  it  for  the  birtb^lay:  bat 
ladyship— 

Lady  W.  Oh,  I  die,  if  I  don't  see  it  before  her. 

*  Squire  R.  Woen't  you  go,  feyther.      [Apart. 

Sir  F.  Waunds^  lad !  I  shaU  ha'  noa  siomach 
at  thw  rate.  [ilpar^ 

Moth.  Well,  Madam,  though  I  say  it,^Us  the 
sweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over  and  for 
fineness*- no  oobweb  comes  up  to  it. 

Sir  F.  Ods  guts  and  {(iaafd,  Madam  1  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb!  why,  what  the  devil's  that 
tocnstnowl  v 

Molh.  Nay,  if  Sir  Fmncis  does  not  like  of  it, 
Madam 

Lady  W.  He  like  it!  Dear  Mrs.  Motherly, he 
is  not  to  wear  it. 

Sir  F.  Flesh,  Madam!  but  I  eappoM  I  am  to 
pay  for  it 

Lady  m  No  doubt  on't!  Think  of  year 
thousand  a-year,  and  who  got  it  you ;  oo,  eat  your 
dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go!  flMvmg'  kirn  to 
the  door.]  Come,  Mrs.  Motherly. 

[ExU  LiDT  Wronohiid  wOh  Maa. 

MOTHCRLT. 

Sir  F.  Very  fine !  so  herel  man  fest,  till  I  am 
almost  fenmhed,  for  the  good  of  my  country, 
while  Madam  is  laying  me  out  a  hundred  pouiia 
a-day  in  laoe  as  fine  as  a  oobwebi  for  the 
of  my  femily !  Oda-flesbl  things  liad  need 


go  wall 


,  feyther. 

oirbRicbarp. 


at  this  nte. 

'Squire  R.  Nay.na; 

[E^teuni  Sir  ' 


Enter  Mrs.  MoTinRi.T. 

MHh.  Msdam,  my  kdy  deriras  you  and  the 
eount  will  please  to  come  and  asosthsr  fencyin 
some  of  the  new  faiess. 

Count  B.  We'U  wait  upon  her. 

[ExU  Mrs.  Moth. 

Jenny.  So,  I  told  you  how  it  was !  you  see  she 
can't  besr  to  leave  as  together. 

Couvtt  B.  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know  she 
hss  asked  me  to  stay  supper;  so  when  your 
papa  and  she  an  a-bed,  Mn.  MyrtUla  will  let  ma 
into  the  boose  aaain ;  then  yoa  amy  steal  into 
her  chamber,  and  we'll  have  a  prsttj  aosaker  of 
punch  tosether. 

Mry.  Ay,  ay,  Madam,  yoa  may  eoounand  ma 
in  any  thiiur. 

Jenny.  Well,  thai  will  be  pore ! 

Count  B.  But  yoo  had  best  go  to  her  alone, 
my  life :  it  will  k»k  better  if  I  oome  after  yoo. 

Jenny.  Ay,  eo  it  will:  and  to>morrow,  yoo 
know,  at  the  masqoende.    And  then  !— 

SONO. 

Oh,  111  have  a  hnsband  1  ay,  marry  ^ 
For  why  should  I  longer  tarry, 
For  why  sboold  I  lon^  tarry. 

Than  other  brisk  girk  have  dooel 
For  if  1  stay  till  1  grow  grey, 
Theyll  call  me  old  maid,  and  fusty  old  jade ; 

So  I'll  no  kmger  tarry ; 
But  fll  hare  a  nusbsnd,  ay,  marry, 

If  money  csn  buy  me  one. 

My  mother,  she  says,  Vm  too  coming ; 
And  still  in  my  eera  she  is  dramming. 
And  still  in  my  ears  she  is  dromming, 
That  I  such  vain  thoughts  should  ah  jn. 
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But  jet  I  can  nee,  tbey'ru  u  coming  as  me ; 
8d  let  me  liave  htisba&da  in  plenty : 
Td  rather  have  twenty  timea  twenty, 
Than  die  an  old  maid  undona.         lExii. 

Myr.  So,  Sir,  am  not  I  vaiy  oMmnode  to  you  1 

Count  B.  Well,  child,  «nd  don't  yoa  find  your 
account  in  it  1  Did  not  I  tell  you  we  might  atiU 
be  of  uae  to  one  another  } 

Afyr.  Well^  but  bow  stands  your  afiair  with 
Mies  in  the  main! 

OnaU  B.  Oh,  aha  'a  msd  fix  the  masquerade  1 
It  drives  like  a  nail ;  we  want  nothing  now  but  a 
parson  to  cfinch  it.  Did  nM  your  aunt  say  she 
could  get  one  at  a  short  warning  1 

Myr.  Ym,  jss,  mj  Lonl  Townly's  chaplain  is 
her  cousin,  you  know ;  he'll  do  your  business  and 
mine  at  the  same  time. 

Onmt  B.  Oh,  it's  true;  but  wbeie  shall  we 
appoint  himi 

Myr.  Why,  you  know  my  Lady  TownIy*s 
house  is  aisvajri  open  to  the  masks  upon  a  ball- 
night,  before  they  go  to  the  Haymarket. 

Csutt^  ^.  Oood. 

Myr.  Now  the  doctor  purposes  we  should  all 
come  thither  in  our  habits,  and  when  the  rooms 
are  foil,  we  may  steal  up  into  his  ehambec,  he 
says,  and  tliei«-^*orack-*-h6*U  gife  us  aU  canonical 
commisaion  to  go  to  bed  together. 

Count  B.  Admirable  I  Well,  the  devil  fetch 
me,  if  I  shall  not  be  heartily  glad  losee  thee  well- 
settled,  child. 

Myr.  And  may  the  hlock  g^tleoaan  tuck  me 
under  his  arm  at  the  same  time,  if  I  shall  not 
think  myself  ublig<?d  to  yeta  aa  long'as  I  live. 

CowU  B.  One  kins  for  old  acquaintance  sake 
— Fgad  1  shall  want  to  be  bumr  again. 

Myr.  Oh,  you'll  have  one  shorSy  will  find  you 
employment — but  1  must  run  to  my  'squire. 

Count  B.  And  I  to  the  ladses-r-so  your  hum- 
ble servant,  aweet  Mis.  Wioaghead. 

Myr.  Youra,  as  in  duty  l»und,  most  noble 
Count  Basset.  i^^- 

Count  B.  Why.  ay  1  eottnt I  That  title  has  been 
of  some  use  ta  me,  indeed ;  not  that  I  have  any 
more  pretence  to  it  than  1  have  to  a  blue  ribbon. 
Yet,  I  make  a  pretty  considenble  figure  in  Ufe 
with  it  1  have  loned  in  my  own  chariot,  dealt 
at  assemblies,  dined  with  ambassadors,  and  made 
one  St  quadrille  with  the  fint  "women  of  quality 

i-But — ternpora  fnntantw^^waoe  that  damned 

sqiiadfon  at  White's  have  left  me  out  of  their  kst 
secret,  I  am  reduced  to  trade  upon  my  own  stock 
of  industry,  and  make  my  lest  push  upon  a  wife. 
If  my  cara  comes  up  right  (which,  I  think,  cannot 
fail,)  I  shall  once  more  cut  a  figure,  and  cock  my 
hat  in  the  face  of  the  best  of  them:  for  since  our 
modem  men  of  fortune  are  grown  wise  enough  to 
be  sharpen,  I  think  sharpen  are  fools  that  don't 
Uke  op  the  ain  of  men  of  quality.  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Lord  Townly's  House. 

Enter  Minlt  and  Ladt  Qracb. 

Man.  There's  something.  Madam,  hangs 
upon  your  mind  to-day :  is  it  unfit  to  trust  me 
with  It. 


Lady  G.  Binoe  you  wiH  knoir — spy  nie^ 
then — unhappy  woman ! 

Man.  Whatofhert 

Ijody  G.  I  fear  is  on  the  brink  of  rein. 

Man.  1  am  sorry  forit — what  bee  happened  • 

Lady  Q.  Nothing  so  vciy  new  j  but  %ht  coa 
tinual  repetition  of  it  at  last  has  rsised  my  brvcht^ 
to  an  intemperance  that  I  tremble  aC 

Man.  Have  they  had  any  words  npat<  k  T 

Lady  G.  He  has  not  seen  her  ainoe  t-iAtJ 
day.' 

Man.  What!  not  at  home  aH  niglttl 

Lady  Q.  About  five  this  morDiag,  in  «^* 
came ;  but  with  such  looks,  wsai  saeh  so  n-u-' 
pageof  misfoztonesat  her  heels— What  caa  M 
come  of  her? 

Man.  Has  not  my  lord  seen  her,  say  you? 

Lady  G.  No ;  he  changed  his  bed  Ust  ntpiii— 
I  sat  with  him  abne  till  twelve,  in  ezprvtatiao  ci 
her:  but  when  the  clock  atrock,  he  started  frcezi 
his  chair,  and  grew  incensed  to  that  degrre.  rhs* 
had  I  not,  simost  on  my  knees,  diasoaded  him.  ty 
had  ordered  the  doofs,  that  instant^  to  have  htts 
locked  against  her. 

Man,  How  terrible  is  hia  sHnation,  when  ilt 
most  justifiable  severities  he  can  use  against  ser 
are  liable  to  be  the  miith  of  all  the  dieatSote  raid- 
tables  in  town. 

Lady  G.  'Tis  that,  I  knosr,  h«s  made  kn 
bear  so  long:  but  jou  that  feel  far  him,  Mx. 
Manly,  will  assist  hun  to  support  Us  boocar.  tad 
if  possible,  preserve  his  aniet;  therefare  i  bpf  T^-a 
don't  leave  the  house,  tilt  flne  or  both  of  tfaraa  oa 
be  WToaght  into  better  temper. 

Alan.  How  amiable  is  this  ooDoem  in  yoa .' 

Lady  G.  For  Heaven's  sake,  don't  mmd«; 
but  think  on  something  to  preserve  oa  aH 

Man.  I  shall  not  take  the  merit  of  oheyicf  joer 
commands,  Ma^lam,  to  aene  my  lord— te  pnr. 
Madam,  let  me  into  all  that  has  passed  sioce  jo- 
temight. 

Lady  G.  When  my  intreatiea  had  pirti&ii 
upon  my  lord,  not  to  nake  a  story  for  the  tnsi, 
by  so  public  a  violence,  as  ahntting  her  at  onct 
out  of  his  doors,  he  ordered  an  apartzaent  wst 
to  my  lady^s  to  be  made  ready  far  faiD»^Wbdr 
that  waa  doing,  I  tried  by  all  the  litUe  art^  1  «v 
mistress  of,  to  amuse  him  into  temper:  b  »^>oct. 
a  silent  grief  was  all  I  could  reduce  hira  t>-4.  i 
this,  we  took  our  leaves,  and  parted  to  cor  irpnw 
what  his  wss,  1  imagine  by  my  own ;  for  1  nect 
closed  my  eyes.  Awut  five,  as  1  told  yon,  1  hrvi 
my  lady  at  the  door ;  so  I  slipped  on  a  govn.  vzl 
sat  almost  an  hour  with  her  m  her  own  duia^ 

Man.  What  said  shs,  when  she  did  not  k.^ 
my  lord  there? 

Lady  (7.  Oh !  so  fer  finm  b^ng  shocked  ^ 
alsrmed  at  it,  that  she  blessed  the  occaaoo:  k^ 
said  that  in  her  condition,  the  chat  of  a  instir 
friend  was  fer  prefemUe  to  the  beat  hosbiLj- 
company  in  the  workl. 

Man.  Where  has  she  spirits  to  support  so  tBsA 
insensibility  ? 

Lady  G.  Nay^  'tis  incredible ;  for  tlm^ibf 
had  lost  every  shilling  she  had  in  the  worid.  «sJ 
stretched  her  credit  even  to  breaking,  she  il* 
lied  her  own  follies  with  such  ^vadtv.  c<i 
painted  the  penance  she  knows  she  anecsi^ 
aeigo  for  them  in  such  ridiculous  Ugfais.  L^ki 
had  not  my  concern  for  a  brother  bt<n  iw 
strong  for  her  wit,  she  had  abnoat  disarmed  b? 
anger. 
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Man.  Tier  miod  may  bave  uiother  cast  bj 
lis  time:  the  nuwt  flagrant  diapoeitions  have 
leir  houTB  tiif  angokh,  mkh  their  piide  eonoeals 
om  company.  Bat  pray,  Madam,  how  could 
w  avoid  comiog  down  to  diue ') 

Lady  G.  Oh  *  ahe  took  care  of  that  before  she 
•eiit  to  bed,  by  ordering  her  woman,  whenever 
le  was  asked  for,  to  say  she  waa  not  welL 

Man.  You  have  aeen  her  aince  ahe  waa  vp^  I 
resamel 

Lady  O,  Up!  I  queation  whether  ahe  be 
irakeyet. 

Man.  Terrible ;  whai  a  figure  does  ahe  make 
ow!  That  nature  should  throw  away  so  ixroch 
eauty  upon  a  creature,  to  make  such  a  slatternly 
■eofitf 

Lady  O.  Oh,  fy  I  there  is  not  a  moro  elegant 
eanty  in  town,  when  she  is  dresaed. 

Man.  In  my  eye,  Madam,  ahe  that  'a  eariy 
leased  has  ten  times  her  elegance. 

Lady  O.-  But  she  wont  belong  now,  I  believe ; 
n  I  think  I  see  her  chocolate  going  up— -Mzb. 
rrusty'-*a  ham ! 

Mna.  Trcsty  Tcotna  to  the  door, 

Man.  [Aaide.]  Five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon 
or  a  lady  of  quaJity's  breakfast  is  an  elegant 
tour  indeed!  which  to  show  her  more  polite  way 
f  fiving  too,  Jjpfeftume  she  eats  in  her  bed. 

Ladv  G.  r  7b  Mna  Tbcsty.1  And  when  she 
5  ap,  I  would  be  glad  she  would  tet  me  come  to 
ler  toilet— That's  all,  Mrs.  Tnwty. 

Trtwfy.  I  will  be  sore  to  let  her  kdyahtp  know, 
l^ladam.  [Exit. 

Enter  a  Sbrvant^ 

&r9.  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  Sir,  deaiies  to 
ipeak  with  yoa. 

Man.  He  comes  unseaaonahly — ^What  shaU  I 
do  with  him? 

Lady  G.  Oh,  see  him,  by  all  means !  we  shall 
have  time  enough ;  in  the  mean  while,  Tfl  ste^ 
in  and  have  an  eye  upon  my  brother.  I^ay^ 
don't  mind  me — ^yoJ  have  business — 

Man.  You  mast  he  obeyed — 

[Retreating,  tthM*  Ladt  Grace  goe$  out 
Desipe  Sir  Francis  to  walk  in— [JESri/  Servant.] 
I  luppoae,  by  this  time,  his  wise  worship  begins 
to  find  that  the  balance  of  his  journey  to  Loi^n 
is  on  the  wrong  side. 

Enter  Sin  Francis  Wronghead. 

Sir  Francis,  your  servant  How  came  I  by  the 
fitvour  of  this  extraordinary  visit  1 

Sir  p.  Ah,  cousin  1 

Man.  Why  that  sorrowful  &ce,  mani 

Sir  P.  I  have  no  friend  alive  but  you — 

Man.  I  am  soiry  for  that^But  what 'a  the 
matter  1 

Sir  P.  I  have  played  the  fool  by  this  journey, 
I  see  now — ^for  my  ^tter  wifo— 

Man.  What  of  her? 

SfrF.  Is  phiying  the  devil. 

Man.  Why,  tod^,  that's  a  part  that  most  of 
your  fine  ladies  begin  with,  aa  soon  as  they  get  to 
London. 

Sir  p.  If  Fm  a  living  man,  cousin,  ahe  has 
made  away  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pQ'ands  ainoe  yesterday  momtng. 


Man.  Ha !  I  see  a  good  housewiie  will  do  a 
great  deal  of  work  in  a  little  time. 

Sir  P.  Work,  do  they  call  it  •  Fine  work,  in- 
deed! 

Man.  Well,  but  how  do  you  mean  made  away 
with  it  %  What,  she  has  laid  it  out,  may  be- 
but  I  suppose  yon  have  an  account  of  it. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  had  the  account,  in- 
deed ;  but  I  mun  needs  say,  it 's  a  very  sorry  one. 

Man.  Pray,  let's  hear ! 

Sir  P.  Why,  first  I  let  her  have  a  hundred  and 
fifly,  to  get  thmffs  handsome  about  her,  to  let  the 
world  see  that  1  was  somebody ;  and  thought 
that  sum  was  ve^  genteeL 

Man.  Indeed  I  think  so;  and  in  the  countxy 
might  have  served  her  a  twelvemonth. 

Sir  P.  Why,  so  it  might— but  here,  in  thk 
fine  town,  forsooth,  it  could  not  get  through  four- 
and-tweutv  hours — for  in  half  that  time  it  was 
all  squandered  away  in  bawbles^  and  new-fash- 
ioned trumpery. 

.Ifan.  On !  for  ladies  in  London,  Sir  Francis, 
all  this  might  be  necessary. 

Sir  P.  r^oa,  there 's  the  plague  on't ;  the  devil 
o'  one  useful  thinff  do  I  see  for  it,  but  two  pair 
of  laced  shoes,  ana  those  stond  me  in  three  pounds 
three  shillings  a  pair,  too. 

Man  Dear  Sir,  this  nothing ;  Why  we  have 
city  wives  here,  that  while  their  good  man  is 
sdSing  three  pennyworth  of  sugar,  wiU  give  you 
twenty jpounas  fbr  a  short  apron. 

Sir  P.  Mercy  on  us,  whit  a  mortal  poor  devil 
is  a  husband ! 

Man.  Well,  but  I  hope  you  have  nothing  eTse 
to  complain  of. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  would  I  could  say  so  too !— but 
there's  another  hundred  behind  yet,  that  goes 
more  to  my  heart  than  all  that  went  before  it 

Man.  And  how  might  that  be  disposed  of? 

Sir  P.  Troth,  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tall  you. 

Man.  Out  with  it. 

Sir  P.  Why,  she  has  been  at  an  assembly. 

Man.  What,  since  I  saw  you  t  I  thought  you 
had  all  supped  at  home  last  night. 

Sir  P.  Why  so  we  did— and  all  as  merry  as 
grigs— I'cod  my  heart  was  so  open  that  1  tcweed 
another  hundred  fnto  her  apron,  to  go  out  early 
this  morning  with — But  the  cloth  was  no  sooner 
taken  away,  than  in  comes  my  lady  Townly  here, 
Twho,  between  you  and  I— mum— has  had  the 
devil  to  pay  yonder)  with  another  rantipole  dame 
of  qualityi  and  out  they  must  have  her,  they  said, 
to  introduce  her  at  my  lady  Noble's  assembly 
forsooth. — A  fijw  words,  you  may  be  sure,  made 
the  bareain— €0.  bawncel  and  away  they  drive, 
aa  if  the  devil  nad  got  into  the  coach-box— ao, 
about  four  or  five  in  the  morning — home  comes 
Madam,  with  her  eyes  a  foot  deep  in  her  head — 
and  my  poor  hundred  pounds  left  behind  her  at 
the  hazard-table. 

Man.  All  lost  at  dice ! 

Sir  P.  Every  shilling among  a  parcel  of 

pigtail  puppies,  and  pole  faced  women  of  qttality. 

Man.  But  pray,  Sir  Francis,  how  came  you 
after  you  found  her  so  ill  an  housewife  of  one 
sum  so  soon  to  trust  her  with  another? 

Sir  P.  Why,  truly,  I  mun  say,  that  was  partly 
my  own  fault :  for  if  I  had  not  been  a  blab  of  my 
tongue,  1  believe  that  last  hundred  might  have 
been  saved. 

Man.  How  so  1 

Sir  P.   Why,  like  an  owl,  as  I  was,  out  of 
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rod  will,  forsooth,  partty  to  Vtep  her  in  humour, 
mu^  needs  tell  her  of  the  thousand  pounds 
a-year  I  had  just  got  the  promise  of— I'cod,  she 
lavs  her  claws  upon  it  that  moment — said  it  was 
all  owing  to  her  advice,  and  truly  she  would 
have  her  share  on't 
Man.  What,  before  you  had  it  yourself  1 
Sir  P.  Why,  ay,  that 's  what  1  told  her— My 
dear,  said  I,  mayhap,  I  mayn't  receive  the  first 
quarter  on*t  this  half  year. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  I  have  heard  you  with  « 
great  deal  of  patience,  &nd  1  really  feel  com> 
passion  for  you. 

Sir  P.  I'ruly,  and  well  you  may,  cousin ;  for 
I  don't  see  that  ray  wife's  goodness  is  a  hit  the 
better  for  bringing  to  London. 
Man,  If  vou  remember,  I  gave  you  a  hint  of  it. 
Sir  P.  Why,  ay,  it 's  true,  you  did  so;  but 
the  devil  himself  could  not  nave  believed  she 
would  have  rid  post  to  him. 

Man.  Sir,  if  you  stay  but  a  fbitnight  in  this 
town,  *^ vou  will  every  day  see  hundreds  as  fast 
upon  the  gallop  as  she  is. 

iSi'r  P.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  in- 
deed  Waunds,  if  things  should  happen  to  go 

wrong  with  me  at  Westmmster^  at  this  rate,  how 
(be  devil  shall  I  keep  out  of  a  jail  1 

Man.  Why,  tmta,  there  seems  but  one  way 
to  avoid  it. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  would  you  could  tell  me  that 
cousin! 

'  Man.  The  way  lies  plain  before  you.  Sir ;  the 
fune  road  that  brought  you  hither,  will  carry 
vou  safe  home  again. 

Sir  P.  Ods-fiesh,  cousin  I  what !  and  leave  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me  1 

Man.  rooh,  pooh  I  leave  any  thing  behind 
you,  but  your  family,  and  you  are  a  saver  by  it. 

Sir  P.  Ay.  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a  scurvy 
figure  shall  I  make  in  the  country,  if  I  come 
dawn  withawt  it. 

Man.  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamentable 
figure  in  a  jail  without  it. 

Sir  P.  Mayhap  *at  yow  have  no  great  opinion 
of  it  then,  cousin  1 

Man.  mi  Francis,  to  do  you  the  service  of  a  real 
fHead,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to  you :  you 
don't  yet  see  hair  the  ruin  that 's  before  you. 
Sir  P.  Grood-Iack !  how  may  you  mean,  cousin  ? 
Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  affairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  you'll  lose  your  seut  at  West- 
minster—In a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you 
into  jtdl,  by  keeping  the  best  company — In  four 
and  twenty  hours  your  daughter  will  run  away 
with  a  sharper,  because  she  han't  been  used  to 
better  company :  and  your  son  will  steal  into 
marriage  with  a  cast  mistress,  because  he  has  not 
been  used  to  any  company  at  all. 

Sir  P.  V  th'  name  of  goodness,  why  should 
you  think  all  this  1 

Man.  Because  I  have  proof  of  it ;  in  short,  I 
know  so  much  of  their  secrets,  that  if  all  this  is 
not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out  of  your 
power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  P.  Mercy  upon  us !  you  frighten  me 

Well,  Sir,  I  will  be  governea  by  you:  but  yrhat 
am  I  to  do  in  this  case  1 

Man.  I  have  not  time  here  to  give  yoO  proper 
instructions;  but  about  eight  this  evening,  I'll 
caU  at  your  lodgings,  and  there  you  shall  have 
fall  conviction  how  m«ch  I  have  it  at  heart  to 
serve  yoo. 


Snier  a  Sehtimt. 

Sert.  Sir,  my  lord  desires  to  speik  wkh  yas 

Man.  ru  wait  upon  him. 

Sir  P.  Well,  then,  I'll  go  stniglit  hsne,  on 

Man.  At  eight  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  dear  cousin !  I  ahaO  be  bevad  » 
you  as  long  as  I  live.  Mercy  ddiycr  m,  wfa^  i 
temble  joomej  have  I  made  osit 

[AxnoHscfcrafii 

SCE?fE  ll^Opent  to  a  Dreanng^nu^ 

Lady  Townlt,  a»  jiut  up,  waUx  te  her  TbM, 
leaning  on  Mrs.  Tkustt. 


TruMty.    Dear  Madam,  what 
your  ladyship  so  out  of  order  ? 

Lady  T.   How  is  it  possible  to  be  wcO, 
one  is  killed  fiir  want  of  sleep  1 
Trusty .  Ditarmel  itwassc 
rang.  Madam,  I  was  in  hopes  your' 
been  finely  composed. 

Lady  T.  Composed !  why  I  have  bin  in  u 
inn  here ;  this  house  is  wone  than  an  iob  aiii 
ten-stage  coaches:  what  hetvreen  my  loid't  m^ 
pertinent  people  of  busineas  in  a  monii^,  aad 
the  intolerable  thick  shoes  cf  fcotmrn  st  aosa 
one  has  not  a  wink  all  night 

Trusty.  Indeed,  Madam,  it^  a  great  pily  mf 
lord  can't  be  penoaded  into  the  hoon  m  pespfr 
of  quality*<-tt)OUgh  I  must  saj  that,  Bladbz^ 
your  lad^hip  b  certainly  the  beat  matfitiwiai 
manager  in  town. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  you  are  quite  mistakeB,  Trestv' 
I  manage  very  ill  *,  for,  notwithatandfaig  all  t^ 
power  r  have,  by  never  being  over-lbiid  of  bt 
lord— yet  I  want  money  infinitelj  ofteaa  tku 
he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

Trusty.  Ah!  if  his  loidahip  eoold  btf  te 
brought  to  play  himself^  Madam,  tlieo  he  n^ 
fbei  what  it  is  to  want  money. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  dont  talk  of  it!  db  ym  kaov 
that  I  am  undone,  Trusty? 

Trusty.  Merey  forbid,  Madam ! 

Lady  T.  Broke,  ruined,  plnnderedt itrip 

ped,  even  to  a  confiscation  or  my  last  raDsa! 
Trusty.  You  don't  tell  me  so,  Ma£n  1 
Lady  T.   And  where  to  raise  ten  poea^  ia 
the  world— What  is  to  be  done,  Tmaty  1 

Trustv.  Truly,  I  wish  I  were  wise  eos^  is 
tell  you,  Madam :  but  may  be  yoor  ladyahip  aav 
have  a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  book  of  Cb 
good  company  that  comes  here  to-night 

Lady  T.  But  I  havenot  aainglegoiDeatotiT 
my  fortune. 

Trusty.  Hal  that's  a  bad  bnaiiiev  indasd. 
Madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  ny  heai 
Madam,  if  it  is  not  too  late — 

Lady  T.  Out  with  it  quickly,  then,  I  hemA 
thee. 

Tnuty.  Has  not  the  steward  aanaethii^  «f 
fifty  pounds,  Madam,  that  you  left  in  hb  hsaih 
to  pay  somebody  about  thb  time  1 

Lady  T.  Oh,  ay ;  I  had  foigot— *lwas  to-« 
—what 's  hb  filthy  name  1 

TYttsty.  Now  I  remember,  Madam,  twas  Is 
Mr.  Lutmtring,  your  okl  mercer,  that  ymir  bdv* 
ship  turned-  m  about  a  year  ago,  because  i» 
would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Lady  7.  The  very  wreteh !  If  hehasnetpsid 
it,  ran  quickly,  dear  Trusty,  and  hsd  ban    ' 
it  hither  immediately— {£«ir  Tuarr.] 
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•ore  mortal  wmmIi  iwfer  had  such  ftrtnne !  five, 
five  and  nine,  agaiiMfc  poor  aevea  ibr  ever— No»  mfter 
that  hotrid  bar  of  mj  chanoe,  that  Lady  Wrong* 
head's  fatal  red  fiit  opon  the  table.  I  aaw  it  was 
impoasibia  ev«r  to  win  ^nothur  stake-^Sit  up  all 
night ;  lose  all  one's  money ;  dream  of  winntng 
thousands :  wake  without  a,  shtOuig;  and  than 

How  like  a  hag  I  look !— in  short  the  plea- 

sntes  of  file  are  not  worth  this  disorder.  If  it 
were  not  for  shame^  now,  I  could  almost  think 
Lady  Qraoe's  sober  scheme  not  quite  so  ridiculous 
— If  mr  wise  lord  oonU  bat  hokl  hie  tongue  finr  a 
week,  tis  odds  but  I  should  hate  the  town  in  a 
fortnightr-*.Bnt  I  wiH  not  be  driven  out  of  it,  that 's 
poaittye. 

Teostt  re/ttms. 

T\tufy.  Oh,  Madam,  there's  no  hearing  of  it ! 
Mr.  Lmestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door,  as  I 
came  to  the  statr-foot ;  and  the  steward  is  now 
actualW  winff  him  the  money  in  the  hall. 

Latfy  T.  Kan  to  the  statr-oase  head  again— 
and  scream  to  him,  that  I  must  speak  wiUi  him 
this  instant  [Trostt  rtm»  out. 

Tnuiy,  Mr.  Pbandage— a  hem  *  Mr.  Pound- 
age, a  word  with  you  quickly.  [  WUhout. 

Pound.  Ill  come  to  yon  presently.   [WU/untt. 

TVtcsly.  Presently  wont  do,  man,  you  muet 
come  this  minute.  [Wtthout. 

Pmind.  I  am  but  Just  paying  a  fittle  money 
here.  [Wiihout. 

Tnuty.  Cods  mr  Hfb,  paying  money  !  Is  the 
man  difl^etedl  Come  here,  I  tell  yon,  to  my 
lady  this  moment,  quick !  [  WUkoui. 

Trusty  retumt. 

Lady  T.  Will  the  monster  come,  or  no  1 
T\tuty.  Yes,  I  hear  him  now,  Madam ;  he  is 

hobbling  up  as  fkst  as  he  can. 
Ijady  T.  Don't  let  him  come  in— for  he  will 

keep  such  a  babbling  about  bis  accounts— my 

bnun  18  not  able  to  bear  him. 

[PouNDiGE  comet  to  the  door,  with  a 
moi^ey-bag  in  Kie  hajid. 

TVusfy.  Oh,  it's  well  you  are  come,  Sir! 
where '•  the  fifVy  pemids  1 

Powid.  Why,  here  it  is;  if  vou  had  not  been 
in  such  haste,  f  should  have  paid  it  by  this  thne 
— Ui»man  's  now  writing  a  receipt,  befew,  for  it 

Vnuty.  No  matter ;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  hmi  with  that  money  I  there 's  not  enough, 
it  seene;  there 's  a  pistole,  and  a  guinea,  that  is 
not  good,  in  it — ^besides,  there  is  a  mistake  in  the 
octxfOBXUso^lT^wUdiee Ike  iMg from  him.]  But 
she  ia  not  at  leisure  to  examine  it  now ;  so  yon 
must  bid  Mr.  What^'ye-eall-om  call  another 


Lady  T.  What  is  all  that  noise  theral 
PovMd.  Why,  and  it  please  your  ladyship^ 
Lady  T.  Pr'ythee,  dont  plague  me  now ;  but 
do  9m  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  what  your  ladyship  pleases.  Ma- 
dam. [Bsit. 
TVutty.  There  they  are,  Madam— [Pours  M« 
money  out  qf  the  b<^.]— The  pretty  thing»~ 
were  so  near  falling  into  a  nastv  tradesman's 
hand.  I  prateet  it  nSde  me  tremble  for  tlMUh— 
VoL.Ur...4L 


I  fhney  your  ladyship  bad  as  good  give  me  thac 

biwd  guinea  for  luck's  sake — thank  you,  Madam. 

[  TaJcce  a  gruinea. 

Lady  T.  Why,  I M  not  bid  you  take  it 

Vruaty,  No ;  but  your  ladyahip  looked  as  if 

you  were  just  going  to  bid  me;  and  so  I  was 

wiilling  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  speaking,  Ma- 


Lady  T.  Well,  thott  haet  deserved  it;  and  ao, 
Ibr  once— but  hark !  don't  I  hearthe  man  making 
a  noise  yonder  I  Though,  I  think,  now,  we  may 
compouMi  for  a  little  of  his  iU-humour — 

Tnuty.  Ill  listen. 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee  do. 

[Trusty  goes  to  the  duor. 

Tnttty,  Ay,  they  aw  at  it,  Madam— he's  in  a 
bitter  passioQ  with  poot  Poundage— Bless  me !  I 
believe  he'U  beat  him— Mercy  on  us,  how  the 
wretch  sweani 

Lady  T.  And  a  sober  citizen  too!  that's  a 
shame. 

7Vu4^.  Hal  Ithinkall'onlentofasudden-* 
may  be  the  porter  has  knocked  him  down— 111 
step  and  see—  [Exit. 

Lady  2\  These  trades-people  am  the  trouble- 
somest  Gieatumsl    No  words  will  satisfy  them. 

Trtstt  retufne. 

Trusty.  Oh,  Madam !  undone,  undone !  Mr 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  upon  the  man,  and  Is 
fa«arinff  all  his  pitiful  story  ovei^— If  your  lady- 
ship pleaseB  to  come  hither,  yo«  may  hear  hui 
yourself. 

Lady  T.  No  matter ;  it  will  eome  round  pre- 
sently: I  shall  have  it  firom  my  lord,  without 
losing  a  word  by  the  way,  I'D  warrant  you. 

Trttsty.  Oh,  Lud,  Madam !  here 's  my  lord 
juflt  coDung  m. 

Lady  T.  Do  you  get  out  of  the  waj,  then. 
\Bxit  Trusty.]  I  am  afraid  I  want  spirits ;  but 
ne  will  soon  give  'em  me. 

Enter  Lord  Townly. 

Lord  T.  How  comes  it^  Madam,  that  a  trader- 
man  dare  be  clamourous  m  my  boose,  for  monsy 
due  to  him  from  you  1 

Lady  T,  You  don't  expect,  my  lord,  that  I 
should  answer  for  other  people's  inmertinenoe. 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  Madam,  yousnoukl  answer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the  occa- 
sion of  it^I  thought  ihad  given  yon  money  three 
months  ago,  to  satisfy  all  these  sort  of  people. 

Lady  T.  Yes;  but  you  see  they  are  never  to 
be  satisfied. 

Lord  T,  Nor  am  I,  Madam,  longer  to  be 
abused  thus;  what 's  become  of  tlw  last  five  hun- 
dred I  gave  you  1 

Lady  T.  Clone. 

Lord  T.  Gone  I  what  way,  Madam  1 

Lady  T.  Half  the  town  over,  I  believe,  by 
this  time. 

LordT.  |Tiswel];  I  see  rum  will  make  n» 
impression,  till  it  falls  upon  you. 

Lady  T.  In  short,  my  lord,  if  money  is  al- 
wave  to  be  the  subject  of  our  conversation,  I  shall 
make  yon  no  answer. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  Madam,  I  will  be  heaid^ 
and  makeyou  answer. 

Lady  T.  Make  mel  ThenlmiMt  tiB  je«^ay 
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'  told,  this  is  a  language  I  have  not  heen  naed  to, 
and  I  wont  bear  it. 

Lord  T.  Come,  come,  Madam,  you  ahall  bear 
a  great  deal  more,  before  I  part  witn  joa. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  if  you  innilt  me,  yon  will 
have  aa  mueh  to  bear  on  your  aide,  I  can  aaaore 
you. 

Lord  T.  Pooh!  your  epirit  grows  ridiculous 
^-— you  hare  neither  honour,  worth,  or  inno- 
cence to  support  it. 

Lady  T.  You'll  find,  at  least,  1  have  resent- 
ment; and  do  tou  look  well  to  the  provocation. 

Lord  T.  After  those  you  have  gjivea  me,  Ma- 
dam, 'tis  almost  infiunous  to  talk  with  you. 

Lady  T.  I  scorn  yenr  imputation,  and  your 
menaces.  The  narrowness  of  your  heart 's  your 
monitor;  'tis  there,  there,  my  k>rd,  you  are 
-wounded;  you  have  less  to  complain  <}i  than 
many  thousands  of  an  equal  rank  to  yoQ. 

Lord  T.  Death,  Madam  1  do  you  presume 
upon  ^our  corporal  merit,  that  your  person's 
less  tainted  than  your  mindl  Is  it  there,  there, 
alone,  an  honest  husband  can  be  injured  V*Have 
you  not  every  other  vice  that  can  debase  your 
birth,  or  stain  the  heart  of  woman  1  Is  not  your 
healtn,  your  beauty,  husband,  fortune,  iunaSfy 
disclaimed,  for  nights  consumed  in  riot  and  ex- 
travagance 1  The  wanton  does  no  more;  if  she 
conc^Is  her  shame,  does  less :  and  sure  the  dis- 
solute avowed,  as  sorely  wrongs  my  honour  and 
my  quiet 

Lady  T.  I  see,  my  brd,  what  sort  of  wife 
might  please  you. 

Lord  T.  Ungrateful  woman !  could  you  have 
seen  yourself,  you  in  yourself  had  seen  fier — I  am 
amazed  our  legislature  hn»  led  no  precedence  of 
a  divorce,  for  this  more  visible  injury,  this  adul- 
tery of  the  mind,  as  well  as  that  of  the  person  ! 
When  a  woman's  whole  heart  is  alienated  to 
pleasures  I  have  no  share  in,  what  is  it  to  me, 
whether  a  black  ace  or  a  (wwdered  coxcomb  has 
possession  of  it. 

Lady  T.  If  vou  have  not  found  it  yet,  my 
lord,  this  is  not  the  way  to  get  possession  of  mine, 
depend  upon  it. 

Lord  T.  That,  Madam,  I  have  long  despaired 
of;  and  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mutual, 
HU  fit  that  with  our  heaits,  our  persons  too  should 
separate. — This  house  you  see  no  more  in :  though 
your  content  might  grossly  feed  upon  the  dis- 
honour of  a  husband;  yet  my  desires  would 
starve  upon  the  filatures  of  a  mfe. 

Lady  T.  Your  style,  my  lord,  is  much  of  the 
same  deltcacy  with  yotir  sentimental  of  honour. 

Loud  T.  Madam,  MR<Iam,  this  is  no  time  for 
compliments — I  have  done  with  you. 

Lady  T.  If  we  had  never  met,  my  lord,  I  had 
not  broke  my  henrt  for  it:  but  have  a  care;  I 
may  not,  perhaps,  be  so  easily  recalled  as  you 
may  imarrine. 

Lord  T.  Recalled!— Who's  there  1 

Enter  Sertant. 

Desiie  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  up. 

[Exit  Sert. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you 
please ;  but  pray,  what  indiscretions  have  I  com- 
mitted, that  are  not  daily  practised  by  a  hundfed 
other  women  of  quality  1 

Lord  T.  'Tis  not  the  nomber  of  ill  wives.  Ma- 
dam, that  makes  the  patience  of  a  husband  lees. 


oontemplible:  and  though  a  bad  one  BRk;b 
beet  nan's  lot,  yet  he'U  make  a  bettv  inita 
the  werU,  that  lueps  his  misfcrtimBoattfdHa 
than  he  that  tamely  ke«ps  them  within. 

Lady  T.  I  don  t  know  what  figne  yoi  m 
make,  my  lord ;  but  i  shall  have  no  mson  lo  k 
ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatesw  empanj  1  w 
meetyon^ 

Lord  T.  Be  apaiii^  of  year  sfint,  lUls. 
you'll  need  it  to  support  you. 

Enter  Ladt  Gaicb  onit  Maslt. 

Mf.  Manly,  Ihavean  acinffirienikliiptob^nf 
you,  which  wants  more  apologies  than  vndiaB 
make  for  it. 

Man.  Then  pmy,  make  none,  my  M,  tk  I 
may  have  the  greater  merit  in  obtain;  yoa 

Lord  T,  Sister,  1  have  the asiue tsemta'a- 
treat  of  you,  too. 
Lady  G.  To  your  request,  I  beg,  ny  lad 
Lord  T.  Thus  theiv-as  ycNi  both  wtie  {»- 
sent  at  my  ill-considered  marriagr,  I  now  ^ 
you  each  will  be  a  vritaeas  of  my  deUomic 
separation — I  know,  Sir,  your  looa-BitoR.  194 
my  sister's,  must  be  shocked  at  the  offioe  I  L- 
pose  on  you;  but  as  I  don't  ask  your  juftifioiu 
of  mv  cause,'  so  I  hope  you  are  caona»-^ii 
an  ill  woman  cant  reproach  yon,  if  jw  in  9- 
lent  on  her  side. 

Man.  My  knrd,  I  never  thoagljt  till  nevB 
could  be  difficult  to  oblige  you. 
LadyG.  lA^e.]  Heawsos,  boar  I  uonfak 
Lord  T.  "For  you,  my  Lady  Tosralj,  I  aeri 
not  here  repeat  the  provocalioos  of  m^  putiae 
with  you— toe  world,  1  fisar,  is  too  well  uj&r:i^ 
of  them— For  the  good  lord,  your  dead  bJltai 
sake,  I  will  still  support  you  as  bis  dAO^hter- 
As  Lord  Townly's  wife,  you  have  bad  f^cn 
thing  a  fond  husband  coola  bestosr,  and  [\a^m 
mutual  shame  I  speak  it)  more  than  bappv  vi«^ 
dcsire^But  those  indulgeooes  muEt  cod;  dsir- 
equipage,  and  splendour,  but  ill  beooDf«  ^ 
vices  that  misuse  them— The  decent  iwoMarieo 
of  li  fe  shall  be  supplied— but  not  one  aitiek  to  Iin- 
ry ;  not  even  the  coach  that  waits  to  canyyosfiia 
hence  shall  you  ever  use  again.  Yoor  If&ier 
aunt,  my  lady  Lovemore,  w^  tean,  Uas  nn- 
ing,  has  consented  to  receive  yon;  wbm.  rf 
tinae,  and  your  condition,  briiiffs  yoo  to  1  dae  p- 
flection, your  allowance  ahsll  beinaeaied-ia 
if  you  are  still  lavish  of  yoor  hltle,  flrnneK 
past  licentious  pleasuiee,  that  little  shall  lelw 
nor  will  I  call  that  soul  my  fiiend  that  nasMtM 
in  my  bearing. 
Lady  G.  My  heart  bleeds  ibr  her.  [isdr 
Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  look  then!  ton  l«k 
thy  thoughts  with  me,  and  witness  to  'bJJ'^ 
ing  tove.  There  was  a  time  when  1  Rocw 
that  form  incapable  of  vk*  or  of  dfcay;  tte«  ^ 
proposed  the  partner  of  an  easy  hooe;  tbe*  I- 
for  ever,  hoped  to  find  a  cheerful  comptnia  a 
Agreeable  intimate,  a  faithiul  ftiend,  1  ivf'^l 
helpmate,  and  a  tender  mother— bat,  di,  k« 
Intter  now  tiie  disapponitment ! 

Man.   The  world  is  diil^mit  in  its  iew<f 

hanpiness;  ofiended  as  yon  are,  I4^)fonvi3 

stilt  be  jusL 

Z«ord  7'.  Fear  roe  not  ^^ 

Man.  This  last  reproach,!  see, has itrtrkM. 

Imd  T.  No,  let  me  not (thoqgh  1  ^^'^ 
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ment  cut  her  ftom  my  hetit  Ibr  ever)  let  me  not 
not  urge  her  panishment  beyond  her  crimes— 1 
know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale  that  feeds  its 
appetite  of  scandal :  and  as  I  am  conscious  se- 
verities of  this  kind  sekloin  fail  of  imputetions 
too  ;ross  to  mention,  I  here,  before  you  both,  ao- 
quit  her  of  the  least  sospicbn,  raised  against  the 
honour  of  my  bed.  Therefore,  when  abroad 
her  conduct  may  be  questioned,  do  her  fame  that 
justice. 

Lady  T,  Oh,  sister! 

[  TVma  to  Ladt  Gracb,  ^teepirut. 

Lord  T.  when  I  am  spoken  of,  where  with- 
out favour  this  action  may  be  canvassed,  relate 
but  half  my  provocations,  and  give  me  up  to 
censure.  [Qmng. 

Lady  T.  Support  me  I  save  me !  hidemeliDm 
the  world !         {FaOing  on  Ladt  Ob  ace's  nedt. 

Lord  T.  [RUuming.X^X  had  forgot  me— You 
have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  thereifire,as  you 
have  Hved  in  friendship  with  her,  your  parting  may 
admit  of  gentler  terms  than  suit  the  honour  of  an 
injured  husband.  [  Offera  to  go  out, 

Man.  [Interponnff.]  My  lord,  you  must  not, 
diall  not  leave  her  tbust  One  moment's  stay 
can  do  your  cause  no  vrrong !  If  looks  can  speak 
the  anguish  of  her  heart,  TU  answer  with  my 
fife  thne's  something  labouring  in  her  miDd, 
that  would  you  bear  the  hearing  might  deserve  it 

Lord  T.  Consider!  since  we  no  more  can 
nieot,  press  not  my  staying  to  insult  her. 

I^dy  T.  Yet  stay,  my  lord— the  little  I  would 
say  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and  undeserved,  I 
know  your  nature  gives  it  not  But  as  you've 
callt^  m  friends,  to  witness  your  resentment,  let 
them  be  equal  heaien  of  my  last  reply. 

Lord  T.  I  sha'n't  refuse  you  that,  Madam- 
be  it  so. 

Lady  T.  Mr  brd,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanted  love :  Vut  as  yon  kindly  have  allovred  I 
never  gave  it  to  another ;  so,  when  you  hear  the 
story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still  complatn, 
you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldness. 

Lady  G.  This  promises  a  levene  of  temi 

This,  my  lord,  you  aie  concerned  to 


emper. 
[ApaH. 


Man, 
hear. 

Lord  T.  Proceed,  I  am  attentive. 

Lady  T.  Befbre  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flattering  world  had  talked  me  into  beauty  ; 
which  at  my  glass,  my  youthful  vanity  confirmed. 
Wild  with  that  ikme,  I  thought  mankind  my 
slaves,  I  triumphed  over  hearts,  while  all  my 
pleasure  was  their  pain ;  yet  was  my  own  so 
equally  insenrible  to  ail,  that  when  a  father's 
finn  commands  enjoined  me  to  make  choice  of 
one,  I  even  there  declined  the  liberty  he  gave, 
and  to  his  own  election  yieMed  up  my  youth — 
liis  tender  care,  m^r  lord,  directed  him  to  you — 
Our  hands  were  joined !  But  still  my  heart  was 
wedded  to  its  fofly !  My  only  joy  was  power, 
command,  society,  nrofuseness,  and  to  lead  In 
I>Ica«}ures !  The  husoand's  ri^ht  to  rale  I  thought 
a  yulj^ar  law,  which  only  the  deformed  or  meaiuy- 
spirited  obeyed  I  1  knew  no  directors,  but  my 
passions ;  no  master,  but  my  will  I  Even  you, 
my  lord,  some  time  o'ercome  by  love,  was  pleased 
with  my  delights !  nor,  then,  foresaw  this  mad 
niisuse  of  your  indu^ence-nand,  though  1  call 
myself  UBgrntelul,  while  I  own  it^  yet,  as  a  truth 
it  cannot  m  denisd^that  kind  mdulgence  has 
ttodont  me;  il  added  strength  to  my  habitual 


failings,  and  in  a  heart  thus  warm,  in  wild  uth 
thinking  life,  no  wonder  if  the  gentler  sense  o( 
love  was  lost. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly!  where  has  this  creature*s 
heart  been  buried  1  [Apart, 

Man.  If  yet  recoverable— how  vast  the  treasure. 

[Apart, 

Lady  T.  What  I  have  said,  my  lord,  is  not 
my  excuse,  but  my  confession ;  my  errors  (givo 
'em.  if  you  please,  a  harder  name)  cannot  be  do- 
fencled !  No  I  What 's  in  ite  nature  wrong,  no 
words  can  palliate,  no  plea  can  alter!  What 
then  remains  in  my  condition,  but  resignation  to 
your  pleasure  1  Time  only  can  convince  ^ou  of 
my  future  conduct:  therefore  'till  i  have  hved  an 
object  of  forgiveness,  I  dare  not  hope  for  pardon 
—The  penance  of  a  lonely  contrite  life  were  little 
to  the  innocent ;  but  to  have  deserved  this  sepa- 
ration, will  strew  perpetual  thorns  upon  my 
pillow. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  happy,  heavenly  hearing  ! 

Lady  T.  Sister,  farewell!  [KUaing  her] 
Your  virtue  needs  no  warning  from  the  shame 
that  falls  on  me:  but  when  you  think  I  have 
atoned  my  follies  past— persuade  your  injured 
brother  to  foivive  them. 

Lord  T.  No,  Madam!  your  errors  thus  re- 
nounced, this  instant  are  forgotten !  So  deep,  so 
due  a  sense  of  them  has  made  you,  what  my 
utmost  vrishes  formed,  and  all  my  hebrt  has 
sighed  tat. 

Lady  T.  \T\irning  to  Lady  Grace.]  How 
odious  does  this  goodness  make  n>e ! 

Lady  O.  How  amiable  your  thinking  so ! 

Lord  T.  Long  parted  friends,  that  pass 
through  easy  voyages  of  life,  receive  but  common 
gladness  in  their  meeting ;  but  from  a  s'lipwreck 
saved  we  mingle  tears  with  our  embraces ! 

[Emhracing  Lady  Townlt. 

Lady  T.  What  words  1  what  love?  what 
du^  can  repay  such  obligations  1 

Lord  T.  Frcsrr\-e  but  this  desire  to  please, 
your  power  is  endless. 

l^dy  T.  Oh !— 'till  this  moment,  never  did  I 
know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  give  vou. 

Lcfrd  T.  By  Heaven  this  yielding  "hand,  when 
first  it  gave  you  my  wishes^  presontcd  not  a 
treasure  more  desimble  I  Oh,  Ataniv !  sister ! 
as  you  have  oHen  shared  in  my  diMquifet,  partake 
of  my  felicity  I  my  new-bom  joy  !  see  here  the 
bride  of  my  desires !  this  may  be  called  my  wed- 
ding-day. 

£ady  G.  Sister,  (fornow,methinks,  that  name 
is  dearer  to  my  heart  than  ever)  let  me  congratu- 
late the  happiness  that  opens  to  you. 

Man.  Long,  long,  and  mutual  may  it  f?ow — 

Jjord  T.  To  make  our  happiness  complete,  my 
dear,  join  here  with  me  to  give  a  hand,  that  am- 
ply vnll  rppav  the  obligation. 

Lady  T.  Sister,  a  day  like  this— 

Lady  G,  Admits  of  no  excu.se  agninst  the 
general  jov.  [Gives  her  hand  to  Ma.vly. 

Man.  A  joy  like  mine— despairs  of  words  to 
speak  it 

Lord  T.  Oh,  Manly,  how  the  name  of  friend 
endears  the  brother !  [ Fmbrac ing  him, 

Man.  Your  words,  my  lord,  will  warm  me  to 
deserve  them. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Strv,   My  lord,  the  apartments  are  full  of 
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mniqaeniden— And  some  people  of  quality 
there  desire  to  eee  your  lordBhip  and  my  lady. 

Lady  T.  I  thought,  my  lord,  your  orden  had 
forbid  their  rerelling  1 

Lord  T.  No,  my  dear.  Manly  has  deeiied  their 

admittance  to-night,  it  eeema,  upon  a  particular 

occasion — Say  we  will  wait  upon  them  instantiy. 

{Exit  Seryant. 

Lady  T.  I  shall  be  but  iU  company  to  them. 

Lcrd  T.  No  matter :  not  to  see  them,  would 
on  a  sudden  be  too  particular.  Lady  Grace  will 
assist  you  to  entertain  them. 

Lady  T.  With  her,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  always 
easy — Sister,  to  your  unerring  virtue  I  now  com- 
mit the  guidance  of  my  Aiture  days— 

Never  the  paths  of  pleasure  more  to  tread. 
But  where  your  guarded  innocence  shall  lead ; 
For  in  the  marriage  state,  the  world  must  own, 
Divided  happiness  was  never  known. 
To  make  it  mutual  nature  points  the  way: 
Let  husbands  govern ;  gentle  wives  obey. 

[Sxeunt. 

SCENE  Ill.^Openxng  to  another  Apanmeni 
diaeoven  a  great  number  of  people  in  mae- 
guerade^  talking  all  together^  and  playing  one 
upon  another^  Lady  W ronohkad,  as  a  shep- 
herdem ;  JeNNTOf  a  nun;  the  'SauiRE.a#a 
running  footman  ;  and  the  Count  in  a  domino. 
After  tome  time  Lord  and  Lady  Townly, 
trith  Lady  Grace,  enter  to  them  unma^ed. 

Lord  T.  Sol  here's  a  great  deal  of  company. 

Lady  T.  A  great  many  people,  my  lord,  but 
no  company — as  you'll  find—  for  here  s  one  now 
that  seems  to  have  a  mind  to  entertain  us. 

[A  Mask,  ({fter  some  affected  gesture^  makee 
up  to  Lady  Townly. 

Mask.  Well,  dear  Lady  Townly,  sha'n't  we 
see  you  by  and  by  1 

Lady  T.  I  don't  know  you,  Madam. 

Mask.  Don't  you  seriously  t 

[In  a  Bqueaking  tone. 

Lady  T,  Not  I,  indeed. 

MoBK.  Well,  that's  charming;  but  can't  you 
guessi 

Lady  T.  Yes,  I  could  guess  wroncr,  I  believe. 

Mauc.  That's  what  I'd  have  you  do. 

Lady  T.  But,  Madam,  if  I  don't  know  yon  at 
an,  is  not  that  as  well  1 

Mask.  Ay,  but  you  do  know  me. 

Lady  T.  Dear  sister,  take  her  off  o' my  hands; 
there 's  no  bearing  this.  [Apart, 

Lady  O.  I  fancy  I  know  you,  Madam. 

Ma^.  I  fancy  you  don't;  what  makes  you 
think  you  do  1 

Ladv  O,  Because  I  have  heard  you  talk. 

Maek.  Ay,  but  you  don't  know  my  voice,  I'm 
sure. 

Lady  O.  There  is  something  in  your  wit  and 
humour,  Madam,  so  very  much  your  own,  it  is  im- 
possible you  can  be  anyDodybut  my  Lady  Trifle. 

Mask.  {Unmasking. \  Dear  Lady  Grace! 
thou  art  a  charming  creature. 

Lady  O.  Is  there  nobody  else  we  know  here  "i 

Mask.  Oh  dear,  yes !  I  have  found  out  fifty 
already. 

Lady  O.  Pray  who  are  they  1 

Mask.  Oh,  charming  company !  there  *s  Lady 
Ramble — Lady  Riot— Lady  Kill-care — Lady 
8quander~>Lidy  Strip— Lady  Pawn— -and  the 
Dutchess  of  Slngle-Gmoea. 


LordT.  lsitiiofc|Mad,i]iy  ^MT,  ckat  pte|;ii 
of  sense  and  probity  aro  sometiiiiM  fatcalioMtm 
fond  of  such  company  1  I'^p-^- 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  it  will  always  givr  mrf«a 
to  remember  timr  anqwaintam^,  liyt  nane  fa/Ljif 
it  immediately.  l-^p*"^ 

Lady  G.  But  you  haw  givctt  as  no  acvuiiz^ 
of  the  men,  Madam.  Are  th^  good  for  u^ 
thing  t 

Mask.  Oh,  yes,  you  must  know,  I  alway«  ^ 
out  them  by  their  oideavoars  lo  fauA  ost  me 

LadyG.  Pray,  who  are  they) 

Afos*.  Why,  Ibryourmenof  tiD-topwit  t^ 
pkasufB,  about  town,  tbere  'ts  by  liDia— Bile^ 
Lord  Arehwag-— YoiW  BiaaBB-wift^Loni  Ta> 
berdown->LonI  Joint-life— and— Lord  Moitfm, 
Then  Ibr  your  pretty  fellows  cnljf— these  i  ^ 
Powder-Peacock— Lord  Lapwhw — ^BiDy  Mi«>« 
^-Bean  Frigbtftil— 8ir  Paul  PiSstar-aowiv'aziL 
the  Marquis  of  Monkey-man. 

Lady  G.  Right !  and  these  are  the  fine  gnt- 
tlemen  that  never  want  elbow-noos  at  aa  » 
sembly. 

Made.  The  vest,  I  suppose,  by  their  tavdrr 
hired  halnts,  are  tradeonen's  wWca,  iaoi-al^ 
court  beaux,  Jews,  and  kept  misUtaw.a. 

Lord  T.  An  admirable  ooUection ! 

Lady  G.  Well  of  all  our  pohlk  diveniw  I 
am  amaxed  how  this,  that  is  so  vcsy  cxprosv. . 
and  has  so  little  to  riiow  for  it,  can  draw  so  &ari 
company  together. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  if  it  were  rsit  nyeaa%^  tt 
better  sort  would  not  oomcrinto  it:  and  brest^ 
money  can  purchase  a  ticket,  the  onaoMO  yea^ie 
scorn  to  be  kept  out  of  it. 

Mask.  Right,  my  k>id.  Poor  LAdyGrm!  1 
suppose  you  are  under  the  same  sstoBiiknrj 
that  an  opera  should  draw  so  much  co»i  oosfarr. 

Lady  G.  Not  at  aH,  Madam;  it's  an  wr 
matter  sure  to  sratify  the  ear,  than  the  ocdrr- 
standing.  But  have  you  no  notioti.  Madam,  d 
receiving  pleasure  and  profit  at  the  same  tiise  - 

Mask.  Oh,  quite  none !  unless  it  be  suaietimw 
winning  a  great  stake ;  laying  dawn  a  «ak  wu 
prendre^  may  come  up,  to  the  piofitahle  pieascze 
you  were  speaking  of 

Lord  T,  You  seem  attentive,  oay  dear ! 

Ijidy  T.  I  am,  my  ioid  ^  and  smaaed  ai  bt 
own  follies,  so  strongly  pamted  in  anether  «e- 
man.  Mf'^ 

Lady  G.  But  see,  my  lovd,  we  Iwd  best  ad- 
journ our  debate,  I  befieve,  Ibr  here  sie  sam 
masks  that  seem  to  have  a  mind  to  divert  oihs 
people  as  well  as  themsdves. 

Lord  T.  The  least  we  can  do  is  to  giretbn 
a  clear  stage  then. 

[A  dance  qf  masks  here  m  ssrisst  cfta- 
racUrs. 
This  was  a  favour  extraorffioaij. 

BvJter  Manlt. 

Oh,  Manly,  I  thought  we  had  lost  yoa. 

Man.  I  ask  pan^n,  my  lord ;  bat  I  have  bMB 
obliged  to  look  a  little  after  my  eountiy-fraslr 

Lord  T.  Well,  pray,  what  have  yon  ^ 
with  them  1 

Man.  They  are  all  in  the  hoore  here,  amg 
the  masks,  my  lord ;  if  your  kndshiphascQriasiiv 
enough  to  step  into  a  lower  apaiteeot,  in  Uvet 
minutes  III  gire  you  an  ampls  aoopiBt  of  IhM. 
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Lord  T.  Oh,  by  «n  meant;  well  wait  upon 
yoQ. 

[7%e  Scene  Mute  vooil  the  niatkt  to  a 
tmaUer  apartmeni.j 

Ma  n'lt  re-etUef  vUk  Sib  Franci»  Wronqhead. 

.^>  F.  Well,  ooomit,  yon  have  made  my  veiy 
hair  Rtond  on  end !  Wannda !  if  what  you  Cell 
me  be  true,  Ttl  atuff  my  whole  &mily  into  a 


staj^e-coacti.  and  trundle  them  into  the  country   woman  of  quality! 
agam  on  Monday  morninir.  CoutU  B.  Well !  I 


with  a  atar  and  a  what-dV-eaH-nra  ribbon,  lead 
me  to  ray  chair,  with  his'  hat  under  his  arm  all 
the  way !  Hold  up,  aays  the  chairman;  and  so, 
save  I,  my  lord,  your  Immble  servant.  I  suppose, 
Madam,  says  he,  we  shall  see  you  at  my  Lady 
auadrille's  ?    Ay,  ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  says  1 

So  in  swops  me,  with  my  hoop  stuffed  up  to 

my  forehead ;  and  away  they  trot,  swing,  swang  I 
with  my  tassels  dandling,  and  my  flambeaux 
blazing,  and— Oh '  it  a  a  charming  thing  to  be  a 


-     J  that,  plainly,  my  dear, 
Man.  Stick  to  that,  Sir,  and  we  may  yet  find '  there 's  ne'er  a  dutchcss  of  them  all  will  Seooma 


a  way  to  redeem  all  In  the  mean  tune,  place 
yourself  behind  this  screen,  and  for  the  truth  of 
what  I  have  told  you,  take  the  evidence  of  your 
own  senses :  but  be  anre  yoa  keep  close  till  I 
give  you  the  signal. 

Sir  F.  Sir,  Til  warrant  you— Ah,  my  Lady ! 
my  Lady  Wroaghead !  Whal  a  bitter  kisiness 
have  yoo  drawn  me  inta. 

Man.  Hush!  to  your  post;  here  comes  one 
couple  already. 

[Sir  Fravcis  reHreo  behind  ike  tereen, 
BxU  Manly. 

Enter  Mtrtilli  wUk  'SauiRE  Richard. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  is  this  the  doctor's  chamber  1 

M}fr.  Yes,  yes,  speak  softly. 

^Srptire  R.  Well,  but  where  b  hel 

il/yr.  HcMl  be  ready  for  us  ptesently,  but  he 
says  he  cau't  do  us  tlie  good  turn  without  wit- 
nesses :  so,  when  the  count  and  your  sister  come, 
you  know  he  and  you  may  be  fathers  for  one 
aniAher. 

'Squire  R.  Well,  well,  dt  for  tat !  ay,  ay,  that 
will  be  friendly. 
.     Myr.  And  see,  here  they  eoma 

EnUr  Count  Bassbt  and  Miss  Jennt. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  here 's  your  brother  and  his 
bride,  before  os,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Well,  I  vow,  my  heart 's  at  my  mouth 
still !  i  thought  I  should  never  have  got  rid  of 
mamnta;  but  while  she  stood  g^pin?  upon  the 
dance,  1  gave  her  the  slip !  Lawd,  do  iMit  feel 
how  it  beau  here. 

Count  B.  Oh,  the  pretty  flutterer!  I  protest, 
my  dear,  you  have  p«t  mine  into  the  same  pal- 
pitation! 

Jhiny,  Ay,  say  jou  so— but  let's  see  now— 
Oh,  luu !  I  vow  It  thumps  purely — well,  well, 
well,  I  see  it  would  do,  and  so  where 's  the 
parson? 

Count  B.  Mrs.  Myttilta,  will  yoa  be  so  good  as 
to  see  if  the  doctor 's  ready  for  us  ? 

Mt;r.  He  only  st«ud  for  you,  Sir,  I'll  fetch  him 
immediately.  [Exit. 

Jenny.  Pray,  Sir,  am  not  I  to  take  place  of 
mamma,  when  I'm  a  countess  1 

Count  B.  No  doubt  on't,  my  dear. 

Jenny.  Oh,  lud!  how  her  back  will  be  up 
then,  when  she  meets  me  at  an  assembly,  or  you 
and  I  in  our  eoach-and-siz  at  Hyde-Park  to- 
gether! 

Count  B.  Ay,  or  when  she  hears  the  box- 
keepers  at  an  opera,  call  out— The  Countess  of 
Basset's  servants ! 

Jenny.  Well,  I  say  it,  that  will  be  delicious  I 
Awl  then,  mayhap,  to  have  a  fine  gentleman, 
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an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  Well,  well,  do  you  find  equipage,  and 
111  find  airs,  I  warrant  you. 

Song. 

What  though  they  call  me  country  Use, 
I  read  it  pismly  in  my  glass, 
That  for  a  dutcheas  I  might  pass; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day ! 
Would  fortune  but  attend  my  call, 
At  park,  at  play,  at  ring  and  ball, 
I'd  brave  the  proudest  of  them  all. 

With  a  stand  by — clear  the  way. 

Surrounded  by  a  crowd  of  beaux, 

With  smart  toupees,  and  powdered  clothes, 

At  rivals  I'd  turn  up  my  nose ; 

Oh,  could  I  see  the  day  ! 
Vd  dart  such  glances  lh>m  these  eyes. 
Should  make  some  lord  or  duke  my  prize . 
And  then,  oh,  how  I'd  tyrannize, 

With  a  stand  by — clear  the  way. 

Oh,  then  for  every  new  delight, 
For  equipage  and  diamonds  bright, 
duadrille,  and  plays,  and  balls  all  night. 

Oh,  eould  1  see  the  day  I 
Of  love  and  joy  I'd  take  my  fill. 
The  tedious  hours  of  life  to  kill, 
In  every  thing  I'd  have  my  will, 

With  a  stand  by— clear  the  way. 

'Sjuire  R.  Troth !  I  think  this  masquerading  '• 
the  merriest  game  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life ! 
Thof '  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  but  a  little 
wrestting  or  cudgel-playing  naw,  it  would  help  it 
huffely.    But  what  a  rope  makes  the  parson  sUj 

Count  B.  Oh,  here  he  comes,  I  believe. 

Enter  Mtrtilla,  wUh  a  Constable. 

Con.  Well,  Madam,  pray  which  is  the  party 
that  wants  a  snice  of  my  ofiiioe,  here  { 

Myr.  That  a  the  gentleman. 

[Pointing  to  the  Covsr. 

Count  B,  Hey-day !  what,  in  masquerade, 
doctor. 

Con.  Doctor!  Sir,  I  believe  you  have  mistaken 
your  man :  hot  if  von  are  called  Count  Basset,  I 
iiav<^  a  bilIet-<loux  in  my  hand  for  you,  that  wilf 
set  you  right  presently. 

Count  B.  What  the  devil's  the  meaning  of  all 
thisi 

Con.  Only  my  Lord  Chief  Justice's  warmot 
against  jrou  for  forgery.  Sir. 

Count  B.  Blood  and  thunder  I 


Con.  And  so,  Sir  if  you  please  to  pull  offyc 
>rs  firock  there,  I'll  wait  upon  you  to  the  n 


foor 

justice  of  peace  immediately! 


next 
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THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


[acti 


Jenny.  Oh,  dmt  me,  what  '•  the  iimtter  1 

[TremHing. 
Count  B.  Oh,  nothing,  only  a  masquerading 
frolic,  my  dear. 
'Squire  H,  Oh,  ho,  is  that  all  1 
Sir  P.  No,  sirrah !  that  is  not  alL 
[Sir  Fran'cis  coming .  tqfUy  behind   the 
'Saniai:  knocks  him  down  with  kis  cane. 

Enter  Manly. 

'Squire  R.  Oh,  lawd  !  Oh,  lawd!  he  has  bea- 
ten my  brains  out 

Man.  Hold,  hold.  Sir  Franda,  have  a  little 
mercy  upon  my  poor  godson,  pray.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Wounds,  cousin,  I  na'n't  patience. 

Count  B.  Manly !  nay  then  Vm  blown  to  the 
devil.  [Agide, 

'Squire  R.  Oh,  my  head !  my  head ! 

Enier  Lady  Wronohead. 

Lady  W.  What 's  the  matter  here,  gentlemen ! 
For  Heaven's  sake !  What,  are  your  murdering 
my  children  7 

Const.  No,  no,  Madam !  no  murder  I  only  a 
little  suspicion  of  felonr,  that 's  alL 

Sir  F.  [To  Jenny.]  And  for  you,  Mrs.  Hot- 
upon't,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  make  you 
wear  that  habit  as  long  as  you  live,  you  jade  you. 
Do  you  know,  hussy,  that  you  were  within  two 
minutes  of  marrying  a  pick-pocket. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  airs  out,  I  find.         [Aside. 

Jenny,  Oh,  the  mercy!  why,  pray,  papa,  is 
not  the  count  a  man  of  quality,  then? 

Sir  P.  Oh,  yes,  one  of  the  unhanged  ones,  it 
seems. 

LAdv  W.  [Aside.]  Married!  Oh,  the  confi- 
dent thing!  There  was  his  urgent  business 
then— slighted  for  her!  I  ba'n't  patience ! — and, 
for  ought  I  know,  1  have  been  all  this  while 
making  a  friendship  with  a  highwayman. 

Man.  Mr.  Constable,  secure  there.      •    * 

Sir  P.  Ah,  my  lady !  my  lady  t  this  comes  of 
your  journey  to  London:  but  now  V\\  have  a 
frolic  of  my  own,  Madam ;  therefore  pack  up 
your  trumpery  this  very  night,  for  the  moment 
my  horses  are  able  to  crawl,  you  and  your  brats 
shall  make  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lady  W.  IndeSsd  you  are  misti£en.  Sir 
Francis—I  shall  not  stir  out  of  town  yet,  I  pro- 
mise you. 

Sir  P.  Not  stir !  Waunds.  Madam 

Man.  Hold,  Sir ! — ^if  you  11  give  me  leave  a 
little — I  fancy  [  shall  prevail  with  my  lady  to 
think  better  on't. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  cousin,  you  are  a  friend  indeed  ! 

Man.  [Apart tomy  Ladt.1  Look  you, Madam, 
a*  to  the  favour  you  dengned  me,  in  sending  this 
spurious  letter  incloeed  to  ray  Lady  Grace,  ail  the 
revenge  I  have  taken,  is  to  nave  saved  your  son 
and  daughter  from  ruin — Now  if  you  will  take 
them  &irly  and  quietljr  into  the  country  again, 
1  will  save  your  ladyship  from  ruin. 

Lady  \V.  What  do  you  mean,  Sir  1 

Man.  Why,  Sir  Francis — shall  never  know 
what  is  in  this  letter;  look  upon  it.  How  it 
came  into  my  hands  yon  shall  know  at  leisure. 

Lady  W.  Ha !  my  billet-doux  to  the  count ! 
and  an  appointment  in  it !  I  shall  sink  with  con- 
fusion I 

Man.  What  shall  T  say  to  Sir  Francis,  Madam  ? 

Lady  W.   Dear  $ir,  I  am  in  such  a  tiem- 


bKng!  pianrw  my  hooflor,  and  I  am  al  rj« 
dience.  TApart  to  Maxii; 

Man.  Sir  Francis — my  lao^  is  nadv  t«  ]» 
ceive  your  commands  fiw  ber  jotaagj,  wbasete 
ypu  please  to  appoint  it 

SirP,  Ah,cousiD,IdoabtIain«li^giBdtoyH 
for  it. 

Man.  CkNoae,  oome,  Sir  Francia,  take  h  as  vn 


find  it    Obedience  in  a  wife  is  a  md  ttk^ 
though  it  were  never  so  womlnfu.* — 
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now,  Sir,  we  have  nothii^  to  do  hot  to  dattfoatU 
this  gentleman. 

Couni  B,  Mr.  Manly;  Sir,  I  hope  you  vcct 
ruin  me. 

Man.  Did  not  joa  fiirge  thb  Dde  fiv  irr 
hundred  pounds,  Sir. 

CowU  B.  Sir— -I  see  yon  knetw  the  worii 
and  therefore  I  shall  not  pretend  to  pievuica:e~ 
But  it  has  hurt  nobody  jtt.  Sir;  I  faef  voq 
will  not  etigmatias  me ;  auioe  yoD  have  spoLc 
my  fortune  m  one  family,  I  hope  jod  wont  be  sv 
cruel  to  a  young  fellow,  aa  to  put  it  out  of  ti» 
power.  Sir,  to  make  it  in  another,  Sr. 

Man.  Look  yon,  Sir,  I  have  not  oxDch  tioae  u 
waste  with  you,  but  if  you  exjaetX  maej  jomsrlf^ 
you  must  show  it  to  one  you  nave  been  crod  to. 

Count  B.  Cruel,  Sir ! 

Man.  Have  you  not  ruined  this  yooi^  «»• 
man! 

Count  B.  I,  Sirl 

Man.  I  know  you  have— dwRibn  yoo  cut 
blame  her,  iC,  in  the  fact  you  are  charged  viui 
she  is  a  principal  witness  ag.\iD6t  yM.— How- 
ever, ^ou  nave  one,  and  only  one  chanee  to  £rt 
off  with.  Marry  her  this  instant — and  yoa  ta&e 
off  her  evidence. 

Count  B.  Dear  Sir! 

Man.  No  words.  Sir;  a  wife  or  a  mittimis. 

Count  B.  Lord,  Sir !  this  is  the  most  oaiarr- 
ciful  mercy ! 

Man.  A  private  penanoe,  or  a  public  one^- 
Constable ! 

Omnt  B.  Hold,  Sir,  since  yon  are  {^esaed  b> 
give  me  my  choice,  I  will  not  oudu  so  ill  a  ooii>- 
pliment  to  the  lady,  as  not  to  give  her  the  ^'- 
ference. 

JIfan.  It  must  be  done  this  minute^  Sir;  tfae 
chaplain  you  expected  is  still  within  call 

CoutU  B.  Well,  Sir-— once  it  most  he  so — 
Come,  spouse — ^I  am  not  the  fint  of  the  fintenurr 
that  has  run  his  head  into'one  noose,  to  keep  % 
out  of  another. 

Myr.  -Comei  Sir,  don't  repine :  maniage  ii  it 
worst  but  playing  upon  the  square. 

Count  B,  Ay,  but  the  worst  of  the  match  \^ 
is  the  devil. 

Man.  Well,  Sir,  to  let  you  see  it  is  not  so  bod 
as  you  think  it ;  as  a  reward  for  her  bmiecty.  ia 
detecting  your  practices,  instead  of  the  forgvii  la3 
you  would  have  put  upon  her,  there  'e  a  rni  o» 
of  five  hundred  pounds  to  begin  a  new  boert- 
moon  with.  [Gicea  U  to  Mybtiixi. 

Count  B.  Sir,  this  is  so  generous  an  act— 

Man.  No  compliments,  dear  Sir— I  am  sot  at 
leisure  now  to  receive  them.  .  Mr.  Coost&bk, 
will  you  be  so  good  as  to  wait  upon  this  geocie- 
man  into  the  next  room,  and  give  this  hJj  ia 
marriage  to  him  ? 

Const.  Sir,  I'll  do  it  faithfullv. 

Count  B.  Well  five  hundred  will  serve  t* 
make  a  handsome  push  with,  however. 

[Exeunt  Count  B.  Myr.  and  Coxsr^tu. 


EPILOGUE. 


^r  JF*.   And  thift  I  imy  be  iiiTe,  my  family 's 

Ul  of  him  for  eyer— come,  my  lady,  let*«even 

k&lce  our  children  along  witn  ns,  and  be  all  wit- 

I'^-aaes  of  the  ceremony. 

I  lizevnl  SfR  F.  Lzadt  W.  Misa,  and  'SauiRE. 

3/aik  Now,  my  lord,  yon  may  enter. 

JEnter  Lord  and  Ladt  Towmlt,  and  Ladt 
Orick. 

Z^rd  T.  So,  Sir,  I  give  you  joy  of  your  nego- 
cieLtion. 

J%/an.  You  overbeard  it  all,  I  presame  1 

Jjody  G.  From  first  to  last,  Sir. 

Jjord  T.  Never  were  knaves  and  Ibols  better 
iiisposed  of. 

^fan,  A  sort  of  poetical  Justice,  my  lord,  not 
much  above  the  judffroent  of  a  modem  comedy. 

Lard  T.  To  Heighten  that  resemblanoe,  I  thrak, 
tftbster,  there  only  wants  your  rewarding  the  hero 
of  the  fable,  by  naming  the  day  of  his  happiness. 

Ixzcfy  G.  This  day,  to-morrow,  every  hour,  I 
hope,  of  life  to  come^  will  show  I  want  not  in- 
clination to  complete  it. 

JMan.  Whatever  I  may  want.  Madam,  you 
will  always  find  endeavours  to  deserve  you. 

Lord  T.  Then  all  are  happy. 

Lady  T.  Sister,  I  give  you  joy  consummate 
aa  the  happiest  pair  can  boast. 

In  you  methinks^  as  in  a  glass,  I  see 
The  haopinees  tnat  once  advanced  to  me. 
So  nabie  the  bliss,  so  plain  the  way, 
Flow  was  it  possible  my  sense  could  stray  1 
Hut  now,  a  convert  to  this  truth  I  come, 
That  married  happiness  is  never  found  ftom 
home.  [Exeunt  omnet. 


EPILOGUE. 

Methinks  I  bear  some  powder'd  critic  say, 

"  Damn  it,  this  wife  reformed  has  spoil'd  the  play ! 

The  cozeomb  ahouU  have  drawn  her  more  m 


Have  ^tified  her  softer  inclination,  [cation.^ 
Have  tipt  her  a  gallant,  and  clinch'd  the  prove 
But  there  our  bard  stopp  d  shoit ;   for  'twere  tin 

civil 
To  have  a  modern  belle  all  o'er  a  devil ! 
He  hoped,  In  honour  of  the  sex,  the  age 
Would  hear  one  mended  woman— on  the  stage. 
From  whence,  you  see,  by  common  sense's 

rules, 
Wives  might  be  governed,  were  not  husbands 

fools. 
Whate*^r  by  nature  dames  are  prone  to  do, 
They  seldom  stra^  but  when  they  govern  you. 
When  the  wild  wife  perceives  her  deary  tame, 
No  wonder  then  she  plays -him  all  the  game : 
But  men  of  sense  meet  rarely  that  disaster ; 
Women  take  pride  where  merit  is  their  master 
Nay,  she  that  with  a  weak  man  wisely  lives, 
Will  seem  t'  obey  the  due  commands  ne  gives ! 
Happy  obedience  is  no  more  a  wonder, 
When  men  are  men,  and  keep  them  kindly 

under. 
But  flKMlem  consorts  are  such  high-bred  cm- 

turee, 
They  think  a  husband's  power  degrades  their 

features: 
That  nothing  more  proclaims  a  reigning  beauty, 
Than  that  she  never  was  reproached  with  duty : 
And  that  the  greatest  blessing  Heaven  e'er  sent. 
Is  in  a  spouse,  incurious  and  content. 

To  give  such  dames  a  diHerentcast  of  thought, 
By  calling  home  the  mind,  these  scenes  were 

wrought. 
If  with  a  hand  too  rude  the  tnsk  is  done, 
We  hope  the  scheme,  by  Lady  Grace  laid  down. 
Will  ail  such  freedom  with  the  sex  atone, 
That  virtue  there  unroil'd  by  modish  heart, 
Throws  out  attractions  for  a  Manly's  art 
You,  you,  then,  ladies,  whose  unquestion'd 

'lives 
,  Give  you  the  foremost  fame  of  happy  wives, 
Protect,  for  ito  attempt,  this  helplesB  play ; 
Nor  leave  it 'to  the  vulgar  taste  a  prey : 
Appear  the  frequent  champions  of  ilseatae, 
Duect  the  crowd,  and  give  yourselves  apiibiiise 


INKLE  AND  YARICO: 


AH  OFBRA, 

IN  THREE  ACTS. 


BY   GEORGE    COLMAN,    Eso. 


RfiMARKa 

TBI  great  raeeaw  of  thi«  opera  hi  OTery  tboatM  oTtht  kingdom,  linee  iti  first  rtpreMntatioa  at  tb»  Bmymu- 
<at,  ii  Jufliifled  by  iu  real  merit.  Tbe  dialogue  is  not  a  ooileetioa  of  trite  oommoik'placaB,  lo  conast  ilift  mmc ; 
6(tt  is  replete  with  tastft,  Jadgment,  and  manly  feeling:— tlw  allusiona  to  slavery  (now  ••  BoUy  >hnlis>nf,  eoc- 
respond  with  every  British,  every  liberal  mind.  Tbe  mal-a-fr^pot  olStr  of  InlUe  to  aell  Us  Yarico  to  Sir  On- 
to|ilier,  is  an  admirable  ineident;  and  indeed  all  the  eharactera  are  so  forcibly  draira,  that  ihmmtom  triftsg 
fart  is  eflbctlve. 

The  pathetic  story  of  Inkle  and  Yarico  first  attracted  sympathy,  from  tbe  narrative  of  Mr.  Addiaoa,  in  tae 
Spectator:  to  that  afifecting  story.  Mr.  Golman  was  indebted  for  the  cold,  calcatating Inkle;  and  the  gentle,  b4k- 
tionste  Yarico— tbe  rest  of  the  characters,  and  tlie  developement  of  tbe  story,  ara  the  oApriay  of  hia  abndsst 
invention. 
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ScBNE^-Fint,  on  the  Main  of  America :  afterwaida  in  Barbwioea 


ACT  I 

SCENE  L—An  American  Forest. 

Med.  [WUhout]  HilH  bo!  hot 

Trudge.  [Withmu]  Hip!  hollo!  ho!— Hip!— 

Enier  Medium  and  Truoge. 

Bifed,  Pthaw!  it  *8  only  wasting  time  and  breath. 
Bawling  wont  pereuade  him  to  budge  a  bit  faster. 
Things  aie  all  altered  now ;  and,  whatever  weight 
it  may  have  in  aome  places,  bawling,  it  aeems, 
don't  go  for  argument  here.  Plague  on't !  we  are 
now  in  tbe  wilua  of  America. 


Trudge.  Hip,  hiliio— ho— M ! — 
Med.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  Ua^lieai,  or— 
TYudge.  Lord  \  8ir,  if  my  maater  makn  no 
more  haste,  we  ehall  all  be  pot  to  wmard  by  tbe 
k  nives  of  the  natives.  I'm  told  they  take  off  Scads 
like  hats,  and  hang  'em  on  pi>||8  in  their  parknis. 
Mercy  on  us !  my  head  aches  with  the  very  thoagbts 
of  it    Holo !  Mr.  Inkle !  maater;  bolo ! 

Med.  Head  aches  I  zounds,  so  does  mine,  witb 
your  confounded  bawling.  It  *8  enoiwh  to  brine 
all  the  natives  about  us :  and  we  shall  oe  stii|ifM 
and  plundered  in  a  minute. 

Trudge.  Ay ;  stripping  is  the  firrt  thing  that 
would  happen  to  us;  lor  tbey  seem  to  be  wufullv 
off  for  a  waidrobe.    I  myself  saw  thne,  at  a  dis> 
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tuioe,  wiih  km  fMbm  than  I  han  whm  I  g6t 

out  of  bed:  all  dancing  about  in  Uack  bufT;  juat 
like  Adam  in  moarning. 

Med.  Thii  ia  to  haye  to  do  with  a  achenwr! 
fellow  who  rialu  hia  life,  for  a  chance  of  advancing 
oia  intemt---Alwaya  advantage  in  view !  tiyln^, 
here,  to  make  diaeoveriea  that  may  pMmoCe  hia 


profit  in  Eneland.  Another  Botany  Ba/ aaheme, 
mayhap.  Nothing  elae  could  induce  ban  to  quit 
our  fbniffin^  P<^y>  from  the  ship ;  when  be  knows 
every  inhabitMit  hen  k  not  only  tm  black  as  a 
pepperHXMrn,  but  aa  hot  into  the  hurrain  and  I, 
like  a  fboJ,  to  folfew  him !  and  then  to  let  him  loiter 
behind.    Why,  nephew !  why,  Inkle  (    [CaU^. 

Trudgt.  Why,  Inkle— Well!  only  to  aee  the 
diflerenee  of  men !  he'd  have  thought  it  vaiy  hard, 
now,  if  1  had  let  him  call  so  often  after  me.  Ah ! 
I  wish  he  Was  callinff  after  me  now,  in  the  old  Jog- 
trot way,  again.  What  a  fool  was  I,  to  leave 
X/oodon  for  foreign  paita ! — That  ever  J.  should 
leave  Threadneedto-street,  to  thread  an  Amanean 
forMt,  where  a  man  s  aa  soon  lost  as  a  neadie  in 
a  bottle  of  hay! 

Med.  Patience,  Trudge  1  patience!  If  we  once 
recover  the  ship^ 

Trudge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  shall  never  recover  what 
I  have  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When  my  master 
and  I  weie  in  London,  I  had  sneh  a  mortal  anug 
birth  of  it !  why,  I  was  factotum. 

Med.  Factotum  to  a  young  merchant  is  no  such 
sinecure,  neither. 

Trudge.  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
of  that,  Sir :  to  be  clerk  as  well  as  own  man.  Only 
consider.  Vou  find  very  few  citv  clerks  made  out 
ofa  man,  now-ardays.  Tobekingoftbeeount- 
ing-house,  as  well  as  lozd  of  the  bed-chamber. 
An !  if  I  had  biro  but  now  in  the  little  dressing- 
room  behind  the  oflioe;  tying  his  hair,  with  a  bit 
of  red  tape,  aa  usual. 

^§ed.  Yes,  or  writing  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, and  shining  hia  snoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 
as  usual,  y(Hi  blundering  blockhead '. 

Trvdge.  Oh !  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ao> 
counta,  or  casting  up  the  eosta!  meiey  on  us! 
what'athati 

yted.  That!  what? 

Trudge.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise? 

Med.  Y— e»»but— hushl  Oh,  Heaveaa  be 
praised!  here  he  is  at  last 

Enter  l»Kh&. 

Now,  nephew? 

JnJde.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med.  Zounds,  one  would  think,  by  your  con- 
founded composttie,  that  you  were  walkuig  in  St. 
James's  Park,  instead  of  an  American  forest;  and 
that  all  the  beaats  were  nothing  but  good  com- 
pany. The  hoUow  trees,  here,  centry  toxcs,  and 
the  lions  xjk  'em,  soldiers ;  the  jackalls,  courtiers; 
the  erocodiles,  £ne  women;  and  the  baboons, 
beaoa.  What  the  plague  made  you  loiter  ao 
Ions? 

Inkle.  Reflection. 

Med.  So  I  should  think:  reflection  genenilly 
eomea  lagging  behind.  Wnat,  scheming,  I  sup- 
pose ;  never  quiet.  At  it  again,  eh :  what  a  happy 
trader  is  your  father,  to  have  ao  prudent  a  son  for 
a  partner !  why,  vou  are  the  carefullest  Ca  in 
the  whole  city,  l^ever  losing  sight  of  the  main 
chance;  and  that 's  the  reason,  perhaps,  you  lost 
sight  ot  us,  here,  on  the  main  of  America. 
>0L.  II  . . .  4  M  «♦ 


bUcU.  Right,  Mr.  Medinm.  Arithsietic,  I  owa, 
has  been  the  meana  of  our  parting  at  present. 

Trudge.  Ha!  a  sum  in  division,  1  reckon. 

[Aaide. 

Med.  And  pray,  if  I  may  be  so  bold,  what 
mighty  scheme  has  just  templed  you  to  empkiy 
your  head,  when  you  oiight  to  make  use  of  your 
heels? 

bikie.  My  haelal  here 'a  pretty  doctrine!  do 
you  think  I  travel  merely  for  motum  ?  a  fine  ex- 
pensive pkui  for  a  trader,  truly.  What,  would 
you  have  a  man  of  business  come  abroad,  scamper 
extravagantly  here  and  there  and  every  whera, 
then  return  home,  and  have  nothing  to  tell,  but 
that  he  has  been  here  and  there  and  every  where  ? 
'sdeath,  Sir,  would  you  have  me  travel  like  a  lord  ? 
Travelling,  uncle,  was  always  intended  for  im- 
provement; and  improvement  is  an  advantage; 
and  advantage  is  proflt,  and  profit  is  gain.  Wbich, 
in  the  travelling  transhUion  of  a  trader,  means, 
that  you  should  gain  every  advantage  of  imMov- 
ing  your  profit.  I  have  Men  comparing  the  land^ 
hCTe,  with  that  of  our  own  country. 

Med.  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of  the 
land  of  our  own  country-  cursedly  enoombered 
with  black  legs,  I  take  it 

JnkU.  And  calculating  how  moi;h  it  might  be 
made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  You  were  ? 

Inkle.  Yes;  I  was  proceeding  algebraically  upon 
the  subject. 

Med.  Indeed! 

Inide.  And  just  about  extracting  the  square 
not. 

Med.  Hum! 

Inkle.  I  waa  thinking  too,  if  so  many  natives 
could  be  caught,  how  much  they  might  fetch  at 
the  West  Incuan  markets.  \ 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  question,  or  two, 
young  cannibal  catcher,  if  you  please. 
'  /J/is.  Well.  ^ 

Med  Aren't  we  bound  for  Barbadoes;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
of  the  governor.  Sir  Christopher  Curry,  who  has 
till  now  been  under  your  father's  care,  in  Thread- 
needle-street,  for  polite  English  education  ? 

Inkle.  Granted. 

Med.  And  isn't  it  determined,  between  the  old 
folka,  that  yoo  are  to  many  JXarcissa  as  soon  as 
we  get  there. 

hdde.  A  fixed  thinfL 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  hairy  negroes,  when  you  ought  to  he 
ogling  a  fine  gtrl  in  the  shin  ?  Algebri,  too ! 
yott'lihave  other  things  to  think  of  when  you  are 
married,  I  promise  you.  A  plodding  fellow'^s  head, 
in  the  handa  of  a  yonn^  wife,  like  a  boy's  slate 
after  school,  soon  gets  all  rts  arithmetic  wiped  oflf: 
and  then  it  appears  in  its  true  simple  state ;  daik, 
empty,  and  bound  in  wood,  Master  Inkle. 

Inkle.  Not  in  a  match  of  this  kind.  Why. 
it 's  a  table  of  interest  from  beginning  to  end,  olcl 
Medium. 

Med.  Well,  well,  this  is  no  time  to  talk.— Who 
knows  but,  instead  of  sailing  to  a  wedding,  we 
may  get  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding  dinner:  toss- 
ed up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps,  or  stewed  down 
for  a  black  baronet,  or  eat  taw  by  an  inky  com- 
moner? 

Inkle.  Why,  sure,  you  aren't  afraid  ? 

Med.  W  ho,  I  afraid !  ha,  ha,  ha !  no,  not  I !  what 
the  deuce  should  I  be  afraid  of?  thank  Heaven, 
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1  haye  a  clear  oonfldenee,  and  netd  not  be  afraid 
of  any  :hin£.  A  acotiRdrel  mi^ht  not  be  quite  bo 
easy  on  suca  an  occanon ;  but  it  'a  the  pait  of  an 
honest  man  not  to  behave  like  a  scoundrel :  I  ne- 
xer  behaved  Kke  a  scoundrel — for  which  rea«on  I 
am  an  honest  man,  700  know.  But  come— I  hate 
to  boast  of  my  good  qualities. 

iTiJde.  Slow  and  sure,  my  good,  virtuous,  Mr. 
Medium!  our  companions  can  be  but  half  a  mile 
before  us :  and,  if  we  do  but  double  their  steps,  we 
shall  overtake  them  at  one  mile's  end,  by  all  the 
powers  of  arithmetic. 

Med.  Oh,  curse  your  arithmetic!  how  are  we 
to  find  our  way  7 

Inkie.  That,  uncle,  must  be  left  to  the  doctrine 
of  chances.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  fl^Anotherpariof  the  fhrett.  Aahip 
€U  anchor  in  the  6ay,  at  a  email  dialance. 

Enter  Sailoks  and  Mate,  <u  returning  from 
foraging. 

Mate*  Come,  coma,  bear  a  hand,  my  lads. 
ThoY  the  bay  is  just  under  our  bowsprits,  it  wiH 
take  a  damned  deal  of  tripping  to  come  at  it — 
there 's  hardly  any  steenng  clear  off  the  rocks 
here.  But  do  we  muster  all  hands?  all  right, 
think  ye  % 

Ut  Sail.  Alt  to  a  roan — ^besides  yourself,  and  a 
monkey — the  three  land  lubbers,  that  edged  away 
in  the  morning,  goes  for  nothing,  you  know — 
they're  all  dead  may-hap,  by  this. 

Mate.  Dead !  you  bfr—why.  they're  friends  of 
the  captain ;  and  if  not  brougot  safe  a-board  to- 
night, you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt  eel  for 
your  supper — ^that's  all. — Moreover,  the  young 
plodding  spark,  he  with  the  grave,  foul-weather 
flice,  there,  is  to  man  the  tight  Httle  frigate,  Miss 
Nnrcissa,  what  d^ye  call  her,  that  is  bound  with 
us  fur  Barb  idoes.  Rot  'em  for  not  keeping  under 
way,  I  say !  but  come  let*s  see  if  a  song  wul  brine 
'em  to.  Let's  have  a  full  chorus  to  the  good 
merchant  ship,  the  Achilles,  that 's  wrote  by  oar 
ca^itain. 

The  Achilles,  though  christen'd,  good  ship,  'tis 

surmised, 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  Achilles,  so 

{>rized, 
,  ike  our  vessel,  pray,  fairly  baptized  1 

Ti  tol  lol,  &c. 

Poets  sun^  that  Achille»— if,  now,  they've  an  itch 
To  sing  this,  future  ages  may  know  wluch  is 

which; 
And  that  one  loda  in  Greece — and  the  other  in 

pitch: 

What  though  but  a  merchant  ship— rare  our 

supplies : 
Now  youp  men  of  war's  gain  in  a  lottery  lies. 
And  now  blank  they  all  look,  when  they  can't 

get  a  prize ! 

What  are  all  their  fine  names  1  when  no  rhino '« 

behind, 
The  Intrepid  and  Lion  look  sheepish,  you'll  find; 
'\^  .lilst,  alas  I  the  poor  ^olus  can  t  raise  the  wind ! 

Tiien  the  Thunderer 's  dumb ;  out  of  tune  the 

Orpheus; 
The  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  to  produce ; 
A  nd  the  ikigle,  I  warrant  you,  looks  like  a  goose. 


But  we  merefaant  lads,  thoogh  the  ibe  we  cui' 

maid, 
Nor  are  paid,  like  fine  kiUff-ships,  tofight  at  a  cat. 
Why  wepayoorBelveswd,  without  luting  at  alL 

\»t  Saia.  AvaatJ  look  a-head  there.  Here  they 
come,  chaned  by  a  fleet  of  black  devils. 

Mideh.  Ancl  the  devil  a  fire  have  I  to  me  'en. 
We  han't  a  grain  of  powder  left.  WEat  m«sl 
W«do,  ladl 

^  SuSL  D0I  Sheer  off,  to  be  sure. 

ASL  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Mr.  Marlinspike! 

Midsh.  [Reluctanay.]  Well,  if  I  most,!  mosL 
[€Mng  to  the  other  aide  and  hailooing^  to  Ik'ki^ 
(fe.]  Yoho,  lubbers!  crowd  all  ibe  sail  yoa  can, 
a  ye  mind  me  I  IRxii. 

Enter  Medium,  running  as  ifpiufued  6y  the 

Med.  Nephew  !  Trudse  !  rrni — Kamper!— 
sboar— fir  I  zounds,  what  harm  did  I  ever  do,  to 
be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  of  Uood-hoonds  1 


why,  nephew !  Oh,  confound  yoctr  long  1 
arithmetic !  Ill  take  care  of  myself;  imd  if  we 
must  have  any  arithmetic,  dot  and  carry  one  ibr 
my  money. '  [RunM  of. 

Enter  Inille  an<2  Trudob,  hastily, 

TVudge,  Oh !  that  ever  I  wa«  born,  to  leave 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this ! 

Inkle.  Trud^,  how  far  are  the  eailora  befine  ns  1 

Trudge.  Vu  run  and  see,  Sir,  directly. 

Inki'e.  Blockhead,  come  here.  The  savages  are 
dose  upon  us ;  we  shall  scarce  be  able  to  rnxner 
our  party.  Get  behind  tliiii  tuft  of  trees  widi  me ; 
they  11  pass  us,  and  we  may  then  recover  our  ship 
with  aafety. 

Trudge.  [Going  behind.]  Oh!  Threadneedk^ 
street,  Thread!— 

Inkle.  Peace. 

Trudge,  [ffufcnfi-. J— needle-street.  [7%ey hide 
behind  trees.  Naitres  cross.  AJter  a  long  poiue. 
Inkle  looks  from  the  trees. 

Inkte.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [In  a  whisper. 

Inkie.  Are  they  all  gone  by  ? 

TVudge.  Wont  you  look  and  see  1 

Inkle.  [Looking  round.]  So,  all 's  safe  at  last 
[Coming  fonoard.]  Nothing  like  policy  in  these 
cases:  but  you'd  have  run  on,  like  a  booby !  A 
tree,  1  ikncy,  you'll  find,  in  future,  the  liest  re- 
source in  a  hot  pursuit 

Trudge.  Oh,  charming;!  It's  a  reCi««t  Ibra 
kin^,  Sir.  Mr.  Medium.  Iiowever,  has  not 
Qp  m  it;  your  uncle,  Sir,  has  run  on  Hke  a  bot.  , 
and  has  got  up  with  our  party  by  this  time,  I  tale 
it;  who  are  now  most  likely  at  the  shore.  Bat 
what  are  we  to  do  next,  Sirf 

Inkle.  ReconnoitrB  a  tittle,  and  then  proceed. 

Trudge.  Then  pray,  Sir,  proceed  to  reconnoi- 
tre; for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

Inkle.  Then  look  out,  d'ye  bear,  and  tdl  me 
if  you  discover  any  danger. 

Trudge.  Y— ye    o    yes;  but—  [Trembling. 

InJde.  Well,  is  the  coast  clear! 

Trudge.  Eh!  Oh  lord!— Clear  1  [Ihd^tighis 
eyes.]  On  dear!  oh  dear!  the  coast  vriO  aoon  be 
clear  enough  now,  I  promise  yon — The  ship  is 
under  sail.  Sir! 

Mde.  Conibsion  1  my  property  carried  oflT  in 
the  vessel. 

Trudge,  All,  all.  Sir,  exoe(«  me. 
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Inide.  They  may  report  me  dead,  perhapt ;  and 
«li«po8e  of  my  property  al  the  next  island. 

[  Vestel  under  sail. 

Trudge.  Ah !  there  they  go.   [A  gun  fired.] 

'- That  will  be  the  last  report  we  shall  ever 

hear  from  'em,  I'm  afraid. — That 's  ae  much  as  to 
say.  Good  by  to  ye.  And  here  we  are  left — two 
fiiic,  fulI-£rown  babes  in  the  wood ! 

Inkle,  What  an  iU-timed  accident !  just  too, 
when  my  speedy  union  with  Narciasa,  at  Barba- 
does,  would  so  much  advance  my  intereeto.  Some- 
thing must  be  hit  upon,  and  speedily ;  bat  what 
resource  1  [  Tkinking. 

Trudge.  The  old  one— a  tree,  Sif^tis  ill  we 
have  for  it  now.  What  woukl  I  give,  now,  to  be 
perched  upon  a  hi^h  stool,  with  wit  brown  desk 
squeezed  into  the  pit  of  my  stomach — scribblinir 
away  an  okl  parchment !— Bat  all  my  red  ink  wiU 
be  spilt  by  an  okl  blaok  pin  of  a  negro. 

A  voyage  over  seas  had  not  enter'd  my  head, 
Bad  I  Known  bat  on  which  side  to  butter  my 

bread. 
Heigho !  sure  I — tor  hunger  most  die  I 
I've  sail'd.  like  a  booby ;  come  here  in  a  squall, 
Where,  alas !  there 's  no  bread  to  be  buttenl  at  all  1 

Oho !  I'm  a  terrible  booby ! 

Oh,  what  a  sad  booby  am  1 1 

In  London,  what  gay  chop-hoose  signe  in  the 

street! 
But  the  only  sign  here,  is  of  nothing  to  eat 
Heigho !  that  I — for  hunger  should  die ! 
My  mutton 's  all  lost ;  I'm  a  poor  eUrving  elf; 
And  for  all  the  world  like  a  lost  matton  myself. 

Oho !  I  shall  die  a  lost  mutton ! 

Oh !  vrhaX  a  k)et  matton  am  1 1 

For  a  neat  sGce  of  beef,  I  could  roar  like  a  bull ; 
And  my  stomach 's  so  empty,  my  heart  is  quite  full. 
Heigho !  that  I — for  hunger  should  die ! 
But,  grave  without  meat,  I  must  here  meet  my 

grave, 
Ppt  my  bacon  I  fency,  I  never  shall  save. 

Oho !  I  shall  ne'er  save  my  bacon ! 

I  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  I ! 

Hum !  I  was  thinking—  —I  was  thinking,  Sir— 
if  so  many  natives  could  be  caught,  how  much 
they  might  fetch  at  the  West  India  markets' 

Jfnkle.  Scoundrel !  is  this  a  time  to  jest? 

Trudge.  No,  faith,  Sir !  hanger  is  too  sharp  to 
be  jestedwith.  As  for  me,  I  shall  starve  for  want 
of  nMd.  Now  you  may  meet  a  luckier  fate:  you 
are  able  to  extract  the  square  root.  Sir ;  and  that 's 
the  very  best  provision  you  can  find  here  to  live 
upon.  But  I !  [Soise  at  a  distance.]  Mercy  on 
us !  here  they  come  again. 

Inkle.  Confusion!  deserted  on  one* side,  and 
messed  on  the  other,  which  way  shall  I  tuml — 
This  cavern  may  prove  a  safe  retreat  to  us  for  the 
pre<;ent.    I'll  enter,  cost  what  it  will. 

Trudge.  Oh,  Lord!  no,  don't,  don't We 

shall  pay  too  dear  for  our  lodging,  depend  on't 

Inkle.  This  is  no  time  for  debating.  Yon  are 
at  the  mouth  of  it ;  lead  the  way,  Trudffe. 

Trudge.  ^Vhat !  go  in  before  your  honour !  I 
know  my  place  better,  I  assure  you — I  might  walk 
into  more  mouths  than  one,  perhaps.         [Ajeide. 

InJde.  Coward !  then  foflow  me. 

[Soise  again. 

Trvdge.  I  must,  Sir;  I  most!  Ah  TrudjE^e, 
Trudge!  what  a  damned  hole  arc  you  getting 
into.  [&eufiU. 


SCBSB  UI^A  Caee^  deeorated  vrith  ekine 
qf  teild  beaete^  feathers,  ^.  A  rude  kind  iff 
ctirfiN'n,  tu  de&r  te  an  inner  part. 

Enter  Inkle  and  Trudge,  /719m  mouth  qf  the 


Trudge,  Why,  Sir  I  you  must  be  mad  to  go 
any  farther. 

Inkle.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded  with 
safety.  Ua !  no  bad  specimen  of  savage  elegance. 
These  ornaments  would  be  worth  somethmj  in 
England. — We  have  little  to  fear  here,  I  hope : 
this  cave  rather  bears  the  pleasing  face  of  a  pro- 
fitable adventure. 

T\udge.  Very  Ukely,  Sir ;  but,  for  a  pleasing 
face,  it  has  the  caieed'st  ugly  mouth  I  ever  saw- 
in  my  Hfe.  Now  do.  Sir,  make  off  as  fast  as  you 
can.  If  we  onoe  get  dear  of  the  natives'  housr  4, 
we  have  Uttle  to  fear  from  the  lions  and  leopards ; 
for.  by  the  appearance  of  their  parlours,  tliey  seem 
to  have  killed  all  the  wild  beasts  in  the  country. 
Now  pray,  do,  my  good  master,  take  my  advice, 
and  run  away. 

Inkle,  Rascal !  talk  again  of  goii^  out,  and  I'U 
fleayon  alive. 

Trudge.  That  *s  just  what  I  expect  for  cominjg 
in.— All  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  had  their 
skin  stripped  over  their  ears;  and  ours  will  be 

kept  for  curiosities We   shall   stand   here, 

stuffed  for  a  couple  of  white  wonders. 

InJde.  This  curUin  seems  to  lead  to  another 
apartment:  I'll  draw  it. 

Trudge,  No,  no,  no,  don't ;  don*t.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  for  disturbiiicr  the  company: 
you  may  get  a  curtain  lecture,  perhaps,  Sir. 

Inkle.  Feace,  booby,  and  stand  on  your  guanl. 

Trudge,  Oh!  what  will  become  of  us!  some 
grim,  seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

Inkle,  By  Heaven !  a  woman ! 

(Yabico  and  Wowski,  discovered  asleep. 

TVudge.  A  woman !  { Aside. ]-^[Loud.]  But 
let  him  come  on ;  I'm  reaay-~danimc,  I  don't  fear 
facing  the  devil  himself— Faith,  it  is  a  woman- 
fast  asleep,  too. 

Inkle,  And  beautiful  as  an  angel ! 

Trudge.  And,  egad !  there  seems  to  be  a  nice, 
little,  plump,  bit  in  the  corner;  only  she's  ai. 
angel  of  rather  darker  sort. 

InJde,  Hush!  keep  back— she  wakes. 

[Yarico  co»w;« /onrarcf— Inkle  and 
Trudge  retire  to  the  opposite  side 
qfthe  scene. 

Yar,  When  the  chase  of  day  is  done. 
And  the  shaggy  lion's  skin. 
Which,  for  us,  our  warnors  win, 
Decks  our  cells,  at  set  of  sun ; 
Worn  with  toil,  with  sleep  oppress'd, 
I  press  my  mossy  bed,  and  sink  to  rest 

Then,  once  more,  I  see  our  train. 
With  all  our  chace  renew'd  again: 

Once  more,  'tis  day. 

Once  more,  our  prey 
Qnashes  his  angry  teeth,  and  foams  ia 
vain. 

Again,  in  sullen  haste,  he  fiies, 

Ta'en  in  the  toil,  again  he  lies, 
Again  he  roars — and,  in  my  slumben^ 
dies. 

InJde.  Onr  language! 
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Trudge,  Zovndt)  the  ha*  thiowB  m*  lato  a 
cold  sweat. 

Yar.  HariclIheudaiMiie!  WonvkiiawiJbe! 
whence  can  it  proceeds 

[Ske  loakta  Wowsxi,  and  theif  both  wmbfar^ 
watl — Y  A  RICO  lotMrcb  Inkle;  Wowbki 
towards  Trudoe. 
Ah !  what  fbnn  is  this?— — ure  yon  a  man  1 

InHe.  True  flesh  and  blood,  my  chaiming  hea^ 
then,  I  promise  yon. 

Yar.  What  naraionjr  in  his  voice!  what  a 
shape  1  How  Mr  his  skin  too ! [Gazing^. 

Trudge.  This  must  be  a  lady  of  quality,  by 
her  staring. 

Yar.  Say,  stranger,  whence  come  yoni 

Inkle.  From  a  nx  distant  island;  driven  on 
this  coast  by  distress,  and  deserted  by  my  oom- 
pamotts. 

Yar.  And  do  you  know  the  danger  that  sur- 
rounds  you  here  1  our  woods  are  filled  with  beajts 
of  prey — my  coutitr3rmen  too  (yet,  I  think  they 
couldn't  find  the  heartV---ml^ht  kifl  you.— ^It 

would  be  a  pity  if  you  fell  in  their  way 1  think 

I  should  weep  if  you  came  to  any  hamt 

THtuige.  O  bo  I  it  'd  time,  I  see,  to  begin  mak- 
ing interest  with  tbe  chambermaid. 

[Tuhs  Wowbki  apart. 

InJdt.  How  wild  and  beautiful !  sure,  there 's 
magic  in  her  shape,  and  she  has  rivetted  me  to 
the  dace.  But  where  shall  I  look  ft>r  safety  1  let 
nie  ny,  and  avoid  my  death. 

Yar.  Oh!  no— But— -[i4»  if  puzzled.}  well 
then,  die  stranger,  but,  don't  depart— But  I  will 
try  to  preserve  you;  and  if  you  are  killed,  Yarico 
must  die  too!  Yet,  tis  I  alone  can  save  you: 
your  death  is  certain  without  my  assistance ;  and 
mdeed,  indeed,  you  shall  not  want  it 

InkU.  My  kind  Yarico!  what  means,  then, 
must  be  used  for  my  safety  ? 

Yar.  My  cave  must  conceal  you :  none  enter 
it,  since  my  father  was  slain  in  battle.  1  will 
bring  you  food,  by  day,  then  load  you  to  our  un- 
fieaucnted  groves,  by  moonlight,  to  listen  to  the 
nightingale.  If  you  should  sleep,  I'll  watch  you, 
and  wake  you  when  there 's  danger. 

Injde,  Generous  maid !  then,  to  yon  I  will  owe 
my  life ;  and  whilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall  part  us. 

Yar.  And  sha'n't  it,  sha'n't  it  indeed  1 
^  hnkU.  No,  my  Yarico !  for,  when  an  opportu- 
nity offers  to  return  to  my  country,  you  shall  be 
my  companion. 

Yar.  What !  cross  the  seas ! 

InHe.  Yes.  Help  me  to  discover  a  vessel,  and 
you  shall  enjoy  wonders.  You  shall  be  decked 
in  silks,  my  orave  maid,  and  have  a  house  drawn 
with  horses  to  carry  yoa 

Yar.  Nay,  do  hot  laugh  at  roe — but  is  it  sol 

Jnkle.  It  IS.  indeed ! 

Yhr,  Oh,  wonder !  I  wish  my  countrywomen 
could  sec  me But  wont  your  warriors  kill  usi 

Inkle.  No,  our  only  danger,  on  land,  is  here. 

Yar.  Then  let  us  retire  further  into  the  cave. 
Come — ^yoor  safety  is  in  my  keeping. 
^  Inkle.  I  follow  you — Yet,  can  you  run  some 
risk  in  following  me  T 

Duet. 

InkU.  O  say,  simple  maid,  have  you  form'd  any 
nation 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  crossing  the 


When  winds  wfantfesbdny,  ah!  w«.i 

thc^  remind  jrou. 
To  sigh,  witn  regret,  for  the  grot  left  be- 
hind yout 

Yar.    Ah!  no,  I  oonU  follow,  and  sail  tbe 

world  oyex^ 
Nor  think  of  my  grot,  when  I  look  at  my 

lover ! 
The  winds  which  blow  round  as,  your 

arms  for  my  pillow. 
Win  lull  us  to  slee^,  whilst  we^  lock'd 

by  each  billow. 

Both.  O  say  then,  my  Inie  love,  we  never  will 

sunder, 
Nor  shrink  from  the  tempest,  m  dread 

the  big  thunder: 
While   constant,    well   laugh   at    all 

changes  ef  weather. 
And  journey,  all  over  the  world,  both 

together. 

Trudge,  Why,  you  speak  English  as  well  as 
I,  my  little  Wowski. 

Wowe.  bs. 

7Vud;^e.  Iss !  and  yon  learned  it  from  a  strange 
man,  that  tumbled  from  a  big  boat,  many  moons 
ago,  jou  say  7 

If  otfs.  Iss — teach  me    tenrh  good  many. 

T)rydgt.  Then,  what  the  devil  made  'em  so 
surpriBed  at  seeing  us !  was  he  like  me  1  [Wows. 
thake*  her  head.]  Not  so  smart  a  body,  niav-hap. 
Was  bis  face,  now,  round,  and  comely,  and— eh! 
[Stroking  hie  ^in.]  Was  it  like  minie  ? 

WovDo.  like  dead  lea^brown  and  shrivel. 

Trudge.  Oh,  oh,  an  old  ahipwrecked  sailor  1 
warrant.  With  white  and  gray  hair,  eh,  wy 
pretty  beauty  spoti 

Wmte.  Iss;  all  white.  When  night  come,  he 
put  it  in  pocket 

TVue^e.  Oh !  wore  a  wig.  But  the  old  l^y 
taught  you  something  more  than  Ejiglish,  I  oe- 
lieve. 

Wowe.  Iss. 

Trudge.  The  devil  he  did !  what  was  it  1 

Wow.  Teach  me  put  dry  grass,  red  hoi  in 
hollow  white  stick. 

Trudge.  Ay,  what  was  that  fori 

Wow9.  Put  in  my  mouth— go  poflT,  pofT. 

TSrudge.  ZouuiM !  did  he  toum  you  to  smi  iel 

Wowe.  Iss. 


T^rudge*  And  what  become  of  him  at  L^  1 
What^d 
felk>w1 


your  countrymen  do  for  lite  poor 


Wowe.  Eat  him  one  day — Oor  chief  kill  hin. 

T*rudge.  Mercy  on  us!  what  damned  stomarhs, 
to  swallow  a  tou^h  old  tar!  though,  for  the  mat- 
ter of  that,  there  s  many  of  our  captains  would 
eat  all  they  kill,  I  believe!  Ah,  poor  Tni4ge! 
your  killing  comes  next. 

Wowe.  No,  n»— not  you — ^no— 

[Running  to  him  anxiout/e. 

Trudge.  Nol  why  what  aball  I  do,  if  1  get  u 
their  paws  1 

Wewt.  I  fight  for  you! 

TYudge.  Will  you  1  eood  she  *8  a  brave,  i»ood- 
natured  wench !  sWll  be  worth  a  hundred  ofyour 
English  wives — Whenever  they  fi^ht  on  their 
hnstiand's  account,  it's  with  him  instead  of  for 
him,  I  iancy.  But  how  the  plague  am  I  to  Hvo 
here! 

Wowe.  I  feed  yoo— bring  you  kid. 
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White  man,  never  go  away^- 

Tell  me  why  netB  youl 
Stay,  with  your  Wowaki,  itay: 

W  owski  will  feed  you. 
Cold  iDoong  are  now  coming  in: 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me ! 
rU  wrap  you  in  leopard's  skin: 

White  man,  dont  leave  roe. 

And  when  all  the  sky  is  hlue, 

Sun  makes  warm  weather, 
rU  catch  you  a  cockatoo, 

Dress  you  in  feather. 
When  cold  comes,  or  when  'tis  hot, 

Ah  don't  ffo  grieve  me  ( 
Poor  WowsEi  will  he  forgot—- 

White  man,  don't  leave  me ! 

TYud^e.  Zounds!  leopard's  skin  for  winter 
wear,  and  feathers  fur  a  summer's  suit !  Ha,  ha  1 1 
shall  kwk  like  a  walking  hammer-cloth,  at  Christ- 
mas, and  an  upright  shuttle-cock,  in  the  dog-days. 
And  for  all  this,  if  my  master  and  I  find  our  way 
to  England,  you  shall  be  part  of  our  travelling 
equipage ;  and,  when  I  get  there,  111  give  you  a 
couple  of  snug  rooms,  on  a  first  fioor,  ancf  visit 
you  every  evexiing  as  soon  as  I  come  from  tht 
counting-house.    Do  you  like  it  ? 

Woum.  Iss. 

Trudge.  Damme,  what  a  fia^hy  fellow  I  shall 
seem  in  tne  dty  I  Illget  her  a  white  boy  to  bring 
up  the  tea-kettle.  Then  I'll  teach  you  to  write 
and  dress  hair. 

Wow9.  You  great  man  in  your  country  1 

Trudge.  Oh,  yes,  a  very  great  man.  I'm  head 
clerk  of  the  oouoting-house,  and  first  valet-de- 
chambre  of  the  dressing-room.  I  pounce  parch- 
ments, powder  hair,  black  shoes,  inK  paper,  shave 
beajnds,  and  mend  pens.  But,  hold ;  I  had  foivot 
one  material  pointr—you  am't  married,  I  hope  T 

Wovs.  No:  you  M  my  chum-chum ! 

Trudge.  So  I  will.  It 's  best,  however,  to  be 
sure  of  her  being  single;  for  Indian  husbands  are 
not  quite  so  complaisant  as  Enelish  ones,  and  the 
vulgar  dogs  might  think  of  kwling  a  littie  after 
their  spouses.  Well,  as  my  master  seems  king 
of  this  palace,  and  nas  taxen  his  Indian  queen 
already.  111  e'en  he  usher  of  the  bhick  rod  ncre. 
But  you  have  had  a  lover  or  two  in  your  time : 
eh,Wowski1 

KoiM.  Oh  iflB--great  many— I  ten  yon. 

DUKT. 

Wows.  Wampum,  Swampum,  Yanko,  Lanko, 
]^anko,  Pownatowski, 
Black  men — plenty — twenty — fight  for 
White  man,  woo  you  true  1  [me. 

Trudge.  Whol 
WinM.      Yon. 

Trudge.  Yes,  pretty  Httle  Wovrskil 
Wow.      Then,  I  leave  all  and  follow  thee. 
Trudge.  Oh  then  turn  about,  my  littie  tawny 
tight  one ! 
Don't  you  like  me  7 
Wowe.      Iss,  you're  like  the  snow! 

If  you  slight  one : 
Trudge,  Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 
You  are  beautiful  as  any  slo  . 
YTotfts.      WaiB,  jars,  scars,  can't  expose  ye, 

In  our  grot— - 
TVudge,  So  snug  and  coeey ! 


Worn, 


Trudge, 


Flowew  neatly 

Pick'd  shall  sweetly 

Make  yoor  bed. 

Coying,  toying. 

With  a  raey  posey, 

When  I'm  dosey, 

Bearskin  nighi^ps,  loo^  shall  warm 

my  nead. 
Bear-skin  nightssaps,  Ac  &c. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

SCJSyjS  I.—The  quay  at  Barbadoe*. 

Enter  tefeenU  Plantbwl 

Itt  plan.  I  saw  her  this  morning,  gentlemen, 
you  may  depend  on't.  .^My  telescope  never  fails 
me.  I  popped  upon  her  as  I  was  taking  a  peep 
fh>m  my  balcony.  A  brave  tight  ship,  I  teO  you, 
bearing  down  directly  for  Barbadoes  nere. 

2d  Plan.  Ods  my  life !  rare  news !  We  have 
not  had  a  vessel  arrive  in  our  harbour  these  six 
weeks. 

Zd  Plan.  And  the  last  brought  only  Madam 
Karcissa,  our  governor's  daughter,  firom  England ; 
with  a  parcel  of  lazy,  idle,  white  folks  about  hrr. 
Such  caxgoes  will  never  do  for  our  trade,  neigh- 
bour. 

Hh  Plan.  No,  no :  we  want  slaves.  A  terrible 
dearth  of  them  in  Barbadoes,  lately !  but  your 
diiunr  passengers  fbr  my  money.  Give  me  a  ves- 
sel Bke  a  coluer.  where  all  the  lading  tumbles  out 
as  black  as  my  hat  But  are  you  sure,  now,  you 
aren't  mistaken  1  [Th  IH  Planter. 

Ist  Plan.  Mistaken !  ^bnd,  do  ;^ou  doubt  my 

flan  1  I  can  discover  a  gull  by  it  six  leagues  off: 
eould  see  every  thing  as  plain  as  if  i  was  on 
board. 
2d  Plan.  Indeed!  and  what  were  her  colours! 

Ut  Plan.  Um !  why  English or  Dutch— or 

French 1  don't  exactly  remember. 

3d  Plan.  What  were  the  sailors  aboard  1 
Ut  Plan.  Eh !  why  they  vrere  English  too-^ 
or  Dutch— or  French 1  can't  perfectly  re- 
collect. 

4/^  Plan.  Your^ass,  neighbour,  is  a  little  fike 
a  glass  too  much :  it  makes  you  forget  eveiy  thing 
you  ought  to  remember. 

[Cry  without.  A  faii^  a  tail. 
IH  Plan,  Egad,  but  I'm  right  tliougfa.    Now, 
gentlemen ! 
AU.  Ay,  ay ;  the  devil  take  the  hindmost. 

[Exit,  hastily. 

Enter  NAUCiasA  and  Patty. 

Nar.  Freshly  now  the  breexe  is  blowing ; 

As  yon  ship  at  anchor  rides. 
Sullen  waves  incessant  fiowing^ 

Rudely  dash  against  the  sides : 
So  my  heart,  its  course  impeded. 

Beats  in  my  perturbed  breast ; 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  waves  succeeded, 

Rise,  and  still  deny  it  rest. 

Patty.  Well,  Ma'am,  as  I  was  saying-^^ 
Nar.  Well,  say  no  more  of  what  you  were  say- 
ing— Sure,  Patty,  you  forget  where  you  are:  a 
UtUe  caution  will  be  necessary  now,  I  think. 

Patty.  Lord,  Madam,  how  is  it  poesible  to  help 
talldng  1  We  are  in  Barliadoes,  here,  to  be  sure 

^but  then,  Ma'am,  one  may  let  out  a  little  in 

a  private  moraing's  walk  by  oursekyss. 
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Sar.  Nay,  U  's  the  tame  tiling  with  you  in- 
doora. 

Patty.  I  never  blab,  Ma'am,  never,  as  I  hope 
for  a  gown. 

A^ar.  And  your  never  blabbing,  as  you  call  it, 
depends  chiefly  on  that  hope,  I  beUeve."  Thenn- 
locKing  of  my  chest,  locks  up  all  yoar  faculties. 
An  old  silk  gown  makes  you  turn  your  back  on 
ail  my  secrets;  a  larse  bonnet  Uinas  your  eyes; 
and  a  fashionable  high  handkerchief  covers  your 
eara,  and  sto\m  your  mouth  at  once,  Patty. 

Pattt/.  Dear  Ma'am,  hofw  can  you  thinlc  a  body 
so  mercenary!  am  I  always  teasing  you  about 
ffowna  and  gew-gaws,  and  ml-lals  and  finery  1  Or 
do  you  take  me  for  a  conjuror^  that  aothing  will 
come  out  of  my  mouth  but  ribbons  1  I  have  told 
the  story  of  our  voyage,  indeed,  to  old  Guzzle,  the 
butler,  who  is  very  inquisitive;  and,  between  our- 
selves, is  the  ugliest  old  quiz  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Nar.  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him ;  pitte<f  with 
the  small-pox,  and  a  red  face. 

Patty.  Right,  Ma'am.  It's  for  all  the  world 
like  his  master's  cellar,  fbll  of  holes  and  liquor. 
But,  when  he  asks  me  what  you  and  I  thinlc  of 
the  matter,  why  I  look  wise,  and  cry,  like  other 
wise  people  who  have  nothing  to  say — All 's  finr 
the  best. 

ydr.  And  thus  you  lead  him  to  imagine  I  am 
but  little  inclined  to  the  match. 

Patty.  Lord.  Ma'am,  how  could  that  be  7  Why, 
I  never  said  a  word  about  Captain  Cainpley. 

Nar.  Hush  !  hush,  for  Heaven's  sake. 

Patty.  Ay !  there  it  is  now. — There,  Ma'am, 
I'm  as  mute  as  a  mackarel — That  name  strikes 
fne  dumb  in  a  moment.  I  don^  know  how  it  is, 
but  Captain  Campley  some  how  or  other  has  the 
knack  of  stopping  my  mouth  oftencr  than  any 
bcKly  else,  Ma'am. 

Nar.  His  naiue  again  ! — Consider. — Never 
mention  it ;  I  desire  you. 

Patty.  Not  I,  Ma'am,  not  I.  But,  if  our  voy- 
age from  England  was  so  pleasant,  it  wasn't  ow- 
ing to  Mr.  Inkle,  I'm  certain.  He  didn't  play  the 
fiddle  in  our  cabin,  and  dance  on  the  deck,  and 
come  languishing  with  a  glass  of  warm  water  in 
his  hand,  when  we  were  sea-sick.  Ah,  Ma'am, 
that  water  warmed  your  heart,  I'm  confident. 
Mr.  Inkle;  no,  no!  Captain  Gam 

Nar.  There  is  no  end  to  this!  Remember, 
Patty,  keep  your  secrecy,  or  you  entirely  lose  my 
favour. 

Patty.  Never  fear  me.  Ma'am.  But  if  some- 
body I  Know  is  not  acquainted  with  the  governor, 
there's  such  a  thing  as  dancing  at  balls,  and 
squeezing  hands  when  you  lead  up,  and  squeez- 
ing them  again  when  you  cast  down,  and  walking 
on  the  quay  on  a  morning.  Oh,  I  wont  litter  a 
syllable.  [ArchJy.]  But  remember,  I'm  as  close 
as  a  patch-box.  Mum 's  the  word,  Ma'am,  I 
promise  you. 

This  maxim  let  every  one  hear, 

Proclaim'd  from  the  north  to  the  south ; 
Whatever  oonies  in  at  your  ear. 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  mouth. 
Wc  servants,  like  servants  of  state, 

Should  listen  to  all,  and  be  dumb; 
Let  others  harangue  and  debate, 

We  look  wise — shake  our  heads— and  are 
mum. 

The  judge  in  dull  dignity  dreas'd. 
In  silence  hears  barristers  preach ; 


And  then,  to  pfov«  aOenoe  b  beat. 
He'll  get  up,  and  give  them  a  speech. 

By  saying  but  little,  the  maid 
Will  keep  her  swain  under  her  thmnb; 

And  the  k>ver  that  'a  true  to  hb  trade, 
Is  certain  to  kiss»  and  cry  mum.      [Exit. 

Nar.  How  awkward  is  my  pRsem  sitoation ! 
promised  to  one,  who,  perhaps,  may  never  agiin 
oe  heard  of;  and  who,  1  am  sure,  if  be  e%er  a^ 
pears  to  daim  me,  will  do  it  merely  on  the  wtotr 
of  interest — pressed  too  by  another,  who  has  al- 
ready, 1  fear,  too  much  interest  in  mv  heart — ^whai 
can  Idol    What  plan  can  I  follow  ? 

Enter  CaxPLET. 

Cam.  Follow  my  advice,  NareiMa,  by  al!  wnm 
Enlist  with  me,  under  the  heat  bannm  in  tbr 
world.  General  Hymen  for  my  money !  fitde  Co- 
pid  's  his  drummer:  he  has  beien  beattng  a  KCkf 
rub-a-dub  on  our  hearts,  and  we  have  obIt  ^ 
obey  the  word  of  command,  fall  into  the  raria  ^S 
matrimonv,  and  march  throujgh  life  together. 

Nar.  'then  consider  our  situation. 

Cam.  That  has  been  dnly  considered,  bshsit 
the  case  stands  exactly  thus — ^yoar  intended  fpoosr 
is  alt  for  money :  J  am  all  for  tove :  h^  ■  a  irb 
rogue:  I  am  rather  a  poor  honeeC  fellow.  He 
would  pocket  jour  fortune;  I  will  take  yoa  viti^ 
out  a  fortune  m  your  podkeL 

Nar.  Oh !  I  am  sensible  of  the  favour,  rat^ 
ffallant  Captain  Campley;  and  my  father,  lo 
doubt,  will  oe  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Cam.  Ay,  there 's  the  devifof  it !  Sir  Chato- 
pher  Curry'^s  confounded  good  chArader— knorkt 
me  up  at  once.  Yet  I  am  not  acquainted  witb 
him,  neither ;  not  known  to  him,  even  by  aght ; 
being  here  onlj  as  a  private  gentleman  on  a  nat 
to  my  old  relation,  out  of  regimentals,  and  so  ibrth: 
and  not  introduced  to  the  Governor  as  other  offi- 
cers of  the  place:  but  then  the  report  of  his  hooi- 
talitv — his  odd,  blunt,  whimsical,  friendship— ni> 
whole  behaviour 

Nxr.  All  stare  you  in  the  &ce,  eh,  Caaplnr  T 

Cam.  They  do,  till  they  put  me  out  of  eoc'olt- 
nance :  but  then  affain,  wlien  I  stare  yoa  in  thf 
face,  I  can't  think  1  nave  any  reason  to  he  ashanvd 
of  my  proceedings-—!  stick  hera,  between  my  IiTvr 
and  my  principle,  like  a  song  between  a  tosst  aikl 
a  sentiment. 

Nar.  And  if  your  love  and  your  principle  wnv 
put  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  which  would  iragh 
mosti 

Cam.  Oh,  no !  I  should  act  like  a  rogue,  aad 
let  principle  kick  the  beam;  for  love.  NarcMa.  is 
as  heavy  as  lead,  and,  like  a  ballet  firom  a  pistjL 
could  never  go  through  the  heart,  if  it  wanifd 
weight. 

Nar.  Or  rather  like  the  mstol  itaslf  that  ofWa 
goes  off  without  any  harm  done.  Your  foe  niu»t 
end  in  smoke,  I  believe. 

Cam,  Never,  whilst 

Nar.  Nay,  a  truce  to  protestations  at  presmL 
What  signm<*s  talking  to  me,  when  you  have 
such  opposition  from  others  1  Why  hoter  about 
the  dty,  instead  of  boldly  attacking  the  goaid  I 
Wheel  about,  captain !  face  the  enemy !  mairh ! 
charge!  rout  'em — Drive  'em  before  yoo,  and 
then — 

Cam.  And  then — 

Nar.  Lud  have  merey  on  the  poor  city! 
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Man  would  oft,  hii  eomjuest  over, 

To  the  Cyprian  ffoddoM  yield ; 
Venus  glonra  in  a  lover, 

Who,  liice  him,  oould  brave  the  6eld. 
Man  would  oft,  &e. 
(n  the  cause  of  battles  hearty, 

Still  the  god  would  strive  to  prove, 
He  who  &ced  an  advene  party 

Fittest  was  to  meet  his  love. 

Hew  then,  captaino,  ye  who  blutar, 

Hear  the  god  of  war  declare, 
Cowaids  never  can  pass  master ; 

Courage  only  wins  the  &ir. 

Enter  Patty,  hastity, 

Patty.  Oh  Itid,  Ma'am,  I'm  ftightened  ont  of 
my  wits!  sore  as  I'm  alive,  Ma'am,  Mr.  Inkle  is 
not  dead ;  I  saw  his  man,  Ma'am,  just  now,  com- 
ing ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  passengen,  ftom 
the  vessel  thai 's  come  to  the  island.  [Exit, 

Nar.  [  7b  Cam.]  Look've,  Mr.  Campley,  some- 
thing has  happcnM  which  makes  me  wave  eeie- 
monies. — If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  &ther,  re- 
member that  dela3r8  arc  dai^erous. 

Cam.  Indeed! 

Nar.  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  same  mind, 
yon  know.  [SmUing. 

Cam.  Ka^r,  then — Gad,  I'm  abnost  afraid  too 
— ^but  living  in  this  state  of  doubt  is  torment.  I'll 
e'en  put  a  good  face  on  the  matter ;  cock  my  hat; 
make  my  tow;  and  try  to  reason  the  Governor 
into  complianoe.  Faint  heart  never  won  a  fair 
lady. 

Why  should  T  vain  feara  discover, 
Prove  a  dying,  sighing  swain  1 

Why  turn  sliillv-shally  lover, 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain  1 

When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver. 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  will  grant; 

How  should  we  obtain  a  favour, 
But  by  telling  what  we  want  7 

Should  the  nymph  be  found  complying, 
Nearly  then  tne  battle 's  won ; 

Parents  think  'tis  vain  denving, 
When  half  the  work  is  ftir^  done. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Trudge  and  Wowski,  aefrom  ihs  »hip; 
MfUh  a  dirty  Runner,  from  one  qfUie  inm. 

Ritn.  This  way,  Sir;  if  you  will  let  me  recom- 
mend  

Trudge.  Come  alon^,  Wows !  Take  care  of 
your  fun,  and  your  feathers,  my  girl. 

H'awe.  Iss. 

Trudge.  That  s  right. — Soznebody  might  steal 
'em.  perhaps. 

Wow9.  Steal  '.—What  thati 

Trudge.  Oh,  lord !  see  what  one  loses  by  not 
hoin^  bom  In  a  ChriMtjan  country. 

Run.  If  you  would,  Sir,  but  mention  to  your 
master,  the  house  that  belongs  to  my  master:  the 
U  st  accommodations  on  the  quay. — 

Trudge.  What 's  your  sien,  my  lad  1 

Pun.  The  Crown,'Sir — Here  it  is. 

Trudge.  Well,  get  ua  a  room  for  half  an  hour, 
and  we'U  come :  and  hark'ye !  let  it  be  light  and 
airy,  d  ye  hear  ?  My  madier  has  been  used  to 
your  open  apartments  latelr. 

Run.  Depend  on  it. — ^Much  obliged  to  you, 
Sir.  [ExU 


VToiM.  Who  be  that  fine  man?  He  gnat 
prince  1 

^Vrudfte.  A  prinee-^Ha,  ha  !—No,  not  quite  a 
prince--«ot  he  belongs  to  the  crown.  But,  how 
do  you  tike  this,  Wowsl    Isn't  fine  1 

fVotpe.  Wonder! 

Trudge.  Fine  men,  eh ! 

Wotea.  Iss !  all  white;  like  you. 

Trudge.  Yes,  all  the  fine  men  are  like  me :  as 
dififerent  from  your  people  as  powder  and  ink,  or 
paper  and  blacking. 

TfbiM.  And.fine  lady^Face  like  snow. 

Trudge.  What !  the  fine  kdies'  campleiions  l 
Oh,  yes,  exactly:  for  too  much  heat  very  often 
dissolves  'em !   Then  their  drees,  too. 

Wove.  Your  countrymen  dress  so  1 

Trudge.  Better,  better,  a  great  deal.  Why, 
a  young  fiashy  Englishman  will  sometimes  carry 
a  whole  fortone  on  his  back.  But  did  you  mind 
the  women  1  All  here — and  then;  [Pointing 
before  and  hehind.'\  they  have  it  all  from  us  in 
England.^  And  then  the  fine  things  they  carry 
on  their  heads,  Wowski. 

WowB.  Iss.  One  lady  carry  good  fish — so  fine, 
she  call  every  body  to  fook  at  her. 

7>udge.  Pshaw!  and  old  woman  bawling 
flounden.  But  the  fine  girls  we  meet  hen  on 
the  quay — so  round,  and  so  plump ! 

Wotre.  You  not  love  me  now. 

Trudge.  Not  love  you!  Zounds,  have  not! 
given  you  proofs  1 

Wow8.  ISS.  Great  many:  but  now  you  get  here, 
you  forget  poor  Wowski  f 

Trudge.  Not  I:  I'll  stick  to  you  like  wax. 

Wowe.  Ah,  I  fear!  What  make  you  k>ve  me 
nowl 

Trudge.  Gratitude,  to  be  sure. 

Wove.  What  that  1 

Trudge.  Hal  this  it  is,  now,  to  live  without 
education.  The  poor  dull  devils  of  her  country 
pe  all  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  without  find- 
ing out  what  it  means;  while  we  can  tell  the 
meaning  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice  at  all.» 
Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advantage  Christian  leam- 
ingis I    Hark'ee,  Wows ! 

Wowa.  Iss. 

TYtidge.  Now  we've  accomplished  our  landing, 
111  accomplish  you.  Yoa  remember  the  instruc- 
tions I  gave  yoQ  on  the  voyage  1 

Wowe.  Iss. 

Trud^.  Let's  see  now — ^What  are  you  to  do. 
when  I  introduce  yon  to  the  nobility,  gentry,  anu 
others — of  my  acquaintance? 

WowB.  Make  believe  sit  down ;  then  get  up. 

Trudge.  Let  me  see  you  do  it.  [She  makes  a 
low  courtesy.]  Very  well !  And  how  are  you  to 
recommend  yourself  when  ^ou  have  notliing  to 
say,  amongst  all  our  great  fhendsl 

Wou».  Grin — show  my  teeth. 

Trudge.  Right!  they'll  think  you  lived  with 
people  of  fashion.  But  suppose  you  meet  an  okl 
shabby  friend  in  misfortune,  that  you  don't  Wish 
to  be  seen  to  speak  to— what  would  yoa  dol 

Wow8.  Look  blind — not  see  him. 

TYudge.  Why  would  you  do  that  1 

Woiea.  'Cause  1  can't  see  good  friend  in  distress. 

Trudge.  That's  a  good  girl !  and  I  wish  every 
body  could  boost  of  so  kind  a  niotive  for  sucn 
cursed  cruel  behaviour. — Lord !  how  some  of  your 
fiashy  banker's  clerks  have  cut  me  in  Thrnad- 
needle-strect. — But  come,  though  we  have  got 
among  fine  tolks,  here,  in  an  English  scttlenieht, 
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I  wont  be  ashftmad  of  my  old  aeqnalntanDe :  yet, 
for  my  own  pint,  I  should  not  be  sorry,  now,  to 
flee  ow  old  friend  with  a  new  fiioe.^Odsbob« !  I 
see  Mt.  Inkle— <So  in,  Wows  i^-ctJl  for  what  yon 
like  best. 

Wowa.  Then,  I  call  for  you— oh !  I  ftar  I  Hot 
see  YOU  often  now.    But  you  come  toon^ 

Remember  when  we  walked  a]one, 

And  heard,  so  gruff,  the  lion  growl ; 
And  when  the  moon  so  bright  it  shone, 
We  saw  the  wolf  look  up  and  howl; 
I  led  you  well,  safe  to  our  cell. 

While,  tremblingly, 

You  said  to  me, 

And  kifls'd  so  sweetr— dear  Wowski  tell, 

How  could  I  lire  without  f»  1 

But  BOW  vou  come  acroes  the  sea, 

And  teU  me  here  no  monsters  roar ; 
Youll  walk  abne  and  leave  poor  me, 

When  wolves  to  fright  you  howl  no  raoiro. 
But)  ah  1  think  well  on  our  old  cell, 
WberBi  tremblingly, 

You  kiss'd  poor  me 

Perhaps,  you'll  say — dear  Wowski  tell. 
How  can  I  live  without  yel 
[Exit. 

TVudge.  Eh !  oh  I  iny  master  '0  talking  to 
somebody  on  the  quay.     W  ho  have  we  here ! 

Enier  first  Planter. 

Plan.  Hark'ee,  young  man!  la  that  young 
Indian  of  yours  going  to  our  maiket  % 

TVudge,  Not  ihe--4he  never  went  to  market 
in  all  her  life. 

Plan.  I  mean,  it  ahe  for  our  sale  of  slaves? 
Our  Black  Fairl 

Trudge.  A  black  ftir!  ha,  ha,  ha!  You  hold 
it  on  a  brown  green,  I  suppose. 

Plan.  She  'a  your  slave,  I  take  it? 

TVudge,  Yes ;  and  I'm  her  humble  servant,  I 
take  it. 

Plan.  Ay,  ay;  natural  enough  at  sea. — But  at 
how  much  do  you  value  her  1 


TYudge.  Just  as  much  as  she  has  saved 
My  own  Kfe. 

Plan.  Pshaw!  you  mean  to  sell  herl 

Trudge.  [Staring.]  Zounds!  what  a  devil  of  a 
fellow !  Sell  Wows  1 — my  poor,  dear,  dingy  wife  I 

Plan.  Come,  Oome,  I've  heard  your  story  from 
the  ship. — Don't  let's  haggle;  I'll  bid  as  fair  as 
any  trader  ambngst  us :  but  no  tricks  upon  travel- 
lers, young  man,  to  raise  your  price.-*Your  wife, 
indeed !    Why  she  'a  no  Christian  1 

TYudge.  No;  but  I  am ;  so  I  ahall  do  as  I'd  be 
done  by,  Master  Black-market:  and,  if  vou  were 
a  good  one  yooiself,  you'd  know,  that  feilow-feel- 
inff  for  a  poor  body,  who  wants  your  help,  is  the 
iM&leat  mark  of  our  religion.— I  wouldn't  be  arti- 
cled cleik  to  such  a  fellow  for  the  world. 

Plan.  Hey-day !  the  booby 's  in  love  with  her ! 
Why,  sure,  ftiend,  you  would  not  live  here  with 
A  black  1 

Trudge.  Plague  on't;  there  it  is.  I  shall  be 
laughed  out  of  my  honesty,  here. — But  you  may 
be  joggine,  friend ;  I  may  feel  a  little  queer,  per- 
haps, at  snowing  her  face — ^but,  dam'me,  if  ever  I 
do  any  thing  to  make  me  ashamed  of  showing 
my  own. 

Plan.  Why,  I  tell  you,  her  very  complexion— 

Trudge..  Rot  her  complexion I'll  tell  you 


what,  Mr.  Fair^nder;  if  year  bead  and  ksut 
were  to  change  plaoee,  I've  a  notion  j9tC6  be  u 
black  in  the  &ce  as  an  ink-bottle. 

Plan.  Pshaw!  the  feUow's  a  fooi-*  rade  rm- 
cal — ^he  oucht  tobe  sent  back  to  the  savages,  scurs. 
He 's  not  m  to  live  among  as  ChiialiBiM.    {ix-Jt 

TYudgt.  Oh,  here  he  is  at  lasC 

Enter  Iitkle,  amd  a  seeomd  Plasteb. 

hUde.  Nay,  Sir,  I  undentand  yoor  caskm 
well:  ygor  Indian  maikets  aie 
tome. 

Plan.  And,  aa  ton  eeem  to 
ness,  I  need  not  teU  you  thai  < 
of  it    Her  name  you  say  i»— 

Intae,  Yarieo:  DOtm^thiaiionOKjIWf  vBiL 
I  most  net  listen  to  it:  for  to  qBsJkfiaeKrha 
anxious  can  of  me  demanda,  thai  beia,— cbsifh 
here  it  may  wemstratige— X  ahould  mnm  Bybcc 
for  her. 

Plan.  Lord  help  you,  far  a  lumiMUit!— lis 
the  first  time  I  ever  heard  a  trader  laik  of  lim : 
exooDk,  indeed,  the  kyve  of  trado^  and  tlie  feve  of 
the  Sweet  Molly,  my  ship. 

Inkie.  Then,  Sir  you  caanot  fed  mjwtmiam. 

Plan.  Oh,  yes.  I  can !  We  havo  m  hndid 
aiieh  caaes  just  after  a  Toyase ;  bat  th^  nrfCT  brt 
long  on  land.  It 's  amazing  now  ooostaot  a ;g»f 
man  is  in  a  ship !  But,  in  two  woid^  wu  yea 
dilpose  of  her  or  no  1 

hdde.  In  two  words  then,  meet  me  hoe  at  DsoB, 


and  well  raeak  further  on  this 
you  think  I  triifle  with  your 


atn 

andksi 

wish  this  pause.  Chance  tlunew  me,  en  bsj  us- 
sage  to  your  island,  among  a  savago  people.  IW- 
serted,--defenceless, — cut  off*  fiom  my  oooif«D- 
ions, — ^my  Ufb  at  stake, — to  this  voiutf  crealarr  I 
owe  my  preservation : — she  found  me,  like  a  d^iaf 
bough,  torn  from  its  kindred  branches;  whkL  as 
it  drooped,  ehe  moistened  with  her  laaia 

Plan.  Nay,  najr,  talk  like  a  man  oTthb  wcrid 

Inkle.  Yoorpanenoe. — And  yd  yonr  inlernip^ 
tion  goes  to  my  present  ftehngs ;  fbronom  Miltc- 
this  your  island — the  thoughts  of  time  nmpm— 
doulit — feara^for  call  it  what  yon  wiB--liaw 
much  perplexed  mej  and  aa  your  npam  arase,  ii>^ 
flections  still  rose  with  them;  for  here^  Sb,  &  sf 
interests,  great  connections,  and  other  weigfctT 
matters — which  new  I  need  not  mention 

Plan,  But  which  her  presonec  lien  wiB  imr 

hMe.  Even  so—And  yet  tho  gnlilnde  1  oPt 
her! 

Plan.  Pshaw !  So  because  she  preserved  tcc 
life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  give  op  all' j<a 
have  to  live  upon. 

Inkle.  Why  in  that  light  indeed — ^This  Be«a 
struck  me  yet,  111  thmk  on't 

Plan.  Ay^  ay,  do  so — Wh^  what  retnni  oe 
the  wench  wish  more  than  taking  ber  flora  a  wild, 
idle,  savage  people,  and  providing  for  hcr<,  hm. 
with  repatable  nara  wora,  in  a  genteel,  pohshed, 
tender,  Chnstian  country  1 

Inlde.  Well,  Sir,  at  noon 

Plan.  Ill  meet  you — but  remember. yoonggeo- 
tleman,  vou  must  get  her  off  your  hand»-f  oa 
must  indeed. — I  aluJl  have  her  a  barsain,  I  V« 
that^^yotir  servant ! — Zounds,  how  late  it  '»— 
but  never  be  put  out  of  your  way  for  a  woman— 
I  must  run:-*my  vrife  wiH  play  the  devil  with  ne 
for  keeping  breakfast.  [Ksii 

Inlde.  Tradge. 

Trudge.  Sir! 
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I  Mle,  Hav*  fon  provided  a  pioper  aputroent  1 

Trudge.  Yet,  Sir^  at  the  Crown  here;  a  neat, 

spruce  room,  they  tell  me.    You  have  not  men 

i        such  a  convenient  lodging  this  good  while,  I  be- 

i         U'^ve. 

Inkle.  Ate  there  no  better  inns  in  the  town  1 
Trudtre,  Umr-Whv  there  'e  the  Lion,  I  hear, 
and  the  Bear,  and  the  Boar — ^but  we  saw  them  at 
the  door  of  all  oiff  late  lodgings,  and  fbnod  but 

I        bad  accommodations  within,^ir. 

I  Jnkle.  Weil,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay,  and 

conduct  Yarioo  hither.  The  road  is  straignt  be^ 
f  )re  yott :  you  can't  miss  it. 

I  Trudge,  Very  well,  Sir.    What  a  fine  thing 

It  is  to  torn  one's  back  on  a  master,  without  run- 
ning into  a  wolf's  beUy  I  One  can  fi>Uow  one's 
nose  on  a  message  here,  and  be  sum  it  wont  be 
bit  off  by  the  way.  \Ent. 

Inkle.  Let  me  roflect  a  little.  Part  with  her— 
Justified ! — Pshaw,  my  interest,  honour,  engtge- 
meats  to  Naidna,  all  demand  it  My  &Uier's 
precepts,  too — I  can  remember,  when  I  was  a  boj, 
what  pains  he  took  to  mould  me ! — Schooled  me 
from  mom  to  niff ht — and  still  the  burden  of  his 
sonff  was — ^prudiBnce!  Prudence,  Thomas,  and 
TOtt  U  rise.— iBarly  he  taught  me  numbers;  which 
ne  said,  and  he  said  rightW,  would  give  roe  a 
quick  view  of  loss  and  pront;  and  bsoiisb  from 
my  mind  those  idle  impulses  of  paosion,  which 
mark  young  thoughtless  spendthrifts.  His  max- 
ims rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  I  grew — they 
grew ;  till  I  was  reckoned,  among  our  fnends,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  youn^  man ;  and  all  the 
neighbours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr.  Thomas. 
And  shall  I  now,  at  once,  kick  down  the  charac- 
ter which  I  have  raised  so  warily  1— Part  with 
her*^— The  thought  once  struck  pie  in  oui  cabin, 
as  she  lay  sleeping  by  me ;  but,  in  her  slumbers, 
she  past  her  arm  around  me,  murmured  a  bless- 
ing on  my  name,  and  broke  my  meditations. 

Enter  Yabico  and  Trudge. 

yor.  My  lover 

Trudge.  I  have  been  showing  her  all  the  wigs 
and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay.  Sir. 

Yar.  Oh  I  I  have  feasted  my  ^es  on  wonders. 

Ti-vtdge.  And  111  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef,  in 
^he  inn,  nere.  [Exit. 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I  almost 
forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  had  staid  withi  me — 
You  would  nave  seen  such  sights ! 

Mde.  Those  agfats  are  grown  toiliar  to  me, 
Yarioo. 

Yar,  And  yet  I  wish  they  were  not. — You 
might  partake  my  pleasures — but  now  again,  me- 
thinks,  I  will  not  wish  so — for,  with  too  much 
gaxing.  ywn  might  neglect  poor  Yaricc. 

In&e.  Nay,  na^,  my  care  is  still  for  you. 

Yar.  I'm  sure  it  is :  and  if  I  thought  it  was  not, 
I'd  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  old  grot — Bid  you 
remember  our  palm-tree  near  the  brook,  where  in 
the  shade  you  often  stretched  yourself,  while  1 
would  take  your  head  upon  my  lap,  and  sing  my 
k>ve  to  sleep.    I  know  youll  love  me  then. 

Our  jgrotto  was  the  sweetest  place  f 

Tne  bending  boughs,  with  rragranoe  blowing, 

Would  check  the  brook's  impetuous  pace, 
Which  murmur'd  to  be  stopped  from  flowing, 

'Tvras  there  we  met,  and  gazed  our  filL 

Ah !  tiiink  on  this,  aiyl  love  me  still. 
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'Twas  then  mj  bosom  tot  knew  fear, 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger— 

The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  spear, 
AH  warii'd  me  of  my  lover's  danger. 

For  him  did  cares  my  "bosom  fill ; 

Ah !  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.—SiR  Christopher  CuRRr's. 
Eitter  Sir  Christopher  and  Medium. 

Sir  C.  I  tell  you,  old  Medium,  you  are  all 
wrong.  Plague  on  your  doubts !  Inkle  shall  have 
my  Narcissa.  Poor  fellow !  1  dare  say  he 's  finely 
chagrined  at  this  temporary. parting — Eat  up  with 
thehlue  devils,  I  warrant.  *" 

Med,  Eat  up  b^  the  black  devils,  I  warrant ;  lor 
I  left  him  in  hellish  hungry  company. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw !  he'll  arrive  with  the  next  ves- 
sel, depend  on't — besides,  have  not  I  bad  this  in 
view  ever  since  they  were  children  ?  I  must  and 
will  have  it  so,  I  teu  you.  Is  not  it,  as  it  were,  a 
marriage  made  above  1  They  shall  meet,  Im 
positive. 

Med.  Shall  they  t  Then  they  must  meet  where 
the  marriage  was  made;  for,  hang  me,  if  I  think 
it  will  ever  happen  below. 

Sir  C  Ha ! — and  if  that  is  the  case^hang  me, 
if  I  think  vou'll  ever  be  at  the  celebration  of  it. 

Afed.  "f  et,  let  me  tell  you,  Sir  Christopher 
Curry,  my  character  is  as  unsullied  as  a  sheet  of 
white  paper. 

Sir  C.  Well  said,  old  fool's  cap!  and  it's  U 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  white  pa[)er.  You  are 
honest,  old  Medium,  by  comparison,  just  as  a  fel- 
low sentenced  to  transportation  is  nappier  than 
his  companion  condemned  to  the  galbws — Verr 
worthy,  because  you  are  no  rogue ;  tender  hearteo, 
because  vou  never  go  to  fires  and  executions ;  and 
an  affectionate  father  and  husband,  because  you 
liever  pinch  your  children,  or  kick  your  wift  out 
of  bed. 

Med.  And  that,  as  the  world  £oes,  is  more  than 
every  man  can  say  for  himself  Yet,  since  yoa 
fbrce  me  to  speak  my  positive  qualities — but,  no 
matter,«-you  remember  me  in  London :  didn't  I, 
as  member  of  the  Humane  Society,  bring  a  man 
out  ot  the  New  River,  who,  it  was  afterwards 
found,  had  done  me  an  injury? 

iSfr  C  And  dam'me,  if  I  would  not  kid  any 
man  into  the  New  River  that  had  done  roe  an 
injury.  There 's  the  difiSsrenoe  of  our  honesty. 
Oons !  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest  feUow,  aet 
from  the  impulse  of  nature.  Why,  you  have  no 
more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

Med.  Ha!  You're  always  so  hasty;  among thet 
hodge-{)odge  of  your  foibles,  passion  is  always* 
pre(k)min&nt. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  better.— Foibles,  quoChat 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  additional  lustre  to  ths 

fnis  of  virtue.    You  have  not  so  many  foils  as 
,  perhaps. 

Med.  And  what 's  more,  I  don't  want  'em,  flb 
Christopher,  I  thank  you. 

Sir  C.  Very  true;  for  the  devil  a  gem  hum 
you  to  set  ofir  with  'em. 

Afed.  Well,  well;  I  never  mention  errors;  tlMt, 
I  flatter  myself^  is  no  disagreeable  quality. — ^It 
don't  become  me  to  say  you  are  hot. 

Sir  C.  'Sblood!  but  it  does  become  you:  it  ba- 
comes  evenr  man,  especially  an  '. 
speak  the  dictates  of  his  heart. 
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Serv.  An  Engltsh  vessel,  Sir,  jost  arrived  in 
the  harbour. 

Sir  C.  A  veeeel!  Oda  my  life!— Now  for  the 
newfl—If  it  is  but  as  I  hope — ^Any  despatches  1 

Strv.  This  letter,  Sir,  brought  by  a  sailor  from 
the  quay.  [EsU. 

Med.  Well,  read,  Sir  Christopher. 

SirC.  [Opening  the  letter.]  Huzza  I  here  it  is. 
He 's  safe — safe  and  sound  at  Barbadoes.  [Read- 
ing.] Sir.  My  master^  Mr.  Inkle,  is  jiui  arrived 
in  your  harbour.  Here,  read,  read!  old  Me- 
dium— 

Med.  [Reading.]  TJm— Your  harbour^We 
were  taken  up  by  an  English  vessel  on  the  \Uh 
ult.  He  only  vaits  till  I  have  puffed  his  hair^  to 
pay  his  respects  to  you,  and  Miss  Narcissa.^-'ln 
the  mean  time,  he  has  ordered  me  to  brush  up  this 
letter  for  your  honour,  fromyour  hunMe  servant, 
to  command,  Timotht  Trudge. 

Sir  C.  Hey-day!  here's  a  style!  the  voyage 
has  jumbled  the  fellow's  brains  out  of  their  places ; 
the  water  has  made  his  head  turn  round.  But  no 
matter*,  mine  turns  round  too.  I'll  go  and  pre- 
pare Narcissa  directly,  they  shall  be  married^lap- 
dash,  as  soon  as  he  comes  from  the  quay.  From 
Neptune  to  Hymen ;  from  the  hammock  to  the 
bridal  bed— Ha!  old  boy! 

Med,  Well,  wellj  don't  flurry  yourself— you're 
so  hot! 

Sir  C.  Hot !  blood,  am't  I  in  the  West  Indies  1 
Am't  I  Governor  of  Barbadoes  1  He  shall  have 
her  as  soon  as  he  sets  his  foot  on  shore.-^She 
shall  rise  to  him  like  Venus  out  of  the  sea.  His 
hair  puflTed !  Ho  ought  to  have  been  puffing,  here, 
out  of  breath,  by  tms  time. 

Med.  Very  true ;  but  Venua's  husband  is  al- 
ways supposed  to  be  lame,  you  know,  Sir  Chris- 
topher. 

Sir  C.  Well,  now  do.  my  good  fellow,  run  down 
to  the  shore,  and  see  what  detains  him. 

[Uurrying  him  off. 

Med.  Well,  well  J I  will,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  In  the  mean  time,  TU  get  ready  Nar- 
cissa,  and  all  shall  be  concluded  in  a  second.  My 
heart 's  set  upon  it.— Poor  fellow !  after  all  his 
rambles,  and  tumbles,  and  jumbles,  and  fits  of 
despair, — I  shall  be  rejoiced  to  see  him.  I  have 
not  seen  him  since  he  was  that  high.— But  zoonds ! 
he 's  so  tardy ! 

Enter  a  Seryant. 

Serv.  A  Strang  gnntleman.  Sir,  come  irom 
the  quay,  desires  to  see  you. 

Sir  C.  From  the  quay  1  Ods  my  life  I—  'Tis 
he— Tis  Inkle!  show  him  up,  directly.  [Exit 
ScRVANT.]  The  rogue  is  expeditious  aAer  all.— 
Vm  so  happy. 

Enter  Cahplbt. 

My  dear  ibUow!  [EmimKing  him.]  I'm  rejoiced 
to  see  you.  Welcome ;  webome  nere  with  all 
my  soul! 

Cam.  This  reception,  Sir  Cbrutopher;  is  be- 
yond my  warmest  wishes.— Unknown  to  you- 

Sir  a  Ay,  av ;  we  shall  be  better  acquainted 
by  and  bv.  'Well,  and  bow,  ehl  Tell  me!— 
Mt  old  Medium  and  I  have  talked  over  youraflair 
«  hondrad  times  a  day,  ever  anoe  Naicissa  af- 
med. 


Cam.  Yea snrprise me!  An  yoo  thenttaDr 
acquainted  with  the  whol«  iflSur  1 

Sir  C.  Every  tittle. 

Cam.  And,  can  yoo,  Sir,  pardon  what  ■ 
pasti— — 

Sir  C.  Pooh!  Bow  ooiildToa  help  iti 

CSam.  Very  true— sailing  m  the  same  ahip— 
and — 

Sit  C.  Ay,  ay;  but  we  have  had  a  hnndn^ 
conjectures  about  yoa.  Yonr  despair  and  diatmi. 
and  ail  that — Yours  must  have  been  a  damned 
situation  to  aay  tlie  truth. 

Cam.  Cruel  indeed,  Sir  Chmtopher!  and  1 
flatter  myself  will  mtfve  your  eompaaaoD.  I  havv 
been  almost  inc&ied  to  despair,  indoed,  as  voq 
say,  but  whan  you  oonader  toe  paat  alale  of 'mj 
mind— the  Uaclc  prospect  befiM  me. — 

£&  C.  Ha,  hal  Bligbck  enough,  1  daie  say. 

Cam.  The  diffieuky  I  have  felt  in  hringxi^ 
myself  fhce  to  face  to  yoa 

Sir  C.  That  I  am  oottvinoed  olP— bnl  I  knew 
you  would  come  the  first  opportmnty. 

Cam.  Veiy  tree :  yet  the  diatanoe  betwwn  the 
governor  of  Barbadoes  and  myself.        [Bmting. 

Sir  C.  Yes — a  devilish  way  asoader. 

Cam.  Granted,  Sir :  which  haa  disticased  me 
with  the  cruelest  doubts  as  to  oor  meeting. 

iSfirC.  ItwasatoMop. 

Cam.  The  old  ffentleznan  aeenw  devifiah  kind. 
— Now  to  soften  nioL  [Aside.]  Periiape,  Sb-.  in 
your  younger  day«,  yon  may  have  been  in  die 
same  situation  yourself. 

8lrC.  Whoin'Bblood!no,neverinmyfifr. 

Cam.  I  wish  yon  had,  irith  all  my  aool,  & 
Christopher. 

Sir  C.  Upon  my  soul,  Sir,  I  am  very  modi 
obliged  to  yoa,  [B&teing 

Gam.  As  what  I  now  mention  nu^  ha^r 
gTMter  weight  with  you. 

Sir  a  Fof^ !  pr'yAee!  I  tall  yoa  I  pitied  vtm 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Cam,  Indeed!  If  with  yoor  leate,  I  may  sti3 
venture  to  mention  Miss  Nardsaa — 

Sir  C.  An  impatient,  sensible  young  dog!  fikr 
ma  to  a  hair !  Set  your  heart  at  reSi,  my  boy 
She 's  yours ;  yours  before  to-morra^  momiBf .' 

Cam.  Amazement!    I  can  acaiee  believe  ay 

Sir  C.  Zounds !  you  ought  to  he  out  of  yocr 
senses :  but  despatch — ^make  riiort  woilc  of  it,  e^tr 
while  you  live,  my  boy. 

Enter  NAacissA  mid  Pattt. 

Here,  girl :  here 's  your  swain.      [  Tb  NaROstA 

Cam.  I  just  parted  with  mj  Nardsaa,  on  thr 
quay. 

Sir  C.  Did  you!  Ah,  sly  doff— had  a  meetimc 
before  you  came  to  the  old  gentleman. — Bet  heie 
— Take  him,  an^  make  mtidi  of  him— «nd,  for 
fear  of  further  separations,  yon  shall  e'en  be  tack'd 
together  directly.    What  say  you,  girl  t 

Cam.  Will  my  Naicissa  consent  to  nnr  h^i{«- 
ness? 

Nar.  I  alwm  obey  my  bther'a  cnmmsnd<, 
with  pleasure,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Od !  Fm  so  happy,  I  hardly  know  which 
way  to  turn ;  but  we'll  have  the  carriage  direiAly; 
drive  down  to  the  quay;  trundle  old  Spmtezt  into 
church ;  and  hey  for  matrimony ! 

Cam.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir  Chiiatopli^;  tha 
sooner  the  better.  ^ 
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mr  V.  YonrColfaiettes,  and  AriettM, 
Yoar  Damons  of  the  grove, 
Who  like  FaUab,  and  Pastorals 

Waste  years  in  love ! 
But  modem  fi>lks,  know  better  jokes, 

And  coQTting  onoe  begun, 
To  church  they  hop  at  onoe---«nd  poiH* 
Egad,  aU^s  done! 

AU.      In  life  we  prance  a  country  dance, 
Where  every  couple  stands ; 

Their  partners  set a  while  curtet— 

But  soon  join  handa, 

Sa^     When  at  our  feet,  so  trim  and  neat, 
The  po'wder'd  loTer  sues, 
He  TOWS  he  dies,  the  lady  sighs, 

But  canH  refuse. 
Ah !  how  can  she  unmoved  ere  see 

Her  swain  his  death  incur? 
If  onoe  the  squire  is  seen  expire, 
He  lives  with  her. 
AU,      In  life  we  pranee,  Ac.  &c 

PaUy,  When  John  and  Bet  are  fairly  met 
John  boldly  tries  his  luck; 
He  steals  a  buss,  without  more  ftns, 

The  bargain 's  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  soing  so. 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blamel 
Who  knows  o^  stairs,  her  nastress  &res 
Just,  just  the  sama 

AU.      In  life  we  prance,  &c.  &c.  {Exeunt, 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  l-^The  Quay. 

Enter  Patty. 

Patty^Mercj  on  us!  what  a  walk  I  have  had 
of  it!  Well^matters  go  on  swimmingly  at  the 
governor's — The  old  gentleman  has  order'd  the 
carriage,  and  the  young  couple  will  be  whisked, 
here,  to  church,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My 
business  is  to  prevent  young  sobersides,  young 
Inkle,  from  appearing,  to  interrupt  the  ceremony. 
— Ha!  here's  the  Crown,  where  I  hear  he  is 
housed.  So  now  to  find  Trudge,  and  trump  up  a 
story,  in  the  true  style  of  a  chambermaid.  [Goes 
into  the  hoxue.]  [Patty,  vWUn.]  I  tell  you  it 
don't  signify,  and  I  will  come  up.  [Tkudge, 
witfun.]  But  it  does  signify,  and  you  can't 
eomeup. 

Reenter  Patty,  with  Trudge. 

Patty.  You  had  better  say  at  once,  I  sha'n't 

Tntdge,  WeU,  then,  you  sha'nt 

Patty.  Savage!  Pretty  behaviour  you  have 
picked  op  among  the  Hotpots  1  Your  London 
eiviiity,  like  London  itself  will  soon  be  lost  in 
smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  and  tne  politeness  yon  have 
studied  so  long  m  Threadneedls-street,  blotted 
out  by  the  blacks  you  have  been  living  with. 

Trudge.  No  such  thing ;  I  practise  my  polite- 
ness all  the  while  I  was  in  the  woods.  Our  very 
lodging  taught  me  good  mannen ;  for  I  could  ne- 
ver bring  myself  to  go  into  it  without  bowing. 

PaUy.  Don't  tell  me  I  A  mighty  civil  reception 
you  give  a  body,  truly,  after  a  six  weeks  parting. 

lYudge.  Gad,  you're  right;  I  am  a  little  out 
liere,  to  he  sure.  [JTisies  her,]  Well,  how  do 
you  do  1 

Paitp.  Pshaw,  fellow !    I  want  none  of  your 
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TVtid;^ 0.  Oh !  very  wd]--I7]  take  it  again. 

[C^ers  to  kiae  her, 

Patty.  Be  quiet :  I  want  to  sre  Mr.  Iijlkle ;  I 
have  a  message  to  him  from  Miis  Narcissa.  I 
shall  get  a  sifht  of  him,  now,  I  believo. 

Trudge.  May  be  not.  He 's  a  little  busy  at 
present. 

Patty.  Bus;^— ha!  Plodding!  What  he's  at 
his  multipUcaODn  again  1 

'Ttudge.  Very  ukely ;  so  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
interrupt  Imn,  you  know. 

Patty.  Certainly ;  and  the  whole  of  my  busi- 
ness was  to  prevent  his  hurrying  himself— Tell 
him,  we  sha^n't  be  ready  to  receive  hini,  at  th^  , 
governor's,  till  to-mooow,  d'ye  hear  ] 

Trudge.  Nol 

Patty.  No.  Things  are  not  prepared.  The 
oboe  isn't  in  order;  and  the  servants  have  not 
had  proper  notice  of  the  arrival. 

TVu^s.  Oh !  lat  me  alone  to  give  the  servants 
notice— rat-tat-tot— It's  all  the  notice  we  had  in 
Threadneedle>street  of  the  arrival  of  a  visitor. 

Patty,  Threadneedle-street  I  Threwineedle 
nonsense!  Pd  have  you  to  know  we  do  eveiy 
thing  here  with  an  air.  Matters  have  token  an- 
other tum^-Style!  Style,  Sir,  is  required  here  I 
promise  you. 

Trudige.  Turn— Style!  And  pray  what  style 
will  serve  your  turn  now,  Madam  Patty  1 

Patty.  A  due  dignity  and  decorum,  to  be  sure. 
Sir  Christopher  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  vou  know,  for 
his  son-in-law,  and  must  receive  him  in  public 
form,  (which  can't  be  till  to-morrow  morning)  for 
the  honour  of  his  governorship:  why  the  whole 
island  will  ring  of  it. 

Trudge.  The  devil  it  will! 

Patty.  Yes;  thdy've  tolkod  of  nothing  but  my 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  six  weeks. 
Then  he'U  be  introduced  to  the  bride,  you  know. 

Trudge.  O,  my  poor  master ! 

Patty,  Then  a  public  breakfast ;  then  a  proces- 
sion ;  tnen,  if  nothing  happens  to  prevent  it,  he'U 
get  into  church  and  be  married  in  a  crack. 

Trudge.  Then  he'll  get  into  a  damned  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah !  poor  Madam  Yarico !  M^r  poor 
pilgarlic  of  a  master,  what  will  become  of  him  I 

[Half  aside. 

Patty.  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  the 
boobvl 

Trudge.  Nothing,  nothing he'll  be  hanged 

for_poli-bigamy. 

/*a/<y.  Polly  who  1 

Trudge.  \i  must  out— Patty ! 

Patty.  WeU7 

Trudge.  Can  you  keep  a  secret  t 

PaUy,  Tryme! 

Trudge,  Then  [Whispering.}  my  master 
keeps  a  girl. 

Patty.  Oh  monstrous !  another  woman  ? 

Trudge.  As  sure  as  one  and  one  makes  two. 

Patty.  [Aside.]  Rare  news  for  my  mistress ! — 
Whv,  I  can  hardly  believe  it;  the  grave,  sly, 
steady,  sober  Mr.  Iiikle,  do  such  a  tiling ! 

Trudge.  Pooh !  it 's  always  your  sly,  sober  fel- 
lows, that  00  the  most  afier  the  girls. 

Patty.  Well ;  I  should  sooner  suspect  vou. 

Tradge,  Mel  Oh  Lord!  he,  he!— bo  you 
think  any  smart,  tight,  little,  black^eyed  wench, 
would  be  struck  with  my  figure  1     {Conceitedly. 

Patty.  Pshaw !  never  mind  your  figure.  Tell 
me  how  it  happened  7 

Trudge.  You  shall  hear:  when  the  ship  left 
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Qs  ubore,  my  master  turned  as  pale  as  a  sheet 
pf  paper.  It  isn't  every  body  that 's  blessed  with 
eourage,  Patty. 

Patty.  True! 

Trudge.  HoweTer,  I  bid  him  cheer  up;  told 
him,  to  stick  to  my  elbow:  took  the  lead,  and  be- 
gan our  march. 

Patty.  WeU? 

T\xuige.  We  hadnt  gone  tar,  when  a  damned 
one-eyed  black  boar,  that  grinned  Uke  a  devil, 
came  down  the  hill  in  a  jog  trot !  My  master 
melted  as  fast  as  a  pot  of  pomatum ! 

Patty.  Mercy  on  us ! 

TVudge.  Bnt  what  does  I  do,  but  whips  out 
my  desk  knife,  that  I  used  to  cut  the  quills  with 
at  home;  met  the  monster,  and  slit  up  nis  throat 
like  a  pen The  boar  bled  like  a  pig. 

Patty.  Lordl  Trudge,  what  a  gTMt  traveller 
you  are! 

Trudge,  Yes;  I  remember  we  fed  on  the  ffitch 
for  a  week. 

Patty.  Well,  well ;  but  the  lady. 

T^rudge.  The  lady  1  Oh,  true.  By  and  by  we 
came  to  a  cave — a  lai^ne  hollow  room,  under-- 

Srouiid,  like  a  warehouse  in  the  Adelphi — Well ; 
lere  we  were  half  an  hour,  before  1  could  get  him 
to  go  in ;  there 's  no  accounting  for  fear,  you  know. 
At  last,  in  we  went  to  a  place  hung  round  with 
skins,  as  it  might  be  a  rarrier's  shop,  and  there 
was  a  fine  lady,  snoring  on  a  bow  and  arrows. 

Patty.  What,  all  alone  1 

Trudge.  Eh! No— no~Hum~She  bad  a 

young  lion  by  way  of  a  lap-dog. 

Patty.  Gemini ;  what  did  you  dol 

Trudge.  Gave  her  a  jog,  and  she  opened  her 
eyes — she  struck  my  master  immediately. 

Patty.  Mercy  on  us!  with  what? 

Trudre.  With  her  beauty,  you  ninny,  to  be 
sure :  and  tliey  soon  brought  matters  to  bear.  The 
wolves  witnessed  the  contract — I  gave  her  away 
— The  crows  croaked  amen ;  and  we  had  board 
and  lodging  for  nothing. 

Patty.  And  this  is  she  he  has  brought  to  Bar- 
badoesi 

Trudge.  The  same. 

Patty.  Well ;  and  tell  me,  Tradge  ;'-0he  'a  pret- 
ty, you  say— Is  she  fair  or  brown  1  o^ 


„     Um !  she 's  a  good  comely  copper. 

Patty.  How !  a  tawnevl 

7Viid|ffv.  Yes,  quite  dark;  bat  very  elegant; 
like  a  Wedgwood  tea-pot. 

Pattv.  Oh!  the  monster  1  the  filthy  fellow!  Live 
with  a  blackamoor  I 

Trudge.  Why,  there 's  no  great  harm  \n%  I 
hopel 

Patty.  Faiuh!  I  wouldn't  let  him  kiss  me  for 
the  world :  he'd  make  my  &ce  all  smutty. 

TVudge.  Zounds !  you  are  mighty  nice  all  of  a 
sodden ;  but  Vd  have  you  to  know,  Madam  Patty, 
that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call  'em,  are  some 
of  the  very  few,  whose  complexions  never  rub  off! 
S'bod,  if  they  did,  Wows  and  I  should  have 
ehanged  faces  by  this  time — But  mum;  not  a 
word  for  your  life. 

Patty.  Not  1 1  except  to  the  Governor  and  fa- 
mily. [Aside.]  But  I  must  run— land,  remember, 
Trudge,  if  your  master  has  made  a  mistake  here, 
he  has  himself  to  thank  for  his  pains.         [Exit. 

Trudge.  Pshaw!  these  girls  are  so  plaguy 
proud  of  their  white  and  red !  but  I  wont  be 
shamed  of  Wows,  that 's  flat  Master,  to  be 
sure,  while  we  were  in  the  fereit,  taught  Yarioo  | 


to  read,  with  his  pendl  and  poekcC^boak.  'Wk^ 
then  1  Wows  comes  on  fine  and  fetf  in  her  k* 
sons.  A  little  awkward  at  first  lo  be  sur.— fu 
ha!— She 's  so  used  to  feed  with  her  haadi,  Uli 
I  can't  get  her  to  eat  her  victvak,  m  a  genirrL 
Christian  way,  for  the  sool  of  me;  when  abr  km 
stuck  a  morsel  on  her  fork,  abe  don^  kaow  bi.w 
to  guide  it;  but  pops  up  her  knuckles  to  brr 
mouth,  and  the  meat  goes  up  to  her  ear.  BoL  Oi. 
matter — After  all  the  fine,  flashy  Loodoa  gir^ 
Wowski  's  the  wench  for  my  money. 

A  clerk  I  was  in  London  gaj. 

Jemmy  linkum  feedie. 
And  went  in  boots  to  see  the  play, 

Meriy  fiddlem  tweedle. 
I  march'd  the  lobby,  twirl'd  ray  stkk. 

Diddle,  daddle,deedle; 
The  girls  all  cried,  *  He 's  quite  the  kkL' 

Ob,  jemmy  linkom  feedie. 

Hey!  for  America  I  sail, 

Yankee  doodle  dcedle ; 
The  sailor  boys  cried  '  smoke  h»  tailf 

Jemmy  linkum  feedie. 
On  English  belles  I  tum'd  my  hagk. 

Diddle  daddle  deedle; 
And  got  a  foreign  Fair,  quilr  black, 

0  twaddle,  twaddle,  twe 


Your  London  girb,  with  ragnidi  trip 

Wheedle,  wheedle,  wheedle. 
May  boast  their  pontine  nnder-fip. 

Fiddle,  faddle,  feedie. 
My  Wows  would  beat  a  bandied  such. 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle, 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  ae  aoch, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle ! 

Rings  111  buy  to  deck  her  toes 

Jemmy  linkum  feedie ; 
A  feather  fine  shall  graoe  her  nose; 

Wavinff  aiddle  se^e. 
With  jeafousy  I  ne'er  akall  bont ; 

Wlio'd  steal  my  bone  of  booe^l 
A  white  Othello,  I  can  tmst 

A  dingy  DesdeuKMia.  [ErS, 

SCENE  IL^A  Boom  in  the  CrmoL 
Enter  Jkklb, 

Inkle.  I  know  not  what  to  think — ^I  havegna 
her  distant  hints  of  parting ;  bat  atiU,  as  sinag 
her  confidence  in  my  afiectimi,  she  pnttks  «■ 
without  regarding  me.  Poor  Yaiieo !  I  sNBt  net 
—cannot  quit  her.  When  I  would  speak,  ber 
look,  her  mere  simplicity  disarms  me:  i  dare  ast 
wound  such  innocence.  Simplicity  b  fiks  a 
smiling  babe;  which,  to  the  raffian  that  woaU 
murder  it,  stretching  its  little,  naked,  hdofea 
arms,  pleads,  speechless,  its  own  caoae.  Am  vft 
NarcisBa's  femily — 

ii^nter  Trudge. 

Trudge.  There  he  is,  like  a  beanbespesikzBf  a 
coat— doubting  which  cokmr  to  choose— Sir— 

IfUde.  What  nowl 

TYudge.  Nothing  onezpectad,  Sb: — I  hopt 
you  wont  be  angiy. 

Inlde.  Angry! 

Trudge.  Pm  soiry  for  it;  hot  I  amoaosli 
give  you  joy.  Sir. 

IfMe.  Joy!— -^ what t 

Trudge,  A  wi#,Sir;  awhiteona.— Ikaasril 
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wifl  ^z  jen,  but  Afi»  NaiCMM  means  to  make 
voQ  hftppyi  tvMnonow  morning. 

Inkle.  To-morrow ! 

Trud^  Yes,  Sir;  and  as  I  have  been  ont  of 
O'nploy,  m  both  my  capacities,  lately,  after  I  have 
dressed  your  hair,  I  may  dmw  up  the  marriage 
mrUciee. 

Ink/e.  Whence  comes  your  intelligence,  Sir  1 

Tmdge.  Patty  toM  me  all  that  has  passed  in 
the  Governor's  nuiuly,  on  the  quay,  Sir. — Wo- 
men, yon  know,  can  never  keep  a  secret. — You'll 
be  introduced  in  form,  with  the  whole  island  to 
witness  it. 

IrJde.  So  public  too? Unlucky ! 

7Vtt^.  There  will  be  nothing  but  rejoicings, 
tn  eompliment  to  the  wedding,  she  tells  me;  all 
noise  and  uproar  I  Married  neople  Kke  it,  th^y  say. 

hdd€.  Strange !  That  1  should  be  so  bbnd  to 
my  interest,  as  to  be  the  only  person  this  dis- 
trmaes! 

Trudge.  They  are  talking  ofnothing  else  but 
the  match,  it  seems. 

inkle,  Confusioa!  How  can  I,  in  honour,  ra- 
tracti 

Tmdge.  And  the  bride's  merits-— « 

InUe.  True !— a  fund  of  merits !— I  would  not 
— ^but  from  necessity — a  ease  so  nice  as  thi»->I — 
woukt  not  wish  to  retract 

Trudge.  Then  they  call  her  so  bandaome. 
'  Inlde.   Very  true!  k  handsome!  the  whole 
world  would  laugh  at  me:  they'd  call  it  fbUy  to 
retract 

Trudge.  And  then  they  say  so  much  of  her 
fortune. 

InJde.  O  death !  it  would  be  madness  to  retract. 
Surely,  my  faculties  have  slept,  and  this  long 
parting  from  mj  Narcissa,  has  olunted  my  senses 
of  her  accomplishments.  'Tis  this  alone  makes 
me  so  weak  and  wavering.  I'll  see  her  imme- 
diately. [  Going. 

Trudge.  Stay,  stay,  Sir;  I  am  desired  to  toll 


you,  the  Governor  wont  open  his  irati's  to  us  till 
to-morrow  morning,  and  is  now  making  prepara- 
tions to  receive  you  at  breakfast,  with  all  the  ho- 


nours of  matrimony. 

Inkie.  Well,  be  it  so ;  it  will  give  me  time,  at 
an  events,  to  put  my  affairs  in  train. 

Trudge.  Yes;  it 's  a  short  respite  before  exe- 
cutbn ;  and  ifyour  honour  was  to  go  and  comfort 
poor  Madam  Yarico— 

Inkle.  Damnation !  Scoundrel,  how  dare  you 
ofier  your  advice  1~I  dread  to  think  of  her ! 

Trudgt.  I've  done,  Sir,  I've  done— But  I  know 
I  should  olubber  over  Wows  ail  night  if  I  thought 
of  parting  with  her  in  the  morning. 

Inkle.  Insolence!  beffone,  Sir! 

Trudge.  Lord,  Sir,  I  only 

hMe.  Get  down  stairs,  Sir,  directly. 

TmJge.  [Going  out.}  Ah!  you  may  well  put 

rr  hand  to  your  head :  and  a  bad  head  it  must 
.  to  ftyrget  that  Madam  Yarico  prevented  her 
countrymen  firom  peeling  off  the  upper  part  of  it. 
[Aside.    Exit. 
Infde.  'Sdeath,  what  am  I  about  ?  How  have  I 
slumbered  ? — Ts  it  1 1 — I— who,  in  London,  laugh- 
ed at  the  younkers  of  the  town — and  when  I  saw 
their  chariots,  with  some  fine,  tempting  girl,  perked 
in  the  corner,  come  shopping  to  the  city,  would 
cry — Ah ! — there  site  nun — there  flies  the  Green- 
horn s  money !  then  wondered  with  myself  how 
men  could  tnfle  time  on  women ;  or,  indeed,  think 
of  any  women  without  fortunes.    And  now,  for- 
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seotb,  it  rests  witfi  me  to  turn  romantic  puppy, 
and  give  up  all  for  love. — Give  op! — Oh,  mon* 
strous  folly  I— thirty  tliousand  pounds ! 

Tbl'dgc,  peeping  in  at  the  door. 

Trudge.  Mav  I  come  in,  Sir  1 
Inkle.  What  'does  the  booby  want  t 
Trudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  wanu  to  see  you. 
Inkie.  Mr.  iVl«Hiium !  show  him  up  directly. 

[Kxit  Trudge. 
He  must  not  know  of  this.  To-morrow !— I  wish 
this  marriage  were  more  distant,  that  I  might 
break  it  to  her  by  degrees ;  she'd  take  my  purpose 
better,  were  it  less  suddenly  delivered. 

Enter  Medium. 

Med.  Ah,  here  he  is!  Give  me  your  hand, 
nephew !  wefoome,  wefcome  to  Barbadoes,  with 
all  my  heart. 

Inbe.  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  unde ! 

Med.  That  you  are,  that  you  are,  Tm  sure. — 
Lord !  lord !  when  we  parted  last,  how  I  wished 
we  were  in  a  room  together,  if  it  was  but  the  black 
hole !  I  have  not  been  able  to  sleep  o'nighte,  for 
thinking  of  you.  I've  laid  awake,  and  fancied  I 
saw  you  sleeping  your  last,  with  your  head  in  the 
lion's  mouth,  for  a  nightrcap;  ana  I've  never  seen 
a  bear  brought  over  to  dance  about  the  street,  but 
I  thought  you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in 
its  belly. 

InkCe.  I  am  ver^  much  obliged  to  you. 

Med.  Ay,  ay,  i  am  happy  enougn  to  find  you 
safe  and  sound,  I  proodae  you.  But  yon  have  a 
fine  prospect  before  you  now,  young  man.  I  am 
come  to  take  you  with  me  to  Sir  Christopher, 
who  is  impatient  to  see  you. 

Inkle.  To-morrow,  I  hear  he  expecto  me. 

Med.  To-morrow!  directly— -this — ^moment — 
in  half  a  second.—  I  lefl  him  standing  on  tip-toe, 
as  he  calls  it,  to  embrace  you ;  and  he  's  standing 
on  tip-toe  now  in  the  great  parlour,  and  there 
he'll  stand  till  you  come  to  him. 

Inkle.  Is  he  so  harty  1 

Med.  Hasty !  he 's'  alt  pepper — and  wonders 
you  are  not  with  him,  before  it 's  possible  to  get 
at  him.  Hasty  indeed  I  Why,  he  vows  you  shall 
have  his  daughter  this  very  night. 

Inkle.  What  a  situation ! 

Med.  Why,  it  'h  hardly  fair  jnst  af^r  a  voyj^ge. 
But  come,  bustle,  bustle,  he'll  think  you  neglect 
him.  He 's  rare  and  touchy,  1  caii  tell  you ;  and 
if  he  once  takes  it  in  his  head  that  you  show  the 
least  sliffht  to  his  daughter,  it  woultl  knock  up  ail 
your  schemes  in  a  minute. 

Inkle.  Gonfbsion !  if  he  should  hear  of  Yarico ! 

[Aeide. 

Med.  But  at  present  you  are  all  and  all  with 
him ;  he  has  been  telling  me  his  intention  these 
six  weeks:  you'll  be  a  fine  warm  husband,  I  pro- 
mise you. 

Inkle.  This  cursed  connexion !  [Aside. 

Med.  It  is  not  for  me,  though,  to  tell  you  how 
to  play  your  cards;  you  are  a  pruilent  young  man, 
and  can  make  calculations  in  a  wood. 

Inkle.  Fool,  fool,  fool!  [Ande. 

Med.  Why,  what  the  devil  is  the  matter  with 
youl 

Inkle.  It  must  lie  done  efifectually,  or  all  is  lost; 
mere  parting  would  not  conceal  it.  [Aeide. 

.Med.  Ah !  now  he's  got  to  his  damned  souare 
root  again,  I  si:ppose,  and  old  Nick  woula  not 
move  him — why,  nephew ! 
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IiMe.  The  planter  tbftt  I  fpok*  with  cannat  be 
arrived — but  time  ia  precious — the  first  I  meet- 
common  prudence  now  demands  it  I'm  fixed; 
ril  part  with  her.  [Ande.    Exit. 

Med.  Damn  me,  but  he 's  mad !  the  woods  have 
turned  the  poor  boy's  brains ;  he 's  scalped,  and 
gone  crazy !  hoho !  Inkle  I  nephew  1  gad,  1*11  spoil 
your  aiithmetic,  1  warrant  yotL  [Exit. 

SCENE  Ill-^The  Quay. 

Enter  Sir  Christopher  Curry. 

Sir  C.  Ods  my  life !  I  can  scarce  contain  ray 
happineiss.  I  have  left  them  safe  in  church  in  tble 
middle  of  the  ceremony.  I  ought  to  have  given 
Narcidsa  away,  they  told  me ;  but  I  capered  about 
ao  much  for  joy,  tkaX  old  Spintext  advised  me  to  go 
and  cool  my  heels  on  the  quay.  tiU  it  was  all  over. 
Od,  Vm  so  happy ;  and  they  snail  see,  now,  what 
an  old  fellow  can  do  at  a  wedding. 

Enter  Inkle. 

Inkle.  Now  for  despatch  I  hark'ee,  old  gentle- 
man !  {7\tthe  Governor, 

SirC.  Well,  ^oong  gentleman  1 

JnJde.  If  I  mistaibe  not,  1  know  your  business 
here. 

Sir  C.  'Egad  I  believe  half  the  island  knows  it, 
by  this  time. 

Inkle.  Then  to  the  point— I  have  a  female, 
whom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

Sir  C.  Very  likely ;  it's  a  common  case  now-a- 
days,  with  many  a  man. 

Irikle.  If  you  could  satisfy  me  you  would  use 
her  mildly,  and  treat  her  with  more  kindness  than 
is  usual — for  I  can  tell  you  she 's  of  no  common 
stamp— perhaps  we  might  agree. 

Sir  C.  Oho!  a  slave  1  faith  now  I  think  on't, 
my  daughter  may  want  an  attendant  or  two  ex- 
traordinary ;  and  as  you  say  she 's  a  delicate  ffirl, 
above  the  common  run,  and  none  of  your  thick 
Kpped,  fat  nosed,  squabby,  dumpling  dowdies,  I 
don't  much  care  if— 

Inkle.  And  &r  her  treatment — 

Sir  C.  Look  ye,  young  man ;  I  love  to  be  plain : 
I  shall  treat  her  a  good  doal  better  than  you 
would,  I  fancy ;  for.  though  I  witness  tins  custom 
every  day,  I  can't  help  tninkin^  the  only  excuse 
for  buving  our  fellow-creatures,  is  to  rescue  them 
from  the  hands  of  those  who  are  unfeeling  enough 
to  bring  them  to  market. 

Inkle.  Fair  words,  old  gentleman;  an  English- 
man wont  put  up  an  affront. 

Sir  C.  An  Englishman  I  more  shame  fer  you ! 
men,  who  so  iblly  feel  the  blesongs  of  liberty,  are 
doubly  cruel  in  depriving  the  helpless  of  their 
freedom. 

Inkle.  Let  me  assure  yoo.  Sir,  'tis  not  my  oc- 
cupation; but  for  a  private  reason — an  instant 
pressing  necessity — 

Sir  C.  Well,  well,  I  have  a  pressing  necessity 
too;  I  can't  stand  to  talk  now;  I  expect  company 
here  presently ;  but  if  you'll  ask  for  me  to-morrow, 
at  the  castle — 

Inkle.  The  castle! 

Sir  C  Ay,  Sir,  the  castle ;  the  Grovemor's  caa- 
tle;  known  all  over  Barbadoes. 

Inkle.  'Sdeath,  this  man  must  be  on  the  Gover- 
nor's establishment:  his  steward,  perhaps,  and 
sent  alter  me,  while  Sir  Christopher  is  impatiently 
waiting  for  me.  I'\'e  gone  too  tar ;  my  secret  luay 
be  known— As  'tis.  Til  win  this  Jellow  to  my 


interest.  [7\»M».}  Qli»  Uttd  Bon^  fir:  ^] 
business  must  be  done  immsdiiltty;  ud  h  jt^l 
seem  acquainted  at  the  castls,  if  vdq  4ioqUW« j 
there— —and  there  I  OMantostHsts^Mi- 

SIPrC.  The  devil  yoo  do! 

Inkle.  Your  finger  on  yoor  fips;  atd  m 
breathe  a  syllable  of  this  tranaartioo. 

SirC.  Noi  whrnotl 

IMe.  Beeanee&rieasonifWhidipa^fijajl 
know  to-morrow,  I  might  be  iDiorad  «ilh  thtUr 
vemor,  whose  most  parlieular  uimd  I  la. 

SirC.  So!  heie'sapaxticiihrfiinioraiBt 
coming  to  sleep  at  my  house,  that  I  Dncrmrs 
myUfe.  rU  sound  this  felk>w.(iMde.]l  Am, 
young  gentleman,  as  you  are  sun  a  boNDftKd 
of  the  Ge'vemor's,  yon  canhaadly^aaiifthiv 
to  alter  your  situation  with  him. 

hMe.  Oh  I  pardon  me;  but  ysaH  find  tk 
hereafter — ^besides,  yon,  doufalieai  kssw  \m  cbi. 
racterl 

SirC.  Oh,  afweUasrayewD.  Bntlrtioh 
derstand  one  another.  YoQiBnttnBlM.!»t 
you've  gone  so  &r.  Yoo  are  senMJiitd  wik  b 
character,  no  doubt,  to  a  hair  % 

Inlde.  1  am — I  see  we  aiisli  ndenuod  tiA 
other.  You  know  him  too,  I  sss,  undlaiL- 
A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old  Msm. 

Sir  C.  Here 's  a  scoundni!  I  hoi aadtontk?' 
zounds  I  I  can  hardly  contain  ny  paiMBMia 
I  wont  discover  myselC  III  see  the  h4uo  cf 
this— [  7\>  him.]  Well  now,  as  we  leem  lo  hiw 
come  to  a  tolerable  expUnatioD— let's  {foomite 
business — brins  me  the  woman. 

Inkle.  No;  there  you  most  eiamtvat.  Indfc! 
would  avoid  seeing  her  more;  and  wi^iitjdr 
settled  without  my  seeming  interfaenoe.  Mrpn^ 
sence  might  distress  her^ ^Yoo  eaxanMi 

SirC.  Zounds,  what  an  unfeeliQgryal!-!^ 
poor  girl 's  in  love  with  him,  I  aappos.  Na,nd, 
fair  and  open.  My  dealing 's  witb^roo, ud pa 
only :  I  see  her  now,  or  I  declare  sfi. 

InkU.  Well  then,  you  must  be  nliiikd:  voi- 
der 's  my  servantr— ha— a  thought  has  stioi  at 
Come  here,  Sir. 

Enter  Tsuogx. 
Ill  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  br  Iud.  I 
is  lucky  that  1  Uught  her  to  decypher  cbuMim. 
my  labour  now  is  paid.  [TUbu  oat  kis  ff^ 
book  and  writes.] — This  is  somewhat  km  t^ 
'twill  soften  matters.  [  Tb  Atnuej/'.H'm  tlvtr 
Yarico ;  then  bring  her  hither  wUh  joQ- 
lyttdge.  I  ahaff.  Sir.  {<S»f 

/ni(;/e.  SUy;oorae hack.  Thianftfaiit'oi- 
instructed,  may  add  to  her  distresEihisdrivrl&tl 


D'ye  aodeisUttl  i«u 


purely  for  her  good, 
must  part  with    her. 

lesson  i 

TYudge.  Pa— part  with  Ma-dam  Yi-rit-*' 

InkU.  Why  does  the  biockbead  ftunmer   I 

have  my  reasons.    No  muttering— aod  kt  w  w 

you,  Sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were  goa  ^ 

Xwould  he  the  better:  she  may  babble ouiWT 


the  25th  ultimo,  due  for  dressing  vw'  ^ 
wribbling  your  parchments:  but,  uke bt «»■> 
bling,  take  my  frisung,  take  my  wage*;  m  I  tu 
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l¥owii  win  lake  onwNwflirtasither.  SfaeMwd 

my  lifi),  and  rot  me  if  taxf  thing  but  dsath  ahull 
part  us. 

Inkie.  Impertineiitl  Oo,  and  ddirer  your  mea- 
aage. 

7Vicd^.  Vm floiie,  Sir.  Lordt  loidl  I  never 
carried  a  letter  with  aoeh  ill  will  in  all  my  bom 
doy?. [Bsit. 


Sir  C.  Thank  yie^  thank  ye;  but  Fm  i 
mueh  in  his  md  graces  as  it  ia :  I  dont 
any  body  he  hac  «  greater  raapect  for. 


S^>  C  WeH— diaU  laee  the  girl? 

Inkle.  Shell  be  here  preeentfy.  One  thing  I 
had  fonotr  when ahe  ia  yiran,  I  need  noteaotion 
yoQ,  ailer  the  hinii  r?e  given^  to  keep  her  fiom 
the  ca8tl&  If  Sir  Ghriatopher  aheuld  aee  her 
'twoold  lead,  yoa  know,  to  a  diaooveiy  of  what  I 
wish  concealed. 

Sir  C.  Depend  upon  me— Sir  Christopher  will 
know  no  more  of  oar  meeting  than  he  doei  at 
thia  nwiBent. 

InJde.  Your  aecreey  ahall  not  be  nniewaided: 
ril  reoommcnd  yoa,  paitieahriy,  to  hie  good 

gra«"-_ 

metty 

t  know 

I  greater  raapect 

Re-eiUer  Tbudob. 

InHt.  Now,  Sir,  have  you  perlbrmed  your 
fflMsagel 

Tyjidge.  Yes:  I  gave  her  the  fetter. 

Inkle.  And  where  ia  Yaricol  Did  she  say 
she'd  come  1  Didn't  you  do  as  yon  were  ordered  t 
Didn't  you  speak  to  nerl 

Trudge.  1  couldn't,  Sir,  I  couldn't:  I  intended 
to  saT  wnat  you  bid  me— but  I  felt  such  a  pain  in 
mv  throat,  I  couldn't  apeak  a  word,  for  the  soul 
of  me ;  so,  Sir,  I  fell  a  crying. 

bikle.  Blockhead! 

Sir  C.  'Sblood!  but  he 's  a  very  honest  block- 
head. Tell  me,  my  good  feUow,  what  said  the 
wench 1 

Trudge.  Nothing  at  all,  Sir.  She  sat  down 
with  her  two  handi  clasped  on  her  knees,  and 
looked  80  pitifully  in  my  face,  I  could  not  stand 
it.  Oh,  here  she  comes.  I'll  go  and  find  Wows : 
if  I  must  be  melancholy^  ahe  shall  keep  me  com- 
pany. [ExU. 

Sir  C.  Ods  my  life,  as  comely  a  wench  as  ever 
I  saw. 

Enter  Yarico,  who  looks  for  some  time  in  I^rKLB's 
faeCf  bursts  into  ttars^  andfcUU  on  his  neck. 

Inkle.  In  tears!  nay,  Yarico!  why  this  1 
Yar.  Oh,  do  not — do  not  leave  me! 
Inkie.  Why,  simple  girl !  I'm  labooriog  for  your 
good.    My  interest  here  is  nothing :  I  can  do  no- 
thing frommyielf,  yon  are  ignorant  of  our  coun- 
try's customs.    I  must  give  way  to  men  more 
powerftil,  who  will  not  have  me  with  you.    But 
see,  my  Yarioo,  ever  anxious  for  your  welfare,  I've 
found  a  kind,  good  person,  who  wiU  nroteot  yoo. 
Yar.  Ah  I  why  not  you  protect  me  ? 
Inkle.  I  have  no  meane^ow  can  1 1 
Yar.  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.    Take  me  to 
fonder  mountain,  where  I  see  no  smoke  from  tall, 
ni<;h  houses,  filled  with  your  cruel  countrymen. 
None  of  your  princes,  there,  will  come  to  take  me 
fn>m  you.    A  iid  should  they  stray  that  way,  well 
find  a  lurking  place,  just  like  my  own  poor  cave; 
where  many  a  day  I  sat  beside  jrou^  and  blessed 
the  chance  that  brought  you  to  it— that  I  might 
save  your  life. 


Sir  C  Hia  lifol  Zounds!  my  Uood-  hoik  at 

the  scoundrel'a  ingratitude ! 

Y*r.  Come,  come,  let's  go.  I  always  feared 
these  cities.  Let's  Qy  and  seek  the  woods ;  and 
there  we'll  wander  hand  in  hand  together.  No 
cares  ahaH  vex  ua  then— We'll  let  the  day  glide 
by  in  idleness;  and  you  shall  ait  in  the  ahaoe,  and 
watch  the  sun  beam  playing  on  the  brook,  whiio 
I  sing  the  song  that  pleases  you. — No  cares,  love, 
but  w  food — and  we'll  live  cheerilj,  I  warrant- 
In  the  fteah,  early  momiog,  you  ahall  hunt  down 
our  ^ame,  and  I  will  pick  you  berries— and  then, 
at  night,  rU  trim  our  bed  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  peace*-Oh !  we  shall  be  so  nappy ! 

Intie.  Hear  me,  Yarico.  My  countrymen  and 
yours  difier  as  much  in  minds  as  in  complexions. 
We  were  not  bom  to  live  in  woods  and  caves — 
to  oeek  subsistence  by  pursuing  beasts. — We 
Christians,  giri,  hunt  money ;  a  tning  unknown 
to  yoa. — But,  here,  'tis  money  which  brings  ua 
ease,  plenty,  command,  uower,  cveiy  thing;  and 
of  course  nappiness.  You  are  the  bar  to  my  at- 
taining this;  uerefore  'tia  necessary  for  my  good 
— and  whiclk  I  think  you  value- 
Tar.  You  know  I  dOf  io  mueh,  thai  it  would 
break  my  heart  to  leave  you. 

Mde.  But  we  must  part :  if  yoo  are  seen  with 
me,  lahaUloseaU. 

Yar.  I  gave  up  all  for  you^-my  firiends— mj 
country:  Jl  that  was  dear  to  me;  and  still  grown 
dearer  since  you  sheltered  tnere. — All,  afi  was 
left  for  you — and  were  it  now  to  do  again — again 
I'd  crosa  the  seas,  and  foUow  you,  all  the  world 
over. 

Inkie.  We  idle  time ;  Sir,  she  is  yours.    See 

you  obey  this  gentleman ;  twill  be  the  better  for 

yon.  \Ooing. 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  [Holdinff  htm.]  Do  not, 

do  not  abandon  me  I 

Mle.  No  more. 

Yar.  SUy  but  a  little:  I  sha'n't  live  long  to  be 
a  burden  to  you :  your  cruelty  has  cut  me  to  the 
heort.  Protect  me  but  a  little— or  I'll  obey  thia 
man,  and  undergo  aU  hardships  for  your  good : 
stay  but  to  witness  'em. — I  soon  shall  sink  with 
grief;  tarry  till  then;  and  hear  me  bless  your 
name  when  I  am  dying;  and  beg  you,  now  and 
then,  when  I  am  gone,  to  heave  a  sigh  for  youf 
poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.  You,  Sir,  I  hope,  will 
take  good  core  of  her.  [  Going. 

Sir  C.  Care  of  her !— that  I  will— I'll  cherish 
her  like  my  own  daughter;  and  pour  balm  into 
the  heart  of  a  poor,  innocent  girl,  that  has  been 
wounded  by  the  artifices  of  a  scoundrel. 
Inkle.  Ha!  'Sdeath,  Sir,  how  dare  you!— 
Sir  C.  'Sdeath«  Sir,  how  dan  you  look  an  ho- 
nest man  in  the  focel 
Inkle.  Sir,  you  shall  ffcel — 
Sir  C.  Fee) !— It 's  more  than  ever  you  did,  I 
believe.    Mean,  sordid  wretch !  dead  to  all  sense 
of  honour,  gratitude,  or  humanity — I  never  heard 
of  such  barbarity !     I  have  a  son-in-law  who  baa 
been  ieft  iu  the  same  aituation ;  but,  if  I  thought 
him  capable  of  such  cruelty,  dam'me  if  I  would 
not  turn  him  to  sea,  with  a  peck  loaf,  in  a  cockle 
shell. — Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!     You 
sha'n't  want  a  friend  to  protect  you,  I  warrant 
you.  [  Taking  Yarico  by  the  hand. 

Inkie.  Insolence  1    The  governor  shall  hear  of 
this  insult. 
Sir  C,  The  governor!  liar!  cheat!  rogue!  im- 
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p(«COT !  breaVin^  all  ties  tou  ought  to  keep, 
pretending  to  those  yon  have  no  right  to.  The 
goveraor  never  had  such  a  fetbw  m  the  whole 
catalogue  of  hi^i  acqoamtance — ^the  governor  dis- 
owns you — the  governor  disclaims  you~«the  go* 
vemor  abhors  you ;  and  to  your  utter  cooftision, 
here  stands  the  governor  to  tell  you  so.  Here 
stands  old  Gurry,  who  never  talked  to  a  rogue 
without  telling  him  what  he  thought  of  him. 

htkte.  Sir  ChriRtopher ! — Loet  and  undone ! 

Med.  [WUhotU]  Holo!  Young  Multiplication ! 
Zounds  1 1  have  been  peemng  in  every  cranny  of 
the  house.  Why.  young  Kute  of  Three !  [Enters 
Jrom  tJie  inn.]  Oh,  here  you  are  at  last — Ah,  Sir 
Christopher !  what,  are  you  there !  too  impatient 
to  wait  at  home.  But  here 's  one  that  will  make 
you  easy,  I  fancy. 

[  Tapping  Ikklr  on  the  ehotMer, 

Sir  C.  How  came  vou  to  know  himi 

yfed.  Ha !  ha !  well  that 's  carious  enourh  too. 
So  you  have  been  talking  here,  without  finding 
out  each  other. 

Sir  C.  No,  no;  I  have  Ibund  him  out  with  a 
vengeanco. 

Med.  Not  you.  Why  this  is  the  dear  bo^.  It's 
my  nephew,  that  is ;  your  son-in-law,  that » to  be. 
h's  Inkle! 

Sir  C.  It's  a  lie;  and  you're  a  purblind  old 
boobv — and  this  dear  boy  is  a  damned  scoundrel. 

Aied.  Hey-day,  what's  the  meaning  of  this! 
One  was  mad  before,  and  he  has  bit  the  other,  I 
suppose. 

Sir  C.  But  here  comes  the  dear  bov— the  true 
boy — the  jolly  boy,  piping  hot  from  church,  with 
my  daughter. 

Enter  Camplet,  Narcissi,  and  Patty. 

Med.  Campley! 

Sir  C.  Who  1  Campley  •,— it 's  no  such  thing. 

Cam.  That 's  my  name,  indeed,  Sir  Christo- 
pher. 

Sir  C.  The  devil  it  is !  and  how  came  you.  Sir, 
to  impose  upon  me,  and  assume  the  name  of  In<- 
kle !  A  name  which  every  man  of  honesty  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of 

Cam.  t  never  did,  Sir. — Since  I  sailed  ftom 
England  with  your,  daughter,  my  afiiection  has 
daily  increased :  and  when  I  came  to  explain  my- 
self to  you,  by  a  number  of  concurring  circum- 
stances, which  I  am  now  partly  acquainted  with, 
you  mistook  me  for  that  gentleman.  Yet  had  1 
even  then  been  aware  of  your  mistake,  I  must 
confess,  the  regard  for  my  own  happiness,  woukl 
have  tempted  me  to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

Sir  C.  And  did  you,  Nardssa,  join  in — 

Nar.  How  could  I,  my  dear  Sir,  disobey  you  ? 

Paity.  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  lady 
could  refuse  a  captain  1 

Cam.  I  am  a  soldier,  Sir  Christopher.  Love 
and  War  is  the  soldier's  motto ;  thouff  h  my  in- 
come is  trifling  to  your  intended  son-in-law's,  still 
the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me  to  support  the 
object  of  my  love  above  indigenee.  Her  ibrtune, 
Sir  Christopher,  I  do  not  consider  myself  by  any 
means  entitled  to. 

Sir  C.  'Sblood !  but  you  must  thouffh.  Give 
me  your  hand,  my  young  Mars,  and  bless  you 
both  together!— Thank  ^ou,  thank  you  for  cheat- 
ing an  old  fellow  into  givinir  his  daughter  to  a  lad 
of  spirit,  when  he  was  going  to  throw  her  away 
upon  one,  in  whose  breast  the  mean  passion  of  i 


avaiiee  smothefs  the  wauMtM  wpuk  of  afiectus 
«r  humantty. 

Mde.  Confusion  I 

Nar,  I  have  this  moiiMot  h«Md  a  atoij  of  a 
transaction  in  the  forest,  which,  I  own,  would 
have  rendered  compliance  with  yoar  f 


Patty.  Yes,  Sir,  I  told  my  mistreM  iie  had 
brought  over  a  hotty-^  genllewomftB. 

sir  C.  Yes,  bat  he  would  have  left  her  ftr  yon  : 
[  7b  Nabcissa-J  and  you  for  his  inlenst ;  and  aoki 
you,  perhaps,  as  he  has  this  poor  giil,  lo  me,  w  a 
requital  for  preserving  his  life. 

Nar.  How! 

Enter  Tbudge  and  Wowefti. 

TVvdge.  Comeakiiig,WowBltakeaking,lasl 
leave  of  your  poor  mistress :  throw  your  preUy 
ebony  arms  about  lier  neck. 

Wowt,  No,  no;~«he  notgo;  yoQ  Ml  leave  poor 
Wowski.      [  Throwing  her  amu  about  Yarjcol 

Sir  C  Poor  eiri !  aoompanion,  I  take  h! 

Trudge.  A  thing  of  my  own,  Sb.  1  eoiddn'l 
help  following  my  master's  ezanqile  ia  tlw  womb 

— Like  master,  like  man,  Sir. 

iSltr  C.  But  yon  would  not  aell  her,  and  be 
haJDffed  to  yoiL  you  dog,  would  you  t 

Trudge.  Hang  me  Tike  a  dog,  if  I  would.  Sir. 

Sir  C.  So  say  1,  to  every  fellow  that  breaks  an 
obligation  due  to  the  feelings  of  a  man.  Bui,  lid 
Medium,  what  have  you  to  say  fer  yoor  hopeful 
nephew  1 

Med.  I  never  speak  ill  of  my  firiends^  Sir  Chris- 
topher. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw ! 

Inkle.  Then  let  me  speak:  hear  me  defend  a 
conduct— ~ 

Sir  C.  Defend  I  Zounds !  plead  ^oilty  at  once 
it 's  the  only  hope  \e(i  of  obtaining  mercy. 

Inkie.  Suppose,  old  gentleman,  yon  had  a  sooT 

Sir  C.  'Sblood  1  then  I'd  make  him  an  hoofst 
fellow;  and  teach  him  that  the  feeling  heart  never 
knows  greater  pride  than  when  it 's  employed  in 
giving  succour  to  the  unfortunate.  I'd  teach  him 
to  lie  nis  father's  own  son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle.  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me :  fttn  in- 
fancy, bending  my  tender  mind,  like  a  yoongstp- 

ling,  to  his  wUl Interest  was  the  grand  prop 

round  which  he  twined  my  pliant  green  aflecticm: 

taught  me  in  ohikihood  to  repeat  old  sayings 

all  tending  to  his  own  fixed  principles,  and  the 
first  sentence  that  I  ever  lisped,  waa  charity  be- 
gins at  home. 

Sir  C.  I  shall  never  like  a  proverb  again,  ss 
long  as  I  live. 

InHe.  As  I  grew  up,  he*d  prove— ^and  by  ex- 
ample-^—were  I  in  want,  1  might  even  starve, 
for  what  the  world  cared  fer  their  neighboun; 
why  then  should  I  care  for  the  workl !  men  now 
lived  for  themaelvea  These  were  his  declines: 
then,  Sir)  what  would  you  say,  sbonld  I,  in  spite 
of  habit,  precept,  education,  fly  into  my  fether  s 
face,  and  snura  his  oonnaels  1 

Sir  C  Say !  why,  that  yon  were  a  damned  ho- 
nest, undutiftil  fellow.  O  cusw  such  principks! 
principles,  which  destroy  all  confidence  between 
man  and  man^Principlee,  which  none  but  a 
roffue  could  instil,  and  none  but  a  rogue  could 

imbiber-Principles 

hick  I  renoonoe. 


Inkle.  Wfa 
SirC.  Eh! 
Inkle.  Renounce  entirsly. 


Dl-feonded  preoep 
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tou  long  has  gtoeled  my  Imut— but  fltill  lb  tqI- 
neraUe— this  trial  was  too  much — Nature,  afraimt 
habit  cooibatinff  within  me,  bM  penetrated  to  my 
heait ;  a  heart,  1  own,  long  callous  to  the  feelinn 
of  aennbility:  but  now  it  bleed»— -and  bleeds 
for  my  poor  Yarieo.  Oh.  let  me  clasp  her  to  it, 
while  'tis  glowing,  and  mu^le  tean  of  love  and 
penitence.  [Embraeing  her. 

Tradge.  [Capering'  about.]  Wows,  give  me  a 
kiss !  [  WowsKi  goee  to  Trudqe. 

Tar,  And  shall  we — shall  we  oe  happy  1 

Inkle.  Ay ;  ever,  ever,  Yarice. 

Yar.  I  luiew  we  should and  yet  I  feared 

— — but  shall  I  still  watch  over  you  1  Oh !  love, 
you  surely  nive  your  Yarko  such  pain,  only  to 
make  her  feel  this  happiness  the  greiker. 

Wows.  [Going  to  Yarico.]  Oh  Wowski  so 
happy ! and  yet  I  think  I  not  glad  neither. 

Trudge.  Eh,  Wows!  How f— why  not  1 

Worn.  'Cause  I  can't  help  cry.— 

Sir  C.  Then,  if  that 's  the  case        cause  n 
if  I  think  Fm  very  glad  either.  What  the  plague 's 

the  matter  with  my  eyes  1 Young  man,  your 

hand — I  am  now  protul  and  happy  to  shake  it. 

Med.  Well,  Sir  Christopher,  what  do  yon  say 
to  my  hopeful  nephew  now  1 

Sir  C.  Say !  why,  confound  the  fdkiw,  I  say, 
that  w  U'lgenerous  enough  to  remember  the  bad 
action  of  a  man  who  has  virtue  left  in  his  heart 
to  repeat  it. — As  for  you,  my  good  fellow,  {^To 
Trcdoc]  I  must,  with  your  master's  permission, 
employ  yon  myself 

Trudge.  O  rare ! ^Bless  vour  honour  .>—— 

Wows !  you'll  be  lady,  you  jaoe,  to  a  govenor's 
factotum. 

Woteo.  ls»-*I  Lady  Jaetotom. 

Sir  C.  And  now,  my  young  iblks.  we'll  drive 
home,  ami  celebrate  the  wedduiff.  Ods  my  life ) 
I  long  to  be  shaking  a  foot  at  Uie  fiddles,  and  I 
shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter,  for  reforming 
an  Inkle,  while  I  have  it  in  my  power  to  reward 
the  innocence  of  a  Yarico. 


FrNALB. 

Cam,       Come,  let  us  dance  and  sing, 

While  all  Barbadoes'  bdls  Bhall  ring: 
tfive  scrapes  the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  the  lute; 
Hymen  gay,  foots  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day, 
Cocks  his  chin,  and  fibres  in, 


Cheruf. 


To  Ubor,  fife,  and  flute. 
C<N]ietben,  fte. 


Nar.       Since  thus  each  anxtoos  can 
Is  vanished  into  empty  air, 
Ah !  how  can  I  forbear 

To  join  the  jocund  dance  ? 
To  and  tro,  couples  go, 
On  the  li^ht  fantastic  toe, 
While  with  glee,  merrily. 

The  rosy  hours  advance. 

Yar,  Wlien  first  the  swetiing  sea 
Hither  bore  my  love  and  me, 
What  then  my  fate  would  be, 

Little  did  I  think— 
Doom'd  to  know  care  and  W0| 
Happy  still  is  Yarico; 
JBince  her  love  will  constant  prove, 
And  nobly  scorn  to  shrink. 

Worn,     Whilst  all  around  rejoice, 

Pipe  and  tabor  raise  the  voice, 
It  can't  be  Wowski's  choice. 

Whilst  Trudge 's,  to  be  dumb. 
No,  no.  dey  btithe  and  gay, 
Shall  like  massy,  missy  play, 
Dance  and  sing,  hey  ding,  ding, 
Strike  fiddle  and  beat  drum. 

Trudge.  'Sbobs!  now  I'm  fixed  for  life. 

My  fortune 's  fair,  though  black 's  my 

wife, 
Who  fears  domestic  strife — 
Who  cares  now  a  sous ! 
Merry  cheer  my  dingy  dear 
Shall  find  with  her  Factotum  here, 
Night  and  day,  I'll  frisk  and  play 
About  the  house  with  Wows. 


Inkle.      Love's  convert  here  behold. 

Banbh'd  now  my  thirst  of  gold 
Bless'd  in  these  arms  to  fold 

My  gentle  Yarico. 
Hence  alfcare,  all  doubt  and  fear. 
Love  and  joy  each  want  shall  cheer, 
Happy  night,  pure  delight, 

Snail  malbB  our  bosoms  gb>w. 

JPatty.     Let  Patty  say  a  word— 
''       «       A  chambermaid  may  sure  be  heard— 
Sure  men  are  grown  absurd. 

Thus  taking  black  for  white ; 
To  hug  and  kiss  a  dingy  miss, 
Will  hardly  suit  an  age  like  this, 
Unless,  here,  some, friends  ap^^ar, 
Who  like  this  wedding  itight. 
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PROLOGUE. 

To  point  what  lenffths  credulity  has  run, 
What    counfiicis   ahaken,  and  what  states  un- 
done ; 
Wliat  hellish  fury  wings  th*  enthusiast's  rage, 
And  makes  the  troablml  earth  one  tragic  stage ; 


What  blesphemies  impostiue  dare  advance, 
And  build  what  tenors  on  weak  iiporanoe: 
How  fraud  alone  lage  to  rrHgioo  binds, 
And  makes  a  pandemonium  of  our  miiids; 
Our    Gallic   bard,   fired   wkh    these   gionom 


&d 


First  to  his  croaade  led  the  tragic 


1.] 
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power  timiigli  France  hie  chatnang  nma- 

ben  bore: 
t^3t  Fiance  wee  oof-  fef  dl  her  prieets  were 

eore. 
On  English  ground  she  mekes  a  fiimer  ftead, 
^nd  hopes  to  suffer  by  no  hostile  hand ; 
S'o  elerfff  here  osarpthe  ftee-born  inind^ 
->  nUio'd  to  teach,  and  not  enslave  mankind; 
Re>lkrion  here  bids  perseeution  cease; 
^^^tnoQt,  all  order~-and  within,  all  peace ; 
I*i-iith   guanls  her  happy  pale  with  watehfiil 

care. 
Ajad  frands,  thongh  pious,  find  no  entranee  there. 

Reunion,  to  be  sacred,  must  be  free; 
IkAen  will  suspect— where  bigots  keep  the  key ; 
HocMled  and  tndn*d  like  hawks  th'  enthusiaflts 

fly, 

And  the  priests'  victims  in  their  poanees  die; 
Lak«  whelps  bom  blind,  by  mother-church  they're 

bred, 
"Nor  wake  to  sight,  to  know  tbemselvee  misled ; 
Murder's   the   game— and   to   the   sport    un- 

press'd, 
Pioiid  of  the  am,  and  in  the  duty  blessed, 
The  hiyman  's  but  the  Uood-hound  of  the  prisfC. 
VThoeer  thou  ait  that  dar'st  such  tbcines  ad- 
vance, 
To  prieet-rid  Spain  repair,  or  slavish  France; 
For  Judas'  hire  there  do  the  devil*s  task. 
And  trick  up  slavery  in  religion's  mask. 
England  still  iiee  no  surer  means  requires 
To  oink  their  sottish  souk,  and  damp  their  mar^ 
tial  fires. 
Britons !  these  numbers  to  yourselves  you  owe ; 
Voltaire  hath  strength  to  shoot  in  Shakspeare's 

bow; 
Fame  led  him  at  his  Hypocrene  to  drink^ 
And  taught  to  write  with  nature  as  to  think ; 
With  English  freedom  English  wit  he  knew, 
And    from  the  inexhausfed   stream   profusely 

drew; 
Cherish  the  noble  bard  yemsehes  have  made. 
Nor  let  the  frauds  of  Franoe  steal  all  our  trade. 
Now  of  each  prize  the  winner  has  the  wearing, 
E'en  send  our  Enj^lish  staffs  a  privateerinff ; 
With  your  comnuseion  we^ll  ow  sails  unfold, 
And  from  their  loads  of  dioas  import  some  gold. 


ACT  L 
SCEyR  I.-^An  Apartmeni  in  the  Temple  qf 

JnCOOUt 

Enter  Alcanor  and  Pharon. 

Ale.  Pharon,  no  more — shall  I 
V%\\  prostrate  to  an  arrcwant  impoetor, 
Homage,  in  Mecca,  one  l  banisn'd  thence, 
And  incense  the  delusbns  of  a  rebel'? 
No!  blast  Alcanor,  righteous  Heaven,  if  e'er 
This  hand,  yet  free  and  uncontaminate. 
Shall  league'  with  fraud,  or  adulate  a  tyrant! 

Pha.  Aufirast  and  sacred  chief  or  Ishmaers 
senate, 
Thu  zeal  of  thine,  paternal  as  it  is, 
Is  fatal  now — our  impotent  resistance 
ControN  not  Mahomet's  unbounded  progress, 
But,  without  weakening,  irritates  the  tyrant. 
When  once  a  citizen,  you  well  condemn'd  him 
As  an  obscure,  seditious  innovator; 


But  now  he  is  a  oonuuerar,  prilM^  and  pontile 
Whilst  nations,  numberless,  embmoe  his  laws. 
And  pay  him  adoration-^veA  in  Mecca 
He  boasts  his  proselytes. 

Ale.  Such  proselytes 
Are  worthy  oif  him-^-low,  untutored  reptiles, 
Most  credukwis  still 
Of  what  is  most  incredible. 

Pha.  Be  such 
Disdmn'd,  my  ferdi  but  ma/nt  the  pest  ipread 

upwards, 
And  seize  the  head  1-^Sey,  is  the  senate  sound  1. 
t  iear  some  members  of  that  reverend  class 
Are  marked  with  the  contagion ;  who,  from  views 
Of  hiffher  power  and  laiik, 
Woruiip  tnis  rising  sun,  and  give  a  sanctkm 
To  his  mvasbns. 

Ale,  If,  ye  powers  divine ! 
Te  mark  the  movements  of  thn  nether  worU. 
And  bring  them  to  account,  crush,  crhsh  those 

vipers, 
Who,  singled  out  by  a  community 
To  guard  their  rights,  shall,  for  a  grasp  of  ore 
Orjiedtiy  office,  sell  tnem  to  Uie  foe! 

Pha.  Each  honest  dtUEen,  I  mnt  is  thine. 
And,  gratelul  for  thy  boundless  blessinffs  on  tnem, 
WouU  serve ilhee  with  their  lives;  but  the  ap- 
proach 
Of  this  usurper  to  their  very  walls, 
Strikes  them  with  such  a  dread,  that  even  these 
Implore  thee  to  accept  his  proifer'd  peace. 

Ale,  Ob,  people  lost  to  wisdom,  as  to  glory! 
Go,  bring  in  pomp,  and  serve  upon  your  knees 
This  idol,  that  will  crush  you  with  its  weight. 
Mark,  1  abjure  him !  by  his  savage  hand 
My  wife  and  children  perished,  whilst  in  ven- 
geance 
I  carried  carnage  to  his  very  tent ; 
Transfiz'd  to  earth  his  only  son,  and  wore 
His  trappings,  as  a  trophy  of  my  conquest. 
This  torch  of  enmity,  thas  lighted  'twixt  us, 
The  hand  of  time  itself  can  ne'er  extinguish. 

Pha.  Extinguish  not,  but  smother  for  a  while 
Its  fatal  flame,  and  greatly  sacrifice 
Thy  private  sufferings  to  the  pubtic  weHare. 

Ale.  My  wife  and  children  lost,  my  country  'a 
now 
Myfimuly. 

Pha.  Then  let  not  that  be  kist. 

Ale.  Pharon,  desist 

Pha.  My  noble  lord,  I  cannot, 
Most  not  mist,  vrill  not,  since  you're  pgewsi'd 
Of  means  to  bring  this  insolent  invader 
To  any  terms  you'll  claim. 

Ale.  What  means? 

Pha.  Palmira, 
That  blooming  fair,  the  flower  of  all  his  camp, 
By  thee  borne  off  in  our  last  skirmish  with  him, 
Seems  the  divine  ambassadors  of  peace. 
Sent  to  procure  our  safety.  Mahomet 
Has.  by  his  hemlds,  thrice  possessed  her  ransom, 
And  bade  us  fix  the  price. 

Ale.  I  know  it,  Pharon : 
And  wouldst  thou  then  restore  this  noUe  treasure 
To  that  barbarian, 

And  render  beauty  the  reward  of  rapine? 
Nav,  smile  not,  friend. 

Pfia.  My  lord 

Ale.  This  heart,  by  a^e  and  grief  congeal'd, 
la  no  more  sensible  to  love's  endearments, 
Than  are  our  borren  rocks  to  mom's  sweet  dew, 
Thatj  balmy,  trickles  down  their  rugged  cheeks. 
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My  ooU*  ehwf,  each  auuterpieoe  of 

natare 

Cominande  in  volontary  hoomgv  from  cu. 
Ale.  I  own,  a  tenderneM  unfelt  before, 
A  sympathetic  grief,  with  aident  wishes 
To  make  her  happy,  fill'd  my  widow'd  bosom : 
T  dread  her  being  in  that  monster's  power, 
And  bom  to  have  her  hate  him,  like  m;^i£ 
'Twas  on  this  hour,  I,  at  her  modest  sait, 
Pionnsed  later  audience  in  my  own  pavilion. 
Pharon,  go  thou  mean  while,  and  see  the  senate 
Assembled  straight^rii  sound  them  to  I  ought. 
[Bseunt  Meteralfy, 

SCENE  11-^  A  Rom.  qf  State, 

Palmira  discovered, 

means  this  boding   terror  that 


Pal, 


What 

usurps. 

In  spite  of  me,  dominion  o*ur  my  heart  1 
Oh,  holy  prophet ! 

Shall  I  ne'er  more  attend  thy  sacred  lessons  1 
Oh,  Zaphna !  much-loved  youth !  I  feel  for  thee 
As  for  myself— But  hold,  my  final  audit 
Is  now  at  hand — I  tremble  for  th'  event! 
Here  comes  my  judge— Now  liberty,  or  bondage  \ 

Enter  Alchkou. 

Ale,  Palmira,  whence  those  tears?  trust  me, 
fair  maid. 
Thou  art  not  fall'n  into  barbarians'  hands: 
What  Mecca  can  afford  of  pomp  or  pleasure, 
To  call  attention  from  misfortune's  lap, 
Demand,  and  share  it. 

Pal.  No,  my  generous  victor ! 
My  suit 's  for  nothing  Mecca  can  aflbrd ; 
Prisoner  these  two  long  months  beneath  your 

roof, 
I've  tasted  such  benignity  and  candour, 
Thnt  oft  I've  called  my  tearo  ingratitude. 

Ale.  If  aught  remains  that 's  in  my  power  to 
smooth 
The  rigour  of  your  fate,  and  crown  your  wishes. 
Why,  Wuld  fill  .  ^ 

The  furrows  in  my  cheeks,  and  make  old  age 
Put  on  its  summer's  garb. 


Pai.  Thus,  low  1  bless  thee.  [Kneeh. 

It  is  on  you,  on  you  alone,  Alcanor, 
My  whole  of  future  happiness  depends  : 
Have  pity  then ; 

Pity,  Alcanor,  one  who 's  torn  from  all 
That's  dear  or  venerable  to  her  soul ; 
Restore  me  then,  restore  me  to  my  country ; 
Restore  me  to  my  father,  prince,  and  prophet. 

Ale.  Is  slavery  dear  then  1  lb  fraud  venerabie  7 
What  country  1  a  tumultuous,  wandering  camp  I 

Pal.  My  country.  Sir,  is  not  a  single  spot 
Of  such  a  mould,  or  fix'd  to  such  a  dump; 
No,  'tis  the  social  circle  of  my  friends, 
The  loved  community  in  which  I'm  linked. 
And  in  whose  welfare  all  mv  wishes  centre. 

AU.   Excellent  maid!    "Then  Mecca  be  thy 
countrjr. 
Robb'd  of  my  children;  would  Palmira  deign 
To  let  me  call  her  child,  the  toil  I  took, 
To  make  her  destiny  propitious  to  her. 
Would  lighten  the  rough  burden  of  my  own : 
But  no—you  soorn  my  country  and  my  laws. 

Pal.  Can  I  be  yours,  when  not  my  own  7— 
vour  bounties 
Claim  ana  share  my  gratitude;  but  Mahomet 


Cblnfl  right  o'er  me  of  puwt,  piuce,  juni  pi»> 
phet 

Ale.  Of  parent,  pdnoe^  aad  prophet!  Haavn** 
that  robber 
Who,  a  scaped  ieion,  emttbtea  a  ttirone. 
And,  scoffer  at  all  faiths,  prodaiibs  a  new  aatl 

Pal.   Oh  cease,  my  ioid!  this  hUspbeamMCs 
abuse 
On  one,  whom  milliona,  with  myedi^  adofs. 
Does  violence  to  my  ear!  such  black  prafrneocss 
'Gainst  Heaven's  inteipreler,  biota  out  feiDeB>- 

brance 
Of  fiiTours  past,  and  nought  siiooeeds  bat  haemi 

Ale.  Oh,  saperrtition  I  thy  pemickNis  ngsmn^ 
Inflexible  to  reason,  truth,  ana  nature, 
Baoish  humanity  the  gentlest  breast! 
Palmira,  I  lament  to  see  thee  plunged 
Sodeepineroor! 

PaL  Do  you  then  reject 
My  lost  petition  1  can  Akanor^  goodness 
Be  oeaf  to  suflering  virtue  1 
Name. but  the  ransom, 
And  Mahomet  will  treble  what  you  ask. 

Ale.  There  is  no  ransom  Maftnmet  can  o£er, 
ProptationVl  to  the  piue. 

Enter  Pharos*. 


(platDs, 


to  gicd 


What  wouldst  thou,  Phanm  1 

Pha.  Prom  yon  western  sate, 
Which  opens  on  Moradia's  fertile  ] 
Mahomers    general^   Mirvan, 
thee. 

Ale.  Mirvan,  that  vile  apostate ! 

Pha.  In  one  hand 
He  holds  a  scymitar,  the  other  bears 
An  olive  branch,  which  to  our  ehieii  he  wavc9, 
An  emblem  of  his  suit^-a  nnutial  yootfa, 
Zaphna  by  name,  attends  him  for  our  hostacei 

PaL  Zaphna !  mysterious  Heaven !       [Amdt. 

Pha.  Mirvan  advances 
This  way,  mj  lord,  to  render  yon  his  charge. 

Ale,  Paknua,  thou  retire— Pharon,  be  pment 

[Bxa  PlLMiSA. 

fnier  Mirtam. 

After  six  years  of  in&mous  rebellioD 
Against  thy  native  country,  dost  thou,  Mrrvaa, 
Again  profane,  with  thy  (tetested  presence. 
These  sacred  walls,  which  onoe  thy  hands  de- 
fended, 
But  thy  bed  heart  has  vilely  since  faeCray'd  1 
Thou  poor  deserter  of  thy  country's  gods  t 
Thou  iMse  invader  of  thy  ooontiy's  tights! 
What  WQuldst  thou  have  with,met 

Mir.  I'd  pardon  thee. — 
Out  of  oompassioR  to  thy  age  and  sufierings^ 
And  high  regard  for  thy  experienced  valour. 
HeaveiVs  great  apostle  oflers  thee,  in  frienddiip, 
A  hand  could  crush  thee ;  and  I  come  camam 

sion'd 
To  name  the  terms  of  pesce  he  deignti  to  trader. 

Ale.  He  deigns  to  tender !  insolent  impffffiDf ! 
Dost  thou  not,  Mirvan,  blush 
To  serve   this  wretch,  this  haae  o£  soul,  si 
birth? 

Mir.   Mahomefs  grandeur's  in  hlfiueif:  he 
shines  not 
With  borrowed  lustre. 

#^]nged  in  the  night  of  prejudice,  and  bound 
In  fetters  of  hereditary  faith. 


sckoklJ 
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My  judgment  tfept :  bat  wbm  I  fimDd  lilm  bom 
To  moi3d  anew  the  pvoetrate  univene, 
I  started  from  my  dream,  join'd  hia  career^ 
And  shared  hU  arduona  and  iramcNrtal  laboon. 
Come,  embrace  our  fidth,  reign  with  JVlahomet, 
AjmJ  clothed  in  tmoa^  make  the  ▼ukar  tremble. 
Ak.  'Tia  Mahomet,  and  tyranU  like  to  Ma- 
homet, 
Tb  Mirvan,  and  afoetatca  like  to  Mirvan, 
1  only  would  make  tremble  l-^la  it,  aay'at  tbov, 
Religion  that's  the  parent  of  thia  rapine, 
Thia  virulence  and  nge?— No;  true  religion 
la  atwaya  mild,  piia|iitioua,  ac-l  humane: 
PlavB  not  the  tyrant,  planta  no  ftith  in  blood; 
But  etooua  to  polish,  auooour,  and  redreai^ 
And  boikla  her  grandeur  on  the  public  gpod. 

Mir.  If  clemency  delighU  thee,  learn  it  here. 
Though  banish'd  by  thy  voice  hia  native  city, 
Though  by  thy  hand  robbed  of  hia  only  son, 
Mahomet  naRbna  thee ;  nay,  further,  be^i 
The  hatred  bununff  twizt  you  be  extiQguiah'd, 
With  raoonciliation^s  generoua  tear. 

Ale,  I  know  thy  master'a  arts;  his  geoeroua 

tears, 

Like  the  refreshing  breeae,  that  pfevious  fcU 

To  the  wild   outrage  of  o'erwhalniing  eaith- 

quakea, 
OnlT  fbrerun  dcatructkn. 

P/UL  League  ha  will  make  too— 

Ak.  Like  other  grasping  tvranta,  till  he  eyea 
A  lucky  juncture  to  enlarge  his  bounds; 
Then  hell  deride  them,  Inp  o*er  ever^  tie 
Of  sacred  guarantee,  or  awom  protection 


And  when  the  oppreaa'd  ally  implorea 
Beneath  that  maak,  invade  the  wish'd-fbr  realma, 
And,  from  pure  fiiendship,  take  them  to  him- 


AHr.  Mahomet  £ghta  Heaven's  battles,  benda 
the  bow 
To  spread  Heaven's  laws,  and  to  aalject  to  faith 
Tiie  non  neck  of  error. 
Alok   Lust  and  ambition,   Mirvan,  are  the 
springs 
Of  all  his  actk>ns;  whilst,  without  one  virtue, 
Dissimulation,  liko  a  flattering  painter, 
Bedecks  them  with  the  ootounng  of  them  all : 
Thia  is  thy  master's  poftvsit— But  no 
My  soul 's  inexorable,  and  rav  hate 
Iimnortal  as  the  cause  fitom  wbenoe  it 
JItr.  Whatcauae? 
Ale.  The  difference  between  good  and  evil. 
Mir.  Thou  talk'stto  me,  AJcanor,  with  an  air 
Of  a  stern  judge,  that  from  his  dread  tribunal 
Intimidates  the  crininal  beneath  him : 
Reaume  thy  temper,  act  the  miniatar. 
And  treat  with  me  as  with  th'  ambassador 
Of  Heaven'a  aposUe,  and  Arabia's  king. 
Ak.  Arabia's  king!  what  king!  wlu>crown'd 
him  7 

AHr.  Conquest. 

Whitat  to  the  style  of  conqueror,  and  of  mo- 
narch. 
Patron  of  peace  he'd  add.  Name  then  the  price 
Of  peace,   and  of  Palrain.     Boundieas  trea- 
sures, 
The  spoils  of  vanquish'd   monareha,  and  the 

stores 
Of  rifled  provinces,  are  thrown  before  thee. 
Our    troopa    with    matchless    ardour    hasten 

hither, 
To  lay  in  ruin  thia  vebellioos  city; 
Stem  then  the  rushing  torrent ;  Mabomal 
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In  perun,  comaBtoclaim^coofiKienoe  with  thee 
For  this  good  purpoeot 

Ale.  Whol  Mahomet  1 

Ahr.  Yes,  he  conjures  thoult  grant  it. 

Ak.  Traitor!  were  I  sole  ruler  here,  in  Mecca, 
I'd  anawer  thee  with  chastisement ! 

Mir.  Hot  man! 
I  pity  thy  bke  virtue—But  farewell ! 
And  since  the  senate  share  thy  powe;  in  Mecca, 
To  their  serener  wiadoma  I'll  appeal.  [ExU. 

Ak.  rU  meet  thee  there— Ye  sacred  powers, 
My  country's  gods,  that  for  three  thousand  years 
Have  reign 'd  protectora  of  the  tribe  of  Ishmael ! 
Oh,  aupport  my  spirit 
In  that  nrm  purpose  it  has  always  held ! 
To  combat  violence,  fraud,  and  usurpation, 
To  pluck  the  spoil  from  the  oppressor's  jaws. 
Ana  keep  my  country  as  1  found  itr— fi^ ! 

ACTiL 

SC£NB  /.— Paiji  uu's  Aparhimu. 

Enter  Palmira. 

Pal.  Ceaae,  cease,  ye  streaming  inatnunenta 
of  wo. 

From  your  ignoble  toil!  Taka  warmth,  my  heart* 

Collect  thy  seatter'd  powers,  and  brave  misfor- 
tune. 

In  vain  the  storm-tost  mariner  repinea; 

Impatience  onlv  throws 

Discredit  on  n^hanoe,  and  adds  a  ahame 

To  our  afflktion. 

BnUr  Zaphna. 

Ha !  all-grackNia  Heaven ! 

Thou,  Zaphna !  Is  it  thou  ?  what  pitying  angel 

Guided  thy  steps  in  three  abodes  ot  bondsge  f 

Zoph.  Thou  sovereign  of  my  soolj  ana  aU  its 
powers. 
Obieet  of  every  fear,  and  every  wiah, 
Fnend,  sutter,  love,  comoanbn,  all  that  *s  deerl 
Do  I  once  more  behold  thee,  my  Palmira  1 
Oh,  I  will  set  it  down  the  whitest  hour 
That  Zaphna  e'er  waa  bless'd  with. 

Pal.  Say,  my  hero, 
Are  nw  ills  ended  then  V-They  are,  they  are ! 
Now  Zaphna 's  here,  I  am  no  more  a  captive, 
Except  to  him— Oh,  bless'd  captivity! 

ZapK.  Thoae  smiles  are  dearer  to  my  raptured 
breast. 
Sweeter  thoae  accenta  to  my  listening  heart, 
Than  all  Arabia^  spices  to  the  sense ! 

Pal.  No  wonder  that  my  soul  was  so  ebte, 
No  wonder  that  the  cloud  of  grief  gave  waj. 
When  thou,  my  son  of  comfort,  wert  so  nigh. 
-  ZapK.  Since  that  dire  hour,  when  on  Saberia's 

strand 
The  barbarous  foe  deprived  me  of  Palmin, 
In  what  a  gulf  of  horror  and  despair 
Have  thy  imagined  perils  plunged  mj  soul ! 
Stretch'd  ot*  ex|jirinff  corses  for  awhile, 
To  the  deaf  atream  1  poured  out  my  complaint. 
And   begged  I  might  be  number'd    with   the 


That  strew'd  its  banks ;  then,  starting  from  do- 

s|iair, 
With  rage  I  flew  to  Mahomet  for  vengeance. 
He  for  some  high  mysterious  purpose,  known 
To  Heaven  and  him  alone,  at  length  deapateh'd 
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The  valiant  Mirran  to  demand  a  tniefe: 
tnatant,  on  wings  of  lightning  I  punned  him, 
And  enter'd  as  his  ho8tage--fir'd.  Palmiia, 
Or  to  redeem,  or  die  a  captive  wHh  thee. 

Pal.  Heroic  youth! 

Zaph.  But  how  have  theae  baihariana 
Treated  rov  fair  t 

Pal,  With  high  humanity. 
I  in  my  victor  found  a  friend — Alcanor 
Has  made  me  feel  captivity  in  nothing 
But  absence  from  my  Z^pnna  and  ro^  firienda. 

Zaph.  I  grieve,  a  soul  so  generous  is  our  foe: 
But  now,  presented  as  an  hostage  to  him, 
Bis  noble  oearing  and  humanity 
Made  captive  of  my  heaft:  I  felt,  methooght, 
A  new  affection  lighted  in  my  breast. 
And  wonder'd  whence  the  in&nt  ardour  sprang. 

Pal.  Yet  generous  as  he.is,  not  all  my  pny- 
ers 
Not  all  the  tears  I  lavish  at  his  feet, 
Can  move  him  to  restore  md. 

Zaph.  But  he  shall; 
Ijet  the  barbarian  know  he  afaaU,  Palmin, 
The  god  of  Mahomet,  our  divine  protector, 
Whose  still  triumphant  standard  i  have  borne 
O'er  piles  of  vanqoisli'd  infidel»^hat  power 
Which  brought  unnumber'd  battlements  to  earth, 
Will  humble  Mecca  too. 

Enter  MiRyAN. 

Well,  noble  Mirvan, 

Do  m^  Palmira's  chains  sit  loose  upon  herl 

Say,  IS  it  freedom'}    This  presumptuous  sen- 
Mr.  Has  granted  aU  w»  aik'd— all  we  could 
wish. 

The  truce  obtained,  the  gates  to  Mahomet 

Flew  open. 
Zaph.  Mahomet  in  Mecca,  say'st  thou  1 

Once  more  in  Mecca ! 
Pal,  Transport!  bid  him  welcome. 
Zaph.  Thy  sufferings  then  are  o'er,  thftebb  is 


And  a  full  tide  of  hope  flows  in  upon  us* 
Pal.  Bui  Where's  the. nvophetf 
Mir.  Reclined  in  yonder  giot,  that  joina  the 
temple, 
Attended  by  nis  chie6. 

Zaph.  There  let  us  hasto, 
With  duteous  step,  and  bow  ourselves  before 
him.  [Sxettnl. 

SCENE  n.'-A  spaciouM  Grotto. 

Mahomet  diacotered  toith  the  Alcoran  btfore 
him. 

Mah.   Glorious    hypocrisy !   what   feols  are 
they, 
Who,  fraught  with  lustful  or  ambitioas  views, 
Wear  not  Uiy  spacious  mask^-^Thou,  alooran ! 
Hast  won  more  battles,  ta'en  mow  cities  for  me. 
Than  thrice  my  feeble  number  had  achieved. 
Without  the  succour  of  thy  sacred  impulse. 

Enter  HERcroEs,  Ammok,  and  All 

Invincible  supporters  of  our  grandeur! 
My  faithful  chiefs  Uercides,  Ammon,  AU  1 
Gro,  and  instamct  this  people  in  my  name: 
ThAt  &ith  may  dawn,  and,  like  a  monuag  star, 


I  B«faenid  to  my  iWflf,--Lo, 

I  [Bxeuni  Hkbcidk  Ajofoir,  and  Ai 

Her  angM-fnoe,  with  oaiiBini'd  hi 

Proclaims  the  puiitj  that  dweUs  1 

Enter  MraysN,  Zaprna,  amd  Palmou. 

The  band  of  war  was  ne'er  befixe  ao  bnfaaiDOi, 
Never  bore  from  me  half  aaiich  a  apofl, 
Aa  thee,  my  fidr.  [  7b  Pauimi. 

PaL  Joj  to  my  heaveoF 


Micr,  dad,  and  U)r 


dba 


Joy  to  the  wofid,  that  Ma. 
Mah,  My  child,  kt  010  < 

thosTZaphDal 
Thouheiel 
Zaph.   [KhedB.]  My  : 

pdntiff! 
The  god,  Ihal  thou 'it  impind  faT,  i 

forame. 

Ready,  for  thee,  to  wade  tfanwii  aeaa  ofduigEi; 
Or  cope  with  death  itself;  I  hitter  faealeai'd 
To  yield  myself  an  faoetsfa,  and  wilfa  seal 
PMvent  thy  order. 

Mah.  'Twas  not  well,  rash  boy  I 
He  that  does  mora  than  I  mmwnnd  faka,  ent 
As4Bioch  as  he  who  taltens  in  his  doty. 
I  obey 

My  god^implKitly  obey  tfaon  omu 
Fal.  Pardon,  my  gfasfooa  lotd,  him  \ 

ardour, 
Brought  up  ficom  tender  infimcj,  henflfc 
The  shelter  of  thy  sacied  ] 
Zaphna  and  I've  been  f 
By  the  same  aentimenti 

Mah.  Palmim.  'tis  eooogh ;  I  nad  tl^  I 
Be   not   alarm'd;   thoogh   buden'd    with  tk 

cares 
Of  thrones  and  altaia,  still  mj  gomi&m.  eye 
Will  watch  o'er  thee,  as  o'er  the  i 


tsHea- 


Follow  my  genenJa,  Zaphnn   Fair  riiliwis. 
Retire,  ana  pay  your  poweiiiil  ^ 


And  dread  no  wrongs,  but  from  j 

[Eweuni  Zafbna.  ond  Palwh 

Mirvan- 


Attead  thou  here.  'Tis  time,  m  tne 

My  loBg^tried  friend,  to  lay  unnlded  to  thee 

The  close  resoiwos  uid  ccmuals  of  my  hcait. 

Prepwessiop,  liiend, 

Reigns  monarch  of  the  millioD — Meeca^  oaivd 

Gaze  at  my  rapid  viotoriea,  and  tfauik 

Some   awful   power  dixecta  my  ann  to  ece- 

qoeat; 
But  whilst  our  fnends  onoe  aove  seDew  tkdr 

ef&rto 
To  win  the  wavering  people  to  oar  inteRSt, 
What  think'st  thoo,  say^  of  Zaphna  asi  Pkl- 


Mir.  As  of  thy  most  leagn'd  and  frithficl^i*- 

sals. 
Mah.  Oh,  Mirvanl  Tfacf'ie  the  dnd&it  d 

my  foes! 
iM7n  Howl 

MaK  Yes,  they  tove  each  other. 
Mir.  Well— what  crime  1 
Mah,  What  crime,  dost  aqrlkam  all  my  6iil- 
ty,  then — 
My  life  'a  a  eomhat :  keen  aasterity 
Subjects  my  nature  to  afastemions  bearings  : 
Or  on  the  burning  sands,  or  desert  rocks, 
With  thee  I  bear  the  indemeney  of  diniates, 
Freezeat  the  pole,  or  sooidi  beneatfa  the  lias 


flcnma] 
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For  tU  Umw  toils  1o*e  only  cui  ntaliils, 
The  only  consolation  or  reward, 
Fruit  of  mj  labours,  idol  of  my  inoenss, 
And  sole  divinity  tliAt  I  adore; 
Know  then  that  1  prefix  thk  young  Phlmira, 
To  all  the  ripen'd  beauties  that  attend  me, 
JDwell  on  her  accents,  dote  upon  her  smiles, 
And  am  not  mine  but  hem.    Now  judge,  Bqy 

friend, 
How  vast  the  jealous  transports  of  thy  master, 
When,  at  hk  feet,  he  daily  hears  this  charmer, 
Atow  a  foreign  love^  and,  insolent, 
Give  Mahomet  a  rival ! 

Mir.  How !  and  Mahomet 
Not  instantly  revenge— 

Mah.  Ahl  should  he  not  1 
But,  better  to  detest  him,  know  him  better: 
Learn  then,  that  both  my  rival  and  my  love, 
Sprang  from  the  loins  of  this  audacious  tyrant 

Mir.  Alcanorl 

Mah,  Is  their  father;  old  Hercides, 
To  whose  sage  institution  I  commit 
yiy  cajjtive  infants,  late  reveal'd  it  to  me. 
PerditioQ !  I  mvself  lit  up  their  flame. 
And  fed  it  till  I  set  mvself  on  fire. 
Well,  means  must  be  employed :  but  see,  the 

father; 
He  comes  this  way,  and  launches  from  hb  eye 
Malignant  sparks  of  enmity  and  rage. 
Mirvauj  see  all  ta*en  care  of;  let  Hercides, 
With  his  escort,  brset  yon  gate ;  bid  All 
Make  proper  disposition  round  the  temple ; 
This  done,  return  and  render  me  account 
Of  what  success  we  meet  with  'mongst  the  people : 
Then,  Mirvan,  we'll  determine  or  to  loose 
Or  bridle  in  our  vengeance  as  it  suits. 

Enter  Alcinor. 

Why  dost  thou  start,  Alcanorl  whence  that 
horror  1 

Approeeh,  old  man,  without  a  blush,  since  Heaven, 

For  some  high  end,  decrees  our  future  union. 
Aic,  I  blush  not  for  myself,  but  thee,  thou 
tymnt ; 

For  thee,  bed  man !  who  con/st  with  serpent  guile. 

To  sow  dissension  in  the  realms  of  peace. 

The  very  name  sets  families  at  variance, 

*Twixt  son  and  father  bunts  the  bonds  of  na- 
ture, 

And  scares  endearment  from  the  nuptial  piUow  I 

And  is  it,  insolent  dissembler!  thus 

Thou  com'st  to  give  the  sons  of  Mecca  peace, 

And  me  an  unknown  god  1 
Mah.  Were  I  to  answer  any  but  Alcanor, 

That  unknown  god  should  speak  in  thundor  for 
me; 

But  heie  with  thee  Fd  paitey  as  a  man. 
Ale,  What  canst  thou  sayl  what  uige  in  thy 
defence; 

What  right  hast  thou  received  to  plant  new  fiuths, 

Or  lay  a  clairti  to  royalty  and  priesthood  1 
Mah.  The  right  that  a  resol^ned  and  towering 
spirit 

Has  o*er  the  grovelling  instinct  of  the  vulgar 

Ale.    Patience,  go^    Heavens!    have  I  not 
known  thee,  Mahomet, 

When  void  of  wealth,  inheritance,  or  fame, 

Rank'd  with  the  lowest  of  the  low  at  Mecca  1 
Mah,  Dost  thou  not  know,  thou  haughty,  fee- 
ble man, 

That  the  low  insect,  lurking  in  the  grass, 


A»d  iha  iKf  nrial  eaA  whkh  aloft 

Ploughs  the  eihereal  plain,  am  both  alike 
IntbeeUmaleyel 

Ak.  What  sacrsd  truth!-  from  what  polluted 
lipe!  [AHde, 

Mah.  Hear  ms;  thy  Mecca  trembles  at  my 


If  therefore  thou  wouldst  save  thyself  or  city, 

Embrace  my  proffered  fHendsUp. What  to-day 

I  thus  solicit,  I'll  command  to-morrow. 

Ale.  Ck>ntract  with  thee  a  fnendsbip!  frontleaa 
man! 
Enow^  thou  a  god  can  work  Aat  miracle^ 

Mah.  I  do — necessity — Ihy  interest. 

Ale,  Intereat  is  thy^  god,  equttr  is  mine.        ' 
Propose  the  tie  of  this  unnatural  union ; 
Say,  is  't  the  kMs  of  thy  ill-ftled  son, 
Wno in  the  field  feU  victim  to  my  rage; 
Or  the  dear  blood  of  my  poor  captive  cbUdran, 
Shed  by  thy  butchering  hands  1 

Mah.  Ay,tisthyc&Umi. 
Mark  me  then  well,  and  learn  the  important  secret 
Which  Vm  sole  master  of Thy  childnn  live. 

Aie.  Uve! 

Mah.  Yes--both  live. 

Ale,  What  sar'st  thou  1  Bothi 

Mah.  At,  both. 

Ale.  And  dost  thou  not  beguile  mel 

Mah.  No,  old  man. 

Ale.  Propitious  Heavena!  Say,  Mahortiet,  for 


Methinks  I  couk)  hold  endless  converse  with  thee', 
Say,  what 's  their  portion,  liberty  or  bondage  1 

Mah.  Bred  in  my  camp,  and  tntor'd  in  my  law, 
I  hold  the  bafaince  of  their  destinies; 
And  new  'tis  on  the  turn— 4heir  lives  or  deaths-^- 
'Tis  thine  to  say  which  shall  preponderate. 

Ale.  Mine !  can  I  save  them  t  name  the  mighty 
ransom — 
If  t  most  bear  their  ehainsL  double  the  weight, 
And  I  will  kiss  the  hand  that  puts  th«m  on ; 
Or  if  my  streaming  bk)od  must  be  the  purehaae, 
Drain  every  aluice  and  channel  of  tn^  body ; 
My  swellinff  veins  will  burst  to  give  it  passage  ? 

Mah.  riiteU  thee  then :— Renounce  thy  pagan 
faHh, 
Abolish  thy  vain  gods,  and-«— 

Ale.  Ha! 

Mah.  Nay,  more; 
Surrender  Mecca  to  me,  quit  this  temple, 
Assist  me  to  impose  upon  the  worid, 
Thunder  my  koran  to  the  gazing  crowd, 
Proclaim  me  for  their  prophet  and  their  kbig; 
And  be  a  glorious  pattern  of  credulity 
To  Korah^  stubborn  tribe.  These  terms  perlbrm'd, 
Thy  son  shall  be  restored,  and  Mahomet's  self 
Will  deign  to  wed  thy  daughter. 

Ale.  Hear  me,  Mahomet 

I  am  a  father,  and  this  bosom  boasts 
A  heart  as  tender  as  e'er  parent  bore. 
Afler  a  fifteen  years  of  anguish  for  them, 
Once  more  to  view  my  children,  clasp  them  to  me. 
And  die  in  their  embraces — melting  thought ! 
But  were  I  doom'd  or  to  enslave  my  country. 
And  help  to  spread  black  error  o'er  the  earth. 
Or  to  behold  these  blood  embroed  hands 
Deprive  me  of  them  both — know  me  tnen,  Ma- 

*     hornet, 
Pd  not  admit  a  doubt  to  cloud  my  choice — 

[Looks  eamegtiy  at  MAHOMETybr  iome  time 
hf^fore  he  speake. 
Farewell !  [EsiL 
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Mah.  Wh7,fliT«theew<ellthen,<ihQf1ishdotaid! 
Inexorable  fool !  Now,  by  my  arDM, 
I  will  have  great  revenge :  I'll  meet  thy  Moni 
V^itb  treble  retribution ! 

JiB-enitr  Mirtam. 

Well,  my  Mirvan, 

What  say'rt  thou  to  it  now  1 

Mir.  Why,  that  Alcanor, 
Or  we,  muiit  fall. 

Mah.  Fall  then  the  obdurate  rebel! 

Aiir.  The  truce  expiree  to-morrow,  wbea  Al- 
canor 
Again  is  Mecca's  master,  and  has  vow'd 
Destruction  on  thy  head;  the  senate  too 
Have  UMs'd  thy  doom.  . 

MaL  Those  beait-chiird,  paltry  babblcn, 
Placed  on  the  bench  of  sloth,  with  ease  can  nod. 
And  vote  a  man  to  death.  Why  don't  the  cowards 
Stand  me  in  yonder  plainly  With  half  their 

numbers, 
1  drove  them  headlong  to  their  walls  for  shelter. 
Perish  Alcanor ! 

He  marbled  up,  the  pliant  populaoe, 
Those  dupes  of  novelty,  will  bend  belora  us, 
Like  osiers  to  a  hurricane. 

Mir.  No  time 
Is  to  be  lost. 

Mah.  But  for  a  proper  arm— — 

Mir.  What  think'st  thou  then  of  Zaphna  1 

Mah.  Of  Zaphna,  sav'st  thou) 

Mir.  Yes,  A  icanor's  hostage. 
He  can  in  private  do  thee  vengeance  oa  him : 
He 's  a  slave 

To  thy  de8()otic  &ith ;  and,  urged  by  thee, 
However  oiild  his  nature  may  appear, 
Howe'er  humane  and  noble  is  his  spirit. 
Or  strong  his  reason,  where  allowed  to  reason, 
He  would,  for  Heaven's  sake,  martyr  half  man- 
kind. 

Mah.  The  brother  of  Palmiral 

mr.  Yes,  that  brother, 
The  onljT  son  of  thy  outrageous  foe, 
And  the  incestuous  rival  oi  thy  love. 

Mah,  I  hate  the  stripling,  loathe  his  very  name  i 
The  manes  of  ray  son  too  cry  for  vengeance 
On  the  cursed  stre ;  but  then  thou  know'st  my 

love, 
Know'st  from  whose  bkiod  she  sprang :  this  stag- 

cers.  Mirvan; 
And  yet  Fm  nere  surrounded  with  a  gulf 
Ready  to  swallow  me;  come  too  in  quest 
Of  altars  and  a  throne— what  must  be  donel — 
My  waning  pasdons,  like  contending  clouds, 
When  fraught  with  thunder's  fatal  fuel,  burst 
Upon  themselves,  and  rend  me. with  the  shock. 
Afinran,  sound  this  youth. 
Touch  not  at  once  upon  the  startling  purpose, 
But  make  due  preparation, 

Mir.  ni  attack  him 
With  all  the  forces  of  enihusiaam. 
There  lies  our  strength. 

Mah.  First  then,  a  solemn  vow 
To  act  whatever  Heaven  by  me  enjoins  him; 
Next,  omens,  dreams,  and  visions  may  be  plead- 

Hints  too  of  black  designs  by  this  Alcanor 

Upon  Palmira's  virtue,  and  his  life * 

But  to  the  proof— Be  now  propitious,  fortune ; 
Then  love,  ambition,  vengeance,  jointly  triumph. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE  I.-^A  grand  AparimciU. 
Enter  Zaphna  arid  Palmiea. 

Zaph,   Alcanor  daims  a  private  cooftrenoi 
with  us ! 
What  has  he  to  unfold  1 

Pal  I  tremble,  Zaphna. 

Zaph.  Time  pressM  too,  did  he  aay  1 

PaL  He  did;  then  cast 
A  look  so  piercing  on  me,  it  o'erwhehn'd 
My  foce  with  deep  confusion :  this  he  marked; 
Then,  starting,  left  me. 

Zaph.  Hal  this  gives  me  fear 
That  Mirvan's  jealousies  are  too  weU  gromided ; 
But  I  must  not  distract  her  tender  boaom 
With  visionary  terrors.  [Aside.]  Both  m  private? 

Pal  In  private  both. 

Zaph.  Her  virtue,  and  my  life ! 
It  'cannot  be ;  so  reverend  a  form 
Could  ne'er  be  pander  to  such  UadL  devices. 

[AMidt. 

PaL  But  let  us  shun  it,  Zaphna;  modi  I  fear 
Alcanor  has  deceived  us :  dread  the  treachery 
Of  this  blood-thirsty  senate.  Trust  aae,  Zaphna, 
They  have  sworn  the  extirpation  of  o«r  fejth, 
Nor  care  by  what  vile  means 

Zaph.  My  soul's  best  treasure. 
For  whose  security  my  every  thought 
Is  up  in  arms,  regardless  of  my  own^ 
Shun  thou  AkaiMr's  presence.    Thia  hoar,  Pal- 
mira, 
Mirvan,  by  order  of  our  royal  pontilT, 
Prepares  to  solemniie  some  act  of  wonhip, 
Of  a  more  hallow'd  and  myaterioua  kind 
Than  will  admit  of  vulgar  eye;  myself 
Alone  am  honour'd  to  assist 

Pal.  Alone! 

Zaph.  Yes,  to  devote  myaelf  by  aoleam  vow, 
Fof  florae  great  act  of  which  my  feir's  the 
prise. 

PaL  What  act  1 

Zaph.  No  matter,  since  my  beloved  Pynura 
Shall  be  the  glorious  recompense. 

Pal.  Ok  Zaphna! 
Methinks  I  do  not  like  this  secret  vow. 
Why  must  not  I  be  preeenti  Were  I  with  Ihf*, 
I  should  not  be  so  anxious ; 
For  trust  me,  Zaphna,  my  affection  for  tbee 
Is  of  that  pure,  disioterested  nature, 
So  free  fiom  passion's  taint,  I  have  do  one  mr\ 
To  have  thee  more  than  thus,  have  tlm  ny 

feiend, 
Share  thy  loved  converse,  wait  upon  thy  welfam, 
And  view  thee  with  a  sister's  spotleaa  eye. 

Zaph.  Angelic  excellence ! 

PaL  And  let  me  tell  thee, 
This  Mirvan,  this  fierce  Mirvan,  gives  me  Kr> 

rors. 
So  for  from  tendering  consolation  to  me. 
His  theme  is  blood  and  slaughter.    Aa  I  raef 

him 
His  eyes  flamed  fury,  whilst  in  dubious  phiaae 
He  thus  bfspoke  me :  "  The  tkstroying  angel 
Must  be  let  loose. — Palmira,  Heaven  ^aina 
Some  glorious  deed  for  thee  yet  hid  in  daiknesa; 
Learn  an  implicit  reverence  for  its  will ; 
And  above  all,  I  warn  thee,  fear  for  Zaphna.* 

2Saph.  What  could  he  mean?  Can  I  belivaa 


<£i 
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Thj  lair  deMrtmeBt  bat  •  trmcbMEOiui  mai 
Vet,  spite  or  an  the  rage  thai  ought  to  fire 
lAfaimst  this  rebel  to  out  ftith  and  prophet, 
I  nave  held  me  happy  in  his  friendiihip, 
And  bondage  wore  the  Uveiy  of  choice. 
Pai,  How  has  heaven  iraught  oar  loTO-Iink'd 
hearts,  my  Zaphna, 
With  the  same  thoughts,  aversions,  and  desireal 
But  for  thy  safety  and  our  dread  religion, 
That  thunders  hatred  to  all  infidels, 
With  great  remorse  I  should  accuse  Alcanor. 
ZapL  Let  us  shake  ofiT  this  vain  remorse,  Pal- 
mira. 
Resign  ourserret  to  Heaven,  and  act  its  plea- 
sure. 
The  hour  is  come  that  I  must  pledge  my  vow: 
Doabt  not  but  the  Supreme,  who  daims  this  ser- 
vice, 
Win  prove  propitious  to  our  chaste  endearments. 
Farewell,  my  love ;  I  fly  to  ^in  the  snomut 
Of  earth's  felicity--to  gain  Palmira.  [ExU, 

PaL  Where'er  I  turn,  'tis  all  suspicion : 
Like  one  benighted  midst  a  place  or  tombi^ 
I  gasB  around  me,  start  at  ever  motioD, 
And  seem  hemm'd  in  br  visionary  spectrea. 
AU-mrhteous  power,  whom  tiemning  I  adore^ 
And  blindly  follow,  oil,  deliver  me 
From  these  heait-iendiiig  tenors  f^— Ht !  who's 
bent 

Enter  IftABOirBT. 

*Tm  he!  'tie Mdioowt  himeelfl  kind  Heawa 
Has  aent  him  to  my  aid.— My  grncioae  k>rd  I 
Prolaet  the  ter,  dear  idoi  of  my  sbol ; 
Save  Zaphna ;  guard  him  from- 

Mah.  From  what  Y~  why,  Zaphna  ) 
Whenoe  this  vain  terror  1  Is  he  not  with  nat 

Pal.  Oh,  Sir,  yon  doaUa  now  mj  appnhcn- 


MAHOMET. 


Those  broken  aecents,  and  that  eager  look, 
dhow  you  have  anguish  smothering  at  thelieart, 
And  move  for  onoe  that  Mahomet's  a  moitaL 

Mak  Ah  I  shall  Itwa  a  traitor  10  myself  1. 

[Ande. 
Oh»  woman !  woman!— Hear  me    onght  I  not 
To  ha  enraged  at  thy  proftne  attachment! 
How  could  thy  bieMt,  without  the  keanait 

sting, 
HaAaor  one  thoiffibt  not  dielaCed  W  me ! 
•  Is  that  young  mind,  1  took  such  toil  to  fbrm, 
Torn'd  an  ingrate  and  infidel  at  once  1 
Away,  rebeUCoa  maid  1 

Pal.  What  dost  thou  say, 
Mj  royal  lord  1  thoa,  prostrate  at  your  feet, 
Let  me  implore  forgiveneaa,  if  in  aught 
I  have  offended :  tiUk  not  to  me  thus; 
A  irown  from  thee,  my  frther  and  mj  king, 
la  death  to  poor  Pahnira.  Say,  then,  MahooMt, 
Didst  thou  not.  in  this  very  place,  pennit  him 
To  render  me  nis  vowel 

MaJi.  How  tfeK»eoft  traitress  lacks  me  I  [^Mis.] 
Rise, 


Down,  rebel  love !  I  must  be  calm.  [A^ide.]  come 

hither: 
Bepare.  rash  maid,  of  such  imprudent  steps; 
They  lead  to  guilt     What  wild,   pemicioiH 


Mayn't  the  heart  lead  to  if  not  g^ay  watch'd ! 
Pal.  Tn  loving  Zaphna,  sure  it  cannot  err. 
Mah.   Zaphna  again  I   Foiieal    I    ' 

lapse, 
Yor.  IL...4P  56» 


And  make  her  witness  of  my  weskness ! 

\A9ide. 

PaL  Sir! 
What  sodden  start  of  passkm  arms  thst  eyel 

Mah,  Oh,  nothing:  prsy  retire  awhile:  take 
courage : 
Pm  not  at  all  displened:  ^wbs  but  to  sound 
The  depth  of  tny  young  heart    I  pnise  thy 

choice: 
Trust  then  thy  dearest  interest  to  my  boeom ; 
But  know,  your  late  depends  on  your  obedience. 
If  I  have  been  a  guardian  to  your  youth, 
If  all  my  lavish  bounties  poet  weigh  aught, 
Deserve  the  future  blessings  whicii  awaitVou. 
Howe*er  the  voice  of  Heaven  dispoee  of  ZSaphna, 
Confirm  him  in  the  path  where  doty  leads, 
That  he  may  keep  his  vow,  and  merit  thee. 

PaL  Distrust  him  not,  my  sovereign;  Aobb 
Zaphna, 
Disdains  to  lag  in  love  or  glory's  comae. 

Mak.  Enough  of  wordf--^ 

PaL  As  boldly  Fve  avow'd 
The  love  I  bear  that  hero  at  your  feet, 
111  now  to  him,  and  fire  his  generous  breast. 
To  prove  the  duty  he  has  sworn  to  thee.    [ExU. 

Ma/L  What  could  I  say!  Such  sweet  sim- 
plicity 
Lnied  down  my  rage,  and  Innocently  wing'd 
The  arrow  through  ray  heart.  Ana  shaHl  bear 

ihisi* 
Be  made  the  sport  of  enraed  Akanor's  houaal 
Check'd  in  my  rapid  progress  by  the  sire, 
Supfphinted  in  my  love  by  tins  rash  boy. 
And  made  a  gentle  pander  to  the  daughter  1 
Penfitfon  on  the  whole  detested  raoeT 

En$«r  MmTAN. 


Mbr.  Nosr, 

Mecca: 

Crash  this  Alcanor,  and  enjoy  Pabniral 
Thu  night  the  old  enthusbia  cflcn  ineensa 
To  hia  vain  gods,  in  aocred  Caaba: 
Zaphna,  who  flamea  with  seal  tot  Heaven  and 

thee, 
May  be  won  o'er  to  oeiM  that  lucky  moaant 

Mah,  HeahaUjitmnstbeeojhe'Bbomto^ 
The  glorious  crime ;  and  let  him  be  at  enoa 
The  instrument  and  viotmi  of  thaunider. 
My  Uw,  my  love,  my  vengeance,  my  own  mJaly, 
Have  doomed  it  eo.— Bnt,  Mtrvan,  dost  than 

think 
His  youthfiil  courage,  noised  in  supawtHinn, 
Csn  e'er  be  work'd 

ARr,  I  tdl  thee,  Mahomet, 
He 's  totor'd  to  accomplish  thy  design. 
Palndm  too,  who  thinks  thy  will  is  Heaven's, 
Will  nerve  his  arm  to  cseeote  thy  pleaaora. 

Mah.   Didst  thon  engage  him  by  a  solna* 
vowl 

Mir,  I  did,  with  all  the  enthosittrtie  pomp 
Thy  law  enjoina;  then  gave  him,  as  ficlin  tnea^ 
A  oonsecmted  sword  to  act  thy  will. 
Oh,  he  is  burning  with  religious  fury! 

Mah,  ButholdlhacoaM 

[Ettii  MMraH. 

Ee-enter  Zaphna. 

Child  of  that  awfnl  and  tremendone  power^ 
Whose    laws   1   publish,    whose   behest    pf». 

claim, 
Listen  whilst  I  unibU  his  aMied  wiB: 
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Ttt  thine  to  vindicate  his  way  to  man, 
'Tifl  thine  hw  iniured  worship  to  avenge. 

Zaph.  Thou  lord  of  nations,  delegate  of  Hoa- 
ven, 
Sent  to  shed  day  o'er  the  benighted  world. 
Oh,  pay  in  what  can  Zaphna  prove  his  duty  I 
Instruct  Die  bow  a  frail  earth-prison'd  mortal 
Can  or  avenge  or  vindicate  a  god. 

Mah.  By  thy  weak  aim  1^  deigns  to  prove  his 
cauae, 
And  launch  this  vengeance  on  blaspheming  re- 
bels. 

Zaph,  What  glorious  action,  what  illustrious 
danger 
Does  that  supreme,  whose  imaj^e  thou,  demand  X 
Place  me,  oh  place  me  in  the  front  of  t)attle, 
'Qainst odds  innumerable!  try  me  there; 
Or,  if  a  single  combat  claim  my  might. 
The  stoutQst  Arab  may  step  lorth,  ana  see 
If  Zaphna  fail  to  greet  him  as  he  ought. 

Mah.  Oh,  greatly  said,  my  son!  'tis  umgirar 
tionf 
But  heed  me :  'tis  not  by  a  glaring  act 
Of  human  valour  Heaven  hu  wili\l  to  prove  thee ; 
"This  iniidels  themselves  may  boast,  when  led 
Bv  ostentation,  rafie,  or  brote-Iike  rashness. 
To  do  whate'er  £&vea  mves  in  sacred  chaige, 
Hot  dare  to  sound  its  (athomless  decrees, 
This,  and  this  only 's  meritorious  zeil. 
Attend,  adore,  obey ;  thou  shalt  be  arm'd 
By  death's  lemorselesa  angel,  which  awaits  me. 

Zaph.    Speak  out,  pronounce!  what  victim 
must  I  offer  1 
What  tyrant  sacrifice  7  whose  Uood  requir'st  thou'? 

Mah.  The  blood  of  a  detested  infidel ; 
A  murderer,  a  foe  to  Heaven  and  me ; 
A  wretch  wbo  slew  my  child,  blasphemes  my  god, 
And,  tike«  huge  Colossus,  beats  a  woild 
Of  impious  opposition  to  my  fidth: 
The  blood  of  cursed  Alcanor ! 

Zaph,  I !  Akanor ! 

Mah.  What!  dost  thou  hentatel  Rash  jouth, 
beware! 
He,  that  deliberates,  is  sacrilegious. 
Far,  far  fnm  me,  be  those  audaeioos  mortals. 
Who  for  themselves  would  impiously  judge, 
Or  see  with  their  «wn  eyes ;  who  dares  to  think, 
Was  never  bom  a  proselyte  for  me. 
Know  who  I  am ;  know,  on  this  very  spot, 
I've  charged  thee  with  the  just  decree  of  Heaven. 
And  when  that  Heaven  requires  of  thee  no 


Than  the  bare  offering  of  its  deadliest  foe, 
Nay,  thy  ftie  too,  and  mine,  why  dost   Ihou 

balance 
As  ihy  own  father  were  the  victim  cldm'd  t 
Go,  vile  idolater !  frlse  Mussulman ! 
Oo,  seek  another  master,  a  new  fiuth ! 
Zaph.  Oh,  Mahomet ! 
Mah.  Just  when  the  priie  is  ready. 
When  fair  Palmira 's  deotined  to  thy  arms*— ^ 
But   what's    Pahnhii'?   or  what^s    heaven  to 

thee. 
Thou  poor  weak  rebel  to  thy  fiuth  and  love  1 
fla  serve  and  cringe  to  our  detested  foe ! 

Zaph.    Oh  pardon,   Mahomet!    methinks  I 

hear 
The  onele  of  Heaven—it  shall  be  done ! 
•  :Mak.  Obey  then,  strike!  and,  for  his  impious 

blood, 
Pahnira*s  charms  and  Paradise  be  thine. 

[ExU. 


Zaph.  Soft!  let  me  think— Thai  doty  w«k« 

the  face 
Of  something  more  than  monstrous Parder 

Heaven! 
To  sacrifice  an  innocent  old  man,  [ars;*i ' 

Weigh'd  down  with  age,  oosaccsour^d.  and  b 

When  I  am  hostage  for  his  safety  too* 

No  matter ^Heaven  has  ehoee  roe  for  the  dctf  -. 

My  vow  is  past,  and  must  be  straight  fuXfiB*d.  ' 
Ye  stem,  relentless  ministers  of  wrath. 
Spirits  of  vengeance !  by  whose  ruthless  hands 
The  haughty  tyrants  of  the  earth  bavv  Ued, 
Come  to  mv  succour,  to  my  flaming  seal 
Join  your  determined  courage ! 
And  thou»  angel 

Of  Mahomet,  exterminating  angel ! 
That  mow'st  down  nations  to  prepsze  his  ^ 
Support  my  &lteriug  will,  haraen  my  heut, 
Lest  nature  pity,  pl^  AJcanor's  cause. 
And  wrest  the  dagger  from  me. 
Ha !  who  comes  here  ? 

Bnier  Alcanob, 

Ak,  Wlienoe,  Zaphna,  that  deep  ^ocu. 
That,  like  a  blasting  mildew  on  the  ear 
Of  promised  harvest,  blackene  o'er  thy  viagel 
Grieve  not  that  here,  through  £k^  theo  ct 

confined ; 
1  hold  thee  not  as  hostage,  hot  as  fiiend. 
And  make  thy  safety  parmer  with  my  own. 

Ztph.  And  make  my  aalbty  partner  wish  thj 
own !  [Amdt. 

Ale  The  bkwdy  carnage,  by  tins  trwe  sm- 
pended 
For  a  few  moments,  like  a  tonent^  cfaerkM 
In  its  full  flow,  will  with  ledeofalcd  sCRogtb 
BearaO  before  it— - 
In  this  impending  scene  of  public  homr, 
Be  then,  dear  youth,  these  maoeioBs  thv  asjrhis.' 
in  be  thy  hostage  now,  and,  with  my  6fe, 
Will  answer  that  no  misehief  shalf  beftfl  Uml 
I  know  not  why,  but  thou  art  fweciotts  to  ma 

Zaph.  Heaven !  duty !  gratitude !  humsiutv  \ 

What  doat  thou  say,  Akanor  1  Did'st  thsa  ssv 
That  thy  own  reof  shooU  shield  me  bam  lU 

tempest  1 
That  thy  own  life  stood  bodli^pe  for  my  safety  ? 
Ak,  Why  thus  amsaed  at  my  eampasMoa  fit 
theel 
I  am  a  man  myself  and  that  'a  raoagh 
To  make  me  feel  the  woes  of  ether  mra. 
And  labour  to  redress  them 
Zaph.  What  mek)dy  these  aoomto  make! 

[Ariit- 
Can  then  a  foe  to  Mahomet's  aacied  kw 
Be  virtue's  friend  1 

Ale.  Thou  know'at  but  littk,  'IjKffhm, 
If  thou  dost  think  trae  virtue  is  ooofined 
To  climes  w  systems ;  no,  it  flows  spttntaneeai. 
Like  life's  warm  stream,  throoghout  the  whik 

creation, 
And  beats  the  pulm  of  every  be^hfbi  heart 
How  can'st  thou,  Zaphna,  worship  for  thy  fgoA 
A  beini^  claiming  croettv  and  murders 
Prom  his  adorers  1  Such  is  thy  maater's  god. 
Zaph.  Oh,  n^rekntiuff  soul!  thou'it  ahaoa 
thaw»d 
FVon  thy  resolve.  [Atide,}^\  piay  you,  Sr,  no 

more. 
Peace,  reason,  peaoBf 
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Ak.  The  mom  I  view  bim,  Ulk  with  bito, 


Hii  undenunding  toweriii^  'bov«  bifl  age, 
Thfl  mon  mr  breast  takes  mtneit  in  hie  WeHbae. 

[Ande. 
Zaphna,  oome  near—I  oft  haiie  thoagbt  to  aak 

thee 
To  whom  than  owrat  thy  birth,  whoae  generooe 

blood 
Swells  thyyoang  veins,  and  mantles  at  thy  heart  1 
Zaph.  That  dwells  indarkncssj  no  one  fnendly 

beam 
E'er  gave    me  glimpee  from  whom  I  am  de- 


The  camp  of  godlike  Mahomet  has  been 
M^  cradle  and  my  country ;  whilst,  of  all 
His  captive  infimts,  no  one  qaore  has  shared 
The  sanshine  of  his  clemency  and  care. 

Ale,  I  do  not  blame  thy  gratitude,  young  man : 
But  why  was  Mahomet  thy  beneftctorl 
Why  was  not  11  I  envy  him  that  glory. 
Why  then  this  impioiis  man  has  been  a  fiiiber 
Alike  to  thee  and  to  the  &lr  Pelmim. 

Zaph,  Oh! 

Ale.  What 's  thecauae,  my  Zaphna,  of  that  aigh| 
And  all  the  language  of  a  smother'd  anguish  1 
Why  didst  thou  snatch  away  thy  oordiM  eye, 
That  shone  on  me  before  1 

Zaph,  Oh,  my  torn  hesrtt 
Paloura's  name  revives  the  racking  thought 
Of  my  near-blunted  purposs.  [Atidt. 

Ale.  Come,  my  friend, 
The  flood-^aiea  of  destruction  soon  thrown  ope, 
Will  pour  m  ruin  on  that  curse  of  nations. 
If  1  can  save  but  thee  and  fiur  Palmira, 
From  this  oWflowtng  tide,  let  all  the  rest 
Of  his  abandoned  minions  be  tha  victims 
For  your  deliverance — ^1  must  save  your  bk)od. 

Zaph.  Just  Heaven !  and  is*t  not  I  must  shed 
his  blood  1  [Aside. 

Ale.  Nay,  tremble  if  thoo  dar'st  to  hesitate. 
FoUoi  me  straight. 

Enter  Pharon. 

Pktt.  Alcanor,  read  that  letter, 
Put  iu  my  hands  this  moment  by  an  Amo, 
With  utmost  stealth,  and  air  beepeaking  eome- 

what 
Of  high  importance. 

Ale  [Reads.]  Whence  is  thbl—Herrides} 
Cautious,  my  eyes!   be  sure  you're   not  mis- 
taken 
In  what  you  here  insinuate.  Gracious  Heaven! 
Will  then  thy  providence  at  length  o'errule 
My  wayward  (ate,  and,  by  one  mHtehleas  Mes- 
sing, 
Sweeten  the  sufMngs  of  a  threescore  years  1 

[Lonk»f[fr  wme  tiwie  tamettly  at  Zaphna. 
Follow  me. 

Zaph.  Tbeel— BoftMahometp- 
AU.  Thy  life, 
And  all  its  ftiture  bUss,  dwells  on  this  moment 
Follow,  I  say. 

[Extunt  Alcanor  and  Prahon. 

he-anter  MinyiN,  vUh  hit  AtiendantBf  haelUy, 
on  the  other  aide  qfthe  Stage, 

Mr.  Traitor,  turn  back !  what  means 
This  ooafafenoe  with  ihe  fuel  To  Mahomet 
Away  this  instant }  he  commands  thyprpsence. 

[To  Zapbna. 


Zaph,  Where  am  II  Heavens'  how  shaO  I 
now  resolve  1 
How  acti  a  precipfee  on  every  sUe 
Awaits  me,  and  the  first  least  step 's  perdition. 

[Aoide, 
Mir.  Young  man,  our  prophet  brooks  not  snch 
delay; 
Go,  stop  the  bolt  that 's  ready  to  be  lannehM 
On  rhy  lehellioue  head. 

Zaph.  Yes,  and  renounce, 
This  horrid  vow  thitt  's  poison  to  my  soul. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^Tha  Temple. 

Enter  Zapbna,  iffith  a  dravn  etoord  in  hie 
hand. 

Zaph.  Well  then  it  must  be  so;  I  must  £s- 
chaige 
This  cruel  duty — Mahomet  enjoins  it, 
And  Heaten.  through  him,  demands  it  of  my 

Horrid,  though   sacred  act!~my  soul  shrinks 

back, 
And  wont  admit  conviction. 
Oh,  dire  obedience ! 
Why,  duty,  art  thou  thus  at  war  with  nature  ? 

Enter  Palmira. 

Thou  here,  Palmira  1  Oh,  what  frtal  transport 
Leads  thee  to  thu  sad  place,  these  dark  abodes, 
Sacred  to  death  1  Thou  hast  no  business  here. 

Pal.  Oh,  Zsphna,  fear  and  love  have  been  my 
guides! 
What  horrid  sacrifice  is  this  enjoin'd  thee? 
What  victim  does  the  god  of  Mahoowt 
Claim  from  thy  tender  hand  1 

Zaph.  Oh,  my  guardian  angel, 
Speak,  resolve  me ; 
How  can  assassination  be  a  virtue  1 
How  can  the  gracious  Parent  of  mankind 
Delight  in  mankind's  sufieringsl    Mayn't  this 

prophet, 
This  rreat  announeer  of  his  heavenly  will, 
Mistake  it  once  t 

Pal.  Oh,  tremble  to  examine. 
He  sees  our  hearts.  To  doubt  is  to  blsspheme. 

Zaph.  Be  steady  then,  my  soul,  firm  to  thy 
purpose. 
Come  ibrth,  Ihou  foe  to  Mahomet  and  Heaven, 
And  meet  the  doom  thy  rebel  fiuth  deserves : 
Come  forth,  Alcanor. 

PaL  Whol  Akanor? 

Zaph.  Yea. 

Pal.  The  good  Afeanorl 

Zaph.  Curae  on  his  pagan  virtues !  he  must 
die; 
So  Mahomet  commands:  and  yet  metbinks 
Some  other  deity  arresta  my  arm. 
And    whispers  to   my    heart— "  Zaphna,   tor 
bear!" 

Pal,  Distracting  state ! 

Zaph.  Alas!  my  dear  Palmira, 
I'm  weak,  and  shudder  at  this  bloody  business. 
Help  me,  oh  help,  Palmim !  I  am  torn. 
Distracted,  with  this  confliet. 
Zeal,  horror,  love,  and  pity,  seiiEe  inT  breast, 
And  drag  it  diflerent  ways.  Alas,  Pahntra, 
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Yoo  see  me  toenn^  on  a  see  of  pesnons; 

'Tie  thine,  my  anf  el,  to  eppeeee  Uiu  tempeet, 
Fix  my  distracted  will,  aoil  teech  mo 

PaL  Whall 
What  can  I  teach  thee  in  this  strife  of  passioiis'? 
O  Zaphnal  I  fevers  oiir  holy  urophet, 
Think  all  hie  laws  are  reg^isterd  in  Heaven, 
And  every  mandate  minted  in  the  skies. 

Zaph.  But  then  to  break  through  hospitality, 
And  murder  him  by  whom  we  are  protected ! 

Pal.  Oh,  poor  Alcanoc!  geserous,  good  Al- 
canorl 
My  heart  bleeds  for  thee! 

Zaph.  Know  then,  unless  I  act  this  horrid 


[actw. 


Unless  I  plunge  this  dagger  in  the  breast 
Of  that  old  man,  I  must^I  musk — 
Pal.  Whati 

Zaph.  Must,  Palmb»--*— 
(O  sgonizing  thought  I)  kise  thee  for  ever! 
Pal.  Am  1  the  price  of  epod  Akanor's  blood  1 
Zaph.  So  Mahomet  ordains. 
Pal.  Horrible  dowery  I 

Zaph.  Thou  know'st  the  curse  otnr  prophet  has 
denounced, 
Of  endless  tortures  on  the  dieobedient; 
Thou  know'st  with  what  an  oath  Tve  bound  my- 
•elf  ' 

To  vindicate  his  laws,  extirpate  all 
That  dare  oppose  his  progress.    Say  then,  fidr 

one, 
Thou  tutoresi  divine,  instruct  me  how, 
How  to  obey  my  chief,  perform  my  oath, 
Yet  Uit  to  mercy's  call. 
Pal.  This  rends  my  heart 
Zaph.  How  to  avoid  being  baniah'd  thee  for 

ever. 
PaL  Oh,  save  me  from  that  thoiught!  mnit 

that  e'er  bel 
Zaph.  U  must  not:  thou  hast  now pioDoukoed 

his  doom. 
PaL  What  doom 'T— Haven 
Zaph.  Yes,  thou  hast  seal'd  his  death. 
Pal.  I  seal  his  death !*Did  It 
Zaph,  'Twas  Heaven  spoke  by  thee;  theu'rt 
ite  oracle; 
And  rU  fulfil  ita  laws.  This  is  the  hour 
In  whkh  he  pa^rs,  at  the  adjoining  altar. 
Black  rites  to  h»  imsginary  gods. 
FoUow  me  not,  Palmira. 

PaL  I  must  follow; 
I  will  not,  dare  not,  leave  thee. 

Zaph.  Gentle  maid, 
I  beg  thee  fly  these  walls;  thoacan'st  not  bear 
This  horrid  scene— Oh,  these  am  dreadful  mo- 
ments t 
Be  gone— quick— 4his  way— 

PaL  No,  I  foUow  thee. 
Retread  thy  every  footstep,  thowk  they  lead 
To  the  dark  gulf  of  death. 
Zaph.  Thou  matchless  maid  I— to  the  dire  trial 
then.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL^The  inner  part  if  the  TempU, 
%rith  a  Pagan  Altar  and  Imagee. 

AusANOR  dieeovtred,  addreeeing  hima^to  the 
Idole. 

Ale,  Eternal  powers  1  that  deign  to  Uea  these 


And  torn  him  badt  with  ^t— p*     If 

Oh !  shie(d  your  injosed  votaries,  uid  h^ 
Oppresrion  bleeding  at  your  ahar'a  foot. 

•    Enter  T^BHA  and  FaUOBa. 

Pal.  Act  not  this  bkndy  deed :  ab,  aaw  ina. 

save  him !  XApart «»  ZanxM. 

ZajyA.  Save  him,  and  lose  noth  Pmrmdme  mal 

thee !  {Ap^rrt, 

PaL  Ha  (yonder  be  stand»-Oh!  Zmftum^n^ 

my  blood 

Isfionmattbesight!  l-^P^^ 

Ale.  'Tis  is  in  your  own  behalf  t^  I  a     ' 
The  terrors  of  your  might ;  swift,  swiMj 
Pour  vengeance  on  this  vile  apoatafee'a  bee 
Zaph.  iictr  how  the  wrolch  MaBfiMmea  ?  S^. 

DOW f'^Mf^. 

Pal.  Hold,  Zaphna!  lApm^. 

Zaph.  Let  me  go.  l  A^cvt. 

PaL  I  cannot— cannot.  fApmrt. 

Ale.  But  if,  for '*  '     -    '-  •     - 

mortals 
Cant  kiok  into,  youH  < 
With  royalty  aJMl  priesthood,  take  mj  l_ 
And  if,  ye  gradous  povters !  yoa'w  ftoght  cf  I 
In  store  for  me,  at  my  last  hour  pcnnit  ns 
To  see  my  children,  pour  my  blcasinig  on  Ibesi, 
Expire  in  their  dear  arms,  and  lei  them  cfeae 
These  eyes,  whkh  then  wooU  wish  DO  aAir  aig^st 

Pal.  His  chikiren,  dU  he  say  1  f  Js^rf. 

Zaph.  I  think  be  did.  U^ 

Ale.  For  this  III  at  ^^oor  altar  pay  ay  vows. 
And  make  it  smoke  vrith  Incenae. 

[Retiree  hekmd  ike  Aher 

Zaph.  [Draw  hie  ewerd.]  Now  let  awelrike. 

PaL  Stay  bat  one  mooieiit,  7^vhw^ 

Zaph.  It  must  not  b»— onhand  meL 

Pal.  Whattodol 

Zaph.  To  serve  my  god  and  kin^,  and  ^mt 
thee. 
[Breake/rim  Palmiiu,  emd  gobtM  tm 
the  AUar^  he  etarte^  and  etepe  sSsr<. 
Ha  t  what  are  ye.  ye  terrifying  shades  t 
What  means  this  tekeoT  Uood  thalf 


Pal.  Oh  Zaphna!  let  as  ily  theee  horrid  nwfc. 

Zaph.  No,  no^Go  on,  ye  nrintsten  of  death : 
Lesd  me  the  way ;  rU  fellow  ye. 

PaL  Stay,  Zaphna; 
Heap  BO  more  haRavon  me :  Vmmubm 
Beneath  the  load. 

Zaph.  Be  hwh'd— tbo  altar  tMmblea ! 

What  means  that  omenl  doea  it  waur  to  men 

Or  would  U  rein  me  back  1  No,  tm  the  waoe 


^  I  of  the  eons  of  Ishmael, 

./rush,  crash  this  Uasphemous  invader's  Ibcoe, 


Of  Heaven  itself,  that  chides  my  ling 

Now  send  op  thither  all  thy  vowa,  Pa , 

Whilst  I  obey  ito  will,  and  give  the  atraka. 

[Qoet  behind  the  ^Jter,  q/ier  Aixa»s: 
PaL  What  vowsl    WiU  Han* 
murderer's  vowsl 
For  aura  I'm  such,  whilst  I  pr««ait  not  i 
Why  beate  my  heart  thus  1  what  aoft  voice  nthii 
That  'a  wakan'd  in  m^  aonl,  and  nwathes  meirv 
If  Heaven  demands  hu  life,  dare  i  oppoae  1 
Is  it  m^  place  to  jii(]ge  1— Ha  1  that  cfin  gnaa 
Prochums  ths  Moody  bnwnas  is  abooL 
2^phnaf  oh,  Zaphna! 

B^^nier  ZAFBHA/nm  bMmd  ike  AOar. 
Zaph.  Ha!  where  am  1 1 
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Who  «dlf  met  Whflve'f  Bdmiiit  She^g  not 

hen. 
What  fiead  hM  tnalch'd  her  from  iiiel 

Pal.  HeaTCiMl  he  raves! 
Doet.thou  not  know  me,  Zaphna  1  her,  who  litee 
Fi  r  thee  alone!— Why  doct  thoa  gate  thiie  on 
mef 

Zaph,  Where  are  we  7 

Pal.  Hast  thou  then  diaeharged 
The  horrid  duty  1 

Zapk.  What  doet  thoa  flay  1 

Pal.  Alcanor— 

Zaph,  Alcanor  I  what  Alcanor  1 

PoL  GracioQfl  Heaven  I 
Look  down  upon  him  t 
Uet'e  be  gone,  my  Zaphna--— 
i  «et's  fly  this  place. 

Zaph,  Oh!  whither  fly  1  to  whom  1 
)»'ye  flee  these  handal  who  wiU  receife  these 
hands-l 

Pat.  Oh,  come,  and  let  me  wash  them  with  n^ 
tears! 

Zabk.  Whoaitthoal  letme  lean  on  thee— I 
find 
My  powers  returaiM.  Is  it  thou,  Palnrfra  ? 
WbAre  have  I  been  f  what  have  I  donel 

Pal.  I  know  noL 
Think  on*t  no  mora. 

Zapk.  But  I  must  think,  and  talk  got  too» 
Palmira. 
I  seized  the  victim  by  his  hoary  locks — 
rrhoQ,  HesTen,  di^t  will  it) 
Then  shuddering  with  horror,  boried  straiffht 
The  poinard  in  his  breast.  I  had  redoubled 

The  Woodv  plunge 

But  that  the  venerable  sire  ponr'd  forth 

Bo  piteous  a  groan  I — look'd  so,  Palmira 

And  with  a  feeble  voice  cried—"  Is  it  Zaphna  T* 
I  could  no  more.  Oh !  hadst  thoa  seen,  mv  love, 
The  fell,  fell  dagger  in  his  bosom — view'd 
Hia  dying  fece,  where  sat  such  di^it;^, 
Clothed  with  compassion  towaras  ms  base  as- 


[TTkroTOf  Arnue^f  on  the  ground. 
The  dire  remembmnoe  weighs  me  to  the  earth- 
Here  let  me  die! 

Pal.  Rise,  my  loved  Zaphna!  rise. 
And  let  us  fly  to  Mahomet  for  protection : 
If  we  are  found  in  these  abodes  of  slauehter, 
Tortures  and  death  attend  us!— let  us  fly ! 

Zaph.  [Starting  up]  I  did  fly  at  that  blasting 
sight,  Palmira, 
When,  drawing  out  the  fetal  steel,  he  cast 
Soch  tender  kxiks!  f  fled— the  faUl  steel. 
The  voice,  the  tender  k)oks,  the  bkseding  victhn, 
Blessing  his  murderer — I  could  not  flv : 
No,  they  clung  to  me,  rived  my  throbbing  heart, 
And  set  my  bmin  on  fire !— What  have  we  donel 

Pal.  Hark!  what's  that  noise?  I  tremble  for 
thy  life! 

Oh !  in  the  name  <^love,  by  all  the  ties, 
Those  sacred  ties,  that  bind  thee  mine  for  ever, 
I  do  conjure  thee,  folbw  me ! 

RB-erUer  AiJCAHORfrom  behind  the  Altar^  lean- 
if^  against  it,  with  the  bloody  noord  in  hi$ 
hand. 

Zapk,  Ha!  look,  Palmira!  see,  what  object's 
that, 
Which  bears  upon  my  tortured  sight  1  Is't  he. 
Or  is*t  his  UooJy  manes  come  to  luont  oat 


Pai.  TU  he  htmsetf,  poor  wretch!  straggling 
with  death, 
And  feebly  crawhng  towards  us.  Let  me  fly. 
And  yield  what  help  1  can !  let  me  support  thee. 
Thou  mach-lamentf>d,  injured,  good  ola  man! 
Zaph.  Why  don't  I  movel  my  feet  are  rooted 
here. 
And  all  my  frame  is  struck  and  wither'd  np 
As  with  a  lightning's  blast  1 

Ale.  My  gentle  maid, 
Wilt  thoQ  support  mel 
Weep  not,  my  Paboira. 
Pal  I  could  weep  teara  of  Mood,  if  that  woaU 

serve  thee. 
AJc.  [SUtinf  down.]  Zaphna,  come  hither; 
thou  bast  ta'en  my  life, 
For  what  offence,  or  What  one  thought  towarda 

thee. 
That  ancer  or  nudevolence  g^ve  birth, 
Heaven  Inovrs  lam  unoonsckMis.  Do  not  look  so. 
I  see  thoa  dost  relent. 

Enter  Pbaron,  hastily, 

Pha.  [Starting  back.]  Ha!  'tis  too  late  then! 

Ah.  Woold  I  could  see  Hercides ! — ^Pharon,  lo^ 
Thy  martjrr'd  friend,  by  his  distemper'd  band, 
is  now  expiring. 

Pha.  Dire,  unnatural  crime!  ' 
Oh,  wielehed  parricide !— BehoU  thy  fiither ! 

[Pointing  to  Alcanor. 

Zaph.  Myfether! 

Pal.  Father?  ha! 

Ale.  Mysterious  Heaven! 

Pha.  Hercides,  dving  by  the  band  of  ^irvan, 
Who  slew  him  lest  be  should  betray  the  secret, 
Saw  me  approach,  and  in  the  pangs  of  death, 
Cried,  fly,  and  save  Afcanor;  wrest  the  sword 
From  SSaphna's  hands,  if  'tis  not  yet  too  late. 
That 's  destined  for  his  death ;  then  let  him  know 
That  Zaphna  and  Palmira  are  his  children. 

Pal.  Dost  hear  that,  Zaphna  1 

Zaph,  'Tie  enough,  my  fete ! 
Canst  thou  aught  morel 

Ale.  Oh,  nature!  oh,  my  children ! 
By  what  vile  instigatiDns  wert  thou  driven, 
Unhappy  Zaphna,  to  this  bloody  action  1 

Zaph.  [FaUing  at  his  father's  feet.]   Oh,  1 
cannot  speak ! 
Restore  me,  Sir,  restore  that  damned  weapon, 
That  I,  for  once,  may  make  it,  as  I  ought, 
An  instrament  of  jostice. 

Pal.  [KneeU.]  Oh,  my  fetherl 
Strike  here ! — the  crime  was  mine  I  'twas  T,  aloos 
That  work'd  his  will  to  this  unnatural  deed ! 

Zaph.  Strike  your  assassins-^ 

Ale.  I  embrace  my  children ! 
And  joy  to  see  them,  though  my  life 's  the  forfeit. 
Rise,  children,  rise  and  live !  five  to  reveMe 
Yoor  father's  death !— But,  in  the  name  ofnatura, 
By  the  remains  c^  this  paternal  blood, 
lliat'a  oozing  from  my  wound,  raise  not  yoor 


'Oainst  your  own  being.   Zaphna,  wouldst  thou 

dome 
A  second  deadlier  mischief  t 
Self-elaughter  can't  atone  for  parricide. 
Thy  undermined  arm  han't  ^uite  fulfllPd 
Its  bigot  purpose ;  I  hope  to  live,  to  animate 
Our  friends  'gainst  this  impostor;  lead  them, 

Zaphna, 
To  root  out  a  rapacioas  banaftil  crew, 
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Whoie  leal  it  fienxf ,  whose  veligioD,  maitier  I 
Zaph,  Swifl,  fwiit,  ye  hours,  and  tight  me  to 
leveneel 
Come,  thou  infernal  weapon. 

[SnateheM  tht.  bhody  9word. 
rU  wash  off  thy  foal  stain  with  the  heart's  blood 
Of  that  malignant  sanctified  assassin  I 

[Aa  Zaphka  ia  going  off,  enter  Miryan  and 
his  PoUawers,  who  stop  him. 
Mir.  Seize  Zaphna ! 
Help  you  the  jgood  Alcanor— Hapless  man ! 
Our  prophet,  in  a  vision,  leara'd  to-night| 
The  moorn^il  tale  of  thy  untimely  end, 
And  sent  me  straight  to  seize  the  vik  assassin, 
That  be  might  wiSak  severast  jiisiioe  on  him ; 
Mahomet  comes  to  indicate  the  ]awS| 
Not  sufler  wi^i  impunity  their  brsaoh. 
Ale.  Heavens  I  what  accumulated  crimes  are 

herel 
Zaph.  Where  is  the  monster  1  beax  me  instant 
to  him, 
That  I  ma^  blast  him  with  my  eye !— may  cuise 

him 
With  my  last  hesitating  voice! 

Pal.  Thou  traitor! 
Did  not  thy  own  death-doing  tongue  enjoin 
This  horrid  deed  1 

ARr.  Offwitf^im.  [To  the  Soldiers. 

And  see  him  W«Ii  secured ! 
Pal.  Let  me  go  with  him;  I  will  share  thy 

Unhappy  ZaphnfL,  for  I  shsre  thy  guilt ! 

Mir.  Nomore— youmusttoManomet: 
Our  great  prophet 

Will  take  you  under  his  divine  protection. 
Pal.  Oh,  death !  deliver  me  from  such  protec- 
tion !  [Aside. 
Mhr.  Awav! 

[To  the  Soldiers  vho  hold  Zaphna. 
Tou,  this  way.  [Tb  Palmira. 

2iiph.  Pardon! 
Pal.  Oh,  pardon ! 
[  T%ey  are  led  off  5y  degrees^  looking  alter- 
nately at  their  Father  and  each  other. 
Ale.  Oh,  insupportable ! 
Both  fVom  me  torn,  then  when  I  wanted  most 
Their  consolation !  [A  shout. 

Pha.  Hark! 
The  citizens  are  roufted^  and  all  in  aims 
.Rush  on  to  your  defence. 

Ale.  Pharon,  support  me 
Some  moments  longer — Hdp-Mxmduct  me  to* 

w'nls  them ; 
Bare  this  wound  to  tSem*,  let  that  speak  the 

cause — 
The  treacherous  cause,  for  words  begin  to  fail  me ; 
Then,  if  in  death  I  can  but  serve  my  country, 
Save  my  poor  children  from  this  tiger's  gripe ! 
What  patriot,  or  parent,  btft  would  wish. 
In  so  divine  a,  cause  to  fall  a  martyr !      [^zeun^ 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  I.-^A  Room. 

Enter  Mahomet  and  Mirvan. 

Mah.  Wrong  will  be  ever  nunped  and  fed  with 
blood- 
Bo  this  lioy  bigot  held  his  pbus  purpose! 
Mir.  Devoutly. 
Mah,  What  a  reasonless  machine 


Can  aupentitiDQ  mtke  the  i 

Alcanor  lies  there,  on  his  bed  of  earth  1 

Mir,  This  iiwQieiitbe«z|iueds  and  MmciS 
youth 
In  ysXn  lament  their  chief^ 
The  silent  and  despmiding  aowd. 
Broke  out  in   murmurs,    plaints,  and  last,  ii 

shouts; 
And  each  mechanic  grew  a  Mussuhnaii. 

Mah,  But,  say,  is  not  our  araiy  at  theb galcsl 

Mir.  Omar  commands 
Their  nightly  maich,  through  nnsuspected  paiiis, 
And  with  the  mom  aDpsaia. 

Mah.  At  sight  of  them. 
The  weak  remaining  Hllows  of  this  stona 
WiU  lash  themaelTfia  to  peace— But  where  ii 
Zap»hna1 

Miir.  Sale  in  a  dungeon,  where  he  fies  apaee, 
Uneonscious  oS  his  late:  for  well  thoo  kaow'st, 
Ere  at  the  altar's  foot  he  slew  his  sice. 
In  his  own  veins  he  bora  his  guilt's  lewud, 
A  deadly  draught  of  poison. 

Mah.  I  would  be  kind,  and  let  Um  die  dc^ 
eeived, 
Nor  know  thst  parent  Uood  defies  his  sooL 

JMSr.  He  cannot  know  it :  if  the  gave  be  tf- 
lent, 
I'm  sure  Heicides  is 

Mah.  Unhapi^  Zaphna! 
Something  like  pitv  checks  me  Jbr  t^y  death. 
My  safety  claimM  his  life, 
And  all  the  heaven  of  fidr  Paimin*a  chainw 
Shall  be  my  great  reward. 

Mir.  My  noble  lord, 
Palmira  Is  at  hand,  and  waits  your  pleasure. 

Mah.  At  hand !  how,  MiMm  oonUst  than  kt 
me  talk 
On  themes  of  guilt,  when  that  pore  angel  *e  nesr? 

A&r.  The  weeping  fair,  ied  on  by  flatieriog 
hopes 
Of  Zaphna's  life,  attends  your  sacved  wtH : 
A  silent  pale  deiection  shrouds  her  cheeks^ 
And,  like  the  hlV  in  a  morning  shower. 
She  droops  her  head,  and  kicks  up  all  her  aweela 

Mah,  Ss  V  Mahomet  awaits,  and  then 
Assemble  sU  our  chiefr,  and  on  this  platfonn 
Let  them  attend  me  stmight.        [Exit  Mirtax. 

Enter  Palmira. 
Pal.  Where  have  they  led  me  1 
Methinks,  each  step  I  take  the  mangled  corpie 
Ofm^  dear  &ther,  my  poor  Zaphna  mangled, 
Lies  m  my  way,  and  all  I  see  is  bk)od.     [SlaHs. 
'Tis  the  impostor's  self !— Burst,  heart,  in  solenoe! 

[Aside. 
Mah.  Maid !  lay  aside  this  dXead.    PaUnin  • 


And  that  of  Mecca,  by  my  wilt  »  fix'd. 

This  great  event,  that  fills  thy  soul  with  horror, 

Is  mystery  to  all,  but  Heaven  and  Mabomet. 

PaL  Oh,  ever  righteous  Heaven,  canat  then 
suffer  • 

This  sacrilegious  hypocrite,  this  spoiler, 
To  steal  thy  terrors  and  bbspheme  thy  nanie, 
Nor  doom  um  instant  dead  1 

Mah.  Child  of  mj  care. 
At  length  from  galUng  chains  I've  set  thee  fne. 
And  nvide  thee  triumph  in  a  juiit  rpvpnge  1 
Think  then  thoo'rt  dear  to  me,  and  Maliemet 
Rfgards  thee  with  a  more  than  father's  eye; 
Tl^n  know,  if  thou*lt  deserve  the  mighty  booo^ 
A  higher  name,  a  nobler  &te  awaits  thee. 


MAHOMET. 


m. 


FmL.  WbatwMiUUMCynDtl 
Mak.  Raise  thy  thoughts  to  gloiy : 
And  cweep  thk  2apluut  iioai  thj  memonr, 
With  all  that's  paat— Let  that  mean  flaine  ex- 
pire 
Before  the  blaie  of  empire*!  radiant  snn. 
I'hT  gnteful  heart  moet  answer  to  my  bonnties, 
FiJlow,  my  laws,  and   share  in  all   my  eon- 
quests. 
PaL.  What  bws,  what  bounties,  and  what  con- 
quests, ty^nt  1 
Fnnd  is  thy  law,  the  tomb  thy  only  bounty ; 
Thy  eonquests,  fatal  as  infected  air, 
Pispeoptinff   half  the  globe  l^See  Jwre^  gDod 

Heaven  I 
The  venerable  prophet  I  revered. 
The  king  I  served^  the  god  that  I  adored! 
Mah.    [Approaches  ner.]   Whence  this  on- 

woQted  language,  this  wild  frenzy  1 
Pal.  Where  is  the  spirit  of  mjr  martyr'd  mtherl 
Where  Zaphna*s  1  where  Pahniia's  innocence  1 
Blasted  by  tbe»— by  thee,  infernal  monster ! 
Thou   fotiind'st   us  sngels  and  hast  made  ns 

fiends!— 
Give,  give  us  back  our  lives,  oor  fiune,  our  virtue ! 
Thou  canst  not,  tyrant  !~yet  thou  seek'st  my 

love— 
8<ek*st  with  Alcaaor's  blood,  his  daughter's  k>ve 
VoA.    Horror  and  death  I  the  &tal  secret's 
kiiownl  [Aride. 

Re-^nUr  MiaviK. 

Mtr,  Oh,  Mahomet!  all's  lost,  thy  gbry  Ur- 

ttish'd, 
And  the  insatiate  tomb  rice  to  devour  us ! 
Heicides'  parting  breath  aivulffed  the  secret. 
The  prison 's  forced,  the  city  dl  In  arms : 
See.  where  they  baar  aloft  their  murder'd  chie^ 
Fdl  Zaphna  in  their  inuit,  death  in  his  kwks, 
Rage  til  his    stroigth.    .Spite  of  the  deadly 

dreuffht, 
He  holds  in  life  Iwt  to  make  sure  of  vengeance. 
Mah.  What  dost  thou  here  theni  insUnt  with 

ourgusrdSj 
Attempt  to  stem  their  progress,  till  the  arrival 
Of  Omar  with  the  troops. 
Mir.  I  haste,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Pal.  Now,  now,  my  hour's  at  hand! 
Bear'st  thou  those  shouts,  that  rend  the  ambient 

airt 
See'st  thou  thqse  glancing  fires,  that  add  new 

horrors 
To  the  night's  gloom  1 Fresh  from  thy  mar- 

dering  poniard, 
My  father's  spirit  leads  the  vengeful  shades 
O/all  the  wretches  whom  thy  sword  has  butcher'd  I 
Afafi.  What  terror 's  this,  that  hangs  upon  her 

accents  1 
I  feel  her  virtue,  though  I  know  her  weakness. 

[A9id4f. 

Pal.  Thou  ask'st  my  love ;  go,  seek  it  in  the 

frave 
leaner — Talk'st  of  grateful  minds ; 
Bid  Zaphna  plead  for  thee,  and  1  may  hear  thee : 

Till  then  thou  art  my  scorn ^May'st  thou,  like 

me, 
Behold  thv  dearest  bkwd  spilt  at  thy  feet 
Mecca,  ^mIina,  alt  our  Asian  world. 
Join,  join  to  drive  the  impostor  from  the  earth, 
Blu^h  at  his  chains,  and  shake  them  off  in  ven- 
geance! 


Mah.  Be  sdll,  my  soul,  nor  let  a  woman's  rwp 
Ruffle  thy  wonted  cahn.  [^nde.]— Spite  of  tby 

hate 
Thott'rt  bvely  still,  and  charming  even  in  mad- 
ness.     [A  »hout  and  noiae  qfJIghHng. 
My  fair,  retire— nor  let  thy  gentle  soul 
Stiake  with  alarms;  thou'rt  my  peculiar  care: 
I  go  to  quell  this  traitorous  insunection, 
And  win  attend  thee  straight. 

PaL  No,  tyrant,  no ! 
Ill  join  my  brother,  help  to  head  our  friends. 
And  urge  them  on.  [A  shotU, 

Roll,  nA  your  thunderSj  Heaven,  and  aid  this 

storm* 
Now,  hurl  your  lightning  on  the  guilty  head. 
And  plead  the  cause  of  injured  innocence? '  - 

[BsU, 

Enter  Ahi. 

Mah.  Whence,  All,  that  swprise  1 

AIL  My  royal  chief, 
TIm  Iba  prevads— Thy  tfoom,  led  on  bv  Mhrvan, 
Are  all  cot  ofil  and  valiant  Mirvan's  selt . 
By  Zaphna  slain,  lies  weltering  in  his  blood : 
The  ftaud,  that  to  our  aims  sboukl  ope  the  fi^im, 
Struck  with  the  common  fremy,  vow  thy  rum ; 
And  death  and  vengeaoee  is  tht  genaial  cry. 

Mah.  Can  Aii  fear  1  Then,  Mahomet,  be  thy* 
.self! 

AU,  See,  thy  few  friends,  whom  wild  dei^air 
hath  arra'd, 
But  arm'J  in  vain,  are  come  to  die  beside  thee. 

Mah,  Ye  heartleaa  tcaiten  I  Mahomet  akma 
Shall  be  his  own  defender,  and  your  guard 
Against  th&  crowds  of  Mecca— Follow  me ! 

JRls-CMfsr  Palmiba,  teUh  Ziphna,  Poarov,  Citi^ 
xenSf  and  ihe  Body  qf  Alcahor  on  a  Bitr. 

Ha! 
Zaph.  See,  my  friends,  wheie  the  impostor 
stands, 
With  hesd  erect,  as  if  he  knew  not  goUt ; 
As  if  no  tongue  spake  from  Akanor^i  womd. 
Nor  catlVi  for  vengeance  on  him ! 

Mah.  impious  msn ! 
Is't  not  enough  to  have  split  thy  parent  blood. 
But,  with  atrocious  and  blaspheming  lips, 
Darst  thou  arraign  the  substitute  of  Uea««n  1 
Zaph.  The  rabstitbte  of  Heaven  I  so  is  the 
svrord, 
The  pestilence,  the  famine— soch  srt  thou! 
Such  are  the  blessings  Heaven  has  sent  to  man. 
By  thee,  its  delegate! 
How  cooldst  thou  damn  us  thusi 
Mah.  Babbler,  avaunt! 

Zaph.  Well  thou  upbnid'st  me,  for  to  parley 
with  thee 
Half   brands   me   coward.    Oh, 

friends! 
Revenge  Alcanor's  massacre!  revenge 
Palmiia's  wrongs,  and  crush  the  rancorous  i 
ster! 
Mah.  Hear  me,  ye  slaves!  bom  to  obey  iny 

will — 
Pal.  Ah !  hear  him  not — ^fraod  dwells  upon  his 

tongue ! 
Zaph.  Have  at  thee,  fiend! — ^Hal  Heaven! 
[Advances^  reels,  and  redines  on  kU  wword. 
What  doud  is  this 

That  thwarts  upon  my  sight  1  My  head  gioiHi 
diBy, 
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vMy  joints  iiiiloQie->gare,  *tu  the  stroke  of  fate! 
Mak.  The  poison  works^-then  tiiamph,  Ma- 
homet !  [/Uide. 
Zaph.  OS;  off,  base  lethargy! 
Pal.  Brother,  dismay'd ! 
Hast  thou  no  power  but  in  a  guilty  cause  1 
And  only  strength  to  be  a  parricide  1 
Zaph.  Spare  that  reproach — Come  on — ^It  will 
not  be. 
[Bangs  dovn  his  raord^  and  redives  on 
Pharon. 
Some  cruel  power  unnerves  my  willing  arm, 
Blasts   my  resolves,  and  weighs  me  down  to 
earth. 
Mdh,  Such  be  the  fiite  of  all  who  brave  oor 
law. 
Nature  and  death  have  heard  my  voice,  and  now 
Let  Heaven  be  judge  'twiit  Zaphna  and  myself, 
And  instant  blast  the  guilty  oS  the  two  | 
PaL  Brother!  Oh,  Zaphna! 
Zaph.  Zaphna,  now  no  move. 
\^nks  dovfn  by  Alcakor'b  Body^  and  leans 
on  the  BieTj  Pb akon  kneds  down  with 
Atvn,  and  snppofts  hnn, 
Down,  down,  good  Fharoo^Thou,  poorinjored 

corse. 
May  I  embrace  thee  %  Wont  thy  paUid  wound 
Purple  anew  at  the  unnatutai  touch, 
Ana  ooze  fresh  calls  for  vengeance  1 
Pal.  Oh,  my  brother! 

Zaph.  In  vain 's  the  gutlUees  meaning  of  my 
heart; 
High  Heaven  detest  the  invotuntaiy  crime, 
And  dooms  for  parricide — Then  tramble,  tyrant ! 
If  the  Supreme  can  punish  error  thus. 
What  new-invonted  tortures  must  await 
Thy  soul,  grown  leprous  with  such  foul  oflencea! 
But  soft---now  Ihte  and  nature  are  at  strife-^ 
Sister,  farewell!  with  transport  should  I  quit 
This  toilsome,  perilous,  deloaive  stage, 
But  that  I   leave  thee  on'e— leave  thee,    Pal- 

miia, 
EzpQMd  to  what  is  worse  than  fear  can  image-^ 
That  tyrant's  meroy — Look  on  her.  Heaven ! 

Quids  her,  and Oh ! [Dies. 

Pal,  Think  not,  ye  men  of  Mecca, 
This  death  inflkted  by  the  band  of  Heaven; 
'Tis  he— that  viper  i 

Mah.  Know,  ve  &ithless  wretches ! 
'Tis  mine  to  deal  the  bolts  of  angiy  Heaven ! 
Behold   them  theie;  and  let  the  wretch  who 

doubts, 
Tremble  at  Zaphna's  &te,  and  know  that  Ma- 
homet 
Can  read  his  thoughts,  and  doom  him  with  a 

took. 
Qo  then,  and    thank   your   pontiflf)  and  your 

prince, 
For  each  day's  sun  he  grants  you  to  behold. 
Hence,  to  your  temples,  and  appease  my  rage ! 
[  Ths  People  go  of. 
Pal.  Ah,  stay  I  my  brother's  munkr'd  by  tus 
tyrant ! 
By  poison,  not  by  piety,  he  kills. 
Mah.  'Tis  done— Tnus  ever  be  our  law  re- 
ceived !  [Aside. 
Now,  lair  Palmira— 

Pol.  Monster!  is  it  thus 
Thou  mak'st  thyself  a  sod,  by  added  crimes, 
•And  mufdersj Justified  oy  sacrilege  1 

Mah,    Think,    exquisite    Palmira,    for   thy 


Pal,   Thou'st  been  the  nrardever  of  aO  my 
race. 
See  where  Alcanor,  see  where  Zaphna  lies! 
Do  they  not  call  for  me  too,  at  thy  bands  f 
Oh  that  they  did !— But  I  can  read  thy  thoughU; 
Palmira 's  saved  for  something  worse  than  death; 
This  to  prevent— TUiphna,  I  follow  thi»! 

[Stabs  herself  with  Zaphna's  Suerd. 
Mah,  what  hast  thou  donel 
Pal.  A  deed  of  glory,  tyrant! 
Thou'st  left  no  object  worth  PalmirB^  eye, 
And  when  I  shut  out  light,  I  shut  out  tbee. 

[Dies, 


Mah,  Farewell,  deal  victim  of  my 
passion! 
Oh,  JustSoe,  justice! 

In  vain  are  glory,  vronrhip,  and  donunioD ! 
All  conqueror  as  I  am,  I  am  a  dave, 
And,  by  the   worid    adored,  dwell   with    the 

damn'd  t 
My  crimes  have  planted  scornons  In  my  hivasl— 
Here,  here  I  feel  them !  'Tts  in  vain  to  biave 
The  host  of  tenors  that  invade  soy  soul — 
I  might  deceive  the  world,  myseiri  cannot. 
An:  Be  calm  awhile,  my  lord;  think  what  yeo 

are. 
Mah,  Ha!  what  am  n 

[7\tms  to  ih^  Bodies, 
Te  breathless  ftmily ! 

Let  your  k>ud-cfying  wounds  saj  what  I  ami 
^'  ch  me  from 

transport  me 


Oh,  snatch  me  from  that  sight!  quick,  quick 


ssayi 
light! 


To  nature's  bneliest  mansion,  where  the  sun 
Ne'er   enter 'd!   where  the   sound  of  hum 

tread 
Was  never  heard — But  wherefore  1  still.  I  there, 
There  still  shall  find  myself— Ay,  that's  tbs 

hell! 

rU  none  on't^—  [Draws  his  Sieord, 

Ali  Heavens!  help— hold  him. 

[Ali,  (pc.  disarm  Jb'ia. 
Mah.  Paltry  dastards! 
You  fled  the  foe,  but  can  disarm  your  master. 
Angel  of  deatli,  whose  power  I've   long  pro- 

daim'd. 
Now  aid  me,  if  thou  canst! — ^now,  if  thou  canst, 
Draw  the  kind  curtain  of  eternal  night. 
And  shroud  me  firom  the  horron  that  beset  me' 
[Exeunt  Mahomet,  4<. 
Phar.  Oh!  what  a  curse  is  life,  when  self- 
conviction 
Flings  our  offences  hourly  in  our  face, 
And  turns  existence  torturer  to  itself! 
Here  let  the  mad  enthusisst  turn  his  eyes, 
And  see,  from  biffotry,  what  horrors  rise ! 
Here,  in  the  blacKest  colours,  let  him  read, 
That  zeal,  by  craft  misled,  may  act  a  deed, 
By  which  both  innocence  and  virtue  bleed. 

[BjeeuMl 


EPILOGUE. 

LoNo  has  the  shameful  licence  of  the  age 
With  senseless  ribaldry  di^raced  the  stage : 
So  much  indecencies  have  Men  in  vogue, 
They  pleaded  custom  in  an  epilogue; 
As  if  tne  force  of  reason  was  a  yoke ; 
So  heavy ^they  must  ease  it  with  a  Joke ; 


EPILOGUE. 
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DtMTm  the  monl  of  its  virtooui  iwaj, 
Or  else  the  todienoe  go  displeued  tway. 
How  have  I  bloah'd  to  we  a  tngic  queen 
— '  "  '    weU- 


With  ill-timed  mirth  dis(paoe  the 

Prom  all  the  aad  solemnity  of  wo 

Trip  nimblj  forth— to  ridicule  a  bean ; 

Then,  aa  the  looeett  aira  she  had  been  gleaning, 

Coquet  the  fan,  and  leer  •  doable  meaning  t 

Shame  on  those  arts  that  prostitute  the  bays ! 

Shame  on  the  baid  who  this  way  hopes  for  praise ! 


The  bold  but  honeet  avthor  of  to-night 
Disdains  to  pkaae  you  if  he  plesse  not  right : 
If  in  bis  well-meant  scene  you  chance  to  find 
Aught  to  ennoble  or  enlarge  the  mind, 
If  t^  has  found  the  means,  with  honest  art, 
To  fix  the  noblest  wisher  in  the  heart, 
In  softer  accents  to  inform  the  fiur 
How  brij^ht  they  look  when  virtue  drops  the  tear 
Enjoy  with  friendly  welcome  the  repast, 
And  keep  the  heaitfolt  rehah  to  the  last 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


8lR  GlOROl  Teuman. 

T1N8EI. 

Fantomi,  the  Drummer. 

Vellttm,  Sir  George's  Stewaitf. 

Bdtluu 


Coachman. 
Gardknkb. 

Ladt  TlDMAir 
Abigail. 


PROLOGUE. 

In  this  giave  age,  when  comedies  are  few, 
We  crave  your  patronage  for  one  that 's  new ; 
Thoui^h  'twere  poor  slufT,  yet  bid  the  Author  &ir, 
And  let  the  scarceness  recommend  the  ware. 
Lone  have  your  ears  been  fill'd  with  tragic  parts, 
Blood  and  blank-verae  have  haiden'd  all  your 

hearts: 
If  e'er  you  smile,  'tis  at  some  party  strokes ; 
Round-heads    and   wooden-shoes    are  standing 

jokes; 
The  same  conceit  gives  claps  and  hisses  birth, 
You're  grown  such  politicians  in  your  mirth ! 
For  once  we  try  (though  'tis,  I  own,  unsafe) 
Toplease  you  all,  and  make  both  parties  laugh. 

Our  Author,  anxious  for  his  fame  to-night, 
And  bashful  in  his  first  attempt  to  write, 
Lies  cautiously  obscure  and  unreveal'd, 
Like  ancient  actors  in  a  mask  conceal'd. 
Censure,  when  no  man  knows  who  writes  the 

play, 
Were  much  good  malice  merely  thrown  away. 
The  mighty  critics  will  not  blast,  for  shame, 
A  raw  younff  thing,  who  dares  not  tell  his  na».e: 
€h)od-natur'(i  judges  will  tb'  unknown  defend. 
And  fear  to  bfame,  lest  they  should  hurt  a  friend ; 
Each  wit  may  praise  it  for  his  own  dear  sake, 
And  hint  he  writ  it,  if  the  thinjE^  should  take 
But,  if  you're  rough,  and  use  him  like  a  dog 
Depend  upon  it        he'll  remain  incog 


If  yoo  shonld  hiss,  be  swears  bell  Iimb  as  U^ 
And,  like  a  culprit,  join  the  hoe  and  ay. 

If  cruel  men  are  still  averse  to  sparB 
These  seenee,  they  fly  tot  refiige  to  the  ftir. 
Though  with  a  ghost  oar  oaaAy  he  beighlai^ 
Ladies,  upon  mj  word,  you  sha'nt  be  fi^bleBli 
Oh,  'tis  a  ghost  that  seems  to  be  oncnril, 
A  well-spread,  lusty,  jointure-hantiiig  devil; 
An  amorovs  ghost,  that 's  faithful,  food,  and  tne, 
Made  op  df  £ah  and  blood — as  mucli  as  ynL 
Then  every  evening  come  in  flocks,  andaontsd: 
We  never  think  this  boose  is  too  modi  kawtai 


ACTL 

SCENE  I^A  great  BsUL 

Enter  the  Butlkr,  Coacbvax,  and  Oabdoh. 

But,  There  came  another  coach  to  tosra  kit 
night,  that  brought  a  gentleman  to  iaqnire  slieat 
this  strange  noise  we  bear  in  the  hoiiaa.  This  ip- 
rit  will  bnng  a  fwwer  of  custom  to  tiie  George— 
If  so  be  he  continues  his  jiranks,  I  design  to  sell 
pot  of  ale,  and  set  up  the  sign  of  the  Dram. 

Coach.  Ill  give  Madam  warning,  that  *s  flit— 
I  ve  always  lived  in  sober  &milies.  lU  not  ifisps- 
rage  mvaelf  to  be  a  servant  in  a  hoose  ikst's 
haunted. 
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Gard.  Vn  9hn  marry  Nell,  ud  Kent  a  bit  of 
ground  of  my  own,  if  both  of  yoa  leave  Madam : 
not  bat  that  Madam  %  a  very  good  woman-^^-Hlr 
Mn.  Abigail  did  not  apoil  her-— -C«me,  here 'a 
her  health. 

Bvt.  'Tis  a  very  hard  thing  to  be  a  butler  in  a 
house  that  k  disturbed.  He  oaade  sncb  a  FBcket  in 
the  celkr  laat  night,  that  Fm  ainid  he'll  aour  all 
the  beer  in  my  berrais. 

Coaeh,  Why  then,  John,  we  ogght  to  take  it 
oflTas  fiut  as  we  can.  Here 's  to  yoa He  rat- 
tied  so  kMid  under  the  tiles  last  night,  that  I  verily 
thought  the  house  woukl  have  fiJlen  over  our 
fteads.  I  dorat  not  go  up  into  the  cock-bft  this 
morning,  if  1  had  not  got  one  of  the  maids  to  go 
along  mth  me. 

CFonf.  I  thought  I  heard  him  in  one  of  my  bed- 
I  marvel,  John,  how  he  gets  into  the 


posts- 
house, 


use,  when  all  the  gates  aie  shut. 

BrU,  Why  look  ye,  Peter,  yoor  spirit  will  creep 
yoQ  into  an  anger-hole— he'U  whisk  ye  through 
a  key-hole,  without  so  much  as  jostling  against 
ooe  of  the  wards. 

Coach.  Poor  Madam  is  mainly  frighted,  that'« 
eertain ;  and  verily  behoves  it  is  my  master  that 
was  killed  in  the  last  campaign. 

But,  Out  of  all  manner  of  question,  Robin,  'tis 
Sir  Greoree;  Mrs.  Abigail  is  opinion  it  can  be 
none  but  nis  honovr ;  &  always  loved  the  wars: 
and  you  know  was  mightily  pleased  from  a  ohiio 
with  the  mosie  of  a  dram. 

G^rd.  I  wonder  his  body  was  never  found  after 
the  battfe. 

But,  Found !  Whr,  ye  fod,  is  not  his  body 
here  about  the  house  f  dost  thou  think  he  can  beat 
his  drum  without  hands  and  arms  1 

Coach.  'Tis  master  as  sure  as  I  stand  here 
alive ;  and  I  verily  believe  I  saw  him  last  night  in 
the  town  close. 

Gard.  Ay  !  how  did  he  appear. 

Coaeh.  Like  a  white  hone. 

But.  Pho,  Robin,  I  tell  thee  he  has  never  app' 
peered  yet  but  in  the  shape  of  the  sound  of  a  drum. 

Coach.  This  makes  one  almost  afraid  of  one's 
own  shadow.  As  I  was  walking  from  the  stable 
t'other  night,  without  my  lanthorn,  I  lell  across  a 
beam  that  lay  in  my  way.  and  frith  my  heart  was 
in  my  mouth— I  thought  I  had  stumbled  over  a 


But.  Thou  might'st  as  well  have  stumbled  over 
a  straw.  Why,  a  spirit  is  such  a  little  thing,  that 
I  have  heard  a  man,  who  was  a  great  scholar,  say, 
that  he'll  dance  ye  a  Lancashire  hornpipe  upon 
the  point  of  a  needle.  ■  As  I  sat  in  the  pantry 

last  night,  counting  my  spoons,  the  candle,  me- 
thought,  burnt  blue,  and  tne  spayed  bitch  k)oked 
as  if  she  saw  something. 

Coach.  Ay,  poor  cur,  she's  ahnost  frightened 
out  of  her  vnts. 

Gard.  Ay,  I  vaarrant  ye,  she  hears  him  many 
a  time,  and  often,  whan  we  don't 

But.  My  lady  must  have  him  laid,  that  *s  oer" 
tain,  whatever  it  cost  her. 

Gard.  i  fancy  when  one  goes  to  market,  one 
migbt  hear  of  sonwbody  that  can  make  a  spell. 

Coach.  Why  may  not  the  pazsoo  of  our  parish 
Uy  him  1 

But.  No,  no,  no:  our  parson  cannot  lay  imn. 

Coach.  Why  not  he  ai«  well  as  snother  man  ? 

But.  Why,  ye  fool,  he  is  not  qualified-^He  has 
aot  taken  the  oaths. 

Gard,  Why,  d'ye  think,  John,  that  (tM  spirit 


would  take  the  law  of  him  t—— Faith  I  eoald  teh 
you  one  way  to  drive  him  off. 

Coach.  How 'a  that  1 

Gard.  Til  tell  you  immediately.  [fWnJfcjJ— 1 
fancy  Mrs.  Abigail  might  scold  him  out  oTthe 
house. 

Coaeh,  Ay,  she  has  a  tongue  that  wonlddiown 
his  drum,  if  any  thing  could. 

But.  rugh,  this  is  all  firoth;  you  undersUnd 

nothing  of  the  matter The  next  time  it 

makes  a  noise,  I  tell  you  what  ought  to  be  done — 
1  would  have  the  steward  speak  Latin  to  it. 

Coach.  Ayi  that  would  do,  if  the  steward  had 
butcoura^. 

Cfard.  There  you  have  it He  *s  a  fearful 

man.  If  I  had  as  much  learning  as  he,  and  I  met 
the  ghost,  Td  tell  him  his  own :  but  alack,  what 
can  us  poor  men  do  with  a  spirit,  that  can  neither 
write  nor  read? 

But.  Thou  art  alwi^ys  cracking  and  boasting, 
Peter;  thou  dost  not  know  what  mischief  it  might 
do  thee,  if  such  a  silly  dog  as  thee  sliould  oSht  to 
speak  10  it:  lor  aught  I  know,  he  might  flea  thee 
alive,  and  make  parchment  of  thy  skin  to  cover  his 
drum  with. 

Gard.  A  fiddlestick!  tell  not  me— I  fear  no- 
thing, not  1 1  I  never  did  harm  in  my  life ;  I  never 
committed  murder. 

Bui.  I  verily  believe  thee;  keep  thy  temper, 
Peter  ;  after  supper  we'll  drink  eacn  of  us  a  ooo- 
ble  mug,  and  then  let  come  what  will. 

Gard.  Why  that 's  well  said,  Jobn :  An  honest 
man  that  is  not  quite  sober,  has  nothing  to  fear. — 
Here  's  to  ye. — Why,  how  if  he  ahould  come  this 
minute,  here  would  i  stand.  Ha !  what  noiae  is 
that? 

But.  and  Coach.  Ha !  where  1 

Gard.  The  devil !  the  devU !  Oh  no;  'tis  Mrs. 
Abigail. 

But.  Ay,  faith  I  'tis  she  ;  'tis  Mrs.  Abigail !  A 
good  mistake^!  'tis  Mrs.  AlngaiL 

Enter  Abigaii^. 

AH.  Here  are  your  drunken  sots  for  yon !  Is 
this  a  time  to  be  guzzling,  when  ffentry  are  come 
to  the  house  ?  W  by  don't  you  layyour  cloth  1 
How  come  you  out  of  the  stables  1  Why  are  you 
not  at  work  in  your  earden  1 

Gard.  Why,  yonder 's  the  fine  Londonei;  and 
Madam  fetching  a  walk  together ;  and  methought 
they  looked  as  u  they  should  aay  they  had  rather 
have  my  room  than  my  company. 

But.  And  so  forsooth,  being  all  thrpe  met  toffe- 
ther,  we  are  doing  our  endeavours  to  drink  this 
same  drummer  out  of  our  heads. 

Crard.  For  you  must  know,  Mrs.  Abigail,  we 
are  all  of  opinion  that  ooe  can't  be  a  match  for 
him,  unless  one  be  as  drunk  as  a  drum. 

Coach.  1  sra  resolved  to  give  Madam  warning 
to  hire  herwif  another  coachman ;  for  I  came  to 
serve  my  master,  d'ye  see,  wliile  be  was  alive ;  but 
do  suppose  that  he  has  no  further  occasion  for  a 
coach,  now  he  walks. 

But.  Truly,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  must  needs  say, 
that  this  same  spirit  ia  a  very  odd  sort  of  a  body, 
after  all,  to  fright  Madam  and  his  ok!  servants  at 
this  rate. 

Gard.  And  truly,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  must  needs 
my,  1  served  my  master  contentetlly,  while  he  was 
tiving :  but  I  will  serve  no  man  living  (that  is,  no 
man  that  ia  not  living)  without  douhfo  wages. 
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Abi.  Ay,  ^tlfl  «ucYioowaTd6  ae  joxx  that  goaboat 
with  idle  itoriee,  to  disgrace  the  nouae,  and  bring 
'  10  many  strangers  about  it :  You  first  frighten 
yourselves,  and  then  your  neighbours. 

Gard.  Frightened!  I  scorn  your  words.  Fright* 
eiied,  quoth-a ! 

AhL  What,  you  sot,  are  you  grown  pot-valiant. 

Oard,  Frightened  with  a  drum !  that  'a  a  good 
one !  It  will  <u>  U8  no  harm.  Til  answer  for  it :  It 
will  bring  no  blood-shed  along  with  it,  take  my 
word.  It  sounds  as  like  a  train-band  drum  as  ever 
I  hoard  in  my  life. 

But.  Pr'vthee,  Peter,  don't  be  so  presumptuous. 

Abi,  Weil,  these  drunken  rogues  take  it  as  I 
could  wish.  [Aside. 

Oard.  I  scorn  to  be  frightened,  now  I  am  in 
for*t ;  if  old  Dub-a-dub  should  come  into  the  room, 
I  would  take  him— 

But,  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  tongue. 

Gard.  I  would  take  him 

[The  drum  beats  j  TVie  Gardener  endea- 
vours to  get  ojf,  andfaUs, 

But.  and  Coach.  Speak  to  it,  Mrs.  Abigail. 

Oard.  Spare  my  life,  and  take  all  I  have. 

Coach.  Make  on,  make  off,  good  Butler;  and 
let  us  go  hide  ourselves  in  the  cHlar. 

[They  an  run  of . 

Api.  So  now  the  coast  is  clear,  1  may  venture 

to  call  out  my  drummer But  first  let  me  shu^ 

the  door,  lest  we  be  surprised.  Mr.  Fantome,  Mr. 
Fantome  1  Iffe  beatt  1  Nny,  nay,  pray  come  out ; 

the  enemy  s  fled ^I  must  speak  with  you  im- 

jasdiately — J>on*t  stay  to  beat  a  parley. 

TTie  backtcene  opens  and  discovers  Fantoms 
with  a  drum. 

Pan.  Dear  Mrs.  Nabby.  I  have  overheard  b]I 
that  has  been  said,  and  fina  thou  hast  managed 
this  thing  so  well,  that  I  could  take  thee  in  my 
arras  and  kiss  thee— if  my  drum  did  not  stand  in 
my  way. 

Abi.  Well,  o'  my  conscience,  you  are  the  mer- 
riest ghost !  and  the  very  picture  of  Sir  Gicorge 
Truman. 

Fan.  There  you  flatter  roe,  Mi«.  Abigail :  Sir 
George  had  that  freshness  in  his  looks,  that  we 
men  of  the  town  cannot  oome  up  to. 

Abi.  Oh!  death  may  have  altered  you,  you 
know — Besides,  you  must  consider,  you  lost  a  great 
deal  of  blood  in  the  battle. 

f\in.  Ay,  that's  right;  let  nw  look  never  so 
pale,  this  cut  cross  my  forehead  will  keep  me  in 
Countenance. 

Abi.  'Tis  just  such  a  one  .as  my  master  received 
from  a  cursed  French  trooper,  as  my  lady's  letter 
informed  her. 

Pan.  It  happens  luckily  that  this  suit  of  clothes 

of  Sir  Geormrs  fits  me  so  well 1  think  I  can't 

^il  hitting  the  air  of  a  man  with  whom  I  was  so 
long  acouainted. 

Abi.  Von  are  the  very  man — I  vow  I  almost 
•tart  when  I  look  upon  you. 

Jpyin.  But  what  good  will  this  do  me,  if  I  must 
remain  invisible  1 

Abi.  Pray  what  good  will  your  being  visible  do 
you  1  The  fitir  Mr.  Fantome  thought  no  woman 

ooold  withstand  him But  when  you  vrere  seen 

by  my  lady  in  your  proper  person,  afler  she  had 
taken  a  full  survey  of  you,  and  heard  all  the  pretty 
things  you  could  say,  she  very  civilly  dismissed 
yoa  for  the  sake  of'  that  empty,  noisy  creatun, 


Tinsel.  She  fancies  yott  haw  bem  goot  fbsk 
hence  this  fortnight 

JF^n.  Why  really  I  feved  the  Uy  n  atlL  iSt 
though  1  had  no  hopes  of  gaining  her  far  btit^ 
I  could  not  hear  to  aee  her jnven  to  anuU»r.  ^> 
cially  to  such  a  wretch  as  TmnA. 

Abi.  Wen,  tell  me  truly,  Mr.  Ftirtocne,  L^t 
not  yon  a  great  opinion  of  my  fidefitv  to  m%  *rj 
lady,  that  Iwould  not  suiler  her  to  be  d(lQd^i  a 
this  manner  for  less  than  a  tbounmi  pocub : 

Pan.  Thou  art  always  remmdtng  me  cf  x? 

promise Thou  shalt  have  it,  if  ibot  obs 

bring  our  project  to  bear:  Dost  not  isum  tiat 
stories  of  ghosu  and  apparitions  geooiDyeoii  iai 
pot  of  money. 

Abi.  Why,  truly  now,  Mr.  FaDlow,Itl«J 
think  myself  a  very  bad  woman,  if  1  haddgoewkit 
I  do  for  a  farthing  less. 

Pan.  Dear  Abigail  t  how  1  adodn  llry  linw' 

Abi.  No,  no,  Mr.  Fantome,  I  dcfythevontuf 
my  enemies  to  say,  I  love  anscbief  for  socbt!''? 
sake. 

Pan.  But  is  thy  lady  persuadsd  thati is  6e 
ghost  of  her  deceased  hosband  1  - 

Abi.  I  endeavour  to  make  her  befint  sa:  u! 
tell  her.  every  time  yoor  dram  rtftlea.  thit  &rr 
husband  is  chiding  bier  for  entertainiiif  tbis  sr* 
lover. 

Pan.  Pr'ythee  make  use  of  all  thv  iit ;  for  Fa 
tired  tn  death  with  strolting  roBnJ  tbii  vide  «li 
house  like  a  rat  behind  the  watnsoot 

Abt  Did  not  I  tell  yon  twas  tbepomr  plur 
in  the  worU  for  you'  to  play  yoar  uicb  c^ 
There 's  none  of  the  family  that  knovi  even  W 
and  comer  in  it.  besides  mysdf. 

Pan.  Ah,  Miv.  Abigail,  you  have  had  jov  ■- 
trigues— 

Abi.  For  you  must  know  when  limtnof- 
ing  young  giri,  I  was  a  mighty  fever  of  kide  lad 
seek. 

Pan.  T  believe  by  this  time,  I  am  tsvcQ  k- 
quainted  with  the  house  as  yonndf. 

Abi.  You  are  very  much  mirtaken.  Mr.  Pas- 
tome.  But  no  matter  for  that ;  ben  is  to  be  >« 
station  to-night  Tins  place  is  onkromiioin 
one  living  besides  myself,  sinee  the  deithdt  ilie 
joiner,  who,  you  must  understand,  bring  a  Ij« 
of  mine,  contrived  the  wainscot  to  nwwto  ui 
ffo,  in  the  manner  you  find  it  I  designed  it  fin 
wardrobe  for  my  lady's  east  ckuhes.  Ob!  tk 
stomachers,  stays,  pettKoats,  eominndfsi  kri 
shoes,  and  good  things  that  I  have  bad  in  it' — 
Ptay  uke  care  you  <k>n't  biesk  the  dtarj  boi^ 
bottle  that  stands  up  in  the  comer. 

F\in.  Well,  Mrs,  Abigail,  I  hirsyoorriiKf  • 

you,  but  for  this   one   night A  tboiaud 

pounds,  you  know,  is  a  very  good  rent. 

Abi.  Well,  get  you  gone ;  you  have  oichi  nj 
with  you.  there 's  no  denying  you  any  Uiing  • 

Pan.  Vm  thinking  how  Tuisel  will  stair. »!« 
he  sees  me  comeout  of  the  wall!  fwiafflRscM 
to  make  my  appeavanee  to-m|[iit 

AbL  Get  you  in,  get  yOQ  10,  my  lad;  %  at  tk 
door. 

Pan.  Pray  take  care  she  doe*  not  kicpwoi 
so  late  as  she  did  last  night,  or  depend  upeo  4 1  i 
beat  the  Uttoo.  [hnorki^f 

Abi.  Vm  undone,  I'm  undone— [iO  ke'sr^t 
in]  Mr  Fantome,  Mr.  Fanlome,  haw  y^  f-a 
the  thousand  pound  bond  into  my  bnnher^i  bod ' 

Pan.  Thou  shall  have  it  ;ltrilthetiiwufW 
have  it  [Fantomi  gui  n 
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Abi.  yo  mora  woids— *>Yaiush,  vanisk. 
Enter  Ladt. 

Ahi.  [Opening  (Ae  cioor.)  Oh  dear,  Madsm, 
wu  U  >ott  tb«t  uiade.8uch  a  iLoockingl  My  heart 

does  so  beat 1  vow  you  have  frighted  me  to 

desth— *1  thooght  veriiy  it  had  been  the  drum- 
mer. 

Lady,  I  have  been  sbowing  the  ^rden  to  Mr. 
Tinsel:  he's  iDoat  insufibiably  witty  upon  us 
about  this  ato^  of  the  drum. 

Abi.  IndeeiL  Madam,  he 'a  a  very  loose  man: 
I'm  afraid  'tis  he  that  hinders  my  poor  master  from 
leadng  in  his  grave. 

iMv.  Weil,  an  infidel  is  such  a  novelty  in  the 
country,  that  I  am  lesolvpd  to  divert  myself  a  day 
or  two  at  least  with  the  oddneas  of  his  conversa- 
tioo. 

AbL  Ah,  Madam !  the  drum  began  to  beat  in 
the  home  as  soon  as  ever  thia  creature  was  admit- 
ted Co  viait  Tou. — ^All  the  while  Mr.  Fantome 
made  his  adcbresees  to  you,  there  was  not  a  mouae 
slirrioff  in  the  fiuooily  more  than  uaed  to  bo 

Lady.  This  bag^kge  has  some  design  upon  me, 
more  than  I  can  yet  discover.  [Axiae.}-- — ^Mr. 
Fantome  was  always  thy  favourite. 

AM.  Ay,  and  should  have  been  yours  too^  by 
my 'coDseut  I  Mr.  Fantome  was  not  such  a  shgbt 
famaaUo  thing  as  this  is— Mr.  Fantome  VTsa  the 
best  built  man  one  should  aee  in  a  summer's  day  1 
Mr.  Fantome  vras  a  man  of  honour,  and  loved 
vou.  Poor  soul,  how  has  be  sighed  when  he  has 
talked  to  me  of  my  hard-hearted  lady— Well  I  I 
bad  as  lief  as  a  thousand  pound  you  woukl  many 
Mr.  Fantome. 

Lady,  To  teU  thee  truly,  I  loved  him  weD 
enough  till  I  found  he  loved  me  ao  much.  But  Mr. 
Tinsel  makea  his  court  to  me  with  so  much  neg- 
lect and  indiflfexence,  and  with  such  an  sgresaUe 
aauriaesB    Not  that  I  aav  1 11  mairy  him. 

Abi.  Marry  him,  quotb-a !— No,  if  you  should, 
you'll  be  awakened  aooner  than  roarned  oouplea 
genefslly  ar&^— You'll  quickly  have  a  drum  at 
your  window. 

Ldidu.  I'll  lude  my  oontempt  of  Tinsd  for  once, 
if  it  be  W  to  aee  what  this  wench  drives  at 

[AMide. 

Abi.  Why,  suppose  your  hntband  after  this  foir 
warning  he  has  gK«en  you,  should  sound  you  an 
alarm  at  nudnight ;  then  open  your  curtains  with 
a  face  as  pale  as  my  apron,  and  cry  out  with  a  hol- 
k>w  Toice,  What  dort  thon  do  in  bed  with  thia 
spindlo'shanked  feOow  1 

Lady.  Why  wilt  thou  needs  have  it  to  be  my 
husband?  He  neverhad  any  isaaon  to  be  offended 
at  me.  I  always  kwed  him  while  he  was  living ; 
f  nd  should  prenr  him  to  any  man  were  he  ao  still. 
Mr.  Tinsel  is  indeed  very  idle  in  his  talk ;  but  I 
&ncy,  Abigail,  a  discieet  woman  might  reform 
him. 

Abi.  That  'sa  Hkely  matter  indeed  1  Did  you 
ever  bear  of  a  woman  who  had  power  over  a  man 
when  she  was  his  wife,  that  had  none  wlule  abe 
was  his  mistieas!  Ohl  there's  nothing  in  the 
world  improvea  a  man  in  hie  oomphusanoe,  Hke 
marriage! 

Lady,  fie  ia,  indeed,  at  present,  too  &miBar  in 
his  conversation. 

Abi.  Familiar!  Madam:  in  troth  he's  down* 
right  rude. 

Lady.  But  that  you  know,  Abigail,  shows  he 
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has  no  diaaimulation  in  him Then  he  is  apt  to 

jest  a  little  too  much  upon  grave  subjects. 

Abi.  Grave  subjects !  be  jests  upon  the  church. 

Lady.  But  that,  you  know,  Abigail,  may  he 

only  to  show  his  wit Then  it  must  be  owned 

he  s  extremely  talkative. 

Abi.  Talkative,  d'ye  call  it !  he  'a  downright  im- 
pertinent. 

Lady.  But  that  yon  know,  Abigail,  is  a  sign  he 
has  been  used  to  good  company — Then,  indeed, 
he  is  very  positive. 

Abu  Positive  \  why  he  contradicts  you  in  every 
thing  you  say. 

iMdy.  But  then,  you  know,  Abigail,  he  has 
been  educated  at  the  inns  of  court 

Abi.  A  blessed  education  indeed  I  it  has  Itiade 
him  forget  his  catechism ! 

Lady.  You  talk  as  if  you  hated  him. 

Abi.  Yon  talk  as  if  you  loved  him. 

Lady.  Hold  your  tongue,  here  he  oonies. 

Enter  Tinb£L. 

THn.  My  dear  widow! 

Abi.  My  dear  widow  1  marry  come  up ! 

[Aetde. 

Lady.  Let  him  alone,  Abigail:  ao  long  as  he 
does  not  call  me  my  dear  wue,  there  *s  no  harm 
done. 

7Vn.  I  have  been  most  ridiculoasly  diverted 
since  I  left  yoo— — 'Your  servants  have  made  a 
convert  of  my  booby ;  his  head  is  ao  filled  with  this 
foolish  story  of  a  drummer,  that  I  expect  the  rogue 
will  be  afraid,  hereafter,  to  go  upon  a  meassge  by 
moon-light. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tiusel,  what  a  km  of  billet- 
doux  will  that  be  to  many  a  fine  lady ! 

Abi.  Then  you  still  believe  this  to  be  a  foolish 
story  1  I  thought  my  lady  had  told  you,  that  she 
had  heenil  it  herself 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Abi.  Why,  you  would  not  persuade  us  out  of 
our  senses. 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  Then  'a  manners  for  you,'Madam. 

[A^de. 

Lady.  Adminbly  rallied  I  that  laugh  is  unan- 


being  witty  upon  me,  if  I  ahould  tell  you  l  heard 
it  no  longer  ago  than  last  night. 

Tin.  Fkncy! 

Lady,  But  what  if  I  should  toll  you  my  maid 
was  with  me  1 

Tin.  Vapours !  vapours !  Pray,  my  dear  widow^ 

will  you  answer  me  one  question  1 Had  you 

ever  this  noise  of  a  drum  in  your  head,  all  the 
while  your  husband  was  living  1 

Lady.  And  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  will  you  let  me 
aak  you  another  question  1  Do  you  think  we  can 
hear  in  the  country,  as  well  as  you  do  m  town  1 

TVn.  Believe  me,  Madam,  I  coukl  prescribe  you 
a  cure  for  these  imaginationa 

Abi.  Don't  tell  my  lady  of  imagination,  Sir ;  I 
have  heard  it  myself. 

Tin.  Hark  thee,  child— art  thou  not  an  old 
maid? 

Abi.  Sir,  if  I  am,  it  is  my  ovvn  fiiulL 

7Vn.  Whims  I  freaks !  megrims !  indeed,  Mra 
Abigail. 

Abi.  Many,  Sir,  by  your  talk  one  would  belies* 
you  thought  every  thing  that  was  good  is  a  mo- 
grim. 
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Lady.  Why  truly  1  don't  very  well  and«rrt{ind 
what  you  meant  by  your  doctrine  to  me  in  the  gar- 
den just  now,  that  every  thing  we  saw  was  nuule 
by  chance. 

Abi.  A  Tery  pretty  subject  indeed  for  a  lover  to 
divert  hia  roistresB  with. 

Lady.  But  I  suppose  that  was  only  a  ta^  of 
whe  conversation  you  would  entertain  me  with  af- 
ter marriage. 

Tin,  Oh,  I  shall  then  have  time  to  read  you 
SQch  lectures  of  motions,  atoms,  and  nati:re — that 
jiou  shall  learn  to  think  as  freely  as  the  best  of  us, 
and  be  convinced  in  less  than  a  month,  that  aU 
about  us  is  chance  work. 

Lady.  You  are  a  very  complainnt  person  in- 
deed ;  and  so  you  would  make  your  court  to  me, 
by  persuading  me  that  I  was  made  by  chance  1 

Tin.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  well  said,  my  dear !  wh?, 
taith,  thou  wert  a  very  lucky  hit,  that 's  certain ! 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  where  did  you  leam 
this  odd  way  of  talking  ? 

Tin.  Ah,  widow,  His  your  ooontrjr  innocence 
makes  you  think  it  an  odd  way  of  talking. 

Lady.  Though  you  give  no  credit  to  stories  of 
apparitions,  T  hope  you  believe  there  are  such 
things  as  spirits ! 

7m.  Simplicity! 

Abi.  I  fancy  you  doD*t  believe  women  have  soala, 
d'ye,  Sirl 

Tin.  Foolish  enough ! 

Lady.  I  vow,  Mr.  Tinsel,  I'm  afraid  malidoua 
people  will  say  I'm  in  love  with  an  atheist.' 

TiTu  Oh,  my  dear,  that's  an  old  fiishioned 
word — I'm  a  free-thinker,  child  1 

Abi.  I'm  sure  you  are  a  free-speaker. 

Lady.  Really,  Mr.  Tinsel,  considering  that  you 
are  so  iine  a  gentleman,  I'm  amazed  where  yon  got 
all  this  learning  1  1  wonder  it  has  not  spoiled  your 
breeding. 

Tin.  To  tell  vou  the  truth,  I  hhve  not  time  to 
took  into  these  dry  matters  myself;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced by  four  or  five  learned  men.  whom  1  some- 
times overhear  at  a  coffee-house,  I  frequent,  that 
our  forefathers  were  a  pack  of  asses,  that  the  world 
haft  been  in  an  error  for  some  thousands  of  years. 
and  that  all  the  people  upon  earth,  excepting  those 
two  or  three  worthy  gentlemen,  are  impoeeg  upon, 
cheated,  bubbled,  abused,  bamboozled 

Abi.  Madam,  how  can  you  hear  such  a  profli- 
gate 1  he  talks  like  the  London  prodigal. 

Lady.  Why  really,  I'm  a  thmking,  if  tliere  be 
no  such  things  as  spirits,  a  woman  has  no  occasion 
for  inarrying — She  need  not  be  afraid  to  lie  by 
herself. 

Tin.  Ah !  my  dear!  are  husbands  good  for  no- 
thing but  to  frighten  away  spirits  1  Doet  thou 
think  t  could  not  instruct  thee  in  several  other 
comforts  of  matrimony  1 

Lady.  Ah !  but  you  are  a  man  of  so  much 
knowledge,  f  hat  you  would  always  be  laughing  at 

my  i^orance You  learned  men  are  so  apt  to 

despise  one ! 

i^n.  No,  child!  I'd  teach  thee  my  principles  ; 
thou  shouldat  be  as  wise  as  I  am~-in  a  week's 
time. 

Lady.  Do  you  think  your  principles  would 
make  a  woman  the  better  wife  ? 

Tin.  Pr*ythee,  widow,  don't  be  queer. 
Lady*  I  love  a  gay  temper,  but  I  would  not 
linve  vou  rally  things  that  are  serious. 

'IS'n.  Well  enough,  faith !  where 's  the  jest  of 
rallying  any  thing  else  1 


Abi.  Ah,  Madam,  did  joa  4 
tome  talk  at  this  rate  1 


T\n.  But  Where's  thb  ghoati  Una  warn  «  i 
1 1'd  ftm  bear  him,  B 


whore  of  a  drummer 

Abi.  Pray,  Madam,  dont  aulfer  bim  to  givet^ 
ghost  such  ill  language,  especially  when  yvo  hai? 
reason  to  believe  it  u  my  naHter. 

Tin.  That's  weU  enough  fioth,  Ksb;  dot 
think  thy  master  is  so  onreaaonahie,  as  tocoe&BBc 
his  claim  to  his  relict  after  his  booas  are  \M " 
Pray,  widow,  lemember  the  wwds  of  yoor  ose- 
tract,  you  have  fulfilled  them  to  a  tinle— Did 
not  yon  many  Sir  Geoiga  to  the  tone  af  7L 
dsathusdopart? 

Lady.  I  must  not  bear  Sir  Oeotgc'a  BesiaiT 
treated  in  so  slight  a  mamier— Thaa  Mkiw  w: 
have  been  at  som^  pains  to  make  hiiasttf  vatk  a 
finished  coxcomb.  [Atme. 

TVn.  Give  me  but  posseasioo  of  joor  pexua. 
and  ril  whiri  you  on  to  town  for  a  vnater,  and 
cure  yon  at  once.  6h  1  I  haw  knewn  Buwa 
countrr  lady  come  to  London  with  fiijgtefe)  «» 
ries  or  the  hall-hoase  being  haunted,  of  kaM% 
spirits,  and  witches ;  that  by  the  time  she  had  seen 
a  comedy,  played  at  an  aaeemb^,  and  ambled  is  a 
ball  or  two,  has  been  so  little  aftaid  of  bogheaB,  tk« 
she  has  ventured  home  in  a  chair  at  Sk  faseB«tf^ 
the  night. 

Abt.  Hum sauee  box.  f JMk. 

7\n.  "Tn  the  solitude  of  the  oomby  thai  aa- 
ates  these  whimsies ;  there  was  never^  sack  a 
thing  as  a  ghost  heaid  of  at  Londoa,  cxopfx  ie 

the  play-house Oh  weVi  paas  aO  oer  tise  m 

London.  'Tis  the  scene  of  piaeaoze  and  divrrBasB. 
where  there 's  somethiitt'  to  anoae  yov  every  hucr 
of  the  day.  Life 's  not  !&  in  the  coonCiy. 

Lady.  Well,  then,  yoa  have  an  epportuntyi^ 
showing  the  sincerity  of  that  love  to  nw  which  vsa 
profess.  You  may  give  a  proof  that  jn  have'  aa 
affection  to  my  person,  not  my  jotntuaa. 

T\n.  Youriointvre  t  How  can  yen  think  m 
such  a  dog !  But,  chdd,  wont  voor  jesBtoie  brt:v 
same  thing  in  London,  as  in  the  eonntiy  1 

Lady.  No,  you'xe  deoeiTed !  Yon  anst  knpw 
it  is  settled  on  me  bv  marriage-aTticIoa,  on  cnn^ 
tion  that  I  Kve  in  this  oklmansiao-bonae^  and  keep 
it  OD  in  repair. 

Tin.  How ! 

AH.  That 's  well  pot,  fidadam 

TVn.  Whv  faith  I  have  been  looking  opso  t^ 
house,  and  tbink  it  is  the  piettieat  hahitafifn  1 
ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Lady.  Ay,  bat  then  this  eruel  dmaa ! 

Tin.  Something  80  venerable  in  it ! 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  ifrnm! 

TV'n.  For  my  part,  I  like  this  Gotlue  wavtf 
building  better  than  any  of  ^r  new  oideT»-^ 
would  be  a  thousand  pities  it  shonld  fkH  to  noa. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  dram ! 

TVn.  How  pleasant!^  we  two  eoidd  pass  oe 
time  in  this  delicious  situation.  Our  liws  wvoiA 
be  a  continued  dream  of  happiaeaa.  Cone,  £uth, 
widow,  let* s  go  down  upon  the  leads,  and  take  i 
^iew  of  the  country. 

Lady.  Ay,  but  the  drum !  the  dram ! 

7\n.  My  dear,  take  mv  wonl  for't  "lis  aS  6b- 
cy  :  besides,  should  he  dram  in  thy  very  bal- 
chambcr,  I  should  only  hug  thee  the  doser. 

Clasp'd  in  the  fbkb  of  love,  i*d  meet  my  dpost 

And  act  my  joys,  though  thunder  sboolftflp  naa. 
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SCENE  /.—  Opens,  and  dUeoverB  Vellum  in 
his  qjffice^  and  a  leUer  in  his  hand. 

Vel.  Thm  letter  Mtonuheth ;  maj  I  believe  1117 
own  em — or  rather  my  apectacle*--"  To  Hum- 
phrey VeUum,  Eeq.    Steward  to  the  Lady  Tra- 


*  Ybllom, 
"  1  doabt  not  butyoa  wiQ  be  glad  to  hear  your 
and  deaigiiB  to  be  with  yoii  in 


Is  alive, 
half  an  hoar.  The  report  of  my  being  slun'in  the 
Nolherlando  haa,  I  find,  pndooed  aome  diaovderB 
in  my  &milj.  I  am  now  at  the  G^rge  Inn :  If  an 
old  man  with  a  ^y  beard,  in  a  Mack  coat, 
tnquiiea  after  yon,  ^vehtnr  admittance.  Hepaasea 
Ibt  b  conjuror,  bat  is  leally 

*' Your  ftithihl  friend, 
"  Q.  Truman. 
**P.  S.  Jjet  tfaia  be  a  aacKt,  and  you  ahall  find 
yoor  account  in  it" 

Thia  amazeth  me !  and  vet  the  reaaons  why  I 
should  believe  he  ia  etilf  living  are  manifold — 
f^rrt,  becauae  thia  haa  often  been  the  caae  of  other 
mifitary  adventurers.  Secondly,  becauae  thia  news 
cf  hiadeath  waa  first  pubfished  in  Dier'a  Letter. — 
Thirdly,  because  this  letter  can  be  written  by  none 
but  himself— 1  know  his  hand  and  manner  of  apel- 
ling. — Fourthly— 

Enter  Butlbr. 

Bui.  Sir,  here  *s  a  strange  old  gentleman  that 
aska  lor  you ;  he  says  he 's  a  conjuror,  but  he 's 
very  auspicious ;  I  wish  he  bent  a  Jesuit 

VeL  Admit  him  hnmediately. 

Bui,  I  wish  hfi  beat  a  Jeamt ;  but  he  saya  he 's 
nothing  but  a  conjuror. 

VeL  He  savs  ri^ht— Be  ia  no  room  than  a  con- 
juror. Bring  )iim  m,  and  withdraw. 

[EtU  Butlbr. 
A.nd  fiHufhly,  as  I  waa  saying,  beoii 


ErUer  Butlbr  wUh  Sir  Georgb. 

But.  Sir,  here  is  the  conjuror — What  a  devifiah 
ong  beard  he  has !  I  warrant  it  haa  been  growing 
Jieae  hundred  years.  [Atide.  Exit. 

Sir  G.  Dear  Vellum,  you  have  received  my 
<ettrr;  but  before  we  proceed,  lock  the  door. 

Vel.  It  is  his  voice.  [ShuU  the  door. 

Sir  Q.  In  tbe  next  place,  help  me.  off  with  this 
uimbereome  cloak. 

Vd,  Tl  is  his  shape. 

Sir  G.  So ;  now  lay  my  beard  upon  the  table. 

Vol.  [4fier  having  looked  on  Sir  George 
through  his  spectacles.]  It  ia  hia  fitoe,  every  Unea- 
nent! 

Sir  G.  Well,  now  I  have  put  off  the  conjuror, 
and  tbe  old  man,  I  can  talk  to  thee  more  at  my 
ease. 

Vel.  Believe  me,  my  good  maater,  I  am  aa  much 
rejotoed  to  see  you  silive,  as  I  waa  upon  the  day 
you  were  bom.  Your  name  waa  in  all  the  newa- 
papera,  in  the  list  of  those  that  were  slain. 

Sir  O,  We  have  not  time  to  be  particular. — I 
ahall  onl^  tell  thee  in  general,  that  I  was  taken 
rrisoner  m  the  battle,  and  waa  under  close  con- 
finement aeveral  months.  Upon  my  release,  I  was 
resolved  to  surprise  my  wife  with  the  news  of  ray 


being  alive.  I  know,  VeDum,  you  are  a  person  of 
so  much  penetration,  that  I  need  not  use  any  fur- 
ther arguments  to  convince  you  that  1  am  so. 

VeL  I  am — and  moreover,  I  question  not  but 
your  good  lady  wOl  likewise  be  convinced  of  it 
Her  honour  is  a  discerning  lady. 

Sir  G.  Vm  only  afndd  she  ahoukj  be  convinced 
of  it  to  her  sorrow.  Is  not  she  pleased  with  her 
imaginary  widowhood  T  Tell  me  truly,  was  she 
afflicted  at  the  report  of  my  death  1 

Vel.  Sorely. 

Sir  n.  How  long  did  her  grief  last  7 

VeL  Longer  than  I  have  known  any  widow  a— 
at  least  three  days. 

Sir  G.  Three  days,  say'st  thou  1  Three  whole 
days !  Vm  afraid  thou  flattereat  me ! — O  woman ! 
woman ! 

VeL  Grief  is  twofold. 

Sir  G.  This  blockhead  ia  as  methodical  as  eve* 
— but  I  know  he  'a  honeat  [Aside 

VeL  There  ia  a  real  grief,  and  there  is  ametho- 
dical  grief:  she  waa  drowned  in  tears  till  such  time 
as  the  tailor  had  made  her  widow's  weeds — Indeed 
thcTf  became  her. 

Sir  G.  Became  her!  and  waa  that  her  comfort  1 
Truly  a  most  seasonable  conaolation ! 

Vd.  But  I  must  needs  sav  ahe  paid  a  due  regard 
to  yoor  memory,  and  could  not  forbesr  weeping 
when  she  saw  company. 

Sir  G.  That  waa  kind  indew] !  I  find  she 
grieved  with  a  great  deal  of  good  brrcfling. — But 
bow  romes  this  gang  of  lovers  about  her  1 

Vd.  Her  jointure  is  considerable. 

S&ir  G.  How  this  fool  tormento  me  I       [Aside. 

VeL  Her  person  is  amiable 

Sir  G.  Death !  [Aside. 

VeL  But  her  character  ia  unblemiahed.  She 
has  been  aa  virtuous  in  your  absence  as  a  Pene- 
lope  

Sir  G.  .And  has  had  aa  many  suHnra. 

Vd.  Several  have  made  their  overtures. 

Sir  G.  Severs] ! 

Vd.  But  she  has  rejected  all. 

Sir  G.  There  thou  rcvivest  me.  But  what 
means  thia  Tinsel !  Are  hia  visits  acceptable  1 

Vd.  He  is  young. 

Sir.  G.  Does  she  Ksten  to  him  ? 

Vd.  He  is  gay. 

Sir  G.  Sure  ahe  could  never  entertain  a  tbotghl 
of  marrying  such  a  coxcomb  1 

VeL  He  IS  not  ill  made. 

Sir  G.  Are  the  vowa  and  prr)testations  thst 
passed  between  us  come  to  Ihte !  I  can't  beer  the 
thought  of  it !  Is  Tinael  the  man  di^signed  for  my 
worthy  successor  1 

Vd.  You  do  not  consider  that  you  have  been 
dead  thne  fourteen  months- 

Sir  G.  Was  there  ever  ouch  a  dog  1      [Aside. 

Vd.  And  I  have  often  heard  her  say,  that  she 
must  never  expect  to  find  a  second  Sir  (reorge 
Truman — ^meaninf;  your  ho— nour. 

Sir  G.  I  think  sne  lo^me ;  but  T  must  search 
into  this  story  of  the  drummer  before  I  discover 
myself  to  her.  I  have  put  on  this  habit  of  a  conju- 
ror, in  order  to  introduc*;  myself  It  nmst  be  your 
business  to  recommend  me  as  a  most  profoundper- 
son,  that  by  my  crreat  knowledge  in  the  cunoua 
arts  can  silence  the  drummer,  and  dispossess  the 
house. 

VeJ.  I  am  going  to  lay  my  accornts  before  ray 
lady,  and  I  wfl!  erufcavoar  to  prevail  upon  her  ho* 
nour  to  admit  tbe  trial  of  your  art. 
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^  Sir  G.  I  htve  scarce  beajhl  of  any  of  tbeae  ato- 
rios  that  did  not  arise  from  a  love  intri^e — 
AmouFB  raiae,  aw  many  gboeta  as  murdera. 

Vd.  Mrs.  Abigail  endeavours  to  persuade  us, 
that  'tis  your  ho^uour  who  troubles  the  house. 

iSitr  G.  That  convinces  me  'tis  a  cheat :  for  I 
think,  Vellum,  1  may  be  pretty  well  assured  it  is 
not  me. 

Vd,  I  am  apt  to  think  so,  truly.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  Abigail  had  always  an  ascendant  over 
her  lady,  and  if  there  is  a  trick  in  this  matter,  de- 
pend upon  it  she  is  at  the  bottom  oi  it.  Ill  be  hang- 
ed if  this  ghost  be  not  one  of  Alngail's  fiimiUars. 

Vd,  Mrs.  Abigail  has  of  late  &en  very  myate- 
rious. 

Sir  G.  1  fancy,  Yellam,  thou  couldst  worm  it 
oat  of  her.  I  know  formerly  there  was  an  amour 
between  you. 

Vd.,  Mrs.  Abif^il  hath  her  allurements,  and  she 
knows  I  have  picked  up  a  competency  in  your 
ho-nour's  service. 

Sir  G.  If  thou  hast,  all  laskof  theeinxetumia, 
that  thou  wouldst  immediately  renew  thy  addresses 
to  her.  Coax  her  up.  Thou  hast  such  a  silver 
tonffue,  YeUum,  as  'twill  be  impoasible  fbr  her  to 
withstand.  Besides,  she  is  so  very  a  woman,  that 
she'll  like  thee  the  better  for  giving  her  Uie  {Mea- 
sure of  telling  a  secret.  In  short,  wheedle  her  out 
of  it,  and  I  shall  act  by  the  advice  which  thou 
giTeat  me. 

Vd..  Mrs.  Abigail  was  neTer  deaf  to  me,  when 
I  talked  upon  that  subject.  I  will  take  an  oppor- 
tunity of  addressing  myself  to  her  in  the  most  pa- 
thetic manner. 

Sir  G.  In  the  mean  time,  lock  me  up  in  tout 
ofiBoe,  and  bring  me  word  what  auccess  you  have 
-Well,  sure  I  am  the  first  that  ever  was  employ- 
ed to  lay  himself. 

Vel.  You  act,  indeed,  a  threefold  part  in  this 
house :  you  are  a  ghost,  a  conjuror,  and  my  ho~ 
noorsd  master,  Sir  George  Truman ;  he,  he,  he ! 
You  will  pardon  me  for  being  jocular. 

Sir  G.  Oh,  Mr.  Yellum,  with  all  my  heart  You 
know  I  love  you  men  of  wit  and  humour.  Be  as 
merry  as  thou  pleasest,  so  thou  dost  thy  business. 
[Mimicking  him.]  You  will  remember.  Vellum, 
your  commission  is  twofold :  first,  to  gain  admis- 
sion for  me  to  your  lady ;  and,  secondly,  to  get  the 
secret  out  of  ADigail. 

Vel.  ItsofBcetli.  [Exeunt. 

SCJENE  Il'-Anoiker  Apartmeut. 

'  Enter  hkDY. 

hady.  Women  who  have  been  happy  in  a  first 
marriage,  are  the  most  apt  to  venture  upon  a  se- 
cond. But  for  my  part,  I  had  a  husband  ao  every 
way  suited  to  my  inclinations,  that  I  must  entirely 
forget  him,  before  I  can  like  another  man.  I  have 
now  been  a  widow  but  fourteen  months,  and  have 
had  twice  as  many  lovers,  all  of  them  professed  ad- 
mirers ^{  my  person,  but  passionately  in  love  with 
my  jointure.  I  think  it  is  a  revenge  f  owe  my  sex, 
to  make  an  example  of  this  worthless  tribe  of  fel- 
lows, who  grow  impudent,  dress  themselves  fine, 
aud  fancy  we  are  obliged  to  provide  for  them.  But 
of  all  my  captives,  Mr.  Tinsel  is  the  most  extra- 
ordinary in  his  kind.  I  hope  the  diversion  I  give 
myself  with  him  is  unblameahle:  Tm  sure  'tis  ne- 
cessary to  turn  ray  thoughts  off  from  the  memory 
of  that  dear  man  who  has  been  the  greatest  happi- 


a  prey  to  melancholy,  If  Hid  not  find  llMinK^  i 
cent  methods  of  relieving  it  But  bm  eow  Ai  ] 
gail;  Imnstteaze  the  b8ggagB,fcrl  find  ifaeb 
taken  it  into  her  head thatl'm eolinly tf badi^ 
posaL  j 

Enter  Abigail. 

il6t.  Madam!  Madam  1  jQodei'f  Mr. IW    ' 
has  aa  good  aa  taken  posMSBOBrfTMirbiK 
Many,  he  saya,  be  most  hsw  Sir  GMge'iipfr 
ment  enlai^ ;  for  tmly,  sa ji  be,  I  hue » It    ' 
stiaitened.  Nay,  he  waa  ss  impodenliito  ito«    | 
OM  the  chamber  wkere  he  intcni*  tooMSBMk. 
as  he  calls  it. 

Ltuly.  Weil!  he's  a  wild  feOotr. 

AM.  Iiideedhe^averrflBdBU,Mdn 

Lady.  He's  young,  AbtgaQ;  'tiiatlmai 
pities  be  8li«^  be  kiat:  lahoaldbeBigtajgini 
to  reform  him. 

AM.  Reform  him  I  nany.liaaglnB! 

Idxdy.  Hasnotheagreatdealtflifcl 

Ahi.  Ay,  enongh  to  make  Toor  Iwut  Kk 

Lady.  I  dare  say  thou  thinknt  him  i  wn 
agreeable  fellow. 

Ahi.  He  thinks  himself  80,  in  answer  fef  Da 

Lady.  lie's  very  good-natmed! 

Ahi.  He  ought  to  be  so,  for  he'amvaEf. 

Lady.  Dost  thou  think  he  loves  me ! 

Ahi:  Mr.  Fantome  did,  I  am  rare. 

Lady.  With  what  raptures  he  talked! 

AU.  Yea,  bat  'twas  in  praise  of  7ear>nti» 
house. 

Lady,  Be  has  kept  bad  eoropaiij. 

Ahi.  They  must  lie  very  bad  mdeed,  iTdtfr 
were  wone  than  himself 

Lady,  t  have  a  strong  fimcy  a  good  mac 
might  reform  him. 

Ahi.  It  would  be  a  fhie  experimot  if  kMi 
not  succeed. 

Lady.  WcU,  Abigail,  well  talk  of  tbataotiw 
time  ;~here  comes  the  steward ;  I  bave nofbitlM 
occasion  for  you  at  present         \Es^  Ai«?*r. 

Eiiier  Vblloi. 

Vd.  Madam,  is  your  ho-«Rtr  atkwiRtolNk 
into  the  account  of  the  last  weekl  Thernie'J 
high— house-keeping  is  chugeaWeiiiaww" 
is  haunted.  ,t_iL 

Lady.  How  cornea  that  to  pisit  f  kf  » 
drum  neither  eats  nor  drinks !  Bat  m  y««« 
oounU,  VelluHL  ... 

Vel.  \P\dtingmia'nd4\o»^(S^^Z 
^eene.\    A  hogshead  and  W of  ite-  *"*    I 
for  the  ghost's  drinking— But  year  hflooni'i « 
vanU  say  they  must  have  something  to  iJJJ^    ' 
their  courage  against  this  Strang  now.  1  kj.     , 
me  they  ex pcct  a  double  quantity  of  dmR  »  °r 
small  beer  so  long  as  the  boaeecostonwo  £» 
condition.  .  i-j- 

Lady.  At  this  rate  theylltakecBW  to»»^ 
ened  aQ  the  year  round,  HI  aijmr*'«w*  ^ 
go  on.  .    .  ,i,rt' 

Vel.  Item,  Twosheep,  aoda-wbnfB«««  i 
— Oh,hereIhavehim— aodanpx-wjj^  I 
must  always  have  a  piece  of  *^  '**^'°  --  ik 
for  the  entertainment  of  so  n*"?  *^  i« 
come  from  all  parts  to  hc«r »!»  ^^ 
Bread,  ten  peck  loaves^rh«y  "J'^.tvi^j 
withoit  breaS-Item.  Three  "^tT 
—They  must  have  drink  withti»"*^/ 


\ 


icbrbilJ  y 

Lady.  Sure  no  woman  iisEngW 
d  that  makes  audi  ingenious  cor 
Brks.  / 

Vel.  Item,  to  Mr.  Tinsel's  serf 
Port  wine — ^It  was  by  your  If 
em,  Three  bottles  of  Sack  fo« 
bigftil.  ^ 

Uidif.  I  suppose  that  was  bj^ 
7tl.  We  have  been  long  frf 
HBoor's  ancient  servants,    r 
*nlial,  and  gives  her  spirit  t/ 
hen  they  are  tardy  in  their 
irdon  me  for  being  jocular/ 
Lady.   Well,  I  see  you'll 
Vtl.  Item,  A  dozen  pout 
»  of  the  servants.  / 

Lady,  For  the  use  of  t( 
e  To^cs  afraid  of  sleepti^ 
1  unfortunate  woman  am  \ 
:Q!ar  distress,  it  puts  me  t<A.  ^\ 
jn,  what  would  you  advise  i 
Yd.  Madam,  your  ho~noiA 
meider,  Imprimis,  To  retrench 
cpensesy  which  so  many  strong 
•Secondly,  to  clear  tne  house' 
rnauner. 

Lady.  ThflB  learned  division  leaves  me  just  ao 
rise  as  I  was.  But  how  must  we  bring  th«ie  two 
otnfs  to  bear  t 
Yd.  I  beseech  your  ho-noar  to  give  me  the  hear- 

Lady.  I  do.  But  pr^ythee  take  pity  on  roe,  and 
e  not  tedious. 

Vtl.  1  win  be  concise.  There  is  a  certain  person 
nived  this  morning,  an  aged  man  of  a  venerate 
spect,  and  of  a  lonff  hoary  beard  that  reacheth 
own  to  his  girdle.  The  common  people  call  him 
wizard,  a  white-witch,  a  conjuror,  a  cunning- 
»n,  a  necromancer,  a 

Lady.  No  n|atter  for  his  titles.  But  what  of  all 
his? 

Yd.  Give  me  the  hearing,  good  my  lady !  He 
tretends  to  great  skill  in  the  occult  sciences,  and  is 
qme  hither  upon  the  rumour  of  this  drum.  If  one 
oay  believe  hun,^he  knows  the  secret  of  laying 
;hosts,  or  of  quieluig  houses  that  are  hauntea. 

Lady.  Pho,  these  are  idle  stories  to  amuse  the 
oantry  people ;  this  can  do  us  no  good. 

Vel  It  can  do  us  no  harm,  my  lady. 

Lady.  I  daie  say  thou  dost  not  believe  there  is 
Qy  thing  in  it  thyself  1 

Vd.  I  cannot  say  I  do ;  there  is  no  dani^er, 
wwever,  in  the  experiment.  Let  him  try  his  skill ; 
r  it  should  succeed,  we  are  rid  of  the  drum ;  if  it 
ihould  not,  we  may  tell  the  world  that  it  has,  and 
7  that  means  at  least  jget  out  of  this  expensive 
m  of  living ;  so  that  it  must  turn  to  your  ad- 
-anta^e  one  way  or  another. 

Lady.  I  think  you  argue  very  rightly.  But 
vhere  is  t^e  man  1  I  would  fain  see  him !  He 
nust  be  a  curiosity. 

Vel.  I  have  already  discoursed  him,  snd  he  is  to 
»  with  me,  in  my  office,  half  an  hour  hence.  He 
»k8  nothing  for  his  pains  till  he  has  done  his 
work  •, ^no  cure^  no  money. 

Lady.  That  circumstance,  I  must  confess, 
v^ould  make  one  believe  there  is  more  in  his  art 
than  one  would  imagine.  Pray,  Vellum,  go  and 
fetch  him  hither  immediately. 

Vd.  I  am  gone.  He  shall  be  Ibrthcomin&r  ibrth- 
with.  [EesuTit. 

V0L.II....4R 


^nds  the  entrance  of  a  master  into  thk  lamUy 

£  ^bat  soon. 

^    P'ye  bear  that,  widow  T   The  stars  have 

.  .-ji  for  thy  husband.  This  bouse  is  to  have 

^  £  >d  that  soon^Hark  thee,  old  Gadbu 

«^    ^4ars  very  like  a'  young feUow  oalled 

'"'*'     ?^ 

§y  \niuch  as  Yenos  is  like  this  lady. 
«  i     Xyow  «*»  Doctor;  these  two 

ss^fS  •«  •^-<>''  ')Mr  •  di9tvah€d. ]  Curse  on 
S  o-s  1^  S  5>lU  searoe  fort«ar  dmtoh 
^MC^t'Xrjl  wi  told  that  your 


^s^^^X^ 


that  a  c%>-^ 

did  ye  ever  know  ^ 

mani 

Gard.  Why,  I  remember  a  coiyw 
faur,  that  to  my  thinking  was  a  very  smociv-.  ,.^^ 
man,  and  yet  ne  spewed  out  fifty  yards  of  green 
ferret.  I  fancy,  John,  if  thou'dst  get  him  into  the 
pantry,  and  give  him  a  cup  of  ale,  he'd  show  us  a 
few  tricks.  Dost  think  we  could  not  persuade  him 
to  swallow  one  of  thy  case-knives  for  his  diversion  1 
Hell  certainly  bring  it  up  again. 

Butt  Peter !  thou  art  such  a  wise^icre !  thou 
dost  not  know  the  difference  between  a  conjuror 
and  a  juggler.  This  man  must  be  a  very  great  mas 
ter  of  his  trade.  His  beard  is  at  least  half  ^  yard 
long,  he 's  dressed  in  a  strange  dark  cloak,  as  black 
as  a  coal :  your  conjuror  always  goes  in  mourniiig. 

Gard.  Is  he  a  gentleman  1  had  he  a  sword  by 
his  side  1 

But.  No,  no,  he 's  too  ffrave  a  man  for  that:  a 
conjuror's  as  grave  as  a  judge — but  he  had  a  long 
white  wand  in  his  hand. 

Coach.  You  may  be  sure  there 's  a  good  deal  of 
virtue  in  that  wand — ^I  fancy  'tis  made  out  of 
witch  elm. 

Gard.  I  warmnt  you,  if  the  ghost  appears,  he'll 
whisk  you  that  wand  before  his  eyes,  and  strike 
you  the  drumstick  out  of  his  hand. 

Bui.  No;  the  wand,  look  ye,  is  to  make  a  cir- 
cle :  and  if  he  once  gets  the  ghost  in  a  circle,  then 
he  nas  him — let  him  get  out  again  if  he  can.  A 
circle,  you  must  know,  is  a  conjuror's  trap. 

Coach.  But  what  will  he  do  with  him  when  he 
has  him  there  1 

But.  Why,  then  he'll  overpower  him  with  his 
learning. 

Gard.  If  he  can  once  compass  him,  and  get  him 
in  Lob's  pound,  he'll  make  nothing  of  him,  but 
speak  a  few  hard  words  to  him,  and  perhaps  bind 
him  over  to  his  good  behaviour  for  a  thousand 
years.  * 

Coach.  Ay,  ay,  hell  send  him  packing  to  his 
grave  again,  with  a  flea  in  his  ear,  1  warrant  him. 

But.  No,  no,  I  would  advise  Madam  to  spare 


Wl 


THE  DRUMMEIL 


[iCTB. 


DoecMt  lftlMeonjiirarb0biitweniMid,belltake 
paini  upon  the  ffhost  and  lay  him,  look  ye,  in  the 
Red  Sea— and  then  he  'a  laid  for  e^er. 

Coach,  Ay,  many,  that  would  f poil  his  drum 
for  him. 

Gard.  Why,  John,  there  must  be  a  power  of 
•piriu  in  that  aame  Red  Sea.-*!  wamnt  ye  they 
are  ae  plenty  as  fish. 

Coach,  Well,  I  wish  after  aU  that  he  may  not 
be  too  hard  for  the  conjuror!  I'm  afnid  he'll  find 
a  tough  bit  of  work  on't. 

Gard.  1  wiah  the  spirit  may  not  cany  a  comer 
of  the  house  with  him. 

JBvt,  As  for  that,  Peter,  you  may  be  sure  that 
the  steward  has  made  his  liargQin  with  th^  run- 
ning-man beforehand,  that  he  shall  stand  to  all 
costs  and  damages — But  hark!  yonder 's  Mn. 
Abiffail,  weahall  hate  her  with  us  immediately,  if 
we  do  not  get  off! 

Gard.  Ay,  Isdst  if  wecouU  get  Mrs.  Abigail 
well  laid,  too— ^we  shoukl  live  meny  lives. 

For  to  a  man  like  me,  that 's  stout  and  bold, 

A  ghost  is  not  so  dreadful  as  a  aoold.  [Bxeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE L 

Sib  Georqe  diteoteredin  Vsllom's 
OJlce. 

Sir  G.  I  wonder  I  don't  hear  of  Vellum  yet. 
But  I  know  his  wisdom  will  do  nothine  rasoly. 
The  fellow  has  been  so  used  to  form  in  cMiBineas, 
that  it  has  infected  his  whole  conversation.  But  I 
mpst  not  find  fault  with  that  punctual  and  exact 
behaviour  which  has  been  of  so  much  use  to  me ; 
my  estate  is  the  better  for  it. 

Enter  Vbllum. 
Well,  Vellom.  I'm  impaUent  to  hear  your  suooess. 

Vel  First,  let  me  lock  the  door. 

Sir  G.  Will  your  lady  admit  me  1 

Vel.  If  this  lock  is  not  mended  soon,  it  will  be 
quite  spoiled. 

Sir  G.  Pr'ythee  let  the  lock  alone  at  present, 
and  answer  me. 

Vd.  Delays  in  business   are  dangerous 1 

must  send  for  the  smith  next  week — and  in  the 
mean  time  will  take  a  minute  of  it. 

Sir  G.  But  what  says  your  lady  1 

Vel.  This  pen  is  naught,  and  wants  mending — 
My  lady,  did  you  say  1 

Sir  Q.  Does  she  admit  me  1 

Vd.  I  have  gained  admission  for  you  as  a  oon- 
jorr»r. 

Sir  G.  That 's  enough!  Til  gain  adorussion  for 
myself  as  a  husband.  I^es  she  believe  there 's  any 
thing  in  my  art  1 

VeL  It  is  hard  to  know  what  a  woman  believes. 

Sir  G.  Did  she  ask  no  questions  about  me  1 

Vd.  Sundry— -«She  desires  to  talk  with  you 
herself,  before  you  enter  upon  your  business. 

Sir  G.  But  when  1 

Vel  Immediately.  This  instant. 

Sir  G.  Pu|rh.  What  hast  thou  been  doing  all 
this  while  1  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sol  Give  me 
my  ckxik^— Have  you  yet  met  with  Abigail  1 

Vd.  I  have  not  yet  had  an  opportun'ty  of 
■peaking  with  her.  But  we  have  mterchanged 
flome  languishing  glances. 

S^r  G.  Let  thee  alone  for  that,  Tellam.  I  hav« 


formerly  seen  thee  qgle  her  tlmorii  thy  s|«s«k 

Well !  this  is  a  most  veneraUe  doak.  After  i^ 
business  of  this  day  is  over.  111  mske  tbec  t  ^ 
sent  of  it  'Twill  become  thee  nughtiiy. 

Vd.  He,  he,  ha !  would  you  maks  a  coojanr 
of  your  stewerd. 

Sir  G.  Pr'ythee  don't  be  jocuhr;  Td  ia  kvfe 
Help  roe  on  with  my  baaid. 

VeL  And  what  will  your  ho-noordomi 
your  cast  beard  1 

Sir  G.  Why,  fiuth,  thy  gravity  inots  od't 
such  a  beard  to  it ;  if  thoa  wouldit  wear  it  mi 
the  cloak,  thou  wouldst  make  a  miMt  omM 
heathen  nbilosopber.  Bat  where 's  m?  vaodl 

Vd.  A  fine  Uper  stick  I  It  is  well  ckwa.  I 
wtU  keep  this  till  you  are  aheriffof  the  cwuij.  Ii 
is  not  my  custom  to  let  any  thing  be  kat 

Sir  G.  Come,  Vellum,  lead  the  war.  Todbm 
introduce  me  to  your  lady.  Thou'it  the  fittot  1^ 
tow  in  the  world  to  be  master  of  the  oeiemoiiintc 
a  oonjuror.  [EmtL 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Abigail  eroBsinjgr  the  dage^  Tom 
JbUowing. 

Tin.  Nabby,  Nabby,  whither  so  fiut  <^  • 

Abi.  Keep  your  hamls  to  younelf  rmgougto 
call  the  steward  to  my  lady. 

7Yn.  What,  goodman  Twofold]  f  SMt  bia 
walking  with  an  old  fellow  vender.  I  npfowir 
belongs  to  the  family  too.  He  kwks  very  aotifiK 
He  must  be  aome  of  the  funutme  of  this  oUsaD- 
sion- house. 

Abi.  What  does  the  man  mean  1  Dod\  tMak 
to  palm  me,  as  you  do  my  lady. 

Tin.  Pr'ythee,'  Nablby,  tell  me  one  %. 
What 's  the  reason  thon  art  mv  enemy  ] 

Abi.  Marry,  because  I'm  a  niend  to  mr  hk. 

THn.  Dost  thou  see  any  thing  about  oietta 
dost  not  like  1  Come  hither,  hnssey,gifewtUa 
Don't  be  ill  natured. 

AW.  Sir,  I  know  how  to  be  mi  [Kmaln] 
This  rogue  wiU carry  off  my  kdy,  if  I dootuie 
care.  (.Wf- 

Tin.  Thy  lips  are  ae  aoftAvdwt,  Ab^  I 
must  get  thee  a  husband. 

Abi.  Ay,  now  you  don't  spesk  i%,  I  en  bl 
to  you. 

Tin.  I  have  one  in  my  eyes  for  tbre.  Dutths 
love  a  young  lusty  son  of  a  whore  1 

Abi.  LuoT  how  you  talk ! 

7Vn.  This  is  a  thundering  d(^. 

Abi  Whafishel 

Tin.  A  private  gentleman. 

Abi.  Ay  1  where  does  he  live  1 

Tin.  In  the  Horse  guards— But  he  bs  w 
foult  I  must  tell  thee  of  If  thoa  canet  heu  wil 
that,  he 's  a  man  for  thy  purpose. 

Abi.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  may  IhH  bel 

TVn.  He 's  but  five-and  twenty-mn  old. 

Abi.  'TIS  no  matter  for  l^sge,  if  he  bMlm 
well  educatied. 

Tin.  No  man  better,  child;  he'D  tie  a  wif^laa 
a  die,  make  a  pass,  and  swear  with  socfa  agnOi 
as  would  make  thy  heart  leap  to  hear  him. 

Abi.  Half  theee  accomplishments  will  do,  pr»- 
vided  he  has  an  estate— Pray  what  has  bet 

Tin.  Not  a  foithing. 

AH.  Poxonhim,vrhatdoIgiwhiaid>fhf 
ingforl.  [^ 


THE  brxtmmbr: 


Till.  BntwfertfntlivMUaMkiBitiiptobiiB. 

AU.  Howl 

TVn.  Whv,  look  ye,  ohiU,  m  aoon  w  1  have 
marriBd  thy  hdy.  I  design  to  dbcaid  this  old  pritf 
of  •  Mlwirtrdi  «na  to  pot  tbb  hooHt  gentleman,  1 


king  of.  into  hb  place. 
AiA,  [Ande.)  This  fellow's  t 
loretoeeytohink—- Haik!  b 
T^M.  I)<epend  upon  it,  Nab, 


to  eaT  to  hink-— Haik !  my  ladv'a  a  coming. 

-^      -       •    ■  b,rtt 


feol^rillianino 
iy*u  a  coming, 
leoember  my 


Abi.  A? ,  and  so  will  i  too— 4o  yoor  ooet 

[Ande.  ExU. 
TVn.  My  diar  is  pvrely  fitted  up  with  a  maid 
—Bat  i  shall  lid  the  house  of  her. 

Elder  Ladt. 

Lttdf.  Oh,  Mr.  Tinsel,  1  am  glad  to  meet  yon 
hoie,^!  am  goin^  to  give  yott  an  entertainoBsnt. 
that  wont  he  disagreeable  to  a  van  of  wit  ana 
pleasQfB  «f  Ihetown—— There  may  be  something 
diverting  in  a  conversation  between  a  oonjomr  and 
tfakcoBceiledaaa.  [AMide. 

TVn.  She  loves  me  lo  distractiott,  I  see  that 
[Aeide:]^Fx'yUbae,  widow,  explain  tbyielf. 

Lady.  You  must  know  there  is  a  strange  sort 
of  a  nan  eome  to  town,  who  nndertakea  to  free 
the  hoose  from  this  disturbance.  The  steward  be- 
lieves htm  a  conjuror. 

TuL  At,  thy  slewaid  is  a  deep  cne ! 

Lady.  He 's  to  be  here  immediately.  U  is  in- 
deed an  odd  figure  of  a  men. 

Tin.  Oh  1  I  warrant  you  he  has  studied  the 
black  art !  Ha,  ha,  hal  Is  he  not  an  Oxford  acho* 
lar  1  Widow,  thy  house  is  the  most  extraofdinary 
inhabited  of  any  widow*8  this  day  in  Christendom. 
— ^l  think  thy  four  chief  domeetka  are— a  wi- 
thered Abigail~-a  superannuated  Steward— a 
Gfaost--and  a  ConMilor. 

Lady.  [Mimiektng  TiNaEL.]  And  you  would 
have  it  inhabited  by  a  fifth,  who  is  a  more  eztrSi- 
oidinaiy  penon  than  any  of  all  these  four. 

TVtt.  'TiB  a  sure  sign  a  woman  loves  you,  when 
aha  imitates  your  maoner.  [il«i^.]— ^I'hou'rt 
very  smart,  my  dear.  But  see !  smoke  the  Doctor, 

Enter  'Vellum,  and  Sm  George  in  kis  Conju- 
tot's  Ilabit. 

Vd.  I  will  introduce  this  prafound  perron  to 
your  ladyship,  and  then  leave  aim  with  you. — Sir, 
this  is  her  ho-nour. 

8irG.l  know  it  well  [Exit  Vellum.]  That 
dear  woman !  The-  sight  of  her  uiunans  ma  1 
oouki  weep  for  tenderness,  did  not  I,  at  the  same 
time,  feel  an  indignation  rise  in .  me,  to  see  tliat 
wretch  with  her :  and  yet  1  cannot  but  smile  to 
ace  her  in  the  company  of  her  first  and  second 
bnvband  at  the  same  time. 

[Aside^  walking  in  a  musing  poeture. 

Ijody.  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  yon  apeak  to  mm ;  you 
are  used  to  the  company  of  men  of  leaming. 

Tin.  Old  gentleman,  thou  dost  not  look  like  an 
inhabitant  of  this  wodd ;  1  suppose  thou  srt  lately 
come  down  from  the  stars.  Piay,  what  news  is 
stirring  in  the  Zodisc? 

SUr  G.  News  that  ought  to  make  the  heart  of  a 
coward  tremble.  Mars  is  now  entering  into  the 
first  house,  and  will  shortly  appear  in  all  his  do- 
Diai  dignities . 

Tin.  Maral  Pr'ythee,  Father  Gray-beard,  ex- 
plain  thyself 

Sir  G.  The  eobr|9ae  of  Mars  into  his  hous^ 


portends  the  enlianea  of  a  master  into  thb  fomUy 
-*and  that  soon. 

7Yn.  D'ye  hear  that,  widow  %  The  slaiB  have 
cut  me  out  for  thy  husband.  Tbia  bouse  is  to  have 
a  master,  snd  that  soon — Hark  thee,  old  Gadbu 
ry  1  laaot  Idars  very  Uke  a  young  feUow  oalkd 
Tom  Tinsel  1 

SSir  Cf.  Not  so  nluch  as  Venus  is  like  this  lady. 

Tin.  A  wetd  In  yoor  ear,  Doctor;  these  two  . 
pfauaets  will  he  in  oonjunottoa  by  and  by :  1  can 
teU  you  that. 

SirG.  [Amde,  walking  diehtfbed.]  Curwe  Dn 
this  inopeftinent  fop !  I  shall  aearce  furtiear  disno- 
vering  myaslf— Madam^  1  am  told  that  your 
hoose  ifl  visited  with  strange  noises. 

Lady.  And  I  am  told  that  you  can  quiet  them. 
I  must  confess  I  had  a  curiosity  to  see  the  penon 
I  had  heard  so  much  «f ;  and,  indeed,  your  aspect 
showa  that  you  have  IimI  much  ezpecience  in  the 
World.  You  must  be  a  very  aged  man. 

Sir  G.  My  aspect  deceives  you:  What  doyoo 
think  IS  my  teal  age  1 

TVii.  I  shonk)  guess  thee  within  three  years  - 
of  Mathusalah.    Pr'ythee,  teU  ma,  west  not  thou 
bom  before  the  fiood  1 

Lady.  Truly,  I  shouM  guess  you  to  be  in  your 
second  or  third  century,  i  wanant  you,  you  have 
gneat  grand-chakJriA  with  beards  a  foot  long. 

Sir  a.  Ha,  ha,  hal  If  there  be^truth  in  man,  I 
was  but  five-and-tbirty  last  August.  O !  the  stu- 
dy of  the  occult  sciences  makes  a  man's  beard  grow 
fiister  than  you  woukl  imagine. 

Lady.  What  an  escape  you  have  had,  Mr.  Tin- 
sely  that  you  were  not  bred  a  scholar ! 

Tin.  And  so  I  fancy,  Doctor,  thou  Ihinkest  roe 
an  illiterate  fellow,  because  1  have  a  smooth  chin  % 

Sir  G.  Hark  ve.  Sir,  a  won!  inyour  ear.— You 
are  a  coicomb,  by  all  the  rules  of  (ihysiognomy  • 
but  let  that  be  a  seoiet  between  you  and  me. 

t Aside,  to  Tinsel. 

L^dy.  Piay,  Mr.  Tinsel,  what  is  it  the  Doctor 
whispers  t  ' 

Tin.  OnW  a  oompKment,  child,  upon  two  or 
three  of  my  teatuiea.  It  does  not  become  me  to  n^ 
peat  it. 

Lady.  Pray,  Doctor,  examine  this  gentleman's 
face,  and  tell  me  his  fortune. 

Sir  G.lfl  may  believe  the  lines  of  his  face,  ha 
likes  it  better  than  I  do,  oi^»'~*than  you  do,  fair 
lady. 

Tin.  Widow,  I  hope  now  thou'rt  oonvinoed 
he 's  a  cheat. 

Lady.  For  my  part,  I  believe  he  'a  a  witch— 
goon,  Doctor. 

Sir  G.  He  will  be  crossed  in  love;  and  that 


Tin.  Pr'ythee,  Doctor,  tell  us  the  truth.  Dost 
not  thou  live  in  Moorfields  1 

Sir  G,  Take  my  word  for  it,  thou  shalt  never 
live  in  my  lady  Truman's  mansion-house. 

Tin.  Prav,  old  gentleman,  hast  thou  never  been 
plucked  by  tbe  beard  when  thou  wert  saucy  1 

Lady.  Nay,  Mr.  Tirwel,  you  are  angry !  do  you 
think  Iwould  marry  a  man  that  dares  not  faiave 
his  fortune  told. 

Sir  G.  Let  him  be  angry — I  matter  not — He  is 
but  short-lived.  He  will  soon  die  of— >— 

Tin.  Come,  come,  speak  out,  okl  Uocus;  he, 
he,  he  1  This  fellow  makes  me  burst  with  laugh- 
ing, [Forces  a  laugh. 
•  Sir  G.  Hewillsoondieofafrigbt--orof  the— 
kt  me  see  your  noeo    Ay — His  so  I 
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TYn.  You  0011  of  a  whore  f  PU  nm  von  throo^ 
the  body.  I  never  yet  made  the  aun  shine  through 
a  conjuror 

Lady.  Oh,  fy,  Blr.  Tinael I  you  wUl not  killan 
old  man  1 

THn.  AnoUman!  Thedof  aayahe'ahutfiTe- 
and-thirty. 

Lady.  Oh,iy,  Mr.  Tinael!  I  did  not  think  jou 
could  have  been  eo  paaaionate ;  I  hate  a  paaaion- 
ate  man.  Put  up  your  eword,  or  I  must  never  aee 
you  again. 

jTVfi.  Ha,  ha,  ha  \  I  waa  but  in  jeat,  my  dear.  I 
bad  a  mind  to  have  made  an  experiment  upon  the 
Dootor'a  body.  I  would  have  but  drilled  a  little 
eyelet-hole  in  it,  and  have  aeen  whether  he  had 
Art  enough  to  cicee  it  up  again. 

Sir  O.  Courage  is  but  ul  shown  before  a  lady. 
But  know,  if  ever  I  meet  thee  again,  thou  shalt 
find  thia  arm  can  wiekl  other  weapona  beaidea  this 
wand. 

Tin,  Ha,  ha,ba! 

Lady.  Well,  learned  Sir,  you  are  to  ||ive  a 
proof  of  your  art,  not  of  your  courage.  Or  if  you 
will  show  your  courage,  let  it  be  at  nine  o'clock — 
for  that  is  the  time  the  name  is  general^  heanl. 

7\n.  And  look  ye,  old  gentleman,  if  thou  dost 
not  do  thy  busineas  well,  I  can  tell  thee,  by  the 
little  skill  I  have,  that  thou  wilt  be  toaaed  in  a 
blanket  before  ten.  We'll  do  our  endeavour  to 
send  thee  back  to  the  atara  again. 

Sir  G.  I'll  go  and  prepare  myself  for  the  oere- 
monies. — And,  lady,  as  you  expect  they  should 
succeed  to  your  wishes,  treat  that  fellow  with  the 
contempt  he  deserves.  [Exit. 

THn.  The  sauciest  dog  I  ever  talked  with  in  my 
whole  Kfe  I 

Lady.  Methinks  he 's  a  diveiting  fellow;  one 
may  see  he 's  no  fool. 

TiTL  No  fool !  Ay,  but  thou  doat  not  take  him 
for  a  conjuror. 

Lady.  Truly,  I  don't  know  what  to  take  him 
for;  I  am  resolved  to  employ  him  however. — 
When  a  sickness  is  desperate,  we  often  try  reme- 
diea  that  we  have  no  great  foith  in. 

Enter  Abioail. 

Ahi.  Madam,  the  tea  is  ready  in  the  parlour,  as 
you  ordered. 

Lady.  Come,  Mr.  Tinael,  we  nay  there  talk  of 
the  subject  more  at  leisure.     [Exit  with  Tinsel. 

Abi.  surely  never  any  lady  had  such  servants  as 
mine  has.  Well,  if  1  get  this  thousand  pound,  I 
hope  to  have  some  of  my  own.  Let  me  see,  T*ll 
have  a  pretty,  tight  girl— just  such  as  I  was  ten 
yean  ago,  (I'm  afraid  I  may  say  twenty;)  she 
shall  dress  me,  and  flatter  me — for  I  will  be  flat- 
tered, that 's  pQs.  My  lady's  cast  suits  will  serve 
her  after  I  have  mven  them  the  wearing.  Besides, 
when  I  am  wortli  a  thousand  pound,  I  shall  cer- 
tainly carry  off  the  steward. -Madam  Vellum — 

how  prettily  that  will  sound !  here,  bring  out  Ma- 
dam Vellum's  chaise — nay,  I  do  not  know  but  it 
may  be  a  chariot — It  will  break  the  attorney's 
wife^  heart — for  I  shall  take  place  of  every  body 
in  the  parish  but  my  lady.  If  I  have  a  son,  he  shall 
be  called  Fanfome.  But  aee,  Mr.  Vellum,  as  I 
eould  vrish.  1  know  his  humour,  and  will  do  my 
utmost  to  gain  his  heart. 

Enter  Vellum  ^oith  a  pint  qfeaek, 

Vel.  Mrs.  Alngail,  don't  I  break  in  upon  you 
vnaeaaonably  1 


analaavt 


»or6a^ 


AM.  Oh,  no,  Mr.  Vdlum,  yonrv 
seasonable  1 

Vd,  I  have  brou^t  vrith  me  a 
Canary,  which  I  think  is  delicioaa. 

Ahi,  Pray  set  it  down — IhaveadnuBglaasjoit 
by.  [Bringa  in  a  rummer.]  Ill  pledge  yea;  my 
Iady*a  good  health. 

Vel.  And  your  own  with  it    swtat  Mn.  Ahkp^ 

Abi.  Pray,  good  Mr.  Vellum,  bay  bk  a  Ixtkt 
parcel  of  this  sack,  and  put  it  under  the  article  of 
tea — I  would  not  have  my  name  appear  lo  it. 

Vel.  Mrs.  Abigail,  your  name  aeldcKn  appran 

m  my  bills— -and  yet if  yea  will  aBa«r  me  a 

merry  expression— «you  have  been  always  in  my 
books,  Mrs.  AbicaiL  Ha,  ha^  ha ! 

AH.  Ha,  ha,  Ea !  Mr.  VeUum,  job  are  each  a 
dryjecting  man  I 

Vel.  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  AbiflaU,  I  have  ben 
looking  overnay  napeia— and  I  find  yoo  have  beta 
a  long  rime  my  debtor. 

AH.  Your  debtor  I  For  what,  Mr.  Vdhnl 

VeL  For  my  heart,  Mis.  Abigail— And  oar  ar- 
counts  win  not  be  balanced  between  oa  tilll  fam 
yours  in  exchange  for  it  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

AbL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  You  arethemoatgaBaatda, 
Mr.  Vellum. 

Va.  But  1  am  not  used  to  be  paid  by  wsrii 
only,  Mn.  Abigail ;  whan  will  ▼OQ  ba  oat  of  aiy 
debt? 

Abi.  Oh,  Mr.  Vellum,  yoa  ma&a  ona  bint! 
My  humble  service  to  you. 

Vel.  I  must  answer  yon,  Mrs.  Abigail  in  the 
country  phrase.— Your  love  is  sofficienL  Ha,  ha, 
ha! 

Abi,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Well,  I  moatoavB  Ikrvea 
merry*manl 

Vel.  Let  me  aee,  how  loi^  is  it,  Mm.  Abai^l 

since  I  first  broke  my  mind  to  yoa It  was.  I 

think,  undeeimo  OuHelvu — ^We  liave  cap»erwd 
tocher  these  -fifteen  years — and  yet,  Ma  Ala- 

Kil.  I  must  drink  to  our  better  acqoainlanee.  Hf, 
,  he— Mia.  Abigail,  you  know  1  am  naluf^y 
jocose. 

AM.  Ah,  you  men  love  to  make  apoit  with  is 
silly  creatures! 

VeL  Mrs.  Alnpil,  I  have  %  trifle  aboot  me, 
which  1  would  willingly  make  you  a  present  at 
It  is  indeed  but  a  liUle  toy. 

Abi.  You  are  always  exceedingly  csbfigKng. 

Vd.  It  is  but  a  little  toy,  acaioe  woith  yoor  ae- 
eeptance. 

Abi.  Pray  don't  keep  me  in  aospense ;  what  ii 
it,  Mr.  Vellum  1 

Vel.  A  silver  thimble. 

Abi.  I  always  said  Mr.  Vdhnn  was  a  genefoes 
h>ver. 

VeL  But  I  must  put  it  on  myself,  Mrs.  Abi«i3 
— ^You  have  the  prettiest  tip  of  a  finger — I  mwt 
take  the  freedom  to  salute  it. 

AH.  Oh  fy !  you  make  me  aahamed,  Mr.  Yti- 
hira :  how  can  you  do  so  1  I  protest  I  am  in  wnch 
a  confusion —  [AJieignedtirueffe. 

Vd.  This  finger  is  not  the  finder  of  idlene«« : 
it  bears  the  honoumble  scars  of  the  needle — Bm 
why  are  you  so  cruel  as  not  to  pair  yoar  na3s  ? 

Abi.  Oh,  I  vow  you  preas  it  so  hard !  piay  give 
me  my  finder  again. 

Vel  This  middle  fin^,  Mrs.  Abirs9,  has  a 
pretty  neighbour— a  wedding-ring  woold  be 
It  mightily — He,  he,  he? 

Ahi.  You're  so  full  of  your  jokea.     Ay, 
where  must  I  fird  one  fof\.' 
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Vd.  I  design  tfafai  thnnMe  only  ai  the  Ibreran- 
ner  of  it:  theT  will  iet  offettch  other,  uid  are,  in- 
deed, ft  twofold  efflbtem.  The  first  will  put  you  in 
mind  of  being  a  eood  housewife,  and  the  other  of 
being  a  good  wife.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Abi.  Yes,  jea^  I  see  you  laugh  at  ma. 

Vel.  Indeed  I  am  serious. 

Abi.  I  thought  you  had  quite  forsaken  me— I 
ami  sure  you  cannot  forget  the  many  repeated 
vowa  and  piomiaea  you  formerly  made  me. 

Vel.  I  ahookl  as  aoon  ibrget  the  multiplication 
table. 

Abt  I  have  always  taken  your  part  beibre  my 
lady. 

Vel.  Yon  have  so,  and  I  have  item'd  it  in  my 
memoiy. 

Abi,  For  I  have  always  looked  upon  your  inte- 
Teatsasm^TOwn. 

Vel.  It  is  nothing  but  your  cruelty  can  hinder 
thera  from  being  ao. 

AbL  I  must  strike  while  the  iron's  hot. 
lAside.] — ^Well,  Mr.  Vellum,  there 's  no  refusing 
you,  you  have  «ach  a  bewitching  tonguel 

Vel.  How  1  Speak  that  affain  1 

Abi.  Why  then,  in  pjain  English,  I  love  yon. 

Vel.  I  am  oveijoyea  t 

Abi.  I  must  own  my  passion  for  yoo. 

Vel.  I'm  transjported ! 

[Catching  her  in  hie  arma. 

AbL  Dearcbanmng  man  I 

VeL  Thou  sum  total  of  all  my  happiness !  I 
ahall  ^w  ektravBgnnt !  1  can't  forbear  to— drink 
thy  viituoua  incIinationB  in  a  bumper  of  sack. 
Your  lady  must  make  haste,  my  duck,  or  we  shad 

Erovide  a  young  steward  to  the  estate,  before  she 
aa  an  heir  to  it Pr'ythee,  my  dear,  does  she 

intend  to  marry  Mr.  Tinsel  7 

Abi.  Marry  him !  my  love.  No,  no !  we  must 
take  care  of  that !  there  would  be  no  staying  in 
the  house  for  us  if  she  did.  That  youn^  rakeliell 
would  send  ali  the  old  servants  a  gmxmg.  You 
and  I  should  be  diacaided  before  the  honey-moon 
was  at  an  end. 

Vel.  Pr'ythee,  sweet  one,  doea  not  this  drum 
put  the  thoughts  of  marriage  out  of  her  b<^d  1 

Abi.  This  drum,  my  dear,  if  it  be  welt  ma- 
naged, will  be  no  kaa  than  a  thousand  pound  in 
our  way. 

VeL  Ay,  aay'et  thou  ao,  my  turtle  1 

AbL  Since  we  are  now  as  good  as  man  and 
wife — I  mean,  almost  as  good  as  man  and  wife — 1 
ought  to  conceal  nothing  from  you. 

vel.  Certainly,  my  <tove,  not  from  thy  yoke-fel- 
low, thy  help-mace,  thy  own  ^esh  and  blood ! 

Abi.  Hush!  I  hear  Mr.  TinaePs  laugh;  my 
lady  and  he  are  conmig  this  way ;  if  you  vvill  take 
a  turn  without,  Pll  tell  you  the  whole  contrivance. 

Vel.  Give  me  your  hand,  chicken. 

Abi.  Here,  take  it :  you  have  my  heart  already. 

VeL  We  shall  have  much  iasue.         [ExeurU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  Vsllum  and  Butler. 

Vel.  John,  I  have  certain  orders  to  give  yon — 
and  therefore  be  attentive. 

Bui.  Attentive !  Ay,  let  me  alone  for  that— I 
suppoae  he  meana  being  sober.  [Aside. 

Vd.  You  know  I  have  always  recommended  to 
yoii  a  method  in  your  buainesa ;  1  would  have  your 
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knivee  and  forks,  your  spoons  and  napkins,  your 
pleteand  gla#tes  laiH  in  a  UM'thod. 

But.  Ah,  master  Vellum,  you  are  siAih  a  sweet- 
spoken  man,  it  doea  one's  heart  good  to  receive 
your  orders. 

Vel.  Method,  John,  makes  bosineflifl  easy:  it 
banishes  all  perj^xity  and  confusion  oiit  of  fkmi- 
lies. 

But.  How  be  talks !  I  could  bear  him  all  day. 

Vel.  And  now,  John,  let  me  know  whether 
your  table-linen,  your  side-board,  your  cellar,  and 
every  thing  elw  within  your  province,  are  proper- 
Iv  and  methodically  disposed  for  an  cnterlamment 
tliis  evening. 

But.  Master  Vellum,  they  shall  be  ready  at  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  warning.  But  pray,  Sir,  is 
this  entertainment  to  be  made  for  the  conjuror  \ 

Vel.  It  18,  John,  for  the  conjurer,  and  yet  it  is 
not  for  the  conjuror. 

But.  Why,  look  you,  maiter  Vellum,  if  it  be 
for  the  conjuror,  the  cook-maid  should  have  orden 
to  get  him  eome  dishes  to  his  mlate.  Perhaps  he 
may  like  a  little  brimstone  in  ni^  mure. 

Vel.  Thia  conjuror,  John,  is  a  compPicated 
creature,  an  amphibious  animal,  a  person  or  a  twch 
fold  nature — But  he  eata  and  drinks  Uke  other 
men. 

But.  Marry,  Master  Vellum,  heahonid  eat  and 
drink  as  much  as  two  other  men,  by  the  account 
you  give  of  him. 

Vel.  Thy  conceit  ia  not  amtsB;  he  is  indeed  a 
double  man ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

But.  He !  I  understand  you ;  he  V  one  of  your 
hermaphrodites,  as  th(>y  call  them. 

Vel.  He  is  married,  and  he  is  not  married — he 
hath  a  beard,  and  he  hath  no  beard.  He  ia  old, 
andbeis  voung. 

But.  Huw  charmingly  he  talks !  I  fan<?y,  mas- 
ter Vellum,  YOU  could  make  a  riddle.  The  same 
man  old  ana  young !  how  do  you  make  that  out, 
master  Vellum  1 

Vel.  Thou  bast  heard  of  a  snake  casting  hla 
skin,  and  recovering  bis  youth.  Such  is  this  sage 
person. 

But.  Nay,  ^tis  no  wonder  a  conjuror  should  be 
like  a  serpent. 

Vd.  When  he  has  thrown  aside  the  old  conju- 
ror's slough  that  hangs  about  him,  he'll  come  out 
as  fine  a  young  gentleman  as  ever  was  seen  in  thia 
house. 

Bui.  Doea  he  intend  to  sup  in  his  slough  1 

Vei.  That  time  wilt  show. 

But.  Well,  I  have  not  a  head  for  there  tbinga. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Vellum,  I  have  not  understood  one 
word  you  have  said  this  half  hour. 

Vti.  I  did  not  intend  thou  ahouIdst^But  to  our 

business ^Let  there  be  a  table  spread  in  the 

great  hall.  Let  your  \tc/tn  and  glasses  he  washed, 
and  in  a  readineas.  Bid  the  cook  provide  a  plenti- 
ful supper,  and  aee  that  all  the  servants  be  in  their 
beet  liveries. 

But.  Ay  I  now  I  understand  every  word  you 
say.  But  I  would  rather  hear  you  talk  a  littie  in 
that  t'other  way. 

Vel.  I  shall  explain  to  thee  what  I  have  said  by 
and  by — Bid  Susan  lay  two  pillowa  upon  your 
lady's  bed. 

But.  Two  ^Mllowa !  Madam  wont  sleep  upon 
them  lioth  !  She  is  not  a  double  woman  too  ? 

VeL  She  will  sleep  upon  neither.  But  hark  I 
Mrs.  Abigail  \  I  think  I  hear  her  chiding  the  oook- 
maid^ 
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But.  Then  III  «««y,  or  it  trill  bs  my  tarn 
next:  She,  I  am  sore,  speaks  plain  English;  one 
may  easily  understand  eveiy  word  she  says. 

[BxU  Bdtuir. 

Vd.  Servants  are  good  for  nothing,  unless  they 
have  an  opinion  of  the  person's  understanding 
who  has  toe  direction  of  them — But  see!  Mrs. 
Abigail;  she  has  a  bewitching  countenance;  I 
wish  I  may  not  be  tempted  to  marry  her  in  good 


Enter  Abioail. 

AH.  Ha»Mr.  VeUum. 

Vtl.  What  brings  my  sweet  one  hither  1 

Abi.  I  am  comins  to  speak  to  my  friend  behind 
the  wainscot.  It  is  It,  child,  he  should  have  an  ac- 
count of  this  conjuror,  that  he  may  not  be  sur- 
prised. 

Fel.  That  would  be  as  much  as  thy  thousand 
pound  is  worth. 

Ahi,  I'll  speak  low^  walls  have  ears. 

\Poiniing  at  the  wainaeot. 

Vd.  Bat  hark,  you,  duckliag !  be  sure  you  don't 
teD  him  that  I  am  let  into  the  secret 

Abi.  That 's  a  good  one  indeed !  as  if  I  should 
ever  tell  what  passes  between  you  and  me. 

Vel.  No,  no,  my  child,  that  must  not  be!  he, 
he,  he !  that  roust  not  be ;  he,  he,  he  I 

AM.  You  will  always  be  waggish. 

Vel.  Adieu,  and  tot  me  hear  the  result  of  your 
conference. 

Abi,  How  can  you  leave  one  so  soon  1  I  shall 
think  it  an  age  till  I  see  you  again. 

Vel.  Adieu,  my  pretty  one. 

Abi,  Adieu,  sweet  Mr.  Vellum. 

Vel.  My  pretty  one —        [As  he  ia  going  off. 

Abi.  Dear  Mr.  Vellum. 

Vtl.  My  pretty  one.  [Exit  Vellum. 

Abi.  I  have  him— If  I  can  but  get  this  thousand 
pound. 

[Fantome  give»  three  mpa  upon  his  drum 
behind  the  wain»cot. 
Ha !  three  raps  upon  the  drum !  the  signal  Mr. 
Fantome  and  I  agreed  upon,  when  he  hwl  a  mind 
to  speak  with  me.  [Fantome  rape  again. 

Very  well,  I  hear  you ;  oome,  fox,  come  out  of 
your  hole. 

Scene  opensj  and  Fantome  comes  out. 

You  may  leave  your  drum  in  the  wardrobe,  till  you 
have  occasion  for  it. 

JF\in.  Well,  Mrs.  Abigail,  I  want  to  hear  what  '• 
doing  in  the  world. 

Abi.  You  are  a  very  inquisitive  spirit  But  1 
must  tell  you,  if  you  do  not  take  care  of  yourself, 
you  will  be  laid  this  evening. 

Pan.  1  have  overheaid  something  of  that  matr 
ter.  But  let  me  alone  for  the  doctor-^rU  engage 
to  give  a  good  account  of  him.  I  am  more  in  pam 
about  Tinsel.  When  a  lady  'a  in  the  case,  I'm 
more  afraid  of  one  fop  than  twenty  conjurors. 

Abi.  To  tell  you  truly,  he  presses  his  attacks 
with  so  much  impudencei  that  he  has  made  more 
pogress  with  my  lady  in  two  days,  than  you  did 
m  two  months. 

fhn,  I  shall  attack  her  in  another  manner,  if 
thou  canst  but  procure  me  another  interview. 
There 's  nothing  makes  a  lover  so  keen,  as  boing 
kept  up  in  the  dark. 

Abi.  Pray  no  more  of  your  distant  bows,  your 


respectful  eompfarnfi       Rf  By,  lAx.  FiiMiiii . 

you're  only  fit  to  make  love  acms  *  ttn  fahii. 

JF^afu,  Mydeacgirlylcaa'iforfaMrbyggiii^thep 
for  ti^  good  advice. 

Abi.  Ay,  now,  I  have  sorae  hopee  cf  yes ;  faitf 
why  don't  you  do  so  to  my  lady  1 

ran.  Child,  I  always  tfaoi^t  yvw  kdy  k«ed 
to  be  treated  with  respect 

AhL  Believe,  Mr.  Fantome,  thevs  is  net  m 
great  a  diflereaoe  between  womaa  and  wan»B  as 
you  imagine.  You  see  Tineal  hasastkiii^  birt  his 
sauciness  to  recommend  him. 

J^TL  Tinsel  is  too  great  a  eoaeoiDb  to  be  caps- 
ble  of  love — And  let  me  tell  thee,  Abigail,  a  ams 
who  is  Mncere  in  his  paaaion,  makes  faot  a  very 
awkward  profession  of  it — Bvl  111  mend  my  Ban- 
ners. 

Abi.  Ay,  or  you'll  never  gain  a  widow 

Come,  I  must  tutor  yon  a  little;  aoppeae  me  la  be 
'  ,  and  let  me  see  how  yoa*tt  believe  yeoc^ 


«^M,, 


Fan.  I'm  afraid,  child,  we  ha'n'l  tine  for  ncfa 
a  piece  of  mummery. 

Abi.  Oh  it  will  be  quickly  ever,  if  yon  pby  yoor 
pact  wtU. 

Fan.  Why  then,  dear  Mn. 
lady  Truman. 

Abi.  Ay  t  but  you  ba'n't  i 

Fan.  That's  right ;  £uth  I  foi^got  that  dxram^ 
stance.  [Kisses  her.]  Neetar  and  amibneia' 

Abu  That 'every  well. 

Fan.  Elow  k>B£  must  I  be  condemned  to  he> 

Sish!  when  shaU  my  sufferioge  have  an  eed' 
y  life,  my  happiness,  my  all  ie  wevad  ap  m 
you — 

Abi.  Well!  why  don't  yoa  aqoeen  n^hand! 

Fan.  What,  thus  1 

AbL  Thus!  Ay — ^Now  throw  your  am  alwct 

my  middle :  hug  me  closer Yoa  are  net  afaid 

of  hurting  me !  T^ow  poor  forth  a  voUey  of  aptais 
and  nonsense  till  you  are  out  of  breath. 

Fan^  Transport  and  ecstasy  1  wlsie  am  1 1— 
my  life,  my  bliss ! — ^I  rage,  I  bom,  I  bleed,  I  <^ 

Abi.  GkioOfgoon. 

Fan.  Flameaand  dart^r^Bear  me  to  the  ^oonv 
shade,  rocka,  and  gmttoea— floveia^  mfhiji^  aai^ 
purling  streams. 

Abi.  Oh !  Mr.  Fantome,  you  have  a  toefs 
would  undoa  vestal !  You  weie  bom  ftrthe  ibb 
of  our  sex. 

Fan.  This  will  do  then,  Abigail  1 

Ain.  Ay,  this  ii  talking  like  a  kiver.  Tboeghl 
only  represent  my  lady,  ftake  a  pleasoie  in  uta- 
ing  you.  Well,  o'  my  consciencB,  when  a  man  sf 
sense  has  a  little  dash  of  the  cosoomb  is  him,  ni 
woman  can  resist  him.  Gioanatthisiale,aAdthe 
thousand  pound  is  asgpod  as  in  niy  pockec 

Fan.  I  shall  think  it  an  age,  tiU  1  have  an  op> 
portunity  of  putting  this  lesson  in  pnctiee. 

Abi.  ion  may  do  it  soon,  if  you  make  goodos 
of  your  time ;  Mr.  Tinsel  will  be  hoe  with  ny 
lady  at  eight,  and  at  nine  the  oanjaiur  is  to  lake 
you  in  hand. 

Fan.  Let  me  alone  with  both  of  them. 

AbL  Well !  forewarned,  forearmed.  Gel  ioto 
your  l)ox,  and  111  endeavour  to  dispose  etoy 
thing  in  your  favour. 

[Fantome  jfoes in.  C««l  Abkuu 

Enter  Vellusc 

Vel,  Mrs.  Abigail  is  withdiawn—^-I  wu  ii 
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hopes  to  ham  hMid  wlMt  ptned  IwIwmo  Iter^ad 
ber  invMiUe  correspondeni. 

JSnUr  TiN-SEL. 

Tin.  VeUum!  Vdlnml 

Vcl.  [Aside.]  Vellum !  we  gre,  methinks,  veTy 
funitUr ;  I  am  not  oaed  to  be  called  so  by  any  but 
Ibeir  bo-noun What  would  you,  Mr.  Tinsel  1 

Tin.  Let  me  beg  a  &vour  of  tb«e,  old  gentte- 


VeL  What  is  that,  good  Sir  1 

Tin.  Pr'ytbee  rua  and  fetch  me  the  lent-ioll 
of  thy  lady's  estate. 

VeL  The  wntrnAl'i 

TVn.  The  rent-roll!  ay,  the  rentfoU!  Dost 
Dot  underaUnd  whet  that  means  7 

Vel»  Why,  bate  you  thoughts  of  porebafang 

TVtt.  Thoa  hast  bit  it,  old  boy ;  this  is  my  vtrj 
iateotion. 

Vet.  The  purchase  will  be  considerable. 

Tin.  And  for  that  reason  I  have  bid  thy  lady 

vniy  higb She  is  to  bate  no  less  for  it  than  this 

entire  person  of  mine. 

Fd.  Is  y  3ur  whole  estate  penonal,  Mr.  Tinsel  ? 
— he,  be,  he ! 

TVjt.  Why,  you  queer  old  doc.  you  don^  pre- 
tend to  jeatj'd'yel  Look  ye,  Vellum,  if  you 
think  of  being  continued  my  steward,  you  must 
learn  to  walk  with  your  toes  out. 

Vel.  [Aside.]  An  insolent  companion ! 

Tin.  Thou'rt  confounded  rich,  1  see,  by  that 
dnnffting  of  thy  snns. 

Vel.  [Aside.]  An  ungiacioiis  bird  1 

7\n.  Thoa  ahak  lend  me  a  couple  of  thousand 
pr<unds. 

Vel.  [AwSdt.]  A  very  profligate  1 

Tin.  Look  ye.  Vellum,  1  intend  to  be  kind  to 
you ril  borrow  some  money  .of  you. 

VeL  I  cannot  but  smile  to  consider  the  disap- 
pointment this  young  fellow  will  meet  with;  I 
will  make  myself  merry  with  him.  [Atide.]  And 
ao,  Mr.  Tinsel,  you  promiie  you  will  be  a  very 
kind  master  to  me.  [Stj^ivg  a  laugh. 

TV<t.  What  win  you  give  for  a  hfe  in  the  house 
you  hve  in  1 

Vd.  What  do  you  think  of  five  hundred 
poands  1 Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Tin.   That's  too  little. 

Vel.  And  yet  it  is  more  than  I  shall  giveyou — 
And  I  will  oiler  you  two  reasons  for  it. 

Tin  Pr'ythee  what  are  they  1 

VeL  F«rrt,  because  the  tenement  is  not  in  voor 
disposal ;  ai.d,  secondly,  because  it  never  will  be 
in  your  disposal ;  and  so  fere  ^ou  well,  good  Mr. 
Tinsel.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  You  will  pardon  me  for  be- 
ing  joculsr.  \Exit. 

Tin.  This  rogue  is  as  sauev  as  the  conjuror: 
111  he  banged  if  they  are  not  akin. 

Enter  Ladt. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel !  what,  all  alone  %  You  free- 
thinkers are  frreat  adHdircrs  of  solitude. 

Tin.  No,  fuilh,  1  have  been  talking  with  thy 
steward ;  a  very  crotesque  figure  of  a  iell«?w,  the 
very  ptture  of  oneof  ourbencliers.  How  can  you 
bear  his  citnversation  1 

Lady.  I  krep  him  for  my  steward,  and  not  my 
companion.  He's  a  sober  man. 

Tin.  Yes,  yes,  he  looks  like  a  put ;  a  queer  old 
dc^,  as  ever  I  saw  in  my  life:  we  must  turn  him 


ofi;  widow.    Be  cheats  thee  oonfoiuidedly,  I  sea 

that. 

Lady.  Indeed  you're  mistaken ;  he  has  alwmya 
had  the  reputation  of  being  a  very  huncst  man. 

Tin.  What !  1  suppose  ne  sues  to  church. 

Lady.  Goes  to  church !  so  (m  you  too,  1  hope. 

Tin.  [  would  for  once,  widow,  to  make  sure  of 
you. 

Lady.  Ah,  Mr.  Tinsel,  a  husband  who  would 
not  continue  to  go  thither,  wouid  quickly  forget 
the  pfomises  he  made  there. 

Tin.  Faith,  very  innocent,  and  very  ridiculous t 
Well  then,  I  warrant  thee,  widow,  thou  wouldet 
not  for  the  world  marry  a  sabUth-bieaker  I 

Lady.  Truly  they  generally  come  to  a  bad  end. 
1  remember  the  conjuror  told  you,  you  were  abort* 
lived. 

Tin.  The  conjuror!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady.  Indeed  you're  very  witty ! 

7^  Indeed  you'n  very  hAndaome. 

[Kiatee  her  hand 

Lady.  I  wish  the  fool  does  not  love  me. 

[Aaid€, 

TVm.  Thou  art  the  idol  I  sdore :  faers  must  I 
|My  my  devotion— Pr'ytbee,  widow,  bast  tbouaoy 
timber  upon  thy  estate. 

Lady,  The  most  impudent  feUow  I  ever  met 
with.  \A9id€. 

Tin.  I  take  notice  thou  hast  a  great  deal  of  old 
plate  here  in  the  houae,  widow. 

Lady,  Mx.  Tinsel,  you  ase  a  veiy  observing 
man. 

Tin.  Thy  large  silver  astern  would  make  a 
very  good  coach ;  and  half  a  dozen  sslvers  that  I 
saw  on  the  side-board  might  be  turned  into  six  as 
pretty  horses  as  any  that  appear  in  the  ring. 

Lady.  You  have  a  very  good  fency,  Mr.  Tin- 
sel.  What  pretty  transformations  you  could 

make  in  my  house— But  I'll  see  where  'twill  end. 

[ilsids. 

Tin.  Then  T  observe,  child,  you  have  two  or 
three  services  of  gilt  plate :  we  d  eat  always  ift 
china,  my  dear. 

Lady.  1  perceive  you  are  an  excellent  manager 
—How  quickly  you  have  taken  an  inventory  of 
my  gouda ! 

Tin.  Now,  hark  ye,  widow,  to  show  you  the 
love  ib'it  I  have  for  you j— 

Lady.  Very  well ;  let  me  hear. 

TVn.  You  have  an  old-fashioned  i^old  caudle 
cup,  with  a  figure  of  a  saint  upon  the  lid  on't 

Ltady.  1  have;  what  then  1 

Tin.  Why  look  ye,  I'd  sell  the  caudle-cup  with 
the  old  saint  for  as  much  money  as  they'd  fetch, 
which  1  wouki  convert  into  a  diamond  buckle,  ana 
make  YOU  a  present  of  it. 

Lady.  Ob!  you  are  (^nerons  to  an  extrava- 
gance. But  pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  don*t  dispose  of  my 
goods  before  you  are  sure  of  my  perMO.  I  find 
you  have  taken  a  great  allection  to  my  moveables. 

TVn.  My  dear,  1  love  every  thing  that  belongs 
to  you. 

Lady.  I  see  you  do,  Sir;  you  need  not  make 
any  protefftationa  upon  that  subject. 

Tin,  Pho,  pho,  my  dear,  we  are  growing  seri- 
ous, and,  let  me  tell  you,  that 's  the  very  next  step 
to  being  dull.  Come,  that  pretty  fece  was  never 
awMie  to  lof >k  erave  with. 

Lady.  Believe  me,  Sir,  whatever  you  tbinki 
marriage  is  a  serious  subject. 

7Hn.  For  that  very  reason,  my  dear,  let  mniB 
over  it  as  fest  as  we  can. 


THE  DRUMMER. 


[^ 


Lady.  I  shoatd  be  v^ry  much  in  haste  for  a  hus- 
bftnfl,  if  I  married  within  fourteen  months  after 
'  Sir  Gf;orge*8  decease. 

Tin.  Fray,  my  dear,  let  me  ask  too  a  question : 
dost  not  thou  think  that  Sir  George  is  as  dead  at 
present,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  as  he  will  be 
a  twelvemonth  hence  1 

L(tdy.  Yes;  but  decency!  Mr. Tinsel 

Tin.  Or  dost  thou  thlnK  thouMt  be  more  a  wi- 
dow then,  than  thou  art  now  1 

Lady.  The  world  would  say  I  never  loved  my 
first  husband. 

Tin.  Ah,  my  dear,  they  woald  say  yon  loved 
your  second ;  and  they  would  own  I  deserved  it, 
for  I  shall  love  thee  most  inordinately. 

Lady.  But  what  would  people  think  1 

Tin.  Think!  why  they  would  think  thee  the 

mirror  of  widowhood That  a  woman  should 

live  fourteen  whole  months  after  the  decease  of 
her  spouse,  without  having ehgaf^  herself  Why, 
about  town,  we  know  many  a  woman  of  quality's 
second  husband,  several  years  before  the  death  of 
the  first. 

Lady.  Ay,  I  know  you  wits  haye  your  com- 
non-plaoe  iests  upon  us  poor  widows. 

7^».  I'll  tell  you  a  story,  widow  :  I  know  a 
certain  lady,  who,  considering  the  ciezineis  of  her 
husband,  Had,  in  case  of  mortality,  engaged  her- 
aelf  to  two  young  fellows  of  my  acquaintance. 
They  grew  such  desperate  rivals  for  her,  while 
her  husband  was  alive,  that  one  of  them  pinked 
the  other  in  a  duel.  But  the  good  lady  was  no 
sooner  a  widow,  but  what  did  my  dowAger  do  1 
why,  faith,  being  a  woman  of  honour,  she  married 
a  third,  to  whom,  it  seems,  she  had  given  her  first 
promise. 

Lady.  And  this  is  a  true  story  upon  your  own 
knowledge  1 

Tin.  Every  tittle,  a»  I  hope  to  be  married,  or 
never  believe  Tom  Tinsel. 

Lady.  Pray,  Mr.  Tinsel,  do  you  call  this  talk- 
ing like  a  wit,  or  like  a  rake  1 

Tin.  Innocent  enough.  He  he,  he  I  Why, 
where  *s  the  diflTerence  my  dearl 

Lady.  Yes,  Mr.  I'insel,  the  only  man  I  ever 
loved  in  my  life  had  a  great  deal  of  the  one,  and 
nothing  of  the  other  in  him. 

Tin.  Nay,  now  you  grow  vapourish^  thoott 
be^n  to  fancy  thou  hear'st  the  drum  by  and  by. 

Lady.  If  you  had  been  here  last  liight  about 
this  time,  you  would  not  have  been  so  merry. 

^  Tin.  About  this  time,  say'st  thou  !  Come, 
faith,  for  humour's  sake,  we'll  sit  down  and  listen. 

Iiady.  I  will,  if  you'll  promise  to  be  serious. 

Tin.  Serious!  never  fear  me,  chiki;  ha,  ha, 
La !  dost  not  hear  him  1 

Lady.  You  break  your  word  already.  Pray, 
Mr.  Tinsel,  do  you  laugh  to  show  your  wit  or 
your  teeth  1 

Tin.  Why  both,  my  dear— I'm  glad,  howe- 
ver, that  she  has  taken  notice  of  my  teeth.  [Aaide.] 
But  you  look  serious,  child ;  I  fancy  thou  hear'st 
the  drum,  dost  not  1 

Lady.  Don't  Ulk  so  rashly. 

TVn,  Why,  my  dear,  you  could  not  kx)k  more 
frighted  if  you  had  Lucifer's  drum-major  in  your 
house. 

Lady.  Mr.  Tinsel,  I  must  desire  to  see  you  no 
more  in  it,  if  you  do  not  leave  tlHa  idle  way  of 
talking. 

Tin,  Child,  I  thought  I  had  told  you  what  is 


my  opinion  of  sphits,  aa  we  wvre  drinking  a  «te 

of  tea  but  just  now There  is  oo  aoeh  cbii^  1 

give  thee  my  word. 

Lady.  On,  Mr.  Tinsel,  your  aothonty  most  ^ 
of  great  weight  to  those  that  know  joil 

Tin.  For  my  part,  child,  1  have  mad 


easy  in  those  pointa. 

Lady.  Sure  nothing  was  ever  lakm  this  frBow's 
vanity,  but  his  ignorance.  [Antde. 

Tin.  I'll  thee  now,  widow— I  would  mpic*' 
by  the  help  of  a  white  sheet  and  a  peoDy-vocth  k4 
link,  in  a  dark  nieht,  to  frighten  jaa  a  whole  c  4.-> 
of  their  senses,  and  the  ^ 


try  viibge  out  of  their  senses,  and  die  war  ui'w 
tfcie  bargain.  [Drtfifi  heats.]  Hark,  h«ik!  vr^^ 
noise  is  that  1  Heaven  defend  us!  this  is  moct 
than  fancy. 

Itady.  It  beats  more  terrible  than  ever. 

Tin.  'Tie  very  dreadful !  wbat  a  dog  l»*e  I 
been !  to  speak  against  my  oooscieDoe,  oi^  \» 
show  my  jparts ! 

Lady.  It  comes  nearer  and  nearer.  I  wish  tbq 
have  not  angered  it  by  your  fooHah  dkeoeree. ' 

7\'n.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  did  not  speak  Iroai  aov 
heart ;  I  hope  it  will  do  me  no  hmt  far  a  faoje 
harmless  raillery. 

Ladjf.  Harmless,  d'ye  call  it  ?  It  b«aU  hasd  ty 
us,  as  if  it  would  break  through  the  wall. 

TVn.  What  a  devil  had  1  to  do  with  a  wis? 
sheet  I 

Soene  open$  and  diacovtn  Fjktoiol 

Mercy  on  us !  it  appeals. 

Lady.  Oh,  'tis  he !  'tis  he  himself!  "dk  Sir 
George !  'tis  my  husband !  [6^^/br!.v 

Tin.  Now  would  1  give  ten  thnwsand  pMn^o* 
that  I  were  in  town.  [Faktome  advanasi^kim 
drumming.]  I  beg  ten  thonaand  paivlaBs:  I  U 
never  talk  at  this  rate  any  more.  rFANTOMEsf.l 
adtanceg  drumming.]  By  ray  souX  Sir  G«en».  ( 
was  not  in  earnest  [fWIs  an  hi9  kneea  ]  Have 
compassion  on  my  youth,  and  consider  I  aoi  btt  a 
coxcomb— [FjiKTOME  poinU  to  the  door.]  Bat  stv". 
he  waves  me  off. — Ay,  with  all  my  heaitr— WljI 
a  devil  had  I  to  do  with  a  white  sheet  1 

[He  Bteala  of  the  stage,  mending  his  fact  m 
the  drum  heats. 

Pan.  The  scoundrel  is  gone,  and  has  left  \as 
mistress  behind  him ;  I'm  mistaken  if  be  Bain 
love  in  this  house  any  more.  1  have  now  only  tM 
conjuror  to  deal  with.  I  don't  questiDn  lact  I'fhajl 
make  his  reverence  ecsmper  aa  &at  as  the  kiwr: 
and  then  the  day 's  my  own.  But  the  aervaats  are 
coming,  I  must  get  into  my  cupbositi. 

[Bt  guts  in. 

Enter  Abigail  and  Servanie. 

Abi.  Oh,  my  poor  lady  !  this  wicked  dram  hm 
frighted  Mr.  Tinaet  out  of  his  wits,  and  my  b  Iv 
into  a  swoon.  Let  roe  bend  her  a  little  forwail 
She  revives.  Here,  carry  her  into  the  finest  &)r. 
and  she'll  recover.  [  T/iev  carry  her  of.]  T.hi»  i»i 
little  barbarous  to  my  fady ;  but  'tis  all  for  h>^ 
^oocl :  and  I  know  her  so  well,  that  she  wouki  r^it 
be  angry  with  me,  if  she  knew  what  1  was  to  <;'t 
by  it  And,  if  any  of  her  friends  should  bkuc  iw 
for  it  hereafter, 

I'll  clap  my  hand  upon  my  purse,  and  tf^ll  em 
'Twas  for  a  thousand  poiuuiisand  Mr.  Wlluin. 
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ACTV. 
SCENE  I. 


Enter  S  R  Groroe  in  hU  Omjitrar*i  habit,  the 
BuTLRR  marchinff  btfatte  him  vtUh  two  large 
candles,  and  the  two  Sertantr  coming  ({fter 
him,  one  bringing  a  HUU  tMe,  and  another  a 
ekair. 

But  An*t  ifietkwe  your  worsliip,  Mr.  Conjuror, 
the  steward  has  given  as  rU  orders  to  do  wbatao> 
ever  you  9haU  bid  ur,  and  to  pay  yea  the  same  re- 
apect  as  if  you  were  oar  oMiter. 

Sir  G.  Thou  Ray'at  welL 

Gard.  An't  please  your  conjaronhip**  wonfaip, 
■halt  I  set  the  table  down  herel 

Sir  O.  Here,  Peter. 

Gard.  Peter ! — —He  knows  my  name  hy  his 
learning.  [Aside. 

Coach.  I  have  bnmght  you,  reverend  Sir,  the 
largest  elbow-chair  in  the  hoose ;  'lis  that  the 
•t<«ward  sits  in  when  he  holds  a  court 

Sir  G.  Place  it  there. 

But.  Sir,  will  yoa  ptease  to  want  any  thing 
else. 

Sir  G.  Paner,  and  a  pen  and  ink. 

But.  Sir,  1  believe  we  have  paper  that  is  fit  for 
Toar  purpose !  my  lady's  mourning  paper,  that  is 
bLicked  at  the  edges^— Would  you  chooae  to 
write  with  a  crow*quilt  % 

Sir  G.  There  is  none  better. 

Bvil.  Coachman,  go  feteh  the  paper  and  stand- 
ish  out  of  the  little  parloar. 

Coach.  [To  Gard.1  Peter,  ^*ythee  do  thou  go 


along  with  me- 


i  afraid  You  know 


I  went  with  you  last  night  into  the  gaiden,  when 
the  cook-mai?l  wanted  a  handful  of  parsley. 

But.  Why,  you  don't  think  I'll  sUy  with  the 
conjuror  by  myself! 

Gard.  Come,  well  all  thwe  go  and  fetch  the 
pen  and  ink  together.  [BxeuiU  Servants. 

Sir  G.  There 's  nothing  I  see  makes  such  strong 
alliances  as  fear.  These  fallows  are  all  entered  into 
a  confederacy  against  the  ghost.  There  must  be 
abundance  of  business  done  in  the  family  at  this 
rite.  But  here  comes  the  triple-alliance.  Who 
could  have  thought  these  three  rogues  could  have 
found  each  of  them  an  cmpk>ynien(t  in  fieCching  a 
}.-cn  and  ink  1 

Bnter  Gart)eni?r  with  a  eheet  qf  paper,  CoAca- 
hi\s  with  a  Standishf  and  Butler  ititha  pen. 

Gard.  Sir,  there  is  your  paper. 

CoacA.  Sir,  there  is  your  standish. 

But.  Sir,  there  is  yo«r  erow-qnill  pen 
Vm  glad  I  have  ffot  riu  on't.  [Aside. 

Gard.  [Atide^  He  forgets  that  he  *8  to  make  a 

rlirlc Doctor,  shall  f  help  you  to  a  bit  of 

chalk  1 

Sir  G.  It  is  no  matter. 

Bnt.  Look  yc,  Sir,  t  showed  you  the  spot 
whore  he  's  heard  oftenest,  if  your  worship  esn 
but  ferret  him  oat  of  that  oU  wall  in  the  next 


Sir  G.  We  shaH  try. 

Gard.  That 's  right,  John.  His  worehip  most 
let  Ry  all  his  learning  at  that  oW  wall. 

But.  Sir,  if  T  was  worthy  to  advise  you.  T  would 
have  a  bottle  of  good  October  by  met,  Shall  1  set 
a  cup  o{  stingo  at  yoar  elbow  1 
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Sir  G.  1  thank  thee ^we  ahall  do  without  it. 

€hird.  John,  he  asems  a. very  good-oatured  man 
for  a  conjuror. 

But .  rU  take  this  opportunity  of  inquiring  after 
a  bit  of  plate  1  have  lost.  1  tauc^,  whilst  he  is  in 
my  lady 's  pay,  one  may  hedge  m  a  question  or 
two  into  the  baxgain.  Sir,  Sir,  may  I  beg  a  word 
in  your  ear  ? 

Sir  G,  What  woold'st  thou  1 

But.  Sir,  I  know  1  need  not  tell  you,  that  I  lost 
one  of  my  silver  spoons  Ust  week. 

Sir  G.  Marked  with  a  swan's  neck— -*• 

But.  My  lady's  crest !  He  knows  every  thing. 
[Aside.]  How  would  your  woxahip  adviae  me  to 
recover  it  again  1 

Sir  G.  Hum  I 

But.  What  must  I  do  to  eome  at  it  1 

Sir  G.  Drink  notiiing  but  small-beer  fer  a  fort- 
night  

But.  Small  beer !  lot  gut! 

Sir  G.  l(  thou  drinkest  a  aingle  drop  of  ale  be- 
fore fifteen  days  are  expired^—lt  is  as  much — as 
thy  spoon-^is  worth. 

BaL  1  shall  never  lecover  it  that  way ;  Til  e'rn 
buy  a  new  one.  [Aside. 

Coach.  D'ye  mind  how  they  whisper  1 

Gard.  I'll  be  banged  if  he  be  not  asking  him 
something  about  NeU.—- ^ 

Coach.  I'll  take  this  opportunity  of  putting  a 
question  to  htm  about  poor  Dobbing ;  I  fancy  he 
could  give  roe  better  counsel  than  the  farrier. 

But.  [To  Gard.]  A  prodigious  man  !  he  knows 
every  thing :  Now  u  the  time  to  find  out  thy  pick- 
axe. 

Gard.  I  have  nothing  to  give  him;  Does  he  not 
expect  to  have  his  hand  crossed  with  silver  % 

Coach.  [To  Sir  GJ  Sir^  may  a  man  venture 
to  a^k  you  a  question  T 

Sir  G.  A*k  it. 

Coach.  I  have  a  poor  horse  in  the  stable  that'i 
bewitched—-**- 

Sir  G.  A  bay  gelding. 

Coach.  How  oould  he  knovr  that  1         [Aside, 

Sir  G.  Bought  at  Banbury. 

Cboc^.  Whew— so  it  was  of  my  conscience. 

[Whvities. 

Sir  G.  Six  yean  old,  last  Lammas. 

Coach.  To  a  day.  [Aside]  Now,  Sir,  I  woukl 
know  whether  the  poor  beast  is  bewitched  by 
Goody  Crouch  or  Croody  Fly. 

Sir  G.  Neither. 

Coach.  Then  it  most  be  by  Goody  Gurton ;  for 
she  is  the  next  oklest  woman  in  the  parish. 

Gard.  Hast  thou  done,  Kobin  1 

Coaoh.  [  7b  Gard.]  He  ean  tell  thee  anv  thing. 

Grard.  [  7\>  Sir  G.j  Sir,  I  would  beg  to  take  you 

a  little  further  out  of  hearing 

Sir  O.  Speak. 

Gard.  The  Butler  and  I,  Mr.  Doctor,  were 
both  of  us  in  love,  at  the  aante  time,  with  a  certain 


[Aside, 


Sir  G.  A  woman. 

Gard,  How  cook!  be  know  that  1 

Sir  G.  Go  on. 

Gard,  This  woman  has  lately  had  two  chiUrcn 
at  a  birth. 

Sir  G.  Twins. 

Gard.  Prodigious !  where  could  he  hear  that  1 

[Aside. 

Sir  G   Proceed. 

Cfard.  Now,  becanse  I  used  to  meet  her  some- 
times in  the  garden,  she  has  laid  them  both—- 
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Sir  O.  To  thee. 

Gard.  What  a  pow^r  of  iavning  he  must  have ! 
he  knowg  every  thing. 

Sir  O.  Hast  thou  done  ^ 

Gard.  I  would  desire  to  know  whether  I  am 
really  father  to  them  both. 

Sfr  O.  Stand  before  ne,  let  me  sorvey  thee 
round. 

\^Lay8  his  ^oand  ujpon  hi»  Head^  and  makes 
him  turn  about. 

Coach.  Look  yonder,  John,  the  aiHydoff  if  turn- 
ing about  under  the  conjurors  wand,  if  he  has 
been  saucy  to  him,  we  shall  see  him  pttfied  oif  in 
«  whirlwind  immediately. 

SirG.  Twins,  dost  thou  say  1 

[StiU  turning  him. 

Gard.  Ay,  are  they  both  mine,  d'ye  thiiUL  1 

Sir  O.  Own  but  one  of  them. 

(xard.  Ay,  but  Mrs.  Abigail  will  have  me  take 
care  of  them  both— ehe '»  always  for  the  butler 

^if  my  poor  master,  Sir  George,  had  been  aUve, 

he  would  have  made  him  go  halves  with  me. 

Sir  G.  What,  was  Sir  George  a  kind  master  1 

Gard,  Was  he'{  Ay,  my  feUow-servanta  will 
bear  nu;  witness. 

Sir  G.  Did  ye  loifv  Sir  George  1 

But.  Every  body  k)v»d  him^ — - 

Coach.  There  was  not  a  dry  eye  inthe  pazkhat 
the  news  of  his  death  '  ■ 

Ctard.  He  was  the  best  neighboar^--« 

But.  The  kindest  husband 

Coach.  The  truest  friend  to  the  poor^^— 

But.  My  good  lady  took  on  mightily ;  we  all 
thought  it  would  have  been  the  death  of  her — 

Sir  G.  I  protest  these  fellows  melt  me!  I  think 
the  time  long  till  I  am  their  master  again,  that  I 
may  be  kind  to  them.  [Aside. 

Enter  Vellum. 

Vd.  Have  you  provided  the  doctor  everything 
he  has  occasion  for  1  if  s»— you  may  depart. 

[Exeunt  Sertants. 

Sir  G.  I  can  as  yet  see  no  hurt  in  my  wife*8  be- 
haviour :  but  still  have  some  certain  pann  and 
doubts,  that  are  natural  to  the  heart  of  a  fond  man. 
I  must  take  the  advantage  of  m^  disgaise  to  be 
thoroughly  satisfied.  It  would  neither  he  for  her 
happiness  nor  mine,  to  make  niyeelf  known  to  her 
till  I  am  so.  [Aside.] — Dear  Vellum,  I  am  impa- 
tient to  hear  some  news  of  my  wife ;  how  does  she 
aficr  her  fright  1 

Vel.  It  b  a  saying  somewhere  in  my  liOid 
Coke,  that  a  wido 

Sir  G.  I  ask  of  my  wife,  and  thou  talkest  tome 

of  my  Lord  Coke pr*vthee  tell  me  how  she 

does,  for  1  am  in  pafai  for  her. 

Vel.  She  is  pretty  well  recovered.  Mrs.  Abi-, 
srall  has  put  her  in  good  heart ;  and  I  have  given 
ncr  gnw'at  hopes  from  ^our  skill. 

Sir  G.  That  I  thmk  cannot  fiul,  since  thou 
hnst  got  this  secret  out  of  Abigail  1  But  I  could 
not  have  thought  my  friend  Fantomo  woold  have 
sorved  me  thus 

Vel.  You  will  fancy  yon  are  a  living  man— 

Sir  G.  That  he  should  endeavour  to  ensnare 
my  wife 

'  Vel.  You  have  no  right  in  her  after  your  de- 
mise—Death extinguishes  all  property — Quoad- 
banc — It  is  a  maxim  in  the  law. 

Sir  G.  A  pox  on  your  learning!  Well,  but 
what  ia  become  of  Tniaell 


Va,  He  rashed  OQt  of  the  houw,  eaBed  for  Us 
horse,  clapped  spurs  to  his  sides,  and  was  out  of 
sight  in  less  time  than  I— can — tell — ^ten. 

Sir  G.  This  is  whimsica]  enoogh  !  M7  wife 
will  have  a  qvick  aocceasioo  of  loven  in  one  day 
-^Fantome  has  driven  oot  Tinael,  and  I  sbaH 
drive  out  Fantome. 

VeL  Even  as  one  wedge  driveth  oat  another 

he,  he,  he  1    Yoa  must  pardon  me  for  being 

jocular. 

Sir  O.  Was  therseiver  such  a  provoking  block- 
baad  ?  but  he  means  me  well-- Well,  I  moat  hav« 
satisfaction  of  this  traitor  Fantome :  and  canitat 
take  a  more  proper  oie,  than  by  tumii^  him  oat 
of  my  house  m  a  maiiiier  that  shall  throw  ahane 
upon  him,  and  make  him  ridicukras  aa  long  as  be 
livea--— Yon  must  remember,  Veltun,  Yon  have 
abundance  of  businesa  upon  your  banda,  and  I 
have  but  juat  time  to  teH  tt  you  over ;  all  I  cequin 
of  you  is  despatch,  therefore  hear  me. 

Ftf^.  There  ia  notlong  mom  nqoBBle  in  bom- 
ness  than  despatch — 

Sir  Q.  Then  bear  me. 

Vel.  It  is  indeed  the  life  of  hnsineas 

8hr  O.  Hear  me  then,  I  say. 

Vel.  And  as  one  hath  rightly  observed,  the  bana* 
fit  that  attends  it  ia  fourfiSd  Firsts 

Sir  G.  Thare  is  no  bearing  thb  ?  Thoa  artgn- 
ing  to  describe  despatch,  whan  thou  ahonHat  ba 
practising  it. 

VeL  Butyonrho-nour  will  not  give  nan baa^ 
ing' 

Sbr  O,  Thoa  wih  not  give  roe  the  hcerii«. 

FW.  lamatQI. 

Sir  G.^ln  the  first  plaoe,  yoa  are  to  ky  my  wig: 
hatf  and  aword,  ready  for  me  in  the  ok«e*»  ami 
one  of  my  scariet  coata.  Yoo  knew  bow  Ab^pil 
has  deacribed  the  ghcat  to  you. 

VeL    It  shall  be  done. 

Sir  G.  Then  yoa  mast  lemember,  whilst  I  am 
bying  this  ghost,  von  are  to  prepare  mv  wife  fer 
the  reception  of  her  real  hnsbend  \  ted  bar  the 
whole  story,  and  do  it  with  aO  the  art  yoa  are  mae 
ter  of,  that  the  surprise  may  not  be  too  gnat  fat 
her. 

Vel.  It  shall  he  done— Bat  since  hrr  ho-asv 
has  seen  this  apparition,  ahedeairea  to  ace  yoa  osns 
more,  before  yon  encounter  it 

Sir  G.  I  sImII  expect  her  im^tieotly.  For  nam 
I  can  talk  to  her  withont  being  mterrupted  by  thai 
impertinent  rogue  Tinsel  I  ho|fe  thou  hast  net 
told  Abigail  any  thin^  of  the  secret. 

Vel.  Mn.  Abigail  IS  a  woman ;  there  are  oeny 
reasons  why  she  sboald  not  be  acquainted  with  it : 
I  shall  only  mention  six— 

BirQ.  Hush,  here  aba  Gonea!  O  niy  heart! 

J^nter  Ladt  and  Aura  ail. 

Sir  G.  [Aside,  whUe  VsLLrM  taUes  in  dumb 
show  to  Ladt.]  O  that  loved  woman !,  How  I  long 
to  take  her  in  my  arms !  If  I  find  I  am  stiU  dear 
to  her  memory,  it  will  be  a  return  to  life  ixxieed ! 
But  I  must  take  care  of  indulging  thistendcnaeaa, 
and  pot  on  a  behaviour  mofa  suitable  to  mj  pie- 
sent  character. 

( Walke  at  a  distanee,  in  a  pensive  posture^ 
toaving  his  wand. 

Lady.  [7b  Vbllum.]  This  ia  aorprising  in- 
deed I  So  all  the  aervanta  tell  me;  they  aay  ha 
knowa  every  thing  that  haa  happened  in  the  fe 
mily. 
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AU.  |;ilHfe.]A|M«DriorendalM»lboli;th07 
flnt  tell  Dim  their  lecrets,  and  then  wonder  how 
he  coowe  k>  know  them. 

[SsU  VfiLLUM,  txehoMgingfand  look*  wUh 
Abioaiu  i 

Lady,  Learned  Sir,  may  I  have  acmie  eonvena^ 
tion  with  yon,  before  you  beirin  your  oeiamoniesl 

^G,  Speak!  but  hold-nfini let  ma  feel  your 
fttJae. 

Lady.  What  can  yon  leam  from  that  1 

8iirQ,l  have  already  learned  a  aecret  from  it, 
that  wiii  antontflh  yoo. 

Lady.  Pray  what  is  it  1 

Sir  O.  You  will  have  a  hnalMjid  within  this 
lialf  honr. 

Abi.  [Ande,]  i  am  felad  to  hear  that He 

must  mean  Mr.  Faotoma;  I  begin  to  think  there  '• 
a  good  deal  of  tnith  in  hie  art 

Lady.  Alas  !  I  fear  you  mean  I  ahaU  see  Sir 
George's  apparition  a  second  time. 

Sir  G,  Have  courage,  yon  shall  see  the  appari- 
tion no  more.  The  husband  I  mention  ahaU  be  aa 
ipucb  alive  as  I  am. 

AbU  Mr.  Fantome  to  be  sure^  [Ando. 

Lady.  Impoesibial  I  loved  my  lint  foo  well. 

SirG.  YoacoDldnot  love  the  fiiat  bettar  than 
yoQ  will  love  the  second. 

Abi.  [Ande.]  V\\  be  hanged  if  my  dear  stewaxd 
has  not  instructed  him  \  he  means  Mr.  Pantome, 
to  be  sure:  the  thousand  pound  is  our  own. 

Lady.  Alas !  vott  did  not  know  Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  As  weU  as  f  do  myself 1  saw  him 

with  yot  in  the  red  damask  room,  when  he  first 
ma'le  love  to  you ;  your  mother  left  you  together, 
under  pceteneeof  receiving  a  visit  from  Mxa.  Haw- 
thorn, ou  her  return  from  Xondon. 

Ijady.  This  is  astonishing. 

Sir  G.  You  were  a  gceat  admirer  of  a  single  lile 
for  I  he  first  half  hour;  your  refusals  then  grew 
still  fainter  and  Winter.  With  whatecatasv  did  Sir 
George  kiss  your  hand,  when  you  told  nim  you 
abouid  alwaya  follow  the  advice  of  your  mamma. 

Lady.  Every  circumstanoe  to  a  tittle  1 

Sir  O.  Then,  lady,  the  wedding  night !  I  saw 
you  in  your  white  satin  night-gown :  you  would 
not  come  out  of  your  dressing-room,  till  Sir  (Seoree 
took  you  out  by  force.  He  drew  you  gently  by  the 
hand — You  struggled — but  he  waa  too  strong  for 
you—Youblusbod;  he— 

Lady.  Oh  I  stop  therot  go  no  &rther— He 
knows  every  thing.  [Ande. 

Abu  Tmly,  Mr.  GoninnNr,  I  believe  you  have 
been  a  wag  in  your  youtn. 

Sir  G.  Mrs.  Abigail,  you  know  what  your  good 
word  cost  Sir  Greorge ;  a  purse  of  broad  pieoei, 
Mrs.  Abigail— 

^  Abi.  The  devil  »s  in  him.  [A$ide.]  Pray,  Sir, 
nnce  you  have  told  so  far,  you  should  tell  n^lady 
that  I  refused  to  take  them. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  true,  chiki,  he  waa  forced  to  thrust 
tbem  into  ^<nu  bosom^ 

AbL  This  rogoe  will  mention  the  thousand 
pouml.  if  I  dona  take  care.  [AMe.]  Pray,  Sir, 
though  you  an  a  conjuror,  methinksyou  need  not 
be  a  blab — 

Lady.  Sir,  nnce  I  have  now  no  reason  to  doubt 
of  your  art,  I  must  beseech  you  to  treat  this 
apparition  gently — It  has  the  resemUsnce  of  my 
deceased  husband ;  if  there  be  any  undiscovered 
aecret,  any  thing  tliat  troubles  his  rest,  leam  it  of 
htm. 

Sir  (7.  I  must  tothat  end  be  sincerely  inionned  | 


Sr  yao,  whather  your  heait  be  fBgagid  to  another, 
•ve  not  you  received  the  addraseee  of  many 
lovere  since  bis  death  1 

Lady.  I  have  been  obliged  to  leoeiva  more  visits 
than  liava  been'agreeable. 

Sir  G.  Was  not  Tinsel  wekomel — -rm 
afraid  to  hear  an  answer  to  my  own  question. 

[Aside. 

Lady.  He  was  well  reoommended. 

;S»r  (7.  Racks!  [And4. 

Lady.  Of  a  good  family. 

Sir  G,  Tortures  !  [Amde, 

Lady.  Heirto  a  cQosiderabla  estate. 

;<:ir  G.  Death  I  [Ande.]  And  yon  sUIl  k>va 
him  ? Pm  distracted  i  [Ande. 

Lady.  Ko^  I  despise  him.  I  found  he  hshil  a  de- 
sign upon  my  fortune :  was  base,  profiigate,  cow- 
araly,  and  every  thin^  that  coukl  beezpocted  fipom 
a  man  of  the  vilest  prwciplea. 

Sir  G.  I'm  recovered.  r4f^^* 

AbL  Oh,  Madam,  had  you  seen  how  Uke  a 
scoundrel  he  looked  when  he  left  your  ladvship  in 
a  swoon  I  Where  have  you  left  my  lady  7  says  I. 
In  an  elbow-chahr,  child,  says  he.  And  where  are 
ye  going  1  says  I.  To  town,  child,  says  he ;  for, 
to  tell  thee  truly,  child,  says  he,  I  don't  care  for 
living  under  the  same  roof  with  the  devil 

Sir  G.  Well,  lady,  I  see  nothing  in  all  this  that 
may  hinder  Sir  George's  spirit  from  being  at  rest 

Lady.  If  he  knows  any  thing  of  what  passes  in 
my  heart,  he  cannot  but  be  satisfied  of  tnat  fond- 
ness which  I  bear  to  his  memory.  M^  sorrow  for 
him  is  always  fresh  when  I  think  of  lum.  He  was 
the  kindest,  truest,  tenderest— Tears  will  not  let 
me  goon 

iS^r  G.  This  Quite  overpowers  me — I  shall  dis* 
cover  myself  beli)re  my  time.  [A»uie.]— Madam, 
yon  may  now  retire,  and  leave  me  to  myself. 

Lady.  Sucopss  attend  you  1 

Abi.  I  wish  Mr.  Fantomegets  well  off  from  this 
oU  Don — I  know  he*I1  be  with  him  immediately. 
[Exeunt  Ladt  and  Abigail 

Sir  G.  My  heart  is  now  at  ease ;  she  it  the 
same  dear  woman  1  left  her Now  for  my  re- 
venge ujwn  Fantome. 1  shall  cut  the  ceremo- 
nies short.    A  few  wonis  will  do  his  business— 

Now  let  me  seat  myself  in  form A  good  essy 

chair  for  a  conjuror,  this  I Now  for  a  few  ma- 
thematical scratches a  good  lucky  scrawl  that 

Faith  I  think  it  looks  very  astrological— ^^ 

These  two  or  three  magical  pot-hooks  about  it^ 
make  it  a  complete  conjuror's  scheme.  [Drum 
beats.]  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Sir  !  are  you  there  1  Now 
must  1  pore  upon  my  pa^r. 

Enter  Faktome,  beating  hie  drum. 

Pr'ythee  don't  make  a  noise,  Pm  busy, — [Fan- 
tome  beats.]  A  pretty  march  !  pr'ythee  beat  that 
over  sffain.  [He  beats  and  advances.  Sir  6.  rtt- 
ing.]  Ha  I  you're  very  perfect  in  the  step  of  a 
ghost.  You  stalk  it  msjestically.  [Fantome  ad- 
vances.] How  the  Toffue  stares,  he  acts  it  to  admi- 
ration ;  ril  be  han)?ed  if  he  hns  not  been  practising 
this  half  hour  in  Mrs.  Abigail's  wardrobe.  [Fan- 
tomb  starts^  gires  a  rap  upon  kis  rfrum.  1  Pr'y  thee, 
don't  play  the  fixA.  [Kanto.me  beats.]  Nay,  nay, 
enougn  m  this,  good  Mr,  Fantome. 

Fan.  [Aside.]  Death !  Pm  discovered.  This 
jade  Abigail  has  betrayed  me. 

Str  G.  Mr.  Fantome,  upon  the  word  of  an  as- 
trologer, your  thoueana  pound  bribe  will  never 
gain  my  lady  Truman. 
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Pan.  Tis  pklci  she  liM  told  him  all.     [AHdt, 

Sir  G.  Let  me  adviie  yoa  to  make  of^  as  fast 
as  you  can.  or  I  plainly  percyive  by  my  art,  Mr. 
Qbost  will  nave  his  bonea  broke. 

Fan.  [To  Sir  G.J  Look  y^^  old  gentleman,  I 
perceive  yoa  have  learned  this  secret  from  Mrs. 
^Ingail. 

iSKr  G.  I  have  learned  it  from  my  art. 

Fan.  Thy  art !  pr'ythee  no  more  of  that. — 
Look  ye,  I  know  you  are  a  cheat  as  much  as  I  am. 
And  if  thou'lt  keep  my  counsel,  I'll  give  tbee  ten 
broad  pieces. 

Sii  G.  I  am  not  mercenary!  Young  man,  1 
•corn  thy  gold. 

Fan.  ru  make  them  up  twenty. 

Sir  G.  Avaunt !  and  that  quickly,  or  Til  raise 

auch  an  apparition  as  shall 

-  Fan.  An  apparition,  old  gentleman  !  you  mis- 
take your  man,  I'm  not  to  be  frightened  with  bug- 
bean! 

Sir  G.  Let  me  retire  but  for  a  few  moments, 
and  I  will  give  thee  such  a  proof  of  my  art 

Fan.  Why,  if  thou  hast  any  hocus pocos  tricks 
to  play,  why  can'st  thou  not  do  them  here  1 

Sir  G.  The  raising  of  a  spirit,  requires  certain 
secret  mysteries  to  he  performed,  and  words  to  be 
muttered  in  private 

Fan.  Well,  if  I  see  through  your  trick,  will  you 
promise  to  be  my  friend  1 

Sir  G,  I  will — attend  and  tremble.  IBxit. 

Fan.  A  very  solemn  old  a-wt  But  I  smoke  him 
— he  has  a  mind  to  raise  h\»  price  upon  me.  1 
could  not  think  this  slut  would  have  used  me  thus. 
— 1  begin  to  grow  horribly  tiretl  of  my  drum.  1 
wish  1  was  well  rid  of  it.  However,  I  have  got  this 
by  it,  that  it  has  driven  off  Tinsel  for  good  snd 
all ;  I  sha'n't  have  the  mortiticatiun  to  spe  my 
mistress  carried  off  by  such  a  rival.  Well,  what- 
ever  happens,  I  must  stop  this  old  fellow's  mouth. 
I  must  not  be  sparing  in  hush-money.  But  here 
becomes. 

Enter  Sir  George  in  his  own  habit. 

Fan.  Ha  I  what 's  that !  Sir  George  Truman. 
This  can  be  no  counterfeit.  His  dress !  his  shaiie  ! 
his  face  I  the  very  wound  of  which  hedipil  I  Nay, 
then,  'lis  time  to  decnujp !  [i?uns  off". 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! ,   Fare  you  well,  gcxxl  Sir 

George The  enemy  has  left  me  master  of  the 

field  :  here  are  the  marks  of  my  victory.  This 
drum  will  I  hang  up  in  my  great  hall  as  the  tro- 
phy of  the  day. 

Enter  Abigail  ;  Sir  Georob  elands  vilh  hie 
hand  b^ore  his/ace,  in  a  musing  posture, 

Abi.  Yonder  he  is.  O'  my  conscience,  he  has 
driven  off  the  conjuror.  Mr.  Fantorae,  Mr.  Fan- 
tome!  1  give  you  joy,  I  give  you  joy.  What  do 
you  think  of  your  thousand  pounds  now  1  Why 
does  not  the  man  speak  1 

[Pulls  him  by  the  sleeve. 

Sir  G.  Ha!  [Taking  his  hand  from  his  face. 

Abi.  Oh  !  'tis  my  master! 

[Shrieks.  Running  away ^  he  catches  her. 
,  Sir  G.  Good  Mra.  Abigail,  not  so  fast. 

Abi.  Are  you  alive,  Sir  1  He  has  given  my 
shoulder  such  a  curstHl  tweak  !  they  must  be  real 
fiii)r<*rsi :  I  feel  'em,  I'm  sure. 

Sir  G.  What  dost  thciu  think  1 

Abi.  Think,  Sir  I  thiiikl  Troth  I  don't  know 
what  to  think.  Pray,  Sir,  how 

Sir  G.  No  questions,  good  Abigail ;  thy  curio- 


sityahallbeMtkfiedindiietiiK.  ^lwR'fT.^| 

hdyl  1 

Abi.  Oh,  Vm  so  frighted  !—«iid  so  gkd — 
Sir  G.  When  '•  yoar  ladyl  I  §sk  voo — 
Abi  Marry,  I  don't  know  when  1  so  ig\i^ 

—I  can't  forbear  weeping  tior  joy 

Sir  G.  Your  lady  1  I  cay,  your  bdj^  Us^ 

bring  you  lo  yoaraeu  with  one  piach  o 


Abi.  Oh !  she  bss  been  talking  a  good  vislj 
with  the  steward. 

Sir  G.  Then  he  baa  opened  the  «hdestcn*j 
her.  I'm  glad  he  baa  prepared  her.  Ob!  bm i&fi 
cornea. 

Enter  La  dy ^followed  by  Vellhi 

Lady.  Where  is  he  '>  let  me  fly  imo  fas  it'ji  j 
my  life !  my  soul !  my  husband ! 

Sir  G.  Oh!  let  me  catch  tbee  to  btM 
dearest  of  women. 

Lady.  Are  you  then  stil}  alive,  and  m  i.:« 
here !  1  can  scarce  believe  my  senKs!  Nos  is. ! 
happy  indeed. 

Sir  G.  My  heart  is  too  full  to  answrr  tSrr. 

Lady.  How  oouM  you  be  so  cniei  to  dfftt  rr. 
ing  me  that  joy  which  yoa  knew  1  moat  ncb.; 
from  your  presence  ?  You  have  robbed  my  life  of 
some  nours  of  happineaa  that  oii^t  to  kVe  ^a 
in  it. 

Sir  G.  It  was  to  make  our  happiims  thf  b*-^ 
sincere  and  unmixed :  There  will  be  »  ▼  ^^ 
doubts  to  dish  it.  What  has  been  the  iSicivA  i 
our  lives,  has  given  a  variety  to  them,  i>J «  . 
hereafter  supply  us  with  a  thousand  aa^n^ '. 
talk  of. 

Lady.  I  am  now  satisfied  that  it  is  not  la  the 
power  of  absence  to  lewaen  your  k>ve  tonnS  u 

Sir  G.  And  I  am  satisfied  that  it  is  doI  is  t  <> 
power  of  death  to  destroy  that  love  whidi  CBl^iS 
me  the  happiest  of  men. 

Lady.  Was  ever  woooan  so  bleswd!  to  N 
again  the  darling  of  her  soul,  when  she  tbo<^:t 
bim  lost  for  ever !  to  enter  into  a  khid  of  w.  -  i 
marriage  with  the  only  man  whom  she  »«d  nrf 
capable  of  loving. 

Sir  G.  May  it  be  as  hapoy  as  oor  6wt.  I  ^'< 
no  more !  Believe  me,  my  oear,  I  waot  wor.ii  ♦' 
express  those  transports  of  jojf  and  ttoiernr^ 
which  are  every  moment  rising  in  my  heart  a  ii^: 
I  sprak  to  thee. 

Enter  Seryants. 

But.  Just  as  the  steward  toM  us,  h6s^-hxk 
you  there,  if  he  ben't  with  my  lady  almdjl 

Gard.  He,  he,  he !  what  a  joyful  night  wiS  tb 
be  fitr  Madam. 

Coach,  As  I  was  coming  in  at  the  r^i^  i 
strange  gentleman  whisked  by  me;  bat  be  k**'-' 
his  heels,  and  made  away  to  the  George.  If  1  :■-' 
not  see  master  before  me,  I  should  ha«e  fwora : 
had  been  his  honour ! 

Gard.  Hast  thou  given  orders  for  the  bhk  t> 
be  set  a  ringing  ? 

Coach.  Never  trouble  thy  head  about  that  3 
done. 

Sir  G.  [7\>  Lady.]  My  dear,  lion? tsmofcio 
tell  you  my  whole  story,  as  you  do  to  near  it  I> 
the  mean  while  I  am  to  took  upon  thu  i«  mv  w^ 
ding-day.  V\\  have  nothmg  but  the  vwceof  3c?^ 
ana  feasting  in  my  house.  My  poor  neai!l>-i« 
and  my  servants  will  rejoice  with  me.  M)  :nl 
shall  be  free  to  every  one,  and  let  mjcelka  *x 
thrown  oped. 
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But.  Ah !  bkts  your  honour ;  may  yoa  never 
die  again. 

Coach,  The  same  good  man  that  ever  he  waa ! 

Gard.  Whuna! 

Sir  G.  Velluai,  thou  haat  done  me  maeh  eer- 
vice  tcMiay.  I  know  thou  lovest  Abigail,  but  she  'a 
disappointed  in  a  fortune.  I'll  make  it  up  to  both 
of  ^ou.  ril  ffive  thee  a  thousand  pound  with  her. 
It  u  not  6t  theie  shouU  be  one  aad  heaii  i»  mj 
house  to-nii;ht 

Ltody,  What  you  do  for  Abigail,  1  know  is 
meant  w  a  compument  to  me.  This  la  a  new  in- 
atance  of  your  love. 

Abi>  Mr.  Vellum,  you  are  a  well-epoken  man  : 
pray  do  you  thank  my  master  and  my  lad^. 

Sir  ii.  Vellum,  I  hope  you  are  not  disfdeased 
with  the  gift  I  make  you. 
VeL  The  gift  is  twofold.  I  receive  from  yoa 

A  virtuous  partner,  and  a  portion  too ; 

For  which,  m  humble  wise,  I  thank  thiB  donors; 

Ajid  so  we  bid  good-night  to  both  your  ho-nours. 


EPILOGUE. 

To-NicmT,  the  poet's  advocate  I  stand ; 
And  be  dcenrves  tne  &vour  at  my  hsfnd. 
Who  in  mv  equipage  their  cause  debstii^j 
Has  placed  two  loven.  and  a  third  in  waiting; 
If  both  the  first  should  firom  their  duty  swerve, 
There 's  one  behind  the  wainscot  in  reserve, 
in  his  next  olay,  if  I  would  take  this  trouble) 
He  promiseo  me  to  make  the  number  double; 
In  troth  't^ivas  spoke  like  an  obliging  crsature. 
For  though  'tis  simple,  vet  it  shows  good-nature. 


My  help  thua  ask'd,  I  eould  not  choose  birt 
grant  it, 
And  rsally  T  thought  the  phy  wouki  want  it, 
Void  as  it  is  of  alt  the  usual  arts 
To  warm  your  fanciea,  and  to  steal  your  hearts  ; 
No  court-intrigue,  nor  city  cuckoldom, 

No  song,  no  dance,  no  music but  a  druro-^ 

No  smutty  thought,  in  doubtful  phrase  expressed, 
And,  gentlemen,  if  so,  pray  where 's  the  jest  1 
When  we  would  raise  your  mirth,  you  hardly 

know 
Whether,  in  strictness,  you  shoukS  kugh  or  no; 
Bat  turn  upon  tbe  ladies  in  the  pit, 
And  if  thev  red(I<>n,  you  are  sore  'tis  wit. 

Protect  him  then,  ve  fair  ones ;  for  the  fair 
Of  ail  conditions  are  bis  equal  care. 
He  dnws  a  widow,  who,  of  blameless  carriage. 
True  to  her  Jointure,  hates  a  second  marriage ; 
And,  to  improve  a  virtuous  wife's  delights, 
Out  of  one  man  contrives  two  wedding-nights  \» 
Nay,  to  oblige  the  sex  in  every  state, 
A  nyroi»h  of  five  and  forty  finds  a  mate. 

Too  long  has  marriage,  in  this  tasteless  age, 
With  ill-bred  reilleiy  supplied  the  stage : 
No  little  scribbler  is  of  wit  so  bare. 
But  has  his  flins  at  the  poor  wedosd  pair. 
Our  author  deab  not  in  oonosits  so  stale ; 
For,  should  the  examples  of  his  play  prevail. 
No  man  need  blush,  though  true  to  maniage-vows, 
Nor  be  a  jest,  though  he  shouki  love  his  spouse. 
Thua  has  lie  done  yon  British  consorts  right ; 
Whose  husbands,  shouki  they  pry  like  mine  to* 

night. 
Would  never  find  you  in  joat  eondoct  slipping, 
Though  they  tnm'd  oonjuron  to  take  you  trip- 
ping. 


THE  RECRUITING  OFFICER: 

A  OOMBBT, 

or  nvEAcra. 
BY  GEORGE  FARQUHAR- 
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FAKQDiLai,  in  Ua  tood4iDmoured  dadlcation  of  tbto  play  *To  all  frleada  roond  the  Wrekin,*  iatbna  cs  te: 
*  it  took  iu  riae  from  Bome  little  tuma  of  bamour  which  he  met  with  almost  wMdn  tbe  ataade  at  ctaat  6m« 
hill  ;*  and  it  bean  interael  marka  of  thia  local  and  panonal  origin.  It  ia  natural,  easy,  lively,  flofwiag;  vrinn 
wilbottt  any  eflbrt,  and  produoing  no  rery  great  efibei— at  least  in  the  ntre  penuaL  Tliecharaateta.  iaointr 
dialogue,  and  grouping  are,  aach  as  he  night  Teiy  well  be  auppoaed  to  hare  Uken  fbom  real  life ;  and  to  teT« 
transferred  to  the  eomie  stage,  with  more  felicity  and  fidelity  than  expense  of  thongfat. 

The  Reeralting  Officer  is  not  equal,  in  the  eitaibidon  of  wit,  inimktioo,  or  character,  to  the  Bean*  ficrtfsfm 
nor  in  (he  romantic  interest  of  the  story,  to  the  btetmstant ;  nor  in  the  power  of  single  aeenea  to  tte  tvv  psni 
of  the  7V{p  M  cAs  JittiJis ;  but  there  are  suiBdent  indications  of  all  these  exceUenciea  interspened  threcxiiosi ; 
the  streaks  and  glittering  veins  of  the  precioua  ore  eveiy  where  atrihing  the  epe,  if  not  tke  aoiid  lagoAi  aail 
massy  wedges  of  pi|re  gold. 
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Balanck, Mr,  PowA Mr.  Ckt^mmu. 

ScALK, Mr.  Carr Mr.  Brooke. 

ScRiTPLB. Mr^HPhSOmt. Mr.  Atkuu. 

tiTTUird. » . 


WoRTBT, Mr.  Barnard. Mr. 

Captain  Plumc, Mr.  Stanley. Mr.  C  KemUi. 

Captain  Brazen, Mr.  HarUy^ Mr.Joma. 

Kite Mr.  PenUy Ah.  MatJkw^ 

Bullock, Mr,Oxberry Mr.  Emaj. 

CosTAR  Pearmain, Mt.  Mwnden....... Mr.  /islon. 

Thomas  Appletree, Mr.  Knight Mr.  iScbhmml 

Welsh  CoLUER, Mr.Hu^nu. Mr.Kimg. 

Meunda, Mrs.Orger. Mrt.  ^ertem. 
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Sylvia, Mrt.  Mardyn. Urt 

Lucy, M%$$  Cooke Mrt,GikU 

Rose, Mrt.  Altop JUiatBaoCl.* 

Woman Mr».  Cooeney. JIrs:  Coatef. 

Wife, Miat  TidnoSl Mr*.  Emery. 

Coastable,  Racroits,  Mob,  Serranti.  aoi  Attendanti 

Scene. — Shrewsbuiy. 


PROLOGUE.  I  The  Gmdan  coimcil  bappilj  depotes 

I  Tbe  sly  Ulysses  fbith— to  raise  lecraitsL 
In  ancient  times,  when  Helen's  fatal  chamu  I  The  artful  captain  found  without  delay 
Roused  the  coDtendixi|r  universe  to  arms,  I  Where  great  Achilles^  a  deserter,  lay: 
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{fim  fiite  had  Wftm'd  to  Arm  the  Tmjan  Mows, 
Him  Gkwoe  re«^red--agahiflt  the  Trojan  foes. 
All  their  lecmiting  arta  were  needful  here, 
To  raide  thk  great,  this  tmiorous  volunteer. 
TJIyaBea  well  oould  talk — he  ctirs,  he  warms 
TIw  warttkc  youth — he  listens  to  the  charms 
Of  piondera,  fine  laced  ooats,  and   glittering 

arms. 
Ulysses  caught  the  young  aspiring  hoy, 
And  listed  hun  who  wrought  the  late  of  Troy. 
Thus  by  rBcruitin^  was  bold  Hector  slain ; 
RecTuitinff  thus  fior  Helen  did  regain. 
If  for  one  Helen  such  prodigious  things 
Were  acted,  that  they  even  listed  kings ; 
If  for  one  Helen's  artful,  vicious  charms, 
Half  the  transported  world  Was  found  in  arms; 
What  for  so  many  Helens  may  we  dare. 
Whose  minds  as  well  as  faces  are  so  fail  1 
If  by  one  Helen's  eyes  old  Greece  could  find 
Its  Homer  fired  to  write,  even  Homer  blind  ;^ 
Then  Britons  sure  beyond  compare  may  write, 
That  view  so  many  Helens  every  night. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  l-^The  Market-Plaee-^Drum 
beaU  the  Chrtnadier^v  March. 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite,  fiOawed  by  Thomas 
Applbtree,  Costar,  Pearm^in,  and  the  Mob. 

Serg.  K.  If  any  gentlemen,  soldiers  or  others 
have  a  mind  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  pull  down 
the  French  kins ;  if  any  'prentices  have  severe 
masters,  any  chfldren  have  uiulutiful  parents,  if 
an^  servants  have  too  little  wagoi,  or  any  hus- 
band too  much  wife,  let  them  repair  to  the  noble 
Serrant  Kite,  at  the  sign  of  the  Raven,  in  this 
good  town  of  Shrewsbury,  and  they  shall  re- 
ceive present  relief  and  entertainment.  [DTum» 
beat.]  Gentlemen,  I  don't  beat  my  drums  here  to 
insnare  or  inveigle  any  man ;  for  you  must  know, 
Gentlemen,  that  I  am  a  man  of  honour :  be- 
sides, I  don't  beat  up  for  comaion  soldiers ;  no, 
I  list  only  grenadiers,  grenadiers,  gentlemen. 
Pray,  gentlemen,  observe  this  cap,  this  is  the 
cap  of  honour  I  it  dubs  a  man  a  gentleman  in  the 
drawing  of  a  trigger,  and  he  that  has  the  ffood 
fortune  to  be  bom  six  feet  hi^h  was  bom  to  be  a 
sieat  man^Sir,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  try 
Uiis  cap  upon  your  head'i  '        [To Cost. 

CoBt.  Is  there  no  harm  tn't  1  Wont  the  cap 
listmel 

Serg.  K.  Noj  no,  no  more  than  I  can.  Come, 
let  me  ftee  how  it  becomes  you. 

CoH.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration  in 
it  1    No  gunpowder  plot  upon  me  ? 

Serg.  K.  No,  no,  friend;  don't  fear,  man. 

Coat.  My  mind  misgives  me  plaguily. — Let 
-  me  see  \X--\Going  to  put  U  on,\  It  smells 
woundily  of  sweat  and  brirastome.  Smell,  Tum- 
mas. 

Tko.  Ay,  wauns  does  it. 

Cost.  Pray,  sergeant,  what  writing  is  this 
upon  the  face  of  it  t 

Serg.  K.  Thecrown,  or  the  bed  of  honour. 

Cost.  Pray  now,  what  may  be  that  same  bed 
of  honour  1 

Serg,  if.  Oh !  a  mighty  laige  bed !  bigger  by 


half  than  the  ^re«t  bed  at  Waie-^ten  thousand 
people  may  lie  m  it  together  and  never  feel  one 
another. 

Coat.  My  wile  and  I  would  do  well  to  lie  in't 
— But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bed  of 
honour  1 

Serg.  J.  Sound  lay,  so  wMind  that  they  ne^er 
wake. 

Coat.  Wauns  I  I  wish  again  that  my  wHb  hiy 
there. 

Serg.  K.  Say  you  so!  then  I  find,  brother— 

Coat.  Brother  1  hold  there,  friend ;  1  am  no 
kindred  to  you  that  I  know  of  ^et. — ^Look  ye, 
Serjeant,  no  coaxing,  no  wheedhng,  d'ye  see-^ 
if  I  have  a  mind  toust,  why  so — ^if  not,  why  'tis 
not  so — therefore  take  your  cap  and  your  bro- 
thership  back  asain,  for  I  am  not  disfiosed  at 
this  present  writing. — No  coaxing,  no  brothering 

Serg.  k.  I  coax,  I  wheedle !  I'm  above  it,  9b : 
I  have  served  twenty  campaigns^-but,  Sir,  you 
talk  well,  and  I  must  own  that  you  are  a  man 
every  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  young,  sprightly  fel* 
low !  I  love  a  fellow  with  a  spirit;  but  Fscom  to 
coax ;  'tis  base !  though  I  must  say  that  never  in 
my  life  have  I  seen  a  man  better  built.  How 
firm  and  strong  he  treads !  he  steps  tike  a  castle  1 
but  I  scorn  to  wheedle  any  man Come,  ho- 
nest lad  J  will  you  take  share  of  a  pot  7 

Coat.  Nay,  for  that  matter  FU  sfjend  my  penny 
with  the  best,  he  that  wears  a  head,  that  is  beg^ 
ging  your  pardon,  Sir,  and  in  a  fair  way. 

Serg.  K.  Grive  me  your  hand  then  ;  and  now, 
gentlemen,  I  have  no  more  to  say  than  thi»-^ 
here 's  a  purse  of  gold,  and  there  is  a  tub  of  hum- 
ming ale  at  my  <^arters — 'tis  the  king's  money 
and  the  king's  driok — he 's  a  generous  king  and 
loves  his  subjects — I  hope,  gentlemen,  you  won't 
refuse  the  kiiu^'s  health. 

All  Mob.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K,  Huzza  then  1  huzza  for  the  king  and 
the  honour  of  Shropshire. 

AUMob.  Huzza  1 

Serg.  K.  Beat  drum. 

[Eixevrntahouiiingy  drumbsatinga  Cfrtnadier'a 
march. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 
Copt.  P.  By  the  grenadier's  march  that 
should  be  my  drum,  and  by  that  shout  it  should 
beat  with  success — Let  me  see— —-four  o'clock — 
^Looking  on  hia  watch.]  At  ten  yesterday  morn- 
ing I  left  London — pretty  smart  riding,  out  no- 
thing to  the  faUgue  of  recruiting. 

Enter  Kitb. 

Serg.  K.  Welcome  to  Shrewsbury,  noblo 
captain !  from  the  banks  of  the  Danube  to  the 
Severn  side,  noble  captain !  you're  welcome. 

Capt.  P.  A  vory  elegant  reception  indeed, 
Mr.  Kite.  I  find  you  are  fidrly  entered  into 
your  recruiting  strain — Pray  what  success  'l 

Serg.  K.  Ive  been  here  a  week,  and  I've  re- 
cruited five. 

Capt.  P.  Five !  pray  what  are  they  1 

iS^i^.  K.  I  have  listed  the  strong  man  of  Kent, 
the  king  of  the  gi{)sie6,  a  Scotch  ^dlar,  a  scoun- 
drel attorney,  aiw  a  Welch  parson. 

Capt.  P.  An  attorney !  wert  thou  mad  1  list 
a  lawyer !  dischaige  him,  discharge  him  this 
minute. 

Serg,K.  Why,  Sirl 
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Capt.  P,  Becacwe  I  will  have  nobody  in  my 
company  that  can  wnte; — I  iay,  this  minuie 
discharge  him. 

Scrg,  K.  And  what  shall  I  do  with  the  par- 
sonl 

Capt.  P.  Can  lie  write'? 

S^rg.  IC  Hum !  he  plays  rarely  upon  the  fid- 
dle. 

Capt.  P.  Keep  him  by  all  means — ^But  how 
stands  the  country  aflcctcil  1  Were  the  people 
pleased  with  the  news  of  my  coming  to  town  f 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  the  mob  ase  so  pleased  with 
your  honour,  and  the  justices  and  better  sort  of 
people  are  so  detigfhted  with  me»  that  we  shall 
soon  do  your  business — ^But,  Sir,  you  have  got  a 
recruit  here  that  you  little  think  oC 

Capt.  P.  Who  1 

Serg.  K.  One  that  you  beat  up  for  the  last 
time  you  were  in  the  country.  Vou  remember 
yoa»  old  friend  MoUy  at  the  Castle  1 

Capt.  P.  She 's  not  breeding  I  hope. 

iSSer^.  K,  She  was  brought  to  bed  yesterday. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  you  must  father  tlie  child. 

Serg.  K.  And  so  her  ihends  will  oblige  me  to 
marry  the  mother. 

Cant.  P.  If  they  should,  we'll  take  her  with 
us ;  sne  can  wash,  you  know,  and  make  a  bed 
n^ion  occasion. 

Serg.  K.  But  your  honour  knows  that  I  am 
marriinl  already. 

Capt.  P.  To  how  manyl 

Serg.  K.  I  can't  top  readily — I  have  set  them 
down  nere  upon  the  back  of  the  muster-roll. 
Wraiwa  U  out.]  Let  me  see— Imprimis,  Mrs. 
Shely  Snikercves ;  she  sells  potatoes  upon  Or- 
mono  key  in  Dublin ; — Peggy  Guzzle,  tne  bran- 
dy woman  at  the  Horse-Guanls,  at  Whitehall; 
-^Ddly  Wafgon,  the  carrier's  daughter  at  Hull ; 
Madamoisel^Van  Bottomflat,  at  the  Buss;-^ 
then  Jenny  Oakum,  the  ship-carpenter's  widow 
at  Portsmouth ;  but  I  don't  reckon  upon  her,  for 
she  was  married  at  the  same  time  to  two  lieu- 
tenants of  marines,  and  a  man-of  war's  boat- 
■waih. 

Cttpi,  P.  A  fhll  company — you  have  named 
five— <!)om6,  make  them  haJf  a  dozen.  Kite,  is 
the  child  a  boy  or  a  jprll 

Serg.  K.  A  chopping  boy. 

Capt.  P.  Then  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
list,  and  the  boy  in  mine ;  and  now  go  comfort 
the  wench  in  the  straw. 

Serg.  K.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  But  hold,  have  you  made  any  use' 
of  your  German  doctor's  habit  suioeyou  amved  7 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  yes,  Sir,  and  mV  fame 's  all 
about  the  country  for  the  most  faithful  fortune- 
teller, that  ever  told  a  lie.  I  was  obliged  to  let 
m^i  landlord  into  the  secret  for  the  convenience 
of  keeping  it  so ;  but  he  is  an  honest  fellow,  and 
will  be  faithful  to  any  roguery  that  is  trusted  to 
him.  This  device.  Sir,  will  get  you  men  and 
me  money,  which  1  think  is  bu  we  want  at  pre- 
sent.— But  yonder  comes  your  friend,  Mr. 
Worthy.  Has  your  honour  any  further  com- 
mands? 

Cape.  P.  None  at  present.  [ExU  Serg. 
Kite.]  *Tis  indeed  the  picture  of  Worthy,  but 
the  life 's  departed. 

Enter  Worthy. 
What,  arms  across,  Worthy !   methinks    you 
should  hold  them  open  when  a  friend 's  so  near. 


Si 


The  man  has  got  the  yapoiors  in  his  estn,  I  be* 
Ueve.    I  must  expel  this  melancholy  spirit. 
Spleen,  thou  worst  of  fiends  below, 
fly,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  magic  Mow. 

[SlapB  WoBTBT  on  the  mhtndder. 
War.  Plume  I  my  dear  captain !  retomed !  salb 
and  sound,  I  hope. 

Capt.  P.  You  see  I  have  lost  neither  leg  nor 
arm;  then  for  my  inside,  'tis  neither  tnmUed 
with  sympathies  nor  antipathies  \  and  I  have  an 
excellent  stomach  for  roast  beef. 

Wot,  Thou  art  a  happy  fellow :  eooe  I  wee 

90. 

Capt.  P.  What  ails  thee,  man  1  no  inunda- 
tions nor  earthquakes  in  Wales  I  hope !  Has 
your  father  rose  from  the  dead,  and  resumed  his 
estate? 

Wot.  No. 

Capt.  P.  Then  you  axe  married,  siadj  1 

Wor.  No. 

Capt.  P.  Then  you  are  mad,  or  taming  ne- 
thodistl 

Wor.  Come,  I  must  out  with  it     Your  once 

ly  Irving  friend  is  dwindled  into  an  obeequious^ 
loughtful,  romantic,  constant  coxcomb. 

Capt.  P.  And  pray  what  is  aD  this  fi>r ! 

Wot.  For  a  woman. 

Capt.  P.  Shake  hands,  brother.  If  thon  fo 
to  that,  behold  me  as  obsequious,  as  thooglitlul, 
as  constant  a  coxcomb  as  your  woishlpu 

Wor.  For  whom? 

Capt.  P.  For  a  iegiment--but  fi>r  a  vnmsa ! 
'Sdeath!  I  have  been  constant  to  fifleen  at  a 
time,  but  never  melancholy  for  one.  Pray  wh» 
is  this  wonderful  Helen  1 

Wor,  A  Helen  indeed !  not  to  be  won  nnder 
ten  years'  siege,-  as  great  a  beauty,  and  as  great 
a  jilt. 

Capt,  P.  But  who  isshel  do  I  know  her  ? 

Wor,  Very  well 

Capt.  P.  That 's  impossible.  I  know  ne  wo- 
man that  will  hold  out  a  ten  years'  skg& 

Wor,  What  think  you  of  Melinda  1 

Ccfpt.  P,  Melinda!  yon  must  not  think  to 
surmount  her  pride  by  humility.  Would  yon 
bring  her  to  better  thoughts  of  yon,  she  mnrt  be 
reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  of  herself  Let  me 
see,  the  very  first  thing  that  I  would  do,  should 
be  to  make  love  to  her  i^ambennaid.  Buppoot 
we  lampooned  ail  the  pretty  women  in  town,  and 
left  her  out ;  or,  what  if  we  made  a  ball,  and  tar- 
got  to  invite  her,  with  one  or  two  of  the  ucfieett 

Wor,  These  would  be  mortifications, T  must 
confiras;  but  we  live  in  such  a  prcciv  dull  place, 
that  we  can  have  no  balls,  no  lampoons,  no— 

Capt.  P.  What !  no  young  ones  1  and  fo 
many  recruiting  officers  in  town!  I  tboi^ht 
'twas  a  maxim  among  them  to  leave  as  many  ro- 
emits  in  the  country  as  they  carried  ont. 

Wor.  Nobody  doubts  your  good  will,  noble 
captidn !  witness  our  fincnd  MoU y  at  the  Ca^tfie : 
there  have  been  tears  in  town  about  that  bo^ 
ness,  captain. 

Capt,  P.  I  hope  Sylvia  has  not  heard  of  k? 

Hot.  Oh,  Sir !  have  you  thought  of  her  1  I 
began  to  fancy  you  had  fotgot  poor  Sylvia. 

Capt.  P.  Vour  afTcirs  had  quite  nut  mine  out 
of  my  head.  'Tis  true,  Sylvia  and  f  had  once 
agreed,  could  we  have  adtusted  preliminaries; 
but  I  am  resolved  never  to  bind  myself  to  a  wo- 
man for  my  whole  life,  till  I  know  whether  I 
shall  like  her  company  fi>r  half  an  hour.    If  pe»- 
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pie  woold  but  try  one  another  befote  ther  en- 

I  gfLgeL\  ik  woald  nrevent  all  theae  elopements, 

divorces,  and  the  devil  knows  what. 

War.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  the  town  did  not 
stick  to  say  that. 

^  Capt.  P.  I  hate  country  towns  for  that  reason. 

If  your  town  has  a  dishonourable  thought  of 

'  Sylvia,  it  deserves  to  be  burned  to  the  ground.  I 

krve  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank  generous  disposi- 
tion ;  in  short,  were  I  onoe  a  general,  1  would 
Qiarnr  her. 

IVor.  Faith,  you  have  reason;  for  were  you 
bat  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you.  But  my 
Mefinda  coquets  it  with  every  feltow  she  sees ; 
rU  lay  fifty  pounds  she  makes  love  to  you. 

■  Cavi.  P.  rii  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  return 

it  *f  slie  does. 

Uo-enttT  SiROBANT  Kite. 

E  Serg.  K.  Captain,  captain !  a  word  in  your 

car. 

Caf^t.  P,  You  may  speak  out;  here  are  none 
bat  friends. 

Strg.  K.  You  know.  Sir,  that  yoa  sent  me 
to  contort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw,  Mtbl 
Molly;  nav  wife,  Mr.  Worthy. 

wor.  O  ho !  very  well.    I  wish  you  joy,  Mr. 
i  Kite. 

iSsr^.  K.  Your  worship  Terv  well  may ;  for  I 

have  got  both  a  wife  and  a  child  in  half  an  hour. 

But  as  I  was  sayinjgf,  you  sent  me  to  comfort 

r  Mrs.  Molly, — ^my  wife,  I  mean ; — But  what  do 

Tou  think,  Sir'^  she  was  better  comforted  before 
came. 

Capt,  P.  As  how  % 

Serg.  K.  Why,  Sir,  a  footman  in  Kveiy  had 
brought  her  ten  guineas  to  buy  her  baby-dothcs. 

Capt.  P.  Who,  in  the  name  of  womler,  could 
send  themi 

Strg.  K.  Ifhjy  Sir,  I  mast  whisper  that;-— 
Mrs.  Sylvia 

Capi.  P.  Sylvia!  generous  creature ! 

Wor.  Sylvia!  Impossible! 
'  Serg.  K.  Here  are  the  guineas,  Sir.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife's  [wrtion.  Nay,  fur- 
ther, Sir,  she  sent  word  the  child  should  bo'  taken 
all  Imaginable  care  of,  and  that  she  intended  to 
stand  godmother.  The  same  footman,  as  I  was 
oominff  to  you  with  the  news,  called  after  me, 
and  told  me  that  his  lady  would  speak  with  me : 
I  went ;  and  upon  hearing  that  you  were  come 
to  town  she  gave  me  half  a-guinea  for  the  news, 
and  ordered  me  to  tell  you  tnat  justice  Balance, 
her  filthier,  who  is  just  come  out  of  the  country, 
would  be  jfflad  to  see  you. 

Capt.  P.  There 's  a  girl  for  jrou,  Worthjr.  Is 
there  any  thing  of  woman  in  tliis  1  No,  'tis  no- 
ble, generous,  manly  friendship.  The  common 
Jealousy  of  her  sex,  wliich  is  nothing  but  their 
avarice  of  pleasure,  she  despises ;  and  can  part 
with  the  lover,  thoui^h  she  dies  for  the  man. 
Come,  Worthy,  where 's  the  best  wine,  for  there 
rU  quarter] 

Wor.  Horton  has  a  fresh  pipe  of  choice  Bar- 
celona, which  I  would  not  let  him  pierce  before, 
because  I  reserved  it  for  your  welcome  to  town. 

Capt.  P.  Let's  away  then.  Mr.  Kite,  jro  to 
the  lady,  with  my  humble  serxice,  and  tell  her 
I  shall  only  refresh  a  little  and  wait  upon  her. 

Wor.  Hold,  Kite !  have  you  seen  tlic  other  re- 
cruiting captain  1 
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Serg.  K.  No,  Sir;  I'd  have  yon  to  know,  1 
don't  keep  such  company.  [Exit, 

Capt.  P.  Another  I  who  b  he  7 

W&r.  My  rival,  in  the  £rst  place,  and  th« 
most  unaccountable  feUow :  but  III  tell  you  more 
as  we  go.  [EseutU. 

SCENE  Il-^AnApoM'tmefU. 
Enter  Mklinoa  and  Sylvia. 

Mel.  Welcome  to  town,  cousin  Sylvia.  [  TTUy 
»alute.]  I  envied  you  jroqr  retreat  in  the  country ; 
for  Shrewsbury,  metmnks,  and  all  your  heads  of 
shires,  are  the  most  irregukur  places  for  living; 
here  we  have  smoke,  noise,  scandal,  affectation 
and  pretension ;  in  short,  every  thing  to  £ive  the 
spleen,  and  nothing  to  divert  it:  th^n  the  air  is 
intolerable. 

S^  Oh,  Madam!  I  have  heard  tlietown«oin- 
maiided  for  its  air. 

Met.  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia,  how  long 
I  have  lived  in't ;  for  I  can  assure  }[ou,  that  to 
a  lady  the  least  nice  in  her  constitution,  no  air 
can  tie  eood  above  half  a  year.  Change  of  air  I 
take  to  be  the  most  agreeable  of  any  variety  in 
life. 

Syl.  As  yon  say,  cousin  Melinda,  there  tn 
several  sorts  of  airs 

Mel  Pshaw!  I  talk  only  of  the  air  we  breath*, 
or  more  jnoperly,  of  that  we  taste.  ^  Have  not 
you,  Sylvia,  fotmd  a  vast  difference  in  the  tante 
of  aire? 

Syl.  Pray,  cousin,  are  not  vapoun  a  sort<of 
air  1  Taste  air  I  you  mifht  as  well  tell  me  I  may 
feed  upon  air !  But,  pr  ythee,  my  dear  Melinda ! 
dont  {Hit  on  such  an  air  to  me.  Your  education 
and  mine  were  just  the  same ;  and  I  remember 
the  time  when  we  never  troubled  our  heads 
about  air,  but  when  the  sharp  air  IVom  the 
Welch  mountains  made  our  fingen  ache  in  a  cold 
morning  at  the  boarding-schooJ. 

MeL  Our  education,  cousin,  was  the  same,  bat 
our  temperaments  had  nothing  alike :  you  have 
the  constitution  of  a  horse. 

Syl.  So  far  as  to  be  troubled  neither  with 
spleen,  cholic,  nor  vapoun.  I  need  no  salts  for 
my  stomach,  no  hartshorn  for  my  bead,  nor  wash 
for  my  complexion ;  I  can  gallop  all  the  morning 
after  the  hunting  horn,  and  all  the  evening  after 
a  £ddle. 

Mel.  I  am  told  your  captain  is  come  to  town. 

Sijl.  Ay,  Melinlla,  he  is  come,  and  I'll  take 
care  he  sha'n't  go  without  a  companion. 

Mel.  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 

Si/l.  And  there 's  a  pleasure  in  being  mad 

Which  none  but  madmen  know. 

Mel.  Thou  poor  romantic  Cluixote !  hast  thou 
the  vanity  to  imagine  that  a  young  sprightly  of- 
ficer, that  rambles  over  half  the  globe  in  half  a 
year,  can  confine  his  thoughts  to  the  little 
iiauirhter  of  a  country  justice  m  an  obsciire  part 
of  the  world  ? 

Sijl.  Pshaw !  what  care  T  for  his  thoughts !  I 
RhouIJ  not  like  a  man  with  confined  thoughts ; 
it  shows*  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

Mtl  O'my  conscience,  Sylvia  hadst  thou  been 
a  man  thou  had»t  been  the  greatest  rake  in 
Christendom. 

Sj/L  I  should  have  endeavoured  to  know  the 
world.  But  now  T  think  on't  how  stands  your 
affair  with  Mr.  Worthy  1 


THE  EECRUITING  OPJPICEK. 


Md.  He  '*  my  aTvrsion. 
Syl.  Vapours! 

Mel.  What  do  you  say,  Madam  1 

Syl.  I  say  that  you  should  not  uae  that  honest 
fellow  BO  inKmnanly ;  he 's  a  gentleman  of  parts 
and  fortune,  and  liesides  that  he 's  my  Plume's 
friend !  and,  bv  all  that 's  sacred,  if  you  don't  use 
him  better  I  shall  expect  satisfaction. 

Mel.  Satisfaction !  you  benn  to  fanc^r  your- 
self a  man  in  good  earnest.  But  to  be  plain  with 
you,  1  like  Worthy  the  worse  for  being  so  intimate 
with  your  captain,  for  T  take  him  to  be  a  loose, 
idlf^,  ill-mannerly  coxcomb. 

Syl  Oh,  Madam  !  you  never  saw  him  perhaps 
nnce  you  were  mistress  of  twenty  thousand 
poandfl :  you  only  knew  him  when  you  were  ca- 
pitulating with  tVortby  for  a  settlement,xwhich 
perhaps  might  encourage  him  to  be  a  little  loose 
and  unmannerly  with  you. 

Mel.  What  do  you  mean,  Madam  1 

Syl.  My  meamng  needs  no  interpretatkn, 
Madam. 

Md.  Better  it  had,  Madam,  for  methinks  you 
are  too  plain. 

Syi  If  you  mean  the  plainness  of  my  person, 
I  thmk  your  ladyship  *8  as  plain  as  me  to  tlie  full. 

Md.  Were  I  sure  of  that,  I  would  be  glad  to 
take  up  with  a  rakish  ofBcer  as  you  do. 

Syl.  Again !  lookye,  Madam,  you  are  m  your 
own  house. 

Mel.  And  if  you  had  kept  in  yours  I  should 
have  excused  you. 

Syl.  Don't  be  troubled,  Madam,  I  sha'n't  de- 
sire to  have  my  visit  returned. 

Md.  The  sooiier  therefore  you  make  an  end 
of  this  the  better. 

8yl.  1  am  easily  persuaded  to  follow  my  incU- 
nations  j  and  so,  Madam,  your  humble  servant. 

[ExU. 

Mel.  Saucy  thing! 

Enter  IxcY. 

Lucy.  What  ^s  the  matter,  Madam. 

Md.  Did  not  you  see  the  proud  nothing,  how 
fhe  swelled  upon  the  arrival  of  her  fellow  7 

lAtey.  I  don't  believe  she  has  seen  him  yet 

Md.  Nor  sha'n'tj  if  I  can  help  it.  Let  me 
see — I  have  it — ^bnng  me  pen  and  ink — Hdd, 
I'll  go  write  in  my  closet. 

Luey.  Ab  answer  to  this  letter  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam. [Prt$e7iU  a  letter. 

MeL  Who  sent  it? 

Ijwcy.  Your  captain.  Madam. 

Mel.  He 's  «  fool,  and  I'm  tired  of  him :  send 
at  back  unopened. 

Luey.  Toe  messeitfer  *s  gone,  Mac^pim. 

Md.  Then  how  should  1  send  an  answer  1 
Call  him  back  immediately,  while  I  go  write. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  l-^An  Aparimeni. 

Enter  Justice  Bai^ncb  and  Captain  Plumb. 

Ju8t.  B,  Lookye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  mone}r,  aiid  you  sha'nH  want  men.  Adds 
iny  life,  captain,  get  us  but  another  marshal  of 
France,  and  YM  go  mvaelf  for  a  soldier. 

Omt.  P.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  how  does  your 


Just.  B,  Ah,  captain !  what  is  mj  dangfalvr  ti 

a  marshal  of  Fnnoe  ?  We're  upon  a  nobSn-  sub- 
ject:  I  want  to  have  &  paxticolar  «ieacri{Aian  vf 
the  last  battle. 

Copt.  P.  The  battle,  Sh-,  was  a  very  pretzy 
battle  as  an^  one  shoukl  desire  to  see ;  Im  we 
were  all  so  intent  upon  victoiy  that  we 
minded  the  battle:  all  that  I  know  of  ti^ 
is,  our  general  oommanded  us  to  heat  the  cacmv. 
and  we  did  so ;  and  if  he  pleases  hot  to  say  t4r 
word,  well  do  it  again.  But  pray,  Sir,  ham  does 
Mrs.  Sylvia? 

JuO,  B.  Still  upon  Sylvia !  lor  Aarn^  cap- 
tain! you  are  engaged  already,  wedded  to  ite 
war;  victory  is  your  mistress^  and  iis  below  a 
soklier  to  thmk  of  ao^  other. 

Cant.  P.  As  a  mistress,  I  oonieH,  but  as  a 
fiiena,  Mr.  Balance. 

Just.  B.  Come,  come,  faptain,  sever  wanat 
the  matter;  woukl  not  you  deoave  nsy  daughter 
ifyoueould? 

Copt  P.  How,  Sir  1  I  hope  sbe  ia  not  lo  ke 
deceived. 

Just.  B.  Faith,  but  she  is,  Sr,  suid  aay  «» 
man  in  Engfaind  of  her  age  and  eoinidexioBi,  br 
a  man  of  your  youth  and  pervm.  Lookye,  ca|^ 
tain,  once  I  was  young,  and  once  an  officer,  as 
you  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your  thongbto  m 
by  what  mine  were  then ;  and  I  remember  vnj 
well  that  I  would  have  given  <iiie  of  my  k|i^  ls> 
have  deluded  the  daaehter  of  an  old  eoantry^m- 
tleman  as  like  me  as  I  was  then  like  yoo. 

Capt.  P.  But,  Sir,  was  that  country  geatfe- 
man  your  friend  and  benefador  1 
Just.  B.  Not  much  of  that 
Capt.  P.  There  the  oompaiiaoo  breaks:  tk» 
fiivoura.  Sir,  that— 

Just.  B.  Pho,  pho!  I  hate  set  epeedies:  if  I 
have  done  you  any  service,  cuAain,  it  was  to 
please  myself  1  love  thee,  and  if  I  ooidd  pan 
with  my  ffirl,  you  should  have  her  as  aoon  m  anv 
young  fellow  I  know;  but  I  hope  yon  haw  aoit 
honour  than  to  quit  the  serraee,  and  she  okr 
prudence  than  to  folkiw  the  camp;  but  she  s&t 
Ker  own  disposal :  she  has  ten  thoq»nd  poon^ 
in  her  pocket,  and  so — Sylvia,  Sylna !  [Coik 
Enter  Stltia. 
,  SyL  There  are  #oroe  letters,  Sir,  come  by  ttc 
post  from  London ;  I  left  them  upon  the  tablr  xa 
your  closet 

Just.  B.  And  here  is  a  gentleman  fhm  nbnti. 
[Presents  Capt.  P.  to  tier.]  Captain,  yooTl  «i- 
cuse  me;  111  go  and  read  my  letters  and  wait  m 
you.  [Exit     I 

Syl.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  England.  ' 

Capt.  P.  You  are  indebted  to  me  a  wefecBP,     I 
Madam,  since  the  ho{)es  of  receiving  it  fiom  tbm 
fair  hand  was  the  principal  cause  of  my  aeds^ 
England.  I 

Syl.  I  have  often  heard  that  soldiers  weie  ai- 
cerc ;  shall  I  venture  to  believe  pnbKc  reuMt  ? 

Capt.  P.  You  may,  when  'tis  backed  by  fn- 
vate  msuranoe;  for  I  swear,  Madam,  hy  dv 
honour  of  my  profession^  that  whatever  daagm 
I  went  upon,  it  was  with  the  hope  of  Eu&g 
myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem ;  and  if  nrt 
I  had  tlioughts  of  preserving  my  life,  'twif  fe 
the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your  feet. 

Syl.  Well,  well,  you  sh^ll  die  at  mv  fift  <r 
where  you  will ;  but  you  know.  Sir,  that  it  t 
certain  will  and  testament  to  be  made  befccs 
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Cavt.  P.  My  will,  Madam,  is  made  already, 
and  there  it  is ;  and  if  you  pleaae  to  open  this 

Cper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  before  our 
It  battle,  you  will  find  whom  I  left  my  heir. 

SyL  "Mn.  Sylvia  Balance."  [Operu  Ikt  WUl 
^nd  readt.]  Well  captain,  thia  is  a  handsome 
and  a  substantial  compliment ;  but  I  can  assure 
Tou  I  am  much  better  pleased  with  the  bare 
Knowledge  of  your  intention,  than  I  should  have 
been  in  tite  possession  of  your  legacy :  but,  me- 
thinks,  Sir,  you  should  have  left  somctliing  to 
your  litOe  boy  at  the  Castle. 

Capi.  P.  That 's  home.  [Aside.]  My  little 
boy!  lack-a-day,  Madam!  that  alone  may  con- 
vince you  'twas  none  of  mine :  why  the  girl, 
MadjuQy  IB  my  Serjeant's  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  that  I  was  the  father,  in  hopes 
that  my  mends  might  sopport  her  in  case  of  ne- 
cessity— Thai  was  aH,  Madam — My  boy!  no, 
io,  no! 

Enter  a  Sertant. 

Sert,  Madam,  my  master  has  received  some 
m  news  from  London,  and  desires  to  speak  with 
you  immediately ;  and  he  begs  the  captain^s  par- 
don that  he  can't  wait  on  him  as  he  promised. 

[ExU. 

Capt  P.  ni  news  ?  Heaven  avert  it !  nothing 
could  touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  generous 
worthy  gentleman  afflicted.  I'll  leave  you  to 
comfort  him,  and  be  assured  that  if  my  life  and 
fortim«  can  be  any  way  serviceable  to  the  father 
of  n^y  Sylvia,  he  shall  freely  command  both. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.^An  Apartment, 
Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Sylvia. 

Sy{.  Whilst  there  is  fife  there  u  hope,  Sir; 
pcrliaps  my  brother  may  recover. 

fust.  3.  We  have  but  little  reason  to  expert 
it ,  the  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  before  this 
comes  to  my  hands  he  fears  I  shall  have  no  son — 
Poor  Owen! — but  the   decree  is  just;   1  was 

J>Ieased  with  the  death  of  my  &ther,  because  he 
eft  me  an  estate,  and  now  I  am  punished  with 
the  loss  of  an  heir  to  inherit  mine.  I  must 
now  look  upon  you  as  the  only  hopes  of  my 
family,  and  1  expect  that  the  augmentation  of 
your  fortune  wUl  give  you  fresh  thoughts  and 
new  prospects.  ^ 

Syl.  My  desire  in  being  punctual  in  my  obe^ 
dlence,  requires  that  you  would  be  plain  in  your 
commands,  Sir. 

Just.  B.  The  death  of  your  brother  makes 
you  sole  heiress  to  my  estate,  which  you  know  is 
about  two  thousand  pounds  a-year :  this  fortune 
gives  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality  and  a  title :  vou 
must  set  a  just  value  upon  yourself|  and  in  plain 
terms  think  no  more  of  Captain  Phime. 

SyL  You  have  often  commended  the  gentle- 
man, Sir. 

JuH.  B.  And  I  do  so  still ;  he 's  a  very  pretty 
fellow ;  but  though  I  liked  him  well  enough  for 
a  bare  son-in-law,  I  don't  approve  of  him  for  an 
heir  to  my  estate  and  fonuly :  ten  thousand 
pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  in  his  hands,  and  it 
init^ht  do  the  young  fellow  a  kindness ;  but,  odds 
my  life !  two  ^ousand  pounds  a-year  woukl  ruin 
him,  quite  turn  his  brain.    A  captain  of  foot 


worth  two  thousand  pounds  a-year  I  'tis  a  prodi- 
gy in  nature  1 

J^nler  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Sir,  here's  one  with  a  letter  for  your 
worship,  but  he  will  deliver  it  into  no  hands  but 
your  own. 

Jutt,  B.  Come,  show  me  the  mefsengcr. 

[Exit  tnth  Servant. 

Si^  Make  the  dispute  between  lo\'e  and  duty, 
and  I  am  Prince  Prettyman 'exactly.  If  my 
brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother !  if  he  lives,  ah, 
poor  sister!  It  is  bad  both  waya  111  try  it 
again — Follow  my  own  inclinations  and  break 
my  father's  heart,  or  obey  his  commands  and 
break  mv  own  !  Worse  and  worse.  Suppose  I 
take  it  thus :  a  moderate  fortune,  a  pretty  fcUow. 
and  a  pad ;  or  a  fine  estate,  a  coach  and  six,  ana 
an  ass,  that  will  never  do  neither. 

Re-enter  Justice  Balance. 

Jvet.  B.  Put  four  horses  to  the  coach.  [To  a 
Servant  tpithout.]  Ho,  Sylvia  I 

Syl.  Sir. 

Jutt.  B.  How  old  were  you  when  your  mother 
diedl 

Syl.  So  young  that  I  don't  remember  I  ever 
had  one ;  and  you  have  been  so  carefU,  so  indul- 
gent to  me  since,  that  Indeed  I  never  wanted 
one. 

Jtut.  B.  Have  I  ever  denied  you  any  thing 
you  asked  of  me  1 

Syl.  Never,  that  1  rpmember. 

Ju9t.  B.  Then,  Syhia,  1  must  beg  that,  once 
in  your  life,  you  will  grant  me  a  favour. 

Syl.  Why  should  you  question  it.  Sir  1 

Jvtt.  B.  J  don't ;  but  I  would  rather  counsel 
than  command.  I  don't  propose  this  with  the 
authority  of  a  parpnt,  bnt  as  the  advice  of  your 
fHend,  that  yon  would  take  the  coach  this  mo- 
ment, and  go  into  the  country. 

Syl.  Does  this  advice,  Sir^  proceed  fVom  the 
contents  of  the  letter  you  received  just  now  1 

JvtMt.  B.  ?^o  matter ;  I  will  be  with  you  in 
three  or  four  days,  and  then  give  you  my  reasons. 
But  before  you  ^o,  I  expect  you  will  make  me 
one  solemn  promise. 

Sy.  Propose  the  thing,  Sir. 

Ju9t.  B.  That  you  wnl  never  dispose  of  your- 
self to  any  man  without  my  consent. 

Syl.  I  promise. 

Jiut.^  B.  Very  well ;  and  to  be  even  with  von, 
I  promise  I  never  will  dispose  of  you  without 
your  own  consent ;  and  so  Sylvis,  the  coach  is 
ready.  Farewell.  [Exit  Sylvia.]  Now  she's 
gone,  I*n  examine  the  contents  of  this  letter  a 
Httle  nearer.  [Reads.]  "  Sir, — My  intimacy  with 
Mr.  Worthy  has  drawn  a  secret  from  him,  that 
he  had'  from  his  friend  Captain  Plume :  and  my 
friendship  and  relation  to  your  family  obli|;e  me 
to  give  you  timely  notice  of  it.  The  captain  has 
dishonourable  designs  upon  my  cousin  Sylvia. 
Evils  of  this  nature  are  more  easily  preventi*d 
than  amended  *,  and  that  you  would  immediately 
send  my  cousin  into  the  country  is  the  advice  of, 
Sir,  your  humble  servant,  Melinda." — Why,  the 
devil's  in  the  young  fellows  of  this  age ;  they  are 
ten  times  worse  than  they  were  in  my  time. — 
Hang  it!  I  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock  or  a 
snipe,  and  whv  not  a  hat  and  cockade  1  I  have  a 
case  of  good  jAstols,  and  have  a  good  mbd  to  try. 
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Snier  Wohtht. 
Worthy  I  your  eervant. 

Wor.  I'm  sorry,  Sir,  to  be  the  mewenger  of  ill 
news. 

Ju9t.  B.  I  apprehend  it,  Sir ;  you  have  heaxd 
that  my  son  Owen  is  past  recovery. 

Wor.  My  letters  say  he 's  dead,  Sir. 

Ju9i.  B.  He  'a  happy,  and  I  am  satisfied :  the 
stroke  c^  Heaven  I  can  bear ;  but  injuries  from 
men,  Mr.  Worthy,  are  not  so  easily  supported. 

War.  I  hope,  Bir,  you're  under  no  apprehen- 
sions of  wrong  from  any  body. 

Juti.  B.  "Vou  know  I  ought  to  be. 

Wor.  You  wrong  my  honour  in  believing  I 
could  know  any  thing  to  your  prejudice,  without 
resenting  it  as  much  as  you  should. 

Just.  B.  This  letter,  Sir,  which  I  tear  in 
pieces  to  conceal  the  penon  that  sent  it,  informs 
me  that  Plume  has  a  design  upon  Sylvia,  and 
thatjon  are  privy  to't. 

War.  Nay,  then,  Sir,  I  must  do  myself  justice, 
and  endeavour  to  find  out  the  author.  [  likes  tip 
a  piece.]  Sir,  I  know  the  hand,  uad  if  vou  refuse 
to  discover  the  contents,  Melinda  shall  tell  me. 


Serg.  K.  [SiM^s.]  Our  'prentice  Ton,  mmj  i 
refuse 
To  wipe  his  scoundrel  master's  a 


Just.  B.  Hold,  Sir;  the  contents  I  have  tol 
Tou  already,  only  with  this  ctrcumstanoe,  that 
her  mtimacy  with  Mr.  Worthy  had  drawn  the 
secret  from  him. 

Wor.  Her  intimacy  with  me ! — Dear  Sir,  let 
me  pick  up  the  pieces  of  this  letter ;  'twill  give 
me  such  a  power  over  her  pride  to  have  her  own 
an  intimacy  under  her  hand.  This  was  the 
luckiest  accident.  [Gathers  up  the  Letter.]  The 
aspersion,  Sir,  was  nothing  but  malice,  the  efiect 
of  a  little  quarrel  between  her  and  Sylvia. 

Just.  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  Sirl 

Wor.  Her  mud  gave  me  the  history  of  p«rt 
of  the  battle  just  now,  as  she  overheard  it.  But 
I  hope,  Sir,  your  daughter  has  suffered  nothing 
upon  the  account  1 

Just.  B.  Noy  no,  poor  girl !  she's  so  afflicted 
with  the  news  of  her  brother's  t  \  •  n  that  to  avoid 
company, she  begged  leave  to  go  mto  the  country. 

Wor.  And  is  she  gone  1 

Just.  B.  I  could  not  refuse  her,  she  was  so 
pKssing;  the  coach  went  from  the  door  the 
minutebefore  you  came. 

Wor.  So  pressing  to  be  gone.  Sir  '^I  find  her 
fortune  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with  Melinda ; 
and  then  Plume  and  I  may  laugh  at  one  another. 

Jusi.  B.  Like  enough;  women  are  as  subject 
to  pride  as  men  are ;  and  why  maynt  great  wo- 
men, as  well  as  great  men,  forget  their  old  ac- 
Suaintance  1 — But  come,  where^  this  young  fel- 
vwl  I  love  him  so  well,  it  would  break  the 
heart  of  me  to  think  him  a  rascal. — I  am  glad 
my  daughter's  fairly  off  though.  [Aside.]  Where 
does  the  captain  quarter  1 

Wor.  At  Horton's:  I  am  to  meet  him  then? 
two  hours  hence,  and  wc  should  be  glad  of  your 
company. 

Just.  'B.  Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
allow  a  day  or  two  to  the  death  of  my  son. 
Afterwards,  I'm  yours  over  a  bottle,  or  how  you 
will. 

Wor.  Sir,  I'm  year  humble  servant  [Eseunt. 

SCByS  ni-^The  street. 
JSnter  Sergeant  KiTE,wi{ACosTAR  Pearmaik 
in  one  hand^  and  Thomas  Appletree  in  the 
olheTj  drunk. 


For  now  h&'s  free  to  sing  and  plftj, 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. — Over,  Ac 

[TheMobsinffikeChm^] 

We  shall  lead  more  happy  Itvea, 
By  getting  rid  of  brats  and  wives, 
That  scold  and  brawl  both  night  and  day. 
Over  the  hiUs  and  §ni  away. — Over,  doc' 

Hey,  boys  !  thus  we  sokfiers  five  I  drink,  u^r. 
dance,  fMay; — ^we  live,  as  one  siiauSd  ny,— «^ 
live, — 'tis  impossiUe  to  tell  how  we  iW:— «e 
are  all  princes,— why— why,  yoa  «ie  a  k^— 
you  are  an  emperor,  and  Vm  a  prince; — &ov,^ 
ant  we  1 

TVio.  No,  sergeant,  m  be  no  cnpenr. 

&rg.  K.  No. 

TVio.  ril  be  a  justice  of  peace. 


Serg,  K.  A  justice  of  peace, 

Tko.  Ay,  wauns,  wiD  I. 

Serg.  K.  Done ;  you  are  a  joatiBe  of  peacr, 
and  you  are  a  king.  [To  Cos.]  And  1  nn  a 
duke,  and  a  rum  duke,  an't  1 1 

Cos.  Ay,  but  111  be  no  king. 

Serg.  K.  What  then  % 

Cos.  I'll  be  a  queen. 

Serg.  K.  A  queen  1 

Cos.  Ay,  of  England  ,*  that  *s  greater  than  ss/ 
king  of  'em  all. 

Strg.  K.  Bravely  said,  fidth !  huzia  fer  &e 
queen.  [Huzza.]  But  harkye,  you  Mr.  Jo^ke 
and  you  Mr.  Clueen,  did  you  ever  see  the  kn^'s 
picture  1 

Co*.  Tko.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K.  I  wonder  at  thai ;  I  bate  two  of 
'em  set  in  gold,  and  as  like  his  majesty,— ^s 
the  mark !  see  here,  they  are  set  in  gold 

[  Takes  two  broad  Pieces  out  ^  his  psdrt, 
gives  one  to  each, 

Tko.  The  wonderful  woiks  of  nature! 

[LdisksetU. 

Cos.  What^s  this  written  abovit?  herv  s  a 
posy,  I  believe.  Ca-ro-iua! — ^what's  tha^  mt- 
geant 1 

Serg.  K.  O !  Carolus !  why,  Caiohis  is  L>t}a 
for  king-  George;  that 's  all. 

CM.^Tis  a  fine  thing  to  be  a  scoDard.  Ser- 
geant, will  you  part  with  this,  I'll  bay  it  ob  vfx, 
if  it  come  within  the  compass  of  a  crown. 

Serg.  K.  A  crown !  never  talk  of  buying ;  li^ 
the  same  thing  among  friend^  you  know;  I'S 
present  them  to  ye  both :  you  shall  give  mp  h 
good  a  thing.  Put  'em  up,  and  remember  roar 
old  friend  wnen  I  am  over  the  hills  and  far  aw6> . 
[  Tliey  sing  and  put  up  the  Jftnu^. 

Enter  Captain  Plume,  smgis^ 

Over  the  hills,  and  over  the  main. 
To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain ; 
The  king  commands,  and  wv'U  obey, 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 

Come  on  my  men  of  mirth,  away  with  it;  19 
make  one  among  ye.  Who  are  these  heaitr 
lads? 

Serg.  K.  Off  with  your  hats?  'ounds!  HT 
with  your  hats !  This  is  tbe.captam,  the  caf^tain. 

Tlio.  Wc  have  seen  captains  albre  now,  moa. 

Cos.  Ay,  and  Iieutenant<<^ain#  too.  'S5eth 
rU  keep  on  my  nab. 
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Tks,  And  r^e  acaieely  d'off  mine  for  any 
captain  in  Emrlani].    My  Yether  '■  a  freeholder. 

Copi.  P.  Who  are  thoee  joUy  lads,  aciveant  1 

Strg.  K.  A  couple  of  honest,  brave  fellows, 
ihat  are  willing  to  serve  the  king.  I  have  enter- 
tained 'cm  ju5t  now  bb  volunteers  under  your 
honour's  conunand. 

Capt.  P.  And  good  entertunmcnt  they  ^all 
have :  volunteers  are  the  men  I  want ;  those  are 
the  men  fit  to  make  soldiers,  captains,  ffeneraJs. 

Co9.  Wounds,  Tummas!  wnat's  thisl  Arc 
you  listed  1 

TVio.  Flesh!  not  I.    Are  you,  Costar  1 

Co8.  Wounds !  not  I. 

Strg.  K,  What  I  not  listed  1  ha,  ha,  ha!  a 
rery  good  jest,  iTaith. 

fcw.  Come,  Tummas,  well  go  home. 

Tfto.  A  J  ay,  come. 

Serg.  K.  Iiome '.  for  shame,  gentlemen !  be- 
ha^  e  younehres  better  before  jour  captain.  Dear 
Tuimnas !  honest  Costar ! 

Tho.  ?^o,  no,  we'll  bo  gone. 

Set^.  K.  ^av,  then,  I  command  yon  to  stay. 
I  place  you  both  sentinels  in  this  place  for  two 
hoars,  to  watch  the  motions  of  St  \lary's  clock 
you,  and  you,  the  motion  of  St.  Chad's ;  and  he 
that  dares  stir  from  his  post  till  he  be  relieved, 
shall  have  my  sword  in  his  guts  the  hext  minute. 

Oijpr.  P.  What 's  the  matter  seigeant  1  I 
am  airuid  you  are  too  rough  with  th^  gentle- 
men. 

Serg.  K.  Tm  too  mild.  Sir ;  they  disobey  com- 
mand, Sir ;  and  one  of  'em  should  be  shot  for  an 
example  to  the  other. 

Cos.  Shot,  Tummas ! 

Capt.  P.  Come  gentlemen,  what 's  the  mat- 
terl 

TVto.  We  don't  know;  the  noble  sergeant  is 
pleased  to  be  in  a  passion,  Sir;  but — 

Serg.  K.  They  disobey  command ;  they  deny 
their  bein^  listed. 

Tko.  ISiay,  sergeant,  we  don't  downright  deny 
It  neither ;  that  we  dare  not  do  for  fear  of  being 
shot ;  but  we  hnmbly  conceive,  in  a  civil  way, 
and  bcg<7ing  your  worship  s  pardon,  that  we  may 
go  home. 

Capt.  P.  That  *8  easily  known.  Have  cither 
of  you  rewnved  any  of  the  king's  money  % 

Cot.  N.H  a  brass  farthing,  Sir. 

Serg.  K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one-and-twenty  shillings,  and  ^tis  now  in  their 
pockets. 

Coe.  Wounds!  if  I  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence,  I'll  be  content  to  m 
listed,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 

Tho.  And  T.     Look  ye  here.  Sir. 

Cos.  Nothing  but  the  king's  picture,  that  the 
sergeant  cave  me  just  now. 

Ser.  K.  See  there,  a  guinea,  one-and-twenty 
shillings :  t'other  has  the  fellow  on\ 

Capt.  P.  The  case  is  plain,  gentlemen ;  the 
goods  ore  found  upon  you ;  those  pieces  of  gold 
are  worth  one-and-twenty  shillings  each. 

Cos.  So  it  seems  that  Carolus  is  one-and-twen- 
ty shillings  in  Latin. 

Tho.  *Tiflthe  same  thing  in  Greek,  for  we 
•re  listed. 

Co:  'Flesh,  but  we  an't,  Tummas.  I  desire 
to  be  carried  beft>re  the  mayor,  captain. 

[Cam,  P.  aaui  Skro.  K.  whisper. 

Capt.  P.  'Twill  Hiver  do.  Kite ;  your  damned 
tricks  will  ruin  me  at  last.    I  wont  loae  the  fel-  i 
69* 


kiws  though,  if  I  ran  help  it.  [.Apart]  Well, 
gentlemen,  there  must  lie  some  trii  k  in  tfjis ;  my 
sergeant  ofibrs  to  take  his  oath  that  you  are  fairly 
lisU-d. 

^  Tho.  Why,  captain,  we  know  that  you  sol- 
diers have  more  liberty  of  conscience  than  other 
folks;  but  fur  me,  or  neighbour  Costar  here,  to 
take  such  an  oath,  'twould  be  duworljjliLptirjuiH' 
tion. 

Capt.  P.  hock  ye,  nisral,  you  WUain !  if  I  find 
that  you  have  im^iosod  upon  these  two  honevt 
fellows,  Vi\  trample  you  to  death,  you  dog. — 
Come,  how  was'f? 

Tho.  Nayj  then  we'll  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
as  you  say,  w  a  n^ue,  an't  like  your  worship 
begging  your  worship's  oardon, — aitd, — 

Cos.  IMay,  Tummas,  let  me  speak  :  you  know 
I  can  read. — And  so.  Sir,  he  gave  us  those  two 
pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king,  by  way 
of  a  present. 

Capt.  P.  How !  by  way  of  a  present  1  tlie 
son  of  a  whore !  Fll  teach  him  to  abuse  honest 
fellows  tike  you  t  scoundrel !  rogue !  villain ! 

[Beats  ojftht  Sergeant,  andfoUotcs. 

Tho.  Cos.  O  brave,  noble  captain:  huzza!  A 
brave  captain,  faith. 

Cos.  iNow,  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 
beating.  This  is  the  bravest  captain  \  ever  saw. 
— ^Wo^nds !  Fve  a  month's  mind  to  go  with  him. 

Re-enter  Captain  Plcme. 

Capt.  P.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  honest  fellows 
as  you. — Look  ye,  gentlemen,  1  love  a  pretty  fel- 
low; I  come  among  you  as  an  officer  to  list 
soldiers,  not  as  a  kkinapper  to  steal  slaves. 

Cos.  Mind  that,  Tummas. 

Capt.  P.  I  desire  no  man  to  go  with  me,  but 
as  I  went  myself:  I  went  a  volunteer,  as  yon 
or  you  may  do ;  for  a  little  time  carried  a  mus- 
ket, and  now  I  command  a  company. 

Tho.  Mind  that,  Costar; — a  sweet  gentle- 
man ! 

Capt.  P.  'Tie  true,  gentlemen,  I  might  Vake 
advantage  of  you ;  the  king's  money  was  in  your 
pockets ;  my  sergeant  was  ready  to  take  his  oath 
you  were  listed ;  but  I  scorn  to  do  a  base  thing ; 
you  are  both  of  you  at  your  liberty. 

Cos.  Thank  you,  noble  captain. — Ecod!  1 
can't  find  in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  he  talks  so 
finely. 

Tho.  Ay,  Costar,  would  he  always  hold  in 
this  mindl 

Capt.  P.  Come,  my  lads,  one  thing  more  I'll 
tell  you:  you're  both  young  tight  fellows,  and 
the  army  is  the  place  to  make  you  nuin  for  ever  •. 
every  man  has  his  lot,  and  you  have  yours :  what 
think  you  now  of  a  purse  of  French  gold  out  of 
a  monsieur's  pocket,  afler  you  have  dashed  out 
his  brains  with  thcbottend  of  your  fire-lock,  eh  ? 

Cos.  Wauns  1  I'll  have  it.  Cantain,  ffive  me 
a  shilling ;  and  I'll  folbw  you  to  tne  end  of  the 
world. 

Tho.  Kay,  dear  Cos !  do'na :  be  advised. 

Capt.  P.  Here,  my  hero,  there  are  two  guineas 
for  thee,  as  earnest  of  wliat  I'll  do  further  for 
thee. 

77ty.  Do'na  take  it ;  do'na,  dear  Costar. 

[Cries,  and  pulls  back  his  arm. 

Cos.  I  wuU, — I  wull. — Wauns!  my  mind 
misgives  me  that  I  shall  be  a  captain  myself — 1 
take  your  money,  Sir,  and  now  I  am  a  gentleman. 
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Cafit.  P.  Gire  me  thj  hand ;  and  now  von 
and  1  will  travel  the  world  o'er,  and  command 
It  wherever  we  tread. — Biing  your  frigid  with 
yon  if  you  can.  [Apart, 

Co$.  Well,  Tnmmas,  must  we  part  7 

TVu>.  No,  Coiitar.  I  cannot  le'.vc  thee.— 
Come,  captain,  I'll  e'en  go  aioo^  too ;  and  if  you 
have  two  Iionester  simpler  lads  m  your  company 
than  we  two  have  been  I'll  say  no  more. 

Copt.  P.  Here,  my  lad.  [CHvet  him  money.] 
Now  your  name. 

T%o.  Tummas  Appletree. 

Capt.  P.  Andyoural 

Cos.  Costar  Pearmain. 

Capt.  P.  Well  said,  Costar!  Born  where  1 

Tho,  Both  in  Herefordshire. 

Capt.  P.  Veiy  well.  Courage,  my  lads. — 
Now  we'll  [Singt. 

Over  the  hills  and  far  away, 
Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  to  ten, 
But  we  return  all  gentlemen; 
"While  conqnerinff  colours  we  displaj, 
Over  the  huls  and  far  away. 

Jle<nter  Sebobint  Kite. 

Kite,  take  care  of 'em.  I^'*^* 

Serg.  K.  A'n't  you  a  oouole  of  pretty  lellows 
now  1    Here  you  have  comDlaincd  to  the  captain 
I  am  to  be  turned  out,  ana  one  of  you  wul  bo 
sergeant    Which  of  you  is  to  have  my  halberd  1 
Cot.  Tho.  L 

Serg  K.  So  you  shall  in  your  guts. — ^March, 
you  son.«  o^  [^^i  heating  them  off. 

ACT  III. 

SCKl^E  L—The  Market  Place. 

Enter  Captain  Plume  and  Worthy. 

Wor.  I  cannot  forbear  admiring  the  equality 
of  our  two  fortunes :  we  love  two  ladies ;  they 
meet  us  halfway ;  and  lust  as  we  were  upon  the 
point  of  leaping  into  tneir  arms,  fortune  drops 
mto  their  laps,  pride  possesses  their  hearts,  and 
away  they  run. 

CUpt.  P.  And  leave  os  here  to  mourn  upon 
the  snore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancboly  monstera. 
—What  shall  we  do  f 

War.  I  have  a  trick  for  mine :  the  letter,  you 
know,  and  the  fortune-teller. 

Capt.  P.  And  1  have  a  trick  for  mine. 

Wor,  Whatie't? 

Capt.  P.  I'll  never  think  of  her  afain. 

Wor,  No! 

Capt.  P.  "No;  I  think  myself  above  adminis- 
tering to  the  pride  of  any  woman,  were  she 
worth  twelve  thousand  a  year ;  and  I  ha'nt  the 
vanity  to  believe  I  shall  ever  gain  a  latly  worth 
twpjve  hundred.  The  ^nerous,  ffood>natured 
Sylvia,  when  ^r,  I  admire ;  but  the  haughty  and 
scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune,  I  despise. — 
What !  sneak  out  of  town,  and  not  so  much  as 
a  worti,  a  line,  a  compliment !  'Sdeath  1  how  far 
off  does  she  Iive1  I'll  go  and  break  her  windows. 

Wor.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ay,  and  the  window-bars 
too  to  come  at  her.  Come,  come,  friend,  no  more 
of  your  rough  military  airs. 

Enter  Serorant  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Captain,  captain !  Sir,  look  yonder, 
she's  a-cominrr  this  way.  *Tis  the  prettiest, 
cleanest,  little  Ut! 


Capt.  P.  Now,  Worthy,  to  Aiom  tod  how 
much  I'm  in  love — here  sue  comes.  Bui,  Kile, 
what  is  that  great  countnr  fellow  with  her? 

Serg.  K.  I  can't  teU,  Sir. 

Enter  Rose,  followed  by  her  brother  BolukC, 
taith  ehickejie  in  a  basket  on  her  arvi. 

Rote.  Buy  chickens,  young  and  tender  chick- 
ens, young  and  tender  chickens. 
Capt.  P.  Here  you  chickens. 
Hoae.  Who  calls  1 
Capt.  P.  Come  hither,  prptty  maid ! 
Rote,  Win  you  please  to  buy,  Sir. 
Wor.  Yes,  chiki,  we'll  both  buy. 
Capt,  P.  Nav,  Worthy,  that 's  not  fiir;  mar- 
ket for  yourself — Come,  child,  111  bay  all  jour 
stock. 
Rote.  Then  it 's  all  at  your  servioe. 

f  Own  fe jifs. 
Wor.  Then  must  I  shift  for  myself,  1  find. 

{Exit 

Capt.  P.  Let  me  see ;  young  and  tender  vm 

say  1  [Chticks  her  under  the  etuL 

Rose.  As  ever  you  tasted  m  your  life.  Sir. 

Capt.  P,  Come,  I  mtist  examine  your  basket, 

my  dear  1 

Roee.  Nay.  for  that  matter,  I  wamnt  my 
ware  is  as  good  as  any  in  the  market. 

Capt.  P.  And  I'U  buy  it  all,  child,  were  it  la 
times  more. 
Rose.  Sir,  I  can  furnish  you. 
Cajft.  P.  Come,  then,  we  wont  quarrel  about 
the  price ;  they're  fine  birds. — ^Pray  what 's  your 
name,  pretty  creature  1 

Rose,  Roee,  Sir.  My  father  is  a  fiumer  with- 
in three  short  miles  othe  town:  wc  keep  thif 
market;  I  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  buttery  anJ 
my  brother  Bullock  there  sells  com. 

Bvl,  Come,  sister,  haste,  we  shall  be   late 

home.  [  WhisUee  abomt  tht  elagz. 

Capt.  P.  Kile !  { TVjw  him  the  -wink,  he  rt- 

tuma  it.]  Pretty  Mre.  Roee,  you  have--)et  ms 

see — how  many  1 

Rote.  A  doxen,  Sir;  and  they  are  licUy 
worth  a  crown. 

But.  Come,  Rouse ;  I  soM  fifty  lirake  of  bar- 
ley to<Iay  in  half  this  time ;  but  yoa  will  kigi^ 
and  higgle  for  a  penny  more  than  the  oommodtfy 
is  worUi. 

Rote.  What 's  that  to  you,  oafft  [Krrs  ni 
Bullock  talk  apart.]  I  can  make  as  modi  oal 
of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of  fournence,  I'hi  sore. 
The  gentleman  bids  fair ;  and  when  I  meet  with 
a  chapman,  1  know  how  to  make  the  beat  of  him. 
—And  so.  Sir,  I  say  for  a  crown-pieoe  the  bar 
gain 's  youra. 

Capt.  P.  Here 's  a  guinea,  my  dear. 
Rote.  I  can't  chan^  your  money.  Sir. 
Capt.  P.  Indeed,  mdeed,  but  yoa  can.    My 
lodging  is  hard  by,  chicken,  and  well  make 
change  there.  [Exit :  Hosujbiknm  him. 

Serg.  K.  So,  Sir,  as  1  was  telling  you,  I  ha«e 
seen  one  of  these  hussars  eat  up  a  ravelin  for  his 
breakfast,  and  aflerwaids  picked  his  teeth  with  a 
palieado. 

Bid.  Av,  you  soldiere  see  very  strange  things^ 
but  pray,  &r,  what  is  a  ravelin  f 

Strg.  K.  Why,  'tis  like  a  modem  minced  pie; 
but  the  crust  is  confounded  Jiard,  and  the  prams 
are  somewhat  hard  of  digq||^n. 

Bui.  Then  your  palisam,  pray  what  may  he 
bel — Come,  VLouse,  pray  ha'  donai 
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^j^er-  -K  Your   palirado  u  a  pretty  M>rt  of 
nbout  the  t  hickiiess  of  my  les. 
l*hat'8  a  fib,  i  believe. 
Rouan  1 — RouM.  Rouse ! 
W  Rouse  gone  i 


bodkin,  about  the  thickiiess  of  my 
StU.    Tiud'B  a  fib,  i  believe, 
where  's  Rouan  1 — RouM,  Rouse !  '^iiosli  fwhere 


mo  prew- 


Serg-.  K.  She  *8  gone  with  the  captain. 
Ifui.   The  captau  1  wauiw !  there's  n< 
ing  af  women  sure  1 

Serg.  /k.  But  there  is  sure. 
Sul.   ir  the  captain  should  press  Rouse,   I 
•hould  be  mined.   Which  way  went  she  1 — Oh ! 
Uifi  devU  take  your  rabeiins  and  palisodoes. 

[Exit 

Strg'  K.  You  shall  be  better  acquainted  with 

Ibem,  ooDeit  Bullock,  or  I  shall  miss  of  my  aim. 

Re-enUr  Worthy. 

fFor.    Why,  thou  art  the  most  useful  fellow  in 

nature  to  your  captain ;  admirable  in  your  way, 

I  find. 

iSsr^.  K,  Yes,  Sir,  I  undentand  my  business, 
I  wiU  say  it. 

War.  How  came  yoo  so  qualiSed  1 
Serg.  K.  You  must  know,  Sir,  I  wa0  born  a 
gipsy,  atid  bred  among  that  crew  till  1  was  ten 
years  old  ;  there  I  learned  canting  and  lyinff :  J 
was  batight  from  my  mother  Cleopatra,  by  a 
certain  nobleman,  for  three  {nsColes ;  who.  liJune 
my  beauty,  made  me  his  page ;  there  I  learned 
impudence  and  pimping :  1  was  turned  off  for 
weanD|r  lay  lord's  linen,  and  drinking  my  lady's 
ratafia,  aiiid  birned  bailiffs  follower;  there  1 
learned  bullyAg  and  swearing :  1  at  last  got  into 
the  army ;  and  there  I  learned  wenching  and 
diiaking ; — so  that  if  your  worship  pleases  to 
east  up  the  whole  sum,  viz.  canting,  lying,  impu- 
dence, pimping,  bullyinf,  swearing,  drmkmg,  and 
a  halberd,  you  will  find  the  sum  total  amount  to 
a  recruiting  sergeant 

IVor,  And  pray  what  induced  you  to  turn 
aoldierl 

Serg.  K.  Hunger  and  ambition.  The  fears 
of  starving,  and  hopes  of  a  truncheon,  led  me  to 
a  gentleman  with  a  fair  tongue,  who  loaded  me 
with  prouiises;  but,  'gad,  it  was  the  lightest  load 
that  ever  I  felt  in  my  life. — He  promised  to  ad- 
vance  me ;  and  indeed  he  did  so, — to  a  garret  in 
the  Savoy.  I  asked  him,  '  Why  he  put  me  in 
prison  V  He  called  me, '  Lying  dog,'  and  said, 
'  1  was  in  a  garrison,'  and  inde^  'tis  a  ffarrison 
that  may  bold  out  till  doomsday  before  f  should 
desire  to  take  it  again.  But  here  comes  Justice 
Balance. 
Re-enter  Bullock,  with  Justice  Balance. 
Just.  B.  Here  you,  sergeant,  where 's  your 
capt«iin1  here's  a  poor  foolish  felk>w  comes 
clamouring  to  me  with  a  complaint  that  your 
captain  has  pressed  his  sister.  Do  you  know  any 
thin^  of  this  matter.  Worthy  1 

Wot.  1  know  his  sister  is  gone  with  Flume  to 

his  ludjgrings.-to  sell  him  some  chickens. 

JuU.  B.  Is  that  all  1  the  fellow 's  a  ioo\, 

Bui.  I  know  that,  an't  like  your  worship ;  but 

if  your  worship  pleases  to  grant  mo  a  warrant 

to  bnng  her  before  your  worship,  for  fear  of  the 

WOTHt. 

Ju.'tt.  B.  Thou'it  mad,  fellow ;  thy  sister 's  safe 
enfrtia;h. 

Serg.  K.  I  hope  so  too.  [Awide 

Wor.  Hast  thon  no  more  sense,  follow,  than 
to  believe  that  the  captain  can  list  women  1 

Bui.  i  know  not  whether  they  list  them,  or 


what  they  do  with  them ;  but  I'm  sum  they  car- 
ry as  many  women  as  men  with  tiiem  out  of  the 
country. 

JuH.  B.  But  how  came  you  not  to  go  along 
with  your  sifter  1 

Bui.  Lord,  Sir,  I  thought  no  more  of  her  flo- 
ing  than  1  do  of  the  day  I  shall  die;  but  tnjs 

fentleman  here,  not  suspecting  any  hurt  neither, 
believe. — You  thought  no  harm,  friend,  did 
you  1  [To  Sergeant  Kits. 

Serg.  K.  Lack-a-day,  Sir,  not  I — only  that  I 
believe  I  shall  marry  her  to-morrow. 

Just.  B.  I  begin  to  smell  powder.  [Aside.] 
WcU,  friend,  but  what  did  that  gentleman  do 
with  you  1 

Bui.  Why,  Sir,  he  entertained  me  with  a  fioB 
story  of  a  great  sea  fight  between  the  Hung^ 
riaiis,  I  think  it  woa,  and  the  wiki  Irish. 

Serg,  K.  And  so,  Sir,  while  we  were  in  the 
heat  of  battle,  the  captain  carried  off  the  bag- 
gage- 
Jus/.  B.  Seigeant,  go  along  with  this  fellow 
to  your  captain;  give  him  niv  humble  service, 
and  desire  him  to  discharge  toe  wench,  though 
he  has  listed  her. 

Bid.  Ay,  and  if  she  ben't  free  ibr  that,  he 
shall  have  another  man  in  her  place. 

Serg.  K.  Come,  honest  friend,  you  shall  go  to 
my  quarters  instead  of  the  captain's. 

[Aside;  and  exit  with  Bollock. 

Just.  B.  We  must  get  this  mad  captain  his 
complement  of  men,  and  send  him  packing,  else 
he'll  overrun  the  country. 

H'or.  You  see,  Sir,  now  little  he  values  your 
daughtcr*s  disdain. 

Just.  B.  I  like  him  the  better ;  I  waa  just  such 
another  felk>w  at  his  age.~-But  how  goes  your 
affair  with  Melinda  1 

Wor.  Verystowly.  Cupid  had  formerly  wings ; 
but  I  think  in  this  age  he  goes  upon  crutches ;  or, 
I  fancy  Venus  had  been  Jallying  with  her  crip- 
ple, Vulcan,  when  my  anxmr  commenced,  which 
has  made  it  go  on  so  lamely.  My  mistress  has 
got  a  cantain  too ;  but  such  a  captain .' — ^As  I 
live,  yonder  he  comes ! 

JusLB,  Who,  that  bluff  fclbwl  I  doni 
know  him. 

H'or.  Cut  I  engage  ho  knows  yon  and  every 
body  at  drat  si^ht;  his  impudence  were  a  prodigy, 
were  not  his  ignorance  proportionable;  he  has 
tlie  most  universal  acquaintance  of  any  man 
living ;  for  he  wont  be  alone,  and  nobody  will 
keep  him  company  twice:  then  he's  a  Cesar 
among  the  women,  veni^  vidi^  vici,  that 's  all.  If 
be  has  but  talked  with  the  maid,  he  swears  he 
has  lain  with  the  mistress ;  but  the  most  surpris- 
ing part  of  his  character  is  his  memory^  which  is 
Uienjost  pradigioa.,aiidthem«t  trifling  in  tb. 
world. 

Ju9t.  B.  I  have  known  another  acquire  to 
much  by  travel,  as  to  tell  you  the  names  of  most 
places  in  Europe,  with  their  distances  of  miles, 
leagues,  or  houn,  as  punctually  as  a  postboy; 
hut  for  any  tiling  else  as  ignorant  as  the  horse 
that  carries  the  mail. 

Wor.  This  is  your  man,  Sir:  add  but  the 
traveller's  privilege  of  lying,  and  even  that  he 
abuses.     Tnis  in  the  picture  :  behold  the  life. 

Entir  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Mr.  Worthv,  I'm  your  servant,  and 
so  forth. — Harkye,  my  dear  1 
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Wor.  Whisperini^,  Sir,  Vfore  company  is  not 
manners ;  and  when  nobody  's  by  'tis  foolish. 

Capt.  B.  Company !  mort  dc  ma  vie  I  I  beg 
the  gentleman's  pardon, — who  is  he  I 

Wor.  Ask  him. 

Capt,  £r.  So  I  will.  My  dear ;  I  am  yoor  ser- 
Tant,  aiid  so  forth. — Your  name,  my  drar. 

\To  Justice  Balance. 

Jwtt.  B.  Very  laconic,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Laconic !  a  very  good  nain«,  truly.  I 
have  known  several  of  the  Laconics  alnroad. 
Poor  Jack  Laconic !  he  was  killed  at  the  battle ; 
— I  rertiembcr  that  he  had  a  blue  ribnnd  in  his 
hat  that  very  day  ;  and  after  he  fell,  we  found  a 
piece  of  neat's  tongue  in  his  pocket. 
.  Just.  B.  Pray,  Sir,  did  the  French  attack  n«, 
or  we  them  1 

Capt.  B.  The  French  attack  us !  No,  Sir,  we 
attacked  them  on  the — I  have  reason  to  remem- 
ber the  time,  for  I  had  two-and-twenty  horses 
killed  under  me  that  day. 

IVoT.  Then,  Sir,  you  must  have  rid  mighty 
hard. 

Ju»t.  B.  Or  perhaps,  Sir,  you  rid  upon  half- 
a-dozen  horsos  at  once. 

Capt.  B.  What  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  1  I 
tell  you  they  were  killed ;  all  torn  to  pieces  by 
cannon  shot,  except  nx  1  staked  to  death  upon 
the  enemy's  cJiev-aitx-de-friae. 

Just.  B.  Noble  captain !  May  I  crave  your 
namel 

CQ!pt.  B.  Brazen,  at  your  servioR. 

Just,  B.  Oh !  Braz(*n  !  a  very  good  name.  I 
have  known  several  of  the  Brazens  abroad. 

Wor.  Do  you  know  one  Captain  Plume,  Sir? 
[To  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Ts  he  any  thing  related  to  Frank 
Plume  in  Northamptonshh'e  1 — Honest  Frank! 
many,  many  a  dry  bottle  have  we  cracked  hand 
to  fist.  You  must  have  known  his  brother 
Charles,  that  wa,s  concerned  in  the  India  Com- 
pany ;  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tongnepad, 
the  master  in  Chancery;  a  veiy  pretty  woman, 
only  she  squinted  a  little;  she  died  in  eliild-bed 
of  her  first  child ;  but  the  child  survived ;  'twas  a 
daughter ;  but  whether  it  was  called  Margaret  or 
Margery,  upon  my  soul  I  cannot  roniember. 
[Looks  at  his  Watch.]  But,  gentlemen,  I  must 
meet  a  lady,  a  twenty  thousand  pounder,  pre- 
sently, upon  the  walk  by  the  water.  Worthy, 
your  servant ;  Laconic,  yours.  [Exit. 

Just.  B.  If  you  can  have  so  mean  an  opinion 
of  Melinda  as  to  be  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
think  she  ought  to  vive  you  cause  to  l)e  so. 

Wor.  I  don't  think  she  encourages  him  so 
much  for  gaming  herself  a  lover,  as  to  set  up  a 
rival.  Were  there  any  credit  to  be  given  to  his 
words,  I  should  believe  Melinda  had  made  him 
this  assignation ;  I  must  go  see.  Sir,  you'll  nar- 
'don  me.  (Kxit. 

Just.  B.  Ay,  ay.  Sir,  you*re  a  man  of  busi- 
ness.— But  what  have  we  got  here. 

Re-enter  Rose,  singing. 

Hose.  And  I  shall  be  a  lady,  a  captain's  lady, 
and  ride  single  upon  a  white  horse  with  a  star, 
upon  a  velvet  side-saddle :  and  T  shall  go  to  Lon- 
don and  see  the  tombs,  and  the  lions,  and  the 
king  an<]  queen.  Sir,  an't  please  your  worsliip. 
I  have  often  seen  your  worship  ride  throiigh  our 
grounds  a  hunting',  begging  your  worship's  par> 


don.    Pray  what  may  this  lace  he  worth  a  y»r : ' 
[Shows  sarm*  a-  c 

Just.  B.  Right  Mechlin,  bjthis  light!  Wi^ir^ 
did  vou  get  this  lace,  child  '^ 

Rase.  No  matter  for  that,  Sir!  I  eaiDe  bth 
nestiy  by  it. 

Just.  B.  I  question  it  much.  [As"it 

Rose.  And  see  here,  Sir,  a  fine  Tnrkf^-s&c  J 
snulf-boz,  and  fine  mangere:  see  here.  [T^kes 
97ivf  ajfceiedlt/.l  The  captain  learned  ine  fa&»  u 
take  it  with  an  air. 

Just.  B.  Oh,  ho !  the  captain !  nonr  the  srcr- 
dcr*s  out.  [Aeide.l  And  eothe  captain  taogai 
you  to  take  it  with  an  air? 

Rose.  Yes,  aod  give  it  with  an  air  toa  Wil 
your  worship  please  to  taste  mj  snuff? 

[OfersUaftiiafly, 

JuH.  B.  You  arc 


a  veiT  apt  scholar,  pntty 
lat  did  you  cive  the  caucun 


for  these  fine  things. 

Rose.  He 's  to  nave  my  brother  for  a  sol&r 
and  two  or  three  sweethearts  I  have  in  the  cxjui- 
try ;  they  shall  all  to  with  the  captain.  Oh !  b«  's 
mib  finest  man,  and  the  humblest  withaL  Wudd 
you  believe  it,  Sir  1  he  talked  to  me  with  as  moA 
fam — ^mam— mil — ya — ra — ral-74ty  as  if  I  had 
been  the  best  lady  in  the  land. 

Juc/.  B.  Oh !  ne  'a  a  mighty  familiar  gentb- 
mau  as  can  be. 

Rortnter  Cavt  ass  Plume,  singing. 

But  it  is  not  so 

With  those  that  go 

Through  frost  ai3  snow,^- 

Most  apropos. 

My  maid  with  the  milking-paiL 

[Takeshfjidi^lL-^x. 

How,  the  fustice!  then  I  am  Skirafgned,  oon- 
demned,  ana  executed. 

Just.  B.  Oh,  my  noble  captain ! 

Rose.  And  mj  noble  captain  too,  Sir. 

Cajit.  P.  'Sdeath,  child,  are  yoa  mad  1  \Ts 
RosB.] — Mr.  Balance,  i  am  so  fall  of  ba>:;I«ai 
about  my  recruits  that  I  ha*n*t  a  mosnent  s  tixc 
to, — ^I  have  just  now  three  or  four  peode  ti>— 

JuH.  B.  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speak  to  yea. 

Rose.  And  so  must  I  too,  capjtain. 

Capt.  P.  Any  other  time,  Sir— I  cannot  &r 
my  life,  Sir — 

Just.  B.  Pray,  Sir— 

Capt.  P.  Twenty  thounand  things— I  wccH 
— but — now,  Sir,  pray— devil  take  me — I  r^nuc 
— 1  most —  [Brtoks  avzv. 

Just.  B.  Nay,  ITl  foHow  yon.  [Lri. 

Rose.  And  1  too.  [EtU. 

SCENE  II.-'The  Waik  by  the  Seven  side. 
Enter  Melinda  and  Lcct. 

Mel  And  pray,  was  it  a  ring,  or  boekle.  er  i 
new  bonnet,  or  in  what  shape  was  thai  abiiglity 
gold  transformed,  that  has  bribed  you  so  mxtx 
m  his  favour. 

Lucy.  Indeed,  Madam,  the  last  bribe  I  t.d 
from  the  captain  was  only  a  small  piece  of  Flu> 
ders  laca  for  a  cap. 

Mel.  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  prrw-rJ 
from  officers  to  their  women.  They  every  >i^ 
bring  over  a  cargo  of  lace,  to  chent'  the  king  tf 
his  duty,  and  his  subjecu  of  their  honesty. 


in.] 


THE  RECRUITING  OFFICER. 


705 


Lvev.  They  onlv  IwiTtcr  one  woti  of  prohibited 
goods  tor  another,  Madam. 

-Wa.  Has  any  of  'em  been  bartering  with  you, 
Mrs.  Pert,  that  you  talk  00  like  a  tnurer! 

Lttcy.  One  wonld  imagine,  Madam,  by  your 
couwrn  for  Worthy's  absence,  that  you  sliould 
use  him  better  when  he  's  with  you. 

Mel  Who  told  vou,  pray,  that  I  waaeoncerned 
for  his  absence  1  I'm  only  Tcxed  that  I  have  had 
nothing  said  to  me  these  two  days;  one  may  like 
the  love,  and  despise  the  lover,  I  hope,  as  one 
may  love  tlie  treason,  and  hate  the  traitor. — (>h ! 
here  comes  another  captain,  and  a  rogue  that 
has  the  confidence  to  make  love  to  me ;  but  in- 
deed I  don't  wonder  at  that,  when  he  has  the  as- 
surance to  fancy  himself  a  fine  Gentleman. 

Luey.  If  he  should  speak  o^he  assignation  I 
fthoold  be  rained.  [Andtf  and  Exit, 

Enter  CAPTAtN  Brazbn. 

Capt.  B.  True  to  the  touch,  faith !  [A»ide] 
Madam,  I  am  vour  humhie  servant,  aird  all  that. 
Madam.  A  fine  river  this  same  Severn.  Do 
you  k)ve  fishing,  Madam  ^ 

Mel.  *Tia  a  pretty,  melancholy  amusement  for 
lovers. 

Capt.  B.  in  go  buy  hooks  and  lines  presently : 
for  you  must  know,  IVladam,  that  1  have  served 
in  Zanders  against  the  French,  in  Hungary 
against  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier  against  the 
floors,  and  I  never  was  so  much  in  love  before ; 
and  split  me,  Aladam,  in  all  the  campaigns  I  ever 
made,  I  have  not  seen  so  fine  a  woman  as  your 
ladyship. 

Siel.  And  from  all  the  men  I  ever  saw,  I  never 
h.id  so  fine  a  compliment :  but  yqu  .soldiers  are 
the  best  bred  men,  that  we  must  allow. 

Capt.  B.  Some  of  us,  Madam ;  but  there  are 
hrutcs  among  us  too,  very  sad  brutes ;  for  my 
own  part,  I  have  always  had  the  good  luck  to 
prove  airr«»able.  I  have  had  very  considerable 
oflers,  Madam.  I  might  have  married  a  German 
princess,  worth  fifty  thousand  crowns  a  year; 
Dut  her  stove  disgusted  me.  The  daughter  of  a 
Turkish  bashaw  fell  in  love  with  me  too  when  I 
was  a  prisoner  among  the  infidels ;  she  oflfered  to 
rob  her  father  of  his  treasure,  and  make  her  es- 
cape with  me ;  but  I  don't  know  how,  my  time 
was  not  come.  Hanging  and  marriage,  you 
know,  po  by  destiny.  Fate  has  reserved  me  for  a 
Shropshire  lady,  worth  twenty  thousand  pounds. 
Do  you  know  any  such  person,  Mailara  1 

Mel.  Extravagant  coxcomb !  [Aside.'l  To  be 
rare,  a  ^roat  many  ladies  of  that  fortune  would 
be  proud  of  the  name  of  Mrs.  Brazen, 

Capt.  B.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  Madam,  there 
are  women  of  very  good  quality  of  the  name  of 
Brazen. 

EiUer  Worthy. 

Mei.  Oh,  are  you  there,  gentleman  1  \Asxde!\ 
Come,  cautaiu,  we'll  walk  this  way.  Give  me 
your  hana. 

Capt.  B.  My  hand  and  heart  are  at  your  ser- 
vice.— Mr.  Worthy,  your  servant,  my  dear. 

[Bxit^  leading  Mbl. 

War.  Death  and  five !  this  is  not  to  be  home. 

Enter  Captain  Plums. 

Capt.  P.  No  more  it  is,  fidth. 
Wtyr.  Whatl 
VoL.n....4U 


I  Capt.  *P.  The  March  beef  at  the  Raven.  I 
I  have  been  doubly  serving  the  king,  raising  men 
and  raising  the  eicise.  Recruiting  and  elections 
are  rare  friends  to  the  excise. 

Wor.  You  an't  drunk  1 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  whimaica]  only ;  I  could  be 
mighty  foolish,  and  fancy  myself  Inighty  witty. 
'  Reason  still  keeps  its  throne,  but  it  nods  a  little, 
that 's  all 

Wor.  Then  you're  just  fit  for  a  firolio.  There's 
your  play  then;  recover  me  that  vessel  from 
that  Tangerine. 

Capt.  P.  She 's  well  rigged,  but  how  is  she 
manned  1 

H'or.  By  captain  Brazen,  that  I  told  yon  of 
to-day.  She  is  called  the  Melinda ;  a  first  rate,  I 
can  assure  you.  She  sheered  olT  with  him  just 
now  on  purpose  to  afifront  me ;  but  according  to 
your  advice,  1  would  take  no  notice,  because  I 
would  seem  to  be  above  a  concern  for  her  be- 
haviour.    But  have  a  care  of  a  quam^l. 

Capt.  P.  No,  no  j  1  never  quarrel  with  any 
I  thing  in  my  eupe  but  an  oyster-wench  or  a  cook- 
maid;  and  if  they  bcn't  civil,  I  knock  'em  down. 

iror.  Here  they  come ;  I  must  leave  you. 

[Kjit. 

Capt.  P.  So !  now  must  I  look  as  sober  and 
demure  as  a  whore  at  a  christening. 

Re-enter  Captain  Brazen  and  Mslinda. 

Capt.  B.  Who  *s  that.  Madam  1 

Mel.  A  brother  officer  of  yours,  I  suppose,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Ay.— My  dear!  [To  Capt.  P. 

Capt.  P,  My  deer !  [Buns  and  embraces  him, 

Capt.  B.  My  dear  l)ov  !  how'st  1  Your  name, 
my  dear.  If  I  be  not  mistaken,  I  have  seen  your 
face. 

Capt.  P.  I  never  saw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
dear;  but  tbere  's  a  fecewcfl  known  as  the  sun's, 
that  shinee  on  all,  and  is  by  all  adored. 

Capt.  B.  Have  you  any  pretensions,  Sir  1 

Capt.  P.  Pretensions  1 

Capt.  B.  That  is,  have  you  ever  served 
abroad  1 

Capt.  P.  I  have  ser\'ed  at  home.  Sir,  for  ages 
served  this  cruel  fidr;  and  that  will  serve  the 
turn,  Sir. 

McL  So  between  the  fool  and  the  rake,  I  shall 
bring  a  fine  spot  of  work  upon  my  hands ! 

[Aside. 

Capt.  B.  Will  you  fight  for  the  lady.  Sir  7 

Cap/.  P.  No,  l^ir;  but  I'll  Iiave  her,  notwith- 
standing. 

Thou  f)eeriess  princess  of  Salopian  plans, 
Envy'd  by « nymphs,   and  worshipp'd    by    the 
swains. — 

Capt.  B.  Oons  t  Sir,  not  fight  for  her  ? 

Cant.  P.  Pr'ythee  be  quiet ;— 1  shall  be  out- 
Behold  how  humbly  does  the  Severn  {jlidc, 
To  greet  the  princess  of  the  Severn  side. 

Capt.  B.  Don't  mind  him,  Madam.  If  he 
were  not  so  well  dressed  I  stwuld  take  him  A>r  t 
poet ;  but  I'll  show  you  the  difference  presently. 
Come.  Madam,  we'll  nlace  you  lietween  us,  and 
now  tne  longest  sword  carries  her. 

[£>raiM,  Mklinda  9hriek$ 

Re-enter  Worthy. 

MeL  Oh,  Mr.  Worthy!  save  me  from  these 
[Exit  with  Worthy 
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Copt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  why  don't  yoo  Mow, 

tiir,  and  %ht  the  l>oId  ravisher  1 
Capt.  B.  No,  Sir,  vou  are  my  man. 
Capt.  P.  I  don't  like  the  wages ;  I  wont  be 

your  Dian. 

Capt.  B.  Then  you're  not  worth  my  swoid. 

Capt.  P.  No !  pray  what  did  it  cost  1 

Capt.  B.  It  cost  me  twenty  pistoles  in  Fnmoe, 

and  vfiy  enemies  thousands  of  livee  in  Flanden. 
Capt.  P.  Then  they  had  a  dear  bargain. 

Enter  Stltia,  in  Man* 8  appaareL 

Syl.  Save  ye,  save  ve !  gentlemen. 

Capt.  B.  My  dear !  I'm  vours. 

Capt.  P.  Do  you  know  the  gentleman  1 

Capt.  B.  No,  but  I  will  presently.  Yoar 
name,  my  dear  1 

Syl.  Wilful,  Jack  Wilful,  at  your  service. 

Capt.  B.  What,  the  Kentish  WiUula,  or  thoie 
of  Staffordshire  1 

Syl.  Both,  Sir,  both :  I'm  related  to  all  the 
Wilfuls  in  Europe;  and  I'm  head  of  the  family 
at  present. 

Capt  P.  Do  you  live  in  the  coontry.  Sirl 

Sul.  Yes,  Sir,  T  live  where  I  stand;  I  have 
neither  home,  liouse,  nor  habitation,  beyond  this 
spot  of  ground. 

Capt.  B.  What  are  you,  Sir  1 

Syl.  A  rake. 

Capt.  P.  In  the  army,  I  presume  1 

Svl.  No,  but  I  intended  to  list  immediately, 
liookye,  gentlemen,  he  that  bids  the  fairest  has 
mc. 

Capt.  B.  Sir,  I'll  prefer  you;  I'll  make  yon  a 
corporal  tins  minute. 

tapi.  P.  Corporal !  I'll  make  yon  my  compa- 
nion ;  you  sliall  ent  with  me. 

Capt.  B.  You  shall  drink  with  me ;  you  shall 
receive  your  pay,  and  no  duty. 

Syl.  Tlien  vou  must  make  me  a  field-oilicer. 

Capt.  P.  Plio,  pho,  pho !  I'll  do  more  than  all 
this,  1 11  make  you  a  corporal,  and  give  you  a 
brevet  tot  sersjeant. 

Capt.  B.  Can  you  read  and  write,  Sir  1 

Syl.  Yea. 

Capt.  B.  Then  your  bisiness  is  done;  111 
make  you  chaplain  to  the  regiment. 

Stjl'.  Your  promises  are  so  equal,  that  I'm  at 
a  loss  to  clioose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that  I 
hoar  much  caiuniended  in  town ;  pray,  which  of 
you  is  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P.  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no,  1  am  captain  Plume. 

Syl.  Hey-day  ! 

Capt.  P.  Captain  Plume !  I'm  your  servant, 
my  dear ! 

Capt.  B.  Captain  Braien !  I'm  yours. — The 
d'llow  dares  not  fight  {Aaide. 

Enter  Serobint  Eitb. 


I    Serg.  K.  Sir,  if  you  pl« 

[WhisperM  Captain  Plume. 

Capt,  P.  No,  no,  there 's  your  captain.  Cap- 
tain Fkune,  your  sergeant  nas  got  so  drank,  he 
mistakes  me  for  you. 

Capt.  B.  ITe  's  an  incorrigible  sot.  Here,  my 
Hector  of  Holboni,  here 's  forty  shillings  for  you. 

fro  Sylvia. 

Capt.  P.  T  forbid  the  banns.  Lookye,  fViend, 
rou  shall  list  with  captain  Brazen. 


S^.  I  win  see  captain  Bfasen  huipeci  five.  I 

will  list  with  captain  Plume.  I  am  a  in^-kmin 
Engtishman,  and  I  will  be  a  slave  ny  ofwii  v%t. 
Lookye,  Sir,  will  you  stand  by  me  1 

[To  Captaijt  Bbaus 

Ca'^.  B.  I  warrant  you  my  lad. 

Syl.  Then  I  will  tell  yoo,  canUia  Bzu& 
that  you  are  an  ignorant  pretciMing,  iiiiuiiikK 
coxcomb.  \To  Captaiv  Vjjcmk. 

Cop/.  P.  Ay,  ay,  a  sad  dog. 

S*^.  A  very^sad  deg.  Give  me  the  niGOf?, 
noble  captain  Plume. 

Cofpt.  P,  Then  you  wont  list  wkh  captaia 
Brazen? 

Syl.  I  wont! 

Capt.  B.  Never  mind  him,  duld;  FD  end  tiM 
disputepre«ently. — Harkye,  my  dear! 

[  Takes  Captain  Plume  to  one  tide  ff  tke 
stage,  and  entertains  hitn  in  duwA  liwr. 

Serg.  K.  Sir,  he  in  the  plain  ooat  is  caftasi 
Plume;  I  am  his  sergeant,  and  will  take  mj 
oath  on*t. 

Syl.  What !  yon  are  sergeant  Kitet 

&rg.  K.  At  your  service. 

Syl.  Then  I  would  not  take  yoor  oath  fira 
farthing. 

Serg.  K  A  very  understanding  Tooth  of  Ik 
age.  [Aside.]  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  look  yoo  iaSk  m 
your  face. 

Syl.  Well,  Sir,  what  have  yoo  to  say  ta  mj 
Ikce7 

Serg.  K.  The  very  image  of  my  brother;  twa 
bullets  of  the  same  caliber  were  never  so  Ske; 
sure  it  must  be  Charles, — Charles, — 

Syl.  What  do  you  mean  by  Charies  ? 

Sere.  K.  The  vcMoe  too,  only  a  little  varistiai 
in  E  flat.  My  dear  brother !  for  I  must  caS  yoa 
so,  if  you  shonkl  have  the  fortune  to  enter  iato 
the  most  noble  society  of  the  sword,  I  bei|icdt 
you  for  a  comrade. 

Syl.  No,  Sir,  m  be  the  captain's  oomnde,  if 
any  body's. 

Serg.  K.  Ambition  there  amdn !  'tis  a  neUs 
futssion  for  a  soldier;  by  that  I  gained  this  gla- 
rious  halberd.  Ambition !  I  see  a  cooimiaacn  is 
his  face  already.    But  I  see  a  storm  eomii^. 

Syl.  Now,  sergeant,  I  shall  see  who  k  ynir 
captain,  by  your  knocking  down  the  other. 

Serg.  K.  My  captain  scorns  asFistance,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  How  dare  you  contend  fi>r  any  thine, 
and  not  dare  to  draw  your  sword  ?  But  \ob  aie 
a  young  fellow,  and  have  not  been  ranch  abroad ; 
I  excuse  that,  but,  pr*ythee,  resign  the  aaii, 
pr*ythee  do ;  you  are  a  very  honest  fellow. 

Capt.  P.  You  lie. 
[Drofws^  and  makes  up  to  Captain  Bkazck. 

Capt.  B.  Hold,  hold,  did  not  you  rrfosr  to 
fight  for  the  kdy  1  [RetvimM. 

Capt.  P.  I  always  do,  bat  for  a  man  III  ^ 
knee^leep ;  so  you  lie  again. 

[Captain  P.  and  Captain*  ^.Jgkt  a  tra- 
verse or  two  about  the  stage;  Stltji 
droits,  and  is  held  by  Kite,  irho  samdt 
to  arms  Vfith  his  nunUK,  takes  Stlvu  « 
his  arms,  and  carries  her  of  the  siagt. 

Capt.  B.  Hold !  where 's  the  man  ? 

Capt.  P.  Gone. 

Capt.  B.  Then  what  do  we  fight  fori  [Pvli 
up.]  Now,  let  'd  embrace,  my  dear. 

Capt.  P.  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear'— 
[Puts  up.]  I  suppooe  Kite  has  listed  hini  by  thin 
time.  [Emifnees. 
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Capi.  B.  Yoo  are  a  brave  fellow;  I  always 
ight  with  &  man  before  I  make  him  mj  friend : 
mil  if  once  I  find  he  will  fight,  I  never  qaarrel 
with  him  afterwaiOe.  And  now  Fll  tell  you  a 
iccret,  my  dear  friend  I  That  lady  we  irightened 
nit  of  the  Dvalk  just  now,  I  foand  at  heme  this 
norninff,  so  beautiAil,  so  inviting ;  I  presently 
ocked  the  door;— but  I'm  a  man  of  honour^ 
but  I  believe  I  shall  many  her  nevertheless; — 
tier  twenty  thousand  pounds,  you  know^  will  be 
L  pretty  conveniency.  I  had  an  assignation  with 
bet  here,  hut  your  coming  spdlea  my  sport 
Curse  you,  mv  dear !  but  don*t  do  so  agam. 

Capt.  /*.  No,  no,  my  dear  I  men  are  nnr  busi- 
ness at  present  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^The  mmm. 

Knter  Rose  and  Bullock,  meeting. 

Rose.  Where  have  you  been^  you  great  booby  ? 
You  are  always  out  of  the  way  m  the  time  of  pte- 
fcmient 

Bvl.  Preferment !  who  should  prefer  me  1 

Rose.  I  -would  prefer  you  I  who  should  prefer  a 
man  but  a  woman  1  Come,  throw  away  that 
great  club,  and  bold  up  your  head. 

UtU.  Ah,  Roase,  Rouse!  Here  has  been 
Cartwheel,  vour  sweetheart;  what  will  become 
ut'  him  1 

Rotte.  Lookye,  Pm  a  great  woman,  and  will 
pTt«\<ide  for  my  relations.  1  told  the  captain  how 
flni'ty  he  played  on  the  tabor  and  pipe,  so  he  set 
him 'down  for  drum-major. 

B-ul.  Nay,  sister,  why  did  not  you  keep  that 
place  for  me  !  you  know  I  have  always  loved  to 
be  a  druzmning,  if  it  were  but  on  a  table  or  on  a 
quart  pot 

Enter  Sylvia. 

Syl.  Had  T  but  a  commission  In  my  nocket,  I 
fancy  this  dress  would  become  me  as  well  as  any 
rantmg  fellow  of  'em  all ;  for  I  take  a  bold  step, 
and  an  impudent  air,  to  be  the  principal  ingre- 
dients in  the  composition  of  a  captain. — What 's 
hcrel  Rose,  my  nurse's  daughter !  rUffoand 
practise.  Come,  child,  kiss  me  at  once.  [Kisses 
KosK.]  Honest  Dungfork,  do  you  know  the  dif- 
ference between  a  horse  and  a  cart,  and  a  cart- 
horse, eh  1 

BuL  I  presume  that  your  worship  is  a  captain, 
by  your  clothes  and  your  courage. 

Syl.  Suppose  I  were,  would  you  be  contented 
to  liut,  friend  1 

Rose.  No,  no,  though  your  worship  be  a  hand- 
some man,  there  be  others  as  fine  as  you.  My 
brother  is  engaged  to  captain  Plume. 
S^ji.  Plume !  do  you  know  captain  Plume  1 
Rose.  Yes,  I  do,  and  he  knows  me.  I  can  as- 
nire  you  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the  cap> 
tain. 

Bui.  That  is  in  a  modest  way.  Sir.  Have 
a  care  what  you  say.  Rouse ;  don't  shame  your 
parentage. 

Rose.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  am  not  so  sim- 
ple as  to  say  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the 
captain,  but  what  I  may  do  with  any  body  else. 
SyL  So !  And  pray  what  do  you  expect  from 
thia  captain,  child  1  t 


Rose.  I  expect,  Sir!— I  expect— but  he  or* 

dered  me  to  tell  nobody  j — ^but  suppose  that  he 
should  promise  to  marry  me  1 

iS'^.  You  should  have  a  care,  my  dear  I  men 
will  promise  any  thing  beforehand. 

Rose,  I  know  that ;  but  he  promised  to  many 
me  afterwards. 

BtiL  WauDs !  Rouse,  what  have  you  said  1 

Syl.  Afterwards!  after  what  1 

Rose.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickena :  I  hope 
there 's  no  harm  in  that 

Enter  Captain  Plumc. 

Capt.  P.  What,  Mr.  WUful,  so  dose  with 
my  market  woman  1 

5y{.  VU  try  if  he  loves  her.  [Aside.]  Close, 
Sir^  ay,  and  closer  yet,  Sir.  Come,  my  pietty 
maid !  you  and  I  wiu  withdraw  a  little. 

Capt.  P.  No,  no,  friend,  I  ha'n't  done  with 
her  yet 

^l.  Nor  have  I  besun  with  her ;  so  I  have 
as  good  a  right  as  you  bave. 

Capt.  P'  Thou'rt  a  very  impudent  fellow ! 

SyL  Sir,  I  would  qualify  myself  for  the  ser- 
vice. 

Capt.  P.  Hast  thou  really  a  mind  to  the  ser- 
vice 1 

iS^.  Yes,  Sir;  so  let  her  go. 

Rose.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  be  so  violent 

Capt.  P.  Come,  leave  it  to  the  ffirl's  own 
choice.  Will  you  beletng  to  me,  or  to  that  gentle- 
man? 

Rose.  Let  me  consider;  you're  both  very  hand- 
some. 

Capt.  P.  Now  the  natural  inconstancy  of  her 
sex  begins  to  work. 

Rose.  Pray,  Sir,  what  will  you  give  me  1 

Bid.  Dunna  be  angry.  Sir,  that  my  sister 
should  be  marcenary,  for  she 's  but  }oung. 

Syl.  Give  thee,  child  1  I'll  art  thee  above 
scandal;  you  shall  have  a  cooch  with  six  before, 
and  six  behind; — an  equipage  to  make  vice 
fashionable,  and  pnt  virtue  out  of  countenance. 

Capt.  P.  Pho !  that 's  easily  done.  I'll  do  more 
ibr  thee,  child,  Til  buy  you  a  new  gown,  and  give 
you  a  ticket  to  see  a  play. 

Bvl.  A  play  I  wauns !  Rouse,  take  the  ticket, 
and  let 's  see  tine  show. 

Syl.  Lookye,  ca|)tain,  if  you  wont  resign,  Pll 
go  list  with  captain  Bmzen  this  minute. 

Capt  P.  Will  you  list  with  me  if  1  give  up  my 
title  1 

Syl.  I  wUl. 

Capt.  P.  Take  her ;  I'll  change  a  woman  for 
a  man  at  any  time. 

Rose.  I  have  heard  before  indeed  that  you  cajh 
tains  used  to  sell  your  men. 

Bui.  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Rouse  to  the 
Western  Indies. 

Capt.  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  West  Indies !  No,  no, 
my  honest  lad,  give  me  thy  hand ;  nor  you  nor 
she  shall  move  a  Ftep  forther  than  I  do.  This 
gentleman  is  one  of  us,  and  will  bo  kind  to  you, 
Mrs.  Rose. 

Rose.  But  will  you  be  so  kind  to  me,  Sir,  as 
captain  would  1 

Syl.  I  can't  be  altogether  so  kind  to  you;  my 
circumstances  are  not  so  good  as  the  captamii*; 
but  rU  take  care  of  you,  upon  mv  word. 

Capt.  P.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  all  take  care  of  her; 
phe  shall  live  like  a  princess,  and  her  brother 
here  shall  be,— What  would  you  be  1 
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Bui  Ohf  Sfar,  if  yoa  had  not  promiwd  the 
place  of  dnim-major, — 

Copt.  P.  Ay,  that  \b  promisrd:  but  what 
think  yoa  of  barrack-master  ?  You  are  a  person 
of  understamlinff,  and  barrack-master  you  shall 
be.  But  what  '9  oecome  of  this  same  Cartwheel, 
you  told  me  of,  my  dear  1 

Rose.  We'll  ffo' fetch  him.  Come,  brother  bar- 
rack-master.   We  shall  find  you  at  home,  noble 
,  captain  )  [Ejnl  with  Bullock. 

Capt.  P.  Yes,  yes;  and  now,  Sir,  here  are 
your  forty  ihiUings. 

Syl.  Caiitain  Plume,  I  despise  your  listing  mo- 
ney; if  1  do  serve,  'tis  purely  for  love,— of  that 
wench,  I  mean. — But  now  let  me  beg  you  to  lay 
aside  your  recruiting  airs,  put  on  the  man  of  ho- 
nour, and  tell  me  plainly- what  usage  I  must  ex- 
pect when  I  come  under  your  command. 

Cavt.  P.  Your  usage  will  chiefly  depend  upon 
^our  oehaviour ;  only  this  you  must  expect,  that 
if  you  commit  a  small  fault,  I  will  excuse  it;  if  a 
great  one,  I'll  discharge  you ;  for  eomething  tells 
me  I  shall  not  be  able  to  punish  you. 

Svl.  And  something  tells  me  that  if  you  do 
discnar^e  me,  twill  be  the  greatest  punishment  you 
can  inflict !  for  were  we  this  moment  to  go  upon 
the  greatest  dangers  in  your  profession,  they 
would  be  less  temble  to  me  than  to  stay  behind 
you.  And  now  your  hand ;  this  lists  Die,--'aiid  < 
now  vou  are  my  captain. 

Cdpt.  P.  Your  friend.  'Sdeath  !  there 's  some- 
thing in  tliw  fellow  that  h  very  slrnngc.    [Aside. 

Syl.  One  favour  1  muht  beg  :^this  aflaii  will 
make  some  noise,  and  I  liave  Hotne  fn<?n<]B  that 
would  censure  my  conduct  if )  threw  myself  into 
tiie  circumstances  of  a  private  sentinel  of  my  own 
head. — I  must  therefore  bike  care  to  be  ittipresned 
bv  the  act  of  parliament;  you  shall  leave  that  to 
me. 

Cajit.  P.  What  you  please  as  to  that  Will 
you  lod^  at  my  quarters  in  the  mean  time  1 

Syl.  xS'o,  no,  captain;  you  tbrget  Ruse;  she's 
to  be  my  bicd fellow,  you  linow, 

Capt.  P.  I  had  fbrgot ;  pray  lie  kind  to  her. 

[Exeuni, 

Enter  Mblinda  and  Leer. 

Mel.  *Tis  the  greatest  misfortune  in  nature  for 
a  woman  to  want  a  confidant :  we  are  so  weak 
that  we  can  do  nothing  without  assistance,  and 
then  a  secret  racks  us  worse  than  the  choUc. — 
I  am  at  this  minute  sick  of  a  secret  that  Fm 
ready  to  faint  away. — Help  me,  Lucy ! 

Ijtiry.  Bless  me !  Madam,  what  'a  the  matter  7 

Mel.  Vapours  only;  I  bojrin  to  tvO(M(^.  If 
Byhia  were  in  town  I  could  heartily  forgive  her 
faults  for  the  ease  of  discovering  my  own. 

Lvcy.  You  are  thoughtful,  Madam;  am  not  I 
worthy  to  know  the  01  use  1 

Mel.  Oh,  L»icy»  I  can  hold  my  secret  no 
longer.  You  must  know,  that  hearing  of  a  fa- 
mous fortune-t4>lier  in  town,  1  went  disguised  tti 
satisfy  a  rurioHity  which  has  cost  me  dear.  I'hc 
fellow  is  certainly  the  devil,  or  one  of  his  bosom 
favourites^  he  has  told  me  the  most  surprising 
things  of  my  past  life. 

Lucy.  Thin«rH  past,  Madam,  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  surprising,  because  we  know  them  al- 
ready. Did  he  tell  you  any  thing  surprising  that 
was  to  come  1 

Mel.  One  thing  very  surprising;  he  said  I 
should  die  a  maidj 


[act  IT. 

Luey,  Die  a  maid !  come  into  Ch^  world  f^v 
nothiag ! — Dear  Madam  I  if  yoa  should  belies 
him,  it  might  come  to  pass;  for  the  bare  thought 
on't  might  kill  one  in  four-aad-twentv  bours  — 
And  did  vou  ask  liim  any  questions  aSout  oe  I 

Mel.  You !  whv,  I  passed  for  you. 

lAtcy.  So,  'tis  Tthat  am  to  die  a  maid.  But  the 
devil  was  a  bar  from  the  beginninf :  he  can  t 
make  me  die  a  maid :  I've  pot  it  out  or  his  power 
already.  [Atide. 

MeL  I  do  but  jest  I  would  have  paseod  for 
you,  and  called  myself  Lucy,  but  be  prav^ntly 
told  me  my  name,  my  quality,  my  fortune,  aniil 
gave  me  the  whole  history  of  my  life.  He  tokl  me 
of  a  lover  I  had  in  this  country,  and  described 
Worthy  exactly,  but  in  nothing  so  well  as  in  his 
present  indiiierence.  I  fled  to  bun  for  refuge  here 
to-day ;  he  never  so  much  as  encouraged  me  in 
fright,  but  coklly  told  me  he  was  very  sorry  ix 
the  accident,  because  it  might  give  the  town 
cause  to  censure  my  conduct,  excueed  his  nu 
waiting  on  me  home,  made  me  a  carele^  how.  and 
walked  off.  Sdeath !  I  could  have  stabbed  Mm  or 
raysoif,  'twas  the  same  thing.  Yonder  he  comes, 
— r  wiU  so  use  him  I 

Lucy,  Don't  exasperate  him;  ooneider  what 
the  fortuneteller  told  you.  Men  are  scarce,  and 
as  times  go,  it  is  not  impossible  £ir  a  woman  nvt 
to  die  a  maid. 

Enter  Woetht. 

MeL  No  matter. 

Wor,  I  find  she 's  warmed ;  I  must  strike  while 
the  iron  is  hot  [Aside.]  You've  a  great  deal  of 
courage.  Madam,  to  venture  where  you  were  so 
lately  frightened. 

Mel.  And  you  have  a  quantity  of  impudenn^, 
to  appear  before  me  that  you  lately  have  so  at- 
fronted. 

Wor,  T  had  no  desiini  to  affront  you,  nor  ap- 
pear before  you  cither,  Madam ;  and  came  hither, 
tliinking  to'nieet  another  person. 

Mel.  Since  you  find  yourself  diesaj^iointed,  I 
hope  you'll  withdraw  to  another  place. 

Wor.  The  )»lace  is  broad  enough  tor  us  both. 
[T/iey  tpalk  by  one  another,  she  frcUing  and 
tearing  her  fan.]  Will  you  please  to  take  euud^ 
Madam? 

[He  qfers  her  his  bor,  she  strikes  il  omI  ofkis 
hand  ;  he  gathers  vp  the  enuff. 

Enter  Captain  Brazen,  itAo  takes  Melinda 
round  the  vaist ;  «Ae  c^^s  him. 

Capt.  B.  What,  here  before  me,  my  dearl 

Mel.  What  means  this  insolence  1 

iMcy.  Are  you.  mad  1  don't  yoa  see  Mr.  Wor- 
thy? [TV>Braikv. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no;  I'm  struck  blind.  Worthy ! 
od.te  1  well  turned. — My  mistress  has  wit  at  her 
fingers'  ends. — Madam,  1  ask  your  ponlon  ;  *t;s 
our  way  abroad.>-Mr.  Worthy,  you're  the  hap- 
py man. 

Wor.  I  don*t  envy  your  happiness  very  morh, 
if  the  lady  can  afTonl  no  other  sort  of  favours  bat 
what  she  h&s  bestowed  upon  you. 

Mel.  Pm  sorry  the  fikvour  miscarried,  for  it  was 
designed  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy;  and  be  asiuircd 
'tis  the  last  and  only  favour  you  must  expect  at 
my  hands.    Captain,  1  ask  your  pardon. 

«  {Exit  with  LtTur 
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CapL  n.  I  grant  it  You  see,  Mr  Worthy, 
'twati  onlv  a  random  shut;  H  might  have  taken 
oir  your  luMul  aa  well  as  mine.  Courage,  my 
dear!  'ti«t  the  fortune  of  war;  but  the  enemy  has 
ihous[ht  tit  to  withdraw,  I  think. 

Wot.  Withdraw!  Oonsl  Sir,  what  do  you 
Qiean  by  wittidraw  T 

Capt.  H,  I'll  show  you.  J^**- 

Wot.  She 's  lost,  irrecoverably  lost,  and  Plume's 
advice  has  ruined  me.  'Sdeath  !  wh^  should  I, 
that  knew  her  haughty  spirit,  be  ruled  by  a  man 
that 's  a  stranger  to  her  pride  1  {Exit. 

SCENE  11-^ A  Chamber, 

Kite,  disguised  in  a  strange  habit,  diteovered 
silting  at  a  table,  with  bo5u  and  globe*. 

Serg.  K.  [Riaee.]  By  the  position  of  the 
heavens,  gained  from  my  observation  upon  these 
celestial  g'ol<es,  I  find  that  Luna  was  a  tide- 
waiter;  Sol,  a  surveyor;  Mercury,  a  thief;  Venus, 
a  whore ;  Saturn,  an  alderman :  Jupiter,  a  rake ; 
and  Mars,  a  sergeant  of  grenadiers  ;-^and  this  is 
the  system  of  Kite,  the  conjuror. 

Enter  Captain  Plitme  and  Worthy. 

CapC.  P.  Well,  what  success  1 

Serg.  K.  I  have  sent  away  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already ;  one 's  to  be  a  captain  of  marines, 
and  the  other  a  major  of  dragoons.  I  am  to 
manage  them  at  night.  Have  you  seen  the  lady, 
Mr.  Worthy  1 

Wor.  Ay,  but  it  wont  do.  Have  you  show- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  off  frt>m  the  bottom 
of  the  letter  1 

Serg.  K.  No,  Sir,  I  reserve  that  for  the  last 
stroke. 

Capi.P,  What  letter  1 

Wot.  One  that  I  would  not  let  you  see,  for 
fear  that  you  should  break  windows  in  eond 
earnest.  Here  captain,  put  it  into  your  pocket- 
tx)ok,  and  have  it  ready  upon  occasion. 

{Knocking  at  the  door. 

Serg.  K.  Officers,  to  your  posts.  Tycho, 
mind  the  door. 

[Exeunt  Captain  Plumb  and  Worthy. 

i?n^er  Mklinda  and  Lucy. 

Serg.  K.  Tycho,  chairs  for  the  ladies. 

MeL  Dobt  trouble  yourself;  we  sha'n't  stay, 
doctor. 

Serg.  K.  Your  ladyship  is  to  stay  much  longer 
than  you  ima^ne. 

Mel.  For  what  7 

Serg.  K.  For  a  husband.  For  your  part.  Ma- 
dam, you  wont  stay  for  a  husband.     [  TV  Lucy. 

Lnicy.  Pray  doctor,  do  you  converse  with  the 
stars  or  the  devil  1 

Serg.  K.  With  both;  when  I  have  the  desti- 
nies of  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars ;  when 
the  affuirz)  of  women  come  under  my  hands,  I  ad- 
vise with  ray  t'other  friend. 

Mel  And  have  you  raised  the  devil  upon  my 
account  1  « 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Madam,  and  he's  now  under 
the  table. 

Lucy,  Oh,  Heavens  protect  us!  Dear  Ma- 
dam, let's  be  gone. 

Serg.  K.  IT  you  be  afraid  of  him,  why  do  you 
■onie  to  consult  him  1 

60 


I  Met.  Don't  fear,  fbol.  Do  von  think,  Sir,  thai 
because  I'm  a  woman,  I'm  to  be  fooled  out  of  my 
reasons,  or  frightened  out  of  my  senses.  Come, 
show  me  thin  devil. 

Serg,  K.  He 's  a  little  bus^  at  present,  buf 
when  he  has  done,  he  shall  wait  on  you. 

Mel.  What  is  he  doing  I 

Serg.  K.  Writing  your  name  in  his  pocket- 
book. 

Md.  Ha,  ha !  my  name !  pray  what  have  you 
or  he  to  do  with  my  name  1 

Serg.  K.  Lookye,  fair  lady !  the  devil  is  a  verr 
modest  {lerson,  he  seeks  nobody  unless  tliey  seek 
him  first;  he's  dhained  up  Uke  a  mastitl,  and 
can't  stir  unless  he  be  let  loose. — You  come  to  me 
to  have  your  fortune  told ; — do  you  think,  Madam, 
that  I  can  answer  you  of  my  own  head  \  iS'o, 
Madam,  the  affairs  of  women  are  so  irregular, 
tliat  nothing  less  than  the  devil  can  give  any  ao* 
count  of  them.  Now,  to  convince  you  of  your 
incredulity,  I'll  show  you  a  trial  of  my  skill. 
Here,  you  Cacodcroo  del  Plumo,  exert  your  pow- 
er, draw  me  this  lady's  name,  the  word  Meluida, 
in  proper  letters  and  characters  of  her  own  hand* 
writing ; — do  it  at  three  motions  ;-*-one,^two,— 
three, — 'tis  done.  Now,  Madam,  will  you  please 
to  send  your  maid  to  fetch  it  T 

Luey,  I  fbtchit  1  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do  I 

MeL  Mt  name  in  vay  own  hand-writing  I— 
that  wouUl  be  convincing  indeed. 

Serg.  K.  Seeing  is  beUcving.  [Ooea  to  the  table 
and  l^  up  the  carpet.]  Here,  Tre,  'i're,  poor 
Tre,  give  me  the  bone,  sirrah.  There 's  your 
name  upon  that  sauare  piece  of  paper,  bchoid. 

Mel.  'Tis  wonderful  I  my  very  letters  to  a 
tittle ! 

lAtey.  'Tis  like  your  hand,  Madam ;  but  not 
so  like  your  hand  neither ;  and  now  i  look  nearer, 
'tis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Serg.  K.  Here 's  a  chambermaid  that  will  outr 
lie  the  devil ! 

lAtey.  l^ookye,  Madam,  they  sha'n't  impose 
upon  us ;  people  can't  remember  their  hands,  no 
more  than  they  can  their  faces.  Come,  i^ladani, 
let  us  be  certain ;  write  your  name  upon  this  pa- 
per, then  we'll  compare  the  two  banus. 

[  Takes  out  a  paper  andjblds  it. 

Serg.  K,  Any  tbinff  for  your  satis&ction.  Ma- 
dam.— Here's  pen  and  ink. 

[Mel.  im-itea,  Lucy  holds  the  paper. 

Lucy.  Let  me  see  it,  Madam,  'tis  the  same, — 
the  very  same.  I'll  secure  one  copy  for  my  own 
afiain.  [Asi€le, 

Mel.  This  is  demonstration. 

Serg.  K.  'Tis  so,  Madam;  the  word  demon- 
stration comes  from  demon,  the  fiither  of  lies. 

Mel.  W^,  doctor,  I'm  convinced :  and  now, 
pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of  my  future 
fortune  1 

Serg.  K,  Before  the  sun  has  made  one  course 
round  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune  will  be 
fixed  for  happiness  or  misery. 

Mel.  What !  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fate  1 

Serg.  K.  Let  me  see. — About  the  hour  of  ten 
to-morrow  morning,  you  will  be  saluted  by  a  gen- 
tleman who  will  come  to  take  his  leave  of  you, 
being  designed  for  travel ;  his  intention  of  going 
abroad  is  sudden,  and  the  occasion  a  woman. 
Your  fortune  and  liis  are  like  the  bullet  and  the 
burrel,  one  runs  plump  into  the  other. — In  short, 
if  the  gentleman  travels,  he  will  die  abroad,  ano 
if  he  does,  you  will  die  befi»e  he  comes  hccne. 
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Mel.  What  tort  of  a  man  is  he  ? 

Serg.  K.  Madam,  he 's  a  fine  gentleman,  and 
a  lover ;  that  is,  a  man  of  veiy  gcwd  sense,  and  a 
▼cry  great  fool. 

Mtl  How  is  that  possible,  doctor  1 

Serg.  K.  Because,  Madam, — because  it  is  so. 
—A  woman's  reason  is  the  best  for  a  m&n's 
being  a  foo). 

Mel.  Ten  o^clock,  you  say  1 

Serg.  K.  Ten. — About  the  hour  of  tea-drink- 
ing throughout  the  kingdom. 

Mel.  Here  doctor.  [Gives  money. 1  Lucy,  have 
you  any  questions  to  ask  1 

Lucy.  Oh,  Madam,  a  thousand. 

Sersr.  K.  I  must  beg  your  patience  till  another 
time,  for  I  expect  more  company  this  minute:  be- 
sides, I  must  discharge  the  gentleman  under  the 
Uble. 

Lvjcy.  O,  pivy,  Sir,  discharge  us  first ! 

Serg.  K.  Tycho,  wait  on  the  ladies  down 
stairs.  [Exeurtt  Mblinda  and  Luct. 

^nUr  Captain  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Your  servant,  my  dear  1 

Serg.  K.  Stand  off,  I  have  my  familiar  al- 
ready. 

Capt.  B.  Are  you  bewitched,  my  dearl 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  my  dear!  but  mine  is  a  peacea- 
ble s]>irit,  and  hates  gunpowder.  Thus  I  fortify 
myself— [/?ratM  a  circle  nmnd  himaelf] — and 
now,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you  force  my  lines. 

Capt.  B.  Lines!  what  dost  talk  of  lines!— You 
have  something  like  a  fishing-rod  there  indeed ; 
but  I  C()nie  to  he  acquainted  with  you,  man. — 
What 's  your  name,  my  dear? 

Serg.  K.  Conundrum. 

Capt.  B.  Conundrum 't  rat  me !  I  knew  a  &- 
mous  doctor  in  London  of  your  name.*- Where 
were  you  horn  1 

Serg.  K.  T  was  bom  in  Algebra. 

Capt.  B.  Algebra !  'tis  no  country  in  Chris- 
trndom,  I'm  sure,  unless  it  be  sonse  place  in  the 
Hic^hlands  in  Scotland, 

Serg.  fK.  Right ;  1  told  you  I  was  bewitched. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  T,  my  dear ;  I  am  going  to  be 
married.  I  have  had  two  letters  from  a  lady  of 
fortune  that  lovre  me  to  madness,  fits,  cholic, 
spleen,  and  vapours.  Shall  I  marry  her  in  four- 
and-twenty  hours,  a\  or  nol 

Serg.  K.  Certainly. 

Capt.  B.  Gadao,  ay — 

Serg.  K.  Or  no.  But  I  must  have  the  year 
atid  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  letters 
were  dated. 

Capt.  B.  Why,  you  old  boar !  did  you  ever 
hear  of  love-letters  dated  vntb  the  year  and  day 
of  the  month?  Do  you  think  billet-doux  are  like 
bank-biUsI 

Serg.  K.  They  are  not  so  good,  my  dear ;  but 
if  they  bear  no  date,  I  must  examine  the  con- 
tents. 

CaptB.  Contents!  that  you  shall,  old  hoy! 
here  they  be  both. 

Serg.  K.  Only  the  last  you  received,  if  you 
please.    [Takes  the  letter.']    Now,  Sir,  if  you 

f  lease  to  let  me  consult  my  books  for  a  minute, 
'II  i»end  this  letter  enclosed  to  you,  with  the  de- 
termination of  the  stars  upon  it  to  your  lodging. 
Capt.  B.  With  all  my  heart.  I  must  nve 
him, — [Puta  his  hands  in  his  pockets.]  Alge- 
bra! I  fancy,  doctor,  *tis  hard  to  cakulate  the 
place  of  your  nativity  1 — Here.    [  Gives  Am  mo- 
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ney.]  And  if  I  succeed.  111  bidU  a  ^.3feh  tower 
on  the  top  of  the  highest  Dioantain  in  Wales,  f  r 
ihe  study  of  astrology  and  the  benefit  of  the  Ow- 
nundruuks.  [£x:t 

Be-enier  Captain  Plume  and  Wobtbt. 

War.  0  doctor!  that  letter 's  worth  a  tsiZctL 
Let  me  see  it;-*«nd  now  I  have  it,  i'm  afraii  to 
open  it 

Capt,  P.  Pho!  let  me  see  it.  [Opens  tke  kt- 
ter.]  If  flhe  be  a  jilt, — damn  her,  abe  k  ooe  .* 
there 's  her  name  at  the  bottom  ont. 

War.  By  all  my  hopes,  'tis  Ljury's  hand. 

Capt.  P.  Lucy's  1 

War.  Certainly.  'Tis  no  more  KLe  llrin&% 
character  than  black  is  to  white. 

Capt.  P.  Then  'tis  certainly  Lncr's  eoocn- 
vanoe  to  draw  in  Brazen  lor  a  hoabuML  BfM.  aa 
you  sure  tis  not  Melinda's  hand  1 

War.  Yda  shall  see.    Where  '■  tbe  hit  of  |a- 

T  I  gave  yon  just  now,  that  the  devil  wnte  Ue- 

kdaupont 

Serg.  K,  Here,  Sir. 

Capt.  P.  *T\B  jAain  they  are  not  the  wamt. 
And  is  this  the  malicious  name  that  was  psb- 
scribed  to  the  letter  which  made  Air.  Balaaoe 
send  his  daughter  into  the  country  ? 

War.  The  very  same.    The  other 
I  showed  you  just  now  I  once  intended  ; 
other  use ;  but  I  think  I  have  turned  it  now  lo  a 
better  advantage. 

Capt.  P.  But  twas  baibarons  to  coooeal  tlnn 
so  long,  and  to  continue  me  so  many  hoars  ia 
the  pernicious  heresy  of  belie\'in^  that  ai^geSr 
creature  could  change.    Poor  Sylvia ! 

War.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  and  poor  cap- 
tain; ha,  ha,  ha ! — Come,  come,  fiieml,  MeHnk 
is  true,  and  shaU  be  mine ;  Sylvia  is  constant  and 
may  be  yours. 

Capt.  P.  No,  she 's  above  my  hopes ;  but  fot 
her  sake  I'll  recant  my  opinion  of  her  eex. 
By  some  the  sex  is  blamed  without  dea^gm : 
Light,  harmless   censure,  such  as  yonn  tad 
SaSies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine :     [ouat, 
Others  the  justice  of  the  sex  condemn. 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem. 
Would  hide   their  own   defects  by 

them: 

But  they,  secure  in  tbetr  all  oonquenng  chaim. 
Laugh  at  the  vain  efforts  of  fiilse  alarms^ 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains, 
For  none  would  struggle,  were   they  not  ia 
chaina.  [ExnoLi. 

ACT  V 

SCENE  /.—Justice  Balance's  Bouse 

4 

Enter  Jobtice  Balance  and  Justice  Scale. 

Just.  Sea.  I  say  'tis  not  to  be  home,  Mr.  Ba- 
lance. 

Jttst  B.  Lookye,  Mr.  Scale,  for  my  own  put 
I  shall  be  very  tender  in  what  regards  the  c& 
cers  of  the  frmy. 

Enter  Stlvia,  Bullock,  Rose,  JPrisantrt, 

Constable,  and  Abb. 

Canst,  May  it  please  your  worshipa^we  took 
them  in  the  very  act,  re  itifeda,  Sir.    The  geo- 
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tieman  indMd  behaTed  hinuelflike  a  gentleman  : 
for  he  drew  his  sword  and  swore,  and  atlerwards 
laid  it  down  and  said  nothing. 

Juat.  B.  Give  the  gentleman  his  sword  again. 
Wait  you  without.  [Bxentnt  Conbt.  and 
Watch.]  Vm  sorry,  Sir,  [Tb  Sylvu.J  to  know 
ft  jentleraan  upon  such  terms,  that  the  occasion 
or  our  meeting  should  prevent  the  satisfaction  of 
an  acquaintance. 

Sy/.  Sir,  you  need  make  no  anoloffy  for  your 
warrant,  no  more  than  I  shall  do  vSt  my  be- 
haviour: my  innocence  is  upon  an  equal  foot 
with  your  authority. 

Jiut.  Sea.  Innocence!  Ebtveyounot  seduced 
that  young  maid  1 

Syl.  No,  Mr.  Gooeecap,  she  seduced  me. 

Bui.  So  she  did,  Til  swear ;  for  she  proposed 
BOLarriage  first 

Just.  B,  What !  then  you  are  married,  ehikl  1 

[To  Rose. 

Rose.  Yea,  Sir,  to  my  worrow. 

Juat.  B.  Who  was  witness  1 

Bui.  That  was  L  1  danced,  threw  the  stoek- 
hig,  and  spoke  jokes  by  their  bedside,  Tm  sare. 

Ju»t  B.  Who  was  the  minister  1 

Bui.  Minister !  we  are  soldiers,  and  want  no 
minister.  They  were  married  by  the  articles  of 
w^ar. 

Just.  B.  Hold  thy  prating,  fool — ^Your  ap- 
pearance, Sir,  [To  SrLviA.]  promises  some  un- 
derstanding ;  pray  what  does  this  feUow  mean  1 

Syl.  He  means  marriage,  I  think;  but  that, 
you  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any  two 
people  under  the  sun  agree  in  the  ceremony; 
some  make  it  a  convenience,  and  others  make  it  a 
jest ;  but  among  soldiers  'tis  most  sacred.  Our 
•word,  you  know,  is  our  honour;  that  we  lay 
down :  the  hero  lumps  over  it  first,  and  the  Ama- 
zon after:  the  drum  beats  a  rufiT,  and  so  to  bed : 
that 's  all.    The  ceremony  is  concise. 

Bui.  And  the  prettiest  ceremony ;  so  fhll  of 
pastime  and  prodigality, — 

Juat  B.  What!  are  you  a  soldier? 

Bui.  At,  that  I  am.  Will  your  worship  lend 
me  your  cane,  and  I'll  show  you  how  I  can  exer- 
eisel 

Just.  B.  Take  it.  [Strikes  him  over  the  head.] 
Pray,  Sir,  what  commission  may  you  bearl 

[Tb  Sylvia. 

Syl.  Vm  called  captain.  Sir,  hy^  all  the  coffee- 
men,  drawers,  and  groom-porters  in  London  ;  for 
I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  sword,  a  piquet  in  my  head, 
and  (fice  in  my  pocket. 

Juat.  Sea.  Your  name,  pray,  Sir  ) 

Syl.  Pinch. 

Just.  B.  And  pray.  Sir,  what  brought  you  into' 
Shropshire  1 

Syi.  A  pinch,  Sir,  I  know  you  country  gentle- 
men want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we  town  gen- 
tlemen want  money  -,  and  so — 

Juat.  B.  I  understand  you,  Sir. ^Hcre,  con- 
stable! 

Re-enter  Const  ablb. 

Take  this  gentleman  into  custody  till  further  or- 
ders. 

Rose.  Pray,  your  worship,  don*t  be  uncivil  to 
him,  for  he  did  me  no  hurt ;  he  ^s  the  most  harm- 
leas  man  in  the  world,  for  all  he  talks  so. 

Juat.  Sea.  Come  come,  child,  111  take  care  of 
joo. 


SyL  What,  gentlemen,  mb  tne  of  my  freedom 
and  my  wife  at  once  1  'Tis  the  first  time  they 
ever  went  together. 

Juat.  B.  Harkye,  constable.  [^Vhiapera  him. 

Const.  It  shall  be  done.  Sir. — Come  along, 
Sir.  [Exeuni  Const.  Bul.  Rosr,  and  Sxu 

Juat.  B.  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  we'll  manage  the 
spark  presently.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  /I— Mehndi's  Apartment. 

Enter  Melinda  and  Worthy. 

Mel  So  far  the  prediction  is  richt,  'tis  ten  ex- 
actly. [Aaide.'j  And  pray.  Sir,  how  long  have 
you  been  in  this  travelling  humour  1 

Wor.  'Tis  natural.  Madam,  for  us  to  avoid 
what  disturbs  our  quiet. 

A/el.  Rather  the  love  of  change,  which  b  more 
natural,  may  be  the  occasion  of  it. 

Wor.  To  be  sure,  Madam,  there  must  be 
charms  in  variety,  else  neither  you  nor  I  shook! 
be  so  fond  of  it. 

Mel.  You  mistake,  Mr.  Worthy :  I  am  not  so 
fond  of  variety  as  to  travel  fbr't ;  nor  do  I  think 
it  prudence  in  you  to  run  yourself  into  a  certain 
expense  and  danger,  in  hopes  of  precarious 
pleasures,  which  at  best  never  answer  expe<^ta- 
tbn,  as  it  is  evident  from  the  example  of  most 
travellers,  that  long  more  to  return  to  their  own 
country  than  they  did  to  go  abroad. 

Wor.  What  pleasures  1  may  receive  abroad 
are  indeed  uncertain;  but  thi^  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  m<vt  with  less  cruelty  among  the  meet 
barbarous  of  nations  than  I  have  found  at  home. 

Mel.  Come,  Sir,  you  and  1  have  been  jangling 
a  great  while ;  I  fancy  if  we  made  our  accounts 
we  should  the  sooner  come  to  an  agrt  enient. 

Wor.  Sure,  Madam,  you  wont  dispute  your 
being  in  my  debt. — M^  fears,  sighs,  vows,  pro- 
mises, assiduities,  anxieties,  jealousies,  have  run 
on  for  a  whole  year  without  any  payment. 

Mel.  A  year !  oh,  Mr.  Worthy,  what  you  owe 
to  me  is  not  to  be  paid  under  a  seven  years'  ser- 
vitude. How  did  you  use  me  the  year  before ! 
when,  taking  the  advantage  of  my  innocence  and 
necessity,  you  would  have  made  me  vour  mi»- 
tress,  that  is,  your  slave  1 — Remember  tne  wicked 
insinuations,  artful  baits,  deceitful  arguments, 
cunning  pretences ;  then  your  impudent  behaviour, 
loose  expressions,  familiar  letters,  rude  visits ;  re- 
member those,  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 

Wor.  I  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  I  made  no 
better  use  of  *em.  [Aside.]  But  you  may  remem- 
ber, Madam,  that — 

Mel.  Sir.  I'll  remember  nothing ;— 'tis  your 
interest  that  I  should  forget.  You  have  been 
barbarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel  to  you ;  put 
that  and  that  together,  and  let  one  balance  the 
other.  Now,  if  you  will  begin  upon  a  new 
score,  lay  aside  your  adventunng  airs,  and  b^ 
have  yourself  handsomely  till  Lent  be  over; 
here^s  my  hand,  I'll  use  you  as  a  gentleman 
^ouid  be. 

Wor.  And  if  I  don't  use  you  as  a  gentlewoman 
should  be,  may  this  be  my  poison. 

[Kisses  her  hand. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Madam,  the  coach  \g  at  the  door.  [Exit. 

MeL  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Balance's  country 

house  to  see  my  cousin  Sylvia;  Tve  done  her  an 
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ifijaiji  and  can't  be  easy  till  Fve  tsked  her  par- 
don. 

Wor.  I  dure  not  hope  for  the  honour  of  wait- 
ing on  you. 

Md.  My  coach  is  Aill ;  but  if  you  viiW  be  so 
gallant  aa  to  mount  your  own  honpe,  and  follow 
us,  we  shali  be  fflad  to  be  overtaken ;  and  if  you 
bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we  alia'n't  have 
the  worse  reception. 

WW.  ru  endeavour  it. 

[Exit,  leading  Melinda. 

SCESE  III." A  Court  of  Justice. 

Justice  Balance,  Justice  Scale,  and  Justice 
Scruple  discovered  wpon  the  Bench^  toith 
CoNSTABLK,  Seroeant  JKite,  aiui  Mob  stand' 
ing  by. — Sergeant  Kite  and  Constable 
^vance. 

Serg.  K.  Pray  who  are  those  honourable  gen- 
tlemen nyon  the  bench  1 

Const.  He  in  the  middle  is  justice  Balance,  he 
on  the  ri^rht  injustice  Scale,  and  he  on  the  left  is 
justice  Scruple;  and  I  am  Mr.  Constable:  four 
▼ery  honest  gentlemen. 

kite.  O  dear  Sir !  I  am  your  most  obedient 
servant. 

Enter  Captain  Plcme. 

Just.  B.  Captain,  you're  welcome. 

Capt.  P.  Gentlemen,  1  thank  you. 

Just  Scr.  Come,  honest  captain,  sit  by  me. 
[Captai.v  Plumk  ascendsj  and  sits  upon  the 
bench.]  Now  produce  your  prisoners. — ^Bere,  that 
fellow  there,  f$ct  him  up,  Mr.  Constable,  what 
have  you  to  say  against  Uiis  man  1 

Const.  I  have  nothing  to  say  against  him,  an't 
please  you. 

Just.  B.  Kol  what  made  you  bring  him 
Utherl 

Const.  I  don^t  know,  an't  please  your  wor- 
ship. 

Jxut.  Sea.  Did  not  the  contents  of  your  war- 
rant direct  you  what  sort  of  men  to  take  up  % 

Const.  I  can't  tell,  an't  please  ye ;  I  can't  read. 

Jv^.  Scr.  A  very  pretty  constable,  truly.  J 
find  we  have  no  business  Here. 

Ser^.  K.  May  it  please  the  worshipfhl  bench, 
I  desire  to  be  hearci  in  this  case,  as  being  the 
counsel  for  the  king. 

^  Just.  B.  Come,  sergeant,  you  shall  be  beard, 
since  nobody  else  will  speak ;  we  wont  come  here 
for  nothing. 

Serg.  K.  This  man  is  but  one  man,  the  coun- 
try may  spare  him,  and  the  array  wants  him; 
besides  he  s  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grenadier : 
he's  five  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  shall  box, 
wrestle,  or  dance  the  Cheshire  round  with  any 
man  in  the  country  ^  he  gets  drunk  every  Sabbath 
day,  and  he  beats  his  wife. 

Wife.  You  lie,  sirrah,  you  lie;  an't  please 
rour  worship,  he 's  thebest-natured  pains-taking  st 
man  in  the  parish ;  witness  my  five  poor  children. 

Just.  Scr  A  wife  and  five  children !  you  con- 
stable, you  rogue,  how  dost  you  impress  a  man 
that  has  a  wife  and  five  children  1 

Just.  Sea.  Discharge  him,  discharge  him ! 

Just.  B.  Hold,  ^ntlemen.  Harkye,  fnend, 
bow  do  you  maintain  your  wife  and  five  chil- 
dren 1 

Capt,P,  Theylivt  aTwn  wild&wl  and  veni' 


son,  Sir ;  the  hnsband  keeps  a  gmi,  and  kills  aD 
ihe  hares  and  partridges  within  five  ^Ics  raond. 

Just.  B.  A  gun !  nay,  if  he  be  so  good  ai  gun- 
ning, he  sliall  have  enough  on^t. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  take  care  of  him ;  if  yo* 

ease.  \  Takes  hifK  dottn. 

Just.  Sea.  Here,  you  constable,  the  next.  Set 
up  that  black-faced  fellow,  he  has  •  gunpowder 
look ;  what  can  you  say  against  this  umd,  con- 
stable? 

Const.  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  a  vcsy  honest 
man. 

Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  me  have  one 
honest  man  in  my  con^tany  fi>r  the  novelty  s 
sake. 

JuH.  B.  What  are  you,  friend  ? 

Welch  C  A  collier ;  I  work  in  the  ooalpita. 

Just.  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  this  feUow  has 
a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here  expresses 
that  we  are  to  impress  no  man  thai  has  mnj  via- 
ble means  of  a  livelihood. 

Serg.  K.  May  it  please  your  worship,  this  man 
has  no  visible  means  of  hvelihood,  for  he  wsvks 
und<;r  gmund. 

Capt.  P.  Well  said,  Kite;  besides,  the  amy 
wants  miners. 

Just.  B.  Right;  and  had  we  an  ofder  of  »- 
vemment  for't,  we  could  raise  yon  in  this,  and3» 
neij^hbooring  county  of  Staffed, -five  hundred 
colhers,  that  would  run  you  under  grouod  hks 
moles,  and  do  more  service  in  a  siege  than  all  ths 
miners  in  the  armv. 

Just.  Scr.  Weil,  fiiend,  what  have  yosi  to  lay 
for  yourself  1 

Welch  C.  I'm  married. 

Serr.  K,  Lack-a-day !  so  am  11 

Wdch  C.  Here 's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 

Just.  B.  Are  yon  married,  good  woman  t 

Worn.  I'm  married,  in  conscience. 

Just  Sea.  Who  married  you,  mistiesal 

Worn.  My  husband.  We  afrecd  that  I  sheuld 
cafl  him  husband,  and  that  be  should  call  ms 
wife,  to  shun  going  for  a  soldier. 

Jujst  Scr.  A  very  prettv  couple !  Pvmy,  captain, 
will  you  take  them  both  f 

Capt.  P.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Kite  1  will  you 
take  care  of  the  woman  1 

Serg.  K.  Yes,  Sir ;  she  shall  go  with  us  to  the 
sea-siae,  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  to  dnmn 
herself,  well  take  caie  nobody  shall  hinder  ha. 

Jusi.  B.  Here,  constable,  bring  in  my  nuuL 
[Exit  Constable.]  Now,  captam,  I'll  Ifit  ydu 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  tistpd  in  yo«ir  lue. 

Re-enter  Constable,  vith  Syltta. 

Oh,  my  firiend  Pinch!  I'm  very  gUd  to  see  tou. 

8y^  Well,  Sir,  and  what  then  ? 

Just.  Sea.  What  then !  is  thai  your  respect  to 
the  brach  1 

Syl.  Sir,  I  don't  care  a  farthing  fi>r  you  ncr 
your  bench  either. 

Just.  Scr.  Lotikye,  gentlemen,  that  s  enouvh ; 
he  *9  a  very  impudent  fellow,  and  fit  for  a  soldjc  r. 

Just.  Sm.  a  notorioa  rogue,  1  say,  and  veiy 
fit  for  a  soldier. 

Just.  B.  What  think  you,  captain  7 

Cavt.  P.  I  think  he  is  a  very  pretty  fellow, 
and  theiefoie  fit  to  serve. 

;S^  Me  for  a  soldier !  send  your  own  lazy  fnh* 
berly  eons  at  home;  fellows  that  h:izaid' thtit 
necks  every  day  in  the  pursuit  of  a  fox,  yvC  dare 
not  peep  abroad  to  look  an  enemy  in  the  face. 
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hut.  B  ?raT>  oapUin^  vrad  the 
r ;  we'll  aee  mm  Liked  unniedialely. 


articles  of 


Juat. 

WiT 

Capl.  P.  \liead$.]  "Aiticlet  of  war  against 
mutiny  and  aesertion,"  &c 

Syl.  Hold,  Sir — Onoe  more,  gentlemen,  have 
a  core  what  you  do,  foryou  shall  severely  smart 
for  any  violence  yoa  oner  to  me ;  and  you,  Mr. 
Balance,  I  speak  to  you  paiticolariy,  you  shall 
heartily  repent  it 

Otpi.  P,  Lookye,  young  spaxk,  say  hot  one 
woxd  noire,  and  111  build  a  hone  ibr  yoa  as  high 
as  the  ceiliiig,  and  make  you  ride  the  most  tire* 
some  iourney  that  ever  you  made  in  your  lift. 

iSy£  Yottiutve  made  a  fine  speech,  good  Cap- 
tain HnHbap !  but  you  had  better  be  qukt;  1 
shall  find  a  way  to  coot  your  courage.        ▼ 

Copt.  P.  Pray,  genttemen,  don^t  ndnd  him, 
he 's  distracted. 

Syl.  'Tie  false;  1  am  descended  of  as  good  a 
fimuly  as  any  in  your  country :  my  father  is  as 
good  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench ;  and  I  am 
heir  to  two  thousand  pooiKis  a<grear 

J-uMt  B.  He 's  certainly  maa.  Pray,  captain, 
read  the  articles  of  war. 

Syl.  Hold,  once  more.  Pray,  Mr.  Balhnoe,  to 
you  I  speak  ;  suppose  I  were  your  child,  would 
you  use  me  at  this  rate  1 

Jugt.  B.  No,  faith ;  were  you  mine  I  would 
send  you  to  Bedlam,  first,  and  into  the  army  af- 
terwards. 

^L  But  consider  my  father,  Sir;   he's  as 
as  ffeneroUB,  as  brave,  as  just  a^  man  as 
ever  served  his  country;  I'm  his  only  child :  per- 
haps the  loss  of  me  may  break  his  heart. 

Just.  B.  He 's  a  very  great  fool  if  it  does. 
Captain,  if  you  dont  hst  oim  this  minute  I'll 
leave  the  court 

Capt.  P,  Kite,  do  you  distribute  the  levy  mo- 
ney to  the  men  while  I  read. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  Sir.    Silence,  gentlemen. 

[Captain  P.  readg  the  articles  ofvcir, 

"  Articles  of  war  against  mutiny  and  deser- 
tion. 

**  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  qvdt  his  post 
without  orders  from  his  commanding  officer,  snail 
sofifer  death.** 

WtUhC.  One  death! 
*'  Any  soldier  who  shall  presume  to  indulge  m 
Clax^  Burgundy,  and  ChamMigne,  out  oi?  his 
private  pay,  shall  sufi*er  death.*' 

WaiiC.  Two  deaths! 
"  Aot  soldier  who  shall  presome  to  erect  Church^ 
es,  BuMpttaJs,  or  other  public  Buildings  out  of  his 
private  pay.  shall  sufiTer  death." 

Wdth  C.  Three  deaths ! 

Juat.  B,  Very  well ;  noWj  captain,  let  me  beg 
the  fitvour  of  you  not  to  discharge  this  fellow 
upon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring  in  the  rest. 

ConM.  There  are  no  more,  an't  please  your 
worship. 

Just.  B.  No  more!  there  were  five  two  hours 
ago. 

Swl  *TU  true.  Sir ;  but  this  ro^e  of  a  con- 
stable let  the  rest  escape  for  a  bribe  of  eleven 
shillings  a  man,  because  he  said  the  act  allowed 
him  but  ten,  so  the  odd  bulling  was  clear  gains. 

AU  Juat.  How  1 

Syl.  Qentlemen,  he  ofiTered  to  let  me  go  away 
l&r  two  guineas,  but  I  had  not  so  much  about  me : 
this  is  truth,  and  Vm  ready  to  swear  it. 

Serg.  K.  And  I'll  swear  it :  give  me  the  book ; 
'tU  for  the  good  of  the  senice. 

VOL.1L...4X    e^ 


^  WeUh  C.  May  it  please  your  worship  I  gave 
him  half-a-cP3wn  to  say  that  I  was  an  honest 
man:  but  now,  since  that  your  worships  have 
made  me  a  rogue,  I  hope  I  shall  have  my  money 
again. 

Juat.  B.  'Tis  my  opinion  that  this  constable 
be  put  into  the  captain  s  hands,  and  if  hie  friends 
don't  bring  four  good  men  for  his  ransom  by  to- 
morrow night,  captain,  you  shall  carry  him  to 
Flanders. 

Juat.  Sea.  Juat.  8er.  Aereed,  agreed. 

Capt.  P.  Mr.  Kite,  take  the  constable  into 
custody. 

Strg.  K.  hj,  ay,  Sir.  Will  you  please  to 
have  your  office  taken  from  yov,  or  vrill  you 
handsomely  lay  down  your  staff,  as  your  betters 
have  done  before  you  1 

\Totht  Constable,  viho  dttrpa  hAa  $U^.  ^ 

Jtt^.  B.  Come,  gentlemen,  there  needs   oo   ' 
great  ceremony  in  ^jouming  this  court    C^ 
tain,  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Justices,  Capt.  P.  and  Stltii. 

Serg.  K.  Come  Mr.  MiUtia  Sergeant,  I  shall 
silence  you  now,  I  believe,  without  your  taking 
the  law  of  me.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.^A  Room  in  Jtotice  Balance's 
Houae. 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Steward. 

Stew.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, 
Sir ;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  chamber 
that  my  was  young  mast^s,  we  found  her 
clothes  there ;  but  tlM  suit  that  your  son  left  in 
the  press  when  he  went  to  London  was  gone. 

Jit^.  B.  YoQ  ha'h't  told  that  circumstance  U> 
anybody? 

Stew.  To  none  but  your  worship. 

Juat.  B.  And  be  sure  yon  don't  Oo  and  tell 
captain  Plume  that  I  beg  to  speak  with  him. 

Stew.  I  shall.  [Exit. 

Juat.  B.  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon  1  I 
had  her  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never  dis- 
pose of  herself  without  my  consent  I  have  con- 
sented vrith  a  witness,  given  her  away  as  my  act 
and  deed;  and  this,  I  warrant,  the  cantain  thinks 
win  pass.  No,  I  shall  never  pardon  mm  the  vil- 
lany,  first  of  robbing  me  of  iny  daughter,  and  then 
the  mean  opinion  ne  must  nave  of  me  to  thiidL 
that  I  could  be  so  wretchedly  imposed  upon.  Her 
extravagant  passion  might  encourage  her  in  the 
attempt,  but  the  contrivance  must  be  his.  Ill 
know  the  truth  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Pray,  captain,  what  have  you  done  with  our 
young  gentleman  soldier  ? 

Capt.  P.  He's  at  my  quarters,  I  suppose,  vrith 
the  rest  of  iny  men. 

Juat.  B.  Does  he  keep  company  vrith  the  com- 
mon soldiers  ? 

Capt.  P.  No,  he's  generally  with  me;  but  ths 
youne  rogue  fell  in  love  vrith  Rose,  and  has  lain 
with  her,  I  think,  since  she  came  to  town. 

Juat.  B.  So  that  between  you  both,  Rose  lias 
been  finely  managed. 

Copt.  P.  Upon  my  honour,  ^,  she  had  no 
harm  from  me. 

Juat.  B.  AH's  safe,  I  find.    \Aaide:\  .Now,    ' 
captain,  you  must  know  that  the  young  felldlr's 
impudence  in  court  w'as  well  groundecT:  he  said 
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I  should  heartily  repent  his  being  liated ;  and  lO 
I  do  from  my  aoul. 

Capt.  P.  Ay,  for  what  reason  1 

Just.  B.  Because  he  is  no  less  than  what  he 
said  be  was;  bom  of  as  good  a  family  as  any  in 
the  county,  and  he  is  heir  to  two  thousand 
pounds  a-year. 

Capt.  P.  Vm  very  glad  to  hear  it ;  for  I  wanted 
bift  a  man  of  that  (quality  to  make  my  company  a 
~erfect  sepresentative  joC  the  whole  commons  of 


himi 

pounds  Iter- 


fi] 


W.  B.  Wont  you  c 
Capt.  P.  Not  under  a  hwH 


Jutt.  B.  You  shall  have  it ;  for  his  father  is 
my  intimate  friend. 

CapL  P.  Then  you  shall  have  him  for  nothing. 
,     Just.  B.  Nay,  Sir,  you  shall  have  your  price. 

Capt.  P,  Not  a  peiuiy,  Sir ;  I  value  an  obliga- 
tion to  you  much  above  a  hundred  pounds. 

Just.  B.  PerhajM,  Sir,  you  sha'nH  repent  your 
ffeneroaity.  Will  you  please  to  write  his  discharge 
m  my  pocket-book  1  fOives  his  hook.]  In  the 
mean  time  we'll  send  K>r  the  gentleman. — Who 
waits  there  1 

Enter  a  Sbrtant. 

Go  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and  inquire  ibr  Mr. 
Wilfbl^:  tell  him  his  captain  wants  him  hers 
immediately. 

Strv.  Sir,  the  gentleman 's  below  at  the  door, 
.inquiring  for  the  captain. 

Capt  P.  Bid  him  come  i^  [Exit  Servant.] 
Here 's  the  discharge.  Sir. 

Just.  B.  Sir,  I  thank  you^— ^'Tis  plain  he 
had  no  hand  in't  [Atide. 

Enter  Stlvia. 

Sj/l.  I  think,  captain,  you  might  have  used  me 
better  than .  to  leave  me  yonder  among  your 
swearing,  drunken  crew  ,<— 4nd  you,  Mr.  Justice, 
Slight  have  been  so  civil  as  to  have  invited  me  to 
dinner,  for  I  have  eaten  with  ts  good  a  man  as 
your  worship. 

Capt.  P.  Sir,  you  must  charge  our  want  of  re- 
ipect  upon  our  jguorance  of  your  qualitv.  But 
now  you  are  at  fibeiiy ;  I  have  dischaigea  you. 

Syl.  Discharged  me  1 

Just.  B.  Yes,  Sir ;  and  you  must  ooce  man 
fo  home  to  vour  father. 

M.  Myfitther!  then  I  am  discovered.— Oh, 
flbrf  [Kneels.]  I  expect  no  pardon. 

Just.  B.  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  your  crhne 
shall  be  your  ponishment.  Here,  captain,  I  de- 
liver her  over  to  the  oonjuffal  power  for  her 
ehasHsement.  Since  she  will  be  a  wife,  be  you  a 
husband,  a  very  husband.  When  she  tells  you 
of  her  k>v8,  upbraid  her  with  her  folly ;  be  modish- 
ly  unmtefnl,  because  fthe  has  been  unfashJon- 
Aly  kind;  and  use  her  worse  than  vou  would 
any  body  else,  because  you  can't  use  her  so  well 
as  she  deserves. 

Capt.  P.  And  are  yoo,  Sylvia,  in  good  ear- 
nestl 

^  S^.  Earnest !  I  have  gone  too  &r  to  make  it  a 
jest.  Sir. 

Capt.  P,  And  do  you  give  her  to  me  in  good 
earnest  1  [7\>Ju8T.  B. 

Just.  B.  If  yon  please  to  take  her,  Sir. 

Capt,  P.  Why  than  I  have  saved  my  legs  and 


arras,  and  lost  my  liberty.  Secure  fiom  mva^ 
I  am  prppaied  for  the  gout  Farewell  mbikinioe 
and  welcome  taxes.  Sir,  my  Iftotj  and  iW 
hopes  of  being  a  general  are  much  deanr  to  v 
than  your  two  thousand  pounds  a-yev ;  bc!:» 
your  love,  Madam,  I  resign  my  finsedaai,  aadb 
your  beauty  my  ambition:  greater  in  oberiw a 
your  feet,  than  commanding  at  the hetdtu 
army. 

Enter  Wobtht. 

Wot.  I  am  sorry  to  hear,  Mr.  Bihnoe,  dit 
your  daughter  is  lost 

Just.  B.  So  am  not  I,  Sir,  once  an  hfloeiigeB- 
tleman  has  found  her ! 

Enter  Mklimoa. 

Mel  Pra^,  Mr.  Balance,  what's  beoaaeifB^ 
cousin  Sylvia  1 

Just.  B.  Your  cousin  Sylvia  u  taftiii{  j» 
der  with  your  cousin  Plume. 

J#eUAnd  Woithf.— Howl 

8yl.  Do  you  thin£  it  strange,  eonni,  tint  i 
woman  should  change  1  But  I'hope  jobI  a* 
euse  a  change  that  proceeded  from  eaoOaacf.  I 
altered  my  outside  because  I  was  the  same  vi&- 
in,  and  only  laid  by  the  woman  to  m&ke  nrciif 
my  man :  mat 's  my  history. 

Mel.  Your  history  is  a  little  romantic,  cooaa, 
but  since  success  has  crowned  your  adrtateRi. 
you  will  have  the  world  on  your  ode;  aod  1 
shall  be  willing  to  ^o  with  the  tide,  provkU 
youll  pardon  an  injury  I  offeml  joointbeki 
tar  to  your  fitther. 

Capt.  P.  That  injary.  Madam,  was  dm  d 
me,  and  the  reparation  I  expect  shall  be  made  lo 
my  friend :  maJie  Mr.  Wortny  happy,  and  1  dull 
be  satisfied. 

Mel  A  good  example.  Sir,  wiD  go  a  pnl 
way.— When  my  cousmis  pleased  to  sanvods 
'tis  probable  I  sha'n't  hold  out  moeh  hmpt. 

Re-enter  Captain  Bbaxex. 

Capt.  B.  Gentlemen,  I  am  yonn.— Midaa,! 
am  not  yours.  [Tb  Mcuk&4 

Met:  rm  glad  on't  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  1— Yoto  have  fot  a  p«? 
house  here,  Mr.  Lacomc. 

Just.  B.  'Tis  time  to  light  all  mistakeii-Hi/ 
name,  Sir,  is  Balance. 

Gxpt  B.  Balance !  Sir,  I  am  yoor  moct  oic- 
dient — I  know  your  whole  genersljoo;-liidirt 
youanunde  that  vras  governor  of  the  LKVui 
Islands  some  spears  affoT 

Just.  B.  Did  you  Know  him  t 

Capt.  B.  Intimatehr  l%.~Be  phjed  it  ^ 
liaids  to  a  miracle.  Yoa  hadabndiertootiiat 
was  a  captain  of  a  fire^hip,— poorDitk,— be  bd 
the  most  engaging  wav  with  him  of  mikiif 
punch — and  uien  his  cabin  was  so  neit ;— htt  b* 
poor  boy  Jack  was  the  most  comicsl  bmud- 
Ha,ha,ha,ha^ha!  a  pickled  dog;  I  flufl  M 
fbrget  him. 

Capt.  P.  Have  you  got  your  TOcnBla,nydw' 

Capt.  B.  Not  a  stick,  my  dear! 

Capt.  P.  Probably  I  shall  ftamah  yfls,  w 
dear !  instead  of  the  twenty  thoonnd  pooDdi 
you  talked  of.  you  shall  have  the  tmstj  \nn 
lecruits  that  I  have  raised  at  ths  rate  Umj  eo« 


BM.  My  rftumfaaon  I  lay  down,  to  be  Uken  up 
by  KHDe  braver  ftllow^  thai  has  more  merit  and 
KM  ffood  fortune— whilst  I  endeavour,  by  tile  ex- 
ample of  this  worthy  gentleman,  to  serve  my 
king  and  country  at  home.    ^ 

With  some  rapet  f  quh  the  active  Held, 
Where  glory  niU  reward  for  life  does  yidd ; 
But  the  recruiting  trade,  with  all  its  train 
Of  endless  plague,  fotigue,  and  endless  paiQ, 
I  gladly  quit,  with  my  fair  spouse  to  stay, 
Aiid  raise  recruits  tlie  matrimonial  way. 


EPILOGUE. 

All  laifies  and  gentlemen  that  are  willing  to 
see  the  eomedy  caUiBd  The  Recruiting  Officer,  lei 
them  repair  to-morrow  nkht,  by  six  o'clock,  to 
the  sign  of  The  Theatre  Royal,  in  Drwej'JjvMi 
and  they  shall  be  kindly  entertained. — 

We  soon  the  vulgar  w»ya  to  bid  yoa  ea«e ; 
Whole  Europe  now  obey»  the  can  of  dram: 
The  aoldier,  not  the  poet,  here  appoan ; 
And  bests  up  for  a  eorp  of  volnnteere : 
He  finds  that  muuc  chiefly  does  delight  jej 
And  therefore  chooeea  music  to  invite  ye. 

Beat  the  grenadier's  march^row,  low,  row. 
—Gentlemen,  this  piece  of  music,  called  an  Over- 
ture to  a  Battle,  was  composed  by  a  fkmous  Ita- 
han  master,  and  was  perfonned  with  wonderftd 
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success  at  the  gnat  operas  of  Vko.  S^hellen- 
beigh,  and  Blenheim :  it  came  off  with  the  applause 
of  all  Europe,  excepting  France:  the  French 
found  it  a  Kttle  too  rough  for  their  ddioatute. 

SoAm  that  have  acted  on  tHoee  glorious  stages, 
Ar^  here  to  witness  to  succeeding  ages, 
No  music  like  the  grenadier's  engages. 

Ladi^,  we  must  owi»that  thu  music  of  ous 
is  not  altogether  so  soft  as  Bononcini's ;  yet,  we 
dare  affirm  that  it  has  laid  more  people  asleep 
than  all  the  Camillas  in  the  worla ;  and  you'U 
condescend  to  own,  that  it  keepe  one  awake  bet- 
ter than  any  opera  that  ever  was  acted. 

The  grenadier's  maich  seems  to  be  a  compo* 
sure  excellently  adapted  to  the  genius  of  the 
English,  for  no  music  was  ever  followed  so  far  by 
us^  Bor^ilh  so  much  alacrity ;  and  with  all  de- 
ference to  the  present  subscnpnon,  we  must  say. 
thAt;th0  grenadier's  mareb  has  been  subscribed 


tallest,  handsomest  men  in  the  whole  army.  In 
shoit,  to  gratify  the  present  taste,  our  author  is 
now  adMting  seme  wwds  to  the  grenadier's 
march,  which  ne  intends  to  have  perSmned  to- 
morrofw,  if  the  lady  who  is  to  sing  it  should  not 
happen  to  be  sick. 

This  he  concludes  to  be  the  surest  way 

To  draw  you  hither ;  for  youll  all  obey    f play. 

Soft  music's  call,  though  you  shall  damn  this 
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REMARKa 

Tai  PopteUUe  ntbor  of  thit  (krae  ■ueocMlbltr  united  busiiieM  with  sobm  literaiy  ende&vou.  Tke  -Rh 
r}oor**conuin«  many  whimsical  lituaaonf ,  Ihlrty  nuA»  out  by«ivro|Viate  diatogiia ;  aud  i 
out  praduees  a  oonaidenbto  Meet ;  uoeh  mofe,  indeed,  than  the  reader  would,  peobaUy,  f 

The  ^nical  eautioa  of  Old  WhioMegr,  who  deeerihee  London  as  **a  mere  eoeaa  of  knavety,'*  is  % 
with  the  careleM  diMipation  of  hie  boa;  whoae  iblUee  Tim  Tartleftt,  uagEatcfally  elighftiaB  Mn.Httffn, 
seeias  too  well  disposed  to  imlute. 

This  pieee  has  lately  beea  retived,  with  effect,  at  the  Haymarhet  Theatre;  where,  aieiatad  Igr  Tny  sad I» 
ton,  as  Old  Whimsey  and  Tim,  fresh  taursls  were  gained  fbr  the  author  and  themeelvee^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSON J5. 


DBtrftT  LANS. 

WmittKT, Mr.Badii 

MorrFORDi Mr, 

YouNO  WtfimsY,.... Mr.  R. 

TucTASTLcm Mr.  Bannuler,jun, 

FoaNiiH,....T. Mr.SwtL 

Simon Mr.  BurUm* 

Faamk H^.Speneer. 


manuKi 

Snap. Mt.Jsmi^ 

Landlord, Mr  CUts. 

Pomoi Mr.A^ 

Mrs.  Pattypan, Mrt.Ha^as. 

Charlotte, l JKst  Cafiw. 

Nanct, Jfr»  H'ifaoe. 


ACT  I. 
SCSNE  l^An  Inn  in  London. 
Mnier  Landlord  and  Monpord. 

Land.  Welcome  to  town,  your  honour!— a 
ong  while  einoe  I  saw  your  honour—was  saying 
but  this  ver/  morning  tuat  it  was  many  months 
since  I  saw  my  worthy  master,  Squire  Monford. 

Mon.  Say  so  still,  landlord— for  1  am  come  to 
town  inccff,  and  wish  to  conceal  my  arrival  here. 

Land.  Ah !  a  pair  of  fine  eyes  in  the  case ! 
yoa  have  sprung  alt  the  game  about  the  country, 
and  now  you  are  coming  to  poach  on  some  poor 
fellow's  manor  in  London. 

Mon.  No,  fiiith,  there  ie  no  poaching  in  the 
ease ;  I  mean  to  take  oat  a  license  for  sp^ng  on 
a  certain  manor,  called  Matrimony. 

Land.  Matrimony!  Lord,  Sir,  tie  well  enough 
for  your  doff-trots — we  must,  to  be  sure,  have  cat- 
tle for  the  hish  road  busiDeee  of  life ;  but  who 
the  devil  would  think  of  running  a  raoe-horae  in 
A  poitpchaise  1 — 'tis  time  enough  to  put  him  in 


harness  when  be  is  DO  kiqger  able  tomi  a  tmtp- 

stakes. 

Mon.  Why,  look  ye,  landkffd,  I  donHttisk 
thai  twenty  yearn  of  dtasipatian  will  ^aai^  nt 
the  better  ror  a  husband :  1  look  od  mairisge  ai  t 
sort  of  partnership,  in  which  I  mean  to  esgigt 
whilst  I  can  bring  youth,  good  spirita,  and  a  geoA 
constitution,  as  my  share  of  the  stock  in  tiwh 
but  vrhen  a  pretty  giri  finds  herself  entnppediau 
a  connexion  with  a  bankrupt  tnder,  cut  be  be 
angry  with  her  for  taking  measures  to  diMohvtbf 
partnership? 

Larul.  Well,  your  honour,  and  this  tntendfd 
foir  partner  of  youis — 

Mon.  She  is  coming  to  town  with  her  frlfaff, 
and  will  be  in  this  house  in  the  comae  of  an  boyr 
or  two. 

Land.  The  old  atoiy,  I  scppoac  the  itiba 
averse  to  the  match. 

Mon.  Yes,  unfortunately  for  me^-bot  mj 
charmer  has  consented  to  a  private  mankge;  I 
am  now  going  in  search  of  fodgings  for  os,  *a^ 
shall  be  with  you  again  pzesent^.  [ExA. 
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Limd,  AkI  thme  Im  g06<  m  pretty  m  feDow. 
Ay,  and  as  good  a  cuttomer,  as  an  innkeeper  wook] 
with  to  li^  bv--*never  knew  hin  to  look  at  the 
items  of  a  bUf  in  oiy  fife^-always  paid  it  the  mo- 
ment be  saw  the  aam  total  and  submitted'  to  be 
duated  like  a  gentteman. 

Enter  Simon. 

Sim.  Landbrd !  how  are  yon,  my  boy  1  Come, 
let  'a  have  a  glass.  [SUting  dovm  ot  the  tahle.\ 
yoD  are  a  jol^  fellow. 

Land.  And  i'faith  yon  seem  to  be  the  same — 
I  think  it  is  now  three  days  since  yoa  came  to 
town  on  the  Bory-fly,  during  which  time  you 
have  scarcely  been  sober  throe  bonre. 

Sim.  Psmi!  pshat  'tw  only  my  not  being  used 
to  ride  on  ibe  loof  of  the  coach  that  made  me 
giddy — a  sudden  exaltation  may  turn  better  heads 
than  mine. 

iMttd,  And  pray  hyre  you  no  business  in 
townl 

Sim,  None  of  my  own. 

Land.  Butyou  have  some  of  your  master's? 

Sim.  YeSj  1  have  a  tetter  from  my  master  to 
his  son,  which  I  was  ordered  to  dehver  directly, 
bat  faith  I  fergot  H ;  and  it  don't  much  signify : 
I  hate  to  be  a  messenger  of  ill  news. 

Land.  You  know  the  contents,  then  1 

Sim.  Yes,  yes;  my  old  master  is  coming  to 
town  to  visit  h;^  son :  ay,  here  is  the  letter.  — ''  To 
Mr.  John  Whimsey,  iunior,  at  Mn.  Pattypan's, 
paittry-oook,  in  Piccadilly.*' 

Land,  Hey-day !  why  you  are  not  going  to 
open  your  master's  letter  1 

Sim.  Certainly  I  will;  my  master  would  make 
no  ceremony  in  opening  a  letter  of  mine.  [Read- 
ing the  letter.}  *<  Dear  John,  I  send  you  this  by 
my  man  Simon,  who  will  deUver  it  to  you  imme- 
diately on  his  arrival  in  London*' — 

Land.  And  you  have  been  here  three  days  al- 
ready. 

Sim.  Cevie,  landlord,  you  don't  drink— here's 
t'ye-^r/>r»fA9.]  "  i  am  comine  to  town  to  com- 
plete the  purchase  of  my  neighbour  Sifaander's 
estate,  and  shall  take  up  my  quartern  at  your  lodg- 
ings for  two  or  three  days ;  1  shall  bring  your  nster 
with  me,  as  I  bear  there  is  a  raidsh  youi^  dog,  of 
the  name  of  Monfbrd,  hes  taken  it  m  bis  heiul  to 
hll  inleve  with  her,  and  I  don't  choose  to  trust  her 
out  of  my  sight" 

Land.  Zioundst  why  did  not  you  tell  me  at 
first  who  was  your  master?— {.4n<ie.l  If  I  had 
but  known  it  before  Monford  left  the  noose ! 

Sim.  Why,  between  you  and  me^  I  am  half- 
aatiamed  to  own  my  master— he  is  as  suspicious 
of  every  body  about  him,  as  if  he  had  been  bred  a 
rogue  himself— A  servant  has  not  much  credit  in 
the  phoe,  laesure  yeu. 

Land,  Hey-day  2  here 's  a  post-ehaise  come  to 
tiie  door.    . 

Sim.  Wih  my  master  and  his  daughter  in  it, 
as  I  live. 

Whim.  TWUKout.]  Mind  the  portmanteau, 
eirrafa,  d'ye  near,  and  take  care  none  of  the  bun- 
dies  are  stolen. 

Sim.  At,  there,  his  sust^dons  are  beginning 
already— if  he  has  lost  bat  a  button  from  his  coat, 
he'll  put  the  poetilUon  to  his  oath,  and  have  the 
veiy  bones  taken  before  a  magistrate. 

Land.  Well,  I  must  ran,  and  prepare  to  re- 
eeteshiJiL  [SxU, 


Sim.  Yes,  so  must  I-;  and  with  the<  same  Kind 
of  reception — a  good  lie,  and  a  smiling  ctunten- 
ance. 

Enter  Wbimset,  OnARLOTTB,  and  Lakdloro. 

Land.  This  wav,  Madam—- this  way.  Sir— I 
hope  your  honour  has  had  a  ffood  journey. 

Wkim,  No,  i  have  not  had  a  good  journey ;  I 
have  had  lame  horses,  and  drvjiken  drivers- 
dust  from  the  road— extortion  from  the  inn-keep- 
ers, and  bad  half-pence  from  the  tumpikes.-«A 
blight  upon  honesty  snd  good  manners  Jbiowa 
from  this  city  of  London,  to  every  point  of  the 
compass. — It  is, a  mere.ooeeB  of  knaveiy,  with  a 
continual  spring-tide,  which  iniSects  ail  the  streams 
of  fresh  water  round  the  country,  and  makes 
them  blackish  up  to  theii  very  source. 

Land.  'Tis  very  true,  your  honour,  travelling 
is  very  dear  now. 

Whim.  Dear,  with  a  vengeance !— I  remember 
the  time  when  a  man  oould  be  chosked  upon  a 
dusty  road  for  sevenpenoe  a  mile }  but  now  one 
must  pay  a  shilling  a  mDe  for  the  pleasure  of  be- 
ing smothered,  beoiuse  it  is  one  of  the  luxuries  oi 
lite.  rT'oCHAHLOTTfi.J  ITou  have  not  kwtypur 
wateh,  have  you  t 

Cft4ur.  Oh,no^Sir,aUissafoaboQtme— [ilaifie.] 
except  my  heart 

Whim.  MjT  pockets  were  all  safe  when  I  got 
out  of  the  chaise:  I  suppose  1  have  hardly  lost 
any  thing  since  i  came  into  the  house. 

Lattd.  Lord,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  1 — In  my 
house! 

Whim.  Egad,  I  don't  know,  friend;  but  there 
are  much  &n^t  houeBs  than  voura  in  this  town, 
where  a  man  may  go  in  with  fiiU  pockets,  anu 
come  out  with  empty  ones.— But  where  i»  my 
rascal) 

Sim.  [Coming  foneard.]  Here  am  I,  Sir. 

Whim.  Well,  sirrah,  I  suppose  my  son  and 
you  have  been  laving  your  heads  bx^ther  to  cheat 
the  old  foUow.  when  he  came  to  torn — what  My 
he  say  when  ne  read  my  letter  1 

Sim^  He  presento  bis  dutiful  respects,  and 
anxiously  expecte  the  pleasure  of  seeing,  you— 


Whim.  Go  to  be  buried,  1  dare  say! 
but  I'm  resolved  to  live  temperately,  out  of  spite 
to  him.  LtsUdlord.  see  if  the  coach  is  come.  [Exit 
Landlord.]  And  you  [7*o  SimokJ  go  and  see 
all  the  lnggBg«  pnt  safely  into  it^Exit  Simon.] 
Come,  cSirkitte,  unckHid  your  ooontenanoe — 
don't  tell  me  of  having  kwt  your  heartr-^  young 
girl's  heart  is  like  a  tame  pigeon ;  let  her  throw 
It  away  ten  times  in  a  month,  it  will  be  sure  to 
come  back  again. 

Enter  Simon. 

Sft».  The  coach  is  ready,  Sir. 

Whim^  Very  well,  be  sura  then  and  take  the 
number;  and,  d*ye  hear,  if  there  is  any  cordage 
ftom  the  tranks  left,  save  it,  Simon— though  it 
be  ever  so  little,  it  may  serve  to  tie  up  something 
or<Aher. 

Sim.  Certainly,  Sir,  if  it  Is  but  a  yard  of  rope 

—I  think  I  shauid  know  tiow  to  apply  it  properly. 

[B»Bttnt  aeveraihf. 


SCENE  77.— Mas.  PArrvpiN's  Shep. 
Mas.  Pattypan  and  Youno  Whims ev. 
Mre,PaJt,   Upon  my  word,  Mr.  Whiasev 


^ 


716 


THE    FIRST    FLOOR. 


\tmx 


TOW  bebavkxir  is  Wood  all  bearing — ^It  is  a  dis- 
grace to  any  sober  nisily  to  have  soch  a  rake  lor 
a  lodger. 

y.  Whim.  Come,  oome,  mj  dear  Mrs.  Patty- 
pan-^thoQ  peerless  princess  of  aU  pastiy-oooka^ 
let  us  talk  over  the  matter  coolly. 

Mn.  Pat.  Talk,  indeed !  Vm  tired  of  talking, 
Mr.  Whimsey. 

Y.  Tl^m. 'I'm  glad  ofit—I  never  expected  yon 
would  have  been  tined  of  that. 

Mn.Pat.  What  signifies  reaaoniAg  with  you'? 
you  are  so  thoughtless,  so  dissipated — keep  soch 
company,  and  such  hours-^-youll  shoiten  your 
days. 

y.  Whim,  But  then,  as  the  old  aylng  is,  I 
lengthen  my  nights,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  and  ao  it 
monies  pretty  nearly  to  the  same  end. 

3fr».  Pat.  How  often  must  I  beg  of  yon  to  quh 
the  prenlises  1  I've  given  yon  warning  every  day 
'^r  this  month  past,  and  yon  wont  take  it 
*  Y.  Whim.  'Tis  a  common  oomplaint  agunst 
young  people,  that  they  wont  take  warning. 

Mtm,  Pat.  I  have  put  Up  a  bill  in  tM  shop 
window  already—A  First  Floor  to  be  let  ftu^ 
nished— it  will  not  long  remain  empty,  I  dare  say 
— nay,  a  gentleman  was  here  just  now  to  view 
the  apartments. 

y.  Whim.  You  take  equal  caM  of  your  lodg- 
ings, as  of  your  heart,  I  perceive,  Mrs.  Pattypan 
*-you  let  nothing  of  yours  remain  kmg  unoccu- 
pied^I  think  your  lato  husbend  has  been  dead 
about  two  months,  and  you  are  now  preparing 
ftyr  the  reception  or  a  second.^* 

A/r«.  Pat.  Who  do  you  mean,  Sirl 

y.  VHiim.  I  mean  your  apprentice,  TimTlut- 
lett :  and  a  very  good  choice  too,  let  me  tdl  you, 
Mn.  Pttttypan,  he  has  served  his  time  to  his 
master's  business — and,  I  dare  aay,  you  will  find 
him  a  very  nsefiil  partner— But  i  see  him  com- 
ing, and  I  wont  interrupt  a  love  conversation. 

Mrs.  PaL  I  understand  your  sneers.  Sir.  But 
I  hope,  befoM  you  quit  tlie  house,  you  mean  to 
diacliarge  yoOT  aebt»--you  are  pretty  much  in  my 
books. 

y.  Whim.  That  is  owing  to  my  great  respect 
for  you — I  hope  1  shall  never  be  out  of  your 
books^  Adieu,  my  dear  old  girl !  If  I  can't  get  a 
bed  eleewhere — perhatNi  I  may  pop  in  here — so 
youll  let  your  maid  riancy  sit  op  for  me.  [BxU. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Impudent  feUow ! 

Enttr  Tim  Tartlktt. 

Oh,  your  servai^t.  Sir ;  ready  dressed,  I  see,  ibr 
going  abroad;  you  are  always  gadding,  Tim 
Tartfett 

TKm.  Lord,  mistress!  whv,  you  are  always 
sodding  one  for  taking  a  little  harmless  recreation 
— ^you  know  I  feves  to  see  lUe — ^because  vy,  tie  ao 
agreeable. 

ilfrt.  Pat.  Well,  Sn,  and  is  there  nothing  due 
to  me  ibr  my  attention  to  youl  What  do  you 
think  made  me  teke  you  from  your  poor  relations, 
and  place  yew  in  my  own  &mily  1 

Tim.  Im  sure  I  can't  tell,  mistress ;  you  must 
knowbest^ 

Mn.  Pat.  HaventI  not  money  in  yoor  pocket, 
and  made  a  gentleman  of  you  1 — ^have  not  I  taught 
you  breeding'? 

Tim,  Werytnie. 

Mn.  Pat.  Have  not  I  at  length  resolved  to 
make  you  master  of  my  shop,  my  fortune,  and 
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mase  you 
myselfl 


Mn.Pat.  Yoor  own 
yon  wooM  be  mined  presently. 

7^.  Yell,  and  if  so  beiges,! 
there 's  some  of  the  gnreat  folks,  that  mm  m  thor 
striped  coaches  and  phadons,  and  look  as  fine  ai 
a  king  on  a  twelfth-cake— our  ^ancy  sajs  tfirv 
have  been  mined  for  some  yean — and  yd,  fosi 
they  seem  as  ganwMoe  and  airy  aa  'm  tr'hiiy 
had  happened. 

Mn.  Pat.  Our  Nancy,  iodsed  I— thenisa. 
other  of  your  follies;  aiwaya  kaglui^  and  hst- 
kxjing  with  that  trapes  in  the  shofi^  aa  tf  yoawoi 
mad. 

T^hn.  Vy,  I  can^t  help  toying  with  herafl^ 
now  and  taea,  Ait  u  such  a  meny  I 
souL 

Mn.  Pat.  The  trollop  shaB  nol 
my  doors— Oh,  Tim,  Tim!    I 
pride  enough  to  keep  such  wnlcbea  at  a  ifanaoe^ 

IHm.  vy .  so  I  have,  %oraetuiiea — ^1  esa  te  at 
proud  as  OU  Sctatoh  tooor  jomiaijiM  ani  i^ 
shop-boy— but  when  1  looka  at  a  pBcttM^  g^  Lad, 
mistress,  all  ray  pride  melts  awmy,  lika  sv  aa- 
cieam  in  the  sunahine. 

Ifrc.  Pat,  Don't  provoke  ma,  Tkwil]iy-4d^ 
clare— 

JBnter  MoktokDw 


Fhwffisbi 


Man.  The  card  in  your 
me,  Madam,  that  you  han 
ready  fumisbed. 

Afrs.  Pat.  Yes,  Sir;  and  aa  pnttj  a  ft»r, 
though  I  say  it— will  you  pleaaa  to  Ml  aa  tbe 
rooms  1 

Man,  I  have  seen  them  already. 

Mrs,  Pat,  Oh  I  you  are  the  gnMllwna  wU 
called  just  now,  while  I  was  out. 

Mon.  I  only  wish  toknour,  whather  Icaa^t 
posseesion  of  the  kxlginga  this  afteinoonl 

Sfn.  Pat.  This  hour.  Sir,  if  yon  pkav. 

Man.  I  expect  my  sister  frooi  tti^NDoaatiy  Aii 
evening;  ana  as  I  cannot  sfrummortate h^al  mj 
chamben,  amobliiped,  at  this  abocCaoiiBi^toiBks 
lodgings. 

Mn.  Pat.  Very  well,  Sir. 

Mon.  I  am  now  going  to  Iha  plaea  wtec  At 
will  arrive,  to  leave  a  cartof  year  aho|v  and  ihil 
be  back  time  enough  to  receive  her.  [SjiL 

Mn.  Pat.  Short  awl  sweet,  indeed! 

TVm.  I  wonder  vether  his  sister  is  a  eih 
giril 

Mn.  Pta.  What  is  that  to  JOB,  Sirl— Dak 
so  good  as  to  send  yoor  fovowita  Nancy  le  m 
imroediately^we  mnat  get  every  tiling  in  mAa 
for  tbe  hidy. 

Tim.  Ifshehaabotblackcyeal— lOasltek 
eyes  monstmn^y* 

Mn.  Pat.  Never  to  ask  the  prieeeflheHr' 
ings !— I  dedars  I  eant  tell  what  to  make  of  boa 

IBiiL 

Tim.  reodyoaHmdceapnttypanayofbiB 
before  you  have  dope  with  hia^  I  warrsM.  [fat 
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Aanqf.  Ma'am,  here  is  one  of  the  odJesr  old 
gentlemen  below;  all  we  can  get  out  of  him  if, 
thHt  these  are  his  son's  lodgings,  and  he  will  come 
up  stalls. 

Mn,  P<U.  His  80ii*s  lodgings! 

Nancy.  There  is  a  young  lady  with  him, 
Ma'am. 

Mtb.  PiU.  Oh !  the  sister  of  my  new  lodger, 
undoubtedly—show  them  ttpimmccfiately. 

Nancy.  They  are  showing  themselves  up, 
Ma'am— here  tliey  are.  [BsU. 

Enter  Whimsbt  oii^  Chari^otts. 

Whim.  Ma'am,  your  moot  obedient— I  find  my 
son  has  taken  kxigiogs  here— i  presame  you  are 
Mrs.  Pattypan. 

Mn.Pat.  At  your  service,  Sir. 

Whim.  Then  we  are  all  riffbt-~and  so  Ton  are 
welcome  lo  your  brother's  kxk^gs,  ChaHotte— 

x\fn.  Pat,  That  you  are,  Madam,  1*11  be  sworn 
—Your  brother  seemed  very  anxious  lor  yourar- 
hi'ai,  he  will  be  home  soon. 

Enter  Simon,  with  a  portmanteau. 

Wkhm.  There,  sinah,  pat  the  portmantean  in 
the  comei^-one  should  always  have  an  ere  to 
one'e  property.  [TV»  Mrsl  P.J  Weil  Mrs,  Pattr- 
pan,  what  do  you  think  of  my  soii—oow  d'ye  like 
him  for  a  lodger  1 

Mre.  Pat.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  seems  to  be  a  mighty 
civil,  agreeaUe,  yoong  gentiemanr— quite  the  re- 
verse af  my  late  lodger— a  dissipated  good-lbr- 
nothibg^bot  give  me  leave  to  show  yoo  the 
apartments.  Ma'am. 

Whim.  Mrs,  Pattypan,  let  ns  have  tea  as  soon 
as  you  can— I  am  rather  fioisued  with  my  jour- 
ney, [Exeunt  Mbs.  P.  anrf  Charlotte  :  Whimu 
so/itf  J  I'ftith,  I  like  Jack's  lodgings  mightily— 
here  are  all  the  pictures  1  gave  him,  and  the  li- 
brary of  booke— he  has  taken  great  care  of  them, 
I  see— all  kxk  as  good  as  new;  and  not  a  volume 
dt«plaeed-^he  is  a  careful  reader,  I  daee  say— I 
•ball  &ncy  myself  quite  at  home  among  my  old 
aoqnaintanee.  [£<«oilRn^  rcdnd.]  But  who  oave 
we  hers  1 

Enter  Mompoad,  epeaking  as  he  enter: 

Man.  Let  me  know  the  moment  the  lady  comes. 

Whim.  [Afide,]  Some  friend  of  my  son's,  I 
suppose.  [To  kim.]  Sir,  your  most  obedient— 
verv  pretty  apartments,  Sir. 

\Ion.  Yes,  Sir— I  don't  dislike  them« 

Whim.  I  beg,  Sir,  you  will  be  seated. 

Man.  Sir,  1,  l-^Aeide  ]  I  see  you  don't  wait 
for  the  same  invitation. 

miirn.  What  d'ye  think  of  those  pKtures,  Sir  t 
— they  are  reckoned  pretty  good. 

Man.  They  seem  to  be  very  fine,  indeed,  Sir. 

IVkim.  Very  glad  you  like  'em— I  bought  'em 
—Indeed  I  partly  famished  this  mom. — 

[Ringe  the  hcU. 

Itfon.  Furnished  the  room  l-^Aeide^  some  up- 
holsterer, egad ! 

Enter  Frank. 

Whim.  Let  me  have  a  pair  of  slippers,  mv  lad, 
directly— I  king  to  be  out  of  my  boots.   [Exit 


Frank.]  Nothing  so  pleasant  as  to  be  perfectly 
at  one's  ease — that 's  my  opinion. 
Jfoa.  So  I  perceive,  bir ! 

jR^enier  Fbanie. 

Tfhim.  I  expect  my  son  presently— You'll  stay 
to  tea,  Sir  1  [PulU  of  his  boots. 

Man.  Ha<  ha,  ha  I  I  believe  I  shall,  Sir.— 
[Aside.}  A  most  impudent  old  Mow  this  seema 
to  lie. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Believe  I  shall— be  might  as 
well  have  said,  thank  ye. 

Frank.  [Aside.]  A  curious  acquaintdice  nvy 
majter  seems  to  have  picked  up—  [ExtL 

Man.  Sir,  I  should  be  exceedingly  4orry  to  be 
guilty  of  any  rudeness  to  you— but  1  apprehend 
you  are  not  apprized  who  has  taken  these  lodg- 
ings. 

WkUn.  Oh>  yes,  I  am,  Sir. 

Man.  In  short,  I  expect  my  sister  from  Che 
country  every  moment ;  and  perhaps  the  presence 
of  a  thud  person  might  not  be  quite  agreeable  to 
her. 

Whim.  Oh,  as  to  that,  I  expect  mj  daughter 
every  moment  too,  and  we  may  all  drink  tea  to- 
gether. [Tea  brought  in  6y  Nancy.]  Do  tell  my 
daughter  to  make  haste.  [Aside  to  Nancy.] 
There  can  be  no  harm  to  invite  him,  as  he  is  a 
friend  of  Jack's.— May  I  ask  your  name,  Sirl 

[Exit  Nancy. 

Man.  Monford,  Sir. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Monford!— the  very  feUoW 
who  wants  to  run  away  with  Chark)tte  I 

Enter  Frank. 

Frank.  [Aside  to  Mi}v?ovy.]  MlasWhuneey 
is  now  in  toe  house,  Sir. 

Man.  In  the  hoosel  Here,  Frsnk,  kick  this 
damned  portmanteau  down  sUirs.  [Frank  qfers 
Is  take  it,  but  Whimsey  pretends  hisn.]  Yoa 
mast  really  pardon  me.  Sir— any  other  time  I 
shall  be  glad  to  see  you. 

[Attempting  to  force  WnUiaET  out 

Whim.  Zounds,  Sir!  what  d'ye  mean  by  that) 

Enter  Charlotte;  Monpokd  catches  her  in 
his  arms. 

Afon.  My  Charlotte !  am  I  indeed  so  Uest  as 
to  hold  you  in  my  anm  again  I  [7b  Whimsky.] 
Give  me  leave.  Sir,  to  introduce  you  to  my  sister. 

Char.  [Aside.]  Good  Heavens  I  what  an  ad» 
venture ! 

Whim.  A  fine  girl,  Mr.  Monfiwd— Piay  an 
you  both  by  the  same  (ather  1 

Mon.  sirl 

Whim.  I  am  sure,  till  this  moment,  I  did  not 
know  1  could  boast  of  such  a  hopeful  offspring  as 
you.  [£jti<  Frank. 

Char.  Hear  me,  my  dear  father. 

Mon.  [Aside.]  His  daughter!  a  curse  on  my 
ttnloeky  stars ! 

Whim.  Don't  be  disappointed,  yomg  man-^ 
you  have  had  a  devilish  lucky  escape  in  missing 
my  daughter,  T  assure  you— for  not  a  shilling 
woukl  I  have  given  her,  had  she  thrown  herself 
on  vou. 

IVlon.  [Aside.]  What  the  devil  shall  I  say  ) 

Wfiim.  I  suppose  you  are  muttering  curses 
against  the  old  fellow,  because  he  woU  sufier  you 
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to  hum  him — come,  use  no  ceremony— let  me  bear 
what  I  am 

Men.  [Aside.]  1  have  it— Yoa  are,  Sir,  indeed 
a  friend. 

Whim.  For  depriving  yon  of  your  wi£»--tbat 
is  indeed  the  part  of  a  modem  friend. 

Mon  I  thank  you  for  your  candour— »you 
have  discovered  to  me  my  mistake. 

WTiim.  You  expected  then  that  the  old  codger 
would  have  whimpered  a  little,  joined  your  hands, 
and  have  given  you  half  his  fortune,  for  making 
a  fool  of  him  1 

Mon^  I  own  it— but  I  see  I  was  in  an  error. 
Miss  Charlotte,  I  thought  you  were  a  woman  of  for- 
tune— ^youT  father  has  convinced  me  that  you  will 
no  longer  be  such,  if  you  marry  me ;  I  should 
therefore  be  guilty  of  the  greatest  injustice  in 
Wishing  to  sacrifice  your  happiness  to  the  grati- 
fication of  my  passion. 

Char.  Sb— you — you  are  perfectly  in  the  right 
— I  feel  the  delicacy  of  your  conduct — and— you 
may  he  sore  1  approve  it.  [Exit. 

Whim.  Give  me  your  hand,  Monford— — Effad, 
I  begin  to  think  you  ara  a  devilish  sensible  felbw. 

Mon,  Between  you  and  I,  Mr.  Whimsey,  it 
wont  do  for  younger  brothers,  tike  me,  to  fidl  in 
love. 

Whim.  Certamly  not.  It  may  well  be  called 
hthns  in  love.  'Tis  in  truth  a  false  step,  and  many 
a  man,  who  has  once  met  with  the  accident,  has 
found  the  ill  effects  of  it  ever  afterwards. 

Mon,  Right,  Sir;  suppose  now  you  were  to 
recommend  me  to  a  wi£9-^a  rich  widow,  for  in- 
stance. 

Whim.  Eh !  why,  what  say  you  to  the  lady  of 
this  mansion,  Mrs.  Pattypan  1  My  son  Jack  tells 
me,  in  his  letters,  she  is  worth  a  round  sum. 

Mon.  A  good  thou^t.  Sir ;  with  your  nsrmis- 
aion.  I'll  step  to  Miss  vVhimsey,  and  tell  her  my 
resolution  of  courting  the  old  lady  directly. 

Whim.  Don't  trouble  yourself— I'll  step  to  Mns 
Whimsey  myself;  and  return  immediately,  lo  have 
a  little  mtn^  talk  with  you  on  the  subject.  Od'so! 
but  while  I  am  looking  afler  my  daughter,  I  may 
lose  my  portmanteau. 

[BxU  Whim,  uho  drags  of  his  portinanteau. 

Enter  Frank. 

Prank.  So,  Sir,  you  are  in  a  fine  hobble  here ; 
thia  old  man  is  the  rather  of  your  mistress. 

Mon.  Even  so,  Frank — luckily  a  thought  oo> 
eurred  to  me,  which  I  flatter  myself  has  put  him 
off  his  guard — I  have  pretended  to  give  up  his 
daughter,  and  pay  my  addresses  to  the  old  paqtiy- 
cook  below  stairs. 

Frank.  Lord,  Sir,  this  acheme  is  too  absurd  to 
pass  on  sny  man,  however  credulous  be  may  be. 

Mon.  To  be  sure-— but  if  1  can  make  him  believe 
this  absurdity  but  for  a  few  hours,  all  may  yet  be 
well— I  think  I  can  easily  find  means  to  convey 
my  dear  ^ri  out  of  the  reach  of  her  &tber*s  power 
this  evemng.  Go  instantly,  Frank,  and  order  a 
chaise  to  be  at  the  corner  of  the  street  exactly  at 
•welya  o'clock.  [EsU  Frank. 

Enter  Maa.  Pattypan. 

Mra.  Pat.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble 
aer^nt.  I  did  not  underetand  that  you  eipected 
your  father  in  town. 

Mon.  Nor  T  neither,  Madam.  [Atide.]  So  I 
muat  pass  for  the  old  feUow'k  sod,  t  And. 


(      Afrs.  Pat.  I  hope.  Sir,  you  fike  the  lodgiofi.  a:i 
don't  think  them  dear  at  three  guiussaa  atri 
Mon,  Certainly  not 

Enter  WHiMasT. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Ay;  I  knew  we ahooU  agree.  S?. 
ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Whim.  Egad,  he  has  put  thequeatkn  to  ha 
[Aside.]  Monfi>rd,  1  peneive  jao  haw  bifia  tb 
attack. 

Afon.  And  have  conquered  UnhhuIt  iab\  {st- 
terrupt  me  in  my  victory. 

Whim.  Not  I-— you  may  My  vrfist  yoo  «i  b^ 
fore  me. 

Mon.  Ay;  but  the  lady  wont  eaiefofl^b^ 
fore  you.  JPiay  now,  Sir,  leave  ua  lo  mnAm 

Mra.  Pat.  [Th  Whim.]  Youraenaot, Sr;sc 
had  come  to  terms  before  you  came  io. 

Whim.  Ob,  you  had  ! 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yea ;  we  wete  proeeediDg  Id  ctti 
every  thing. 

Whim.  Then  I  am  sure  I  wuntinterrapt  vra ; 
and  so  good  by. -^[Aside.]  Ill  take  the  ffiiotr  d 
listening  to  thar  conversation,  however— oath;;: 
but  the  evidence  of  my  own  eats  esn  rmw  av 
suspicions.  [Ext. 

itdn.  Don't  mind  my  fiithar,  Mn.  I^t^i;  * 
old  folks  have  their  pecoliariliea. 

Mrs.  Pat.  True,  Sir— I  dare  say  it  irffl  he  Jie 
same  with  yon  and  I,  when  we  grow  okL— [£trr 
Whimsey,  and  retires  to  the  hadt  9tau.]  Bo. 
however,  to  return  to  bnaineas  right  wctatu^ 
makes  long  friends,  as  I  and  lo  tell  mf  fint  bk^ 
band — 

Mon.  Ay,  I  dare  aay  we  ahall  be  my  )a^ 
together. 

Whhn.  [Aside.]  Happy  togeiherl 

Mrs.  Pat.  1  presume,  Sir,  yen  geMnilr  6u 
out. 

Mon.  Constantly. 

Whim.  [Aside]  Zouada,  that ^ odd  eBaa|b' 
not  to  dine  at  home,  during  the  hootf-moBs  ii 
least. 

Mrs.  Pat.  And  you  keep  good  bosn,  I  h^ 
Sir. 

Mon.  Oh,  yea,  youH  always  find  IK  ioM^ 
twelve  o'doclL. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  That 'a  a  material  trtide 

Mon.  I  think  yon  ha^e  no  ftiaitv,  Mn.  Ptf- 
typani 

Mrs.  Pat.  No,  Sb,  I  never  had  aay 7« — ^ 
as  I  think  of  altering  my  ntnation,  it  m?  bi- 
pen  that— 

Mon.  I  understand  yoo— hot  that  win  sake  lb 
sort  of  difference  to  me. 

Mr$.Pat.  Indeed!  lam  veir  happy  to  kwii 
—for  you  know.  Sir,  aome  gentlemen  haw  in  oi- 
jection  to  children. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Egad,  there  can  he  i»A«< 
in  all  this— it  will  be  a  match,  I  see  tbaty^Ov!* 
ing  forward.  Ahud.]  I  wish  you  both  jar^h 
all  my  soul— don \  be  confused,  Mm.  Pattrjan- 
you  know  this  is'nt  the  first  baigain  of  the  »n 
you  have  struck. 

Afrs.  Pat  Oh  dear,  no,  Sir;  norl  hopei*«i 
not  be  the  last. 

Whim.  [Aside.]  D dgopdeBcooMffiW* 

for  a  man  to  venture  on  her!  I  suppose,  «e  ei- 
peci«  to  bury  two  or  three  boshands  yet 

Mon.  [Aside  to  Whim.]  Well,  Sir  wtot* 
you  say  to  all  thia  1 
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Whim.  [Aside,]  "Whj— why— why— you  an 
a  bokl  oBttn,  that  '■  aU.— (ilAnul]  Conw,  as  it  is  a 
bargain,  take  hands  on  il--4ake  handa^nay,  aa- 
lute  her-^— 4»me,  kiai  her,  my  boy. 

Mw.  Pat.  [Ande.]  My  boy !— the  old  gentle- 
Dian  Meosfl  mighty  food  oi  hi*  aoo. 

Mon.  [iltft£.1  Eead,  I  wish  this  ceremony 
were  welf  ovei;  I  ahul  never  be  able  to  caity  on 
the  farce.  [SaluUMher. 

Whim.  [Jiriaum^  their  hatuU.]  Maj  you  live 
lone  togetfaler,  and  may  no  domeatie  quarrels  ob- 
trude on  your  happinesal^-may  you,  Mn.  Pat- 
typan be  surroonded  by  a  nnmemua  of&piing. 

Mn.  Piit.  [Atide.]  A  aumeroiia offipring  1 

Afon.  Pray,  my  dear  &ir,  drop  the  subject— you 
see  it  distresses  her^  and  you  know  one  muatoon- 
•ttJt  a  woman's  feelings  on  some  occasbna. 

Whim.  Certainly  1  eerUinly  I 

Mon.  I  am  sore  I  should  be  sorry  to  hnit  Mb. 
Pattypan's  delicacy. 

Whim.  So  should  I — when  a  woman  has  but 
just  enough  k*ft  for  her  immediate  uae,  it  would  be 
cruel  ij>dSed  to  damage  that— FU  change  the  sub- 
ject, Monford,  depeiHl  upon  it 

[He  converse*  with  Mas.  Pattypan  tit  dumb 
•how, 

ErUtrFRAtOL 

Frank.  [^Hde  to  Mon.]  Sir,  it  is  an  impoasi- 
bility  for  you  to  procure  an  interview  with  Miss 
Charlotte. 

Afon.  Impossible,  Frank ! 

Prank.  AbsolutelT  so— she  is  so  closely  watch- 
ed— but  Fve  engaged  one  in  your  interest,  who 
will  take  any  message  to  her  ior  you.  No  leas  a 
person  than  Mr.  Timothy  Tartlett. 

yfon.  Bat  how  can  he  assiict  me  1 

fVank.  By  commnnicating  to  your  mistress 
anv  message  you  wish ;  be  will  never  be  suspected. 

Mon.  Not  a  bad  thought,  i'fiuth. 

Frank.  He  is  a  waiting  to  apeak  to  tou  below 
stairs slip  away  from  the  cud  gentleman  di- 
rectly. 

\Vkim.  Now,  what  the  devil  can  they  be 
whispering  about  ? — I  always  suspect  a  man  to  be 
a  rngne  when  I  see  him  whisper.  [Whimskt  {n- 
terruptSj  amd  tooks  anxioudy  at  them.]  Eh! 
why  you  have  not  changed  your  mind  as  to  ma- 
trimony, have  you  7  [Exit  Frank. 

Mon.  Not  in  the  least,  I  premise  you.  Sir — I 
am  now  ^oing  on  some  businesa  which,  I  6atter 
myself,  will  hasten  the  match,  and  a  few  houn 
wUl.  I  hope^  cure  all  your  suspicions.         [Exit. 

^^him.  Egad,  though  1*11  ask  the  old  woman 
some  questions  about  him ;  there  can  be  no  harm 
in  that. — Pray,  Mrs.  Pattypan,  if  I  don't  hurt 
vour  delicacy  by  the  question,  how  long  may  you 
nave  been  acquainted  with  this  young  man  whom 
you  are  going  to  marry  1 

yirs.  Pat.  [Aside.]  Young  man  whom  I  am 
going  to  marry!  how  the  deuce  could  he  hear  of 
my  intending  to  marry  Tim  Tartlett  1 

SVhim.  YouMl  excuse  my  curiosity — ^but  pray 
is  not  be  rather  wild  1 

Mr*.  Pat.  [Aside.]  Ye^  yes— he  means  Tim 
—[To  him.]  Why,  Sir,  1  believe  he  is  rather 
fiighty — ho  has  his  little  gallantries. 

Whim..  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Pattypan — as  to  his  lit- 
tle gallantries,  as  you  call  them,  perhaps  I  know 
more  of  the  matter  than  you  do. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Dear  Sir,  you  awaken  my  curiosity.. 
VouU...AY  61 


Whim.  But,  really,  when  I  consider  how  dis- 
agreeable a  tssk  it  is  to  interfere  between  man 
and  wile — for  such  I  oouRider  you  to  be — 

Mrs.  Pat.  'Tis  very  true,  Sir — in  all  the  quar- 
rels that  I  had  with  my  poor  dear  soul  that's  dead 
and  ffone  (and  many  tiiey  were)  we  never  per- 
mittecl  any  body  to  interfere,  but  fought  ihem  out 
by  ourselves. 

Whim.  However,  on  this  occasion,  my  friend- 
ship for  you  overcomes  every  other  conatderation. 
— In  a  word,  your  intended  husband  has  made 
love  to  mv  daughter. 

Jfra.  Pat.  What  do  I  bear!  I  shall  certainly 
fiunt. 

Whim*  [Attempting  to  support  her.]  For  Hea- 
ven's sake,  don*t  faint  yet,  for  I  can't  support  yon, 
upon  my  soul. 

Mrs.  Pat.  An  ungrateful  fellow! — ^who  owes 
all  he  has  in  the  work!  to  me ! 

^%im.  Then,  of  course,  all  he  has  in  the  world 
ought  to  be  at  your  disposal :  but  he  did  not  own 
to  me  that  he  was  even  acquainted  with  you. 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  have  been  a  mother  to  him. 

Whim.  Perhaps  he  thought  you  fitter  to  be  his 
mother  than  his  wife. 

Mrs.  Pat,  Oh,  Sir,  it  is  ^ot  to  be  repeated  whst 
I  have  done  for  that  young  man. 

Whim.  If  it  is  not  to  m  repeated,  Pm  sure  I 
don't  wish  to  hear  iL  Mra.  Pattypan.-^6ut,  lic- 
tvrren  you  and  me — I  suspect  the  girl  is  fond  of 
him. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Fond  of  him  I 

Whim.  Indeed,  I  don't  wonder  at  it— he  is  a 
handsome  dog. 

i,lfr9.  Pat.  He  is,  to  be  sure,  a  likely  young 
fellow — not  that  J  consider  his  person— the  mind 
is  my  choice— what  are  fine  eyea — flowing  locks 
— bnlliant  complexion  1 — 

Whim.  [Interrupting  her.]  Mighty  pretty 
things  to  look  at,  Mre.  Pattypan— fil*ic^i.] 
Though  you  never  found  them  in  your  glass. 

Mrs.  Pat.  But  what  are  they,  compared  to  the 
beauties  of  the  mind  1 

miim.  Faith,  I  don't  know-comparisons  are 
odious,  and  therefore  1  sha'n't  attempt  them. 

Mrs  Pat.  Beauty  is  but  skin  deep — 

Whim.  [Aside.]  Then  i'faith  your  skin  con- 
ceals it  more  effectually  than  any  skin  1  ever  saw 
in  my  life. 

Mrs.  Pat.  But  prav,  Sir,  how  did  yon  first  dis- 
cover this  affair  1 — telf  me  all  the  particulari — 

Whim.  I  would,  if  I  bad  thought  of  it  a  little 
sooner — but,  for  aught  I  know,  at  this  moment 
your  acape-grnce  may  be  explaining  to  my  daugh- 
ter some  particulan  of  which  I  should  wish  her 
at  present  to  remain  ignorant — so  it  behoves  me 
to  look  about  me.  [Exit. 

Mn.  Pat  [Alone.'\  Why  here  they  come ! 
yes,  to  be  sure !— Madam  ogfca  and  simpers ;  how 
ugly  she  kioks  when  she  smites! 

[Retreats  to  the  back  qfthe  stage. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Tim. 

Char.  And  what  time  is  the  chsise  to  be  ready  7 

Tim.  At  twelve  o^clock.  Miss — ^that  was  the 
time  'Squire  Monford  fixed.  Ah  I  how  he'll  be  in 
the  fidgets  I — I  know  what  it  is  to  be  a  true  lovier 
myself,  as  our  Nancy  can  vitness. 

Char.  Oh !  Mr.  Timothy,  I  own  to  you  my 
courage  fails  me,  now  I  come  to  the  point. 

Mrs.  Pat.    [Aside.]    1  think  your  ladyship 
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I  to  htw  a  pictty  good  ihftre  of  coanfs,  to 
comt'  to  the  point  lo  aoon. 

7\m.  As  to  the  matter  of  that,  Mist,  as  1  told 
you  before,  I  am  u  much  in  love  aa  you  are — 

Mrs.  Pat.  [AHtU.]  A  mutual  declaiation  of 
love! 

Tim.  Never  mind — ^by  this  time  to-morrow 
youMl  be  out  of  your  father's  reach. 

Mrs.  Pat.  [Ande.]  Gracious  me!  he  is  going 
to  elope  with  Der! 

Tim.  How  the  old  gentleman  will  storm  I 

Char.  You  know,  as  people  grow  in  yean,  their 
sentiments  of  love  aifiairs  naturally  change. 

Tim.  E'cod,  though—that  b  not  the  case  with 
old  mistreea. 

Mrs.  Pat.  \A»ide.]  Old  mistress,  indeed  I 

TVm.  By  all  accounts  she  b  just  as  loving  now 
as  she  was  thirty  years  ago. 

Mrs.  Pat  [Atiae.]  Hb  ears  shall  pay  for  this. 

7\m.  If  the  old  girl  was  to  hear  me,  now 

what  would  she  say  to  it !  Ha,  ha,  ha  !• 


Well  MiRs,  I'll  take  my  leave  of  you  till  twelve 
o'docK.  Fm  just  a  going  to  make  merry  with  a 
few  friends  for  an  hour  or  two — I'll  take  care  that 
you  shall  have  an  excellent  chaise,  and  as  good  a 
pair  of  horses  as  ever  passed  H;fde-Park  Corner. 
Char.  Many  thanks  to  you,  kind  Mr.  Timothy, 
TVfii.  Courage,  Miss — true  love  endures  to  the 
end,  as  the  song  says.  And  so  a  fig  for  your  &• 
ther  and  old  m^her  Pattypan. 

[Exeunt  Char,  and  Tim. 
Mrs.  Pat.  fComing  fonoard.]  Ofcl  mother 
Pattypan !  Old  I— I  shall  run  madl  What  a  plot ! 
*  Tb  lucky,  however,  I  have  discovered  it — I'll 
tike  care  there  shall  be  no  elopement. — Old,  in- 
deed ! — and  too  loving !— I  don't  know  what  the 
dt*oce  the  fellows  would  have:  when  we  are 
youn^,  we  are  not  half  loving  enough,  forsooth! 
and  when  a  few  years  have  taught  us  how  to  re- 
medy the  defect,  they  treat  our  improvement  with 
contempt.  [BxU. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l^A  Room  in  Mrs.  Pattypan's 
Htmte,  tptth  two  windows  in  the  back  sosne. 

Enter  Yoxmo  Wbimset  and  I7amct. 

y.  Whim,  Ah!  my  dear  little  Nancy->how 
lucky  I  am,  to  meet  «nth  you  ak>ne. 

Nancy.  I  wish  then.  Sir,  you  would  leave  me 
alone  as  you  found  me;  upon  my  word,  Mr. 
Whimsey,  I'll  tell  my  mistress  how  rude  you  be- 
have. 

r.  Whim.  Pr^ydon't,TOydear— she  will  want 
to  try  mv  rudeness  herself. — By  the  bye,  where 
14  the  old  woman  1 

Nancy.  At  a  neighbour'ai  over  the  way-— vou 
know  she  b  as  jealous  as  Old  Scratoh  of  poor  Mr. 
Timothy,  and  so  she  means  to  watch  hb  ooming 
home. 

Y.  Whim.  Oh!  oh !  then  she  b  out,  [Ande.] 
so  much  the  better.^  To  her.]  Naney,  I  want  to 
give  you  a  little  good  advice— stop  into  my  room 
with  me,  and*- 

Nancy.  Into  wmr  room  I  you  have  no  room  in 
thb  house,  Mr.  Whimsey;  we  have  let  the  lodg- 
ings. 

y.  JVhim.  Let  the  lodgings !  with  all  my  fur- 
niture  in  them ! — 

Naney.  Pay  what  yon  owe,  and  you  may  have 
vour  furniture. 


Y.  Whim.  Death  and-Ut  I  omt  aCvy  i»  U 

InapasHion — and  sothelodginnareletl 
Nancy.  Ay— there  b  an  old  gentkmaii,  ani 

one  of  the  sweetest  young  bdba  i 

y.  Whim.  A  young  bdy!— Egad,  I 


Naney.  And  give  her  a  little  good  ndnoe  las, 
ehl 

Y.Whhn.  To  be  sors-HMbody  better  ^uafifed 
than  myself  to  give  good  advice  i  haw  noemd 
a  great  deal  more  than  I  maka  vae  of;  and  as  I 
seorn  to  be  a  miser,  am  ready  to  give  it  away  la 
any  one  who  will  take  it 

Naney.  Bless  me,  here  comas  BAr.  Finnish, 
the  upholsterer,  who  has  been  so  often  after  yon 
with  hb  bill,  and  oor  naighboor,  Mr.  Snap,  the 
bailiflr,  with  him,  I  vow. 

y.  Whim.  Fomiah!  that  b  the  man  to  wImm 
you  have  denied  me  so  often — What  ahall  I  do? 
he  never  saw  mo,  I  Mevel 

Nancy.  Never. 

y.  YFMm.  Then  I  ftar  nothing.  Hesiem,a 
Ktt  le  disguise  of  my  dross  may  not  be  amiae— has 
ban  old  bced  hat,  and  a  normng-govni,  wUeh 
I  gueas.  from  its  antique  appeaianee,  hnloiy  to 
your  old  kKlirer. 

Nancy.  Yea ;  hb  serrant  has  joit  bean  on- 
packing  hb  portmanteau. 

y.  Whim.  Then  on  they  gi>— in  caaea  of  m- 
oessity  one  cannot  stand  upon  pnnctifio. 
[PutUng  on  the  hat  and  i 


Enter  Fosnisb. 

Naney.  YonraerVant,  Mr.Fonush;  1 1 
you  want  Mr.  Whimser. 

JFVr.  Yes,  my  dear,  I  own  a  part  of  mj  I 
b  with  him. 

Naney.  Ill  go  and  aee  if  he 's  at  home.   [Exit. 

Put.  You  may  save  yourself  that  tnwfate,  ay 
dear ;  I  am  pretty  sure  be  b  within. 

y.  Whim.  I  think,  Sir,  Mr.  Whiaasey  b  in- 
debted to  you  for  the  furniture  of  a  home,  takes 
1^  a  veiy  fine  ffirl,  who  refeiTed  you  to  him  fiv 
payment— -I  have  read  many  of  yonr  letteis  Is 
him. 

ISir.  Yes,  Sii^-a  number  of  letten  paseed  be- 
tween us. — i  suppose  I  have  received  a  quxic  of 
paper  from  him  at  different  times;  and,  egad, 
that  b  all  I  ever  received  from  him. — Yoo  aie  hb 
fibnd^praiume,  Sirl 

y.  Whim.  I  am  partial  to  him,  I  own ;  thoi^ 
I  confess  he  has  been  duped  by  women. 

JF\ir.  That  I  can  pardon.  Sir.  GaOantiy  h» 
always  been  apart  of  my  busineas. 

y.  Whim.  Rather  a  small  part  of  jroiir  bonncsB 
at  preaent,  I  should  think,  Mr.  Funiush. 

jF\ir.  But  you  were  speaking  of  Mr.  Whimsey, 
Sir;-  --I  fear  toe  poor  gentleman  b  much  dtsticas- 
ed.--Ah,  Sir,  there  b  no  putting  an  old  bead  on 
young  shoulcbrB. 

y.  Wh*m.  And,  really,  if  that  ooold  he  done, 
I  don't  think  it  wouM  ha  any  great  aiUStiiin  lo  a 
man^  appearance. 

JF\ir,  I  dare  say,  yoa  would  take  pleaanre  in 
afibrding  him  relief 

y.  Whim.  That  I  would,  I  aasure  yon. 

Fur.  Mine  b  not  a  large  bill,  [CHvuu^  hhi  the 
hm.]  and,  I  beUeve,  I  oouM  afford  to  make  a  snail 
abatement  in  it — a  trifling  aum  will  save  an  on- 
hap^  youth  from  disgrace. — Consider  the  ex- 
quisite luxury  of  a  feelinir  mind  in  relievii^  diitf  reaa 
-*«onaider,  that  generoatfy  b  part  of  the  buaiDeni 
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of  man.— <Co«9ider  cwmpMrian  [Y.  W«im. 
«A4iAm  Aw  ^a<{.]  Yoa  wont  ptj  tbe  bill— then 
come  in,  Mr.  Snap,  and  do  joor  duty— Mow  me, 
and  aiieit  lum  diracUy. 

Bnitr  Snip. 

y.  Whim.  Haj^ayl  what's  baaxae  of  tbe 
exqoisite  loxury  of  a  feeling  ndnd  in  fafianng 
diatreeal 

F\iT.  Itnayda^veryweliibtpeopleofibftiuie; 
but  a  tradeeman  should  never  indulge  in  luxury. 

Y.  Whim,  Conaider,  generaaily  m  part  of  the 
busiDeaBofaman. 

/Vr.  And  a  d-d  loaing  trade  it  la—thero- 
lore  it  shaVt  baa  paitof  my  baaine«. 

y.  Wkim,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  egad,  Furmah.  you  an 
Tery  right  not  to  engage  in  a  buaineaa  when  you 
hava  no  itock  in  tnoe  to  begin  with. 

Bnter  Niwcr. 

Nancy.  [A$ide  to  Y.  Wbim]  Lud,  Mr. 
Whimaer,  hen  'a  the  old  gentleman,  our  lodger, 
coming  thia  way  in  a  oonlbunded  hnn  about 


thi^^ 


Whim.  [iltUetoNiiiCT.]rmtefygladof 
it:  in  havea  little  sprnt  with  the  old  boy— and 
engage  htm  with  Fomiih,  whilst  I  get  a  peep  at 
the  yoniw  laas.— {  TV  Fusn.J  My  dear  Furiuah,  I 
would  aonse  you  to  arreat  hnn  l^  all  meana. 
Nanev.  [Aside.]  What  can  be  mean  now  1 
y.  Whim.  Let  your  friend,  Mr.  Snap,  retin 
for  a  minute,  and  11!  explain  myself.  [SsU 
Snaf.)  Between  yoa  and  me  be  la  now  hen  in 


Hen!  whenT 

y  Whim.  You  wiii  see  the  okf  fellow  pf«aent> 
ly — ^Nancy  tells  me  be  is  coming  this  way — 

Nancy.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t  I  wish  fdared  laugh  out. 

J!Str.  Old  fellow  t  Why  I  thought  he  waa  not 
above  two-and-twenty. 

y  Whim.  Yerr  true;  but  in  hia  pmaent  dis- 
gnise  he  appran  tnriee  that  age. 

Pur.  His  pnsent  disguise  f 

y.  Whitn.  To  deceive  his  creditora  is,  aa  you 
call  it,  a  part  of  his  business.  He  wean  aa  many 
diflTennt  softs  of  wigs  in  a  month  as  a  barber's 
block ;  and  all  Monaouth-street  can  aearoely  sup- 
ply him  with  a  auffieietit  change  of  wardrobe. 

Pur.  Egad,  he  must  be  a  eomical  dqg  I— -I 
ahall  be  rrady  to  bugh  in  hia  face. 

Nancy,  Bfem  he  comee,  I  vow. 

y  Whim.  Ay,  hen  be  la—filMtfs.]  Eh!— 
what  tbe  dev]]~my  fether,  by  all  that 'e  wbimaiealt 

Fur.  What 'a  the  matter,  Sirl  You  an  not 
going? 

Y.Whim.  No,  no,  Sir;— only,  if  Mr.  Whhn- 
aey  should  dtseover  that  I  have  told  yoa  this— a 
diaagreeaUe  altercation  might  enane. 

[Qoa  to  me  comtr  <ifih€  scene. 

Enter  Old  Whiiisst,  with  open  tetters  in  hie 
hand. 

Whim.  What  an  extravagant  dog  is  thia  eon 
of  Dune  f 

Fnr.  [Aside  to  Y.  Whim.]  Hisson!— ao  he 
pretenda  to  have  a  son :—  that 's  a  devilish  good 
thought,  i'feith. 

Whim.  Egad,  it  is  lucky  I  broke  open  his  let- 
ten^  and  discovend  hia  tricks.    But  111  make 


him  pay  fcr  aD  Una  when  ha  osmee  home.— 
[  TSima  and  eeee  Nancy.]  Ah  I  my  little  bloesom 
of  beauty,  are  you  then  1— [Aside.}  To  spend 
two  hundred  pounds  upon  a  paiuted  doll  ui  tbreo 
months ! — [  To  her.]  Why,  you  look  mighty  pret- 
ty to-night,  child  I  but  what  the  devil  an  you  tit- 
tering aiwut  1 

Nancy.  Dear  Sir,  I  don^t  know— Pm  in  a  meny 
humour,  that 'a  all. 

Jf^im.  Ah !  you  dear  littla-^gad,  I'm  in  a 
merry  humour  too.  No. — I  lie,  I  am  not  merry 
— [i6tde.]  That  scoundrel  Jack— 171  dinnbertt 
him.  [7^  her.]  WoU,  my  little  dear,  and  how 
d*ye  do  1  the  slut  fins  ine— but  then  again  that 
dog  Jack  firea  me— so  that  Tm  in  a  manner  be- 
tween two  fires. 

Nancy.  You  seem  in  a  fluster,  Sir. 

Whim.  Yes,  my  love,  I  am  in  a  fluster 

[Aside.]  That  spendthrift!  What  eyes  she  has! 
He  must  have  his  wencb,  forsooth ! — the  dog 
baa  no  excuse  for  bis  fault !  Then  is  no  residing 
that  girl,  i'faith. 

Y.^him.  [Aside.]  Well  said,  Philosophy  at 
threescon. 

[Just  as  Old  WRrMSET  it  going  to  take 
Nancy's  hand,  Fubnish  comes  forward.     ^ 

Fur.  [Aside.]  Ay,  ay !  bis  yoasig  blood  be-^ 
gina  to  boil — Mr.  Whimsey,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Nancy.  A  lucky  release. 

[Exeunt  NiNCT,  and  Y.  Whim. 

Whim.  Sir,  your  bumble  servant — ^you  really 
have  the  advantage  of  me,  in  knowing  me. 

Pur.  Yes,  8ir>  I  really  deem  it  an  advantage, 

and  hofw  to  avail  myself  of  it ^my  name.  Sir, 

is  Furnish.  [Aside.]  Who  the  deuce  would  think 
ha  is  but  two-and-twenty  years  okl !  1  hope  you 
have  bad  your  health  lately,  Sir  1 

Whim.  Very  well,  I  thank  ye ;  I  have  not  been 
better  for  these  forty  yean  past. 

Fur.  [Aside.]  Forty  yean  past!  And  then  his 
ooat — a  devilish  souurt  coat,  to  come  from  Moup 
mouth-street 

Whim.  Wby,  you  seem  to  be  mighty  well  ac- 
quainted with  me,  Mr.  Furnish. 

Pur.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  I  know  you.  Sir,  by  name, 
to  bs  aun;  and  I  believe  I  can  form  a  nearer 
ffueas  at  your  age  than  any  one  would  do  merrly 
fiom  your  appearance. 

Whim.  [Angrily.]  Eh !  well,  Sir,  and  how  ok] 
do  you  suppose  I  am,  then  1 — Damme,  d'ye  take 
me  for  threescon,  you  blockhead  1 

Pur.  Not  I,  upon  my  soul,  Sir. 

Wbim.  [Lcse  angry.]  Then  I  suppose  yow 
thmk  me  near  My. 

Pur.  Nothing  like  it,  I  assun  you. 

Whim.  Per&ps  then,  my  good  friend,  yoa 
imagine  me  to  be  about  forty. 

Pur.  Indeed,  I  do  not,  Mr.  Wbimaey. 

Whim,  [taking  hande  with  him.]  Nay,  nay, 
my  dear  feUow,  'tis  iim)ossible  you  can  suppose 
me  to  be  much  under  fifty,  ha,  na  ha! 

Pur.  Epd,  but  I  do  though,  ha,  ha,  ha !— * 
[Aside.]  How  well  he  rounterfeits  the  laugh 
of  an  okI  man !  [Both  laugh  some  time. 

Whim.  Upon  my  soul,  Furnish,  you  an  a 
mighty  pleaaant  folbw. 

Pur.  I  believe  I  am — I  make  it  a  part  of  my 
business  to  be  pleasant— but  there  is  another  part 
of  my  bosineas  which  I  must  not  forget — I  have 
a  small  bit  of  paper  here— a  little  aOp,  which  I 
trouble  you  to  look  over. 

[Giving  him  a  UU 
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Whim.  Ottaittly ^I  am  always  ffeaJy  to 

look  over  the  fittle  slips  of  my  friends,  Mr.  For- 
nish — ^kt  me  put  on  my  spectacles. 

Fur.  [AHde.]  Spectacles,  too!  he  carries  on 
the  joke  rarely. 

Whim.  [ifeadtiMT.]"  John  Whimsey,  Esquire, 
debtor,  for  famishing  Miss  Fanny  Pligbty's 
house  in  Newman-street !"  Why,  what  the  de- 
vil 's  alt  thisi  I  know  nothing  of  Miss  Flighty 's 
house,  in  Newman-street. 

Pur.  I  believe  you  have  passed  many  a  night 
there. 

Whim.  I  pass  the  night  at  Miss  Fanny 
Flighty's ! 

Pur.  Don't  think  to  deceive  me,  young  ^• 
tieman— -don't  I  know  that  you  have  not  paid  for 
the  three  last  gigs  you  had  1 — that  you  nave  as 
many  tricks  as  a  juggler  to  chouse  your  creditors  1 
— ^that  you  keep  women  in  every  "corner  of  the 
town,  and  change  them  as  often  as  your  hones. 

Whim.  I  cairt  tell  what  you  may  know— but 
curse  me  if  I  know  a  word  of  the  matter. 

I*ar.  This  I  know,  that  I  will  have  my  money. 

Whim.  So  you  may,  but  d n  me  if  yon 

shall  have  any  of  mine. 

f     Put.  Why,  you  brazen  young  dog ! ^you'll 

break  your  poor  parent's  heart. 

Whim.  I'll  break  your  bead  first,  however. 

[Attempiin^  to  strike  him. 

Enter  Snap. 

Pur.  Mr.  Snap,  thire  's  your  prinonrr. 

Snap.  I  ax  your  pardon,  Master  Furnish— he 
•hall  be  no  prisoner  of  mine^why  I  find  you 
have  mbtaken  the  father  for  the  son — 'tis  lucky 
the  business  stopped  here— —false  iniprisoninent 
is  a  dangerous  mistake  in  this  land  of  liberty. 

[ExU. 

Pur.  Fa1«  impriaonmcnt!  Bless  me — why  I 
met  a  fellow  here,  who  told  me  a  oook-anrf-a-b^ill 
stitry  ahMit  you — end  yet  as  gentleman-like  a  man, 
with  a  red  morning  gown  and  a  gold-laced  hat 

Whim.  [Anile]  Eh!  i'faith  there  is  some 
trick  in  all  this — my  hat  and  gown  have  not  been 
Itorrowed  for  nothing — [Th  him.]  but  what  a 
cunMx]  fool  must  you  he  to  trust  to  appearances  I 

Pur.  If  I  had  trusted  to  your  appearance,  I 
should  not  have  mistaken  a  gouty  old  rake  of 
threescore  for  a  young  rake  of  two-and-twenty. 

WMm.  Why,  you  abusive  dirty  plebeian------ 

you  rascally  vamper  of  cmzy  moveables— out  of 
the  house  directly ! 

Pur.  With  all  my  heart — ^I'm  sure  I've  noraa- 
son  to  like  my  company— only  don't  threaten  me 
— ^if  you  dare  to  lay  one  of  your  rheumatic  okl ' 
bones  upon  my  person— III  knock  you  down,  I 
will,  egad — remember  I'm  an  auctioneer — and  to 
knock  down  a  lot  of  old  lumber  is  often  a  part  of 
my  business.  [HxU. 

Enter  CHiRiX)TTB. 

Whim.  Oh!  I  am  glad  you  are  come— you 
must  ai't  off  for  home  to-night 

Char.  To-night,  Sir!— 

Whim.  Ay,  Ma'am— to-night — 1  have  been 
plundered,  abused,  laughed  at,  and  nearly  arrested, 
all  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour — I  have  lost  my 
morning-^own  and  my  l)est  hat  j  but  I'll  find  my 
property,  if  it  is  in  the  houae. 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  what  can  they  mean  by  a 
trick  of  that  sort? 


ve  her  ao,  when  be  koew 


Whiim.  Mean  ?  why,  to  be  wicfy,  to  be  sai«->I 
suppose  theieis  some  clever  creature  in  the  hooae, 
who,  having  no  room  for  wit  in  hb  akuU,  has 
learnt  to  jest  with  hisfmffers — I  am  always  treated 
thus  whenever  1  visit  this  cursed  town ;  thank 
Heaven,  however,  I  shall  be  offin  an  boor.  Let 
all  the  things  be  packed  up  again — 111  just  stay 
to  recover  mj  hat  and  gown-~leavea  letter  to  letl 
Jack  he  is  disinherited,  and  then  trundle  into  tLe 
country,  where  the  people  are  not  auflkientiy  wdl 
bred  to  laugh  at  the  folhea  of  their  betten. 

[Exit 

Char.  To-night,  did  my  fiaber  say,  we  were 
to  aet  oflfl  Perhaps  he  may  order  the  cfaaias  even 
before  the  hour  I've  appointed  to  elope  with  Mon- 
ford — surely  this  is  about  the  time  Alonlbrd  waa 
to  meet  me  here — but  this  unlucky  accident ! 

Enter  Vavct,  in  ieam. 

Naney.  Ah !  Madam,  I  think  there  is  nothing 
but  unlucky  accidents  in  this  bouse — I  know 
yoo're  in  love,  Ma'am,'  as  well  as  aie — Tim  toU 
roe  all— we  are  such  true  lovers,  that  we  nevtr 
hide  any  thing  from  each  other. 

Char.  Am  I  then  betrayed  1 

Naney.  I  hope  not,  Ma'am— I'm  aoie  your 
sweetheart  must  be  a  vile  fellow  to  bdray  ancb  a 
piett  V  lady ;  and  yet  there  is  no  answering  im 
yontn,  when  they  get  into  coropanj. 

Chiw.  What  d>e  mean,  child  1 

Saney.  Young  men  will  be  youns  mea — boi  I 
did'nt  think  Tim  woukl 6ave  aervedme  ao^  whto 
he  knew  the  < 

Char.  [Ande.] 
the  consequences  1 

NaTiey.  Oh,  Ma'am,  if  3^11  did  Wt  knew  my 
situation.  I  tremble  to  think  whnt  a  noisp  oid 
mistiess  will  make — I  am  sure  the  whole  atory  vili 
oomeout    Tim  has  got— got--HDC —   [Sobbing. 

Char.  What  1— poor  gin,  I  pity  her  dBMivaa. 

[Aside. 

Naney,  But,  perhaps,  Ma'aou  yoor  gratiesttn 
has  sometimes  served  >oa  juat  Uie  aame — 1  brf 
pardon^ 

Char.  My  d(>ar,  you  real^--confnae  tne  ao— 
what  haa  he  goil 

Naney,  Henssgot — ^tipsey.  Ma'am — and  when 
he  is  ti|)aey  he  docs  not  caramMlie doca— 1  know 
old  miatreas  will  find  out  tmihfb  and  I  axe  fallen 
in  love  together— and  here  he  comes,  I  ^ 

Char.  How  nnlocky  1  But  he  wont  m 
room,  will  be  1 

Nanry,  Indeed,  Ma'am,  I  can't  answer  fer  him. 

Char.  To  aay  the  truth,  my  dear  ^r1 — I  en- 
gaged to  meet  my  lover,  as  yon  call  hun,  in  this 
very  room,  presently — ^piay,  contrive  that  I  may 
not  be  disappointed. 

Na/ncu.  1  wiU,  indeed.  Ma'am,  if  I  possibly  can 
— but  Tim  sometimea  is  ao  boisterooa,  I'm  obli^ 
to  lei  him  do  as  he  pieasea— {Cxi<  Cbarlottc  1 
Bless  me,  when  this  love  gets  into  ooe*s  head  * — 1 
ahaii  be  aeokled  lor  not  putting  tbisioom  to  rights. 
[Leti  dawn  one  qfike  wndcw  eurtmitui  as 
she  beffins  to  let  down  the  other — 

Enter  Tim  Tarti^ktt,  lipsey, 

TVm.  Oh,  Nancy !  my  dear— aweet— pretty  St- 
tie  Nancy !  tol  de  rol.      [Singing'  and  danrirg. 

Nancy.  Oh,  Tim,  bow  can  yon  be  so  mn 
such  a  situation  1 

7\m.  Vy  every  body  is  merry ;  and  all  is  I 
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roQTHl  nM-^Tbe  vwy  tillM  tfid  dmin  dtnce  and 
you  know  the  old  Mying,  vtn  oim  m  at  Eiotud, 
one  mutt  do  as  Rome  does. 

jVbncy.  Prmy,  lit  dowiK 

Tim.  I  will,  mnee  you  as  me  io  dviUT— {5Se« 
tL>ifn  in  a  cAatr.J  Oh  JNan^y  !  how  I  dolova  you. 

yaney.  Consider,  Tim — 

Tim.  1  can*t  oonaider^I  can  do  nothing  hot 
lie  in  love — and  one  can  do  that  without  oonai- 
deriog  at  all. 

Nancy.  I  wfaih  yoa  woaki  go  to  bed,  my  dear 
Tim — Do,  take  niy  advice. 

Tim.  I  will,  Nanc^i  niy  dear— I  win  take 
your  advice. 

Nancy.  Come,  then. 

7^'m.  1  am  goinff-^l  am  gmng. 

JNanry.  But  ^ott  don't  atir— Hark  1 1 
body  on  the  etaira — make  baite. 

Tim.  1  will— I  tell  yon  I  am  gakng, 

Nancy.  Lord  I  if  the  old  woman  ahoiikl 
me  here—I  am  so   fiuhtened— hem  aomebody 
comes,  I  vow— What  aball  I  do  1—1  moat  e'en 
leave  him  to  himaelf  [Exit. 

TSm.  Don't  be  in  a  hrnry,  my  love— you  aee  I 
am  going^ifoing— going—         [F\UU  odeep. 

Bnter  Monpord. 

Man.  I  cant  conceive  where  Ghaiktte  can  be 
—■he  ought  to  have  been  punetoal  at  this  time, 
when  the  crisia  of  our  &te  approaches — when— 
[Tim  non9.]  Hey-day!  wliat  have  we  herel 
my  friend  Timothy  stopped  abort  on  htsioumey 
to  bed,  and  fallen  asleep  hy  the  way— Hush !  I 
hear  a  noise  on  the  ttaiw    tetmelistan,  [JZe^irat. 

Enter  Yoimo  Wbimsbt,  an  the  other  tide. 

Y.  Whim.  Egad,  I  have  had  a  haidchase  of  it 
—the  old  gentleman  could  not  have  been  wanner 
in  the  pumuit,  had  he  been  hunting  a  pettieoa^— 
What  the  deuoe  is  this  1  OM  mother  Fattjrpan's 
husband  elect!— My  father's  voice  again! — I 
sbouk)  like  to  jee  the  end  of  the  joke,  but  wbeve 
can  I  hide  myself  1  Pfaith  this  window  enrtain 
would  keep  me  out  of  eight,  and  at  (he  wuae  time 
give  me  an  oppoitunity  of  hearing  what  paises : 
and,  lest  Mr.  Timothy  should  cntch  coU,  Fit  lend 
him  my  spoils  to  cover  him,  aa  I  have  no  finther 
use  for  them.  [Lave  ikegmen  ever  Tim  Tart- 
LETT,  and  puti  the  hat  an  hit  head.}  Bnt  the 
sound  seems  to  retire,  Til  ibUow  it  [Sarit. 

MoKPORD  eom«t  Jbrwa/rd» 
Man  There  are  voicea  on  the  stairs,  sure  eiioueh 


-I  muil  not  be  seen  here-*and  yet,  if  I  quit  the 
shall  mlfl  the  opportunity  of  seeing  Char 


lotie-  Imt  hold,  a  bustie  again  l^^a  convenient 
cloeet  oould  be  found  now-^not  one  in  the  room, 
by  al)  that 's  nnloeky  1— howevei^  here  is  a  car- 
tain  will  do  just  as  well — 

l&eeme  to  Usten  at  the  earner  9f  the  eeenee,  and 
YoONo  WaiicasT  entereon  the  appoeite  aide. 
Y.  Whim.  [Aeide.]  And  now,  having  set  all  my 
p  ippeto  in  motion,  I  retire  behind  the  curtain,  like 
a  cunning  statesman,  from  the  storm  I  have  raised. 
.    [ Y.  Wbtmsey  and  MoNFoan'teoi  eofUyJram 
oppoeite  side*  of  the  etage,  totoarae  the  cur^ 
tain;  and  do  net  perceive  eaeh  Other  till  tJiey 
are  both  on  the  point  of  concealing  themaelvee 
behind  it. 
Y.  Whim.  [A»ide ]  Zoondal  who  w  this)      | 
61* 


Mon»  Really,  Sir,  this  is  aa  extraordinary— a 
most  unexpected  visit.  I  expect  a  person  nere 
presently,  from  whom  I  must  be  concealed. 

Y.  Whim.  So  do  I. 

Afon.  And  I  have  chosen  this  place  for  my  re- 
treat. 

Y.  Whim.  There  we  agree,  my  dear  Sir. 

Man.  Zounda!  this  impertinence— 

Y.  Whim.  Piano,  my  oear  Sir,  piano  !— — If 
you  must  swear,  let  it  ws  in  a  whisper — conader 
you  will  discover  yourself— 

Mon.  [Ande.\  Egad,  that 's  very  true. 

Whim.  [Without^  111  warrant  you  IH  ferrel 
the  dog  out  at  last. 

Y.  HTim.  There,  Sir — ^you  have  no  time  to 
loao-  we  must  pursue  the  old  English  policy— 
forget  our  private  disputes,  when  the  common  ene- 
my is  at  tlie  doer— and  so.  Sir,  in  we  so. 

[  They  go  behind  the  curtain. 

Enter  Old  Wbimset. 

Whim.  Where  can  this  thief  be  hid !  I  am  sure 
I  have  searched  the  houae  from  the  cellar  to  the 
garret,  as  narrowly  as  if  I  had  been  bred  an  ex- 
ciseman  [Seeing  Tim.]    Oh!   here  is  the 

fiicetious  gentleman asleep  too!  ha,  ha!-^— >  * 

Come,  my  lad,  you  may  as  well  open  your  eyea 
—it  don't  signify  your  sitting  there,  and  snor- 
inclike  a  damaged  organ-pip^— HaHoo! 

Tim.  [  Waking.']  Nancy,  my  dear  Nancy— I 
amgoing. 

Whim,  Indeed  you  are  not  going— What  are 
you,  sirrah  1 

Tim.  A  little  tipsey,  your  honour. 

Whim.  Bow  did  you  oome  by  this  hat  and 
morning-gown  1 

T\m.  Icamebytbem!  Yon  should  rather  aak 
how  they  came  by  me  1 

Whim.  What  made  yoQ  ait  down  here  1 

7\m.  Because  I  could  not  stand. 

Whim.  Cluite  intoxicated— a  thorough-bred 
rogue.  III  warrant  him.— How  have  you  ma- 
ni^ed  so  long  to  escape  hanging,  airrah  f 

Tim,  Your  honour  seems  to  have  lived  many 
yearsionger  than  me  in  the  world,  without  any 
accident;  and  why  should  not  I  have  as  good 
luck  as  my  neighbours  1 

Whim.  Ha,lia !— he  has  a  budget  of 
— «1  aeqond-liandi  I  suppose— stidi  to 
boy— youll  find  it  much  safer  to  steal  jo 
gQM-lac«l  haU. 

Ttin.  WeO,  your  honour,  I  suppose  you  have 
no  eommands  for  me.    m  eren  finish  my  nap. 

Whim,  By  all  means,  my  lad — and  wnen  you 
are  sober,  I  would  have  you  exchange  your  wit 
for  a  little  honesty,  if  you  can  find  any  at  market 
— *-ffOod  bye  tlye.  [Exit  Tim. 

Y.  Whim.  [Peeping  from  behind  the  curtain.] 
One  of  them  is  gone. 
Whim.  \A8i3e.]  Ehl  what's  that? 

Mon.  [Peeking  from  the  other  eide  qf  the 
ewiain.]  which  of  them  is  it  1 

Whim.    [Aeide.]   Another  voice!— There  is 

mora  mischief  ffotng  forward  in  thw  house. — Fit 

listen*— [ Laye  himself  back  in  the  chair,  puts  on 

the  hat,  and  cooere  himself  vUh  thegovm, 

Y.  Whim.  The  old  gentleman  is  off— f  don*t 
hear  hia  tongue. 

Whim.  [Aeide.]  It  ia  my  plague— it  isJack^ 
as  I  live. 

Y.  Whim.  Yes,  yes,  there  lies  Tim,  taking  » 


t  of  jokes  too 
to  that,  my 
I  jokes  than 
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•eoond  nap:  T  perceive yoa  are  eurpriiied  at  his 
appearance— **yoa  must  know,  I  waa  his  dsener. 

Man.  You! 

Y.  Whim.  Ia  imitation  of  dame  Fortone,  I 
have  deprived  one  man  of  what  he  really  wanted, 
to  hvish  it  on  another,  who  itad  no  use  for  it. 

Mon.  Well,  Sir;  as  the  circamatancea  nnder 
which  we  met  prove  that  each  of  us  have  some 
Rasons  fat  wishmgto  be  concealed  at  present— 

v.  Whim.  rile\ntakemy  leave;  but  before 
1  go,  upon  mj  soul,  I  long  to  have  one  knock  at 
tlMt  rascal,  who  lies  sleeping  there — You  must 
know,  he  has  had  the  impudence  to  be  my  rival, 
with  a  devihsh  prettj  little  black-eyed  wench  who 
twirls  a  mop  in  thlsnouse. 

Whim.  [Ande,]  Zounds  1  I  believe  the  dog 
has  discovered  me. 

Y.  Whim.  Do  let  me  fetch  a  hofr8e-wfaip-<-I 
ask  but  for  three  cuts  at  him— only  three  cuts— 
2iounds !  here  comes  Mrs.  Pattypan — Then  Tm 
off— and  Tim  may  sleep  on  in  whole  bones. 

[EsU. 

'  Enter  Mbm,  Pattypan. 

P  Men.  [7b  Mrs.  P.]  Ah!  Mrs.  Pattypan— I 
suppose  you  an  in  search  of  your  apprentice- 
there  he  sits,  in  a  kind  of  double  disguise,  both 
of  dress  and  uquor. 

Mrs.  Pat.  Yea,  yea,  Sir,  I  have  heard  of  it  all; 
and  shall  give  him  a  lecture  on  the  subject. 

[Exit  Mon. 

Whim.  [Atide.]  The  devil?  it  wUl  be  a  fine 
joke  against  mo,  to  be  discovered  in  this  situation 
—I'll  e'en  feign  to  be  asleep. 

il/rt.  Pat.  Oh,  Tim  Tartlett!  I  did  mean  to 
soold  yoo — ^bat  your  presence  softens  all  mv  re- 
sentment.— Come,  you  must  not  be  too  bashful — 
yofl  hav6  to  be  sure  taken  a  liberty,  by  your  con- 
duct this  evening-*>but  when  a  woman  loves  a 
man — she  ean  pudon  UtUe  liberties  in  him. 

[Taking hit  hand. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Monford,  loith  hi$  arm 
round  her  waitt^  at  if  talking  tt>  Aer— Mrs. 
Pattypan  starts^  tmi  Old  Whimsbt  i^ 
covert  himteff. 


Mrs.  Pat.  0pon  my  word,  Ma'am,  this  i 
sion. 

Whim,  Is  a  vexy  agreeable  tntmsion,  Mn; 
Pattypan,  I  realfv  began  to  be  afnid  of  yov. 

Afrs.  Pat.  Anaid  of  me— but  I  wont  oe  oat  of 
temper. 

Char,  I  declare  I  thought  it  was  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy. 

Mrt.  Pat.  Yob,  Ma'am,  I  thought  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  too.  The  old  senUeman  ooold  never 
suppose  I  meant  to  make  fove  to  him— ha,  ha,  ha  t 

Whim.  Faith,  I  dont  know,  Mrs.  Pattypan— 
the  love  of  some  ladies  is  a  kind  of  univeml  phi> 
lanthropy— it  extends  to  all  mankind— {JQjrlt  Mrs. 
P.I  And  pray,  Sir,  did  you  think  it  was  Mr. 
Timothy  too  T—ln  short,  Monford,  we  have  all 
passed  a  mighty  agreeable  evening,  and  it  ia  liow 
time  to  go  to  bd.  One  word  at  parting— if 
you  marry  Mrs.  Pftttypan — ^you  had  better  con- 
tinue to  keep  a  sharp  look  out  after  Mr.  Ti- 
mothy. So  ffood  night  tNe. 
^  [Eseunt  Wbim.  and  Char.,  and  Mon.  on  thB 
oppatitt  tide. 


Soene  dumgm  tmd 


4h$  doort  ^fana 


Enter  Young  Whumet  amd  Simur. 

Y.  Whim,  hti  me  aee— yon  ssy  the  geof  lenan 
who  took  shelter  with  me  behind  the  window- 
cortiixiy  ia  Mr.  Mismkxd,  wj  sistsr  Chajiotte's 
bver. 

Simon,  Yes,  Sir,  and  he  is  foinff  to  mn  «way 
with  her  this  evening.  I  know  jAen  the  j  or- 
dered the  chaise. 

Y.  Whim,  Then  nm  back  instantiT  to  the  inn, 
and  countermand  Mr.  Monfeid'a  chaiaa  in  his 
name— I'll  take  the  conaeqiMBCca  wlica  the 
other  comes,  tell  the  post-boy  to  let  me  know— 
ril  slap  into  the  room  which  I  find  was  mtendsd 
for  my  felher- the  old  gentleman  will  hardly  » 
into  it,  as  he  does  not  mean  to  aleap  them  be 
qidcfc— don't  loee  a  nMMoaent. 

[EsritSuiov,    B9itY,WBm.imw  ihejtrtt 


Enter  Moiff>ORD  and  Charlotts^  meetntg. 

Char.  Oh!  Monford— my  fether  hna  eedmtd 
me  to  meet  him  in  his  room  directly the  mo- 
ment your  chaise  is  ready,  come  to  me  in  my 
chambers-Remember  that  the  feitheat  door  ■ 
mine,  and  don't  venture  to  speak  abovo  a  wfaia- 
per.                                        \Poinit  to  the  door, 

Man,  Mr  charmer— B^  Chaiiotte ! 

Outr.   Hush!    this  is  not  a  tima   fat  fine 

speeches— I'm  sure  1  hear  my  fether'a  fiootstept 

I  mmt  begone.       [E^f^aU  different  we^ 

Enter  Old  WamsKT. 

Whim,  Ha,ha,ha1  Well  done,  old  WhiasiT 
-«-who  will  pretend  to  deny  that  I  am  an  excel- 
lent politieiaal — to  set  off  at  a  moment's  notice 
-—without  giving  Monford  the  most  distant  ink- 
ling of  my  intentions! — ^Egad,  I  ahall  jockey 
tiion  all ;  and  leave.  Jack  to  pay  for  the  lodgings 
as  weU  as  he  ean— and  now  ru  e'en  retire  to  ray 
own  reom,  and  wait  for  Charlotte. 

[Cfoet  into  the  room  nhert  hit  son  it  cotufokd 
— «Autt  the  door*- 

Enter  Mas.  Patttfak. 

ilra.  Pat.  My  young  Madam's  door  'open  !— 
That 's  the  signal  I  suppose  for  Mr.  Timothy  to 
wait  on  her— but  she  is  misliikm  at  these  yeais 
I  think  I  know  the  value  of  a  lover  too  well  to  loss 
him  so  easily — but  I  hear  somebody  coming  and 
I  must  not  be  asen  here— I'D  e'fnstopinto my 
new  lodger's  room  for  a  minute,  till  they  ares 
lExU  into  the* 

Enter  HoHFOBD. 

Mbn.  That  must  be  Chaifotte  fay  her  tinloe 
treed,  and  the  natlinf  of  her  gown— bnt  Um 
why  retire  into  my  room  instead  of  her  own— H 
follow  her,  however— the  devil  take  the  paopii^ 
will  they  never  be  in  bed  in  thb  honae ! 

[Exit  into  the  room  tthert  Mna.  P.  st  ^«ul 

JMier  Tim  TisaTATT. 

Tim,  What  shall!  do  1— I  fear  I  am  not  ooiB 
•obary^;  the pi^ay  old  WMnan  hnnnia  me  U« 


ffhost — By  jloflo,  I  befievs  hen  the 
vheTe  shall  I  hiite  myielf  1 — Here  if  a  door  open, 
Ikith ;  any  port  in  a  storm  they  ny. 
[E:jni  into  the  third  room^  and  9huU  the  door. 

Bnjter  Cbariiottb. 

{^har.  I  think  the  whole  house  is  now  at  rest, 
ccept  oar  fiuthfal  Nancy.  Mv  fiither  is  un- 
oobtedly  in  hia  own  chamber.  My  door  is  ahui; 
3  Monford  ia  certainly  gone  into  my'room.  Lud, 
am  so  frightened — I  wish  I  were  safeont  of  the 
louae. 

[ExU  xfUo  the  roam  lehere  Tim  Tirtlett  U 
gone, 

Snier  Simon  and  the  PoaTBOT. 

Siman.  VH  bring  yoii  to  my  ouurter,  ny  lad, 
le'U  give  yott  his  onlers  hare. 

Postboy,  I  suppose  his  honour  pays  hsndaoma- 
y — travels  with  a  silver  spur,  eh ! — IVe  all  my 
jiacea — from  eighteen  pence  to  five  shillings  a 
itage.     Bat  where  is  the  gentleman  1 

Simon,  Tfiuth,  that  'a  more  than  I  can  tell--pflfr- 
lapa  he  is  in  hia  bed-chamber;  but  which  it  ia  of 
those  rooma  I'm  sure  1  don't  know.  Stay  here  a 
Bomenft,  while  I  step  down  stain  and  inquira. 

[ExU. 

Po&tboy,  And  so  I'm  to  kkk  my  heels  hare 
while  he  is  looking  for  his  master,  and  my  horses 
standing  in  the  strest  all  the  while.  Ill  e*en  try 
•U  the  doois—I  shall  find  the  light  one  at  last 
[Knocking  al  each  qfthe  doora  in  turn.]  Nobody 
answers — ^rut  me,  if  I  don't  believe  the  people  are 
al)  a^eep—Ha — --gentlefolks !  the  chaise  is  ready. 

[Cracking  histohipi  aU  ihedoonjly  open  at 
onoe^  and  the  teveral  permme  who  had  con- 
cealed themselves  in  the  rooms  came  ouL 

Whim.  {Taking  Youm  WRiMasT'a  hand.] 
—Come  along,  Chark)tte,  oome  ak>ng.  Hey-day  1 
how  did  you  oome  ,here,  you  dor! — [Looking 
round  him.}-^and  you  1— and  you T— 

Char.  Heavens !  weare discovered !  [Twming 
rwmd,  and  seeing  Tim  J  Bless  me !  Mr.Timotby  1 
Mrs.  PaL  Yes,  Malm— you  are  diaoovered, 
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Men.  Mr.  Whimsey  t— Pm  really  all  con  fusion. 

Whim.  Yes.  ftith— ao  the  rest  of  the  company 
seem  to  be.  Here  vre  are^— fat  and  lean— old  and 
young— paired  as  badly  as  the  city  train-bands  at 
a  Lord  Mayor's  show  1  but  how  the  devil  we 
came  here  in  oovplas,  aeema  as  yet  to  remain  a 
aecret 

Mrs.  Pat.  I  can  ezpbin  it.  Your  shameless 
daiwhter  aeduced  the  afiections  of  my  intended 
huibaAd;  ttid  baa  attempted  to  tear  him  from 
my  anna. 

Whim.  Tear  him  ftom  your  arms!  Egad,  1 
shouM  think  that  no  easy  matter,  Mrs.  Pattypan, 
if  you  were  resolved  to  hold  him  fiist 

Afon.  I  believe,  Sir,  my  confeaaion  will  explain 
every  thing  to  you.  I  own  I  did  intend  to  elope 
with  Mias  Chaflotte  this  evening. 

Whim.    Very  obliging  of  you,  indeed to 

make  e  eonfession,  when  your  scheme  ia  disco- 
vered— I  have  seen  a  highwayman  do  as  much 
just  before  his  execution. 

Y.  Whim.  Then,  Sir,  aa  exeeution  IbUows 
eoolesBien— let  them  be  tied  up  difectly--with 
Benefit  of  Clergy. 

Tim.  Suppoae  yoQ  and  I  fottow  the  example, 
mistress!  1  believe  my  hour  is  come ;  and  so  the' 
sooner  I  am  out  of  my  jpain  the  better. 

Mrs.  Pal.  Then,  Tim  ia  constant  after  all. 

THm.  Ah!  mistress,  that  I  am.         [Sighing. 

Char.  My  dear  father  will  not  let  ms  petition 
in  vain. 

y.  Whim.  Nay— Nancy  will  join  her  iotrea- 
ties;  and  then,  Sir,  you  will  a  second  time  be 
betvreen  two  fires. 

Whim,  Ah!  rot  your  two  fires ! the  dog 

haa  me  fast— 1  dare  not  refuse  my  consent;  and 
so,  Monfbn),  take  mv  daughter :  but,  curse  me.-if 
1  intended  you  should  have  had  her.  As  for  yyo, 
Mm.  Pattypan,  may  you  find  marria|^  like  oneof 
your  own  tarts,  with  no  more  acid  m  it,  than  is 
lUst  enough  to  render  the  sweets  more  poiknant.^ 
To  crown  your  satisfaction,  majbyour  lodginfli 
never  mmau  empty  1  and  may  every  fricod,  who 
takeaapeep  at  the  First  Fkxw  hDnoda  it  with 
their  appfobatioa  [Rxeuni, 
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BY  JOHN  HUGHES,  Esq. 


REMARKS. 

Tbm  if  ft  v«ry  noUe  productioii  from  the  pM  of  H«fkM.  TiM  dMuraetan  an  toslf  aofllaiBsd  mad 

ed— Barbarian  flereenosa  and  chritcjaa  flrmneM  ftr»  in  flna  ofipoiitioii  throiighoiit.    Hm  boaiMOM 

tnteretting,  and  was  arigioally  mora  so,  before  tbe  icnoranee  of  tlie  manafan  of  tlie  Plaj-lna 

Vrif  inal  deeign-^Tbey  had,  it  leeme,  certain  (kiry  noUoaa  of  chivaliy  and  haroiin  ia  thair  heada, 

tolerate  a  hero  after  be  liad  changed  hie  religion. 

The  excellent  author  alUred  bis  play,  for  the  beneflt  of  hia  relatioaa ;  ibr  ha 
flrat  repceaentaion,  Feb.  17, 1719-90. 

We  now  eee  tfaii  piece  ueuaily  once  in  a  aeaeoa,  elilefty  ia  beneflt  time ;  It  aMiita, 
■een  and  read,  for,  aa  a  compoeitioo,  modera  timet  have  ehowa  aothiof  aear  it. 


DRAMATIS  PfiRSOMiE.' 
oiimtsTiAm. 

EuMBNiB,  Governor  of  Damaacua, ', Mr.JhO. 

HsRBiBihiaFriandtoneartheChiaftof  thaCitv Mr.  Pevm. 

Phocyab,  a  nohle  and  valiant  Syrian,  privately  in  love  with  Endoda, Mr.  Papt. 

AhTAMON,  an  officer  of  IheGaards, Mr- Damn. 

Sbmiub,  an  Ezpreii  fiom  the  Emperor  HeracliiM,. Mr.OJbiL 

EuDOOiA,  Daughter  to  Eomenea, Mrt-Pcft. 

(XBcen,  Soldieia,  Cidsena,  and  Attendanta. 


Caleo.  General  of  the  Saracen  Army, Jfr.j 

AaaoAH,  next  in  command  under  Caled, Mr.  Arm. 

Daran,  a  wild  Arabian,  prolming  Mahometanism  lor  the  aake  of  the  apoil, Mr.  Tliijum 

teJVhp-^ |J£:2St. 

Office^^  Soldien,  and  Attendanta. 

ScDfx.— The  Cfty  of  DamaacoB,  in  Syria,  and  the  Saracen  Camp  beive  it    And,  in  the  bat  Act 

a  Valley  adjacent. 


PROLOGUE. 

Opt  haa  the  maaic  hero  tried  her  magic  arte, 
To  raise  your  fanciea,  and  engage  your  hearta. 
When  o'e^thia  little  apot  ahe  ahakea  her  wand, 
Towna^  citiea,  nationa,  xiae  at  her  command; 


And  anmea  march  obedient  to  her  call. 
New  atatea  are  formed,  and  andent  empixca  61 
To  vary  your  inatnictioii  and  delight, 
Paat  agea  roll  renew'd  befcne  your  sght. 
Hia  awful  form  the  Greek  and  Roman  wean, 
Waked  from  hia  alumber  of  two  thoaaandveas 


«€iaBi.] 
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And  mao'i  whole  noe,  restored  to  joy  ud  pain, 
'  Act  all  their  little  ^leatnew  o'er  Again. 

No  common  woes  to-night  we  set  to  view ; 
Important  in  the  time,  the  story  new. 
Our  opening  scenes  shall  to  your  sight  discjose 
How  spiritual  dragooning  first  arose ; 
Claims  drawn  from  Heaven  by  a  barbarian  lord, 
And  &ith  first  propagated  by  the  sword. 
In  rocky  Araby  this  post  began, 
And  swiftly  o'er  the  neighbouring  country  ran : 
Bj  Action  weaken'd,  and  disunion  broke, 
Degenerate  provinces  admit  the  yoke ; 
Nor  ftopp'd  their  progress,  till  resistless  grown, 
Th'  entDusiasts  made  all  Aua's  world  their  own. 
Britons,  be  warn'd ;  let  e'en  your  pleasufes 
here 
Convey  some  moral  to  th*  attentive  ear. 
Beware,  lest  blessing  long  poesesa'd  diflplease ; 
Nor  grow  supine  with  liberty  and  ease. 
Your  country's  glory  be  your  constant  aim, 

Her  safety  all  is  yours ^think  ^ours  her  Sune. 

Unite  at  home — ^forego  intestine  jars; 
Then  scorn  the  rumours  of  religious  wars : 
Speak  load  in  thunder  from  your  guarded  shores, 
And  tell  the  Continent  the  sea  is  yours. 
Speak  00 — and  say,  by  war,  yoall  peace  maintain, 
*Til!  brightest  years,  reserved  for  George's  reign 
Advance,  and  shine  in  their  appointed  round : 
Arts  then  shall  fiourish,  plenteous  joys  abound, 
And,  cbeer'd  by  him,  each  loyal  muse  shall  sing, 
The  liappieat  island,  and  the  greatest  King. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l—TUCUy, 

Enter  EoMENE8,/o(/oiMd  by  a  crowd  iff  people. 

Bum.  rn  hear  no  more.    Begone ! 
Or  stop  yoor  clamorous  mouths^  that  still  are 

open 
To  bawl  sedition,  and  consume  oar  com. 
If  yon  will  follow  me,  send  home  your  women. 
And  follow  to  the  walls ;  there  earn  your  safety, 
As  brave  men  shoukl. Pity  your  wives  and 

children  1 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  Heaven  knows  I  do, 
Even  more  than  yon ;  nor  will  I  yield  tbeB  np^- 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  prey  to  ruffiana-* 
Herbie,  what  news  1 

Enter  Hbubis. 
Ber.  News!— we're  bctray'd,  deserted; 
The  works  are  but  half  mann'd ;  the  Saracens 
Perceive  it,  and  pour  on  such  crowds,  they  blunt 
Oar  weapons,  and  have  drain'd  our  stores  of  death. 
What  win  you  next? 

Eum.  I've  sent  a  fresh  recruit ; 

The  Talinnt  Phocyas  leads  them  on whose 

deeds 
In  early  youth  assert  his  noble  race ; 
A  more  than  common  ardour  seems  to  warm 
£Ub  breast,  as  if  he  loved  and  courted  danger. 
JOer,  I  iear  'twiU  be  too  hte. 
Eum.  [Ajride!\  I  fear  it  too : 
Aod  though  I  braved  it  to  the  trembling  crowd, 
I've  cauffht  the  infection,  and  I  dread  th'  event 

Would  T  had  treated ^but  'tis  now  too  late 

Ck>me,  Hcrbis.  [Exeunt. 

[A  noise  i0  heard  toitkout,  qf  Qj^en  gaping 
ardtn. 
Voc.  IL . . .  4  Z 


\M  QffL  Help  thcrel  mora  helpl  mil  to  the 

eastern  gate ! 
2d  Offi.   1.00k  where  they  cling  aloft,  likis 
cluster'd  bees ! 
Here,  archers,  ply  your  bows. 

\at  Qffl.  Down  with  the  ladders, 
What,  will  you  let  them  mount  1 
fid  OJi.  Abll  there  \  give  the  signal,  you  that 
wsit 
In  St  Mark's  tower. 

Ut  Qffl.  Is  the  town  asleep  I 
Ring  OMt  the  alarm  bell ! 

\BeU  ringtf  and  the  citizene  run  to  andff 
in  coT\pjuion,    A  great  thout,       ^ 

Enter  Herbts. 
Ber,  Soothe  tide  turns ;  Phocyas  has  driven 


The  gate  once  moie  is  ours. 

Enter  Eumenes,  Phoctao,  Artimon,  <f«. 

Eum.  Brave  Phocyas.  thanks  I  mine  and  the 
people's  thanks. 
[People  tkotU  and  cry,  A  Phoctas  !  (f«. 
Yet,  that  we  may  not  kne  this  breathing  apace, 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.    You,  Artamon, 
Haste  with  a  tmmpet  to  the  Arabian  chie&, 
And  let  them  know,  that  faoetagies  exchanged, 
I'd  meet  them  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

[Exit  Artam  uH. 
Pho.  What  means  Bnmeneal 
Eum,  Phe^as,  I  wouU  try 
By  friendly  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
They'll  yet  withdraw  their  poweia. 

Pko.  On  terms  of  peace ! 
Whet  peace  can  yen  expeet  firam  bands  of  rob- 
bers 1 

What  terms  tram  skves,  bnt  ebyery  1 Yte 

know 
These  wretches  fight  not  at  the  eall  of  hoooor ; 
For  injured  rights,  or  birth,  or  jealoos  greatness, 
That  sets  the  princes  of  the  worid  in  arms. 
Base-bom,  and  starved  amidst  their  stony  deserts, 
Long  htfse  they  view'd  -from  &r,  with  wishing 

eyes, 
Oor  ffoitful  xroles^  onr  fig*trees,  olives,  vines, 
Our  cedars,  palms,  and  all  the  verdant  wealth 
That  crowns  lur  Lebanon'b  aspiring  brows. 
Here  have  the  kxusts  pitch'd,  nor  will  they  leave 
These  tasted  sweeu,  these  bkxxning  fields  of 

plen^. 
For  benen  sands,  and  native  peterty, 
Till  driven  away  by  force. 

£Wii».  What  can  we  do  9 
Our  people  in  despair,  our  soldisn  hosass'd 
With  daUy  toil,  and  constant  nightly  watch  : 
Our  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
Uncertain ;  Eutyches  not  yet  return'd. 
That  went  tb  ask  them ;  one  brave  army  beaten ; 
Tb'  Arabians  numerous,  cmel,  flush'd  with  con- 
quest. 
Ber.  Besides,  you  know  what  frenzy  fires  their 
minds 
Of  their  new  fidth,  and  drives  them  on  to  danger. 
Eum.  True;  they  pretend  the  gates  of  Pam- 
dise, 
Stands  ever  open  to  receive  the  souls 
Of  all  that  die  in  fighting  for  their  cause. 
Pko.  Then  would  I  send  their  souls  to  Pam> 
diae. 
And  give  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eagfes. 
Our  ebb  of  fortune  is  not  yet  so  low 


780 


THE  SIEGE  DP  DAMASCUS. 


fAVTC 


To  Imyt  Dt  desperate.    Atit  may  soon  Mrrive ; 
Mean  time,  in  apiie  of  tbelr  Uto  bold  attack, 
The  city  still  is  oura;  their  Ibrce  repell'd, 
And  tb»«fore  weaker ;  proud  of  this  aucceas, 
Our  aoldiera  too  have  gain'd  'redoubled  cooxafe, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plain. 
What  hinders,  then,  but  tv«  repay  this  oatnge, 
And  saHy  on  their  camp  1 
Kum.  No--let  ua  first 
Betieve  th'  occasion  fair,  by  this  advantage, 
To  purchase  their  retreat  on  easy  terms : 
That  failing,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  onr  own  citizens.    However,  brsTe  Phoayas, 
Cherish  this  aidoor  in  the  soldiery. 
And  in  our  absence  fomi  what  force  thoa  canst, 
Then  if  these  hungry  blood-hounds  of  the  war 
Sbotild  still  be  deaf  to  peace,  at  our  fttum 
Our  widened  gates  shall  pour  a  sadden  flood 
Of  vengeance  on  them,  and  ehaatiae  their  aeortL 

[ExwnL 

'SCENS  II.-^A  plain  b^fifre  the  City.    A  prot- 
peet  ^  Tenis  ai  a  dutanoe. 

Enter  Caled,  Abvdah,  and  Dabin. 

Dot.  To  treat,  my  chie& !— -— WhatI  an  ipd 

merchants  then, 
That  only  come  to  traffic  with  those  Syikiis, 
And  poorly  cheapen  conquest  on  conditions  7 
No ;  we  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph'a  battka, 
'Till  every  iron  neck  brad  to  obadienee. 
Another  storm  makes  this  pnmd  eity  owa ; 
What  need  we  tfeat?  1  am  fi>r  war  and 

plunder. 
.  Caled,  Why,  80  am  I — »-««4nd  but  to  nm  the 

lives 
49f  .mnssalaoansj  not  chriatiuM,  I  would  not  treat : 
I  hate  theae  christian  dogs ;  and  'tie  oar  task^ 
As  thon  obaerv'st,*  to  fight ;  ovr  law  tojcmm  it : 
Heaven  too  ia  promised  only  to  the  valiant. 
Oft  has  our  prophet  aaid,  the  happy  pbina 
Above,  Be  atretch'd  beneath  the  blase  of  awoida. 
Abu.  Yety  Damn  'ak>th  to  trwt  that  Heavwa 

for  pay; 
This  earth,  k  saema,  has  gifts  that  pleaaft  liim 

mere. 
Qded.  Check  oat  bis  zeal,  Abodah. 
•    Abu.  No:  I  praise  it 
Yet,  I  could  wiah  that  seal  had  better  moavw. 
Has  victory  no  fruits  but  bk>od  and  plunder  1 
That  we  ware  seat  to  fight,  'tis  tn»i  but  where- 

fbrel 
For  conqoest,  not  dedtraction.    That  obCaia'd, 
The  more  we  spare,  the  caliph  haa  mora  auljeets, 
And  heaven  is  better  aerved— But  aee,  they 


Enter  Eumkneb,  HsiiBta,  and  Artamon. 
Caled.  Well,  christians,  we  are  roet-Huid  war 
awhile, 
At  your  request,  has  stiird  his  angfy  voioe, 
To  hear  what  yon  will  purpoae. 

Bum.  We  come  to  know, 
Alter  so  many  troops  you've  lost  in  vain. 
If  you41  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  rest 
Her.  Or  rether  to  know  first— for  yet  vre  know 
not— 
Why  on  your  heads,  you  call  our  pointed  anows. 
In  our  own  juat  defence !  What  means  this  visit  ? 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thouaand  tents 
Rise  io  the  airland  whiten  all  oor  fiaidf  7 


Oaied.  Is  that  a  question  now?  yon  bad  ov 


When  first  we  march'd  against  you  to  surrender. 
Two  moons  have  wasted  since,  and  now  the  tfaiid 
Is  In  its  wane.    *Tis  true,  drawn  off  a  while. 
At  Aiznadin  we  met  and  fought  tt;e  povrera 
Sent  by  your  emperor  to  raiae  oar  ste^, 
Vainly  you  thought  ua  gone ;  we  gainM  a  con- 
quest 
You  see  we  are  returned ;  oar  hearts,  our  eause^ 
Oar  swords  the  same. 

Bier.  But  why  thoee  swords  were  dfawn. 
And  what 's  the  cause,  Infonn  na. 

Bum.  Speak  your  wronga, 
If  vrrongs  you  have  received,  and  by  what  i 
They  may  be  now  repaired.        ' 


And  Heaven  inspire  you  to  embrsce  its  troth ! 
Not  wronfs  t'  avenge,  but  to  establish  right 
Our  swoius  were  drewn :  For  such  ia  Heaves  s 

command 
Immutable.    By  us  great  Mahomet, 
And  his  succeaeor,  holy  Abub^cr, 
Invite  you  to  the  frith. 

Aita.  [Ande.]  So— then,  it  seema 
There 's  no  harm  meant ;  we're  only  to  be  bealsa 
Into  a  new  religion— If  that 's  all, 
I  find  I  am  alrnuly  half  a  convert 
Bum.  Now,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  whss 
fidth  18  this. 
That  storks  gigantic  forth,  thus  arm'd  with  te^ 

rors. 
As  if  It  meant  to  ruin,  not  to  aavel 
That  leads  embattled  legions  to  the  field. 
And   marks  ita   prognn  oat  miih  blood  and 
slaughter  1 
Btr.  Bold;  firontleoB  men!  that  impadezidy 
dare 
To  blend  xeli^on  with  the  wont  of  oimes ! 
And  sacrilegioualy  usurp  that  name. 
To  cover  fraud,  and  justify  oppreaskm ! 
Eum.  Where  are  your  pnests  1  Wbatdactan 
of  your  law 
Have  you  e'er  sent  t*  instruct  us  in  it*  preempts  1 
To  solve  our  doubts,  atxTsatisfy  our  reanoii. 
And  kindly  lead  ua  threogh  the  wilds  of  error 
To  these  new  tracts  of  troth— Tiiis  wiMild  te 

friendship. 
And  wen  migfat  claim  our  thanks. 

Caled.  Fnendahip  like  this 
With  scorn  had  been  received :  your  Biimattui 

vioea^ 
Your  dashing  sects,  your  mutual  rage  aad  atnfe, 
Have  driven  reKgion,  and  her  angel  guards, 
In  oer  c 


Like  out -casts  from  among  you. 
Usurping  superrtition  bean  the  sway. 
And  reigns  in  mbnic  state,  'midst  idol  ahows, 
And  pageantry  of  power.    Who  does  not  maik 
Your  lives?  Itebelhousto  your  own  great  pio(te 
Who  mildiy  taught  you- Therefore  MaboBDK 
Haa  brought  the  sword  to  govern  you  by  kite, 
Nor  will  accept  obedience  so  precarious. 
Bum,  O  solemn  truths !  though  from  an  im- 
pious tongue !  [Aside, 
That  we're  unwoith^  o(  our  holy  6ith. 
To  Heaven,  with  gnef  and  oonsdoos  sliaae,  we 

own. 
But  vrhat  are  you  that  thus  arreign  oar  vieea, 
And  consecrate  your  own  1  Vilenypocrite ! 
Are  you  not  sons  of  repine,  foes  to  peace, 
Base  robbers,  murderere  ■  ■ 
Caled.  Christians  no-* 


'.4 


nL] 


THB  SIE6B  OF  DAMABCUa 


7SI 


Bum.  Thcnny, 
¥hy  haTe  yoa  nvilged  all  our  peaotftil  bbrdeni 
Munder'd  our  towo«?  And  by  what  obiin  e'en 

now, 
Tou  tread  thk  groand  1 

Oer.  Whatefadm,  bntthaf  ofhimgirrl 
The  claim  of  lavenoua  wolvea,  that  leave  their 

dena 
["o  prowl  at  midnif  ht  round  aome  aleepinf  viHa^ 
>r  watch  the  ahepherd*a  folded  flock  for  prey  1 

Caled.    Bbsphemer,  know,  your   fielda  and 
towna  are  oors; 
)uf  prophet  haa  bestow^  them  on  the  fiithfot, 
Lnd  Heaven  itaelf  haa  ratify'd  the  grunt 

Bum.  Oh!  now  indeed  yon  boaat  a  noble  titia ! 
^at  could  yoor  prophet  gmnt  1  a  hirelinff  abve! 
<fot  e*en  the  taakk  and  oaroela  wfaioh  he  drove 
Ven  hia  to  eive ;  aqd  yet  the  boM  impoator 
lae  canton'd  out  the  kin|i;doaMi  of  the  eaith, 
n  frantic  file  of  visionary  power, 
?o  aooth  his  pride,  ana  bribe  hia  fellow  mad- 
men 1 

Caled.  Waa  it  for  Chia  you  sent  to  ask  «  pariey, 
[*'  affront  our  fiiitb,  and  to  traduce  our  prophet  1 
Veil  mi^ht  we  answer  you  with  quick  revenge 
^or  such  indignities — Yet,  hear,  once  more, 
lear  thia,  our  h»t  demand ;  and  this  accepted, 
Ve  yet  withdraw  our  war.    Be  Christiana  atiU, 
tut  swear  to  live  with  ua  in  firm  alliance, 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annual  tribute. 

Bum.  No,  should  we  grant  you  aid,  we  must 
be  rebels; 
^nd  tribcte  ia  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest 
fet  since,  onjust  and  honourable  terraa, 
Ve  aak  but  for  our  own — Ten  atlken  vests, 
Veighty  with  peari  and  gttna,  we'll  aend  your 

caliph ; 
Two,  Caled,  shall  be  thine ;  two  thine,  Abdudah. 
To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 
L  turban  apun  from  our  Damascus  flax, 
Vhite  as  the  snows  of  heaven :  to  evexy  soldier 
L  scimitar.    This,  and  of  soHd  gold 
Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  buy  your  abaenoe. 

Caled.  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 
jhining  wealth, 
Vill^aoon  be  ours :  look  round  your  Syrian  fron- 
tiers! 
^  In  how  many  towna  our  hoisted  flags 
Lre  waving  in  the  wind :  Sachna,  and  Hawran, 
'roud  TaJmor,  Aracah,  and  atubborn  Bosra 
lave  bow'd  beneath  the  yoke — behold  our  marcli 
^'er  half  your  land,  like  flame  through  fielda  of 

narvesK. 
Lnd  last  view  Aiznadin,  that  vale  of  blood ! 
*here  seek  the  souls  of  forty  thousand  Greeka 
*hat,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodies. 
*hpn  think,  and  then  resolve. 
Her.  Presumptuous  men  I 
IThat  though  yon  yet  can  boast  successful  guilt, 
I  conquest  only  yours  1    Or  dare  yon  hope 
'hat  yon  ahall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tide, 
ike  some  proud  river  that  haa  left  ita  Minks, 
or  ever  know  lepulse  1— — 
Bum.  Have  you  forgot  ^ 
ot  twice  aeven  years  are  psat  since  e*en  your 

prophet, 
old  aa  he  was,  and  boasting  aid  divine, 
Tab  by  the  tribe  of  Coriah  forced  to  fly, 
ooriy  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  life, 
rmn  Mecca  to  Medina  1 
Abu.  No — forgot! 
Te  well  rsmember  how  Medina  aenen'd 


That  holy  bead,  pveaerved  for  better  dayi, 
And  lipening  years  of  giory ! 

Dar.  Why,  myehieis, 
Will  you  waste  time  in  offering  terma  dteuised 
To  these  klobtera1*>Worda  are  but  air,        - 
Bk>wa  would  plead  better. 

CaUd.  Daian,  thou  aay'at  traa. 
Christiana,  here  end  our  truce.    Behold  once 


The  awwd  of  Heaven  is  drawn!  nor  almll  be 

sbeath'd 
But  in  the  bowela  of  Daastacus. 

Bum.  That, 
Or  speedy  vengeance,  and  destraetmn  due 
To  the  proud  menaosn,  as  Heaven  aeea  fitl 

[Eseutit, 


SCE?^B  m.—A  Garden, 


-No 


the 


Bnter  Eudocia. 

Eudo.   Airs  hush'd  around  1< 
shout  of  sokliecB, 
And  dash  of  arms  tumultoous  All  the  air. 
Methinka  this  interval  of  terror  seems 
Like  that,  when  the  k>ud  thunder  iust  haa  roll'd 
O'er  our  afirighted  heads,  and  in  tLe  heavens 
A  momentary  ailenoa  but  prepcoea 
A  aeeond  aiMl  a  louder  clap  to  follow. 

Enter  pHOCTAa. 

0  no^-my  hero  cornea,  with  belter  omena, 
And  every  gloomy  thought  is  now  no  more. 

Pho,  Where  is  the  tresaure  of  my  seuJ  !--Ett- 
docta, 
Behold  me  here  impatient,  fifce  the  ndsef 
That  often  steals  in  secret  to  hia  gold. 
And  Gounta  with  trembling  joy,  and  jealoua  trans* 

port, 
The  ahimne  heapa  which  he  still  fears  to  loae. 
Eudo.  Welcome,  thou  brave,  thou  beat  deaerr- 
inff  lover ! 
How  do  I  £ubly  share  the  common  safety. 
Since  'tis  a  debt  to  thee !— But  tell  me,  Phocyan, 
Dost  thou  bring  peaoet-^Thou  dost,  and  I  am  ' 
happy  I 
Pho.  Not  yet,  Eudocia;  lisdeereed  by  Heaven 

1  must  do  more  to  merit  thy  esteem. 
Peace,  like  a  frighted  dove,  haa  wing'd  her  flight 
To  distant  bills,  beyond  these  hostile  tents; 
And  through  them  we  must  thither  force  our 

way. 
If  we  would  call  the  lovely  wanderer  back 
To  her  fonmken  home. 

Eudo.  Fklae,  flattering  hope  I 
Vanished  ao  aoon ! — sJaa,  my  faithful  fears 
Return,  and  tell  me,  we  must  sUll  be  wretched  f 

Pho.  Not  so,  my  fair;  if  thou  but  gently  amile, 
Inspiring  vabur,  and  presaging  conquest, 
Theae  baibaroos  foea  to  peace  and  love  shall  aoon 
Be  chased,  like  fiends  before  the  morning  light, 
And  all  be  calm  again. 

Eudo.  Is  the  truce  ended  t 
Must  war,  alas !  renew  its  bloody  rage  1 
And  Phocvas  ever  be  exposed  to  danger  1 

Pho.  Think  for  whose  sake  danger  itaelf  haa 
charms. 
Dismiss  thy  fears ;  the  lucky  hour  comes  on, 
FuU  fraught  with  joys,  when  my  big  aoul  no 

more 
Shall  hbour  vrith  this  secret  of  my  paasioQ, 


To  hide  it  fium  thy  jeakma 


tor  my 
father's 
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Just  DOW,  by  fllgmb  ftom  ^  phun,  Fve  kva'd 
That  the  proad  fue  refbn  us  temis  of  honoor; 
A  Mily  is  resotvad ;  the  dtiasns 
And  Boldins,  Inodled  into  sudden  fury, 
Press  aU  in  crowds^  and  beg  I'll  lead  Uiem  on. 
Oh,  my  £udocia !  if  I  now  socoeed— --• 

EHd  I  say  if 1  must,  1  will ;  the  cause 

Is  love,  'tis  liberty,  it  is  Endocia  i 

What  then  shall  hinder,  since  oar  mutual  fiuth 
Is  pledged,  and  thou  eonasntiQg  to  my  btiasy 
Bat  I  may  boldly  ask  thee  of  Eumenes, 
J^or  fear  a  rival's  more  prevailing  daim  1 
Eudc.  May  blessings  still  attend  thy  anns  !* 
Metbinke 
Fve  caught  the  flame  of  thy  henie  aidour ! 
And  now  I  see  thee  cniwn'd  with  palm  and  olive ; 
The  soldien  bring  thee  back  with  songs  of  tri- 

And  loud  applauding  shouts ;  thy  rescued  oom^ 

Resounds  thy  pretse ;  our  emperor,  Heradius, 
Decree  thee  honoun  fer  a  dty  saved; 
And  piUars  rise  of  monumental  brass, 

Inscribed ^To  Phocyas  the  deliverer. 

Pho.  The  tMHioon  and  rawaids  which  thou 
hasf  named, 
Are  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambitkm. 

My  soul  is  full  of  thee! Thou  ait  my  all 

Of  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 
'Twas  love  of  thee  first  sent  roe  forth  in  arms, 
My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted, 
And  thou  akme  caMt  make  e'en  coiM|aest  pkas- 
ing. 
Budo.  O,  donotwm^^thymmtyiiomBtiain 
it 
To  narrow  bounds;  but  know,  I  best  am  pleaeed 
To  share  thee  with  thy  country.    Oh,  my  Pho- 
cyas! 
With  oonsdous  Mushes  ofl'  Fve  heard  thy  vows, 
A  nd  strove  to  hkie.  yet  more  revealed  my  heart; 
But  'tis  thy  virtue  jurtiiieB  my  choice, 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  glory. 
Pho.  Forgive  me,  thou  fair  pattern  of  all  good- 
ness, 
If  in  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee, 
Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  is  every  virtue ; 
Nor  need  I  more  perfectkm.—Hark !  Pm  eall'd. 
[  TVumpet  moutuU. 
Eitdd.  Then  go— and  BCsaven  with  all  its 
angds  gnsid  thee  I 

Pho.  Farewell! for  thee  once  more  I  drew 

tbeswoid. 
Now  to  the  field  to  gain  the  gbrious  prize ; 
'TIS  victory— the  woid-— fiudoda's  eyes ! 

[EgfUMt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.— Tfcc  Chvemor'9  Poiaee. 
Enter  EuMBNBs  and  Hebbis. 

Bor.    8tiU  I  roust  say,  'twas  wrong,  'twas 
wrong,  Eumenes, 
And  mark  tb'  event ! 

Eum.  What  couM  lieas  1    You  saw 
Twas  vain  t'  oppose  it,  whilst  his  eager  valour, 
Impatient  of  restraint—— 

Bfr.  His  ea^r  valour ! 
Bis  rashness  his  hot  youth,  his  valour's  &v^ ! 


Must  we,  whose  faBdneas  is  to  kaep  o«ir  i 
And  manage  warily  our  finle  strength. 
Must  we  at  ooee  lavish  avray  our  blood. 
Because  his  pulse  beats  high,  and  his  a 

rage 
Wants  to  be  bnath'd  in  some  ne 
You  shouM  not  have  consented. 

Eum.  Yon  forget. 
'Twia  not  my  voioe  done;  you  saw  the  p«onle 
(And  sure  sucb  sudden  instincts  are  6n(m  Bm- 

venl) 
Rose  all  at  once  to  follow  him,  as  if 
One  soul  inspired  them,  and  that  soul  wna  Pho- 
cyas. 

Ber.  1  had  indeed  fbfgct;  and  ask  yoi|r  paido^ 
I  took  you  for  Eumenea,  and  1  thought 
That  in  Damascus  yon  had  chief 

Eum.  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Ber.  Nay,  who 's  fbmetful  nowl 
You  say,  tM  people — 1^,  that  veiy  people, 
That  coward  tribe  that  press'd  yoo  to  si 
Well  may  they  spurn  at  kist  amhority ; 
Whom  they  Uke  better,  better  the^rll  d 

Eum,  O  I  cottU  curse  the  giddy 
slaves, 

But  that  the  thought  of  Uw  hour's  great  event 
Possemes  all  my  soul.— If  we  are  Ixaten  I— 

Ber.  The  poison  works;  'tis  wcQ— III  gif 
him  more.  [Ajridt. 

True,  if  we're  beaten,  who  ahall  answer  that  1 
Shall  you,  or  1 1        ■  Are^rou  the  governor— «• 
Or  say  we  conquer,  whose  is  then  the  pniee  ? 

Eum.  I  know  thy  friendly  foaia;  that  thou 
andl 
Must  stoop  beneath  a  beaidlsss  risiqg  hevs ; 
And  in  Heradins'  court  it  shall  be  said, 
Damascus,  nay  perhaps  the  empire  too, 

Owed  its  diliveraiice  to  a  boy. Why  be  it. 

So  that  he  now  return  with  yktoir ; 
'Tis  honour  greatly  won,  and  lei  1^  wear  iL 
Yet  I  eouki  wish  I  needed  less  his  service. 
Were  Eutycbes  retum'd- — 

Ber.  [Ajride.]  That,  that 's  my  toitare. 
I  sent  my  son  to  th'  emperor'B  court,  in  hopes 
His  ment  at  thii  time  might  raiae  his  fbrtones : 
But  Phocyaf— curse  upon  his  fioward  vmoes  !— 
Is  reaping  all  this  field  of  fiune  alone. 
Or  leaves  him  scarce  the  gleanings  of  a  harvest 

Eum.  See,  Aitamon  with  hasty  strides  ietiii»> 
ing. 

Ha  oomes  alone! O  friend,  thy  fran  wen 

juat 
What  are  we  now,  and  what  is  loet  TTaiimiinT 

EnUr  Artamon. 

Arta.  Jay  to  Eumenes! 

Eum.  Jay  \ is't  possible  ? 

Dost  thou  bring  news  of  victoiy  t 

Arta.  The  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  from  the  western  skies 
Has  seen  three  thousand  sUugbter'd  Arabs  U. 

Ber.  Is  Phocyas  safe  ? 

Aria.  He  is,  and  crown'd  with  triumph. 

Her.  [Atide.]  My  fean  indeed  wereJosL 

[Shoui,  A  Phocyas  !  A  FuocTtm 

Eum.  What  ndae  is  that? 

Ber.  The  people  wonbipping  their  new  divinity 
Shortly  theyil  build  him  temples. 

Eum,  Tell  us,  soldier, 
Since  thou  hast  shared  the  glory  of  this  i 
Tell  us  how  it  began. 
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Afia.  Atfimtliefiw 
Seem'd  much  sorpriied;  Imt  taking  toon  the 

alarm 
Gathered  aome  haiiy  troopa,  and  maich'd  to  meet 

us. 
The  captain  of  theae  banda  look'd  wild  and  fiente. 
Hb  head  unann'd,  aa  if  in  aoom  of  danger, 
And  naked  to  the  waiat ;  aa  he  drew  near 
He  raiaed  hia  arm  and  ahook  a  ponderona  lance ; 
When  all  at  onoe,  aa  at  a  signal  given, 
We  heard  the  tccbir,  ao  tbeie  Araha  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  with  loud  aj 
They  challeoge  Heaven,  aa  if 

qiieat. 

The  battle  join'd,  and  through  the  barfaarooa  boat 
Right,  fight,  and  Paradiae,  was  all  the  try. 
Ai  last  our  leaden  met ;  and  gallant  Phocyaa — 
But  what  are  worda  to  tell  the  midity  wonders 
We  saw  htm  then  peribrm  1        Their  chief  un- 


The  Saracens  aoon  broke  their  lanka  and  Bed ; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  aroae 
[Which  aure  the  devil  raised  np  to  aavo  hia 
fHends) 

The  slaogbter  had  been  daaUe Bot,  behoUt ! 

The  hero 


reaeh'd  thia  place  before 


Enter  PflOCTAa,  Eitmckss  fMeUag^  him. 

Eum.  3iy  to  bra^  Phocyaa! 
Eumenea  giveahim  back  the  joy  he  aenL 
The  weioome  news  faaa 

thee. 

Bow  ahall  thy  eoantiy  pay  Che  debut  abe  owea 
thee? 

Pha.  By  taking  thia  aa  eanwflt  of  a  debt 
Which  i  owe  her,  and^in  would  better  pay. 

Her.  In  apite  w  envy  I  must  pnJae  him  too. 

XAeide. 
Phocyaa,  thou  haat  done  fomvely,  and  Hia  nt 
Successful  Tirtne  take  a  time  to  reat. 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  change;  hesidea, 
Wbst  shall  we  gain,  if  from  a  mighty  ocean 
By  sluices  we  drsw  off  aome  little  streamal 
[f  thousands  iall,  ten  thoosaoda  aons  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  hazard  worth  ao  great  aa  thine 
Againat  such  odds.  Suffice  what  *s  done  already : 
And  let  us  now,  in  hopea  of  better  daya, 
Keep  wanr  watoh,  and  wait  th' expected  auccours. 

Pko.  What! to  be  eoop^d  whole  moiMhs 

within  our  walls  1 
To  rust  at  home,  and  sicken  with  inaction  1 
The  courage  of  our  men  will  droop  and  die, 
[f  not  kept  up  by  daily  eiercise. 
Again  the  beaten  foe  may  force  our  gatea ; 
And  victory,  if  sHghted  thus,  take  wing, 
And  fly  where  she  may  find  a  better  welcome. 

Art.  lAtide.]  It  muat  be  so— he  hates  him  on 
my  soul! 
Thia  Herbis  is  a  foul  old  envious  knave. 
Rethinks  Eumenes  too  might  better  thank  Inm. 

Eum.    [7^  HeRBia  atide.]    Urge   him   no 


!*1I  think  of  thy  late  warning ; 

And  th0U  shalt  aee  TU  yet  be  governor. 

A  Letter  broughim, 
Pho.  [Looking  on  it.]  'Tie  to  Eamenea. 
Eum,  Ha!  fromEutychea. 
Reads.]   ''The  emperor,  awaken'd  with   the 

danger 
That  threatens  his  dominions,  and  the  kiss 
U  Aiznadin,  haa  diain'd  hie  garriaona 


To  raise  a  second  army.    In  lew  hours 

We  will  begin  our  march.    Scrgius  brings  this, 

And  will  inform  you  fbrther." 

'     Her.  [Aside,]  Heaven,  I  thank  thee ! 
'Twaa  even  beyond  my  hopes. 

Eum.  But  where  is  Serrius  1 

MtM.  Tlie  letter,  fiisten^  to  an  arrow's  head, 
Was  shot  into  the  town. 

Eum.  I  fear  he 's  taken   ■ 
O  Phocyaa,  Herbis,  ArUmon !  my  friends! 
You  aU  are  sharers  in  this  news :  the  storm 
Is  blowing  o'er,  that  hung  like  nieht  upon  os. 
And  thfeaten'd  deadly  rain  Haste,  proclaim 

The  weioome  tidings  loud  through  all  the  city. 
Let  Bperkling  lighto  be  aeen  firom  every  turret 
To  tdl  our  joy,  and  spread  their  blaze  to  heaven. 
Prepare  for  feasts ;  danger  shall  watt  at  distance, 
And  fear  be  now  no  more.    The JoHy  soldier 
And  eitiaen  shall  meet  o'er  their  full  bowls, 
Forvet  their  toils,  and  laugh  their  cares  away, 
And  mirth  and  triumphs  dose  this  happy  day. 

[Exeunt  Hen.  and  Art  a. 

Pko.  And  mar  atioowdiiig  daya  prove  yet  moi« 
happy! 
Well  doat  thou  bid  the  voice  of  triumph  aound 
Through  all  our  atreete;  our  city  caila  thee  fo- 

ther; 
And  aay,  Eumenee,  dost  thou  not  peroeive 
A  father^'s  transport  we  within  thy  braast, 
Whilst  in  this  act  thou  art  the  hand  of  Heaven 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  joy  1 
Eum.    The  blessings  Heaven  bestows   an 
freely  aent, 
And  should  be  free!?  ehaved. 

Pho.  True— Glenerous  minds 
Redoubled  feel  the  ploMure  they  impart 
For  me,  if  I've  deserved  by  arms  or  counsek, 

S?.*"?"^S**^fe*?"8*1'  and  greaUy  proaper'd, 
Whatever  Tve  added  to  the  public  atock, 
With  joy  I  see  it  in  Eumenes*  hands, 
And  wish  but  to  reoeive  my  share  from  thee. 

Sum.  I  cannot,  if  I  would,  withhold  thy  shan. 
What  thoQ  haatdone  is  thine,  the  lame  thy  own ; 
And  virtuous  actions  will  reward  themaelves. 
Pko.  Fame- ^Wkst  is  that,  if  courted  for 

hemelf? 
Less  than  a  vision;  a  mere  sound,  an  echo. 
That  calls  with  mimic  votoa  through  woods  and 

labyrintha 
Her  cheated  lovers  ,*  lost  and  heard  by  fita, 
But  never  fix'd  :  a  aeeminjEr  nymph,  yet  nothing. 
Virtue  indeed  is  a  substantial  good, 
A  real  beauty ;  yet  with  weary  steps 
Through  rugged  ways,  by  long,  laborious  service, 
When  we  have  traced,  and  woo^d,  and  won  the 

dame, 
May  we  not  then  expect  the  dower  aha  brings  t 
Eum.  Well ask  that  dowry;  aay,  can  Da- 

naacospayitt 
Her  riches  shall  be  tax'd :  name  but  the  aum. 
Her  oaeeehante  with  aome  costly  gems  shall  graca, 

thee ; 
Nor  can  HsracKua  foil  to  grant  thee  hocwnn, 
Proportion'd  to  thy  birth  and  thj^  desert. 
Pho,  And  can  Eumenea  think  I  wonU  |i 

bribed 
By  traah,  by  sordid  goU,  to  venal  virtue  "i 
V/hat  i.setve  my  country  for  the  same  mean  hiie, 
That  can  corrupt  each  villain  to  betray  her  1 
Why  ia  she  saved  from  these  Amtrian  apoileia, 
If  to  be  stripp'd  by  her  own  aoaal— — Foigivi 
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If  the  thou|[ht  iriowB  on  mj  chctkat  I  know 
'TwBS  ment]on\l,  but  to  piove  bow  much  I  acoffii  it 
As  for  the  emperor,  if  he  owns  my  conduct, 
I  shall  indulge  an  honest  pride  in  honours 
Which  I  have  strove  to  merit.    Yes,  £t 
I  have  ambition-^— yet  the  vast  reward 
That  swells  my  hopes,  and  equals  all  my  wishes 
Is  in  thy  gitl  alone it  is  Eudoda. 

Sum.  Eudoda !  Phocyas,  I  am  yet  thy  friend. 
And  thereibre  will  not  hold  thee  Jong  in  doubt. 
Thou  must  not  thmk  of  her. 

Pho,  Not  think  of  her  1 

Imposulije ! She  *b  ever  present  to  me, 

My  life,  my  soul !  She  animates  my  being, 
And  kindles  up  my  thoughto  to  worthy  actions. 
And  why,  Eumenes,  why  not  think  of  her  1 
la  not  my  ranlL— -— 

Eum,  Forbear What  need  a  iierald 

To  tell  BM  who  thou  art  1— Yet 


Since  thou  wilt  force  me  to  a  repetition, 
I  say,  thou  must  not  think  of  bar. 

Pho.  Yet  hear  me; 
Why  wilt  thou  judge,  eiu  I  can  plead  mr  eavse  1 

Eum,  Why  wilt  thou  [dead  in  yain;  haat  thou 
not  heard 
My  ehoioe  has  destined  her  to  Eutychee  1 

Pho.   And  has  she  then  consented  to  that 


JETum.  Has  she  coiMeBtedl ^What  is  her 

consent  1 
Is  she  not  mine  1 

.    Ph».  She  is and  in  that  title 

Even  ktngs  with  envy  may  behold  thy  weakh. 
And  think  their  kingdoma  poor  t and  yd,  £•- 

Shan  she,  bj  being  thine,  be  barred  a  privilege 

Which  even  the  meanest  of  her  sex  may  claim  1 

Thou  wilt  not  force  berl 
Eum.  Who  has  told  thee  sol 

rd  force  her  to  be  happy. 
Pho.  That  thou  canst  not 

What  happiness  subsists  in  loss  of  freedom  7 

The  guest  oonstiain'd,  but  jnuramn  at  the  ban- 
quet; 

Nor  thanks  his  host,  but  atarvea  aoridst  abun- 
dance. 
Bum.  'Tis  well,  young  man— Why  then,  IH 
learn  from  thee 

To  be  a  very  tame  obedient  father. 

Thou  bMt  already  taught  m^  ehild  her  doty. 

I  find  the  eouroe  of  ail  oer  daobedlenoe. 

Her  hate  of  me,  her  soocn  of  Eutychee; 

Ha!  Is'tnotsol Come,  tell  mel  I'U  Ibrgive 

thee:  ^ 

Hast  thou  not  found  her  a  moat  ready  aebolar? 

I  know  thou  hast. ^Why  what  a  duU  old 

wietch 

Was  I,  to  think  I  ever  bad  a  daughter! 

Pho.  Vm  sorry  that  Eumenes  thinks 

Sum.  No        sum ! 

Bony  for  what?    Then  thou  dost  own  thou 
wrong'd  roe ! 

That's  eoroewhst  yet— Oirse  on  my  stupid 
blindness 

For  had  I  eyes  I  might  have  seen  it  sooner. 

Was  this  the  spring  of  thy  romantic  bnvery, 

Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  omckms  service  1 
Pho,  It  was-— ^wita  pride  I  own  it— ^twas 
Eodoeb. 

I  have  served  thee  in  serving  her,  thou  know'at  H, 

And  thought  I  might  have  found  a  better  treats 


Why  wilt  I 


W^hy 
Aod 


thoo  fone  ma  Itas  In  bs  n 
tell  thee  that  which  Ifaoa 

self? 
It  grates  my  soul— I  am  not  wont 
But  I  recall  my  words — I  have 
And  would  disdaim  all  mstit  but  Bf  k^t. 
Eum.  O  no       say  on,  ibaft  tikon  ' 

Damascus: 
la  it  not  so  %— — ^Look  o'er  her 
See  if  the  flymg  foe  have  left  ibeir  cm 
Why  are  our  gates  yet  closed,  if  tbon 

nsl 
*Ti8  true,  thon'st  fought  a 

that? 
Had  Eutychee  been 
Pho.  Etttyches! 
Why  vrilt  thou  urge  nay  leafier  with  tbsttnfel 
O  let  him  come !  tiiat  in  yon  spaeisnB  pfaua 
We  may  together  charge  the  tbaefceat  laaki, 
Rush  on  to  Battle,  wounds,  and  glofisnt  inA, 
And  prove  who  'twae  thai  best  deserved  Itkm. 
Eum.  That  will  bs  seen  a 

Ifind 
Tbon  arrogantly  would  nsorp 
Believest  thyself  the  gnaidnin  _ 
And  that  our  fortunes  hangr  opoo  tliy  awoini ; 
Be  that  first  tried— for  know,  that  ftsm  ihn  n*. 


Then  here  hast  no  canmaod — FaMwd  1 — Ss 

stay, 
Or  hence  and  join  lbs  foe— tbon  faHl  Ibj  dner. 

Pho.  Sjmm'd  and  dagiadsd !— Pto«d,i^Mi. 
ful  man! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  Mown  «p  hf  tbee^ 
And  toss'd  into  the  air  to  nmke  tbea  spstl 

Hence  to  the  foe(  Tw  well EndocM. 

Oh,  I  will  see  thra,  then  wrong'd  exeetttas ! 
But  how  to  ^ak  thy  wnngs,  or  m 
Impossible  !— Ob,  rather  let  oae  waft 
Like  a  dnrnb  ghost,  and  burst  mj  beait  ia 


SCENE  il-^Tlte  Gmnkm. 

BnUr  EuDOciA. 


(&& 


Eudo.  Why  must  we  Meet  by 

guilty  lovers! 
But  twill  not  kng  be  ao— Wliat  joy  'kwfl  b 
To  own  my  hero  in  his  ripenV  f 
And   hear   appkudng  cn>i 

Sure  hell  bdhere— See  the  foir  i 
Ere  day's  remaiiung  twilight  ecnree  ia  sDeat 
Hangs  up  her  ready  bunp^  and  with  mild  laiiit 
Drivea  badL  the  hovering  ahade  !  Con»,  PtHnrac, 


This  gentle  season  is  a  friend  In  love: 

And  now  methinks  I  could  with  equal  psM^ 

Meet  thine,  and  tell  thee  aO  my  secnl  sonL 

Enior  PaocYMM. 
He  hears  me— O  my  Fhocyast— Wbal Mt 


Art  thou  not  he ;  or  art  I 
Pho.  I  am  indeed  a  shadow — I  an  i 
^udo.  Wh^it  dost  thou  meanl 

know  thee,  Phoeyaa 
Pho^  And  never  can  he  thine  * 
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bwfauouit  caned-— ImH 


It  wtt  h»ve  vtot^O 

hold-- 

[  had  forgot il  «••  Eudoek's  father ! 

O,  could  1  Coo  forget  how  he  hai  used  lue  1 
Eudo    I  fear  to  ask  thee     ■ 

Pk0.  £)oatthoafi!ftr'2 Aiaa, 

Then  tboa  wilt  pity  me— O  generous  maid ! 
Thoa  hast  charm'd  down  tlw  lage  that  awell'd 

my  heart, 
And  dioak'd  my  voice— —now  I  can  speak  to 
thee.  [sufier'd ; 

And  yet  'tis  worse  than   death  what  I  have 
It  is  the  death  of  honour  i~ Yet  that  *s  liule ; 
'Tifi  mora,  Eudoda»  *tis  the  kws  of  tliee ! 
Emdo,  Haar  thou  notconquer'd  1        What  an 
all  these  shouts, 
This  voiee  of  grneral  joy,  heard  ftr  aiqund  1 
What  are  thne  Atea,  that  cast  their  gl' 

light 

Amnst  the  sky  1  am  not  all  these  thy  triBBphs'? 

PAo.  O  name  not  triumph!  talk  no  mora  of 

conquest! 

It  is  indeed  a  night  of  ^aneral  joy, 

But  not  to  me  1  JSudocia.    1  am  a 

To  fake  a  last  farewell  of  thee  fof  ever! 

Budo.  Akstfiiffewell! 

Ph9.  Yea } How  wik  then  hensfier 

Look  on  a  wretch  despised,  leviied,  caahier'dl 
8tripp*d  of  command,  like  a  base  beaten  oowafd ! 

Thy  eniel  father 1  have  told  too  moch ; 

I  shook}  not  but  for  this  have  folt  the  wpunda 

I  got  in  fight  for  him now,  now  they  bleed. 

But  I  have  done— »<-«nd  now  thou  hast  my 

Is  there  a  creatare  ao  aecuraed  as  Phooyas  t 
Eud«,  And  can  it  be  ?  is  this  then  thy  rewarrdi 

0  Phocyasi  never  wouldst  thou  tell  me  vet 
That  thou  had'st  wounds;  now  I  miMt  feel  them 

too. 
For  is  it  not  for  me  thou  beat  b6me  this  1    * 
What  else  couM  be  thy  crime  7— Wert  then  a 

traitor, 
Had^st  thou  betravM  as,  sold  ns  to  the  foe— 

Pko.  WooM  1  be  yet  a  traitor,  I  have  leave; 
Nay,  I  am  dared  to  it  with  mocking  scorn. 
My  crime  indeed  was  asking  thee;  that  only 
Has  eaneeU'd  all,  if  I  had  any  merit ; 
The  dty  now  is  safe,  my  service  shghted. 
And  I  chscanied,  like  a  useless  thing, 
•]Vay,  bid  begone        and,  if  I  like  that  better, 
Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbafous 

host 
Bud9.  Hokl*.let  Otf  think  a  while- 

[WalAtamde. 
Though  my  heart  bleed, 

1  would  not  have  him  see  these  dropping  teen! — 
^nd  wilt  thou  go,  then,  Phocyasi 

Pho.  To  mv  grave; 
Where  can  I  (mry  else  thia  foul  disgrace : 
Alaa!  that  question  shows  how  poor  I  am, 
How  very  much  a  wretch ;  for  ir  I  go, 
It  is  from  thee,  thoa  only  joy  of  lile ; 
And  death  will  then  be  welcome. 

Eudo.  Art  thou  sore 
Thou  hast  been  used  thusi    Art  thou  quite  un- 
done 1 

Pho.  Yes,  very  eowr-What  dost  thou  mean  1 

Eudo.  That  then,  it  is  a  time  for  me O, 

Heaven !  that  I 
A  lone  am  grateful  to  this  wondmus  man 
To  own  thee,  Phocyas,  thus~[  Giving  hsr  hand,} 
nay,  g\oiy  u  thee. 


And  show,  without  a  hhiah,  how  much  I  fove. 
We  most  not  part 

Pho.  Then  I  am  rich  again !  [Embracing  Asr 
O,  no— we  will  not  part  1  Confirm  it,  Heaven ! 
Now  thou  shalt  we  how  I  will  bend  my  spirit. 
With  what  soft  patience  1  will  bear  my  wrong*, 
Till  I  have  wearied  out  thy  father's  sonn. 
Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  thee— Eutyches 

Eudo.  Why  wilt  thou  name  him  1 

Pho.  Now,  even  now,  he  'a  oomW  t 
Just  hovering  o'er  thee,  like  a  bird  oTprey. 
Thy  father  vows>-for  1  must  tell  thee  all— 
'Twas  this  that  wrung  my  heart,  and  rack'd  mj 

brain, 
Even  to  distraction ! — vows  thee  to  his  bed ; 
Nay,  threaten'd  force,  if  thou  refuse  obedience. 

Evdo.  Force!  threaten'd  Ibioe! — ^my  father- 
where  is  nature  1 

la  that,  too,  banished  frem  IM  heart! O  then 

I  have  no  fiither — How  have  I  deaerved  this ! — 

[Weejping, 
No  home,  but  am  henceforth  an  out-cast  orphan ; 
fVw  1  win  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounds, 
Ere  give  my  hand  to  that  detested  contncL 

0  save  me,  Phocyas !  thou  heet  saved  my  fothw*. 
Must  I  yet  call  him  so,  this  cruel  fothep— 
How  wilt  thou  now  deliver  poor  EUidocia? 

Pba.  See,  how  we're  joinM  m esdtel  How odi 
fote 
Conspires  to  warn  us  both  to  leave  this  dtyl 
Thou  know*8t  the  emperor  is  now  at  Antiodi; 

1  have  an  uncle  there,  who,  when  the  Persiaa, 
As  now  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o*er-iun 

The  ravaged  empire,  did  him  signa]  service, 
And  nobly  was  rewarded.  There,  Eudocia, 
Thou  might'st  be  safe,  and  1  may  meet  with  jn** 

tice. 
Eudo.  There— any  where,  so  we  may  fly  this 

place, 
See^  Phocyas,  what  thy  wrongs  and  mine  have 

wrought 
In  a  weak  woman's  frame  *  for  I  have  courage 
To  share  thy  exile  now  through  every  danger. 
Danger  is  only  here,  and  dweus  with  guilt, 
With  base  ingratitude,  and  bard  oppression. 
Pko.  Then  let  us  lose  ao  time,  but  hence  thai 

night. 
The  gates  f  can  command,  and  will  provide 
The  means  of  our  escape.  Some  five  houn  henoe 
('Twill  then   be  tnrn'd  of  mkhiight)  we  may 

meet 
In  the  piazza  of  Honoria's  convent 
Ewio.  I  know  it  well ;  the  place  is  most  se* 

cure, 
And  near  adjoining  to  this  garden  wall. 
There  thou  shalt  find  me— O  protect  ttt,  Hea- 
ven! 
Pko.  Fear  not;  thy  innocence  will  be  otir 

guard. 
I've  thought  already  how  to  shape  our  course; 
Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  thy  steps, 
Guide  Ihee  unseen,  and  charm  the  sleeping  ibe^ 
'Till  thou  art  safe!    O,  I  have  suffered    n^ 

thing : 
Thus  gaining  thee,  and   thia  great  genaioua 

proof, 
How  blese'd  I  am  in  my  Eudocia's  k>ve ! 
My  only  joy,  &rewell ! 

Eudo.  jMirewell,  my  Phocyas ! 
I  have  no  friend  but  thee — vot  thee  111  call 
Friend,  father,  k>vei,  guardian ! — Thou  art  all . 
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SCENE  /.--Caleo's  Tent. 


Enter  Calcu  and  Attendants.  Sergius  brought 
in  hound  with  cords. 

Caled.  Mercy!  What's  that  1— Look,  yomler 
on  the  field 
Of  our  late  fight !— Go,  Ulk  of  mercy  there. 
WiU  the xkaa  hear  thy  voice? 
Ser.  O  spare  me  vet. 

Caled.  Thoa  wretch!— Spare  thee;  to  what? 
To  live  in  torture  1 
An  Dot  thy  limbs  all  braised,  thy  bones  dis- 
jointed, 
To  force  thee  to  oonfessl    And  wouldst  thou 


Like  a  crush^  serpent,  a  vile  mangled  being  1 
My  eyes  abhor  a  coward — Hence,  and  die !  ■ 

Str.  Oh,  I  have  told  thee  all— When  first  pur- 
sued 
I  fix*d  m^  letters  on  an  arrow's  pointy 
And  shot  them  o'er  the  walla 

Caled.  Hast  thou  told  alH 
WeB,  then  thou  shalt  have  mercy  to  requite  thee : 
Behold,  I'll  send  thee  forward  on  thy  errand. 
Strike  off  his  head ;  then  cast  ii  o'er  the  gates : 
There  let  thy  tongue  tell  o'er  its  tale  again. 

Str.  O,  bloody  Saracens ! 

[ExUj  dragged  away  by  the  Guards. 

Enter  Abudah. 

Caled.  Ahndah,  welcome ! 
,    Abu.  O  Caledj  what  an  evening  was  the  last ! 

Caled.  Name  it  no  more ;  remembrance  sickens 
with  it. 
And  therefore  sleep  is  banished  from  this  night ; 
Nor  shall  to-morrow's  sun  open  his  eye 
Upon  our  shame,  ere  doubly  we've  redeem'd  it.  N 
Have  all  the  captains  notice  1 

Abu.  I  have  walk'd 
Thp  rounds  to-night,  ere  the  last  hour  of  prayer 
Prom  tent  to  tent,  and  wam'd  them  to  be  ready. 
What  must  be  done  7 

Caled.  Thou  know'st  th'  important  news, 
Which  we  have  intercepted  by  this  slave, 
Of  a  new  army's  march.    The  time  now  calls, 
While  these  soft  Syrians  are  dissolved  in  riot, 
FooPd  with  success,  and  not  suspecting  danger, 
Neglectful  of  their  watch,  or  else  fast  bound 
«n  chains  of  sleep,  companion  of  debauches, 
To  form  a  new  attack  ere  break  of  day, 
So,  like  the  wonnded  leopard,  shall  we  rash 
From  out  our  covers  on  these  drowsy  huntere,     . 
And  seize  them,  unprepared  to  'scape  our  venge- 
ance. 

Abu.  Great  captain  of  the  armies  of  the  faith- 
ful! 
I  know  thy  mighty  and  unronqner'd  spbit ; 
Yet  hear  me,  Caled,  h«»ar  and  weigh  my  doubts, 
Our  an^y  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices, 
And  visits  us  in  blood.    Why  else  did  terror, 
Unknown  before,  seize  all  our  stoutest  bands  1 
The  angel  of  destruction  was  abroad ; 
The  archers  of  the  trilw  of  Thoal  fle<l, 
So  long  renown'd,  or  spent  thfir  shaf^  in  vain  ; 
The  featber'd  flights  err'd  through  the  boundless 

Ot  the  death  turn'd  on  him  that  drew  the  bow  1 


MThat  dm  this  bode  T^Let  me  spetk  ptainer 

yet; 
Is  it  to  propRjrate  th'  unspotted  law 
We  fight?  "Pis  well ;  it  is  a  noble  caose ; 
But  much  I  fear  infection  is  among  us; 
A  boundless  lust  of  rapine  guides  our  tioops. 
We  learn  the  Christian  vices  we  chastise. 
And  tempted  with  the  (rieasures  of  the  moil, 
More  than  with  distant  hopes  of  Paradiffe, 
1  fear  may  soon— but,  oh,  avert  it  Heaven ! 
Fall  even  s  prey  to  our  own  spoils  and  conquests. 
Caled.  No— -thou  mistak'st;  thy  pioitt  veal 

deceives  thee. 
Our  prophet  only  chides  our  sJumrd  velkmr. 
Thou  saw'st  bow  in  the  vale  of  j9onaB  ODoe 
The  troops,  as  now  defeated,  fled  oonfuwd 
Even  to  the  gates  of  Mecca's  holy  dly ; 
'Till  Mahomet  himself  there  etoppM  their  en- 
trance, 
A  javettn  in  his  band,  and  tnm'd  tbem  bark 
Upon  the  foe ;  they  fought  again  and  conquered. 
BehoM  how  we  may  best  ap^jeaae  his  wrath ! 
His  own  example  points  us  out  the  way. 
Aku.  Well be  it  then  resolved.     Th*  in> 

dulgent  hour 
Of  better  fortune  is,  I  hope,  at  hand. 
And  yet,  sinoe  Phocyai  has  appeazM  its  ehaoa- 

pion, 
How  has  this  city  raised  its  drooping  hvad  ? 
As  if  some  charm  prevail'd  where'er  he  Iboght ; 
Our  strength  seems  witheKd,  and  our  feeble  wt^ 

pons 
Forget  their  wonted  triumph—- —were  heahseat— 
QUed.  1  would  have  sought  liim  oat  in  the  last 

action 
To  iringle  fight,  and  put  that  charm  to  pnof  ; 
Had  n^  a  foul  and  sudden  mist  arose 
Ere  I  arrived,  to  have  restored  the  oombvL 
But  let  it  be — 'Us  psst.    We  yet  may  meet. 
And  ^will  be  known  wIkmo  arm  is  thMi  th» 

stronger. 


Enter  DaraK. 


and 


Daran.  Health  to  the  n 
dttya 
More  prosperous  than  the 

cap^ve 

Is  Men  within  my  watch,  and  waits  his  doont 
Oiled.  Bring  forth  the  slave  I--0  tho«  kcea 
vuHore,  death ! 
Do  we  then  feed  thee  only  thus  br  noiwls ! 
Whole  armies  never  can  suffice  thy  anger. 

D4BAN  gaee  out,  and  re-entert  wUk  Pjioctas. 

Whence,  and  what  art  thou  {— Of  Dsmaacvs^.- 

Daran, 
Where  dsdst  thou  find  this  dumb  and  salleB  thing. 
That  seems  to  lower  def>ince  on  our  aneer  ? 
Daran.  Marching  in  circuit,  with  tbt  horaa 

thou  gav'st  me, 
T'  observe  the  eity  gates,  I  saw  from  ftr 
Two  persons  issue  forth ;  the  one  advanced. 
And  ere  he  oouhl  retreat  my  boneiaea  acized 

him; 
The  <Aher  was  a  woman,  and  had  fled, 
Upon  a  signal  given  at  onr  approach, 
And  got  within  the  gates.    Wouldst  thou  kiMras 

more, 
Himself,  if  he  will  spenk,  can  b^^^t  inlionn  I 
Caied.  Have  I  not  seeD  thy  ftoel 


I.] 


THE  SIEGE  OF  DAMASCUa 


737 


Abu.  [  Th  Cai.«I>.]  He  hmra  thee  not ; 
lis  eyes  tra  fix*d  oft  earth ;  some  deep  distress 
I  at  his  heart.    This  is  no  common  captive. 

CaUd.  A  lion  in  the  toils !    We  soon  shaU 

tame  htm. 
tilt  art  thoo  dumb  1 — ^Nay,  'tis  in  vain  to  east 
*hy  gloomy  looks  so  oft  aronod  thi»  place, 
\r  frown  upon  thy  bonds— >thoa  canst  not  ^seape. 

-      Then  he  it  


Pho.  Then  he  it  so        the  worst  is  pass'd 

ready, 
;nA  life  is  now  not  worth  a  moment's  pause. 
>o  yoQ  not  know  meyet-~think  of  the  man 
'ou  have  most  cause  to  curae,  and  I  am  he. 
Caled,  Ha!  Phocyas) 
Abu.  Phocyas! — ^Mahomet,  we  thank  thee ! 
low  dost  thou  smile  again. 
Daran.  [Aside.]  O  devil,  devil ! 
ind  I  not  know  him ! — ^'twas  but  yesterday 
le  kiird  my  horse,  and  drove  me  from  the  field. 
Tow  I'm  rev^g^ !  No;  hold  yon  there,  not  yet, 
flit  while  he  lives. 

Caled.  [Awle.]  Thk  ib  indeed  a  prize ! 
( it  because  thoa  know*st  what  slaugbter'd  heaps 
'here  yet  unburied  lie  without  the  camp, 
^hose  ghoeto  have  all  this  night,  passing  the 

Zoiat, 
ali'd  from  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  follow, 
'hat  now  thon'rt  hero  to  answer  to  their  cry  1 
[owe'er  it  be,  thou  know^st  thy  welcome— 
Pho.  Y«, 
hou    proud,   bkrad-thiraty  Arab! ^Welt   I 

know- 
^hat  to  expect  from  thee :  I  know  ye  all. 
low  shouM  the  aothor  of  dtstress  and  ruin 
e  moved  to  pity  1  That 's  a  human  passion. 
0 — in  your  hungry  eyes,  that  look  revenge, 
read  my  doom.     Where  are  your  racks,  your 

tortures  1  ' 
m  ready— -4ead  me  to  them ;  I  can  bear 
'he  worst  of  ills  from  you.    You're  not  my 

friendsj 
ly  countrymen. — ^Yet  were  yoo  men,  I  could 
nfoid  a  story — But  no  more— Eumenes, 
hou  bast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  worm ! 
Abu.   r7\»  Calbd  atide.]  Leader  of  tmues, 

near  him  !  for  my  mind 
TesajB;es  good  accruing  to  oar  cause 
y  this  event. 

Cakd.  I  tell  thee  then,  thou  wrongest  as, 
'o  think  OUT  hearts  thus  steel'd,  our  eare  deaf 
'o  all  that  thou  may'st  utter.    Speak,  disclose 
'he  secret  woes  that  threbe  within  thy  breaiit. 
ow,  by  the  silent  honn  of  night,  we'll  hear  thee, 
.nJ  mute  attention  shall  awaH  thy  words. 
Pko.  This  is  not  then  the  palace  in  Damascus ! 
'  you  will  hear,  then  I  indeed  have  wrong'd 

yon. 
[ow  can  this  be  %       When  he  ftr  whom  Pve 

fought, 
ought  against  you,  has  yet  refused  to  hear  me  I 
ou'seem  aurpnsed.-^It  was  ingiatitade 
'hat  drove  me  out  an  exile  from  those  walls 
/hich  I  so  late  defended. 
Aba.  Cadi  it  be  1 
re  these  thy  christian  friendal 
Caled.  'Tie  well— we  thank  them 
hey  help  us  to  subdue  themselves — But  who 
7m  the  companion  of  thy  flight  1 — A  woman, 

J  Daran  said 

Pho.  *Tis  there  I  am  most  wretrhed 

h,  I  am  torn  from  all  my  soul  held  dear, 

ml  my  life's  blood  flows  out  upon  the  wound !   . 

Vol.  II. ...  5  a  63» 


That  woman tw«B  for  her How  shaD  1 

apeak  it  1 
Eodoeia,  Oh  farewell  !--I'lt  tell  you,  then, 
As  fast  as  these  heartrending  sighs  will  let  me ; 
I  loved  the  daughter  of  the  proud  Eumenetn, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  her  -,  not  unwelcome 
To  her  my  visits ;  bat  I  fear'd  her  father, 
Who  oft  had  press'd  her  to  detested  nuptialo, 
And  therefore  duret  not,  'till  this  nisht  of  joy, 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.    Now  1  thought  her 
Mine,  by  a  double  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  service  yielded  at  bb  greatest  need  : 
When,  as  I  moved  my  suit,  with  sour  disdain, 
He  mock'd  my  service,  and  forbade  my  love ; 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  I  bore. 
And  with  defiance  bade  me  seek  the  foe. 
How  has  his  eurse  prevail'd  !-»The  goneraus 

maid 
Was  won  by  nry  distress  to  leave  the  city ; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your  prey. 

Abu.  [Aside.]  My  soul  is  moved— Thou  wtrt 
a  man,  oh,  prophet ! 
Forgive,  if  'tis  a  crime,  a  human  sorrow. 
For  injured  worth,  though  in  an  enemy  I 

Pho,  Now since  you  have  heard  my  story, 

set  me  free, 
That  I  may  save  her  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
From  a  tyrannic  fether'e  threatened  force ; 
Gold,  gems,  and  purple  vests,  shall  pay  my  ran- 
som; 
Nor  shall  my  peaceftil  sword  henceforth  be  drawn 
In  fight,  nor  break  its  tnice  with  you  for  ever. 

C^led.  No— there 's  one  way,  a  better,  and  but 
one, 
To  save  thyself,  and  make  some  reparation 
For  all  the  numbera  thy  bold  hand  has  slain. 

Pho,  Oh,  name  it  quickly,  and  my  soul  will 
bless  thee  t 

CaUd.  Embrace  our  fiuth,  and  share  with  us 
OUT  fortunes, 

Pho.  Then  I  am  lost  again  ^ 

Caled.  What ;  when  we  offer 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  high 
To  srreatness,  conquest,  glory,  heavenly  bhs^ ! 

Pho.  To  sink  me  down  to  infamy,  perdition, 
Here  and  hereafter !  Make  my  name  a  curse 
To  present  times,  to  every  future  age 
A  pvoverb  and  a  scorn ! — take  back  thy  mercy, 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it 

Caled.  As  thoa  wilt, 
The  time 's  too  precious  to  be  wasted  longer 
In  words  with  thee.    Thou  know'st  thy  doom 
farewell. 

Abu.  [7b  Cal.  aside.]  Hear  me,  Caled,  grant 
him  some  short  space ; 
Perhaps  he  will  at  length  accept  thy  bounty. 
Try  him,  at  least 

baled.  Well be  it  so,  then.    Daran, 

Guard  well  thy  charge— Thoa  hast  an  hour  to 

live  J 
Tf  thoa  art  wise,  thou  may*st  prolong  that  term, 
If  HQl — ^why — Fare  thee  well,  and  think  of  death. 
[Erevra  Caled  and  Abu. 

Pho.  [Dar.  waiting  at  a  disianoe.]  Farewell, 
and  think  of  death  i   Was  it  not  so  1 

Do  murderen  then  preach  morality  1 

But  how  to  think  of  what  the  living  know  not. 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  tell  1 
What  art  thou,  O  thoo  great  mysterious  terror ! 
The  way  to  thee  vre  know !  disease,  famine, 
Sword,  nre,  and  all  thy  ever-open  gates 
That  day  and  night  stand  ready  to  receive  us,    - 
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But  whftt'fl  beyond  tbomi— — Wbo  will  dmw 

that  veil  1 
Vet  death's  not  tbei»-^No;  't»  a  poinl  of 

time, 
The  verge  'twtzt  mortal  and  immoftal  beinfla. 
It  mocks  ottr  thoughts  I  On  this  side  all  is  uls ; 
And  ^hen  we  have  reached  it,  in  that  verj  in* 


'Tis  past  the  thinking  of  t  Oh !  if  It  be 
*  The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonizing  straggles 
When  soul  and  body  part,  sura  I  have  feit  it, 
And  there 's  no  more  to  &ar. 

Daran.  [AndeJ  Suppose  I  now 
Despatch  him-~Rightr^What  need  to  stay  Ibr 

orders  1 
I  wish  I  durst  !~Yet  whsl  I  daie  I'U  do. 
Year  jewels,  christian— Yooll  not  need  these 
trifles —  {Starching  him* 

Pho.  I  pray  thee,  slavoi  stana  off— my  soul 's 
too  busy 
To  lose  a  thought  on  thee. 

BnJter  Abudah. 


ilfru.  What 's  this  1 forbear  I 

Who  gave  thee  leave  to  use  this  violence  1 

[  TvSaw  the  jtweh  from  hittif  and  layt  Umm  on 
a  table. 

Daran.  [Atide.]  Denied  my  booty  I—Cuim 
on  his  head ! 
Was  not  the  founder  of  one  law  a  robber  1 
Why  'twas  for  that  I  left  my  country's  gods, 
Menaph  and  Uzza.    Better  still  be  pagan, 
Than  starve  with  a  new  faith. 

Abu.  What  dost  tboo  mutter  t 
Daran,  withdraw,  and  better  learn  thy  duty. 

[BxU  DiBAM. 
Phocyas,  perhaps,  thou  know'st  me  not— — 

Pho.  I  know 
Thy  name  Abudah,  and  thy  office  hese. 
The  second  In  command.    Wbsit  more  thoo  ait 
Indeed  I  cannot  tell. 

Abu.  TrocL  for  thoo  yet 
Know*st  not  I  am  thy  (riend. 

Pho.  Is't  possible  1--«^ 
Thou  si)eak*Bt  me  iiur. 

Abu.  What  dost  thou  tbmk  of  Ufe  1 

Pho,  I  think  not  of  it;  death  was  in  my 
thou(rhts. 
On  hard  conditions  life  weie  but  a  load. 
And  I  will  lay  it  down. 

Abn.  Alt  thoa  resolved  1 

Pho.   I  am,  unless  then  bring'st  me  better 
terms 
Than  those  1  have  rejected. 

Abu.  Think  again. 
Caled,  by  me,  once  more  renews  that  ofier. 

Pho.  Thou  sQv'st  thoa  art  my  friend  1 
dost  tnoa  try 
To  shake  the  settled  temper  of  my  breast  1 
My  soul  hath  just  discharged  her  cumbrous  train 
Of  hopes  and  fears,  prepared  to  take  her  voyigp 
To  other  seats,  where  she  may  rest  in  peace ; 
And  now  thou  call'st  me  back,  to  beat  again 
The  painful  road  of  life— Tempt  me  no  more 
To  be  a  wretch,  for  I  despise  toe  ofier. 

il6tt.  The  general  knows  thee  brave,  and  'tis 
for  that 
He  seeks  alliance  with  thy  noble  virtues 

Pho.  He  knows  me  brave  I— Why  does  he 
then  thus  treat  me  1 
No !  he  believoi/I  am  so  poor  of  soul, 


Why 


That  ban^  Ar  the  piMv  to  five, 
I  would  be  bought  his  slave:    But  go  leQ  Ub, 
The  Uttle  space  of  life  his  seem  fasqoaathed  sas 
Was  lent  in  vain,  and  he  may  lake  the  fades. 

Abu.  Whj  wilt  thou  wed  thjaetf  to  i 
When  our  fiiith  oourts  thee  to  ctenal  U 
When  truth  itself  is^  like  a  aamph,  can 
To  loose  thy  bands  1—Tbe  l|gfat  divkie,  mkm 

beajns 
Pierced  through  the  gloom  of  Eten'a  aocied  ca% 
And  there  illumined  the  great  Mahomet, 
Arabia's  mominir  star,  now  ahiaea  on  thee. 
Arise,  salute  ,wi&jov  the  guest  fran  Hcawn, 
Follow  her  steps,  and  be  no  moro  a  captive. 
Pho.   But  whitbei  mnst  I  foBowl    mmi 

thst, 
Is  she  a  guest  from  Heaven  1  Wbatmoiksdhiae. 
What  signs,  what  wooden  vooeh  hm  heemd 


Abu.  What  woodew-tani  thy  eye  to  Sdeoa! 

mark 
How  far  from  Caaba  ftnt,  that  hallow  'd  temfk. 
Bar  glory  dawn'd! than  look  hoar  swtt  to 

ooune, 
As  when  the  oun  beamasiioothig  thiough  adaad 
Drive  o'er  the  meadow's  hee  the  flyi«g  shades! 
Have  not  the  nstioos  beot  beibie  onr  swosds^ 
Like  lipen'd  com  before  the  reapeff^  sieel  1 
Whyisallthisi    Why doeoaucoesafltiD wA 
Upon  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  Hcavca 
I^rst  sent  it  forth,  and  owna  it  atifl  faj  oonqoetf. 
Pho.  Dost  thou  aak  why  is  thiol— O  irbv,  ia- 

deedl 
When  is  the  man  can  read  Henca's  seort 

counsels  1 — 
Why  did  I  conquer  in  another  cauac^ 
Yet  now  am ' 


Abu.  I'U  tell  thee— thy  good  anflel 
eeea,  ana  sa 


Has  aeiwd  thy  hand  uoseea,  andamlefa'd  dice 

out 
From  swift  destruction;   know,  eve  day  shd 

dawn, 
Dama«Mia  will  in  bkKMl  lament  its  foO ! 
We've  heard  what  amoY  is  design'd  to  mmch 
Too  late  to  save  her.    Now,  e'en  now,  oar  bete 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  Ireah  assaali. 
Now  too  thou  might'st  nveDas  thy  wnoes— » 

Caled^  ^^      ^         Itbst: 

Chaifsd  me  to  oay,  and  mope    thot  be  isviia 
Thou  know'st  the  terma-^to  shaie  with  hm 

the  conquest. 
Pho.   Conquest  l^ReMngo— Hold,   kt  ae 

think— O  horror  1 
Revenge! — O  what  levcngel    Bleed  on,  a^ 

wounds, 
For  thos  to  be  rovenged,  were  it  not  woiae 

Than  all  that  I  can  sofier  1 ^But  Eudoda— 

Where  wiU  she  theiH^ShieU  he^  yc  fkjw^ 

powers, 
And  let  me  die  in  peaoe  1 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  mcne, 
'Tis  all  J  have  to  ofler;  mark  me  no# 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudocia  shall  be  safe. 
Pho.  Ha!  safe— but  how!  A  WKtcfaed  op- 

tive  tool 
Abu.  He  swears  she  shall  be  fine,  ahe  shsB  !» 


Pho,   Then  I   am  k)st  indeed O  enA 

bounty ! 
How.can  I  be  at  once  both  cnmed  and  happv! 
Abu.  The  time  draws  near,  and  I  mustqmctif 
leave  thee*, 
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But  first  i«6eel,  tM  in  this  firtd  ai|^ 
Slaughter  and  npine  tnay  be  kMwed  abroad, 
And  while  tbey  roam  wilb  uaeztingQiah'd  rage, 
Shooid  she  thou  lov'et— well  may'st  thou  i&urt, 


Perhaps  unknown,  some  barbarooa  loXdier'B  prey ; 
ShoDld  ahe  then  &11  a  eacrifioe  ti>  lust-^ 
Or  brutal  fury,:— 
Pko.  Oh — --UuB  puOe  my  heart  etrings ! 

Earth    open— «a?e  ise,  aave   me  from   that 
thought; 

There  *8  min  m  it,  'twill,  it  will  undo  me! 
Abtt.  Nayj  do  not  plunge  thyself  in  black  de- 
spair 1 

Look  up,  poor  wretch,  thou  «jrt  not  ehipwreck'd 

ye*. 

Behold  an  anchor;  am  not  I  thy  friend  1 
Yet  hear  me,  and  be  bleas'd. 
Pho.  [Rising.]  Ha!  Who,  what  art  thou  1 

.  [Jiavitup. 

My  friendl  that's  well;  but  hold are  all 

friends  honest  1 
What's  to  be  donel— Huah,  harkt  whatvoioe 
is  that) 
Abu.  There  is  no  r<?ice ;  'tig  yet  the  dead  of 
night, 
The  guards,  without,  keep  silent  watch  around 
us. 
Pho.  i\  gain— it  calb— 'tis  ehe-^O  lead  me  to 

AbiL.  Thy  paasion  mocks  thee  with  imagined 

sounds. 
Pho.  Sore  'twas  £udocia's  voice  died  out — 
Forbear, 

What  shaU  I  do  I Oh  Heaven  1 

Abu.  Heaven  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  late ;  see,  Caled  comes  . 
With  anger  on  his  brow.    Q.uiokly  witbdmw 
To  the  next  tent,  and  there  '  ■ 

Pho.  [Rising.]  What  do  I  seel 
Damascus!  conquest  1  ruin!  rapes  and  murder! 
Villains ! — ^Is  ttisn  no  more— Oh  save  her,  save 
her!  rr       [Bseunt. 

Enter  Calsd  and  Darah. 
Daran.  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  tbey  shift 

their  ground. 
CaUd.  'Tis  as  thott  aay'st,  he  trifles  with  my 

mercy. 
Danm.  Spnk,  shall  I  fetch  his  headi 
Caled.  No,  stay  you  here, 
1  cannot  spare  thee  yet.    Hapfaan,  go  thott. 

[Than  Qgieer. 
But  hold — I've  thought  again— he  shall  not  die. 
Go,  tell  him  he  shall  live,  'till  he  has  seen 
Damascus  nnk  in  flames^  'till  he  behold 
That  shive,  that  woman-idol  he  adores, 
Or  giveh  a  prise  to  some  brave  Mussulman, 
Or  slain  betore  his  faee;  then  if  he  sue 
For  death  as  for  a  boon— perhaps  well  grant 
it.  [BxU  RaphaK. 

Daran,  The  captains  wait  thy  oideiB. 
Caled.  Are  the  troope 
Ready  to  march  1 
Ooran.  They  are. 

[  The^CaptaiM  poM  by  a»  they  are  turned. 
Caled.  Where's  Abu^Tdebl 
Akx>ra8h  1-^^0  your  valiant  tribes,  I   thank 

them, 
Fled  from  their  standard!  WiH  they  now  redeem 
iti 


Omar  and  SeijabD  T 'ds  well,  I  see  thsm, 

You  know  your  duty.    You,  Abdonaman, 
Must  charge  with  Haphan.  Mourn,  thou  haoghtv 

city ! 
The  bow  is  bent,  nor  canst  tbou  ^scape  thy  doom. 
Who  turns  bis  back  henceforth,  our  prophet 
curse  him  1 
Daran.  But  who  commands  the  trusty  bands 
of  Mecca  7 
Thou  know'st  their  leader  fell  in  the  last  fight. 
CaUd.  'Tis  true;  thou,  Daran,  wall  deservH 
thatchaige; 
I've  mark'd  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  own. 
Dwells  in  thy  breast  against  these  ChriMan  dogs. 
Daran.  Thou  do'st  me  right. 
Caled.  And  therefore  I'll  reward  it. 
Be  that  command  now  thine.    And  her(^— this 

sabre, 
Bless'd  in  the  field  by  Mahomet  himself, 
At  Chaibar's  prosperous  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm, 
Daran*  Thanks,  my  g<Md  chief;  with  this  I'll 
better  thank  thee. 

[Taking  the  teknitar. 
Caied,  Mvself  will  lead  the  troops  of  the 
black  standard. 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Daran.  But  why  do  we  not  movel  'twill  soon 
be  day. 
Methinks  I'm  cold,  and  wotdd  grow  warm  with 
action. 

Caled.  Then  haste,  and  tell  Abudah O 

thou'rt  welcome. 

JSnter  Abudah. 

Thjr  charge  awaits  thee.    Where 's  the  stubborn 
captive  1 

Abu.  Indeed  he  *b  brave.    I  left  him  for  a  mo- 
ment 
In  the  next  tent.    He 's  scarcely  yet  himself. 

Caled.  Butisheoorsl 

Abu.  The  threats  of  death  are  nothmg ; 
Though  thy  last  message  shook  his  soul,  ae  winds 
On  the  bleak  hills  bend  down  some  lofty  pine 
Yet  still  he  held  his  root,  till  I  found  means, 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  first  demand. 
If  not  to  make  him  wholly  ours,  at  least 
To  gain  sufficient  to  our  end. 

Caled.  Sav  how  1 

Abu.  Oft  he  inclined,  ofl  started  back ;  at  last, 
When  iost  consenting,  for  a  while  he  paused, 
Stood  nx'd  in  thought,  and  lift  his  eyes  to  heaven: 
Then,  as  with  fresh  recover'd  force,  cried  out, 

Renounce  my  faith  !  Never 1  answer'd,  No, 

That  now  he  should  not  do  it. 

Caled.  How  I 

Abu.  Yet  hear. 
For  since  I  saw  him  now  so  lost  in  passion. 
That  must  be  left  to  his  more  temperate  thoughts. 
Mean  time  I  urged,  conjured,  at  last  constrain''! 

him 
By  all  he  held  most  dear,  na;r,  by  the  voice 
Of  Providence,  that  call'd  him  now  to  save. 
With  her  he  loved,  perhaps  the  Uves  of  thou- 
sands, 
No  longer  to  resist  his  better  iste, 
But  join  bis  arms  in  present  action  with  us^ 
And  swear  he  wooki  be  faithful. 

Caled.  What,  no  more  1 
Then  he 's  a  christian  still  I 

Abu.  Have  patience  yet : 
For  if  by  him  we  can  surprise  the  cit; 
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Abu.  Hetr  what  Vi  amed ;  but  on  the  tenns 
That  every  onreaiating^life  be  spared. 
I  flhall  command  some  chosen  faithful  bands, 
Phocjas  will  fjuido  us  to  the  gate,  from  whence 
-  He  late  escaped,  nor  do  we  doubt  but  there 
With  eaae  to  gain  admittance. 

CaUd.  This  is  something. 

And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  half-ally 

Is  he  not  fltill  a  christian  1— But  no  matter 

Mean  time  I  will  attack  the  eastern  gate ; 
Who  first  succeeds  gives  entrance  to  the  re^t. 
Hear.  alT! — Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds, 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  vslour. 
Think  that  we  all  io  certain  trtumf>h  move ; 
Who  falls  in  fight  yet  roeeta  the  prize  eliove. 
Ther^,  in  the  cardens  of  eternal  spring, 
While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sing, 
Each,  with  his  bloominff  beauty  by  bis  side. 
Shall  drink  rich  wines  Oiat  in  foil  rivers  glide, 
Breathe  fragrant  galea  o'er  fields  of  apioe  that 

blow, 
And  gather  fruita  immortal  as  they  grow ; 
Ecstatic  bliss  shall  your  whole  powers  employ, 
And  every  sense  be  lost  in  every  joy. 

[ExevM, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^A  great  Square  in  the  City j  he- 
fore  the  Goverrwr^s  Palace. 

Enter  Abcdah,  Saracen  Captains  and  Soldiers ; 
with  EuMfiNES,  Herbis,  and  other  CkrUtiane^ 
unarmed. 

Sum.  It  moat  be  so— ferewell,  devoted  walls ! 
To  be  surprised  thus !— Hell,  and  all  ye  fiends, 
How  did  ve  watch  this  minute  for  destruction  I 

ITer.  We've  been  betray'd  by  riot  and  debauch ; 
Curse  on  the  traitor  guard. 

Bum.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that  sleep  too  1 

Abu.  Christians,  complain  no  more. 
What  you  have  a^k'd  i»  granted.    Are  ye  men, 
And  dare  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  impatience, 
Eternal  justice ! Know,  the  doom  from  Hea- 
ven 
Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  as  the  boU 
That  fires  the  cedars  on  your  mountain  tops. 
Be  meek,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to  bear 
The  mitigated  ruin.     Worse  had  foUow'd, 
Had  you  apposed  our  numbers.    Now  you're 

safe; 
Gtuarter  and  liberty  are  given  to  all ; 
And  little  do  ye  think  how  much  ye  owe 
To  one  brave  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  know  not 

Enter  Artamon  hastily.         ' 

Arta.  All 's  lost ! Ha ! Who  are  these  1 

Eum.  All's  lost,  indeed. 
Yield  up  thy  sword,  if  thoU  wouklsC  share  our 

safety. 
Thou  oom'st  too  late  to  bring  us  news. 

Arta.  Oh! ^no, 

The  news  I  bring  is  from  the  eastern  guard.       * 
Ciled  has  forced  the  gate,  and        but  he 's  here. 

f  A  cry  without.]  Fly,  fly ;  they  foUow Cluar- 

ter,  mercy,  quarter ! 
[Several  Persons  as  pursued  run  over  the 
Stage    . 


Caled.  [WWkout.]  No  qoaitarl  KBI,  I  as; 
Are  they  not  christaaiM  1 
Morsbkiodl  our  propbet  aska  it. 

Be  enters  with  DiKAM,  4f«. 

What,  Abodah ! 

Well  met! but  wherefim  U9  the  bob  <i 

peaoel 
Why  aleeps  thy  sword  ^ 

Abu.  Cfaled,  our  task  is  over. 
Behold  the  chiefs ;  they  have  lesten'd  the  p^n. 

Caled.  And  sworn  t'  obey  our  bw  1 

Abu.  No. 

Caled.  Then  fell  on. 

Abu.  Hold  yet,  and  hear  me — Heaven  bj  sc 
has  spared 
The  sword  its  cruel  tsA,    On  easy  tcrow 
We've  gain'd  a  bloodless  oooqoeat 

Calea.  I  renounce  it. 
Curse  on  those  terms !  The  dty  'a  nune  by  stom. 
Pall  on,  I  say 

Abu.  Nay  then,  I  swear  ye  phall  ooC 

Caled.  Ha ! ^Wbo  am  1 1 

Abu.  The  general— and  I  know 
What  reverence  ia  your  doe. 

[CkXsRDgives  signs  to  his  flios  to/oB,  m. 
my,  he  who  stira, 
First  makea  his  way  through  me.    My  hanour's 


Rob  me  of  that  who  dares.  [T%eystop.]  I  kxww 

thee,  Caled, 
Chief  in  command ;  bold,  valiant,  wIk,  and  fiuib- 

All; 
But  yet,  lemember,  Pm  a  Moseohnan ; 
Nay,  more,  thou  know'st,  oompsjiioa  of  the  pre> 

phet, 
And  what  we  vow  is  aacied. 

Oded.  Thoo'rt  a  christian, 
I  swear  thou  art,  and  bast  betray'd  the  frith. 
Curse  on  thy  new  allies  I 

Abu.  No'more— this  strife 
But  ill  beseems  the  servants  of  the  caJipfa, 

And  cast  reproach ^Chriatiane,  snthdiaw  a 

while ; 

I  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  cowfiiioop— 

[Exeunt  EuMXftsa,  H£BBis,fc 
Why,  Caled,  do  we  thus  expoae  oimelves 
A  ecnm  to  nations  that  despise  oiiir  bwl 
Thou  call'st  me  christian — What !  is  it  faecsB* 
I  prize  my  plighted  fiii^  that  I'm  a  chiiatian  1 
Come,  'tis  not  well,  and  if— - 

Caleb.  What  tenia  are  yielded  1 

Abu.  Leave  to  depart,  to  all  thai  will ;  an  osik 
First  given,  no  more  to  aid  the  war  afainsc  us, 
An  unmolested  march.    Each  cHiaen 
To  take  his  goods,  not  more  thre  a  mideV  banks  j 
The  chiefs  arx  mules,  and  ten  the  governor; 
Besidea  some  few  sittht  arma  for  tiaiar  dcfenoe 
Against  the  mountam  lobbeia. 

Cul.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
Thou  hast  equipp'd  an  army  t 

Abu.  Canst  thou  doobt 
The  greatest  part  by  &r  wtU  chooae  tifstar, 
Receive  our  law,  or  nay  th'  accostomM  tnbale? 
What  fear  we  then  nom  a  few  wnlohed  baodi 

Of  scatter*td  Ibcitivesl Beaides,  thon  know** 

What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  ansobdaed 
Let  us  appear  tbia  onee  like  geneioos  vktoisi 
So  flttore  conquests  shall  repay  thia  boanty, 
And  wilKng  provinces  even  eooit  eobjeoiioD. 

Co^i^  WeH-obe  it  on  thy  head,  if  wane  befidi  r 
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This  onoe  I  ytdd  "     bot  Me  it  thm  pKoclaimH! . 
Through  all  Damaacui,  that  who  will  depart 

Muat  leave  tbe  plaoe  thiviiutaiH Past,  move 

on.  [SixminL 

SCENE  It^The  auUide  qf  a  Nunnery, 

Enter  Eudocia. 

£udo.  Darkneaais  fled;  and  yet  the  morning 
light 
Give*  me  more  feara  than  did  night'a  deadlj  gloom. 

Within,  without,  all,  all  are  foea Oh,  Phocyaa, 

Thou  art  perhaps  at  rest  I  would  I  were  too  I 

[Afler  a  pause. 
This  plaoe  has  holy  charms ;  rapine  and  murder 
Dare  not  approach  it,  but  are  awed  to  distance. 
I've  heard  that  even  these  infidela  have  spared 

Walls  sacred  to  devotion World,  ferewell! 

Here  will  I  hide  me,  Hill  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  its  arms  and  shelters  me  for  ever!    [Exit. 

Enter  Phocta8. 

Pfio.  Did  not  i  hear  the  marmois  of  a  voice, 

This  way?       a  woman's  tool— -and  aeein'd 

complaining  1 
Hark!— No-^O  tocton!   Whither  shall  I  turn 

mel 
Vwe  searched  the  palace  rooma  in  vaiir!  and  now, 
I  know  not  why,  some  instinct  brought  me  hi- 
ther, 
'Twas  here  lait  night  we  met.    Dear,  dear  £0- 

docia! 
Might  I  once  mov»—    [Ooing  out  he  tneeie  her. 

Bude.  Who  calls  the  kxt&iJodal 
Sure  'tis  a  friendly  mice. 
Pho.  'Tie  she      ■  O  raptmre ! 
Eudo.  Is't  possiUe— my  Phoeyas! 
Fko,  My  Eododa ! 
Do  I  yet  caH  thee  minel 

Eudo,  Do  I  yet  see  thee? 
Yet  hear  thee  speak  T--Oh  how  hart  thoa  es- 
caped 
Ffooi  barbarooB  swwrdB,  and  men  that  know  not 


Pho, 


1 


IVe  borne  a  thoosand  deaths  sinoe  our 
hist  parting. 
Bat  wheralbfe  do  I  talk  of  death  1— for  now, 
Methinks,  I'm  raised  to  life  immortal, 
And  feel  I'm  bleas'd  beyond  the  power  of  ehaoge. 

Eudo.  Oh,  yet  beware    teat  some  event  na- 
known 
Again  shonki  part  os. 

Pho.  [Ande.'l  Heaven  avert  the  omen ! 
None  can,  my  nir,  none  shall. 

Eudo.  Ates !  thy  traitspoita 
Make  thee  forget;  ksnot  the  city  taken) 

Pho.  It  is. 

JEude.  And  are  we  not  beset  with  ibee  ? 

Pho,  There  are  no  fcca    or  none  to  thee 
No  danger. 

Eudo.  No  foes  1 

Pho.  I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  yet. 
Bat  think,  Eododa,  that  my  matchlm  love 
And  wondrous  caosee  pre-ordain'd  conspiring. 
For  thee  have  tiinmph'd  o'er  the  fiercest  fees, 
And  tum'd  them  friends. 

Eudo.  Amazement!  Friends!-*— 
O  all  ye  goardian  powers  1 — Say  on — Oh  lead  me, 
Lead  me  through  this  dark  maie  of  Providence 
Which  thou  haM  trad,  that  I  may  trace  thy  atepe 
With  silent  awe,  and  worship  as  I  passi 


Pho,  Inqnire  do  more-^thou  afaalt  know  aU 

hereafter 

Let  me  conduct  thee  hence — 

Eudo.  Oh  whither  next? 
To  what  fer  distant  home  7— ^Bot  'tis  enough, 
That  fevour'd  thus  of  Heaven,  thou  art  my  guide. 
And  as  we  journey  on  the  paiofol  way, 
9ay,  wilt  tliou  then  beguile  the  passing  hours, 
Ana  open  all  the  wonders  of  tne  storv  1 

Pho.  Indulge  no  more  thy  melancholy  thoughts, 
Damascus  is  thy  home. 

Eudo.  And  yet  thou  say'st 
It  is  no  longer  ours  I — Where  is  my  father  1 

Phe,  To  show  thee  too,  how  fiite  seems  every 
way 
To  guard  thy  safety,  e'en  thy  fether  now, 
Wert  thou  within  his  power,  would  stand  do* 

feated 
Of  his  tyrannic  tow.    7*hoa  know'st  last  night 
What  hope  of  aid  flatter'd  this  foc^h  city  ; 
At  break  of  day  th'  Arabian  soonte  had  seized 
A  second  courier,  and  from  him  'tis  learn'd 
That  on  their  march  the  army  mutinied, 
And  Eutyches  was  slain. 

Eudo.  And  yet,  that  now 
Is  of  the  least  importance  to  my  peeoe. 
But  answer  me ;  say,  where  is  now  my  father  1 

Pho.  Or  gone,  or  just  preparing  to  depart. 

Eudo.  What!  Is  our  ooom  reversed  1    And  is 
he  then 
The  wietched  fugitive  1 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  makl ! 
To  free  thee,  then,  from  every  aniioas  thought, 
Know,  I've  once  more,  wrong'd  as  I  am,  even 

saved 
Thy  fether's  threatened  life-,  nay,  saved  Damae- 

cos 
From  bleed  and  slaughter,  and  from  total  ruin. 
Terms  are  dbtain'd,  and  gieneral  freedom  granted 
To  all  that  will,  to  leave  10  peace  the  city. 

Eudo.  Is't  possibtel— now  trust  me  I  could 
chide  thee: 
'Tis  much  unkind  to  hold  me  thus  in  doubt : 
I  pray  thee  clear  theae  wondera. 

Pho.  'Twill  surprise  thee, 
When  thou  shalt  know. 

Eudo.  Whati 

Pho.  To  what  deadly  gulpha 
Of  horror  and  despair,  what  cruel  straits 
Of  agoniang  thought  I  have  been  driven. 
This  night,  ere  my  perplexed,  bewilder'd  soul 
Cookl  find  its  way>-thou  aakl'st  that  thou  wouldsl 

cUde; 
I  fear  thou  wilt ;  indeed  I  have  done  that 
I  could  have  wish'd  t'  avoid-^«-but  fer  a  cause . 
So  lovely,  so  beloved 

Eudo.  What  dost  thou  mean  ? 
rU  not  mdulge  a  thooeht  that  thou  coold'st  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour. 
And  that  firm  zeal  against  these  fees  of  Heaven, 
Whkh  won  my  heart  at  first  to  ahare  in  aU 
Thy  dangers  and  thy  fiime,  and  wish  thee  mine. 
Thou  oould'st  not  save  thy  life  by  means  ingloit- 
ous. 

Pho.  Alas  1  thou  know'st  me  not— I'm  man, 
frail  man. 
To  error  born ;  and  who,  that 's  man,  is  perfect  t 
To  save  my  lifel  O  no,  weD  was  it  xuk'd 
For  thee !  had  it  been  lost,  'twero  not  too  mudi, 
And  thou  art  asfe }— O  what  wooldst  thoa  havw 

said, 
If  I  had  risk'd  my  soul  to  eave  ilndocta ! 
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Bud0,  Hat  flpMlc--*Oli,  rio^  be  damb— itctn- 

not  be! 
And  yet  thy  looks  are  changed,  thj  tips  grow 

paie. 
Why  dost  thou  ehake  1-^— -Alat  1  i  tremble  too  I 
Thov  oould'it  not,  haet  not  sworn  to  Mahomet  T 
Pho,  No— I  shoidd  flnt  have  died— nay,  given 

op  thee.  [thosl— 

Eudo.  O  PhocyasI  was  it  well  to  tiy  me 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  suooeeds. 
How  came  theee  wretches  liither )     Who  le- 

Tived 
Their  fkinting  arms  to  unexpected  triumph  1 
For  while  thou  fought'it,  and  fooght'st  the  Chm- 

tian  cause, 
These  battered  walls  were  rocks  impreffnable, 
Their  towen  of  adamant    Bat  O,  I  fear 
Some  act  of  thine 

Pho.  Oh,  I  mm*  tell  thee  all; 
But,  pr'ythee,  do  not  frown  on  me,  Eudocia  I 
I  found  the  wakefbl  foe  in  midnight  council 
Resolved  ere  day  to  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hungry  alter  slai^^hter-* 
Could  my  rack^  aoul  bear  £at,  and  think  of  thee  1 
Nay,  think  of  thee  expossd  a  helpless  prey 
To  0ome  fierce  ruffian's  violating  arms! 

0  bad  the  world  been  mine  in  that  extreme 

1  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away. 
Nay  all>— end  thought  it  htUe  ibr  thy  nnsom  I 

Eudo.  For  thii  Uien^Oh— thou  hast  betiay'd 
the  city  I 
Difitrqstful  of  the  righteous  powen  above 
Thst  atill  protect  the  chaste  end  innocent: 
And  to  aveit  a  feigned,  uncerUin  danger, 
Thon  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country ! 
Ph9.  No,  thou  feff et'st  the  friendly  terms — 
the  sword, 
Which  threatened  to  have  ilU*d  the  stnete  with 

blood, 
I  sheath'd  in  peace :  thy  father,  thou,  and  all 
The  citizens  are  aafe,  uncaptived,  free. 
Eudo,   Safe!    free!    O  no        life,  freedom, 
every  good. 
Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  means. 
Yet  sure  it  cannot  be !    Are  these  the  terms 
On  which  we  meet  1 — ^No— we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these ;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  fifom  each  other's  arms 
Like  this  dire  act,  this  more  than  iiital  Mow! 
In  death,  the  soul  and  body  only  part 
To  meet  again,  and  be  divoicea  no  more ; 

But  now 

Pfio.  Ha  1  lightninff  blast  me !  strike  me, 
Ye  vengeful  bolts !  if  tnis  b  my  reward, 
Are  thMe  my  hoped  for  Joys !    Is  this  the  wel- 
come 
The  wretched  Phocyas  meets,  ftom  her  he  kwed 
More  than  lifi»,'fame— even  to  his  souPs  distraction ! 
Eudo.  Hast  thou  not  help'd  the  slaves  of  Ma- 
homet, 
To  spread  their  impious  conqnest  o'er  thy  coun- 

tryl 
What  welcome  was  there  in  Eudocta's  power 
She  has  withheld  from  PhocyasI  But,  alas  * 
'Tis  thon  hast  blasted  all  our  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  hope,  like  a   poor,  short-lived 

flower, 
Never  to  grow  again  I 

Pho.  Cfruel  Eudocia  I 
If  in  my  heart's  deep  angdsh  Tve  been  fi)reed 
A  while  from  what  1  was — dost  thoo  reject  mel 
Think  of  the  cawe-—  > 


Emdo.  The  cansel    Tbeie  is  a* 
Not  univwaal  nature  oookl  afiM 
Acmseforthisi    What wms domii 
The  wealth  of  nations,  nay  of  all  the  world, 
The  work]  itself,  or  what  a  thooiaBd  srorida, 
If  weigh'd  witli  &ith  nnspotlfld,  heiiwniiy  tnrth, 
Thra^ts  free  from  guilt,  the  empire  of  the  nud 


And  idl  the  triumphs  of  a  gotBike  I 

Firm  and  unmoved  in  the  great  caose  of  wttael 

Pho,  How  shall  I  answer  Iheel — My  sosl  ii 

awed, 
And  trembliDg  owns  the  eternal  tarn  of  nasn  I 
But  oh ;  can  nothing  then  atone,  or  pkad 
For  pity  from  theel 

Eudo.  CanVt  thou  yet  undo 
The  deed  that's  done;  recaO  the  lime  tfc^s 

past? 
0.  can  back  yestenlay ;  call  back  bat  n^fat, 
Though  with  its  fears,  its  dangen,  iu  dmbcss; 
Bid  the  feir  houn  of  innocence  reCam, 
When,  in  the  k>west  ebb  of  changefiri  f 
Thou  wert  more  gbrious  in  Eudocia's  eyc% 
Than  all  the  pridb  of  monarehs!— B^  dat 

deed-- 
Pho.  No  n»re-*-thmi  wakeD'st  in  aq 

heart 
The  cruel,  oonsckms  vrorm  that  stioflslo 

Oh,  Vm  undone ! ^I  know  it,  and  caa  bear 

To  be  undone  Ibr  thee,  but  not  to  Iom  thee. 
Eudo.  Poor  wretch!— I  pi^  tbaeS— but  art 

thou  Phocyas, 
The  man  I  bvedl— I  cotdd  hn»  died  with  tbee 
Ere  thou  did'st  this ;  then  we  had  fomB  together, 
A  fftofious  pair,  and  soared  above  the  atan. 
Bright  as  the  stare  themsdves ;  and  m  we  pasM 
The  heavenly  roads  and  milky  v»aTa  ef  h^ 
Had  heard  the  blessM  infaabiUDts  with  wo  ' 
Applaud  our  spotless  fc>ve.    Bnt  i 
Wul  I  be  made  the  cursed  rewaid  of  t 
To  seal  thy  doom,  to  bind  a  hellish 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlasling  mo. 
.   Ph^  What  Isaguet— 'tis  ended— I  lenoraee 

it^-4hus—  JJDueb. 

I  bend  to  Heaven  and  thee     ■  O  tfaoa  dmne. 
Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perieot  goodness ! 
Do  thoQ  but  pity  yet  the  wMched  Pbecyea, 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  be  weB. 
Eudo.  No— we  must  part.    'TwiU  nsk  wholt 

yean  of  sorrow 
To  purge  away  this  guilt.    Then  do  not  think 
Tl^  kns  in  me  is  worth  one 

Put  if  thou  wouldst  be  recondfed  lo 
irst  sacrifice  to  Heaven  that  fttal  pseaiwi 
WhKh  caused  thy  Ml— Fsrewell :  fiMget  the 

loat 

But  how  shaU  I  ask  that  I ^I  woaU  have  aid. 

For  my  soul's  peace,  ftvget  ths  knt  Eudocia. 
Can'st  thou  forget  her  1— Oh !  the  killiqg  tort 
To  think  'twas lo^  excess  ef  love,  divoreed  us! 
Farewell  fai^       still  I  cannot  spesk  that  wwd, 

Theee  teais  speak  for  me— O  fimwell 

[ExU. 
Pho.  [Raving.]  Forever! 
Return,  return  and  spesk  it ;  say,  for  evsr  I 
She 's  gone— and  now  she  joins  the  fugitives. 
And  yet  she  did  not  <|ttile  pronoinoe  nqr  doenk 
'^  '  '       '     >ven !  wih  thon  al  enoe 

toaaneaet 
P«^  ledeem  whil^ 

Fneper  tfaiaday,  or  let  it  be  my  ImL 


And  yet  she  did  not  mule  pi 
O  hear,  aU-ffracuMis  Heaven 
Forgive,  and  oh  inspire  me  i 
This  day,  that  may,  in  ] 
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ACTV. 


jSCENE  l-^An  opmplaet  in  the  CUy. 
Enter  Calsd  itnd  Darin,  jMeUng, 

CaUd,  Soldier,  what  newvl  thoD  look^st  m 
thou  weit  Migrj. 

Lkxran.  And  durat  fsaj  it,  m  my  thi»S  I  aoL 
rv«  si>oke-— -if  it  otiends,  my  head  is  thine. 
Take  it,  atid  I  am  silent. 

Ceded.  No;  say  on. 
I  know  th€«  honest,  and  perhaps  I  guess 
"What  knits  thy  browii  in  frowns—— 

Z}aran.  Is  this,  my  leader, 
A  conquered  city  1— ^View  yon  vsle  of  palms : 
Behold  the  ▼anquishM  Christian  triumphs  still 
Rich  in  his  6ight,  and  mocks  thy  barren  war. 

Caled.  The  vale  of  palms! 

Daran.  Beyond  those  hills,  the  place 
Where  they  agreed  this  day  to  meet  and  halt, 
To  gather  all  their  fbfoes ;  there  disguised, 
Juat  now  I've  viewed  their  camp^-O,  I  eoskl 


Mv  eves  for  what  they've  seen. 
CaUd,  What  hast  thou  seen  1 
Daran.  Why  aU  Oamsscw :— All  its  souls,  its 
Kfe, 
Its  heart  bkxxi,  all  its  tressure,  piles  of  plate, 
Croesefl  enrich'd  with  gems,  anas  and  silks. 
And  vests  of  gold,  unfolded  to  the  sun. 
That  aval  aU  bis  Imtie. 
Caled.  Howl 
Daran.  'Tis  true* 
The  bees  are  wisely  bearing  off  their  honey. 
And  soon  the  empty  hive  will  be  our  own. 
Caled.  So  forward  tool  Cutse  on  this  foolish 

treaty. 
Daran.  Forwaid— 4t  looks  as  if  they  had 
been  Ibrewsm'd. 
By  Mahomet,  the  land  wens  not  the  face 
Of  war,  butvtrede!  and  thoa  wouldst  swesi  its 

merchants 
Were  sending  forth  their  kiaded  csiavans 
To  all  the  neighbouring  countries. 
Caled.  [Aeide.]  Ha<  thisslarto 
A  lucky  thought  of  Mahooset's  first  expkiiC, 
When  he  pursued  the  caravan  of  Coiash, 
And  from  a  thousand  misbelieving  slavea 
Wratad   their  iU4isap'd  goods,  tiansferr'd  to 

thrive 
In  holier  hands,  and  prvpagate  the  fidth.-*'— 
'Tis  said,  \To  Daran.J  the  emperor  had  a 
wafuiobi  here 
Of  costly  silks. 

/Jaran.  That  too  they  have  removed 

CaUd.  Dogs!  infidels!^  more  than  was  al- 

lowVl. 
Daran^  And  ahall  we  not  poisoa  them 
Robbers !  thieves ! 
That   steal  away  themsielvw,  ud  aU   they're 

worth. 
And  wrong  the  valiant  soldier  of  his  dae. 

Caled.  [Aside.]  The  caliph  shall  know  tfal»~ 
he  shall,  Abudah, 
This  is  thy  coward  baigain — ^I  renoniloe  it 
Daran,  well  stop  their  march,  and  search. 
Daran.  And  strips 
Caled.  And  kill 

Daran.  Thai 's  well.    And  yet  I  fear 
Abndah's  Christian  friend 


He  shoukl  not  know  of  this.    No,  nor  Abudah, . 
By  the  seven  heavens !  his  soul 's  a  Christian  too^ 
And  'tis  by  kindred  instinct  he  thus  saves 
Theii  coned  lives,  and  taints  our  cause  with 
mercy. 

Daran.  I  knew  my  general  would  not  suffer 
this. 
Therefore  I'vetroops prepared  vnthout  the  gate 
Just  mounted  for  pursoit    Our  Arab  horM 
Will  in  few  minutes  leach  the  place ;  yet  still 
I  mnat  repeat  my  donbta^that  devil  Phocyas 
Will  know  it  soon — I  met  him  near  the  gate. 
My  nature  sickens  at  him,  and  forebodes  ^ 

f  know  not  what  of  ill. 

Caled  No  more,  away 
With  thy  ooM  fears— weH  maich  this  very  m^ 

stsot, 
And  quickly  make  this  thrifUess  conquest  good: 
The  sword  too  has  been  wrong'd,  and  thirste  ht 
blood.  [Bswni. 

SCENE  II.^A  VOeyJua  tf  TVnit ;  Baggage 
and  Bdmem  lying  up  and  down  among»t  themi 
The  progpeet  UrminaHng  with,  palm  ireea  and 
hills  at  a  dietanee. 

Enter  Eumenks  with  OPFtCERS,  Aitendante,   < 
and  crowds  qf  ihe  people  tf  Damascus, 

£um.  [Erdervn^^  Sleep  on-~and  angels  bo 
thy  guard!— soft  slumber 
Has  gently  stole  her  from  her  griefs  a  while, 
Let  none   approsch  the  tent— Are  out -guards 

placed 
On  yonder  hills  1  \To  an  Officer. 

Giff,.  They  are. 

Eum.  {Striking  )iis  hreasi^  Damascus,  0 — 
Still  art  thou  here  I — Let  roe  intreat  you,  frieodi^ 
To  keep  strict  order;  I  have  no  command, 
And  can  but  now  advise  j[ou. 

Xet  Citizen.  You  are  still 
Our  head  and  leader., 

Sd  CUixen.  We  resolve  t'  obey  you. 

^  Citizen.  We're  aU  prepared  to  follow  you.  ' 

Eum.  I  thank  yon. 
The  sun  will  soon  £0  down  upon  oar  sorrows. 
And  'till  to-morrow^s  dawn  tms  is  our  home : 
Mean  while,  each  as  he  can,  forget  Us  kiss» 
And  bear  the  present  lot~- 

Qffl.  Sir,  I  have  mark'd 
The  camp's  eitent;  'tis  stieteh'd  quite  through 

I  think  that  more  than  half  the  dty  's  here. 
Eum.  The  prospect  gives  me  mnch  relief.-* 

I'm  pleased, 
My  honest  couatrymiBn,  to  observe  your  nnmbevs : 
And  yet  it  fills  mf  eyes  with  teaia— 'Tis  said     ! 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  be  survey'd 
His  numerous  armv,  hot  to  think  them  tnortal ; 
Yet  he  then  fiourished  in  prosperity. 
Alss  I  what 's  thst  ^— Prosperity  t— a  harlot, 
That  smiles  but  to  betray !  O  shining  ruin  1 
Thou  nurse  of  passions,  and  thou  bane  of  virtue ! 
O  self-destroying  monster!  that  art  blind. 
Yet  putt'st  out  reason's  ^e,  that  still  shonU 

guide  thee— 
Then  ptongeth  down  some  predpioe  unseen, 
And  ait  no  more  I — Hear  me,  all^gracious  Heavegi, , 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  remains  of  life 
Obscure,  content,  vnth  humble  poverty, 
Or  in  afflietioo's  hard  hot  wholesome  tdunH^. 
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If  it  miwt  be->ril  leurn  to  know  myiM 

And  that's  mgre  worth  than  empiie.    Bat,  0 

Heaven, 
Cune  me  no  more  with  proud  prnperity  ! 
U  haa  undone  me !— — Hechial  where)  o^  ftiend, 
Ha«t  thou  been  thia  long  houil 

Enter  Hebbul 

Her,  On  yonder  aummit, 
To  take  a  farewell  proepect  of  Damawoa. 

Eum.  And  ia  it  worth  a  look  ? 

Her,  No — I've  forgot  it. 
All  our  potaeasiona  are  a  graap  of  air : 
We're  cheated  whilst  we  think  we  hold  them 

fast: 
And  when  they're  gone,  we  know  that  they  weva 

nothing — 
But  I've  a  deeper  wound. 

Eum.  Poor,  good  old  man ! 
'Tia  true— thy  son— there  thou'rt  indeed  unhappy. 

Enter  Artamon. 
What  Artamon  l-^rt  thou  here,  too  1 
Art.  Yea,  Sir, 


I  never  boasted  much  of  my  religion, 
■■     ■  laaoldiBr'a 


pride; 


Yet  I've  some  honour  and 
I  tike  not  theae  new  brds. 

Eum.  Thou'rt  breve  and  boneat 
Nay,  we'll  not  yet  d<>anair.    A  time  may  come 
When  from  the  brute  oerbarians,  we  may  wnat 
Once  more  our  plearant  aeata. — Alaa !  how  soon 
The  flatterer  hope  w  ready  with  hia  aong 
To  charfn  ua  to  foi^etfulnesa !— no  more — 
Let  that  be  left  to  Heaven— See,  Herbia,  aes, 
MetUnks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yet. 
Waa  it  not  thus  our  great  ibrefathers  lived, 
In  better  times — in  humble  fields  and  tents, 
With  all  their  flocks  and  herds,  their  movbig 

wealth  1  .-J* 

Bee  too,  where  our  own  Pharphar  yrhamibu 

stream  ^w**' 

Through  the  long  vale,  aa  if  to  follow  ua,    ■  ^ 
And  kindly  offers  his  cool,  wholeaome  draughta. 
To  ease  ua  in  our  nuith !— Why,  thia  ia  ptenty. 

Enter  Ecdocia. 

My  daughter  (^wherefore  hast  thou  left  thj 

tenti 
What  breaka  so  soon  thy  reat  1 

Evdo.  Rest  ia  not  there, 
Or  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cannot  find  it. 
Oh  no— we're  wanderen,  it  ia  our  doom; 
Thne  ia  no  rest  for  ua. 

Eum.  Thou  ait  not  well. 

Eudo.  1  would,  if  poasihle,  avoid  myael^ 
I'ln  better  now,  near  you. 

Eum>.  Near  me  I  alas, 
The  tender  vine  so  wreathea  its  folded  arms 
Afoond  some  fiilling  elm — ^it  wounds  my  heart 
To  think  thou  followest  but  to  share  my  ruin. 
I  have  kMt  all  but  thee. 

Eudo.  Oh  say  not  so. 
You  have  lost  nothing ;  no— you  have  preserved, 
linmorta)  wealth,  your  frith  inviolate 
To  Heaven  and  to  vour  countiy.    Have  you  not 
fiefuaed  to  Join  with  proaperona  wicked  men, 
And  bold  from  them  a  fiibeingkirioua  greatnesal 
Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damaaeua  now 
The  aeat  abborr'd  of  cursed  infidela. 
loftnial  eRor,Uke  a  plague  has  apeead 


KmAt^^ 


ire  balsam  to  taj  giiefr.  Eadt 
r  thee  'till  thia  dsy ;  I  knew  nc 
riituea  I  had  wiDBg'd  in  tlsee! 


Contagion  through  ka  onSty  ] 
And  we  are  fled  from  deaCh. 

Eum.  Heroic  maid! 
Thy  words  are  I 
I  never  knew  th( 

How  many  viituea  I  had  wibng'd  i 
Eudo.  If  you  talk  thua^  yon  have  not  y«k  fiv- 

given  me. 
Eum.  Forgiven  theel— Wfaj,  te  tbee  it  i^ 

thee  only, 
I  think,  Heaven  yet  may  took  wkk  pitj  am.  m: 
Yea,  we  most  all  forgive  each  other  now. 
Poor  Herbia  too— we  both  have  Been  to  Uame,* 
Oh,  Phoovaa  1  but  it  cannot  be  recall'd. 
Yet  were  he  here,  we'd  aak  him  paideo  too. 

My  child ! 1  meant  not  to  jxro^oke  thy  lean. 

Euda  [Aeide.]  Oh  why  ia  ba  nci  hen !  "Wkf 

dol  aee 
Thouaanda  of  happy  wretchea,  that  but  eeea 
Undone,  yet  still  are  blesa'd  in  innoceBrm 
And  why  waa  he  not  one  1 

Enter  4m  Offi< 


Qfl.  Where  is  Em 
Eum.  What 


1 


thy 

Ctffl.  I  fear  there's  danger: 
For  aa  I  kept  my  watch,  lapy'd  a&r 
Thiek  doiida  of  dust,  and  on  a  nen 
Perceived  a  body  of  Arabian  hone 
Moving  this  way.    I  saw  them  wind  the  U^ 
And  then  loat  eight  of  them.. 

Her.  I  saw  them  too, 
Where  the  roada  meet  on  t'otlwr  aide  tbeas  IdK 
But  took  them  finr  aorae  band  of  christian  Anfas 

Greasing  the  oountiy. Tbia  way  dU  tky 

movel 

Qfi.  With  utmost  apeed. 

Eum.  If  ther  are  ehrisiEaii  Arahe, 
They  come  aa  ftiends;  if  other,  we're  aeeare 
Btthehtetema.    fietin  a  while,  Eodocw, 
llll  I  return.  [Exit  Ecnocu. 


I'll  to  the  guard  myaalC 
Soldier,  lead  OB  the  way. 


Enter  another  Oiticeb. 

IM  Qffl.  Ann,  aim  I  weVa  mined  1 
The  foe  ia  in  the  camp. 
Eum.'  So  soon ! 
2dqfi.  They've  quitted 
Their  horses,  and  with  awoid  in 

forced 
Ouri^ard;  tfaej  aay  they  oome  ibr  pinndcr. 

Eum.  ViUainal 
Sure  Caled  knovre  not  of  this  tnacheiy. 
Cooeon— we  can  fight  atilL    WellaHketha 

know 
What  tis  to  urge  the  wietcbed  to  desiiair. 

[Exeati. 
[Anoim  qfjtgkting  19  Keeard  for  i 


J^nter  Daban,  vUh  o  Parif  ^Sermeem, 

SMiers, 

Daren.  Let  the  fboia  fight  at  distance 

Here 's  the  harvest. 
Reap,  lean,  my  countrymen  I— Ay,  tbae-fint 
clear 

Thoae  further  tenta 

\Exeunt  Soldiere,  bearing  of  baggoA  f*. 
[Locking  between  the  tenia. j  What  'a  bat,  s 
woman— &ir 
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She  Kemi,  and  wall  tttiMd ! — -At  shall  be  ao, 

1 11  strip  her  first,  and  then ■ 

[Exit  and  retwmt  vith  Cudocu. 
Eudo.  [Struggiinfir.J  Mercy  !  Oh  apare  me! 
Help,  aave  me ! W  hat,  no  help ! Barba- 
rian I  Monster  I 
Heaten  hear  my  crtea ! 

Darmn.  Woman,  thy  eriea  ara  vain. 
No  help  is  near. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

Pho.  TDlain,  thou  liestl  take  that 

To  kwae  thy  hold 

[Pushing  at  him  toUh  hit  tpear. 

Damn.  What,  thou  !•— my  evil  apiht  \ 
U\  ihoQ  that  haanf  St  me  stitt  1— but  thus  I  thank 
thee, 

»       [QfMng  to»ehike  him  viih  his  aetmitor. 
It  will  not  be— — ^Lightning  fat  ever  blast 
Thta  oowaxd  arm  that  iails  me ! — O,  vile  Syrian, 

[F\UU. 
I'm  kiU'd Oh  corse [Dies. 

Pho,  Die  then;  thy  corses  choek  thee ! 

Eudodat 

Eudo. 
Then  is 


Phocyas  I Oh,  astonishment  I 

it  thos  that  Heaven  has  hear 


heard 


my 


prayers 1 
r  tremble  sttfl— and  scarce  have  power  to  ask  thee 
How  thoa  aft  here,  or  whence  this  sadden  oot- 
raget 
Pho.  [mmng  atide.]  The  bood  ebbe  back 
that  fiU'd  my  heart,  and  now 
Affain  her  parting  larewell  awes  my  aoni, 
As  if  'twere  fiifte,  and  not  to  be  revoked. 
Will  she  not  now  upbraid  me  1    Bee  thy  friends  I 
Are  these,  are  these  the  villains  thou  hast  trusted  1 
JSudo.  What  means  this  murmur'd  sorrow  to 
ihyseifl 
Is  it  in  vain  that  thou  hast  rescued  me 
From  savage  hands  l-'-say,  what's  the  approaeh- 
ing  danger  1 
Pho.  Sure  every  angel  watches  o^er  thy  safety  1 
Thou  see'st  His  ^th  to  approach  thee  without 

awe. 
And  barbarism  itself  cannot  pro&he  thee. 
Evdo.  Thoo  dost  not  answer;  whence  ate 

these  alarms  1 
Pho.  Some  stores  removed,  and  not  aUow'd  by 

Have  drawn  the  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 
Pefhaos  twill  quickly  be  agreed-— But,  oh ! 
Thou  Know'st,  Eodocia,  Vm  a  banbh'd  man, 
And  tis  a  crime  Fm  here  once  more  before  thee ; 
Else  might  I  speak,  'twere  better  for  the  present 
If  thou  wouldst  leave  this  phoe. 

Etuio.  No ^I  have  a  Ikther, 

(And  shall  I  leave  himi)  whom  we  both  have 


Or  he  had  not  been  thus  driven  out,  exposed 
The  humble  tenant  of  this  sheltering  ^e 
For  one  poor  night's  repose.— -And  yet,  alas ! 
For  this  last  act  how  would  I  thank  thee,  Pho- 

cyaal — 
I've  nothing  now  but  prayers  and  tears  to  glve^ 
Cold,  fruitless  thanks! But  'tis  some  comfort 

7^ 
That  fate  aUows  this  short  reprieve,  that  thus 
We  may  behold  each  other,  and  once  more 
May  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yet  again  we  part — 

Pho.  Forever! 
'TIS  then  resolved  It  was  thy  cruel  sen- 
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And  1  am  here  to  execute  that  doom. 

Eudo,  What  dost  thou  mean  1 

Pho.  [Kneeling.]  Thus  at  thy  I 

Eudo.  O  rise  ! 

PAe.  Never No,  here  I'll  lay  my  burden 

down -^ 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer. 
Take  thy  last  look ;  if  yet  my  eyes  can  bear 
To  look  upon  a  wretch  accursed,  cast  off 
By  Heaven  and  thee— — A  little  longer  yet, 
And  I  am  mingled  with  my  kindred  dust, 
By  thee  fbrgotfen  and  the  worid 

Eudo,  Forbear, 
O  cruel  man !  Why  wilt  thou  rack  me  thus  1 
Did'st  thou  not  mark— thou  did'st,  when  bst  we 

parted, 
The  pangs,  the  strugglings  of  my  suffering  soul ; 
That  nothing  but  the  hand  of  tieaven  itself 

Could  ever  drive  me  from  thee  I Dost  thou 

now 
Reproach  me  thus  1  or  canst  thou  have  a  thought 
That  I  can  e'er  forget  thee  1 

Pho.  [Rieing.]  Have  a  care ! 
I'll  not  be  tortured  more  with  thy  fidse  pity ! 
No,  I  renounce  it.    See  I  am  prepared. 

[Showing  a  dagger. 

Thy  cmelt^r  is  merey  now Firewell  I 

And  death  is  now  but  a  release  from  torment  f 

Eudo.  Hold— Stay  thee  yet.— O  madness  of 
despair! 
And  wouldst  thou  die  1   Think,  em  thou  Isap'st 

the  gulph, 
When  thou  hast  trod  that  dark,  thai  unknown 

way» 
Canst  thou  return  1  What  if  the  change  prove 

worse  1 
O  think,  if  then 

Pho.  No ^thought  'a  my  deadliest  foe ; 

'Tis  lingering  racks,  and  alow  consuming  flres, 
And  therefore  to  the  grave  I'd  fly  to  shun  it  I 

Eudo.  Oh  fatal  error!— Like  a  restless  ghost, 
It  will  pursue  and  haunt  thee  still ;  even  tGare, 
Perhaps   in   forms  more  firightfuL    Death's  a 

name 
By  which  poor  guessing  mortals  are  deceived, 
'Tis  no  where  to  be  found.    Thou  fliesi  in  vain 
From  lift,  to  ineet  again  with  that  thou  fliest 
How  wilt  thob  curse  thy  nwhness  then  1    Bow 

start, 
And  shudder,  and  shrink  back?  yet  how  avoid 
To  put  on  thy  new  being  1 

Pho.  1  thank  thee! 

For  now  I'm  quite  undone 1  gave  up  all 

For  thee  before,  but  this ;  this  bosom  fhend, 

[Throwe  away  the  dagger. 
Tell  me  now,  Eodocia, 
Cut  off  from  hope,  denied  the  food  of  Kfe, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now  1 
Or  what  will  fote  do  with  me? 

Eudo.  Oh—  [  TVma  away  tfeepti^. 

Pho.  Thou  weep*st ! 
Canst  thou  shed  tesrs,  and  yet  not  melttomevcyl 
O  say,  ere  yet  returning  nudness  seize  me. 
Is  th«>re  in  all  futurity  no  proapect, 
No  disUnt  eomfort  1  Not  a  glimmertng  light 
To  guide  me  through  this  mazel  Or  most  I  n^w 
Sit  down  in  darkness  and  despair  fior  ever  1    ^ 

[  They  both  tmUinue  ailentfar  $ome  time. 
Still   thou  art  silent? Bpesk,  disckioe  aay 


That 's  now  suspended  in  this  awful 
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O  speak—for  now  my  pMriou  wait  tby  voioe : 
My  beating  heart  giowa  calm,  my  blood  iCanda 

■liil, 
Scarcely  I  live,  or  only  live  to  hear  thee. 

Eudo,  If  yet but  can  it  bel— 1  liBar^-Oh 

Pbocyaa, 
LetmabenlcntatiUl 
Pho,  Hear  then  th»  Uwt, 

Thia  only  piaver Heaven  will  eonaeat  to  thia. 

Let  me  bat  follow  thee,  where'er  thou  goeat, 
But  eee  thee,  hear  thy  voice ;  be  thou  my  tngel, 
Taguide  and  eovem  my  letuminff  stepa, 
TiD  long  contntion  and  unwearied  duty. 
ShaU  expiate  my  guilt.    Then  say,  Eudoda, 
Jf  like  a  eonl  anneal'd  in  purging  firea, 
After  whole  years  thou  eee'st  me  white  again, 
When  thou,  eten  thou  ahalt  think— ^ 
Eud**  No  more*— This  ahakea 

My  firmed  thougbta,  and  if 

[A  cry  U  heard  of  permnu  tlaughftred  in 
theeamp, 

What  ehrieks  of  death  • 

I  tear  a  treacheroua  foe— have  now 

Begun  a  fatal  harveat !— Haate, 

Prevent— O  wouUet  thou  aee  me  more  with  oon- 

foit, 
Fly,  aave  them,  aave  the  threaten'd  livea  of  Chrif- 

tiana, 
My  fother  and  hia  frienda !— I  dare  not  ftey-~ 
Heaven  be  my  guide  to  shun  thia  gathering  ruin ! 

[ExU. 

Enter  CiLED. 

Caled.    [Entenng.]   So— Slaughter,  do   thy 
work  I 
-— Theae  handa  lock  well. 

ILooking  on  hie  hande. 
The  jovia]  hunter,  eie  he  ooite  the  field, 
FivBt  Bgna  him  in  the  atag'a  wann  vital  atrvam 
With  itaina  like  theae,  to  ahow  twaa  gallant 

tport 
Phocyaa!    Thott'rt  met^But  whether  thoo  art 
here  [Comee/oneard. 

A  friend  or  foe  I  know  not ;  if  a  friend, 
Whksh  ia  Eumenea'  tent  1 
Pho.  Hold— peas  no  further. 
Cakd,  Say'at  thou,  not  paia  1 
Pho.  No— *-on  thy  life  no  further, 
Caied.  What,  dost  thou  frown  too !— anre  thou 

know'atmenoti 
Pho.  Not  know  thee  I— Yea,  too  well,  I  know 
thee  now. 
O  muideroua  fiend !  Whyallthiawaateof  Uoodl 
Didat  thou  not  promiae— 

Caled.  Promise! Inaolenoel 

'Tie  well,  'tis  weU-^— for  now  I  know  thee  too. 
Perildious  roungrel  slave !  Thou  double  traitor ! 
Falae  to  thy  fiiat  and  to  thy  latter  tows  I 
VUlain! 
Pho.  That 's  well— go  on— I  swear  I  thank 


[aott. 


Ctded.  Hc«r*st  thou  lim,  Mai 
pheming  mouth ! 
For  this  thou  soon  shall  chew  the  latter  frvis 
Of  Zaoon's  tree,  the  food  of  Bea^  bclpv. 

Go— speed  thee  thither 

[Pwuwig  at  him  with  hie  lonec,  which  Pao- 
CTAS  pute  by^  and  kiUe  him.. 
Pho.  Go  thou  first  thyself. 
Caled.  [PaUing.]  Odog!    Thoa  gHwst^ 
heart  '—Falae  Mahomet, 

la  thii  then  my  rewaid Oh  ■  {Die». 

Pho.  Thanka  to  the  goda,  I  have  ■■iii%  i  my 


lE^ 


oountiy  I 


Seoeral  partiee  of  Chrieliane 
ooer  the  farther  end  of  the  Stmife,J^giiimf.  '7U 
former  are  heaten.  At  laM  EoMExme  woMtee  Am» 
amdmetku attend.  Tkenemvei 


Speak  it  again,  and  atrike  it  through  my  ear ! 
A  villain !  Tea,  thou  mad'st  me  so,  thou  deril ! 
And  mind'st  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  give  me  back  my  former  self,  my  honour, 
Mr  country'B  foir  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all— 
T(oa  canst  not— O  thou  robber  I— Give  me 

then 
J^e«enffe,ordeath!    The  last  I  wall  deserve, 
That  yielded  up  mT  soul's  best  wealth  to  thee. 
For  which  aecuned  be  thou  and  cursed  thy  pro- 

phatt 


Abn.  Forbear,  fortwar,  and  absask  tbs  Haeh 
swnd, 

Eum.  Abudah  I  is  this  w^l 

Abu,  No— I  must  own 
You've  cause O  MnasulrMna,  look  hetel  Be- 
hold 
Where,  like  a  broken  spear,  your  am  of  w«i 
Is  thrown  to  earth ! 

Eum,  Ha!  Caled  1 

Abu.  Dumb  and  hreathlesa. 
Then  thus  has  Heaven  chastised  va  in  thy  iul. 
And  thee  for  violated  foith.     FaieweB, 
Thou  great,  but  cruel  man ! 

Eum.  This  thirst  of  blood 
In  his  own  blood  is  quench'd. 

Abu.  Bear  hence  bis  day 
Back  to  Damaacua.    Cast  a  mantle  fint 
O'er  thia  sad  sight :  so  should  we  hide  his  fonll»— 
Now  hear,  ye  servants  of  the  proohst,  hear! 
A  greater  death  than  thia  demanoa  your  tean. 
For  know,  your  lord  the  caliph  ia  no  moie  [ 
Good  Abubieker  has  breathed  out  hb  spirit 
To  him  that  gave  iL    Yet  your  Cafiph  liwa, 
Livea  now  in  Omar.    See,  beliold  hb  signet, 
Appointing  me,  such  is  his  wifl,  to  lead 
Hu  foithfid  armiea  warring  here  in  Syria. 
Alaa  1 — ^foreknowledge  sure  of  this  event 
Guided  his  choice ! — Obey  me  then  your  due£ 
For  you,  O  Christiana  1  know,  vrith  speed  I  tme, 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  foul  de^gn, 
Or  to  prevent  it.  or  repair  your  wroi^a^ 
Your  goods  shall  be  untouched,  your  perseoi  safe, 
Nor  shall  our  troops,  hencefortn,  on  pain  of  detfk 
Molest  your  man:n.-^if  more  you  ask,  % 
granted. 

Eum.  btill  joat  and  bimve !  thy  virtva  wedi 
adorn 
A  purer  foith !  Thou,  better  than  thy  asd, 
That  dar'st  decline  from  that  to  acta  of  meicy 
Pardon,  Abudah,  if  thy  bonrat  heart 
Makes  us  even  wish  thee  ours. 

Abu.  [Aeide.]  O,  Power  Supreme! 
That  mad'st  my  heart,  and  know'at  iti  msai.      i 

frame! 
If  yet  I  err,  oh  lead  me  into  truth,  I 

Or  pardon  unknown  error ! — ^Now,  EuBCBe^ 
Friends  as  we  may  be,  let  us  part  in  peace.  \ 

[BxtueU  eeeereiki 

Enter  Abtamoh  and  Eunocu. 

Eudo.  Alaa!  but  is  n^ fotiMr«fot 
Arta.  Heaven  knowa. 
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\  hitp  jiMt  pieMiin;  to  tnpM  * 

Bii  doobcfai  of  tho  event  be  baue  me  Intte 


I  left 

When 

To  warn  his  detKst  daoffbler  of  the  danger, 

And  aid  your  apeedy  flight. 

Rudo,  Mt  ffigbt !  bat  whither  1 
Oh  DO— ir  he  » loet  ■  . . 

Arta.  I  hope  not  ao. 
The  noiae  ia  oeaaed.    Peibapa  they're  betCen  offi 
We  aoon  ahaU know;— -*he»e 'a  one  that  can  in*- 
fonnua. 

Bn^Jbrtt  Ofpiceb. 
Soldiei^  thy  looka  apeak  waU.    What  aaya  thy 

\^  QfiTrbib  fiM'a  withdimwn;  AbuOaii  baa 
beao  herB) 
And  haa  vanew'd  tbe  terma.    CaM  ia  kill'd*- 
Arta.  Hold-— -firat  tbanji  Heaven  Sx  that! 
Eudo.  Where  «£unienea1 
l»t  Qfi.  I  left  him  well;  by  hia  oommand  .1 


ToaeaaBhyouoiit:  and  let  you  know  thia  neiM. 
rt«iBare4  buttbat-o** 

Arta.  U.  bad,  |«rhapa»  ao  aaya 
ThwaoddeapauM.    Weil,  be  it  aa;  let'a  know 

it 
'Tie  but  Hfr*8  ebequer'd  lot 

1^  Q^.  Eamemea  mooma 
A  friend *s  unhappy  ftU;  Herbia  ia  alain ; 
A  eettled  gloom  aeem*d  to  hang  heavy  on  him, 
Th'  eflfeot  of  grieC;  ^tia  thought,  for  hia  kiat  eon. 
When,  on  the  firit  attack,  hke  one  that  aought 
The  welcome  noeana  of  death,  with  deapeiaie  va- 
lour 
He  preaa'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  6te  he  wiah'd. 
Arta.  See  where  Eumenea  cornea  1        What  'a 
thial  Heaeema 
To  lead  aome  wounded  friend— —Alaa !  tie — 
ITkey  wUhdraie  to  cne  wide  qf  the  stage. 

Enter  Ecmsne8  leading  in  Phoctab  vitk  an 
arrow  in  hi§  InroM. 

Evm,  Give  me  thy  wound  1    Oh  I  could  bear 
it  for  thee, 
Tbia  goodneea  melta  my  heart.    What,  in  a  mo- 
ment 
Foigetting  all  tbjr  wronga.  in  kind  embraoea 
T'  exchange  forgivenesa  tnua  t 

Pko.  Momenu  are  few, 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.    Oh,  Eumenea, 
Lend  me  tbv  helping  hand  a  little  iartber ; 

0  where,  where  is  she  1  [  They  advance. 
Bum.  Look,  look  here,  Eudocu ! 

Behold  a  siffht  that  calls  for  all  our  tean! 
Eiida.    Pbocyas.  and  wounded! — Oh   what 

cruel  iiand — 
Pho.  No,  'twas  a  kind  one— Spare  thy  teaza, 
Eudocia! 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joy,— 
Euda.  Istpoesiblel 

Pho.  'Tis  done— — Che  powers  supreme  have 
beaid  my  prayer, 
And  proaper'd  me  with  some  &irdeed  thia  day. 
I've  fought  once  more,  and  for  my  firienda,  my 

countiT. 
By  me  the  treacheroua  chiefii  are  skin ;  a  while 

1  stopped  the  foe ;  'till,  warn'd  by  me  before 
Of  this  their  sodden  march,  Abudah  came ; 
But  first  this  random  shaft  had  reach M  my  breaat. 
Lile*8  mingled  acene  is  o*er — 'tis  thus  that  Hea- 


At  on'ee  chastises,  and,  1  hcpe,  accepts  m^ : 
And  now  1  wake  aa  ftom  tbe  sirep  of  deatn. 

EudQ.  What  shall  1  aajr  to  the6  to  give  thee 
comforti  ^ 

Pho.  Say  only  thoo  fofgiveft  me ^Oh,  Eu- 
docia! 
No  longer  now  my  dattled  eyes  behold  thee     - 
Through  paauon^  mieta ;  my  aoul  now  gasea  on 

thee, 
And  aeea  thee  lovefier  inimftdinff  charma ! 
Bright  aa  the  ahining  angel  boat  that  stood— 
Whilst  1 but  ibera  it  amwta.— 

Eudo.  Look  down,  look  down,. 
Ye  pityingpowem  !<  and  help  bts  pious  sorrow  1 

Eum.  ^is  not  too  late,  we  hope,  to  give  thee 
help. 
Bee !  yonder  is  my  tent ;  we'll  lead  thee  thither; 
Come,  enter  there,  and  let  thy  woux>d  be  dreasU 
{'e'rhaps  it  is  not  mortal 

Pho.  No  I  not  mortal ! 
Ko  flaUety  now.    ETy  all  my  hopes  hereafter, 
For  the  world's  empire  Pd  not  loose  this  death! 
Afa«  r  I  but  keep  in  my  fleeting  breath 
A  few  short  moments,  till  1  have  conjured  you 
That  to  the  world  you  witness  my  remorse  ^ 

For  my  past  errors,  and  defend  my  finme ; 

For  know Soon  aa  this  pointed  steel 's  drawn 

out 
Life  follows  through  the  wound. 

Eudo.  What  doat  thou  aay? 
Oh  touch  not  yet  the  broken  springs  of  life ! 
A  thousand  tender  thoughta  rise  in  my  aoul, 
How  ahall  I  give  them  words  1    Oh,  'till  this 

hour 
I  scarce  have  tasted  wot— this  is  indeed 
To  part ^but,  oh ! 

Pho.  No  more— —death  m  now  painftiU 
But  say,  my  frienda,  whilst  1  have  breath  to  ask, 
(For  still  methinks  all  your  concerns  are  mine) 
Whither  have  you  dcsiffn'd  to  bend  your  journey  1 

Eum.  ConstantinopSe  is  my  laat  retreat. 
If  Heaven  indulge  my  wish ;  there  I've  resolved 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  Ufo, 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days—I  hope  not  many. 

Eudo.  There  will  I  dedicate  myaelf  to  Heaven. 
Oh,  Phocyaa,  for  thy  eake,  no  rival  else 
Shall  e'er  poesese  my  heart.    My  fiuher  too 
Conaents  to  this  my  vow.    My  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  altar, 
Shall  waste  away ;  'till  Heaven  relenting  beara 
Incessant  prayers  for  thee  and  for  myself. 
And  wing  my  soul  to  meet  with  thine  in  bliss. 
For  in  that  tnought  I  find  a  sodden  hope. 
As  if  inapirect,  springs  in  my  breast,  and  telle  me 
That  thy  repenting  frailty  is  forgiven, 
And  we  ahall  meet  agaik  to  part  no  more. 

Pho.  [Plucking  out  the  orrotr.]  Then  all  ia 
done — *twafl  the  last  pang — at  length — 
Fve  given  up  thee,  and  the  world  now  is no- 
thing. 

Eum.  Alaa!  he  fidla.    Help,  Artamon,  sup- 
port him. 
Look  how  he  bleeds !  Let's  ky  him  gently  down. 
Night  gathers  fiist  upon  him — so— look  up, 

Or  speak,  if  thou  naat  life — Nay  then ^my 

daughter ! 
She  fidnta — Help  there,  and  bear  her  to  her  tent 
rEuDOcuyatTi/*  auMy. 

Art    [Weeping  atide^   I   thank  ye,   eyesl 
This  is  but  decent  tribute. 
My  heart  was  full  before. 

Eum,  O  Phocyaa,  Phocyaa  I 
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Alas !  he  heui  not  now,  nor  mm  my  mrowv  ] 
Yet  will  I  mourn  far  thee  thou  nOant  youth ! 
Aa  for  a  aon        ao  let  me  call  Uiee  now. 
A  mucb-wroDff'd  friend,  and  an  unhappy  hero, 
A  fniitleM  zmX  yat  all  I  now  can  ahow ; 
Tears  Tainly  flow  fiir  errora  learnt  too  late. 
When  timely  oautkm  aboold  prevent  our  nte. 

[^sewU  omne$. 


EPILOGUE. 

Wbl^  Sirs;  you've  seen,  tua  paarion  to  approve, 
A  desperate  lover  give  up  all  for  love, 
An  but  hia  &ith,-- Methmka  now  I  can  'spy, 
Among  yon  airy  sparks,  some  who  would  ciy, 
Phoo,  pox, — ^for  that  what  need  of  such  a  pother  7 
For  one  ftiith  left,  he  would  have  got  another. — 
True :  'tWM  your  very  caM.  Just  what  joq^  My, 
Our  rebel  fools  were  npe  for.  t'other  day ; 
Though  diMppointed  now,  tney're  wiser  grown, 
And  with  much  grief— are  finced  to  keep  their 

own. 
TheM  genetous  madmen  gratis  sought  thor  ruini 
Iknd  set  nc  pnoe,  not  they— on  thev  undoiog. 


For  gain,  indeed,  we've  €<1mm  wooU  not  Uf , 
Or  vrith  stale  principles,  stand  duBy  shani  — 
Youll  find  aQ  their  religicm  in  'Change-Alky, 
There  all  pursue,  or  better  means  or  wane, 
lego's  rule  "  Put  money  in  yon  pone," 
For  though  yon  £ffer  still  in  spemiarinn. 
For  why— each  head  is  wiser  toan  the  nsnioai. 
The  points  of  &ith  lor  ever  wifl  divide  yoo. 
And  bravely  yon  dedaie— none  e'er  dukfl  uk 

you. 
In  practice  aU  agVM,  and  every  man 
Devoutly  strives  to  get  what  weallli  be  can: 
All  partiM  at  this  g^den  altar  bow. 
Gain,  toowerftil  gain's  the  new  reEipea  new. 

But  leave  we  this— Since  in  tbe  code  smfla 
60  mtoy  shining  bMUties  of  oor  isle, 
Who  to  mora  generous  ends  direct  Ibeir  sua, 
And  show  us  virtue  in  its  6iiest  IvuDe ; 
To  these,  with  pride,  the  anther  Uds  dm  say, 
Twas  chiefly  for  your  sex  he  wrote  tins  ^ky; 
And  if  in  one  bi^t  character  yroa  find 
Superior  honour,  and  a  noble  nund. 
Know  fium  the  Hie  Eododa's  cfaaxms  I 
And  hopM  the  piece  ahall  live,  that  oopiM  ] 
Sure  of  success,  he  cannot  nuM  his  cdl 
If  eveiy  British  heroine  ptove  hie  fiosal 
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REMARK& 

Tni  ptef  kts  abanteaee  of  wWmricil  iiuittioii,  althotgh  the  ehanetera  are  not  very  powerfully  diacrimiBated. 
Bir  John  wai  MnsiMe  of  the  grooBneea  of  makiiif  caekoMom  ftuniliar,  and  thiM  left  the  poiai  douhtAil  to  the  ob- 
ject, at  the  cloee  of  the  play. 

Through  the  whole  Drama,  the  dialofnie  ii  excesiiTely  mart,  aad  ft-e^aaBCly  witly.  The  naanen  are  eo  ftir 
vahiable  to  ue,  ae  they  exhibit  what  waa  thought  a  Raka  in  the  time  of  Vanbrugh.  To  eay  the  truth,  however, 
the  eharaeter  has  wtibred  little  change ;  the  whole  cousfati  la  ahueiag  aa  unfbrtanate  ela«  'of  leaialee,  and  ai- 
eaaltiag  the  nightly  gaardiane  of  the  Peaoe. 

It  waa  as  s  fall  atoaenent  fiMr  the  Itoeotiouaoeei  of  the  Premiked  Wife,  that  he  eaneeived  and  began  the  Pro- 
voked Httibaad. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


ComTANT. 

HsAKTrasB. 
Sir  John  Batm. 
LoaoRakk. 

COLONCL  BvfXT. 

Razob. 

iinrncB  ov  the  Pcacb. 


Lady  Beutx. 
Bcunda. 
Lady  pAitciraT. 
Madknoisklljb. 
CoaKjrr. 

Conrtibie  and  Watch. 


PROLOGUE. 

SiKcs  'tia  the  intent  and  bndneea  of  the  stage, 
To  copy  out  the  follies  of  the  age ; 
To  hoia  to  every  man  a  faithfurglaas, 
And  show  him  of  what  speciea  he 's  an  asa : 
I  hope  the  next  that  teachea  in  the  school, 
Will  ehow  oar  author  he 's  a  scribhling  fool. 
And  that  the  satire  may  be  sure  to  bite, 
Kind  Heaven !  inspire  soipe  venom'd  priest  to 
And  grant  aome  Ufly  lady  may  indite.       [write, 
For  I  would  have  him  lash'd,  By  Heaven  1 1  would, 
Till  his  presumption  swam  away  in  blood. 
Three  plays  at  once  proclaim  a  face  of  brass, 
No  matter  what  they  are;  that's  not  the  case, 
To  write  three  plays,  e'en  that 's  to  be  an  ass. 
But  what  I  least  Ibrgive,  he  knows  it  too, 
Far  to  his  cost  he  lately  has  known  yoo. 
63» 


Ezperienee  shows,  to  many  a  writer's  smart, 
You   hold   a  court,  where   mercy   ne'er   bad 

part; 
So  much  of  the  old  serpent*s  sting  you  have, 
You  love  to  damn,  as  Heaven  denghta  to  save. 
In  foreign  parte,  let  a  bold  volunteer, 
For  public  good,  upon  the  stase  appear, 
He  meets  ten  thousand  smifes  to  dissipate  his 

fear. 
All  tickle  on  th'  adventuring  young  beginner, 
And  only  scourge  th*  incorrigible  sinner; 
They  touch  indeed  his  faults,  but  with  a  hand 
So  gentle,  that  his  merits  still  ma^  stand : 
Kindly  they  buoy  the  follies  of  his  p»en, 
That  he  may  shun  'em  when  he  writes  again. 
But  *tis  not  80  in  this  good  natured  town  : 
All 's  one,  an  ox.  a  poet,  or  a  crown : 
Old  Kngiand's  play  was  always  knocked  down. 
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ACT  I. 

SCByE  /.—Sir  John  Brute's  Bnue. 

Enter  Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  What  cloying  meat  is  love — when  ma- 
trimony *s  the  saooe  to  it !  Two  years  marriage 
nas  debauched  my  five  senses. — Every  thing  I 
see,  eveiy  thing  I  hear,  eveiy  thing  I  ftel,  every 
thing  I  smell,  and  every  thing  1  taste — methinks 
has  wife  in't.^-No  boy  was  ever  so  weary  of  his 
tutor,  no  ^ri  of  her  bib,  no  nan  of  doing  penance, 
or  old  mud  of  being  chaste,  as  I  am  of  beiiiff 
married.  Sore  there's  a  secret  carse  entailed 
upon  the  very  name  of  wife.  My  lad^  is  a  young 
My,  a  fine  lady,  a  ^^J  ^Jf  *  vvtuous  lady 
— and  yet  I  hate  her.  There  is  buf  one  thing 
on  earth  I  loath  beyond  her:  that's  fighting. — 
Would  my  courage  come  up  to  a  ihurth  part  of 
my  ill-nature,  I'd  stand  buff  to  her  reiatioiis,  and 
thrust  her  out  of  doors.  But  marriage  has  sunk 
Rde  down  to  such  an  ebb  of  resolution,  I  dare  not 
draw  my  sword,  though  even  to  get  rid  of  my 
wife.    But  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Ladt  Banrfe. 

Lady  B.  Do  you  dine  at  home  to-day,  8b 
Johni 

Sir  J.  Why,  do  you  oipeut  i  shouki  toll  yon 
what  I  don't  know  myself? 

Lady  B.  I  thought  there  was  no  harm  in  ask- 

jTOU. 

\r  J.  If  thinking  wrong  were  an  excuse  ibr 
impertinence,  women  might  be  justified  in  most 
things  they  say  or  da 

iMdy  B.  I'm  sorry  I  have  said  any  thing  to 
displease  you. 

Sir  J.  ]3orry  for  things  past,  is  of  as  little  im- 
portance to  me,  as  my  oining  at  ho^e  ok  abroad 
oujrht  to  be  to^on. 

Lady  B.  My  inquiry  was  only  that  I  might 
have  provided  what  you  liked. 

Sir  J.  Six  to  four  you  had  been  in  the  wrong 
there  again;  for  what  I  liked  yesterday  I  dont 
hke  to-day,  and  what  I  like  tonlay  'tis  oddU  I 
mayn't  like  to-morrow. 

Lady  B.  But  if  I  had  asked  you  what  yon 
Ukedl  '  ^ 

Sir  J.  Why  then  there  would  be  more  asking 
about  it  than  the  thing  U  worth. 

fjody  B.  I  vrish  I  did  but  know  how  I  might 
you. 


Sir  J.  Ay,  but  that  soft  of  knowledge  is  not  a 
wife's  talent. 

Lady  B.  Whate'er  my  talent  is,  Pm  sure  my 
will  has  ever  been  to  make  you  easy. 

Sir  J.  If  women  were  to  have  tneir  wills,  the 
world  would  be  finely  governed. 

Lady  B.  What  reason  have  I  given  you  to 
uas  me  as  you  do  of  late  ?  It  once  was  other- 
wise ;  you  married  me  for  love. 

Sir  J,  And  you  me  for  money ;  so  you  have 
your  reward,  and  I  have  mins. 

LadyB.  What  is't  that  disturbs  you  1 

Sir  J.  A  parson. 

Lady  B.  Why,  what  has  he  done  to  you  1 

Sir  X  He  has  married  me,  and  be  damned  to 
him.  [jSxU, 

Lady  B.    The  devil  b  in  the  fellow,  I  think. 

I  was  told  before  I  married  him,  that  thus 


'Iwouk)  be:  but  I  thought  I  hmd  • 
to  govern  him ;  and  th^  wbeie  tfaoe  i 
tate,  a  woman  must  needs  be  hmpf^ ;  so  my  «a  I 
nity  \%M  deceived  me,  and  my  amfastioa  ham  ma^ 
me  uneasy.  But  there 's  some  eondbst  siill ;  if 
one  woula  be  revenged  of  him,  time  m  gnd 
times ;  a  woman  may  have  a  gailast»  and  a  sepa- 
rate maintenance  too— The  surly  pvpFj — *«i 
he's  a  fool  for't:  for  hitlM$rto  he  hM  ben 'as 
monster:  but  who  knows  how  fitf  he  may  psevsb 
me  1  I  never  loved  him,  yet  I  bav«  mb  c««r 
true  to  him ;  and  that,  in  spite  of  aB  the  attacks  | 
of  art  and  nature  upon  a  poor  weak  woah&  i 
heart,  in  fovoor  of  a  temptii^  lofcr.  M«*Wi«fcy 
so  noble  a  defence  as  I  have  made,  sffcOttM  be  ir- 
warded  with  a  better  uaago— Or  wbo  can  tril 
*-^-Perh^)s  agood  part  of  what  I  maSa  free 
my  husband,  may  be  a  judflnent  c^oa  mt  fir 
my  cruelty  to  my  lover — ^But  bold — fet  me  ge  aa 
further— I  think  I  have  a  ivhft  to  akim  tbi 
suriy  brute  of  mine — ^but  if  I  Enow  my  hesit^-n 
will  never  let  me  go  so  fiff  as  to  mjions  hun. 

Enter  Bblinda. 


Lady  B.  Good  morrow,  dear 

BeL  Good  DWffow,  Bisdam,  j«o  look  ftnad 
this  momioff. 

Lady  ^.  1  am  so. 

BeL  With  vHiat,  pray  1 

Lady  B.  With  my  haaband. 

BeL  Drown  husbands  *  for  jsn  is  a  ps»> 
yoking  felUnw :  asho  went  oat  hot  nam,  I  ptMtd 
MmtoteU  mewhai  timeof  day  tvrw;  ai^hr 
asked  me  if  I  took  him  foe  the  duneii-ciark,  tbt 
was  obliged  to  tell  all  the  parish. 

Lady  B.  He  has  been  saying  wee 
obliging  things  to  me  toa  In  abort, 
he  has  used  me  so  barbarously  of  late,  thst  I 
could  almost  resolve  to  play  the  downright  vtfr 
— and  cuckold  him. 

BeL  That  would  be  downrwfat  indeed. 

Lady  B.  Why,  after,  all^  lEere  'a  more  to  W 
said  for't  than  you'd  imagine,  child.  He  ii  the 
firrt  aggressor,  not  I. 

BeL  Ah,  but  you  know  we  moat  ictani  good 
for  evil. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be  a  mistake  in  die  trmt- 
lation. — Pr'ythee,  be  of  my  opinion,  Belinda;  is 
I'm  positive  I'm  in  the  light ;  and  if  joqH  kaep^ 
the  pren^gative  of  a  woman,  youll  likewise  be  pe- 
sittve  you  are  in  the  right,  whenever  ypu  da  a&j 
thing  you  have  a  mindto. — ^Bnt  I  ahall  play  tlit 
fool  and  jest  on,  till  I  make  yon  begin  to  thiak 
I'm  in  earnest 

Bel.  Isha'nttakethelibei^,Mndam,totlBi^ 
of  any  thing  that  you  desire  to  keep  a  ssetf 
firom  me. 

Lady  B.  Alas,  my  dear,  I  have  no  seeRta— 
My  hMit  ooold  ne'er  yet  confine  niy  tongue. 

BeL  Your  eyes,  yon  mean ;  for  I  am  eex  I 
have  seen  thom  gaoding,  when  your  tongue  he 
been  locked  up  safe  enough. 

Lady  B.  My  eyes  gadding!  Pr'ytlwe,  aSa 
who,  child  7 

Bel.  Why,  after  one  that  thinks  you  hale  ba^ 
as  much  as  I  know  you  love  him. 

Lady  B.  Constant,  you  mean. 

BeL  I  do  so.  * 

.  Lady  B.  Lord,  what  should  pot  aodi  ada^ 
into  your  head  1 

BeL  That  which  puta  things  into  moat  pa»> 
pie's  heads,  observation. 
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Z^ady  B.  Why,  what  have  yoa  obaerved,  in 
the  name  of  womler  1 

If  el.  I  have  observed  yon  blush  when  you  met 
him  :  force  yourself  away  fiom  him;  and  then  be 
out  of  humour  with  every  thing  about  you :  in  a 
^vord,  never  waa  a  poor  creature  so  spurred  on  by 
desire,  or  so  reined  in  with  fear 
L^ady  B.  How  atrong  is  fancy  f 
^H.  How  weak  is  woman! 
L*ady  B.  Pr'ythee,  nieoe,  have  a  better  opinion 
of  y<mr  aunt's  inclination. 

iBel.  Dea«'  aunt,  have  a  better  opinioii  of  your 
niece's  underetanding. 

I^ady  B.  You'll  make  me  angry. 
^H.  YouMI  make  me  laugh. 
Zjody  B.  Then  you  are  resolved  to  persist ! 
JB<r/.   Poflitively. 
Ltody  B.  And  all  I  can  say— 
Set.  Will  signify  nothing — 
JLady  B.  TtMugh  I  should  swear  \were  false 
Bel.  I  should  think  it  true. 
iMdy  B.  Then  let  us  forgive,  [Riming  her.] 
for  we  have  both  offended :  I,  in  making  a  se- 
cret; you.  In  discovering  it. 

BeL.  Good  nature  may  do  much :  but  you  have 
more  reason  to  forgive  one,  than  I  have  to  pardon 
Mother. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  tme,  Belinda^  you  have  given 
me  so  many  preoft  of  your  fhendship,  that  my 
reserve  has  been  indeed  a  crime:  but  that  jon 
may  more  easily  forgive  me,  reraemberp  chitd, 
that  when  our  nature  prompts  us  to  a  thing  our 
honour  and  religion  forbid  as,  we  would,  were  it 
possible,  conoei3  even  from  the  soul  itself;  the 
knowledge  of  the  body's  weakness. 

BH.  Well,  I  hope  to  make  your  friend  amends, 
you'll  hide  nothing  from  her  fat  the  fViture,  though 
the  body  should  still  grow  weaker  and  weaker. 

Ltody  B.  No,  from  this  moment  I  have  no 
more  reserve ;  and  as  proof  of  my  repentance,  I 
own,  Belinda,  1  am  in  danger.  Merit  and  wH 
suBsault  me  fVem  without,  nature  and  love  solicit 
me  within ;  my  hadMJid's  barbarous  usage  piques 
me  to  revenge ;  and  Satan,  catching  the  fair  oc- 
caaion,  throws  in  my  way  that  vengeance  which 
of  all  vengeance  pleases  woman  best. 

Bel.  'Tis  well  Constant  dont  know  the  weak- 
ness of  the  fortiftsatiott;  fbr,  o'  my  conscience, 
he'd  soon  on  to  the  assault 

l^ady  B.  Ay,  and  I'm  afiraid  carry  the  town 
tno.  But  whatever  you  may  have  observed,  I 
have  dissembled  so  well  as  to  keep  him  ignorant. 
So  you  see  I'm  no  coquet,  Belinda :  and  if  you'll 
follow  9iy  advice,  you'll  never  be  one  neither. 
'  c  "JmtnMj  coquetry  is  one  of  the  main  ingredients 
in  the  natural  oomposition  of  a  woman ;  and  I, 
as  well  as  others,  could  be  well  enough  pleased 
u»  see  a  crowd  of  youne  fellows  ogling,  and 
cianeing,  and  watching  all  ooeastons  to  do  forty 
Foolish  officious  things :  nay,  should  some  of  them 
push  on,  even  to  hanging  or  drowning:  why — 
faith — if  1  should  let  pure  woman  alone,  I  should 
e'en  be  tno  well  pleased  with  it. 

Bel.  I'll  swear  'twould  tickle  me  strangely. 
Lady  B.  But  after  all,  'tis  a  vicious  practiee  in 
Its  to  give  the  least  encoura|pement,  but  where  we 
dniati  to  come  to  a  conclusion. — For  'tis  an  un- 
reai»onable  thing  to  engage  a  man  in  a  disease, 
vchich  we  before-hand  resolve  we  will  never  ap- 
ply a  cure  to. 

Bel.  'Ti9  true ;  but  then  a  woman  must  Aban- 
don one  of  the  supreme  blessings  of  her  life.  For 


1  am  fully  convinced,  no  man  has  half  that 
pleasure  in  gallanting  a  mistress,  at  a  womaa 
nas in jiltinga  galhint. 

Lady  B.  The  happiest  woman  then  on  earth 
must  be  our  neighbour. 

BeL  Oh,  the  impertinent  composition  1 — She 
has  vanity  and  aflec^ion  enough  to  make  her  a 
ridiculous  original,  and  in  spite  of  all  that  aft  and 
nature  ever  furnished  to  any  of  her  sex  before  her. 

Lady  B.  She  concludes  all  men  her  captives ; 
and  whatever  course  they  take,  it  serves  to  con- 
firm her  in  that  opinion. 

Bd.  If  they  shun  her,  she  thinks  tis  modssty, 
and  takes  it  for  a  proof  of  their  passion. 

Lady  B.  And  if  they  are  rude  to  her,  tis  con- 
duct, and  done  to  prevent  town-talk. 

Bel.  When  her  folly  makes  them  laugh,  she 
thinks  they  are  nleased  with  her  wit 

Lady  B.  Ana  when  her  impertinence  makes 
them  dull,  coodudes  they  are  jealous  of  her  fie 
voura. 

Bel.  An  their  actions  and  their  words,  she 
takes  for  granted,  aim  at  her. 

Lady  B.  And  pities  all  other  women,  becanss 
she  thinks  they  envy  her. 

Bel.  Pray,  out  of  pity  to  oursel^wes,  let  us  find 
a  better  subieet — for  I  am  weary  of  tlua— Doyou 
think  your  husband  inclined  to  jealousy  1 

Lady  B.  O  no;  he  does  not  bve  me  well 
enough  fbr  that  Lord,  how  wrong  men's  max- 
ims are !  They  are  seldom  iealoui  of  their  wives, 
nnless  they  are  very  fond  of  them :  whereas  they 
ought  to  consider  the  women's  inclinations,  m 
there  depends  their  fate.  Well,  men  may  talk, 
but  they  are  not  so  wise  as  vre->that's  certain. 

BeL  At  least  in  our  alTaira 

Lady  B.  Nay,  I  believe  we  should  outdo  them 
in  the  business  of  the  state  too:  for  methinks, 
they  do,  and  undo,  and  make  but  bad  work  on't 

BeL  Why  then  don't  we  get  into  the  intrigues 
of  government,  as  well  as  they  1 

ijady  B.  Because  we  have  intrigues  of  our 
own,  that  make  us  more  sport,  child.  And  so 
let* s  in,  and  consider  of  them.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il-^A  Dreenng-room. 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful,  MADEMOisfiLLE,  and 

Cornet. 

Lady  P.  How  do  I  look  this  morning  1 

Cor.  Your  ladyship  looks  very  ill,  truy. 

Lady  F.  Lard,  how  ill-natured  thou  art,  Coiw 
net,  to  tell  me  so,  though  the  thing  should  be  true. 
Don't  you  know  that!  have  homility  enough  to 
be  but  too  easily  out  of  conceit  with  myself?  Hokl 
the  glass ;  I  dare  say  that  will  have  more  man* 
nen  than  you  have.  Mademoiselle,  let  me  have 
your  opinion  too. 

Mad.  My  opinion  ne,  Matam,  dat  your  lady- 
ship never  look  so  well  in  your  life.  , 

Lady  P.  Well,  the  French  are  the  prettiest 
obliging  people ;  they  say  the  most  acceptable, 
well-mannered  thingiU- and  never  flatter. 

Mad.  Your  iadyslnp  say  great  justice  inteed. 

Lady  P.  Nay,  ^'v^iy  thing  is  just  in  my  house 
but  Comet  The  very  kx)king-glass  ^ves  her 
the  dementi.  But  I'm  almost  afraid  it  flatters 
me,  it  makes  me  look  so  very  engaging. 

[Looking  affectedly  m  the  gUu$. 

Mad.  Inteed,  Matam,  your  face  be  handsomer 
den  all  de  k>okin^-^lass  4n  de  world,  eroyez  mot. 

Lady  P.  But  is  it  possible  my  eyes  can  be  so 
languishing— and  so  very  fuU  of  fire  1 
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Mad,  MfttUB,  if  de  f^lam  wu  buming-glaM,  I 
believe  your  eyea  act  dc  fire  in  de  houae. 

Lady  P.  You  may  take  that  night-gown,  M&- 
demoiaeile :  get  out  of  the  room,  Cornet^I  can^t 
endure  vou.  This  wench,  raethinka,  does  look 
ao  insofferably  u^Iy. 

Mad.  £vef3r  ting  look  ugly,  Matam,  dat  atand 
by  your  Latyship. 

Lady  P,  No,  really*  Mademoiselle,  methinka 
you  look  mighty  pretty. 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam ;  de  moon  have  no  edat, 
ven  dc  sun  appear. 

Lady  P.  O,  pretty  expression  I  Have  you 
ever  been  in  love,  Mademoiseile  1 

Mad,  Ouy,  Matam.  [Sighing, 

Lady  P.  And  were  you  bebved  again  1 

Mad.  No,  Matam.  [Sighing. 

Lady  P.  O  ye > gods!  what  an  unfortunate 
ereature  should  I  be  in  such  a  case !  But  na- 
ture has  made  me  nice  for  my  own  defence :  I'm 
nice,  strangely  nice,  Mademoiselle.  I  believe 
were  the  merit  of  whole  mankind  bestowed  upon 
one  single  person,  I  should  still  think  the  Mow 
wanted  something  to  make  it  worth  my  while  to 
take  notice  of  hitn :  and  yet  I  could  love — nav, 
fondly  love,  were  it  possible  to  have  a  thing  made 
on  purpose  ibr  me :  for  I'm  not  cruel,  Maoemois- 
elle ;  I  m  only  nice. 

Mad.  Ay,  Matam,  I  wish  I  was  fine  gentle- 
man for  your  sake.  1  do  all  de  ttnff  in  de  world 
to  g^  a  little  way  into  your  heart.  I  make  song, 
I  make  verse,  I  give  you  de  serenade,  I  give  great 
many  present  to  Mademoiselle ;  I  no  eat,  I  no 
sleep,  I  be  lean,  I  be  mud,  I  hang  myself  Ah, 
ma  ehere  <iame,  queje  vous  aimeroiB. 


TEmbracing  her. 
encn   have  str 


Lady  P,  Well,  the  FVench  have  strange 
obliging  ways  with  them ;  yon  may  take  those 
two  pair  of  gloves,  Mademoiselle. 

Mad,  Me  humbly  tank  my  sweet  lady. 

Enter  Sertant  with  a  letter, 

Sero.  Madam,  hers  'a  a  letter  for  your  ladyship. 

Isody  P.  'Tis  thus  I'm  importuned  every 
morning,  Mademoiselle.  Pray,  how  do  the 
French'ladies  when  they  are  thus  accablcpsl 

Mad.  Matam,  dey  never  complain.  Au  eon- 
trairCy  when  one  Frense  laty  have  got  a  hundred 
lover— den  she  do  all  she  can — to  get  a  hundred 
more. 

Lady  P.  Well,  let  me  die,  I  think  they  have 
te  gottt  ben :  for  'tis  an  unutterable  fileasare  to  be 
adored  by  all  the  men,  and  envied  by  all  the  wo- 
men— Yet  I'll  swear  I'm  concerned  at  the  torture 
I  give  them.  Lard,  why  was  I  formed  to  make 
tl^  whole  creation  uneasy.  But  lei  me  read  my 
letter.  [Reads.]  "  If  you  have  a  mind  to  hear  of 
your  faults,  instead  of  being  praised  for  your  vir- 
tues, take  the  pains  to  walk  in  the  Green-walk 
in  St.  James's  Park,  with  your  woman,  an  hour 
hence.  You'll  there  ment  one,  who  hates  you  for 
some  things,  as  he  could  love  you  for  others,  and 
t'lerefore  is  wilting  to  endeavour  your  reformation 
— (f  yon  come  to  the  place  I  mention,  you'll  know 
who  I  am :  if  you  don't,  you  never  shall ;  so  take 
your  choice." — This  is  strangely  familiar,  Ma- 
demoitiellc;  now  have  I  a  provoking  funcy  to 
know  who  this  impudent  fellow  is. 

Mad.  Den  take  youf  scarf  and  your  mask, 
and  go  to  de  rendezvous.  De  Freuse  laty  do 
hutement  comme  ca. 


Lady  F.  Rendezwus!  What,  readinMut  wi:^ 
a  man,  Mademoiselle  1 

Madi  Bh^powrquoy  wm7 

Lady  P.  W  hat^  and  a  man  pwhajw  I  nrwr 
saw  in  my  lift  ^ 

Mad,  Toni  mieux :  €e9t  done  fueiqiat  ekase 
de  nouveau. 

Lady  P.  Why,  bow  do  I  know  what  dfapgne 
be  may  have  1  He  may  intend  to  mvisii  me  ~itt 
anght  I  know. 

Mad.  Ravish!  Bagatelle !  I  wouM  fiin  eeo 
one  imputent  rogue  ravish  Matiwnniaefle.  O^ 
je  le  voudrois. 

Lady  P.  Oh,  but  my  reputation,  MadensiRSe, 
my  reputation ;  ah,  ma  ehere  reputatson ! 

Mad.  Matam — Quand  on  fa  ime  ^^i»  ferd^ 
— On  n^en  est  plxu  embaraesee. 

Lady  P.  Fy,  MademciaeUe,  fy ;  lepatatioa  is 
a  jewel. 

Mad.  QtM  eoute  bien  dtere^  Matam. 

Ludy  P.  Why  sure  you  would  nol  aacrifict 
your  honour  to  your  pleasure. 

Mad.  Je  suie  phUoeephe. 

Lady  P.  Bless  me  how  too  talk!  Wby, 
what  if  honour  be  a  burden,  MailiiiwiwDi,  nek 
it  not  be  borne  ? 

Mad.  Chaqu'un  a  sa  faqtm Quaitd  ^ttrf- 

ftie  e^ose  m'sneommocte,  moi^-je  as'en  d^it,  r»/f . 

Lady  P.  Get  you  gone,  yon  little  na^biy 
Frenchwoman  you:  I  vow  and  sweax  1  araai 
turn  you  out  of  doors,  if  you  talk  thos. 

Mad  Tom  me  out  of  doors!  tarn  yoaiself 
out  of  doors,  and  go  see  what  de  oentleiBaB  h:.^ 
to  say  to  you — Tentz.  VoSa  [Giving  her  hrr 
things  hastily.]  vatre  eskarp^  poila  voire  coife. 
writS  votre  maaquef  voild  tout.  Hey,  Menxr*^ 
eoguin:  call  one  chair  for  Matam  and  esie  odtr 
[CoMng  vithin.]  for  me.  Va  t'en  riteo  [Tim- 
ing to  her  UkIy,  and  helping  her  on  hastily  wisi^ 
berthings.]  AU0n«,  Matam ;  ilepeeftez  smtrdKe. 
Men  dieu,  gvettes  scrupuleo! 

Lady  P.  Well  for  once,  Maderoeiarile,  lH 
follow  your  advice  out  of  the  intemperate  dewv  I 
have  to  know  who  this  ill-bred  Mk>w  ia. .  Boi  I 
have  too  much  delicaiesse  to  make  a  pracdre  on  t. 

Mad.  Belle  ehose  wrayment  que  la  del£tmteme, 
lors  Tu'iZ  o'agii  que  divertir-^-a  €m — Vous  rcli 
equipsef  partcns. — He  Inen  7  qm*  avaz  90us  dev^  J 

Lady  F.  Jay  peur. 

Mad.  Je  iCen  ai  point  maL 

Xjody  P.  I  dare  not  go. 

Mad.  Demeure*  done. 

Lady  F.  Je  suie  poUrane, 

Mad.  Tbn/ ptt  pmir  aoica. 

Isady  P.  Coriosi^  's  a  wicdced  devO. 

Mad.  C'est  une  eharmanie  saitUe. 

Ladv  P.  It  ruined  our  first  parenta. 

Mad.  SUe  a  bien  diverti  leurs  ea/Sina. 

Lady  F.  Vkosmeur  est  contre. 

Mad.  Le  pUdeir  est  pour. 

Lady  P.  Must  I  then  go  % 

Mad.  Most  you  go  1 — must  yon  eat.  must  y<^ 
drink,  must  you  sh^,  most  you  live  1  De  na* 
ture  bid  you  do  one,  de  nature  bid  yoa  do  todiT. 
Vous  Tneferrez  enrager. 

Lady  P.  But  wiwn  reason  oorrecta  natorp. 
Mademoiselle. 

Mad.  £;/20e8edoacMentnasleiii!e,«*esl«BMnrp 
a«n«e. 

Lady  P.  Do  you  then  prefer  your  natmr  to 
your  reason,  Mademoiselle  1 

Mad.  Qui  da. 


Mad,  Because  my  natoTO 
P'afloii  makes  me  iihmL 
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ne  merry,  ny 


Lady  P.  Ak^  la  wteekamte  Prtmcaite: 
Mad.  Ah^iAbeUe  Anghite. 

[Exit,  fiirchig  h«r  lady  off. 

ACTIL 

SCENE  /.—£».  Jamts's  P^rk, 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  and  MAi>eMoneLr.B. 

Lady  P.   Well,  I  vow,  Mademoieelfe,   Fm 

strangely  impaUeot  to  know  who  this  coniSdeDt 

fellow  U. 

EnJter  Hcartfbbb. 

Look,  there's  Heaitfree.  But  sure  h  cant  be 
him :  he 's  a  professed  woman-hater.  Yet  who 
knows  what  my  wicked  eyes  may  ha^e  donel 

Mad.  R  novf  apptotKhe^  Matam. 

Ijmdm  F.  Yes,  "Us  he;  now  will  he  be  most  in- 
tolerably cavaiier,  though  he  shoukl  be  in  love 


UbaH.  Madam,  Vm  your  humble  servant.  I 
perceive  you  have  more  humility  and  good  n«tuve 
than  \  thought  you  had. 

Lady  F.Yjtai  you  attribute  to  humility  and 
pood  nature.  Sir,  may  perhaps  be  only  due  to  cu- 
riosity. I  had  a  mind  to  know  who  iwas  had  ill 
manners  enough  to  write  that  letter. 

[  Tkrowing  him  Kia  letter. 

Heart.  Well,  and  now  I  hope  you  are  satisfied. 

Lady  F.  I  am  so.  Sir;  gooa-by  t'ye. 

Heart.  Nay,  hold  there;  tliou^h  you  have 
done  Tour  business,  I  ha*nt  done  mme :  by  your 
indysnip's  leave,  we  must  have  one  moment's 
pratlle  together.  Have  you  a  mind  to  be  the 
prettiest  woman  about  town,  or  not  1  How  she 
stares  upon  me !  What !  this  passes  for  an  im- 
pertinent question  with  you  now,  because  you 
think  Tou  are  so  already. 

Lady  P.  Pray,  Sir,  let  roe  ask  yon  a  question 
in  my  turn ;  by  what  right  do  you  pretend  to  ex- 
amine me  1 

Heart.  By  the  same  riffht  that  the  strong  go- 
vern the  w<Hik,  because  I  have  you  in  my  povrer ; 
kit  you  cannot  get  so  quickly  to  your  ooeieb,  but 
1  shall  have  time  enough  to  make  you  hear  every 
thing  I  have  to  say  to  you. 

Lady  P.  These  are  strange  liberties  yoQ  take, 
Mr.  Heartfree. 

Heart.  They  are  so,  Madam,  but  there's  no 
help  fiirt;  for  know  that  I  have  a  design  upon 
you. 

lAidy  P.  Upon  me,  Sir  I 

Huart.  Yes ;  and  one  that  will  torn  to  your 
glory,  and  my  eomfoit,  if  you  will  be  but  a  uttle 
wiser  than  yon  use  to  be. 

Lady  P.  Very  well.  Sir. 

fkart.  Let  me  see--your  vanity,  Madam,  T 
tAke  to  be  about  some  eight  demes  higher  than 
any  womanli  in  the  town,  let  t  other  be  who  she 
will;  and  my  indiHerence  is  naturally  about  the 
rame  pitch.  Now  eould  you  find  the  way  to 
turn  this  indif&ivnce  into  fire  and  fiame,  me- 
thinkfl  your  vanity  ought  to  be  satisfied :  and 
this,  perhaps,  you  might  bring  about  upon  pcetty 
reasonable  terms. 

Lady  P.  And  pray  at  what  ratewodU  thisin- 
diiferenee  be  bought  off,  if  one  should  have  so 
depraved  an  appetite  to  desire  it  1 

Heart.    Why,  Madam,  to  drive  a  quaker*s 
,  batirain,  and  make  but  one  wotd  with  you,  if  I  do 
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^  with  it— you  afust  lay  doim— your  afibda* 
tion. 

Lady  P.  My  afiectation,  Sir  I 

Hfart.  Why  1  ask  you  nothing  but  what  you 
mav  very  well  spare. 

Lady  P.  You  now  rude,  Sir.  Come,  Ma- 
demoiselle, it  is  hign  tima  to  be  gone. 

Mad.  AUone,  aiions^  oAms. 

Heart  [Stojning  Mem.]  Nay,  you  may  as 
well  stand  stiU;  fir  hear  me  you  shall,  walk 
which  way  you  please. 

Lady  P.  What  mean  you,  Sir  1 

Heart.  I  mean  to  tell  you,  that  you  are  the 
most  ungrateful  woman  upon  earth. 

Lady  P,  Ungratotbl !  to  whom  1 

Heart.  To  nature. 

Lady  P.  Why,  what  has  nature  done  for  me  1 

Heart.  What  yoo  have  undone  by  art:  it 
made  you  handsome ;  it  gave  you  beauty  to  a 
miracle,  a  shape  without  a  fault,  wit  enough  to 
make  them  relish,  and  so  turned  vou  loose  to 
your  own  dJseietioni  which  has  made  such  work 
with  Tou,  that  you  are  become  the  pity  of  our  sex, 
and  tlie  jest  of  your  own.  There  is  not  a  feaiure 
in  your  face,  but  yon  have  found  the  way  to  teach 
it  some  afiected  convulsion ;  vour  feet,  your  bauds, 
your  very  fingers'  ends  are  directed  never  to  move 
without  some  ridiculous  air  or  other ;  and  your 
language  is  a  suitable  trumpet,  to  draw  peoples 
eyes  upon  the  raree-show. 

Mad.  [Aside.]  EH  ce  qu^on/ait  tamcfur  en 
Anrieterre  cotnme  ca  7 

Lady  P.  [Aeide.]  Now  eould  I  cry  for  mad- 
ness, but  that  I  know  he'd  laugh  at  me  for  it 

Shart.  Now  do  you  hate  me  for  telling  ^'ou 
the  truth ;  but  that's  because  you  don't  believe 
'tis  to ;  fiyr  were  yon  once  ooavineed  of  that,  you'd 
nsform  fervour  own  sake. 

Lady  F*.  Every  circumstance  of  nice  breeding 
most  needs  appear  ridieukms  to  one  who  has  so 
natural  an  antipathy  to  good  manners. 

Heart.  But  suppose  I  could  find  the  means  to 
convince  you,  tnat  the  whole  world  is  of  my 
opinion. 

Lady  P.  Sir,  though  you,  and  all  the  world  ^ 
you  talk  of,  should  be  so  impertinently  officious, 
as  to  think  to  persuade  me  I  don't  know  how  to 
behave  myself;  I  should  still  have  charity  enough 
for  my  own  undentandinjr,  to  believe  myself  in 
the  right,  and  all  you  in  the  wrong. 

Mad,  LeviMmort. 

[Exeunt  Lady  F.  and  Mm. 

Heart  [Oazmg  at  ker.]  There  her  single 
ckpper  has  publisbed  the  sense  of  the  whole  sex. 
Well,  this  once  I  have  endeavoured  to  wash  the 
Uaek-moor  white ;  but  henceforward  TU  sooner 
ondeitake  to  teach  linoerity  to  a  courtier,  gener- 
osity to  a  usurer,  honesty  to  a  lawyer,  than  di^ 
credon  to  a  woman  I  see  has  oooe  set  her  heait 
upon  playing  the  fool. 

Enter  Cokstas't. 

Morrow,  Constant. 

Con.  Good  morrow.  Jack ;  what  are  you  do* 
ing  here  this  morning  1 

Heart.  Doing  1  guess  if  you  can.— Why ,  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  persuade  my  Lady  Fanci- 
ful, that  she 's  the  most  foolish  woman  about  tow*^. 

Con.  A  pretty  endeavour  truly. 

Beairt.  I  have  told  her,  in  as  plain  English  as 
I  eould  speak,  bsih  what  the  town  says  of  Imp, 
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and  what  I  think  of  her.    In  ghoit,  I  have  need 
her  as  an  abaolute  king  would  do  Magna  Chaita. 

Con.  And  how  does  ahe  take  it'i 

Heart.  As  children  do  pills;  bite  them,  but 
can't  swallow  them. 

Con.  But  pr*Tthee,  what  has  put  it  into  ^oor 
head,  of  ail  manaind,  to  torn  reformer  1 

Heart.  Why,  one  thing  was,  the  morning 
hung  upon  my  hands,  1  did  not  know  what  to  do 
with  myself}  and  another  was,  that  as  little  as  I 
care  for  women,  I  could  not  see  with  patience 
one  that  Heaven  had  taken  such  wondrods  pains 
about,  be  so  very  industrious  to  make  hemelf  the 
Jack-puddinff  of  the  creation. 

Con.  Wen,  now  could  I  almost  wish  to  see  my 
cruel  mistres^  make  the  self-eame  eve  of  what 
Heaven  has  done  for  her,  that  so  I  might  be 
cured  of  the  same  disease  that  makes  me  so  veiy 
uneasy  \  for  love,  love  is  the  devil,  Heaitfree. 

Heart.  And  why  do  you  let  the  devil  gOTom 
you?. 

Com  Because  I  have  more  flesh  and  Mood  than 
grace  and  self-denial.  My  dear,  dear  aristiuss, 
^eath  I  that  so  genteel  a  woman  should  be  a 
saint,  when  religion 's  out  of  fashion. 

Heart.  Nay,  she 's  much  in  the  wrong  tmly : 
but  who  knows  how  far  time  and  good  example 
may  prevail  1 

Om.  Oh !  they  have  played  their  parts  in  vain 
already ;  'tis  now  two  years  sinco  the  fellow  her 
husband  invited  me  to  his  wedding ;  and  there 
was  the  firsf  time  I  saw  this  charming  woman, 
whom  I  have  k>ved  ever  since ;  but  she  is  cold, 
my  friend,  still  ooid  as  the  northern  star. 

Heart.  So  are  aU  women  by  nature,  which 
maketh  them  so  willing  to  be  warmed. 

Con.  O,  don't  profime  their  sex :  nr'ythee  think 
them  all  angels  fi>r  her  sake;  for  she's  viituoos 
even  to  a  fault. 

Heart.  A  lover's  bead  is  a  good  aooountable 
thing  truly;  he  adores  his  mistress  fat  being 
virtuous,  and  yet  is  very  angry  with  her  because 
she  wont  he  kmd. 

Con.  Well,  the  only  relief  I  expect  in  my 
misery  is  to  see  thee,  some  day  or  other,  as  deeply 
engaged  as  myself,  which  will  force  me  to  be 
merry  in  the  midst  of  all  my  misfortunesi 

Heofrt.  That  day  vnll  never  oome,  be  aesured, 
Ned :  not  but  that  I  can  pass  a  niffht  with  a 
woman,  and  for  the  time,  perhaps,  miuLe  myself 
as  good  sport  as  vou  can  do.  Nav,  I  can  court  a 
woman  too,  call  her  tiymph,  angel,  goddess,  what 
you  please :  but  here  'e  the  difference  between 
you  and  I ;  I  persaade  a  woman  she's  an  angel, 
and  she  persuades  you  she 's  one.  But,  pr'ythee, 
let  me  tell  you  how  \  avoid  fklling  in  love ;  that 
which  serves  me  fbr  pnvention,  may  chance  to 
•erve  you  for  a  cure. 

Om.  WeU,  ose  the  ladies  moderately  then, 
and  I'll  hear  you. 

Heart.  That  using  them  moderately  undoes  us 
all :  but  J'U  use  them  justly,  and  that  you  ought 
to  be  satisfied  with.  I  aiwa3rs  consider  a  woman, 
not  as  the  tailor,  the  shoe-maker,  the  tire-woman, 
the  sempstress,  and,  (which  is  more  than  all  that) 
the  poet  makes  her ;  but  I  consider  her  as  pure 
nature  has  contrived  her,  and  that  more  strictly 
than  I  should  have  done  our  old  grandmother 
Eve,  had  I  seen  her  naked  in  the  ffarden;  for  I 
consider  her  turned  inside  out  £wr  heart  well 
examined,  I  find  there  pride,  vanity,  oovetousneas, 
indiscretion ;  but  above  all  things,  malioe :  piote 


eternally  ibiging  to  destroygi 
tione,  eiid  as  honeetlr  to  eiia»  the  levi^  y( 
men's  tonffues  with  toe  scandal;  hooiiy  deisiai 
how  to  mSub  poor  gentknien  in  love  «ith  ti^c: 
with  no  other  intent  but  to  nee  thesa  fike  doEt 


when  Ihey  have  done;  a  constant  deaiig  of  doog 
more  miechief,  and  an  everiastii^  war  wagK 
against  truth  and  good-nature. 

Con.   Veiy  weU,  Sir,  an  s 
tion,  truly! 

Heart.  Then  for  her  outside,  I  oonador  H 
merely  as  an  outside;  she  has  a  thin  tiflsay 
covenng,  just  over  such  stufi*  as  yoa  and  I  sr 
made  on.  As  for  her  motion,  her  mien,  her  mb, 
and  those  tricks,  I  knowthey  afieetyoa  raightz>r 
If  yon  shookl  see  your  mutreas  at  a  coiob 
dragging  her  peacock's  train,  with  all  ha 
and  msolence  about  her,  'twould  stnke  jo« 
all  the  awfhl  thoughts  that  Heaven  ' 
pfetond  to  form  in  you:  whereas  I  tun  tkr 
whole  matter  into  a  jest,  and  anp|ioBe  her  ^trmmi^ 
in  the  self-same  stately  manner,  with  nothing  •■ 
but  her  stays  and  her  soan^  quilled  mDda  p^a- 


Con.  Hold  thy  profane  longiie;  for  FU  hevas 


Boari.  What,  yonll  love  on  then  1 

Om.  Yes. 

Heart.  Yet  have  no  hopes  at  alL 

Can.  None. 

Heart.  Nay,  the  reM^ution  mfty  be 
enough ;  perhaps  yon  have  fomd  out  i 
phikMophy,  that  love,  like  virtue,  is  its  < 
ward :  so  you  and  your  mistreaa  will  be  as  «cfl 
content  at  a  distance,  as  others  that  have  Im 
learning,  are  iu  ooming  together. 

Cbfi.  No;  but  if  she  could  prove  kind  at  I^ 
my  dear  Heartfree.  [Emdntaemg  km. 

Heart.  Nay,  pr'ythee  don't  take  me  for  yo« 
mistress ;  for  lovers  are  very  tmnblesoine. 

Con.  Well,  who  knows  what  time  nay  dol 

Heart.  And  just  now  he  was  sore  tane  ooaU 
do  nothing. 

Con.  Yet  not  one  kind  ghnee  ia  two  jmx^ 
is  somewhat  strange. 

HeaH.  Not  strange  at  all ;  shsdont  WuBytrn, 
that 's  all  the  businen. 

Con.  Pr'vthee,  don't  distract  me. 

Heart*  Nay^  vou  are  a  good  handsome  yoanr 
fellow,  she  might  use  you  better. — Come,  wil 
TOU.go  see  her :  perhaps  she  may  have  cfaaB|ed 
her  mind ;  there\  some  hopes^  as  kmg  as  dv'i 
a  woman. 

Con.  O,  'tis  in  vain  to  visit  her:  wimrlimfs  to 
get  a  sight  of  her,  I  visit  that  beast  her  hi^aid, 
but  she  certainly  finds  same  pretence  to  quit  tkt 
room  as  scon  as  I  enter. 

Heart.  It 's  much  she  dont  tell  him  von  bave 
made  love  to. her  too;  for  that's  another  geed- 
natored  thing  usual  amonffst  women,  in  wUck 
they  have  several  ends.  Sometimes  'tis  to  ie> 
coBuiMsnd  their  virtue,  that  they  may  be  kind 
with  the  greater  security.^  Scmietimes  'tk  to 
make  their  husbands  fight,  in  hopes  thev  aav  \m 
killed,  when  their  afiairs  require  it  ehould  be  »: 
but  most  commonly  'tis  to  engage  two  men  in  • 
quarrel,  that  they  may  have  the  credit  of  ban^ 
tooght  fori  and  if  the  lover  'a  killed  in  thr  boa- 
ness,  they  cry,  poor  follow  he  had  ill  luGk-wuid 
so  they  eo  to  cards. 

Om.  .  fby  injuries  to  women  are  not  to  be  fci- 
given.  Lookto't,  if  ever  joafon  into  theii  bank  • 
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BmH.  TImt  eanH  ttte  aui  wovw  tfaatt  tbcy  do 
T'ou,  that  speak  well  of  them.    Oho!  here  eon 
^lie  knight 

Enter  8ia  John  Bkutb. 

Haart.  Your  faamble  wrtuit,  Sir  John, 

Sir  J.  Servant,  Sir. 

He^H.  HowdoeiaU  jonr&nalyl 

Sir  J.  Pox  o'  my  fiuDilr. 

Con.  How  doea  TOUT  lady. 1  I  ha*nt  j»en  htt 
abroad  a  good  while. 

iSSir  J.  jDo  !  I  dont  know  how  she  doea,  not 
I ;  oIm  was  wdl  enough  jwtenlay :  Iha'n'tbeen 
ait  home  to-night 

Con.  Whai,  were  yon  out  of  town  Y 

Sir  J.  Out  of  town  I  No^  I  waa  drinking. 

Con,  You  are  a  tnie  KngUahman ;  don'tknow 
your  own  happiness.  If  I  were  married  to  such  a 
^peoman,  I  would  not  be  ftom  her  a  nighty  kit  all 
Ihe  wine  in  Fianoe. 

Sir  J.  Not  fh>m  her  l^'Oona— what  a  time 
•hoatd  a  man  have  of  that  1 

Heart.  Why,  there 's  no  division,  I  hope. 

Sitr  J.  No ;  but  there  'a  a  conjunction,  and 
that 's  wonw  \  a  pox  of  the  narson-^why  the 
piagne  don't  yon  too  many  1  I  fancy  I  look  Kke 
the  devil toyoo. 

Heart.  Why,  yon  don't  think  yon  have  hona^ 
do  yon  1 

Sir  J.  No,  I  believe  my  wife's  leligioa  will 
keep  her  honest. 

Heart.  And  what  will  make  her  keep  her  re- 
ligion 1 

Sir  J.  Peisecution ;  and  thesefine  she  shall 
have  it 

Heart,  Have  a  care,  knight ;  women  are  ten* 
der  thiiup. 

Sir  J,  And  yet,  methinks,  'tis  a  hard  matter 
to  break  their  hearts. 

CStm.  Fy,  fy !  you  have  one  of  the  best  wives 
in  the  wo^ld,  and  yet  you  seem  the  most  uneasy 
husband. 

Sir  J.  Best  wives !  the  woman  is  wieU  enooffh; 
she  has  no  vice  that  I  know  of,  bdt  she 's  a  wTfe ; 
and — damn  a  wife ;  if  1  vfeie  married  to  a  hc^ 
head  of  claret,  matrimony  would  make  me  hate  it. 

Heart,  Why  did  you  mairy,  then;  you  were 
old  enough  to  know  your  own  mind. 

Sir  J.  Why  did  1  many!  I  married  becanse  I 
had  a  mind  to  lay  with  her^  and  ahe  vrouM  not 
fetmo. 

Heart.  Why  did  yon  not  raviah  her  1 

Sir  J,  Yes,  and  so  have  hedffed  myself  into 
forty  qnarrsls  with  her  relations,  iMsides  buying 
my  pardon :  but  more  than  all  that,  yon  must 
know  I  was  afrud  of  being  damned  intlioee  days : 
for  T  kept  sneaking  cowardly  company,  fellows 
that  went  to  church,  said  grace  to  their  meat,  and 
had  not  the  least  tinctnre  of  quality  about  them. 

Heart.  But  I  think  yoa  have  got  into  a  better 
gang  now. 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  Sb,  my  Lord  Rake  and  I  are 
hand  and  glove :  I  believe  we  may  get  our  bones 
broke  Utf^^  to-night  Have  yoo  a  mind  to 
share  a  m>Uc  1 

Con.  Not  I,  truly;  my  talei^  lie  in  softer  ex- 


Sir  J.  What,  a  down  bed  and  strumpet  7^  A 
pox  of  venery,  I  say.  Will  you  come  and  drink 
with  me  thb  afternoon  1 

Con.  I  can't  drink  to*day;  but  well  eome  and 
fit  an  honx  with  yoa  if  you  will 


Sir  J.  Pough,  pox,  sit  «ii  how  1    Why  oMit 
you  drink  1 

Con,  Because  I'm  to  see  myvmistieas. 

Sir  J,  Who's  that  1 

Con,  Why,  do  you  use  to  telll 

Sir  J,  Yes. 

Con.  So  went  L 

SirJ.y^hy% 

Con.  Because  it  is  a  secret 

Sa^  J.  Would  my  Wifoknew  it,  'tvroold  be  no 
secret  long. 

Con^  Why,  do  you  think  she  can't  keq|»  a  se- 
cret? 
.   Sir  J,  No  more  than  she  could  keep  Lent 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  tell  it  her  to  try,  Constant 

Sir  J.  No  pr'ythee,  don't,  that  I  mayn't  be 
plagued  with  it 

Con,  rirhokl  you  a  guinea  you  don't  make 
her  tell  it  you. 

Sir  J.  I'll  hold  you  a  gilinea  I  do. 

Con.  Which  way  1 

Sir  J.  Why,  111  bc^  her  not  to  tell  it  me. 

Heart.  Nav,  if  any  Uung  does  it,  that  viriU. 

Con.  But  do  you  think,  Sir 

£Vr  J.  'Oons,  Sir,  I  think  a  woman  and  a  se- 
cret are  the  two  impertinentest  themes  in  the  uni- 


therefoie  pray  let's  hear  no  more  of  xat 
wife  nor  your  mistress.  Damn  them  both  with 
all  my  heart,  and  every  thing  else  that  daggles  a 
pettioiMi,  except  four  j^enerous  whores  who  ai« 
drunk  with  my  Lord  lUke  and  I  ten  times  in  a 
fortnight.  [Exit, 

Con,  Here 's  a  dainty  fellqifr  for  you !  and  the 
veriest  coward  too.  But  his  usage  of  hb  wile 
makes  me  ready  to  stab  the  villain. 

Heart.  Lovers  are  shortrsiehted :  all  their 
senses  run  into  that  feeling.  This  proceeding  of 
his  is  the  only  thing  on  earth  can  make  you  for- 
tunate. If  any  thing  can  prevail  upon  her  to  ac- 
cept a  gallant,  'tis  his  usage  of  her.—Pr'vthee, 
take  heart,  I  have  great  hopes  for  vou ;  and  since 
I  can't  bring  jrou  quite  off  ner,  I'll  endeavour  to 
bring  you  quite  on ;  for  a  whining  lover  is  the 
damnest  companion  upon  earth. 

Con.  My  dear  friend,  flatter  me  a  tittle  more  { 
vrith  these  hopes ;  for  whilst  they  prevail,  I  have 
Elysum  withm  me,  and  could  melt  vrith  joy. 

Heart.  Pray,  no  melting  yet ;  let  thmgs  go 
farther  first  "This  afternoon,  perhaps,  we  shall 
make  some  advance.  In  the  mean  wmie,  let  s  go 
dine  at  Locket's,  and  let  hope  get  you  a  stomach. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  ///— Lady  Fanctful's  Hoiue, 
Enter  Ladt  Fanciful,  and  MAnEMOi sells.  ' 

Lady  F.  Did  you  ever  see  any  tiling  so  im- 
portune. Mademoiselle  ? 

Mad.  Indeed,  Matam,  to  say  de  trute,  he  want 
leetel  flood  breeding. 

Lady  F.  Good  breecfing  I  he  wants  to  be  caned, 
Mademoiselle.  An  insolent  fellow !  and  yet  let 
me  expose  my  weakness,  'tis  the  only  man  on 
earth  I  could  resolve  to  dispense  my  favours  on, 
were  he  but  a  fine  gentleman.  Well,  did  men 
but  know  how  deep  an  impression  a  ^e  gentle- 
man makes  in  a  lady's  heart,  they  woukl  rcduco 
aU  their  studies  to  that  of  good  breeding  alone. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sent.  Win  your  ladyship  please  to  dine  yet  1 
Ladv  F,  Yes,  let  them  serve.     [Exit  Sfrv.J 
Sure  this  Heaiifkee  ha«  bewitcheu  me,  Made- 
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Yoo  «iH^  imaffuia  how  oddly  he  mlxt 
himaelf  in  my  thooffhto  auriii|^  my  rapture  e'en 
now.  I  «oW  *ti8  a  thoound  pttiee  he  Unci  more 
polished ;  don't  you  think  so  Y 

Mad.  Matam,  I  think  it  m  great  pitjr,  that  if 
I  was  in  your  ladyship's  place,  I  take  mm  home 
in  my  house,  I  lock  him  up  in  my  closet,  and  I 
never  let  htm  go,  till  I  teach  him  every  ting  dat 
fine  lady  ezpjMCt  from  fine  eentleman. 

Lady  P.  >^y  truly,  I  oelieve  I  should  soon 
subdue  his  brutaUty ;  for,  without  doubt,  he  has 
a  strange  penchant  to  grow  fond  of  me,  in  «pite 
of  his  aversion  to  the  sex,  else  he  would  ne'er  have 
taken  so  much  psins  about  me.  Lord,  how 
proud  would  some  poor  creatures  be  of  such  a 
conquest  I  But  I,  siasl  I  don't  know  how  to  re- 
ceive as  a  favour,  what  I  take  to  be  so  infinitely 
my  due.  But  what  shall  I  do  to  new  mould  him, 
Mademoiselle,  for  till  then,  he  s  my  utter  averaion. 

Mad.  Matam,  you  must  laugh  at  him  in  all  de 
places  dot  you  meet  him,  and  turn  into  de  ridicule 
all  he  say,  and  all  he  do. 

Lady  P.  Why,  truly,  satire  has  ever  been  of 
wondrous  use  to  reform  ill-manners.  Besides, 
^  my  particular  talent  to  ridicule  folkn.  I  can 
be  severe,  strangely  severe,  when  I  will.  Made- 
j^  moisclle^-Give  me  the  pen  and  ink^-I  nnd  my- 
self  whimsical—I'll  wnte  to  him— Or  Til  let  it 
alone,  and  be  severe  upon  him  that  way.  [SUting^ 
down  to  itriie,  rieing  up  again.]^Yi^  active 
severity  is  better  than  passi\'e.  [SUting  dotm.]^^ 
'Tis  as  good  to  let  it  alone  too  ;  for  eveiy  liisn  I 
eive  him  perhaps  htUX  take  for  a  favour.  [Hiaing] 
Yet  'tis  a  thousand  pities  so  much  satire  should 
be  lost.  [Sittlng.y^vX  if  it  should  have  a  wronff 
effect  upon  him,  'twoukl  distract  me.  [RUing^ 
Well,  1  must  write  though,  after  all.  [SHting.y^ 
Or  I'll  let  it  alone,  which  is  the  same  thing. 
[Riting.] 

Mad.  La  wrila  determinSe.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCBSB  I — Open»  and  dUcoven  Sir  John, 
^^  Ladt  Brute,  and  BsLi.NDi,  rising  from  the 
^      tcMe. 

Sir  J.  Here ;  take  away  the  things :  I  expect 

eompany.    But  first  bring  me  a  pipe :  Til  smoke. 

[To  a  Skryant. 

Lady  B.  Lord,  Sir  John,  I  wonder  yon  wont 
leave  that  nasty  custom. 

Sir  J.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  impertinent. 

Bel.  [  To  Lady  B.]  I  wonder  who  those  are 
he  expects  this  afternoon. 

liody  B.  I'd  give  the  world  to  know.  Perhaps 
'tis  Constant,  he  comes  here  sometimes;  if  it 
does  prove  him,  I'm  resolved  I'll  share  the  visit 

Bel.  We'll  send  for  oar  work  and  sit  here. 

Lady  B.  He'll  choke  us  with  his  tobacco. 

Bel.  Nothing  will  choke  us  when  we  are  do- 
ing what  wo  have  a  mind  to.    Lovewell — 

Enter  IjOT£W£LL. 

Love.  Madam. 

Xxuiy  B.  Here ;  bring  my  oonsin's  work  and 
mine  hither. 

[Exit  LoTB.  and  re-enters  itUh  their  v>ork. 

Sir  J.  Why,  pox  can't  you  work  somewhere 
eUic? 

Lady  B.  We  shall  be  carefHil  not  to  disturb 
yon,  Sir. 

Bel  Your  pipe  will  make  yon  too  thoughtful) 
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tinde^  if  y«ni  were  left  thme;  our  prittfe  pffattfe 
wiU  cure  your  spleen. 

Sir  J.  WiU  It  60,  Mn.  Pert!  Norwl  1 
will  so  increase  it :  [SiUing  and  gmo^ 
shall  take  my  own  house  for  a  paper-miQ. 

Lady  B.  [7\>  Buh.  amde.\  Dont  l0t% 
him;  kt  him  say  what  he  will. 

Sir  J.  A  woman's  tongue  a  ewe  Ibr  the  i 
^oons— [iltfuie.]  If  a  man  had  got  the  ' 
thev^d  be  for  applying  the  same  moedy. 

Lady  B.  You  have  done  a  great  deal, 
since  yestevday. 

Bel.  Yes,  I  have  work'd  vciy  haid;  bovdb 
you  like  it  1 

Lady  ^.  O!  *tis  the  prettjest  fraige  in  the 
world.  Well,  cousin,  yoo  have  the  iMppsett 
fhncy:  pr'ythee,  advise  me  abooi  aJterii^  my 
crimson  petticoat. 

Sir  J.  A  pox  o'  your  pelUeoat ;  here 's  ssKh  a 
pratting,  a  man  can't  digest  has  own  thooglita  fa 
yom. 

Lady  B.  Dont  answer  him.  [ilAde.] — W^ 
what  (b  you  advise  mel 

BeL  Why,  really,  I  would  not  alter  it  at  aZL 
Methinks  'Us  veiy  pfetty  as  it  isL 

Lady  B.  Ay,  that 's  tme ;  but  yen  knosr  one 
grows  weary  of  the  prettiest  things  in  the  wvtiiL 
when  ons  has  had  them  long. 

Sir  J.  Yes,  I  have  taught  her  that 

Bet.  Shall  we  provoke  him  a  fittlet 

Lady  B.  With  all  my  heart.  Bcfinda,  doslt 
you  hmg  to  be  married. 

Bel.  Why  there  are  some  things  in  it  which 
I  could  hke  well  enough. 

Lady  B.  What  do  you  think  yon  should  &- 
Uk«? 

Bel.  My  husband,  a  hundred  to  one  dse. 

Lady  B  O  ye  wicked  wielch!  Sue  yon 
don't  speak  as  you  think ! 

BA,  Yes,  I  do:  espedally  if  he  sraolEed  to- 
baooo.  [HeVotikt  eofrnutky  mt  tktm. 

Lady  B.    Why,  that  many  times  takes  cff 


Bel.  Then  he  moat  smell  very  iO  indeed. 
Lady B.  So8omemenwi]|,toke^tfadririvef 
fVom  coming  near  them. 

BeL  Then  those  wives  should  CQ^oUtfaeiB  IT 
a  distance. 
\Be  ran*  in  a  ^ry,  ttuma  ki»  pipe  ai  them. 
and  drivee  them mtt.   Am  thty runoff  enter 
Constant  and  Heartfree,  Ladt  Bbcti 
rune  ^ftt«ns<  Oomstant. 
Sir  J.  'Oona,  get  you  gone  op  sIuts,  yoa  ea»- 
federating  strumpets  yon,  or  111  eockold  yon  mth 
a  vengeance. 

Lad^  By  O  lord!  hell  beat  va,  hell  beat  ul 
Dear,  dear  Mr.  ConsUnt,  sava  as. 

JExevni  Laot  B.  and  Bel. 
yon  with  a  pox. 

Con.  Heaven !  Sir  John,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Sir  J.  Sure,  if  women  had  been  readhr  crcatoi 
the  devil,  instead  of  being  kicked  down'iuto  1^ 
had  been  married. 

BDart.  Why,  what  aew  plagoes  have  yoo 
found  now  1 

Sir  J.  Why,  these  two  genlfewomen  did  bol 
hear  me  say  lexpected  you  here  this  alteniooo ; 
upon  which  they  presently  resolved  to  take  up  tbs 
room  o'  purpose  to  plague  me  and  my  fnen<te. 

Con.  Was  that  allT  Why,  we  ahoald  haw 
been  glad  of  their  company. 

Sir  J,   Then  I  shonld  hava  been  wcazy  of 
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3 ;  for  1  can't  pelish  both  together.  They 
cwKv-ftd  fault  with  my  smoking  tobaceo  too,  and 
*<^^d  men  stunk.  But  I  have  a  good  mind— to 
*^y   something. 

O^Son.  No,  nothing  against  the  ladies,  pray. 

«Sarr  J.  Split  the  ladies.  Come,  will  yoa  sit 
^U>'^a  T — Give  us  some  wine,  feUow.— You  wont 

OZcm.  No,  nor  drink  neither,  at  this  time;  I 
KK^YAMBt  ask  your  pardon. 

■SStr  J.  What,  this  mistress  of  yours  runs  in 
^cycar  bead !  I'll  warrant  it  'ssome  such  squeamish 
ncaLnz  as  my  wife,  that's  grown  so  dainty  of  late, 
mfh/&  finds  fault  even  with  a  dirty  shirt. 

JEkart.  That  a  woman  may  oo,  and  not  be  very 
dsLlnty  neither. 

•Sir  J.  Pox  o'  the  women,  let's  drink.  Come, 
you  ahall  take  one  glass^  though  I  send  for  a  box 
of  lozenges,  to  sweeten  vour  mouth  afler  it. 

Con,  rf ay,  if  one  glass  will  satisfy  you,  I'D 
^brink  it,  .without  nutting  you  to  that  expense. 

Sir  J,  Why,  tnat  's  nonest.  Fill  some  wine, 
njrrah.  So,  liere  's  to  you,  gentlemen.  A  wife^s 
tlxe  devil. — To  your  both  being  married. 

\Thiey  drink. 
Heart,  O,  your  most  humble  servant,  Sir. 
«SSCr  J.  Well,  how  do  you  like  my  wine  7 
iDon,  'Tis  very  good,  indeed. 
Heart.  'Tis  admirable. 
Sir  J.  Then  give  us  t'other  glass. 
Con,  No,  pray  excuse  us  now :  we'll  come 
mxiother  time^  ana  then  we  wont  spare  It. 

Sir  J.  This  one  jl^Iass,  and  no  more.  Come, 
it  shall  be  your  mistress's  health,  and  that 's  a 
great  comphment  from  me,  I  assure  you. 

Con,  AJoA  'tis  a  very  obliging  one  to  me :  so 
give  us  the  glasses. 

iSu-y.  So;  letherlive— 
[£E!  coughB  in  t1ie  gUua. 
JEkart.  And  be  kind. 

Can.  What's  the  matterl  Does  it  go  the 
wrong  way  7 

Sir  J.  If  I  had  love  enough  to  be  jealous,  I 
should  take  this  for  an  ill  omen:  for  I  never 
drank  my  wife's  health  in  my  lifo,  but  I  ptdcedin 
myrgiaaB. 

(Sn,  O,  she 's  too  viituous  to  make  any  rea- 
sonable man  jealous. 

Sir  J.  Pox  of  her  virtue !  If  I  could  catch 
her  adulterating,  I  might  be  divorced  from  her  by 
law. 

Heart,  And  so  pay  her  a  yearly  pension,  to 
be  a  ^tinguished  cuckold. 

Enter  a  SsRyANT. 

Sere,  Sb,  there's  my  Lord  Rake,  Cdonel 
Bully,  and  some  other  gentlemeni  at  the  Blue 
Pests,  demre  your  company. 

Sir  J.  God's  so^  we  axe  to  consult  about  play- 
ing the  devil  to-night. 

Beart.  Well,  we  won't  hinder  business. 

Sir  J.  Methinks  I  don't  know  how  to  leave 
you  two  ?  but  for  onee  I  must  make  bold.  Or^ 
look  you — ^may  be  the  conforenco  maynt  last  long ; 
so,  if  you'll  wait  here  half  an  hour,  or  an  hour ; 
if  I  don't  come  then— why  then— I  wont  come  at 
all. 

Heait.  [To  Constant.]  A  good  modest  pro- 
position truly !  [Awide. 
,  Con.  But  let's  acoept  on't,  however.  Who 
knows  what  may  happen  1 

Heart.  WelL  Sir,  to  show  yoa  how  fond  we 
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are  of  your  company,  weH  sxpeet  your  i)ptum  as 
long  as  we  can. 

Sr  J.  Nay,  may  be  I  maynt  stay  at  all ;  but 
businces,  you  know,  must  be  done.  So,  your 
servant.  Or,  hark  you,  if  you  have  a  mind  to 
take  a  ftisk  with  us,  I  have  an  interest  with  my 
lord,  I  can  easily  introduce  you. 
-  Con,  We  are  much  beholden  to  you ;  but  for 
my  part,  I'm  engaged  another  way. 

^J.  Whal!  to  your  mistress.  111  warrant. 
Pr'ythee  leave  your  nasty  punk  to  entertain  hei> 
self  with  her  own  wicked  thoughts,  and  make 
one  with  us  to-night. 

Con,  Sir,  'tis  business  that  is  to  employ  me. 

Heart.  And  me ;  and  business  must  be  done, 
you  know. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  women's  bunness,  though  the 
world  were  consumed  for't.  [Exit. 

Can.  Farewell,  beast;  and  now,  my  dear 
friend,  would  my  mistress  be  hot  as  complaisant 
as  some  men's  wives,  who  think  it  a  piece  of 
breeding  to  receive  the  visits  of  their  hu*- 

nd*s  friends  in  his  absence ! 

Heart.  Why,  for  your  sake,  I  could  forgive  her, 
though  she  should  be  so  ooraplaisant  to  receive 
something  else  in  his  absence.  But  what  way 
shall  w«  invent  to  see  her  1 

Con.  O,  ne'er  hope  it :  invention  will  prove  as 
vain  as  wishes. 

Enter  Lady  Brvts  and  Belinda. 

Btart.  What  do  you  think  now,  (Hend  ? 
Con.  I  think  I  shall  swoon. 
Heart:  I'll  speak  fifst,  then,  while  you  fetch 
breath. 


Lady  B.  We  think  ourselves  obliged,  _ 
men,  to  come  and  return  you  thanls  for  your 
knight-errantry.    We  were  just  upon  being  de- 
voured by  the  fiery  dragon. 

Bel.  ViA  not  his  fomes  afanost  knock  you  down, 
gentlemeni 

Heart.  Truly,  ladies,  we  did  undergo  soma 
hardshios;  ana  should  have  done  more,  if  some 
greater  heroes  than  ourselves,  hard  by,  had  not 
diverted  him. 

Con.  Though  I  am  glad  of  the  service  you  are 
pleased  to  say  we  have  done  you,  yet  I'm  sorry 
we  could  do  no  other  way,  than  by  making  our- 
selves privy  to  what  you  would  perhaps  have 
kept  a  secret 

Ltody  B.  For  Sir  John's  part,  I  suppose  he  de- 
signed it  no  secret,  since  he  made  so  much  noise : 
and  for  myself,  truly,  I'm  not  much  concerned, 
since  'tis  nllen  only  into  this  gentleman's  hand 
and  yours ;  who,  I  nave  many  reasons  to  believe, 
will  neither  mteipret,  nor  report  anything  to  my 
disadvantage. 

Can.  Your  good  opinion,  Madam,  was  what  I 
foared  I  never  could  have  merited. 

Lady  B.  Your  foars  were  vain,  then,  Sir;  for 
Pnijust  to  every  body. 

Heart.  Pr'ythee,  Constant,  what  is't  you  do  to 
get  the  ladies  jsood  opinions :  for  I'm  a  novice  at  H. 

Bet.  Sfir,  wiU  you  give  me  leave  to  instruct  you  1 

Heart.  Yes,  that  I  will,  with  all  my  soul, 
Madam. 

BeL  Why  then,  you  musk  never  be  a  sloven, 
never  be  out  of  humour ;  never  smoke  tobacco ; 
nor  drink  but  when  you  are  dry. 

Heart.  That 'shard. 

Con.  Nay,  if  yon  take  Us  bottle  from  hiaa,  yoa 
break  his  heart,  Madam. 
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Bel.  Whj,  11  H  pb«Siie  His  gentleman  can 
love  drinking. 

Beart.  Only  by  way  of  antidote. 

Bel  Against  what,  pny  1 

Heart.  Against  love^  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Are  you  aftaSd  of  being  in  kyve,  Sir  1 

Ekart.  1  «hould|  if  theie  were  any  danger 
of  it. 

Lady  B.  Pray,  wby  ao  1 

Heari.  Becanae  I  alwaya  had  aa  avenioB  to 
being  used  like  m  dog. 

Bel.  Why,  truly,  men  in  kiTe  are  seldom  used 
better. 

Lady  B.  But  was  jtm  never  in  kyve,  Sir  1 

Heart.  No,  I  thank  Heaven,  Madam. 

Bel.  Pi]ay,  where  got  yon  your  learning  then  1 

Beart.  from  other  people's  experience. 

Bd.  That's  beine  a  spunger.  Sir,  which  is 
scarce  honest :  if  yoird  buy  some  expenenoe  with 
your  own  money,  as  'twould  be  faic^  got,  so 
'twould  stick  longer  by  yon. 

Enter  Footman. 

F^9oi.  Madam,  here 's  my  Lady  FandAil,  to 
wait  upon  your  ladyship. 

Lady  B.  Shield  nw,  kind  Heaven !  What 
an  inundation  of  impertinence  is  here  eoming 
upon  us! 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful,  vko  rune  first  to  Lady 
Brute,  then  to  Belinda,  kueing  them. 

Lady  P.  My  dear  Lady  Brute,  and  sweet  Be- 
linda, methinks  'tis  an  age  since  I  saw  you. 

Lady  B.  Yet  tis  but  Uiree  days ;  sure  you 
have  passed  your  time  veiy  ill,  it  seems  so  long 
to  you. 

Lady  P.  Why  really,  to  confess  the  truth  to 
you,  I  am  so  everlastingly  fatigued  with  the  ad- 
dresses of  unfortunate  gentlemen,  that  were  it 
not  for  the  extravagancy  of  the  example,  I  should 
e'en  tear  out  these  wicked  eyes  with  m^  own  fin- 
gere,  to  make  both  myselr  and  mankind  easy. 
What  think  you  on't,  Mr.  Heartfree,  for  I  take 
I  yon  to  be  mv  fidthful  adviser  % 

Heart.  Wbv,  truly.  Madam — I  think  every 
project  that  is  for  the  good  of  mankind  ought  to 
DO  encouraged. 

Lady  P.  Then  I  have  your  consent.  Sir  1 

Biart.  To  do  whatever  you  please,  Madaok 

Lady  F.  You  had  a  much  more  limited  com- 
plaisance this  morning,  Sir.  Would  you  be- 
lieve ft,  ladies  %  the  gentleman  has  been  so  ex- 
ceeding generous,  to  tell  me  of  above  fifty  fiiults 
in  less  time  than  it  was  well  possible  for  me  to 
commit  two  of  them. 

Cbn.  Why,  truly.  Madam,  my  friend  there  is 
apt  to  be  something  familiar  with  the  ladies. 
'    Lady  P.  He  is  indeed.  Sir;  but  he 's  wondrous 
eharitabks  with  it :   he  has  had  the  goodness  to 
design  a  reformation,  e'en  down  to  my  fingers' 

ends. ^'Twas  thus,  I  think.  Sir,  [Opening 

-kerfingera  in  an  avhpard  vianner.J  you*d  have 
them  stand— «— My  eves  too  he  did  not  like; 
How  was 't  you  would  have  directed  them ;.  thus, 
.1  think.  [iSfartn^  at  M9n.]-^Thett  there  was 
something  amiss  in  my  gait  too ;  I  don*{  know 
.well  how  twas  1  but  as  I  take  it,  he  would  have 
me  walk  lik«  him.  Pray,  Sir,  do  me  the  favour 
to  take  a  turn  or  two  about  the  room,  that  the 


much  nbont  this  figure  in  general,  be  would  ktt» 
mouUed  me  to :  but  I  was  an  obstinate  wooua. 
and  ccHild  not  resolve  to  make  myself  nistrm  ef 
his  heart,  by  growing  as  awkward  as  his  &nrT. 
[She  yfolks  awkwardty 


Mtoring  (od 

looking  ungainly  f  then  ekan^$  on  o  tadda 

to  the  extremity  ^her  vnuu  afftdaiwK 

Heart.  Just  thus  women  do,  wboi  tbej  i^ 

we  are  in  love  with  them,  or  when  tht;  mm 

with  us. 

[Constant  and  Iody  Brute  taJk  tagt&ir 

apart. 

Lady  P.  'Twould,  however,  be  lea  nmty  fa 

me,  to  conclude  the  fonncr,  than  you  the  btter,  Sir 

Heart.  Madam,  all  I  shall  presume  to  eond^ 

k,  that  if  I  were  in  kive,  you  d  find  die  mnm  tp 

make  me  soon  weaiy  on't. 

Lady  P.  Notbyover-fimdiiess,np0iiiBjiroi< 
Sir.  but  pr'ythee  lef  s  stop  here ;  for  yos  uc  n 
much  governed  by  instinct,  1  know  yoaH  pw 
brutish  at  last. 

Bel.  [Aside.]  Now  am  I  sure  she's  fond  <f 
him :  I'll  try  to  make  her  jealous.  Well,  fcrnt 
part,  I  should  be  glad  to  mid  somebody  woaid  tt 
so  free  with  me,  that  I  in^ht  know  my  &ab, 
and  mend  them. 

Lady  P.  Then  pray  let  me  rPComBend  lik 
gentleman  to  you:  I  have  known  him  aoDetiiK, 
and  will  be  surety  for  him,  that  upon  a  wij  ban- 
ed  encoura|;eroent  on  your  aide,  you  dull  fiad 
an  extei^doJ  impudence  on  his. 

Heart.  X  thank  you,  Madam,  for  your  man- 
mendation;  but  hating  idleneaa,  1*111  nnwilBnfto 
ei^ter  into  a  place  where  I  believe  there  wooM  be 
nothing  to  do.  I  was  fond  of  serviog  year  Iidr- 
ship,  b^use  I  knew  you'd  find  me  oonsuot  sb* 
ployment. 
Lady  P.  I  told  yon  he'd  be  rude,  Befink 
Bel,  0.  a  little  bluntneas  is  a  sign  of  bounty, 
which  maaes  me  always  ready  to  pankm  it  So, 
Sir,  if  yon  have  no,  other  objection  to  mj  kHr, 
but  the  fear  of  being  idle  ih  It,  you  mav  vpitfro 
to  lUt  youm^lf :  I  sSall  find  you  woik,  I  wimat 
you. 

Heatt.  TTpon  Uiose  t^rma  I  engage,  Msdra: 
and  this,  with  your  leave,  I  take  for  earaot. 

(Oferetokiukerlmd. 

Bel.  Hold  there,  Sir;   Tm  ntocofjwiretF 

nest  givers    But  if  Tm  well  served,  Ipngpoi 

wages,  and  pay  punctually. 

J     [Hkartfree  and  Belinda  aehn  to  eontam 

taUcing  familiarly  together. 

Lady  IP*.  [ilHtfc.l  1  dotijl  Kke  this  jeafincle- 

tween  them^Methmks  the  fool  begins  to  took  » 

if  he  were  in  earnest,  but  than  he  must  be  a  bol 

indes<|-r  I^ardf^w^iat  a  difiference  there  ii  bdvcea 

me  and  her.  [Looking  at  Belinda  teonpiSfi] 

How  should  I  despise  such  a  thinffif  I  vm  a 

man  !t What  a  nose  she  ha»— What  idaa 

What  a  neck Then  her  eyes      Aad 

the  wo^st  kissing  lips  in  the  uniwgTsc      Nana 
he  ^pn  never  like  her,  that's  poaitrw-Yetl 
cant   Sufier  them  together  any  longer.    Mr. 
Seartflnee,  do  you  know  that  you  and  I  ma* 
have  no  quarrel  for  all  this  1  I  eant  fcrbear  heiaf 
a  little  severe  now  and  then:  but  women, }« 
know,  may  be  allowed  any  thinff. 
Heart.  Unto  a  certain  age,  Madam. 
Lady  P.  Which  1  "m  not  yet  past,  I  h«|*. 
Heattr^»itfe.l  Nor  never  will,  1  daie  awaf. 
Lady  T.  f fb  Lady  B.J  Come,  Madwi  wff 
your  ls4y?lup  be  witncvs  to  Mr  feeDodfiatMSi 
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Ijady  B.  Yofi  are  tgreed  fthon  at  laflU 

Heart.  [;9^A<{7tfiy.l  Weibrgive. 

Lady  F.  [£nde.\  That  wa<  a  cold,  Hl-natiired 

epV- 

Lady  B.  Then  there  *s  no  chaUengea  aent  bft- 
weenyoul. 

Heart.  Not  fiora  me.  I  promiae.  [AMe  to 
7oN.]  But  that  'a  more  than  111  do  for  her ;  for 

know  abe  can  as  well  be  hanged  aa  forbear 
rriting  to  me. 

Con,  That  I  beUeve.  Bat  I  think  we  had 
icst  be  goingr,  ]eet  she  should  suspect  something, 
nd  be  malicMHH. 

Heart.  With  all  my  heart 

On.  Ladies,  we  are  your  humble  aervanta.  I 
ee  Sir  John  is  quite  engaged ;  'twould  be  in  vain 
9  expect  him.    Come,  Heartfree.  [Exit. 

Heart.  Ladies,  your  servant.  [To  Bbl.]  I 
lope,  Madam,  you  wont  forget  our  bargain ;  I'm 
0  say  what  I  piease  XA  you.  [Exit. 

Bel.  Liberty  of  specon  entire,  Sir. 

Lady  F.  [Aside.]  Very  pretty,  truly— But  how 
he  blockhead  went  out  languishing  at  her;  and 
lot  a  look  towards  me— IVell,  peonle  may  talk, 
)ut  miraelet  are  not  ceaaed.  For  'tis  more  than 
latural  such  a  rude  fellow  as  he,  and  such  a  little 
mpcrtinent  as  she,  should  be  capable  of-making  a 
roman  of  my  sphere  uneasy.  But  I  can.  bear 
ler  sight  no  fong&F— methinks,  she  is  grown  ten 
ime«  uglier  than  Cornet.  I  must  liome  and  study 
evenge.  [To  Ladt  B.]  Madam,  your  httmble 
ervant ;  I  must  take  my  lea^. 

Ixidy  B.  What,  going  already,  Madam  1 

Ltody  F.  I  must  beg  you'll  excuse  me  this 
nee;  for  really  I  have  eighteen  visits  to  return 
his  afternoon :  ao  you  aee  I'min^rtoned  by  the 
romen,  as  well  as  the  men. 

Bel.  [Ande^  And  she 's  quits  with  them  both. 

Lady  F.  [Going.]  Nay,  you  aha'n't  go  one 
tep  out  of  the  room. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I'll  wait  upon  you  down. 

Lady  P.  No,  swiBet  Lady  Brute,  you  know  I 
woon  at  ceremony. 

Lady  B.  Pray  give  me  leave. 

Lady  P.  You  know  I  wont. 

Lady  B.  Indeed  I  must. 

Lady  P  Indeed  you  sha'nt 

Lady  B.  Indeed  T  will. 

Ijady  P.  Indeed  you  sha'n^ 

L.ady  B.  Indeed  1  will. 

Lady  P.  Indeed  you  sha'n't.  Indeed,  indeed, 
ndeed,  you  sha'n't  '[BxU  running,  they  follow. 

Re-enter  Lady  Brute. 

Lady  B.  This  impertinent  womaift  han  put 
(le  out  of  humour  for  a  fortnight— What  an 
srreeable  moment  has  her  foolish  visit-  inter- 
upted  I  Lord,  what  a  pleasune  there  is  in  doing 
rnat  we  should  not  dot 

Re-enter  Constant. 

la!  hereaffaini 

Con.  Though  the  renewing  my  viait  may 
^m  a  little  irregular,  I  hope  I  shall  obtain  your 
ardon  for  il,  Madam,  when  you  know  I  only 
;ft  the  room,  le«t  the  lady  who  was  here  should 
ave  been  as  malicious  in  her  remarks,  aa  she  is 
x>Iish  in  her  conduct. 

Lady  B,  He  who  has  discretion  enough  to  be 
>nder  of  a  woman's  reputation,  carries  a  virtue 
bout  him  that  may  atone  for  a  greatmany  laul  ts. 

Con.  If  it  baa  a  title  to  atom  fix  any,  iu  pre-, 


tenaions  muat  needs  be  stronmt,  where  the  crime 
is  love.  I  therefore  hope  1  snail  be  forgiten  the 
attempt  I  have  made  upon  your  heart,  since  my 
enterpnzQ  has  been  a  aecret  to  all  the  world  but 
yourself 

Lady  B.  Secrecy,  indeedi  in  sins  o^this  kind, 
is  an  argument  of  weight  to  lessen  the  punish- 
nwnt;  but  nothing 's  a  plea  for  a  pardon  entire, 
without  sinoera  repentance. 

•  Con.  If  sincerity  in  repentance  consists  in  sot 
rew  for  offending,  no  cloister  ever  inclosed  ao 
true  a  penitent  as  I  should  he.  But  1  hope  it 
cannot  be  reckoned  an  offence  to  love,  where  it 
is  a  duty  to  adorn. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  offence,  a  great  one,  where  it 
would  rob  a  woman  of  all  she  ought  to  be  adored 
for— her  virtue. 

Con.  Vhrtue ;— that  phantom  of  honour,  which 
men  in  every  age  have  so  condemned ;  they  have 
thrown  it  amoi^rst  the  women  to  scramble  for. 

Lady  B.  If  it  be  a  thing  of  so  very  little  value, 
why  (k>  you  so  earnestly  recommend  it  your 
wives  and  daughters  I 

Con.  We  recommend  it  to  oitr  wives.  Madam, 
because  we  would  keep  them  to  ourselves ;  and 
to  our  daughtersi  because  we  would  dispose  of 
them  to  others. 

Lady  B.  'Tie  then  of  aome  importance,  it  seems, 
since  you.  can't  dispose  of  them  without  it. 

Can,  That  importance.  Madam,  lies  in  the  hu- 
mour of  the  country,  not  in  the  nature  of  the 
thioff.  Pray  what  does  your  ladyship  think  of  a 
powdered  ooat  for  deep  mourning  1 


Con.  I'm  sorry  for  it. 

Lady  B.  I'm  sorry  to  hear  you  say  so. 

Con.  Pfaywhyl 

Lady  B..  Because  if  jou  expected  more  from 
it,  you  have  a  wotse  opinion  of  my  understand- 
ing than  I  desire  you  should  have. 

Con.  [Aside.]  I  comprehend  her :  she  would 
have  me  set  a  value  upon  her  chastity,  that  1 
might  think  myself  the  mora  obliged  tober,  whrn 
she  makes  me  a  present  of  it.  \To  her.]  I  beg 
you  wiH  believe  i  did  but  rally,  Madam ;  I  know 
yon  judge  too  well  of  right  and  wrong,  to  be  der 
eeived  by  arguments  like  those.  And!  hope  you 
wU)  have  so  favourable  an  opinion  of  my  under- 
standing too,  to  believe  the  thing  called  virtue 
has  worth  enough  with  me,  to  pass  for  an  eternal 
obligation  where'er  'tis  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  It  is,  I  think,*  so  great  a  one,  as  no- 
thing can  repay. 

(^.  Yea;  the  making  the  man  you  love  your 
everiasttng  debtor* 

Ladv  B.  When  'debtors  once  have  borrowed 
all  we  have  to  lend,  they  are  very  apt  to  grow  shy 
of  their  creditors'  company. 

Con.  That,  Madam,  is  only  when  they 'ore 
forced  to  borrow  of  usurera^  and  not  of  a  generous 
friend.  Let  us  choose  our  creditors,  and  we  are 
seldom  so  ungrateful  as  to  shun  them. 

Lady  B.  What  think  you  of  Sir  John,  Sir  ?  I 
was  his  free  choice. 

Con.  I  think  he 's  married.  Madam. 

Lady  B.  Does  marriage  then  exclude  men 
from  your  rule  of  constancy  1 

Con.  It  does.  Constancy's  a  brave,  free, 
haughty,  generous  agent,  that  cannot  buckle  to 
Iht  chauia  ef  wedkwk. 
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Lady  B,  Hare  yon  no  exoepticRifl  to  thii 
general  rule,  as  well  as  t'other  1 

Con.  Yes,  I  would,  after  all,  be  an  exception 
to  it  myself,  if  you  were  free  in  power  and  will  to 
make  me  so. 

Lady  B.  Compliments  are  well  placed,  where 
*tis  impossible  to  lay  hold  on  them: 

dm.  1  would  to  Heaven  it  were  poasible  fhr 
you  to  lay  hold  on  mine,  that  you  might  see  it  is 
no  comobment  at  all.  But  since  yon  are  already 
disposed  of,  beyond  redemption,  to  one  who  does 
not  know  the  value  of  the  jewel  you  have  put 
into  his  hands,  I  hope  you  would  not  think  him 
ffreatlv  wronged,  though  it  should  sometimes  be 
K>oked  on  by  a  friend  who  knows  how  to  esteem 
it  as  he  ought. 

Lady  B.  If  looking  on't  alone  would  serve  his 
turn,  the  wrong  perhaps  might  not  be  very  great. 

Con.  Why,  what  if  he  should  wear  it  now  and 
then  a  day,  so  he  gave  good  security  to  bring  it 
home  agam  at  niehtl 

Lady  B.  Small  security,  I  fancy,  mi^ht  serve 
for  that.    One  might  venture  to  |ake  his  word. 

Con.  Then  where  'e  the  injury  to  the  owner  1 

Lady  B.  'Tis  an  injury  to  him  if  he  think*  it 
is  one.  For  if  happiness  be  seated  in  the  nund^ 
uohappiness  must  be  so  too. 

dm.  Here  I  close  with  you,  Madam,  and  draw 
my  conclusive  argument  from  your  own  poehion: 
if  the  injury  lie  in  the  fancy,  there  needs  nothing 
but  secrecy  toprevent  the  wrong. 

Lady  B.  [Cfaing.]  A  surer  way  to  prevent  it, 
IS  to  hear  no  more  arguments  in  its  benalf. 

Con.  \Folhvrinff  her.]  But,  Madam 

Lady  B.  But,  »r,  tis  my  torn  to  be  discreet 
now,  and  not  stdfer  too  long  a  visit. 

Con.   [Cttteking  her  hand.!  By  Heaven,  tou 
•hall  not  stir,  till  you  give  roe  hopes  that  I  shaU 
see  you  again  at  some  more  convenient  time  and 
4>lace. 

Lady  B.  I  give  you  just  hopes  enough 

[Breaking  from  himA  to  get  loose  fVom  yon: 
and  that 's  all  I  can  afloid  you  at  this  time. 

[Exitf  running. 

Con.  Now,  by  all  that  *b  mat  and  good,  she^s 
fi  charming  woman.  In  what  ecstasy  of  joy  she 
has  left  me !  For  she  gave  me  hope.  Dm  she 
not  say  she  gave  me  liope?^-— Hope!  Ay, 
what  hope  1— enough  to  make  me  let  her  go— — 
Why,  that 's  enough  in  conscience.  Or  no  matter 
how  'tvraa  spoke;  hope  was  the  word}  it  came 
from  her,  and  it  was  said  to  me. 

Enter  Heartfree. 

Ha,  Heartfree!  thou  hast  done  me  noble  service 
in  prattling  to  the  young  grentlewoman  without 
there :  come  to  my  arms  toou  venerable  bawd, 
«nd  let  me  squeeae  thee  [MlmbranTu^  him  ea- 
gerly.] as  a  new  pair  of  stays  does  a  fat  country 
girl,  when  she 's  carried  to  court  to  stand  for  maid 
of  honour. 

HeaH.  Why,  what  the  devil 's  all  this  rapture 
Ibri 

Con.  Rapture!  there's  ffround  for  rapture, 
man !  There 's  hopes,  my  iMartfree— hopes,  my 
friend. 

,Ekart.  Hopes!  of  what  1 

Con.  Why,  hopes  that  my  lady  and  I  together, 
(for  'tis  mom  than  one  body^s  work)  should  make 
m  John  a  cuckold. 
.    BBoft.  Pr'ythee,  what  did  she  say  to  theel 

Cbn.  Say !  wlut  did  shesotsay  %  shesaid  that 


— 4ays  she— she  said~-Zooii%  I  dont  kamnik; 
she  said  \  but  she  looked  as  if  shs  laid  even 
thing  rd  have  her;  and  so,  if  thoult  go  to  tis 
Uvem,  rU  treat  thee  with  any  thing  that  ^ 
can  01^;  Til  give  all  my  olvcr  sbmoi  ik 
drawers,  make  a  bonfire  before  the  doon,  pro 
that  the  Pope's  turned  pretestant,  and  that  d 
'the  politicians  in  Knglann  axe  of  one  mind. 

[SsamL 

SCENS  U 

Lord  Rake,  Sir  John,  4^.  dioeowered  sf  sldfe 
drinking^ 

AH  Huna! 

Lord  R.  Come,  boys,  chane  agun n.eai- 

fbdon  to  all  order.    Here 's  Bberty  of  caDRaaoi 

AU.  Hnisa! 

Lord  R.  Come,  sing  the  song  1  ipsde  tii 
morning,  to  this  purpose. 

^T  J.  'Tis  wicked,  I  hope. 

Lard  /7.  Don't  I  Idl  you  thai  I  made  HI 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  I  beg  your  pardou  far  s» 
peettng  you  of  any  virtue.    Ceme,  begin. 

SONO.^^  C0U>iaL  BiTLLT. 

We're  gaily  yet,  we're  gaily  yet. 
And  we're  not  very  fbw,  hot  we^ie  giilj  jii» 
Then  sit  ye  awhile  and  tipple  a  bit. 
For  we's  not  verv  fbw,  but  we're  gaily  jd, 
And  we're  gauy  yet,  &e. 

There  was  a  lad,  and  they  ean'd  him  Dicky, 
He  ga'  me  a  kiss,  and  I  brt  his  fimj. 
Then  under  my  apron  he  show'd  Bie  a  tiick; 
And  we's  not  vay  fi>w,  but  we're  gailj  }fet, 
And  we're  gaily  yet,  doc 

There  were  three  lads,  and  they  were  eU, 
There  were  three  lasses,  and  them  they  ImL 
Three  trees  in  the  orduLfd  aie  newly  spnai. 
And  we's  a'  git  oeer  enovgh  we're  bat  jsoo^ 
And  we're  gany  yet,  Ac. 

Then  up  went  Aitey,  Aiky,  op  went  Afty 

now; 
Then  up  with  Ailey  quo'  Cremmi,  we's  {rt  a' 

roarinff  fow. 
And  one  was  kias'd  in  the  bam,  another  «■ 

kiss'd  on  the  green. 
And  t'other  behind  the  pease  stadc,  tiU  the  mv 

flew  up  to  her  e'en. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  Ailey,  Ac 

Now,  fy,  John  Thompaon  run. 
Gin  ever  you  run  in  your  lift, 
De'il  get  ye ;  but  bye,  my  dear  Jack, 
There's  a  mon  got  to  bed  with  your  wife, 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  &c. 

Then  away  JohU  Thompson  rui, 
And  csad  ne  ran  with  speed; 
But  bdbie  he  had  run  his  length 
The  false  loon  had  done  the  deed. 
Then  up  went  Ailey,  ^ke. 

LordR.  Well,howdoyonlikeit,gaillBBenl 
M.  O,  admirable. 

Sir  J.  1  wouki  not  |^ve  a  fig  for  a  eoDg  Iw 
is  J^ot  lull  of  sin  and  impodenee. 
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lard  R.  Tim  my  mme  n  to  yaoit  XtMff.  Bttt 
drink  away;  the  ni|;ht  fteab  apon  im:  we  shall 
want  time  to  be  lewd  in.  Hey,  page  I  aally  out. 
Mriih,  and  leo  what 'a  doinff  in  tiie  camp ;  well 
hetX  up  the  quaitera  preaentiy. 

Page,  rU  bring  your  lovdahtp  an  exact  ao- 
eount.  [ExU. 

Lard  R.  Now  let  the  spirit  of  Clara  go  nmnd, 
Here 'a  to  our  forlorn  hope.  Courage,  knight ! 
victory  attends  voo. 

Sbr  J.  And  laiuels  sfaaU  crown  me.  Drink 
«way  and  be  damned. 

Lord  R,  Again,  boys:  t'other  glaw,  and  no 
morality. 

Sir  X  [Ihunk.]  Ay — no  moraKw— and  damn 
the  watch.    And  let  the  constable  be  married. 

JUL  Hunt 

Re-enier  Paob. 

Lord  R,  How  are  the  streets  inhabited,  sirrah  1 

Page.  My  lord,  it's  Sunday  night,  they  are 
fhll  of  drunken  dtixens. 

Lord  R,  Along  then,  boys,  we  shaO  hate  a 
feast 

QA,  Atong,  noble  knight. 

8StJ.  Ay— abng.  Bully;  and  he  that  says 
Sir  John  Brute  is  not  as  drunk,  and  as  religious 
as  the  drunkenest  citizen  of  them  aU — ^is  a  liar 
and  the  son  of  a  whoie. 

CoL  Why,  that  was  bravely  spoke,  and  like  a 
free-born  Englishman. 

Sir  J.  What 's  that  to  you,  Sir,  whether  I  am 
■n  Englishman  or  a  Frenchman  1 

CoL.  Zoons,  you  are  not  angr^,  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  Zoons,  I  am  angry,  Sir— for  if  I  am  a 
free-bom  Englishman,  what  have  you  to  do,  even 
to  talk  of  myjprivileges. 

Lord  R,  Why,  pr'ythee,  knight,  dont  ouarrel 
here  I  leave  private  animosities  to  be  decioed  by 
daT-hght;  let  the  night  be  emptoyed  against  tbe 
poolie  enemy. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  I  respect  you,  because  you  are 
a  man  of  quality.  But  I'll  make  that  fellow  know 
I  am  within  a  hair's  breadth  as  absolute  by  my 
fMivileses,  as  the  king  of  France  is  by  his  preroga- 
tive. He,  bvliis  prerogative,  takes  monejr  where 
it  is  not  his  due :  1,  by  my  imvilege,  refuse  paying 
it  where  I  owe  it.  Liberty  and  property,  and 
OidEnghuid.    Huzza! 

ilA.  Huoa! 

[BsU  Sir  Jobn,  reelings  attJUUnting. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^A  Bed-Chamber. 

BfUer  Ladt  Bbdte  and  Belinda. 

Lady  B.  Sure  it's  late,  Belinda,  I  begin  to  be 
sleepy. 

Bel  Yes,  tis  near  twelve.  Will  you  go  to 
bed? 

Lady  B.  To  bed,  my  dear!  and  by  that  time 
I  am  faPen  into  a  sweet  sleep,  (or  perhaps  a 
sweet  dream,  which  islietter  anu  better)  Sir  John 
will  come  home  roaring  drunk,  and  be  overjoyed 
he  finds  me  in  a  conditi  m  to  b<!  distur!jcd. 

Bel.  O,  you  need  not  fear  him,  he 's  in  for  all 
night.  Toe  servants  say  he's  gone  to  drink 
with  my  Lord  Rake. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  'tis  not  very  likely,  indeed,  such 
suitable  company  should  part  presisntly.    What 


the  sooner  you  capitulate  the 


hogs  men  turn  to,  Belinda,  when  they  grow 
wenry  of  women. 

Bel.  And  what  owls  they  are  whilst  they  an 
fbnd  of  them. 

l^dy  B.  But  that  we  may  fbigive  well  enough, 
l«cause  they  are  so  upon  our  accounts.  But, 
pr*vthee,  one  word  of  poor  Constant  before  we  go 
to  bed,  if  it  be  but  to  Aimish  matter  fbr  dreams. 
I  dare  swear  he 's  talking  of  me  now,  or  thinking 
of  me  at  least. 

Bei.  So  he  ought,  I  think ;  fbr  you  were  pleased 
to  make  him  a  good  round  advance,  to-day, 
Madam. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  have  e'en  plagued  him 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  woman ;  he  ha« 
besieged  me  these  two  years  to  no  purpose. 

Bel.  And  if  he  besieged  you  two  yean  more, 
he'd  be  well  enough  paid,  so  he  had  the  plunder- 
ing of  you  at  last. 

Lady  B.  That  may  be ;  but  I'in  aliraid  tha 
town  wont  be  able  to  hold  out  much  longer :  for, 
to  confess  the  truth  to  you,  Befinda,  the  garrisoii 
bMEins  to  grow 

Bel.    Then 
better. 

Lady  B.  Yet  methinks  I  would  fUn  stay  a  fitfle 
longer,  to  see  you  fixed  too,  that  we  might  start 
together,  and  see  who  could  love  tongest  What 
think  you,  if  Heartfree  should  have  a  month's 
mind  to  you. 

Bel.  w  hy,  I  could  almost  be  in  love  with  him 
for  despising  that  foolish,  affected.  Lady  Fanci- 
M ;  but  I'm  afraid  he 's  too  cold,  ever  to  warm 
himself  by  my  fire. 

Lady  B.  Then  he  deserves  to  be  frozen  to 
death.  Would  I  were  a  man  for  your  sake,  dear 
rogue !  [Kiesifig  her, 

BeL  You'd  wish  yotkrself  a  woman  for  your 
own,  or  the  men  are  mistaken.  But  if  I  cou^ 
make  a  conouest  of  this  son  of  Bacchus,  anV 
rival  his  bottle,  what  shall  I  do  with  him  ?  He 
has  no  fortune,  I  can't  marry  him ;  and  sure  you 
would  not  have  me  do  I  don't  know  what  with 
him. 

Lady  B.  Why,  if  you  did,  child,  twould  be 
but  a  good  friendly  part ;  if  'twere  only  to  keep 
me  in  countenance,  whilst  I  play  the  feol  witn 
Constant 

Bel.  Well,  if  I  canH  resolve  to  serve  you  that 
way ;  I  may  perhaps  some  other  as  much  to  your 
satisfaction.  But,  pray  how  shall  we  contrive  to 
see  these  blades  again  quickly  ? 

Lady  B.  We  must  e*en  have  recourse  to  the 
old  way ;  make  them  an  appointment  'twixt  jest 
and  earnest ;  'twill  look  like  a  frolic,  and  that 
you  know  is  a  very  good  thing  to  save  a  woman's 
blushes. 

Bel.  You  advise  well,  but  where  shall  it  he? 

Lady  B.  In  Spring-Garden.  But  theysha'nt 
know  ttieir  women  till  they  pull  off  their  masks ; 
for  a  snrprise  is  the  most  agreeable  thing  in  ths 
worid :  and  I  find  myself  in  a  very  good  numour, 
ready  to  do  them  any  good  turn  I  can  think  on. 

BeL  Then  pray  write  the  necessary  billet 
without  further  delay. 

Lady  B.  Let's  go  into  your  chamber  then,  and 
whilst  you  undress,  I'll  do  it,  child.        [Exevmt, 

SCENE  Il-^Coveni'Garden, 
Enler  Lord  Rake,  S[r  John,  and  Colonel 
Bui.LY,  wUh  their  t 

Lord  R.  U  the  dog  dead  1 


Ttt 
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CoL  yo,  iwain  ISm,  I  beoid  him  wheete. 

Lord  R.  How  the  witch  his  wife  bowled. 

Col.  Aj,  shell  alann  the  watch  pnaently. 

Zjord  R.  Appear,  knight  then;  come,  yoo 
have  a  good  cauie  to  fight  mr )  there 's  a  man 
murdered. 

airJ.U  tbpre)  then  let  hia  ghoet  besatisfied : 
ibr  ril  aacrilioe  a  cooftaUe  to  it  preaently,  ana 
bom  his  body  apon  hit  wooden  chair. 

SnUr  a  Tailor,  viih  a  bundlo  under  hio  arm, 

CoL  How  now!  what  have  we  got  herel  a 
thieft 

Thi.  No,  an*t  pleaae  you,  Fm  no  thief. 

Lord  R.  That  we'll  aee  presently.  Here,  let 
the  general  examine  him. 

Sir  J.  Ay.  ay,  let  me  examine  him,  and  III 
lay  a  hundiea  pounda  I  find  him  guilty  in  spite 
^o^  his  teeth— for  he  looks— like  a  sneaking  rascal. 
Come,  sirrah,  without  equiTocation,  or  mental 
reservation,  tell  me  of  what  opinion  you  are,  and 
what  calling ;  fi>r  by  them— i  shall  guesa  at  your 
morals. 

TaL  Ant  please  you,  Fm  a  disaenting  joa^ 
neyman  woman's  tailor. 

Sir  J.  Then,  sirrah,  you  love  lyinff  by  your 
religion,  and  theft  by  your  trade ;  and  so,  that 
your  punishments  noay  be  suitable  to  your  cnmea 
— FIl  nave  you  first  sagged,  and  then  hanged. 

Tai.  Pray,  good  worthy  gentlemen,  don't 
abuse  me;  indeed,  Fm  an  honest  man,  and  a 
good  workman,  though  I  say  it,  that  should  not 
say  it. 

Sir  J.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  attend  your  fate. 

Lord  R.  Let  roe  aee  what  '■  in  that  bundle. 

Tai.  An't  please  yon,  it's  my  lady's  short 
doak  and  wrapping^gown. 

Sir  J.  What  lady,  you  reptile,  you  1 
^    Tai.  My  Lady  Brute,  an't  please  your  ho- 
nour. 

Sir  J.  My  Lady  Brute!  my  wife!  the  robe 
of  my  wife  I— -with  reverence  let  me  approach  it. 
The  dear  angel  is  always  taking  care  of  me  in 
danger,  and  bas  sent  me  this  suit  of  armour  to 
protect  roe  in  this  day  of  battle ;— on  they  go. 

AU.  Obiave  knight! 

Laid  R.  Live,  Don  Gluixote  the  second. 

Sir  J.  Sancho,  my  'squire,  help  me  on  with 
my  aimour. 

Tai.  O  dear  gentlemen !  I  shall  be  quite  un- 
done, if  you  take  the  sack. 

Sir  J.  Retire,  sirrah !  and  since  you  carry  off 
your  skin,  go  home,  and  be  happy— So  I  how 
do  you  like  my  shapes  now  ? 

Lvrd  /?.  1^) «  miracle  1  he  looks  like  a  queen 
of  the  Amazons—But  to  your  arms,  gentlemen ! 
the  enemy  'a  upon  their  march— here  's  the 
watch. 

Sir  J.  Oons!  if  it  were  Alexander  the  Great, 
at  the  head  of  his  army,  I  would  drive  him  into  a 
horse-pond. 

AU.  Hnzsa!  O  brave  knight ! 

Enter  Watchman. 

Svr  J.  See !  here  he  comes,  with  all  his  Greeks 
«bout  him — follow  me,  boys. 

Watch,  Hey-day !— who  have  we  got  here'^ 
stand. 

Sir  J.  May-hap  not. 

Watth,  What  avp  you  all  ddng  here  in  the, 


streets  al  this  time  o*  nigfat  I  Aadwktivni 
Madam,  that  seems  to  be  at  the  brad  of  tW» 
Uscrewf 

Sir  J,  Sirrah !  I  am  Bondnca,  qjosea  of  tb 
Wefehmen :  and  with  a  kek  as  kng  ss  bt  p. 
digree,  I  will  destroy  joat  Romaii  1^^  n  c 
instant Britons,  strike  home. 

[Snatckoo  a  WatOtmaaCa  ti^,  driku  tt  tU 
Watch,  ondfaHU  dtrnm,  hu  forttf  dnn^ 

Waieh.  So  I  we  have  ffot  the  qumi  Ikomns, 
well  make  her  pay  weH  lor  her  ruMoin.-C«at 
Madam,  will  your  majesty  please  to  valk  Uk 
dieeonsUUef 

Sir  J.  Theooostabfe'saraacalftDdynixi 
sottofawhors. 

Watch.  A  moat  noble  reply,  tndy!  KiJm^ 
her  royal  style,  111  warrant  her  maidi  of  bonscr 
prattle  prettily :  but  well  teach  3^00  souk  of  ler 
court  dialect  Define  we  part  with  yoo,  pciocm- 
Away  with  her  to  the  round  house. 

Sir  J.  Hands  off,  yoa  ruffians!  Mjhmmt 
dearer  to  me  than  my  life;  Ihope  joaeootbts 
uncivil. 

W4toh.  Away  with  htt.  [Exul 

SCENE  ni^A  Bed-Chomher. 

Enter  Heartfbxe. 

Heart.  What  the  plague  ails  mel—LDve  1X4 
I  thank  you  for  thai,  my  hsait  's  rock  it^Va 
'tis  Belinda  that  disturbs  me,  that  i  poflbn- 
Well,  what  of  all  thai!  Must  I  lore  her  (or  bnae 
troublesome  1  At  thai  rate  I  ougftt  kmnHii 
women  I  meet,  egad.  But  hold!— thoofhldoai 
love  her  fer  disturbing  me^  yet,  she  nay  dissA 

me  because  I  k»ve  her. Ay,  tbtt  aajk, 

faith.  I  have  dreamt  of  her,  that's  ontaiB — 
Well,  so  I  have  of  my  mother;  therefim  Wdit  i 
that  to  the  purposel  Ay,  but  Befiodi  nvii 
my  head  waking — and  so  docs  many  a  iiaati. 
thing  that  I  doiTt  care  a  frrthing  ibr-Mrthnki 
though,  I  would  &in  be  talkiitf  to  her,  istdni  I 
have  no  business— WeH,  am  Ithe  fiirt  miBUot 
has  had  a  mind  to  do  an  impertinent  dung' 

Enter  Constant. 

Con.  How  now,  Heartfree!  What  nakw 
you  up  and  dressed  so  soon  1  I  thought  Dooeba 
lovers  quarrelled  with  their  beds;  I  expottJ 
to  have  found  you  snoring,  as  I  used  to  dd. 

Heart.  Why,  faith,  friend,  'lia  the  care  I  ww 
of  your  affairs,  that  makes  me  « ihoojhtfel;  I 
have  been  atudyingall  night  how  to  biii^  vosr 
matter  about  with  Belinda. 

Con.  With  Belinda  1  , 

Heart.  With  my  lady,  I  mesn;  sad  ftkh,  I 
have  mijghty  hopes  on't,  Snie  yoa  mm*  he  *iit 
well  satufied  with  her  behaviour  to  y«u  jesio- 
day. 

Con.  So  well,  that  nothing  tat  a  km*  Saa 
can  make  me  doubt  of  suocesi.  Bat  what  cu 
this  sudden  change  proceed  finxn  1 

Heart.  Why,  you  saw  her  hmbuid  iat  i^ 
did  you  not  1  . 

Con.  That'stmc:  ahw^n^"*^^? 
borne  upon  any  terms,  much  ksB  when  k  W" 
with  his  wife.  Methinks,  she  ahoold  e «  »• 
cuckolded  him  upon  the  spot,  to  show,  that  tse 
the  battle  she  was  master  of  the  field.         , 

Heart.  A  council  of  war  of  women  wonw  ■■ 
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ftgrceable  a  woman  as  Balinda  deaerfiefi  better 


ttnce. 
Can, 


BeKiida  again  r 

Heart.  My  lady,  I  mean.  What  a  poK  makes 
ne  blander  ao  to-dav  1  [Amde.]  A  plague  of  this 
treacherous  tongue  I 

Con.  Pr'ytbee,  look  upon  me  aerioualys  Heart- 
free. — ^Now  answer  me  directly :  is  it  my  ladj, 
or  Belinda,  eamtoys  your  careuil  thoughts  thua  1 

HeaH.  My  lady,  or  Belinda! 

Con.  In  love,  by  this  light;  in  knna. 

Heart.  lu  love. 

Con.  Nay,  ne'er  dany:  for  thonit  do  it  so 
awkwardly,  'twill  b«t  make  the  jest  sit  heavier 
about  thee.  My  dear  firiend,  I  give  you  much 
joy. 

Heart.  Whv,  pr'ythee,  yoa  wont  persoade  me 
to  it,  will  yon  \ 

Con.  That  she's  miatreM  of  your  tongiHS 
thai 's  plain ;  and  I  know  you  aiu  so  honest  a 
fellow,  your  toAgueand  heart  always  oa  together. 
But  how— but  how  the  devil  1  Pha,  ha,  ha,  ha, 
ha — 

Heart.  Hey-day !  why  suie  yoo  donH  belieive 
it  in  earnest! 

Cm.  Yes,  I  do^  becaqse  I  see  yoa  deny  it  in 
jest. 

Heart.  Nay,  bat  k>ok  you,  Ned— a— nJeny  in 
j€st — a-*gadzook8,  joa  know  I  say — a — when  a 
man  denies  a  thing  in  a  jest.,  a 

Con.  Pha,  ha,  &,  ha,  ha— 

Heart.  Nay,  then  we  shall  have  U :  what,  be- 
cause a  man  stumbler  at  a  word — Did  you  never 
make  a  blunder  1 

Coil  Yes,  for  I  am  in  love,  I  ovm  it. 

Heart.  Then  so  am  I«~Now  Uu^  till  thy 
soul 's  gluttsd  with  mirth.  [Emhraeing  him.y-- 
But,  dear  Constant,  don't  tsU  the  town  on't. 

Con.  Nay,  then,  'twere  ahuost  a  pit?  to  langh 
at  thee,  after  so  honest  a  conftasion.  But  tell  us 
a  little,  Jack,  by  what  new  invented  arma  has 
this  mighty  stroke  been  given  1 

Heart.  £'en  by  that  unaccountable  weapon 
called  Je-ne-ggai-quoi  i  for  every  thing  that  can 
come  within  *be  verge  of  beauty,  I  have  seen  it 
with  indifference. 

Con.  So,  in  a  lew  wordf,  then ;  the  Je-ftB-t^- 
quoi  has  been  too  hard  for  the  quilted  pet- 
ticoat. 

Heart.  Tgad,  I  think  the  Je-nc'^gair^uoi  is  in 
the  quilted  petticoat;  at  least  tis  oeitam  I  never 
think  on't  without— a— ^./e-ns-sipai^fupt  in  every 
part  about  me. 

Con.  Well,  but  have  all  your  remedies  kist 
their  virtue  1  Have  you  turned  her  inside  out 
ycti 

Brart.  I  dare  not  so  much  as  think  out 

Con.  But  don't  the  two  years'  fatigue  I  have 
had  discourage  you  1 

Tlart.  Yes,  I  dread  what  I  foresee ;  yet  can- 
r  t  quit  the  enterprize:  like  some  soldiers,  whose 
ciurage  dwells  more  in  their  honour  than  their 
nature,  on  they  go,  though  the  body  trembles  at 
what  the  soul  makes  it  undertake. 

Con.  Nay,  if  you  ez|?ect  your  mistress  will  use 
you,  as,  your  profanations  against  her  aex  de- 
serve, you  tremble  justly.  But  bow  do  you  in- 
tend to  pnweed,  friend  1 

Heart.  Thou  know'st  I  am  but  a  novice;  be 
friendly  and  advise  me. 

Om.  Why,  kxik  you  then;  I'd  hayeyoi^-efr. 


renade  and  a— write  %  aong— ge  to  ekureb—look 
like  a4bol— be  verv  officious;  ogle,  write,  and 
lead  out;  and  who  knows,  bat  in  a  y«ar  ec  two's 
time,  you  may  be^-ealled  a  troublesome  pnppy, 
and  sent  about  your  busineas. 

Heart.  That 's  hard. 

Can.  Yet  thiw  it  fidb  out  with  bveiv,  Sir. 

Heart.  Pox  on  me  for  making  one  of  the  num- 

Con  Have  a  care !  Say  no  saucv  things ;  twill 
hut  augment  your  erime ;  and  if'*  your  nustresa 
hears  on't,  increase  your  punishment. 

Heart  Pr'ythee,  say  something  then  to  eti- 
courage  me;  you  know  I  hdpea  you  In  your 
distress 

Can,  Why  then,  to  eneourage  you  to  perse- 
verance, that  you  may  he  thorougmy  fll-used  for 
your  offences^  I'll  put  you  in  mind,  that  even 
the  coyest  ladna  of  mem  all  are  made  up  of  de- 
sires, as  well  as  wiet  and  thoagh  they  do  hold' 
out  a  long  time,  they  will  capitidate  at  last ;  for 
that  thundering  engineer,  nature,  does  make  soc^. 
havoc  in  the  town,  they  must  sorrendsc  at  king 
run,  or  parish  in  their  own  flames. 

JE^nier  Footman. 

Foot.  Sir,  there's  a  porter  without,  with  a 
letter;  he  desires  to  give  it  into  your  own 
hands. 

Con.  CaD  hun  hi. 

Enter  Portbr. 

What,  Joe!  Tsit  theel 

Port.  An't  please  von,  6ir,  I  was  ordered  to 
deliver  this  into  your  nands,  by  two  well-shaped 
ladies,  at  the  New  Exdiai^.  I  was  at  your 
honour's  k)dgings,  and  your  servants  sent  me 
hither. 

Con.  *Tis  weU — are  you  to  carry  any  answer  W 

Port.  No,  my  noble  master.    They  gave  me^ 
my  orders,  and  whip  they  are  gone,  hke  a  nuud- 
enhead  at  fifteen. 

Con.  Very  well ;  there.      [Gitet  him  money. 

Port.  Giod  bless  your  honour.  [Exit. 

Con.  Now  lei's  aee  whst  honest,  trusty  Joe 
has  brought  us.  [Read9.\  *'If  you  and  your 
playfellow  can  spure  time  from  ^jrourbusness  and 
devotions,  don't  fail  to  be  at  Spring  Garden  about 
eight  in  the  evening.  You'll  find  nothing  there 
but  women,  so. you  need  bring  no  other  arms  , 
than  what  vou  usually  carry  about  you." — So, 
playfellow,  nere  's  something  to  stay  your  sto- 
mach, till  your  mistress's  dish  is  ready  for  you. 

Heart.  Some  of  our  old  battered  aoquaintance. 
I  wont  go,  not  I. 

Cbn.  Nay,  that  you  can't  avoid,  there 's  ho-  • 
nour  in  the  case ;  tis  a  challenge,  and  1  want  a 
aecond. 

Heart.   I  doubt  I  shall  be  hut  a  very  useless 
one  to  you ;  for  I'm  so  disheartened  by  this  wound 
Belinda  baa  given  me,  I  do  not  think 
have  courage  enough  to  draw  my  aword. 

Con.  O,  if  that  m  all,  come  along ;  I'll  warrant 
you'll  find  sword  enough  for  such  enemies  as  we 
have  to  deal  withal.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Street. 

Enter  Constable  and  Witchuen  vUh  Sm 
John. 

Conet.    Come,  foraooth,  come  akmg  if  jo«« 
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pnsiof  I  6iw6  in  coop^wigH  ttMNighl  fo  Imw 
•etn  yoa  Mie  home  Ihi*  moratng ;  bat  yon  have 
been  a6  nunpant  and  abmive  an  night,  I  ahall 
■ee  what  the  loetiBe  of  peace  wHt  ear  to  yon. 

Sir  J.  And  you  ahall  aee  what  nl  aay  to  the 
iiifltioe  of  peaoe,  lirrah. 

[  Waiekman  kneeka  a$  thg  door. 

JSnier  Sbrtant. 

CSMut.  Is  Mr.  Juitioe  at  home  1 

Serv.  Yes. 

ConU.  Pray  acqaaint  his  worship  we  have  sot 
an  unruly  woman  Dere,  and  deeire  to  know  what 
hell  please  to  have  done  with  her. 

Strv.  rU  acooaint  my  master.  [Exit. 

Sir  J.  Han  you,  constable,  what  cuckoldy 
justice  is  this. 

Const.  One  that  hnews  how  to  deal  with  such 
VMBps  as  you  ars,  m  warrant  you. 

Enter  Justice. 

Jtut,  Well,  Mr.  Constable,  what  isthe  matter 
Iheral 

Qin»t.  An't  please  your  worship,  this  here 
0omical  sort  of  a  gentwvvoman  has  committed 
great  ootntfes  to-niiht  She  has  been  frolickuig 
with  my  Lord  R&e  and  hiagang;  they  at- 
tacked the  watch,  and  F  hear  there  has  been  a 
nan  killed,  I  believe  'tis  they  hi^va  dons  it. 

Sir  J.  sir,  there  may  have  been  murder  for 
aught  I  know;  and  'tis  a  great  mercy  there  has 
not  been  a  rape  too — that  leUow  womd  have  la- 
vished me. 

l9t  Watch:  Ravish!  ravish?  Ohidr   Olud! 

0  liidl  ravish  her  I    Why,  please  your  wonhip, 

1  heard  Mr.  Constable  say  ne  believed  she  was 
liltle  better  than  a  maphrodite. 

Jxut.  Why  truly,  she  does  seem  a  little  mM- 
#utine  aboult  the  mouth. 

^  Watch.  Yes.  and  about  the  hands  too,  an't 
pJease  your  wonup.  I  did  but  ofibr  In  mere 
dvility,  to  help  her  up  the  steps  into  our  apart- 
ment, and  witli  her  gripen  fists  thus— 

[Sir  Jobk  knocks  him  down. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  just  so,  Sir,  I  fell'd  him  to  the 
gfound  like  an  ox. 

JuH.  Out  upon  this  boisterous  woman!  out 
vpon  her! 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Justice,  he  wodd  have  been  un- 
eivil ;  it  was  in  defence  of  my  honour,  and  I  de- 
mand satbfiiction. 

9d  Watch.  I  hope  your  worefaip  will  satisfy 
her  honour  in  Bridewell :  that  fist  of  her^s  will 
make  an  admirable  hemp-beater. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  protect  me  against 
thai  tibidSnoos  rascal ;  I  am  a  woman  of  quality, 
and  virtue  too,  for  all  I  am  in  an  undress  tins 
morning. 

Juit.  Why,  she  really  has  the  air  of  a  sort  of 
a  woman,  a  little  somethingish  out  of  th^ 
eommon.  Madam^  if  you  expect  I  should  be 
fttvourable  to  you,  I  desire  I  may  know  who  you 
am. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  T  am  any  body,  ut  your  service. 

JiuA.  1  desire  to  know  vour  name. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  name 's  Mary. 

«Am<.  Ay,  but  your  surname,  Madam. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  somame  's  the  very  same  with 
my  hui  band's. 

Just.  A  strange  vroman  this !  Who  is  your 
^•--^prayl 
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JM.  Sir  John  whot 

Sir  J.  Sir  John  Brute. 

JvMt.   Is  it  possible.  Madam,  ysm.  caa 
Lady  Brute  1 

&r  J.  That  happy  woman,  Sir,  am  I ; 
little  in  my  merriment  to-nigot. 

Jhut.  I  am  coneemed  4to  Skf  Jobsk, 

Sir  J.  Tmily  so  am  L 

Mui.  I  have  beard  he  '•  an 

Sir  J.  As  ever  drank. 

Just.  Good  lack !  Indeed,  lady,  I  am 
has  such  a  wife. 

SifJ.  I  am  sorry  he  has  any  wUe  aC  all 

Jusi.  And  so  perhaps  may  he— I  doabl  ye* 
bav»  not  given  him  a  very  good  tame  of  mstii 
mony. 

sir  J.  TaMo,  Sir  t  Sir  I  have  eooraed  la 
stint  him  to  a  taste,  I  have  given  him  a  fidl  msri 

Just.  Indeed  I  befieve  so.  But  pfray,  fimbdy, 
may  he  have  given  you  any  oeeawm  nr  this  ex- 
traordinary oonduci--does  lie  not  use  yoo  well  1 

Sir  J.  A  little  upon  the  rough  KMnetimes. 

Jtsi.  Ay,  any  man  may  be  o«t  «f  hmnsvmw 
and  then. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  love  peace  and  fpae^  aikd  when  a 
woman  don't  find  that  at  home,  she  'a  apt,  some- 
times, to  oomfoit  henolf  with  a  ftw  inmacent  di- 
versions abfoad. 

Just.  I  doubt  he  «m  yon  hot  too  wd. 
Pray  how  does  he  as  to  thai  weighty  thz% 
money  1  Does  he  allow  yon  what  ia  proper  « 
thati 

Sir  J.  Sir.  I  have  generally  enoi^li»  pay  the 
reckoning,  ir  this  son  of  a  wliore  of  a  dnwm 
would  but  bring  his  biH. 

Just.  Aatran^wMnantlrisI — ^Does  he  spend 
a  reaaonaUe  poftion  of  his  time  at  hoow  to  the 
comfort  of  his  wife  and  children  1 

Sir  J.  He  never  gave  his  wile  eaam  to  repim 
at  his  beiqg  abroad  in  his  life. 

Just.  Pray,  Madam,  how  may  he  be  in  the 
grand  matrimonial  pomt — Is  hie  troe  to  your 

Sir  J.  Chaster  Cons!  This  fellow  asks  to 
many  impertinent  questions !  Egad  I  bcfieve  it 
is  the  Justice's  wife  in  the  Josttcels  cbthes. 

Just.  Tii  a  great  pity  he  aboidd  have  bees 
thus  disposed  of  Prey,  Madam»  (and  then  I 
have  done)  what  may  be  yoorkdyship'sooainxHi 
method  of  life  1    If  I  may  presume  so  ftr. 

Sir  J.  Why,  Sir,  much  that  of  a  woman  of 
quality. 

^  Just.  Pray  how  may  yoo  generaOj  paao  yonr 
time,  Madam  1    Your  morning  fiir  example. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  like  a  woman  of  qoaltty 1  wake 

about  two  o'dock  in  the  afternoon— t  stretch  and 
make  a  sign  fer  my  chocolate — ^When  1  have 
drenk  three  cups,  1  sHde  down  again  upon  my 
back,  with  my  anus  over  my  head,  wiiile  my  two 
maids  pot  on  my  stockings — Thi'n  hanging  opun 
their  snoolden,  I  am  trailed  to  my  zreat  cfaoir, 
where  I  sit  and  yawn  for  my  breaktast — If  H 
don't  come  presently,  I  he  down  upon  my  coach 
to  say  my  pntyers,  while  my  maid  reads  me  the 
phiy-biHs. 

Just.  Very  well.  Madam. 

Sir  J.  When  the  tea  is  brought  in,  1  driiA 
twelve  regular  dishes,  with  etsrht  slices  of  bread 
and  baitiY.— And  half  an  hour  after,  I  send  to 
the  cook  to  know  if  the  dkmer  is  afanost  ready. 
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Ju$t,  So.  Madam  1 

Sir  X  ay  that  time  my  head  w  half  dresaed, 
T  hear  my  husband  sweanng  himself  into  a  state 
of  perdition,  that  the  meat 's  all  cold  upon  the  t«- 
blo ;  to  amend  which,  I  come  down  in  an  hour 
more,  and  have  it  sent  hack  to  the  kitchen,  to 
be  all  dressed  over  again. 

JiLst.  Poor  man  1 

Sir  J.  YHien  1  have  dined,  and  my  idle  aeiv 
Tants  are  presumptuously  set  down  at  their  ease, 
to  do  so  too,  I  call  fi>r  my  coach,  to  go  visit  fifty 
dear  ftiends,  of  whom  I  nope  I  never  shaU  find 
•ne  at  home,  while  I  shall  Uve. 

Juti.  So !  there 's  the  morning  and  afternoon 
pretty  well  disposed  of— Pray  hSw,  Madam,  do 
you  pass  your  evenings  1 

Sir  J.  Like  a  woman  of  spirit^  Sir ;  a  graat 

spirit.    Give  me  a  box  and  dice Seven 's  the 

nudn,  oons !  Sir,  I  set  you  a  hundred  pound ! 
Why,  do  you  think  women  are  married  now- 
a-days,  to  sit  at  home  and  mend  napkins !  Oh, 
the  Lord  held  your  bead! 

Just.  Mercy  upon  us,  Mr.  Constable!  What 
will  this  age  com^  to  1 

Const.  What  will  it  oome  to,  indeed,  if  such 
women  as  these  are  not  set  in  the  stocks ! 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  have  a  little  urgent  business  calls 
upon  me;  and  therefore  I  dmre  the  (avour  or 
you  to  bring  matters  to  a  conclusioi). 

JuH.  Madam,  if  I  were  sure  that  business 
were  not  to  commit  moxe  disotden^  I  would  re- 
lease you. 

Sir  J.  None— by  my  virtue. 

JuU.  Then,  Mr.  Constable,  you  may  discharge 
her. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant.  If  you 
please  to  accept  of  a  bottle— 

JubL  I  thank  you  kindly,  Madam ;  but  I  never 
drink  in  a  morning.  Good-by-t'ye,  Madam, 
good-by-t*ye. 

Sir  J.  Good-by-t'ye,  good  Sir,  [BxU  Justice] 
So  now,  Mr.  Constable,  shall  you  and  I  go  pick 
up  a  whore  together. 

Corut.  No,  thank  you.  Madam ;  my  wife 's 
enough  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  man. 

Sir  J.  f  A^uic.J  He,  he,  he,  he,  h&— the  loot  is 
married  then.     W  ell,  you  wont  go  1 

ConH.  Not  I,  truly. 

Sir  J.  Then  Pll  go  by  myself;  and  you  and 
your  wife  may  eo  to  the  devil.  [Exit. 

Const.  {Gazing  nflerkim.l  Wily,  God-a-mer- 
ey,  Udyl  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— Spring  Garden. 

CoHSTAirr  and  Hraktfiice  cross  the  Stage.  Am 
t^  go  ^1  ^nte^  LaOY  Fanciful  and  Ma- 
DEMOissLLB  mo^ted^  and  dogging  them, 

C^on.  So ;  I  think  we  are  about  the  time  ap- 
fiointed,  let  us  walk  up  this  way.  [Exeunt. 

Lady  F.  Grood :  thus  far  I  have  dotrsed  them 
without  bdng  discovered.  'Tis  InfUEmly  some 
intrigue  that  brings  them  to  Spring-Garden.  How 
tny  poor  heart  is  torn  and  racked  with  fear  and 
jealousy  I  Yet  let  it  be  any  thing  but  that  fiixt 
Belinda,  and  Tl)  try  to  bear  H.  Bot  if  it  proves 
her,  all  that 's  woman  in  me  shall  be  empbyed 
to  destroT"  her. 

[£fftf  lifter  Constant  and  ELBAATntEB. 


Re-anter  Constant  and  KiaaTFUe*.  Ladt 
Fanciful  and  MAD£MO(ti£LL£  eHU/oUointtg 
al  a  distance. 

Can.  I  see  no  females  yet,  that  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  us.    Vm  aftaid  we  are  bantered. 

Heart.  I  vn$h  we  were,  for  Tro  in  no  humour 
to  make  eitber  them  or  myself  merry. 

Con.  Nay,  I'm  surs  you'll  make  then  msoy 
enoitth,  if  I  teU  ttiem  why  you  are  duU.  But 
pr'vtEee,  why  so  heavy  and  sadhcfisra  you  begin 

Heart,  For  the  «ame  reaaon,  perhaps,  that  yoa 
are  so  brisk  and  welUpleswri ;  because  both 
pains  and  pleasofea  are  generally  more  eonsidera- 
Ue  in  prospect,  than  wtoii  they  come  to  paas. 

Enter  Lady  Bbute  and  Belinda  masked  and 
pearly  dressed.  . 

Can.  How  now,  who  aVD  theasi  Not  our 
game,  I  hope. 

HboitL  If  they  are,  we  are  e'en  well  enough 
served,  to  come  a  hunting  here,  when  we  had  sc 
much  better  game  in  ehase  elsewhere. 

l«ady  F,  [  Te  Madcmo;isslle.]  So  those  are 
thdr  ladies  without  doubt  But  I'm  afraid  that 
Doiley  stuff  is  not  worn  lor  want  of  better  clothes. 
They  are  the  very  shape  and  size  of  Belinda  and 
her  aunt. 

Mad.  So  day  be  inteed,  Matam. 

ladf/  F.  We'll  slip  into  this  dose  harbour, 
where  we  may  hear  all  they  say. 

[Exeunt  Lady  F.  and  Mad. 

Lady  ;P^  What,  are  y4Ni  afraU  of  ua,  gentle- 
men 1 

Heart.  Why,  truly  I  thank  we  may,  if  ap- 
pearaneea  don't  fie. 

BeL  Do  yoa  alwayf  find  women  what  they 
ajipear  to  be,  S|r  I 

Heart.  No,  fbrseoth :  but  I  seldom  find  them 
better  than  tbey  appear  to  be. 

BeL  Then  the  outside 's  best,  you  think  1 

Heart.  'Tis  the  honesteat. 

Con.  Have  a  oai«|  Heaitfree;  yoa  aie  re- 
lapsing aiirain. 

Lady  B.  Why,  does  the  gentlsman  use  to  rail 
at  women  3 

Con.  He  has  done  formerly. 

BeL  I  suiiposs  he  had  very  good  call  ibrt 
They  did  not  use  you  so  wel(  as  you  thought 
you  deserved,. Sir) 

Lady  B.  They  made  theoMelvee  merry  at 
your  expense.  Sir  1 

BeL  Laughed  when  you  sighed  1 

Lady  B.  Slept  while  you  were  waking  1 

Bd.  Had  vour  porter  beat  1 

Lady  B.  And  threw  your  biUet-doaz  into  tbo 
firel 

Heart,  Hey-day,  I  shaU  do  more  than  rail 
presently. 

BeL  What,  you  wont  beat  OS,  wilt  you  1 

Heart.  I  dont  know  but  I  may. 

Con.  What  the  devil's  coming  herel  6ar 
John— and  djrunk,  r&ith. 

Enter  Sib  John. 

Sir  J.  What  a  pox—here 's  Constant,  Heart- 
fref — and  two  whores  egad — O,  you  covetous 
rogoes ! — What,  have  you  ne'er  a  spare  punk  fi» 
your  friend  1    But,  I'll  share  with  you. 
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Beart.  Why,  naat  the  phigoe  hatfl  ^a  been 
doififf,  kn^htt  [JJe  teirM  Ao^  <^  women. 

i9&  J.  Wbj,  I  have  been  beating  the  watch, 
and  scandalizing  the  women  of  quahtj. 

Heart.  A  very  good  aeooant,  tnrir. 

iSir  J.  And  what  do  yon  think  ill  do  nextl 

Con,  Nay.  that  no  man  can  goeas. 

Sir  J.  Why,  if  youll  let  am  sop  with  you,  III 
HMt  both  your  flirumpeta. 

Lady  B.  [Aaide.]  O  Lord!  we  are  undone. 

BBart.  No,  we  cant  aup  together,  because  we 
have  Bome  affaira  elwwhere.  But  if  you'll  ac- 
cept of  these  two  ladies,  well  be  -so  complaisant 
to  you,  to  resign  our  right  In  them. 

Bel.  [Aside.]  Lord,  what  shaHwe  dol 

Sir  J.  Let  me  see,  their  clothes  are  such 
damned  clothes,  they  wont  pawn  for  the  reckon- 
ing. 

Heart,  Sir  John,  your  servant.  Raptures  at- 
tend you. 

Con.  Adieu,  ladies,  make  much  of  the  gentle- 
man. 

Lady  B.  Why,  sure  yon  wont  leave  us  in  the 
liands  of  a  drunken  ieUow  to  abuse  us. 

Sir  J,  Who  do  you  call  a  drunken  leflow^  Tou 
shit  you?  Vm  a  man  of  quality;  the  lung  has 
made  me  a  knight. 

Heart.  Ay,  ay,  yuu  are  in  good  hands ;  adieu, 
adieu.  [Hutu  of. 

Lady  B.  The  devirs  hands !  Let  ine  go,  or 
111— For  Heaven's  sake  protect  us. 

[She  breaks  frttm  him^  mvs  to  Coi«8Takt, 
twitching  off  her  maik  afnd  dapping  it  on 
again. 

Sir  J.  Vn  devil  you,  you  Jade  yo«.  Ill  de- 
molish your  ugly  face. 

Re-enter  Heartfrrb.     Belinda  rune  to  him 
andehetee  herfaee. 

Heart. ^  Hold,  thou  mighty  man!  Look  ye, 
6ir,  we  did  hot  jest  with  you.  These  are  ladies 
of  our  ao()uainfanoe  that  we  had  a  mind  to 
frighten  a  little,  but  now  yon  must  leave  us. 

S^  J.  Ooiis,  I  wont  l««ve  you,  not  I. 

Heart.  Nay,  but  yon  must  though ;  and  tfaere^ 
Ibie  make  no  words  on't 

SO-  J.  Then  you  are  a  couple  of  damned  un- 
civil fellows — and  I  hope  your  punks  will  sfve 
you  sauce  to  your  mutton.  [Exit. 

Lady  B.  Oh,  I  shall  never  come  to  myself 
•again,  l*m  «o  frightened  \ 

Con,  'Tis  a  narrow  'scape,  indeed. 

BA,  Women  must  have  frolics,  you  see,  what- 
ever they  cost  them. 

Heart  This  might  have  proved  a  dear  one, 
though. 

Lady  B.  You  are  the  more  obliged  to  us  for 
the  risk  we  nm  upon  ynnr  accounts. 

Con.  And  I  hope  you'll  acknowledge  somothing 
due  to  <iur  knif^bt-eirantry,  ladles.  Tins  is  the 
second  time  we  have  delivered  you. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  true ;  and  since  we  see  fate  has 
designed  you  for  oar  guardians,  'twill  make  as 
the  mors  willing  to  trust  ourselves  In  your  hands. 
But  you  most  not  have  the  worse  opinion  of  us 
lor  our  innocent  frolic. 

Heart.  Ladira,  you  may  command  our  ofunion 
in  every  thing  thnt  is  to  your  advantage.. 

Bel  Then,  Sir,  I  command  yon  to  be  of 
opinion  that  women  are  sometimes  better  than 
they  appear  to  be. 

[Ladt  B.  and  Constant  talk  apart. 


BearL  Madam,  yoa  may  make  a  eomntrf 
me  in  eveiy  tiling.  Fm  grown  a  fiisL  I  aaj 
be  fond  of  a  woman. 

BeL  Ithankyoii,Sii^intfaeAanKordie»itt 
sex. 

Heart.  Which  sex  nothing  but  jouieif  o^ 
ever  have  atoned  lor. 

BeL  Now  has  my  vanit]^  a  devSdk  iei  ti 
know  in  what  my  merit  consuls. 

Heart.  In  your  faumilHy,  MaduB,tkBt  kop 
you  ignorant  it  conniaU  at  aU. 

Bet.  One  other  compliment  with  tbl  uma 
face,  and  I  hate  you  for  ever  after. 

Heart.  Some  women  love  to  be  •boied.  i  i 
that  you  would  be  at  1 

Bel.  No»  not  that  neither:  bat  Td  km  an 
talk  plainly  what*8  fit  for  women  tobctr.  vjbai 
putting  them  to  a  real  or  an  afiected  htmL 

Heart.  Why  then  in  as  plain  lennt  m  I  ai 
£nd  to  express  mjnelt,  I  could  Wvc  yoa  eia ;» 
matrimony  itself  rgad. 

Bel.  Just  as  Sir  John  did  her  Ui?^ti» 
——What  think  yon  1  Dont  yoa  yim  « 
month's  time  might  bring  y^  <»*>  toibtaat 
indiflbence,  only  clad  in  a  little  bcttn  Bano. 
perhaps  1  Well,  yon  men  are  vmaiaaibM 
things,  mad  till  you  have  your  aUbmti,  tii 
then  stark  mad  till  you  are  lid  of  theto  agik 
Tell  me  honestly,  is  not  your  patieaa  wt  u  i 
much  severer  tnai  after  possesaon  tbaii  dfib* 

Heart.  With  a  great  many,  I  man  cosfrs  it 
ii,  to  our  eternal  scandal ;  but  I-— ^cti  oa- 
ture,  do  but  try  me. 

Bel.  That  ^s  the  surest  way  indeed  to  hi* 
but  not  the  safest.  [To  LadtBbcte.]  Ma!i& 
are  you  not  for  takme  a  turn  in  tfae^t vaA! 
It 's  almost  dark ;  nobody  will  know  m 

Lady  B.  Really  I  find  myself  sooielluof  dr. 
Belinda  ."besides  I  doat  upon  this  tittle  odd  fdntr 
comer.    But  don't  let  my  im  (taejem^nm. 

Con.  [AsideA  Soahe  woddbekaaknevi^ 
me:  that'sweu. 

BeL  Well  well  take  one  (urn,  tad  onr  a 
you  again.  (  To  HfiARTFaEE.]  Ccme,  Sk,  ^ 
we  go  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  garda  1  Th 
knows  wnat  discoveries  we  may  mkt 

HearL  Madam,  I  am  at  your  aernca 

Con.  [ToHKARTniBBami2e.]DMitiMk(to 
much  haste  ba^ ;  for  d'ye  hear— I  mj  k  ^^ 

Heart,  Enough. 

fSsemU  Belikua  sad  H wnn. 

LadyB.  Sure  you  think  me  seandiMffin. 
Mr.  Constant,  I'kn  afraid  I  shall  kse  fmfsi 
opinion  of  me. 

Con.  My  good  opinion,  Madam,  ii  fii  /« 
cruelty,  never  to  be  removed. 

Lady  B,  Indtad,  I  doubt  vou  nnich.  Wp. 
suppose  you  had  a  wifo,  and  sbedmldatflffl 
agallanti 

Con.   If  I  gave  her  just  cane,  how  iMt 

justly  condemn  her  % 

LadyB.  Ah;  but  yandifierwiddjabNiji* 


Co.i.  But  blows  can  bear  no  dispola 
liody  B.  Nor  illnnannets  miicfa,  tnily.  , 
Con.   Thenno  womanoneaithhainjirti 

cauflcas  vou  have. 

Lady  P,  But  can  a  husband's  ikiills  nm 
my  duty  1 

Con.  In  equity,  without  doobt  AnJw* 
laws  dispense  with  equity,  oqjaty  ikooid  o^ 
with  laws. 
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JLady  B.  Pray,  let  us  leave  this  diaimte ;  for 
you  men  have  as  much  witchcraft  in  your  ar- 
^l^mrnts,  as  vromenhave  in  their  eyes. 

Con,  Bat  whilst  you  attack  me  with  your 
c^Yiariiis,  'tis  bat  reasonable  1  assault  jrou  with 
noine. 

Lady  B.  The  ease  is  not  the  same.  What 
rziteebi<'f  we  do  we  can't  help,  and  thetefeie  are 
^o  be  forffiven. 

Con.  Beauty  soon  obtains  pardon  for  the 
pvain  that  It  gives,  when  it  applies  the  balm  of 
«:ompaflston  to  the  wound :  but  a  fine  free  and  a 
hard  heart  is  almoet  as  bad  as  an  ugly  face  and  a 
soft  one;  both  veiy  troaUesome  to  many  a  poor 
gentleman. 

Lady  B.  Yes,  snd  to  many  a  poor  gentlewo- 
Txmn  too,  I  can  assure  you.  But  pray,  which  of 
^em  is  it  that  most  afflicts  you. 

Can.  Your  gkus  and  conscience  vnll  inibrm 
y<m.  Madam.  But  for  Heaven's  sake  (for  now  I 
mast  be  serious)  if  pity,  or  if  gratitude  can  move 
your  [Taking  her  hand.]  if  constancy  and 
Cnith  have  power  to  tempt  you :  if  love,  if  adora- 
tion can  aflcet  you,  ffive  roe  at  least  some  hopes, 
that  time  may  do,  what  you  perhaps  mean  never 
to  {jerform;  twill  ease  my  suiSerings,  though  not 
cjuench  my  flame. 

Lady  B.  Your  solTerings  eased,  your  flame 
"would  soon  abate :  and  that  I  would  preserve,  not 
«|uench  it,  Sir. 

Con,  Would  you  preserve  it,  nourish  it  widi 
faToura,  for  that 's  the  food  it  naturally  requires. 

Ladv  B.  Yet  on  that  natural  food  'twould  surfoit 

soon,  should  I  resolve  to  grant  all  you  would  ask. 

Con.  And  in  reftning  all,  vou  starve  it.    Por- 

ffive  me,  therefore,  since  my  hunger  rages,  if  I  at 

fast  grow  wild,  and  in  mv  frenzy  force  at  least 

this  Rom  you.    [Kissing  her  hand.]  Or  if  you'd 

have  my  name  soar  higher  still,  then  grant  me 

this,  and  this,  and  thousands  more  !   [Kissing 

Jlrsi  her  hand  and  theh  her  neck.] — ^For  now^ 

the  time  she  n^elts  into  compassion.  [AsitU. 

Lady  B.  Oh  Heavens !  let  me  go. 

Con.    Ay,  go,  ay:    where  shall  we  go,  my 

charming  angel — ^into  this  private  arbcrar 

Nay,  let^  lose  no  time — moments  are  precious — 
fjody  B.  And  lovers  wild.    Pray  let  us  stop 
here;  at  least  for  this  time. 

Cm.  'Tis  impossible ;  he  that  has  power  over 
you,  can  have  none  over  himself 

[As  he  is  forcing  her  into  the  arbour^  Ladt 
pANCtFUL   and    MADBMorsELLE   boU   out 
upon  them,  and  run  over  the  stage, 
LadyB.  Ah!  I'm  lost. 
Lady  P.  Fe,  fe,  fe,  fc,  fo. 
Mad.  Fe,  fe,  (b,  fe,  fe. 
Con.  Death  and  furies !  who  are  these  1 
Lady  B.  O  Heavens !  Fm  out  of  my  wits :  If 
thev  should  know  me,  I  am  ruined. 

don.  Don't  be  frightened :  ten  thousand  to 
one  they  are  strangers  to  you. 

Lady  B.  Whatever  they  are,  I  wont  stay  here 
a  moment  longer. 

Con.  Whither  vnll  ynu  go  1 
Ijady  B.   Home,  as  if  the  devil  were  in  me. 
Lord,  where 's  this  Belinda  now  1 

Enter  Belinda  and  Heartfree. 

O I  tis  well  you  are  come ;  I'm  so  frightened,  my 
hair  stands  oh  end.    Let's  begone,  for  Heaven's 
sake. 
Bel  Lord,  what 's  the  matter  7 


Lady  B.  The  devil'i  the  matter;  here's  a 
couple  of  women  have  done  the  most  impertinent 
thing.    Away,  away,  away,  away,  away. 

[EiteutU  running, 

ACTV. 

SCENE  L-^Lady  FiNcrFUb's  Bouse. 

Enter  Ladt  Fanciful  and  MADEMOiaBLLS. 

Lady  P.  Well,  MademoiseUe,  did  you  dodfgb 
the  filthy  things  1 

Mad.  O  que  ouy,  Madame. 

Lady  P.  And  where  are  they  1 

Mad  Au  logis. 

Lady  P.  What,  men  and  alii 

Mad.  T\ms  ensemble. 

Lady  P.  O  confidence!  What^  cany  their 
fellows  to  their  own  house  ? 

Mad.  Cest  que  le  mari  n'y  est  pas. 

Lady  P.  No,  so  I  believe,  truly.  But  he  shall 
be  there^  and  quickly  too,  if  i  can  find  him  out 
WeU,  ^8  a  prodigious  thing,  to  see  when  men 
and  women  get  together,  how  they  fortify 
one  another  in  their  impudence.  But  if  that 
drunken  fool  her  husband,  be  to  be  found  in  e'er 
a  tavern  in  town,  I'll  send  him  amongst  them; 
111  spoil  their  spoit. 

Mad.  En  verite,  Madame,  ee  seroit  damage. 

Lady  P.  ^Tis  in  vain  to  oppose  it,  Mademoi- 
selle ;  therefore  never  so  about  it.  For  I  am  the 
steadiest  creature  in  the  world-^^hen  I  am  de- 
tsrmiued  to  do  mischief.    So,  come  along. 

[ExemU, 

SCENE  //.—Sir  John  Brute's  Bouse. 

Enter  Constant,  Heartfree,  Lady  Brote, 
Belinda,  and  I/OVewell. 

Lady  B.  But  are  you  sure  you  don't  mistake, 
Lovewell  1 

Love,  Madam,  I  saw  them  all  go  into  the 
tavern  together,  and  my  master  so  drunk  he  could 
seaice  stand.  [Exit. 

Lady  B.  Then,  gentlemen,  I  believe  we  may 
venture  to  let  you  stay,  and  play  at  cards  with 
us  an  boor  or  two ;  for  they^ll  scarce  part  till 
mominff. 

Bei.  1  think  tis  pity  they  should  ever  part 

Con.  The  company  that 's  here,  Madam. 

LadyB.  Then,  Sir,  the  company  that's  here 
must  remember  to  part  itself  in  time. 

Con.  Madam,  we  don't  intend  to  forfeit  your 
future  fiivoura,  by  an  indiscreet  usage  of  this. 
The  moment  you  give  us  the  signal^  we  sha'n^ 
fail  to  make  our  retreat. 

Lady  B.  Upon  those  conditions^  then,  letw 
sit  down  to  cards. 

Enter  Lovewell. 

Lore.  O  Lord,  Madam !  here 's  my  master 
just  staggering  in  upon  you;  he  has  been 
quarrelsome  yonder,  and  they  have  kicked  him 
out  of  the  company. 

Lady  B.    Into   the   closet,    gentlemen,    for 
Heaven's  sake ;  111  wheedle  him  to  bed,  If  possi- 
ble. 
[Constant  and  Heartfree  run  into  the  closet. 

Enter  Sir  John,  ail  dirt  and  bloody. 
Ladiy  B.  Ai^Al^he's  aU  over  blood. 
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Sir  J.  What  tKe  plafoe  don  the  woman  ■auall 
fori    Did  you  never  aeie  a  man  in  pickle  bemv'? 

Ladj/  B.  Lord,  where  have  you  been  1 

Sir  J.  I  have  been  at — cuSk. 

Lady  B.  I  fear  that  is  not  alL  I  hope  yon 
are  not  wounded. 

Sir  J.  Sound  as  a  roach,  wife. 

Lady  B.  Vm  mighty  fflad  to  hear  it 

Sir  J.  Yoa  Ilhow — ^1  think  you  lie. 

Lady  B.  You  do  me  wrong  to  think  so— for 
Heaven 's  my  witneaa,  1  had  rather  aee  niy  own 
blood  trickle  down  than  yours. 

Sir  J.  Then  will  I  be  sacrificed. 

Lady  B.  'Tis  a  hard  fate  1  should  not  be  be- 
fieved. 

Sir  J.  'Tis  a  damned  atheistical  age,  wife. 

Lady  B.  I  am  sure  I  haye  given  yon  a  thou- 
sand tender  proofs  how  great  my  care  is  of  you. 
But,  spite  or  all  your  cruel  thoughts,  I  still  per- 
sist ;  and  at  this  moment,  if  1  can,  persuade  you 
to  lie  down  and  sleep  a  little. 

Sir  J.  Why — do  you  think  I  am  dmnfc,  you 
slut  yon. 

Lady  B.  Heaven  forbid  I  should:  but  I'm 
afraid  yon  are  feverish.  Pray  iet  me  feel  your 
pulse. 

Sir  J.  Stand  oflf,  and  be  damned. 

Lady  B.  Why,  I  see  your  distemper  in  3rour 
eyes.  You  are  all  on  fire.  Pray  go  to  bed ;  let 
me  intreat  you. 

Sir  J.  Coro»— kiss  me,  then. 

Lady  B.  [Ki»ing  him.)  There:  now  go.-* 
[Aaide.]  He  stinks  like  poison. 

Sir  J.  I  see  it  goes  damnably  a|pdnst  youi 
ilomach — and  therefore-^kiss  me  agam. 

Lady  B.  Nay,  now  you  fool  me. 

Sir  J.  Dot,  I  say. 

Ladv  B.  [Ande.]  Ah,  Lord  have  mercy  upon 
me.    Well—there :  Now  will  you  go  7 

Sir  J.  Now,  wife,  you  shall  see  my  gratitude. 

You  gave  me  two  kisses,— I'll  give  you two 

hundred.  [Ki»9e»  and  tumble»  her. 

Laay  B.  O  Lord !  pray.  Sir  John,  be  quiet. 
Heavens !  what  a  pickle  am  1  in. 

Bel.  [Atide]  If  I  were  in  her  pickle,  Fd call 
ray  gallant  out  of  thecloaetyand  he  should  eudgel 
him  soundly. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  you  being  as  dirty  and  as  nasty 
as  myself,  we  may  go  pig  together.  But  first  I 
must' have  a  cap  of  your  cold  toa,  wife. 

\Ooing  to  the cloeet. 

Lady  B.  O,  I'm  ruined !— There  s  none  there, 
my  dear. 

Sir  J.  Ill  warrant  you  111  find  some,  my  dear. 

Z^ady  B.  You  can't  open  the  door,  the  'feck 's 
raoiled ;  I  have  been  turning  and  turning  the  key 
this  half  hour  to  no  purpose.  Ill  send  for  the 
nnith  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  There 's  ne'er  a  smith  in  Europe  can 
open  a  door  with  more  expedition  than  I  can  do- 
As  for  example— pou.  [He  bursta  the  door  open 
with  hie  foot.] — How  now  1  what  the  devil  have 

we  got  here  1— Constant — Hoartfree and  two 

whores  again,  egad.    This  is  the  wont  cold  tea 
—that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  life. 

Enier  Constant  and  Heartfbex. 

Lady  B.  [Aside.]  O  Lord,  what  will  become 
ofusi 

Sir  J.  Gentlemen — I  am  your  very  hnmblc 
servantr— I  give  you  many  thanks— I  see  you, 


take  oaie  of  my  femOy— >I  sbaB  do  sBloab 
letum  the  obligation. 

Con.  Sir,  bow  oddly  soever  this  fcusiani  mj 
appear  to  vou,  you'd  liave  no  canse  to  fat  mm 
if  you  knew  the  truth  of  all  thinga   Your  la^ 
is  the  most  viitnow  woman  in  the  warid,  a^ 
nothing  has  passed  bat  an  innocnt  frafic 
Beoft.  Nothing  cJse,  upon  nj  hosoor,  Sr. 
Sir  J.  You  are  boui  very  avil  gntioM- 
and  my  vrife  there  is  a  veiy  civil  gntlevcnix; 
therefiiire  1  don't  doubt  bul  many  dvil  thiaphiK 
passed  between  yon. — ^^'oor  very  hnoiUs  ■cnist. 
Lady  B.  [Aeide  to  Cos.]  Piav  hegoae;  k  i 
so  drunk  he  can't  hurt  as  to-mgnt^  said  tetet 
row  morning  yon  shall  bear  from  ua 

Con,  ril  obey  yon,  Madam.— Sir,  wbts  jra 
are  cool,  yoa'il  understand  reason  better.  S» 
then  1  shall  take  the  pains  to  infona  yoa.  If  net, 
i  wear  a  sword.  Sir,  and  so  good-bye  I'w.  Com 
along,  HeaitireeL  IBxruL 

8u-J.  Wear  a  sword,  Sii^And  wiiit«rij 
that,  Sirl  He  comes  to  mv  house;  citi  c; 
meat;  lies  with  my  wife;  dinonoaismjhaalr, 
ests  a  bastard  to  inherit  my  estate  "Am  wha 
I  ask  a  civil  account  of  ail  this — Sir,  ca^  be.  I 
wear  a  sword. — War  a  sword.  Sir  1-An,  Sir, 
says  he,  I  wear  a  swoxd. — It  may  bs  a  food  u- 
swer  at  cross  purposes;  but  'tis  a  damnni  <wet« 
a  man  in  my  whunnca)  circumstaDce8--SiT,aii 
he,  I  wear  a  sword— [To  Ladt  B.]  And  vlut 
doyovwearnow?  Ua!  teUma  [SUthtgden 
in  a  greet  cAotr.}— What,  you  are  modest,  ind 

can't Why  then  Til  tell  you,  yen  ^m 

You  weaT-*«n  impudent  lewd  fiioe— A  duBud 

designing  heart— and  a  tail-^and  a  tul  full  o^ 

[BefeiUfut  atkqt,  tmat. 

Lady  B.   So,  thanks  to  kind  Hsavea,  be  • 

fest  for  some  houn. 

Bel.  *T\e  well  be  is  so,  that  we  may  hai«tise 
to  lav  our  story  handsomely ;  Ua  aewBAh 
like  the  devil  to  bring  ounelves  off 
Lady  B.  What  ahaU  we  say,  BeGsdal 
Bel.  [Mveins.y-VVL  tell  you ;  it  oKtillii^ 
upon  Heartfiree  and  I.  Well  say  he  kai  csnM 
me,  some  time,  but  for  reasons  anknowo  to  st, 
has  ever  been  very  earnest  the  thing  jniffat  br 
kept  from  Sir  John.  That  thereferr  bcuiD|  hiat 
upon  the  stain,  he  run  into  the  doset,  tboosk 
against  our  wilL  and  Constant  with  kia.  to  pmrat 
jeaknisy.  And  to  give  this  a  good  JBsJKAaX  ftoi 
of  truth,  (that  I  may  deliver  you  from  the  tnmbk 
you  are  In)  Til  e*en,  if  he  pleases,  nanj  bin. 

Lady  B.  Vm  beholden  to  yoa,  nwan;  Im 
that  would  be  carrying  the  jest  a  littl^'joo  hr,  fer 
your  own  sake :  you  know  he 's  a  younger  kmber, 
and  has  nothing. 

BeL  'Tis  true,  but  I  like  him,  and  have  fiv* 
tfine  enough  to  keep  abo^'e  eztreoiity:  I  asl 
say  I  would  live  with  him  in  a  cell,  opon  kxcaiW 
bread  and  butter :  but  Fd  rather  have  ibc  mas  1 
love  and  a  middle  state  of  life,  than  that  ^e^ 
man  in  the  chair  there,  and  twice  ysnr  iad}^'f 
splendour. 

Ijody  B.  In  truth,  niece,  you  are  in  the  K^ 
on*t :  but  'tis  hOe:  let's  end  our  dismone  ^fo- 
night,  and  out  of  an  excess  of  charity,  take  a 
small  care  of  that  nasty  drunken  tfaiBg  lh«»- 
Do  but  look  at  him,  Befmda. 
BeL  Ah— 'tis  a  savoury  dish 
Lady  B.    As  savoury  as  'tis,  I'm  doyed  witt 
it.     PrVthee  call  the  butler  to  take  it  away. 
Bd.  'Call  the  butler !— caU  the  scaraiger.  [1i 
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»  Servant  yfUMn,]  Wlio  's  there  t-^^h  Rwor ; 
at  hira  lake  away  his  master ;  scour  him  cleiMi 
rith  a  Uule  map  and  eaiid,  and  so  put  him  to 

Xioo^y  B.  Come,  Belinda,  I'll  e'en  lie  with  you 
o-nifiht,  and.in  the  morning  we'll  a^ul  ibr  our 
cntleniea  to  aet  thia  matter  even. 

Bel.  With  all  mjr  heart 

Lady  B.  Good- night,  my  dear. 

[Afaking  a  low  courUty  to  Sir  J. 

Both.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Rasob. 

Raeor.  Mv  ladj  there  '•  a  wa^my  master 
Sere 's  a  cuckold.  Marriage  is  a  slippery  thing 
-Women  have  deoraved  appetites— My  lady 's  a 
rag — I  have  heard  all ;  I  nave  seen  di ;  I  un- 
erstand  aU ;  and  I'll  tell  all— Ibr  my  little  French* 
rooian  loves  news  dearly.  This  story  will  gain 
er  heait,  or  nothing  will.  I  To  hi*  master.] 
/ome,  Sir,  your  headls  too  full  of  fumes  at  pre- 
pnt,  to  make  room  for  your  jealousy:  but  I 
ackon  we  shall  have  rare  work  with  you,  when 
our  pate 's  emnty.  Come  to  your  hennel,  you 
ockoMiy,  drunken  sot  you. 

{CarrioB  him  on  kU  hack. 

My  roaster 's  asleep  in  his  chair  and  a  snoring, 
Aly  lady 's  abroad,— and  CHi,  rare  matrimony. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  ir/.— Ladt  Fanciful's  Hoaee. 

Enter  Lady  Fanciful  ani  MADfiMorsELifB. 

Ijady  P.  But,  why  did  not  you  tell  me  bolorB, 
lademoiselle,  that  Rasor  and  you  were  fond  1 

Mad.  De  modesty  hinder  me,  Matam. 

Lady  F.  Why  truly,  modesty  does  often 
inder  us  from  doing  things  we  have  an  eztrava- 
ant  mind  ta  But  does  ne  love  you  well  enough 
et,  to  do  any  thing  you  bid  him  1  Do  you  thiidt, 
)  oblige  you,  be  would  speak  scandal  f 

Maa.  Matam,  to  oblige  your  ladyship,  \m  ahall 
peak  any  thing. 

Lady  P.  Why  then,  Mademoiselle,  111  tell 
ou  what  you  shall  do.  You  shall  engage  him 
>  tell  his  master  all  that  passed  at  Spring-Garden. 

have  a  mind  he  should  know  what  a  wiifo  and 
niece  be  has  got. 

Mad.  L  lejkroj  Madame. 

Enter  a  Footman,  vho  speah  ta  Madxm oi- 
SKLLE  apart. 

Pool  Mademoiselle,  yonder  'a  Mr.  Rasor  de- 
res  to  speak  with  you. 

Mad.  I'ell  him  I  come  piesently.  [ExU  Foot.] 
-Rasor  be  dere,  Matam. 
Lady  P.  That's  foitanate:  Well,  111  kave 
>u  together;  and,  if  you  find  him  stubborn,  Ma- 
'moiseUe — haik  you — don't  refuse  him  a  few 
asonable  little  liwities  to  put  him  in  humour, 
^lad.  Laiieeez  moifaire.  [Exit  Ladt  F. 

ASOR  peepe  in  ;  and  seeing  Ladt  Fanciful 
gone  J  tuma  to  Mademoisjslle,  takee  her  abotd 
the  neck  and  kiaeee  her. 

Mad  How  now,  confidence  t 
Rotor.  How  now,  modesty  I 
,\lud.  Who  make  you  so  familiar,  sirrahl 
P  sor.  My  impudenoe,  hnmj. 
Mad.  Stand  on.  rogue-faoe. 
V0L.U....6B       66 


Baeor, 

house. 


m 


Ah,  Mademflieelb    g^palnew  at  out 


Mad.  Why,  vat  be  de  matter  7 

Raaor.  Tne  matter!— why,  uptails  all's  the 
matter. 

I^lad.  7\t  te  moegue  de  mot. 
^  Raaor.   Now  do  you  long  to  know  4he  par> 
ticttlars — the  time  when— the  place  wher&*>the 
manner  how :  but  I  wont  tell  you  a  word  more. 

Mad.  Nay,  den  dou  kill  me,  Rasor. 

Raaor.  Come,  kiss  me,  then. 

Mad.  Nay,  pr|dee  tell  me. 

[Clapping  his  hands  behind, 

Rasor.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Going. 

Mad.  Hold,  hold— 4  will  kiss  dee. 

[Kissing  him. 

Rasor,  So  that 's  civil :— Why  now,  my  pretty 
Poll*- my  goldfinch^my  little  water- wag-tail, 
you  must  know  that— Come,  kiss  me  again. 

Mad.  I  wont  kiss  dee  no  more. 

Rasor.  Good  bye  t'ye.  [Going, 

Mad.  Doucements  dere ;  es  tu  content? 

[Kissing  him, 

Rasor.  So :  now  111  thee  all.  Why,  the  news 
is,  that  cQckoldom  in  folio  is  newljr  printed,  and 
matrimony  in  quarto  is  just  going  into  the  press. 
Will  you  buy  anv  books,  Miulemoiselte  7 

Mad.  TV  pane  comme  un  libraire  ,•  de  devil, 
no  understand  dee. 

Rasor.  Why  then,  that  I  make  myself  intelh- 

S'ble  to  a  waiting  wonmn,  I'll  speak  like  a  valet 
i  chambrc.  My  lady  has  cuckolded  my  master. 
Mad.  Bon. 

Rasor,    Which  we  take  very  ill    from   her 
hands,  I  can  tell  her  that.    We  can't  yet  prove 
matter  of  fact  upon  her. 
Mad.  NHmporte. 

Raaor.   But  we  can  prove  that  matter  of  fact 
had  like  to  have  been  upon  her. 
Mad.  Ouy-da. 

Rasor,  for  we  have  such  terrible  circum- 
stances. 

Mad.  Sans  doute. 
^  Rasor,    That  any  man  of  parts  may  draw 
tickling  conclusions  from  them. 
Mad!  Forthien. 

Rasor,  We  found  a  counle  of  tight  well-built 
gentlemen  stuft  into  her  lauyship's  closet. 

Mad.  Ls  diaUe, 
^  Rasor.   And  I,  in  my  particular  person,  have 
discovered  a  most  damnable  plot,  how  to  persuade 
my  poor  master,  that  all  this  Jiide  and  seek,  this 
Win  in  the  Whisp,  has  no  other  meaning  than  a 
Christian  marriage  for  sweet  Mrs.  Belinda. 
Mad  IJne  marriage  !  Ah,  les  droiea. 
Rasor.    Don't  you  interrupt  me,  hussy;    'tis 
agreed,  I  say ;  and  my  innocent  lady,  to  wriggle 
herself  out  at  the  back  door  of  the  business,  turns 
marriage  bawd  to  her  niece,  and  resolves  to  de- 
liver up  her  fair  bod^  to  be  tumbled  and  mumbled 
by  that  youns  liquorish  whipster,  Heartfi-ee.  Now 
are  you  satisfied  1 
Mad.  No. 

Rasor,    Right   woman — always   gaping   foi 
more. 
Mad.  Dis  be  all  den,  dat  you  know  1 
Rasor,   All  i— Ay,  and  a  great  deal  too,   I 
think. 

Mad.    Dou   be   fool,  dou  know  nothing.-* 
Ecoute.mon  pauvre.  Rasor. — Dou  see  des  two 
eyes  1  Dee  two  eyes  have  seen  de  devil. 
Rasor.  The  woman  'a  mad. . 
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Mad.  In  Spring-Oaiden,  dat  logno  Constanf 
meet  dy  lady. 
Rn«or.  Bon. 

Mod.  rii  tell  dee  no  more. 
Rotor.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  my  swan. 
Mad.    Come,  kias  me,  den.     [dapping  her 
handa  behind  Aer,  tu  he  did  b^ore, 

•  Basor.  I  wont  kin  you,  not  I. 

Mad.  Adieu.  [Going, 

RoMT.  Hold^Now  proceed. 

[Qivea  her  a  hearty  kits. 

Mad.  A  ga — I  hide  myse|/'  in  one  cunning 
place,  where  I  heax  all,  and  see  all.  First  dy 
drunken  master  come  mal  dpropoas  but  de  sot 
no  know  his  own  dear  wifb,  so  he  leave  her  to 
her  sport. — Den  de  game  b^in. — De  lover  soy 
soft  ting ;  de  lady  look  upon  de  ground.  [At  the 
tpeakt,  Rasor  ttill  actt  the  man^  and  the  the 
iffoman.]  He  take  her  by  de  hand;  she  turn 
her  head  on  oder  way.    Den  he  squeeze  very 

•  hard ;  den  she  pull—very  softly.  iSen  he  take 
her  in  his  arms :  den  she  give  him  little  pat; 
Den  he  kiss  her  tettont ;  den  she  sav — ^pish,  nay 
fy.  Den  he  tremble ;  den  rile  si^h.  Deo  he 
pull  her  into  the  arbour ;  den  she  pinch  ham. 

Rasor.  Ay  but  not  so  hard,  vou  baggage  you. 

Mad.  Den  he  grow  bold ;  she  grow  weak :  he 
tro  her  down,  il  tombe  dettu,  U  diaMe  asost,  U 
emport  tout.  [Rasor  ttruggiet  with  her^  at  if 
he  wndd  throw  her  cfovn.J~-Btand  off,  sirrah. 

Rotor.  You  have  set  me  a  fire,  you  jade,  yoa 

Mad.  Den  go  to  de  river,  and  queiicn  dyseif 

Rotor.  What  an  unnatural  harlot  this ! 

Mad.'  Rasor.  [Looking  languithingly  on  him, 

Rasor.  MademoiteUe. 

Mad.  Dou  no  love  mel 

Rotor.  Not  love  thee! — More  than  a  French- 
'raan  docs  soup. 

Mad.  Den  you  wiH  refuse  nothing  dat  I  bid 
deel 

Rotor.  Dont  bid  me  hang  myself  then. 

Mad.  No,  only  tell  dy  master  all  T  have  tell 
deeofdy  laty. 

Rotor.  Wby,  youHttle  malicious  strumpet  you, 
should  you  like  to  be  served  so  1 

Mad.  Dou  dispute  den  1— Adieu. 

RatoT.  Hold--But  why  wilt  thou  make  me  be 
such  a  rofnie,  my  dear? 

Mad.  ViolcLitnvraiAngloit!  U  ett  amoures^^ 
et  cependant  il  veut  raitonner.  Va  t*en  au 
diable. 

Rotor.    Hold,  «nce  more^in  hopes  thoult 

give  me  up  thy  body,  Til  make  a  present  of  my 
onesty. 

Mad.  Bon^  ecoute  done ;  if  dou  iail  me— I 
'never  see  dee  more.  If  dou  obey  me— ^«  tn'a&an- 
4onne  a  toy  a  toy.  [She  taket  him  about  the 
neck,  and  givet  him  a  smacking  kijtt\  and  exit] 
Rasor.  [Licking  hit  lipt.]  Not  be  a  romie  !— 
Amor  vineit  omnia.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lady  FANCirui.  and  Mademotbblls. 

Lady  P.  Marry,  say  yel  Will  the  twothings 
marry? 

Mad.  On  le  vafaire^  Madame. 

Lady  F.  Look  you,  Mademoiselle— in  short, 
I  can't  bear  it — no,  I  find  I  can't.  If  once  I  see 
them  a-bed  together,  I  shall  have  ten  thousand 
thoughts  in  my  head,  will  make  me  run  dis- 
tracted. Therefore,  run  and  call  Rasor  back 
immrdiately,  for  something  must  be  done  to  stop, 


tins  impertinent  wedding.    IflambstUffl 
four  and  twenty  hoars,  I'D  make  toA  sort 
about  town,  with  that  little  pert  sfan's  lejistite, 
he  shall  as  soon  many  a  witch. 
Mad.  [Aside.]  La  vcsUi  faseo  intaHknia 

lEieat 

SCENE  /r.—CoHvr  ant's  Ltdgiegt. 

Ettier  Constant  imd  Hkartfus. 

Con.  But  what  dost  think  wifl  besonetfita 
business  1 

Beart.  'Tis  easier  to  think  what  wiB  not  Ik^ 
comeon't 

Con.  What'sthati 

Heart.  A  ehaneoge.  I  know  the  king!i  m 
well  (or  that;  his  deaj  bodjr  wiH  aJmnpRqi 
upon  his  noble  soul  to  be  ouiet 

Con.  But  though  be  Sue  not  chaflciifeK. 
perhaps  he  maj  venture  to  ehallepge  Ihi  mk 

Beart.  Notifyou  whisper  htm  mtiireii,wB 
wont  have  him  do%  and  there's  no  stfas  vi^ 
left  dial  I  see.  For  as  dmnk  as  be  ira%  Mn- 
member  you  and  I  were  where  wesbtraU  ntW; 
and  I  dont  think  him  quite  bkckhfsd  eaowh 
^et|  to  be  peisusded  we  were  got  into  liii  ms'i 
doeet  only  to  peep  into  her  pmycr-book. 

Enter  a  Sertant  with  a  Later. 

Serv.  Sir,  here's  a  letter— a  porter  bnoflit it 

Con.  O  ho,  here 's  instructions  for  oi  {Re^l 
**The  aecident  that  has  happened  liai  hNcM 
our  invention  to  the  qiiidL  We  wooid  iia 
come  off  without  your  help,  bat  ibi!  tfarf  'f  is- 
possible.  In  a  word,  the  whole  hamnmauik 
thrown  upon  a  matrimonial  iDtrigae  between  vos 
friend  ana  mine.  But  if  the  parties  sienot  fts^ 
enough  to  go  quite  through  with  tbe  mtOrr,  ^ 
sufficient  for  our  turn,  they  awn  tbe  dcaea 
WeH  find  pietenees  enough  to  break  tbe  atkk 

Adieu." Well,  women  for  inmitimt  Biv 

long  wouki  my  bloekhead  have  been  paMhcint 
this !  Hey,  Heartftee !  What,  DHuiif ,  tm  t 
Pr'ythee  be  cheerful.  What  sayert  tboo,  fiiedl 
to  this  matrimonial  remedy? 

Heart.  Why,  I  say,  it's  worn  tbsn tbe fi» 
ease. 

Con.  Here  *s  a  fellow  fiyr  yoo.  There  i  ^t» 
ty  and  money  on  her  side^  andkyveaptotbeoB 
on  his ;  and  yet-^— 

Heart.  And  yet,  I  think,  I  mav  msouUybt 
allowed  to  boggle  at  maming  the  niecf.  intbt 
very  moment  mat  von  are  uelodbig  tbe  timt 

Con.  Why,  truly,  there  may  be  sonftfain;  ia 
that  But  have  not  yon  a  good  opinion  tan^ 
of  your  own  parts,  to  believe  yoo  oooid  keep  a 
wife  to  yourself  1 

Heart.  I  shouM  have,  if  I  hadaflnodoiniBB 
enodgh  of  hers,  to  believe  die  ooold  do  u  mA 
by  me.  But,  pr'ythee  aoviseme  m  ttmpM  ud 
evil,  this  life  and  death,  this  UeMng  and  cone 
that  is  set  before  me.  For  to  do  than  ricbtaftrr 
all,  the  wife  seldom  rambles  till  (be  batbtad 
shows  her  the  way. 

Con.  *Tis  true,  a  man  of  real  worth  saw 
ever  is  a  cuckold  but  by  his  own  fiioJL  Wms 
are  not  naturally  lewd ;  there  nrait  be  sonctN 
to  urge  them  to  it.  Theyll  eoAM  »  chori  « 
of  revenge ;  a  fool,  because  they  d«pw  *««jj 
beast,  because  they  losth  him:  but  when  an 
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make  bold  with  a  naii  tiiiy  onee  had  a  well- 
{rronnded  ^ue  Ibr,  *tis  becaoae  ibaj  fint  aee 
Diemaelves  nedected  by  htm. 

£/i«r<.  Shan  I  marry,  or  die  a  maid  1 

Gm.  Why,  fidth,  Ueaitfree,  matruoony  is  Hke 
an  amaiy  ^ng  ^  engage.  Love  'a  the  fbrtorn 
hope,  which  ii  soon  out  off;  the  maniaee-knot  is 
the  mam  body,  which  mav  stand  bun  a  lonff 
time ;  and  repentance  is  tne  lear-gaaid,  which 
rarelj  giv^  gnmnd  aa  long  as  the  main  body  has 
a  being. 

Heart.  Conclusion  then;  yon  advis6  ma  to 
rake  on  as  you  do. 

Con,  That 's  not  coododed  yet  For  thmgh 
marriage  be  a  lottery,  in  whiA  there  axe  won- 
droQs  many  blanks ;  yet  theie  is  one  inestimable 
hx,  in  which  the  only  heaven  on  eaith  is  written. 
WoitM  your  kfaid  mte  but  guide  your  hand  to 
that,  thouffb  1  were  wrappecf  in  all  that  hmiy 
itselfeoula  clothe  me  witn,  I  should  envy  you. 

Heart.  And  justly  too;  fbr  to  be  capable  of 
loving  one,  doubttess,  is  better  than  to  poneas  a 
thousand.  But  how  ftr  that  capacity  %  in  me, 
alas,  I  know  not 

Con.  But  you  would  know. 

Heart.  I  would  so. 

Con.  Matrimony  will  inform  you.  Conies 
one  flight  of  resolution  carries  you  to  the  land 
of  experience;  where,  m  a  very  moderate 
time,  yon'H  know  the  capacity  of  your  soul  and 
your  liody  both,  or  I'm  mistaken.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  F.— Sir  John  Brute's  £fincas. 

BnSm-  liAirr  Brvtb  and  Belimda.       i 

BeL  Well,  Madam,  what  answw  have  yon 
from  them  ? 

Lady  B.  That  theyll  be  here  fhismoooent  I 
fkncy  'twin  end  in  a  wedding :  I'm  sure  he 's  a 
fool  if  it  don't  Ten  thousand  pounds,  and  such 
a  lass  as  you  are,  is  no  oontemptibie  ofifer  to  a 
yonn^r  brother.  But  are  not  you  under  strange 
agitations.    Pr'ythee,  how  does  your  pulse  beat  1 

Bel.  Hi^  and  low;  I  have  much  a-do  to  be 
▼aliant;  is  it  not  very  strange  to  go  to  bed  witha 
mant 

Lady  B.  Urn it  is  a  little  odd  at  fint,  but 

it  vrill  soon  grow  easy  to  you. 

Enter  Constant  and  Hbartfrbs. 

Oood-morrow,  gentlemen :  how  hare  yno  alept 
after  your  adventure  1 

Heart.  Some  careful  thoughts,  ladies,  on  your 
accounts,  have  kept  us  waking. 

BeL  And  some  careful  thoughts  of  yovflr  own, 
I  believe,  have  hindered  youfiromsleepmg.  Pray, 
how  does  tUa  matrimonial  pioject  relnh  with 
youl 

Heart.  Whj,  ftlth,  e'en  aa  storminff  towns 
does  with  soldieiB,  where  the  hopes  of  delicious 
plunder  banishes  the  ibar  of  being  knocked 'on  , 
the  head. 

Bel.  Is  it  then  possible,  after  all,  that  yoa  dare 
think  of  downright  lawfbl  wedtoek  1 

Heart.  Madam,  you  have  made  me  so  ibdl- 
hardy,  1  dare  do  any  thinir. 

Bel.  Then,  Sir,  I  ehulenge  yon,  and  matri- 
mony 's  the  spot  where  I  expMt  you. 

Ikart.  'Ttoeaoi^;  I'UnotfidL  [AHde.]  S^ 


aofw  I  am  in  ftr  fiobhe'h  ^^oy^g^i  ti  gnat  leap  ia 
the  dark. 

Ladv  B.  Wen,  gentlemen,  this  matter  befaig 
oonchided.then,  have  you  sot  your  lessons  leadjrj 
for  Sir  John  is  grown  sueb  an  atheist  of  lata,  hal 
beheye  nothing  upon  easy  lerma. 

Con.  Well  find  meana  to  eitend  his  ftith,  Ma- 
dam. But  pray  how  do  yoo  find  him  this  momingi 

Lady  B.  Most  lammtably  morose,  chewing 
the  cud  after  last  nlgl^s  disoomy,  of  whieh, 
however,  he  has  a  eonfhaed  notbn  even  now. 
But  Fm  airaid^he  Valet  de  chambre  has  told  him 
all ;  fbr  they  are  very  busy  together  at  this  mo> 
ment  When  I  told  him  of  Bettnda'a  marria^ 
I  had  BO  other  answer  but  a  grant ;  from  which 
you  may  draw  what  oondusion  yon  think  6t 
but  to  your  notes,  gentlemen,  he 's  here. 

J^nter  8»  John  and  Rasoh. 

Cm.  €kM)d>menow,  Sir. 

BboH^  Good^norrow,  Sir  John ;  Vm  very 
sorry  my  indiscretion  should  cause  so  much  d»- 
order  hi  your  fateily. 

fiSr  J.  EKsordera  genenJIy  coma  ftaxn  infit- 
eretion.  Sir;  tie  no  strange  thing  at  aU.    • 

Lady  B.  I  hope,  my  dear,  you  are  satiafisd 
there  was  no  wrong  intended  you. 

Sir  J.  None,  my  dove. 

Bet.  If  not,  I  hope  my  oonaent  to  marry  Mr. 
Heartfree  will  convince  yon.  For,  as  little  as  I 
know  of  amouTS)  Sir,  I  can  assure  you,  one  in* 
trigue  is  enough  to  bring  ibor  peoide  together, 
without  ftirth^r  mischief 

Sir  J.  And  I  know  too  that  intrigues  tend  to 
procreation  of  more  kinds  than  one.  One  in- 
trigue win  beget  another,  as  soon  as  beget  a  sob 
or  a  daughter. 

Con.  I  am  very  sorry,  Sir,  to  see  you  still  seen 
unsatisfied  with  a  lady,  whose  more  than  common 
virtue,  I  am  sure,  were  she  my  wife,  should 
meet  a  blotter  uaage. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  if  her  conduct  has  pot  a  trick  upon 
her  virtue,  her  virtue 's  the  bubue,  but  her  hus- 
band 's  the  loser. 

Con.  Sir,  you  have  received  a  sufficient  an- 
swer already,  to  justify  both  her  conduct  and 
mine.  Yooll  pardon  me  fbr  meddling  in  yonr  ft- 
mily  afllkin ;  but  I  perceive  1  am  the  man  yea 
arejealous  of  and  therefore  it  concerns  me. 

Sir  J.  Would  it  did  not  concern  me,  and 
then  I  should  not  care  who  it  concerned. 

Con.  Well,  Sir,  if  truth  and  reason  wont  otoh 
lent  you,  I  know  but  one  way  more,  which  if  yon 
think  fit,  you  ma^r'take. 

Sir  J.  Lord,  Sir,  you  are  very  hasty :  if  I  had 
been  found  at  prayen  in  your  wifirs  closet,  I 
should  have  allowed  you  twice  as  much  time  to 
come  to  yourself  in. 

Con.  my,  ^r,  if  time  be  afl  you  want,  we 
have  no  quarrel. 

&aTt.  I  (old  yon  how  the  sword  would  worit 
upon  him.  >  [Sir  J.  mrtoeo. 

Con^  Let  him  muse;  however,  111  lay  fifty 
pounds  our  fbreman  brings  us  in,  not  guilty. 

Sir  J.  [Aoide.]  'Tis  veiy  well— 'tis  very  well 
— ^In  spite  of  that  young  jade's  matrimonial  in- 
trigue, 1  am  a  downright  atinkingcuckold — Hem  ' 
they  are^Boo— [PiUttfi^  his  hand  to  hie  JbrO" 
head.]  Methinks  I  could  butt  with  a  bull.  What 
the  pUgue  did  I  marry  fori  I  knew  she  did  not 
Ilka  me ;  if  she  had,  she  would  have  lain  with 
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ae^  Ibr  I  wobU  haw  done  to  becaute  I  )ikeA 
her ;  but  that's  past,  and  I  have  her  And  now 
miktX  flhaU  I  do  with  ktt  ?j-if  1  put  rnv  horns 
into  my  pocket  sha'll  grow  insolent — if  I  don't, 
that  float  there,  that  stallWa.  is  ready  to  whip 
me  tnrouffh  the  ffitf»---the  debate  then  is  re- 
ddAed  to  this ;  shaO  I  die  a  here,  or  live  a  rascal  1 
Why.  wiser  men  than  I  have  long  sincae  coa- 
aiodeu,  that  a  living  dog  is  better  than  a  dead 
Koa.  [To  Con.  and  Heabt.J  Geotlemeo,  now 
my  wine  and  my  passion  are  governable,  I  must 
own,  I  have  never  observed  ai^  thing  in  my 
wile's  coarse  of  life,  to  back  me  m  my  jealousy 
of  her;  but  jealousy 's  a  mark  of  love;  so  she 
Bsed  not  trouble  her  bead  about  it,  as  long  as 
I  make  no  more  words  on't. 

Ladt  FancifoI  enters  disguised^  and  addremca 
BifiLiNOA  apart. 

Con.  Fm  glad  to  see  your  reason  ruls  at  last 
Give  vaA  your  hand :  I  hope  you'll  look  upon  me 
as  yott  used  to  do. 

Sir  J.  Your  humble  servant  [ilsufs.]  A 
wheedling  son  of  a  whore ! 

Heart.  And  that  I  may  be  sure  yon  lore  friends 
with  me  too,  pray  give  me  your  consent  to  wed 
your  niece. 

Sir  J.  Sir  you  have  it  with  all  my  heart; 
damn  me  if  you  ha'n't  [AMide.\  'Tis  tims  to 
get  rid  of  her ;  a  young  pert  pim|^ :  she'U  make 
an  incomparable  bawd  m  a  liMle  time. 

Enter  a  Servant^  who  give9  HiLiRTFRCE  a  Utter, 

Bet.  Heartfree  your  husband,  say  you  7^'Tis 
imposaiblo! 

Lady  F.  Would  to  kind  Heaven  it  were;  but 
'tis  too  true;  and  in  the  world  thew  lives  not  such 
a  wretch.  I'm  youus ;  and  either  I  have  been 
flattered  by  my  friends,  as  well  as  glass,  or  na- 
ture has  been  kind  and  generous  to  me.  I  had  a 
£>rttine  too  was  flrfcater  far  than  he  could. ever 
hope  for ;  but  with  my  heart  I  am  robbed  of  all 
the  rest.  I  am  elightec]  and  I'ni  beggared  both  at 
once ;  I  have  scarce  a  bare  subsistence  from  the 
villain,  ^et  dare  complain  to  none;  for  he  has 
sworn,  if  ever  'tis  known  I  am  his  wife,  hell 
murder  me.  [Weapin^. 

Bel  The  traitor. 

Lady  F.  I  accidentally  was  told  he  courted 
you ;  charity  soon  prevailed  upon  me  to  prevent 
yoor  misery;  and,  as  you  see  I  am  still  so  gene- 
mos  even  to  him,  as  not  to  suffer  he  should  do 
any  thing,  for  which  the  law  might  take  away 
hklife.  l^yeejHng. 

Bd.  Poor  creatnre !  How  I  pity  her. 

[  T^hey  continue  talking'  aaide. 

Heart.  [Aside.]  Death  and  the  devil — Let  me 
isad  it  again.  [Reads.]  "  Though  I  have  a  par- 
ticular refumn  not  to  let  you  know  who  I  am  till  I 
flseyoQ ;  yet  you'll  easily  believe  'tis  a  iultbful  friend 
that  gives  you  this  advice.  I  have  lain  with 
Belinda— [(^ooe^.]->I  hayeaoinld  by  her^[Beiter 
and  tfetier.] — wlucb  is  now  out  at  nurse — [Hao' 
ten  be  praseed.y-^taid  I  think  the  foundation  laid 
ibr  another — [Ha!—old  true-pemny.] — no  rack 
oould  have  tortured  this  story  from  roe;  but 
fliendship  has  done  it.  I  heaid  of  your  design  to 
marry  her,  and  could  not  see  you  abused.  Make 
Ma  or  my  advice^  but  keep  my  secnH  till  I  ask 
yoQ  for'i  again."  [£sU  LiDT  F. ; 


Con.  [T^BbundaJ  Cobml  Madam,  ahall  w« 
send  for  the  paaon  1  I  doubt  here 's  no  business 
for  the  lawyers ;  younger  brothers  have  nothii^ 
to  settle  but  their  hearts,  and  that  I  believe  inj 
friend  here  has  alrrady  done  veiy  (aithlblly. 

Bel.  ISfoan^vXty.]  Are  you  suro,  Sir,  tha* 
are  no  old  mortgages  upon  it  % 

Heart  [Ccldlv^  If  yon  think  there  are.  Map 
dam,  it  mayn't  be  anuss  to  de&r  the  marriafs 
till  you  are  sure  the^  are  paid  o£ 

^Bel.  We'll  defer  it  as  long  as  yon  please,  Sir. 

Heart. "  The  more  time  we  teke  to  consider 
on't.  Madam,  the  less  apt  we  shall  be  to  commit 
oversights:  therefore,  if  you  please,  we  will  put  it 
ofl*  for  just  nine  months. 

Bei.  Guilty  consdenoea  make  men  cowank. 
^Beart.  And  they  make  women  desperate. 


BeL  I  don't  wonder  you  want  time  to  resoli«. 
Heart 
termined. 


ronderyoi 
't  wonder 


you  are  so  quickly  da- 


Heart   I  don' 


BeL  What  does  t^e  fellow  ] 

BeaH.  W  hat  does  the  lady  mean  1 

Sir  J.  Zoons„  what  do  you  both  meau  1 

[Hkabt.  and  Bel.  jeaik  chafing  ahauL 

Raflor.  [Aside.]  Here  iaao  much  sport  going 
to  be  spoiled  it  makes  me  leadr  to  weep  again. 
A  pox  o'  this  iihpeilinent  Lady  Fanciful,  and 
her  phitB,  and  her  Frenchwoman  too ;  she  'a  a 
whimsical,  ill-natumd  bitchj  and  when  1  have  sot 
my  bdMies  broke  in  her  aerviOB,  .'tis  ten  to  one  Got 
m^  jvooiapence  is  a  clap;  I  hear  them  tittering 
without  still.  I'cod,  ru  e'en  go  log  them  both  in 
by  the  ears,  and  discover  the  plot,  to  secure  my 
pardon.  [BjciL 

Con.  Pr'ythee  explain,  Heartfrre. 

Beart.  A  fiur  deUvecvioo;  thank  njatara  and 
my  friend. 

Bel.  'TiaweUitwentnoftJther;  abase  fel- 
low! 

Lady-.B.  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all 
thiil 

BeL  What's  his  meaning,  I  dont  know;  but 
mine  is,  that  if  I  had  marriS  him,  I  had  had  no 
husbaad. 

BaarL  And  what's  her  meaning,  I  don't 
know ;  but  mine  is,  that  if  I  had  marned  her,  I 
had  had  wile  enough. 

Sir  J.  Your  people  of  wit  have  got  euch 
cmmp  ways  ef  expreshoig  theoselvea,  they 
seldom  comprehend  one  another.  Pex  take 
you  both,  wul  you  speak  that  you  may  be  un- 
derstood! 

Enter  Rasou  in  «aiMo< A,  jwOtiy  in  LadT  FaK- 

CIFCL  and  MADBMOiaEUiB. 

Rasor.  If  they  vont,  here  ecmea  ui  iBtcv- 
pietcr: 

Lady  B.  Heavens  I    What  have  we  here  1 

Rotor.  A  vittain— but  a  xepanting  villain. 

AU.  Rasor. 

LadyB.  What  means  thiel 

Raeor.  Nothing  vritbout  my  paiden. 

La€iy  B.  What  pardon  do  you  want? 

Rasor.  /fnprtmtt,  your  ladyship's,  Ibr  adamoft- 
bie  lie  made  upon  your  epotless  viitiM,  and  sst  to 
the  tune  of  Spring  Geiden.  f  TV  Sir  Jobn.]  Next 
at  any  generoos  roaster's  feet  I  bend  ibr  inter- 
rupting nis  mors  noble  thoughts  with  phantews 
of  dii^eeful  cuckoldom.  f7\»  Cokstaxt.J 
Thirdly,  I  to  this  SBnOemaa  apply  6r  makisff 
him  the  haiD  «f  any  ramsDoa.  [  T»  mArnxnu  I 
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Fourthly,  vour  ^rdon,  noble  Sir,  I  ask  for 
clandestinely  marryinff  you,  without  either  bid- 
ding of  banns,  bishop's  Uoenoe,  friends'  consent, 
or  your  own  knowledge.  [  To  Bblinda.J  And 
lastly  to  my  good  young  lady's  clemency  I  come, 
for  pretending  the  corn  was  sowet(ii^  the  graiind,  \ 
before  ever  tKe  plough  had  beec  in  the  field. 

Sir  J.  [AMide]  So  that,  after  all,  'tis  a  moot 
point  whether  I  am  a  cuckold  or  not 

JBel.  Well,  Sir,  upon  condition  you  conftsftill, 
111  pardon  you  myself,  and  try  to  obtain  as  much 
ftom  the  rest  of  the  company.  But  I  must  know 
then  who  'tis  has  put  vou  upon  all  this  mischieC 
RaaoT.  Satan  and  his  equipage;  woman 
tempted  roe;  vice  weakened  me — and  so  the 
deviJ  overcame  me :  as  fell  Adam,  so  fell  I. 

Bd.  Then  pray,  Mr.  Adam,  will  you  maks 
us  acquainted  with  your  Eve  7 

Rasor.  [To  Mad.J  Unmask,  ibr  the  honour 
•f  France. 

AIL  Mademoiselle ! 

Mad,  Me  ask  ten  tousand  pardon  of  all  de 
good  comMuny. 

Sir  J.  Why  this  mysteiy  thickens  instead  of 
clearing  up.  [To  Rasor.]  You  son  of  a  whore. 
you,  put  us  oat  of  our  pain. 

Rawr.  One  moment  brings  sunshine.  [Shott- 
ing Mad.]  'Tis  true,  thii  is  the  woman  that 
tempted  me,  but  this  is  the  serpent  that  tcmptf^ 
the  woman ;  and  if  my  prayers  might  U;  heard, 
her  punishment  for  so  doing  shouEl  be  like  the 
serpent's  of  old— [PuAs  off  Lady  Fs.  vuuk.] 
she  should  lie  upon  her  6ce  all  the  days  of  her 
liie. 

SU.  LadyFandfnll 

BeL  Impertinent! 

Lady  B.  Ridicukvus  t 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  f 

Bel.  I  hope  your  ladyship  wiO  gi^e  me  leave  to 
wish  you  joy,  since  you  have  ovnied  your  mar- 
riage yourself. [To  Hkart.]   I  vow  'twas 

strangely  wicked  in  you  to  think  of  another  wife, 
when  ^oa  have  one  already  so  charming  as  her 
ladyship. 

M.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  F.  [AMide.'\  Confiision  seixe  them,  as  it 

Mad.  QueUdiabUetouff'eeemarauide  Robot. 
■"■'"■'"  ....     ibreed- 

>  bottle 
-I  Madam, 
he  stands  'as  nnconcerned  as  if  he  were  your 
husband  in  earnest. 

Lady  P.  Your  ndrth  's  as  nauseous  as  your- 
self. Belinda,  you  think  you  triumph  over  a 
rival  now;  heia$l  ma  pauvre  JiUe.  Where'er 
I'm  a  rival,  there 's  no  cause  for  mirth.  No.  my 
poor  wretch,  'tis  fiom  another  principle  I  nave 
«cted.  I  knew  that  thing  there  would  make  so 
perverse  a  husband,  and  you  so  impertinent  a 
wife,  that  lest  your  mutual  plagues  should  make 
you  run  both  mad.  I  charitably  wouki  have  broke 
Ihe  match.    He,  he,  he,  he,  he ! 

[Exxt^  laughiTig  affectedly,  Mad.  foliowinff 
her. 
Mad  He,  he,  he.  he,  he! 
AtL  Ha,  ha.  ha,  ha! 

Sir  J.  [Aeide.)  Why  now,  this  woman  wUl  be 
married  to  somebody  too. 

Bel,  Poor  creatuw  I  what  a  passion  she  is  in ! 
hut  I  forgive  her. 
Hear$,  Since  you  have  so  much  goodne«  for 
66^ 


her,  I  ho]^  youll  jMrdon  nrf  oflfcnce  too.  Madam. 


Bel.    There  will  be  no  diificulty  in  i 
J  am  guilty  of  an  equal  fiiult. 

Heart.   So,  Madam,  now  had  the  parson  but 
done  his  business 

Bet  You'd  be  half  weary  of  joor  bargain. 

Heart.   No,  sure,  I  mignt  dispense  with  one 
night's  lodging. 

Bel.  I'm  ready  to  try.  Sir. 

Meart.  Th^n  let's  to  church; 
And  if  it  be  our  chance  to  disagree 

Bel.  Take  hesd— the  surly  husband's  fate  you 
see. 

Sir  J.  Surly  I  ma^  be,  stubborn  I  am  not, 
For  1  have  both  forgiven  and  forgot ; 
If  so,  be  these  our  judges,  Mrs.  Pert, 
'Tis  more  by  my  goodness,  than  vour  deseit. 
[Bxeunt 


EPILOGTTE. 

SPOKEN  BY  LADT  BRVTI  AND  BELINDA. 

Lady  B.  NoEpiloffue! 

Bel         I  swear  I  Know  of  none. 

Lady  B.  Lord !    How  shall  we  excuse  it  to  the 

townl 
Bel.         Why  we  must  e'en  say  something  of 

our  own. 
Lady  B.  Our  own !    Ay,  that  must  needs  be 

precious  stuff 
BeL         I'll  lay  my  fife   they'U  like    it  well 

enoura. 
Come,  fiiitb,  begin 
Zjody  B.  Excuse  me,  after  you. 
Bel,         Nay,  pardon  me  for  that.  1  know  my 

cue. 
Lady  B.  O  for  the  workl  I  would  not  have  pre- 
cedence. 
BeL         O  lord ! 
Lady  B.  I  swear 
Bel.         Ofyi 
Lady  B.  I'm  all  obedienee. 

First  then  know  all,  before  our  doom 

isihrt, 
The  third  day  is  for  ns— 
Bd.         Nay,  and  the  sixth. 
Lady  B.  We  sj^eak  not  ftom  the  poet  now,  ner 

His  eaose— (I  want  a  rhyme.) 
Ba.         That  we  sohcH. 
Lady  B,  Then  sure  you  cannot  have  the  hearts 
to  be  severe, 
And  damn  us — 
Bei.         Damn  us !  Let  them,  if  they  dare. 
Lady  B.  Why,  if  they  should,  what  punishment 

remains? 
Bel,         Eternal  exik  from  behind  our  scenes. 
Lady  B.  But  if  they're  kind,  that  sentence  well 
recall. 
We  can  be  mtefnl— 
BeL         And  have  wherewithal. 
Lady  B.  But  as  grand  trealisB  hope  net  to  be 
trusted. 
Before  preliminaries  are  adjusted. 
Bd,         You  know  the  time,  and  we  apinlHl 
this  place. 
Where,  if  you  i^Base,  well  meet  aH^ 
sign  the] 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


Don  Carlos,  Govemnr  of  Penu  ftr  the  Spaniard!. 
Don  ALTAftts,  Father  of  Don  Carioa,  and  fi>imer  Gorenor. 
Zamor,  Indian  Sovereign  of  one  part  of  tha  country. 
moNT.  Indian  Sovereign  of  another  part 

Alciba*  Daughter  of  Crmont 

Spanish  and  American  Oapttuns  and  Soldiem 
Scsmt^In  ths  Ci^  of  linn. 


PROLOGUE. 

When  some  raw  paddler  from  the  waded  shore. 
First  dares  the  deep'ning  stream,  and  vwotures 

o'er, 
Light  on  his  floating  coric  the  wave  he  skims, 
And,  wanton  in  his  safety,  thinks  he  swims. 
So  shall  Alzira's  &me  our  faults  protect, 
AjBd  from  your  censure  screen  each  feai^d  defect 
For  should  we  act,  unskill'd,  the  player's  parta, 
Wo  act  such  scenes        as  force  us  to  your  hearts. 
What  floods  of  tears  a  neighbouring  land  saw 

flow. 
When  a  whole  people  wept  Alzira*s  wo ! 
The  loveliest  eyes  of  France,  in  one  pleased  night, 
Twice  oharm'd,  renew'd,  and  lengtnen'd  out  de- 
light; 
Twice  charm'd,  review'd  the  sad,  the  melting 

stndn, 
Yet  hunff,  insatiate,  on  the  willing  pun! 
Thrice  tnirty  days,  all  Paris  sighoi  for  sense ! 
Tumbleri  stood  still— and  thought--in  wit's  de- 
fence; 
Even  power  despotic  felt  how  wron^i  can  move ; 
And  nobly  wept  for  liberty  and  love. 
Can  it  be  fear'd  then,  that  our  generous  land. 
When  justice  blooms,  and  reason  holds  com- 


This  soil  of  scienee  i  when  bold  truth  is  taught. 
This  seat  of  fieedom^^nd  this  tbione  of  thought; 


Can  pour  applause  on  feraffn  •on;  and  daaee, 
Yet  leave  the  praise  of  sohcTsense  to  France; 
No— that's  impossible — 'tis  Britain's  daim. 
To  hold  no  second  place  in  taste  or  flune 
In  arts  and  arms  anke  vtctorious  known, 
Wbate'er  deserves  her  ehoiee  she  makes  Mr  own. 
Nor  let  the  conscious  power  of  Enslisk  wit 
Less  feel  the  force  because  a  Frendiman  wiiL 
Reason  and  sentiment,  like  air  and  Kglit, 
Wherever  found,  are  Nature'^  oommoD  r^bt 
Since  the  same  sun  gives  northern  cfimes  mar  day. 
After  the  east  has  first  reoei^  its  ny. 
Why  should  our  pride  repiel  the  muse's  i 
Because  it  dawned  not  first  upon  our  talel 
Fraternal  art  adopts  each  alien  fiime; 
The  wise  and  brave  are  everr  where  the  aame. 
From  hostile  sentiments  let  msooni  flcvw ; 
But  they  who  think  like  friends,  should  have  no 
foe. 


ACTL 
SCENE L 
Enter  Don  Altakbz  ami  Dcnr  Caslos. 


Ah. 


At  length  the 
pcay«r, 


partial  to  ay 
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Hat  to  R  MB  I  bftt,  Muferr'd  mr  po« 
Carlot,  nile  haf>py ;  be  a  Tioeroy  loDff ; 
Long  for  thy  pruice,  and  for  thy  Giod,  maintain 
Thk  youiiffer,  lioher,  lovelier,  naif  tlie  globe; 
Too  fruitfiu,  haretofore,  in  wrom  and  mood ; 
Crimea,  the  lamented  mwtha  ofpowerfol  gold ! 
Salb  to  thy  abler  hand  devolve,  rwign'd, 
Those  aovereigii  honoun  which  opprnt*d  my 

yean, 
And  dirnm'd  the  feeble  lamp  of  waited 
Yet  had  it  long,  and  not  unoaeftil,  flai 
I  first  o'er  wondering  Mexico  in  arms 
Mareh'd  the  new  htMrran  of  a  worid  unknown  1 
I  steered  the  floatinff'  towen  of  ftarieea  Spain 
Through  the  pbugn'd  boeom  of  an  untried  aea^ 
Too  happy  had  my  labours  been  ao  blesa'd, 
To  change  my  brave  aSBoeiates'  rugged  aoula, 
And  soften  stubborn  heroes  into  men. 
Their  cruelties,  my  son,  eclipsed  their  glory: 
And  I  have  wept  a  oonqueior's  spfendid  shante. 
Whom  Heaven  not  better  made,  and  yet  made 

great. 
Wearied  at  length,  I  reach  my  life's  last  vexge; 
Where  I  shall  peaceful  veil  my  eyes  in  rest ; 
It,  ere  they  close,  they  but  behold  mv  Carlos 
Ruling  Potori's  realm  by  Christian  taws, 
And  making  gold  more  rich  by  gifts  from  Hear 
ven. 
Car.  Taught  and  supported  by  yoor  groat  ex* 
ample, 
1  learnM  beneath  your  eye  to  conquer  realms, 
Which,  by  your  coan<«e1fl,  I  may  learn  to  govern ; 
GKvin^  those  laws  I  first  received  from  you. 
Alv.   Not  so. — Divided  power  is  power  dis- 
armed. 
Outworn  by  labour,  and  decay'd  by  tune, 
Pomp  is  no  more  my  wish.    Enough  for 
That,  heard  in  council,  age  may  temper  raah- 


1  rust  me,  mankind  but  ill  rewards  the  paioa 

Of  over-prompt  ambition. 'Tis  now  time 

Tc  i^ive  my  long-neglected  Grod  those  hours, 
Wliich  close  the  languid  period  of  my  days. 
One  only  sift  I  ask ;  refuse  not  that; 
As  friend  i  ask  it,  and  ae  ftther  claim. 
Parrlon  those  poor  Americans,  condemn'd       ^ 
For  wanikring  hither,  and  this  morning  seized 
To  my  disposal  give  them  kindly  up, 
That  liberfr*  unhoped,  ma^  charm  the  more. 
A  day  like  this  should  merit  smiles  firom  all ; 
And  mercy,  softening  justice,  mark  it  bless'd. 
Car.  Sir,  all  that  fathers  sak,  they  must  oom- 

mand. 
y«»t  condescend  to  reeoUeet  how  &r 
This  pity,  undeserved,  might  hazard  all. 
In  infant  towns  like  ouis,  methinks,  'twere  safe 
Not  to  familiarize  these  savage  ^es. 
If  we  accustom  fees  to  look  too  near, 
We  teach  them,  at  our  ooet,  to  slight  thoee 

swords 
They  once  flew  trembling  from,  whene'er  they 

saw. 
Frowning  revenge,  and  awe  <^ distant  dread, 
Not  smiling  friendship,  tames  these  sullen  souls. 
The  sour  American,  unbroke,  and  wiU, 
Spurns  with  indignant  ra^e,  and  bites  his  chain  : 
Humble  when  punish'd;  if  regarded,  fierce. 
Power  sickens  by  forbearance :  rigid  men, 
Who  feel  not  pity's  pangs,  are  best  obey'd. 
Spaniards,  'tis  true,  are  ruled  hj  honour's  law, 
Submit  unmurmnnng,  and  unforced  to  right 


But  oilier  Ditioiki  ane  impelled  hj  fear, 

And  must  be  rein'd,  and  spun  a  mth  hard  con* 

trol. 
The  gods  themselves  in  this  ferocious  clime, 
TiU  tbey  look  grim  with  blood,  ezdte  no  dread.   • 
Alv.   Away,   my   son,   with   these  detesteii 

schemes  I 
Perish  such  politic  reproach  of  rule ! 
Aie  we  made  captains  in  our  Maker's  cause 
O'er  these  new  Christians  called  to  stretch  his 


His  peaceful  name !  and  shaH  we  unprovoked, 
Bear  murders  which  our  holy  cheats  presume 
To  mispronounce  his  injured  altar's  due  1 
Shall  we  disoeople  reahns,  and  kill  to  save  1 
Such  if  the  nuits  of  Spain's  religious  care, 
I,  from  the  distant  bounds  of  our  old  world. 
Have  to  this  new  one  stretch'd  a  Saviour' 

name, 
To  make  it  hatefbl  to  one  half  the  dobe. 
Because  no  mercy  graced  the  othera  zeal. 
No,  my  misguided  Carlos,  the  broad  eye 
Of  one  Creator  takes  in  all  nAnkind: 
His  laws  expand  the  heart ;  and  we^  who  thus 
Would  by  destruction  propagate  belief, 
And  mix  with  blood  and  gout  religion's  growth, 
Stamp  in  these  Indians'  tamest  breasts  a  scorn 
Of  all  we  teach,  from  what  they  see  we  do. 
Car.  Yet  the  leam'd  props  of  our  unerring 

church, 
Whom  zeal  for  savins  souls  deprives  of  rest, 
Taught  my  late  youth,  committed  to  their  care, 
That  ignorance,  averse,  must  be  oompell'd. 
Atv,  Our  priests  are  all  for  vengeance,  force 

and  fire; 
And  only  in  hie  thunder  act  their  God. 
Hence  we  seem  thieves ;  and  what  we  seem  we 

are. 
Spain  has  robb'd  every  growth  of  this  new  world, 
£ven  to  its  savage  nature ! — Vain,  unjust, 
Proud,  cruel,  covetous,  we,  we  abne 
Are  the  barbarians  here ! — An  Indian  heart 
Equals,  in  courage,  the  most  prompt  of  ours; 
But  in  simplicity  of  artless  truth. 
And  every  honest  native  warmth,  excels  us. 
Had  they,  like  ua,  been  bkx>dy ;  had  they  not 
By  pity's  power  been  moved,  and  virtue  s  love, 
No  son  of  mine  had  heard  a  father  now 
Reprove  his  ening  rashness. — You  forget,- 
That  when  a  prisoner  in  these  peoi)le'8  hands, 
QalI'd  and  provoked  by  cruelty  ana  wrongs, 
While  my  fcrave  followers  fell  on  every  sWe, 
Till  I  alone  survived,  some  Indians  knew  me, 
Knew  me,  and  suddenly  pronounced  my  name. 
At  once  they  ihrew  their  weapons  to  the  ground,- 
And  a  young  savaffe  chief,  whom  yet  I  know  not, 
Graoeftal  approach  d,  and,  kneeling,  press'd  my. 

knees. 
Alvarez — ^is  it  youl  he  cried — Live  long! 
Ours  be  your  virtue,  but  not  ours  your  blood ! 
Live,  and  instruct  oppressors  to  be  Joved. 
Bless'd  be  those  tears,  my  son! — I  think  you 

weep. 
Joy  to  your  softening  soul !    Humanity 
Has  power,  in  nature's  right,  beyond  a  father. 
But  trom  what  motive  sprung  tms  late  decline 
From  clemency  of  heart  to  new-bom  rigour  1 
Had  you  been  always  cruel,  with  what  orow 
Could  you  have  hoped  to  charm  the  .oved  Alzira  t 
Heiress  to  realms  aispeopled  by  your  sword  1 
And  though  your  captive,  yet  your  conqueror  too. 
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Tnut  me, — with  women  worth  the  being  won, 
The  Boflest  lover  ever  best  succeeds. 

Car.  Sir,  I  obej^your  pleasure  bret](s  their 
chains^ 
Yet  tis  their  duty  to  embrace  our  ikith ! 
So  runs  the  kins^  s  command.— —To  merit  life, 
Cluit  they  their  idle  worship,  and  be  free. 
80  thriven  relJMon,  and  compels  the  blind; 
80  draws  cir  no\j  altar  souls  bjr  fbtce, 
Till  opposition  dies,  and  sleeps  in  peace; 
So  links  a  govern'd  world  in  faith's  strong  chain; 
And  but  one  monarch  serves,  and  but  one  Giod. 

Alt.  Hear  me,  ray  son. — That,  crown'd  in  this 
new  world, 
Relijpon  may  erect  net  holy  throne, 
Is  what,  with  ardent  zeal,  ray  soul  desires; 
Let  Heaven  and  Spain  find  here  no  fUture  ibe! 
Yet  ne'er  did  persecution's  olTsprin^  thrive: 
For  the  forced  heart,  submitting,  still  resists. 
Reason  gains  all  men  by  corapelKng  none. 
Mercy  was  always  Heaven's  distinguished  muk; 
And  he  who  bears  it  not,  has  no  fVtend  then. 

Car,  Your  reasons,  like  your  arms,  are  aim  to 
conquer. 
I  am  instructed  and  ennobled  by  them  I 
Indulgent  virtue  dwells  in  all  yon  say, 
And  softens,  while  y(»u  speak,  the  listening  soul ! 
Since  Heaven  l^s  liless'u  you  with  this  {lowerful 

To  breathe  persuasion  and  uncharm  resolves, 
Pronounce  me  favour'd,  and  you  make  me  sa 
Warm  ray  Alzira's  coldness;' dry  her  tears; 
And  teach  her  to  be  mine. — I  love  that  maid, 
Spite  of  my  nride !  blush  at  it^— -but  still  love 

her! 
Yet  will  I  ne*er,  to  sooth  unyielding  scorn, 
Unman  the  soldier  in  the  lover's  cause. 
I  cannot  stoop  to  fim  a  hopeleiM  flame. 
And  be  in  vain  her  slave.— You,  Sir,  might  aid 

me: 
You  can  do  all  thin^  with  Alzira's  father. 
Bid  him  command  ms  daughter  to  be  kind ; 
Bid  him — ^but  whither  would  ray  love  mislead  me  I 
Forgive  the  blind  presumption  of  a  hope, 
That  to  my  interest  stoops  ray  father's  rank ; 
And  sends  him  beggar  to  an  Indian's  door! 

Alt.  'Tis  done  already.    I  have  uig'd  it  to  him. 
Ezmont  has  moved  his  daughter  in  your  cause. 
Wait  the  prepared  event     Heaven  has  been 

kind; 
Since  these  illustrious  captiyes  l)oth  an  Chris- 
tians; 
.  Ezmont  ray  convert,  and  his  daughter  his. 
A)zira  governs  a  whole  people's  minds; 
Kach  watchful  Indian  reads  her  studied  eye, 
Afkd  to  her  silent  heart  confirms  his  own. 
Vour  marriage  shall  unite  two  distant  worlds : 
F'or  when  the  stern  repiner  at  our  law 
Sees  in  your  arms  the  daughter  of  his  king, 
With  humblor  spirit,  and  with  heart  less  fierce, 
His  willing  nsik  shall  court  the  yoke  he  scom'd. 
But  look,  Fhere  Ezmont  comes ! — Retire,  my  son ; 
And  leave  me  to  complete  the  task  begun. 

[Bxa  Car, 

Welcome,  my  fhend  |  your  counsel,  or  command, 
Has  left,  I  hope,  Alztra  well  resolved. 
Ezm.  Great  father  of  the  friendless !— Pardon 
yet, 


If  one,  whom  swora  teeknM  fttal  16  Imt 
Keeps  her  heart  cold,  with 

horror. 
We  move  with  fingering  steps  to  thpae  ive 
But  prejudice  will  fly  befbre  your  voice, 
Whose  winning  manners  ooosecfale  Toor 
To  you  who  gave  us  heaven,  oar  esitk  is  dosL 
Yours  our  new  being,  our  wilightHi^^  ssob ; 
Spain  may  hold  realms  by  poichase  «r  her  gmi 
And  worlds  may  yiela  to  posper — bat  w  u 

virtue. 
Yonr  bloody  nation's  nnsnooeedmg  pride 
Had  made  their  God  dBmrtfol  as  their  crimes 
We  saw  him  hateful  in  tneir  inankfoas  seal : 
Bui  loved  him  in  your  meic^.— Fmn  joor  faesii 
His  influence  streamed  accepted ;  and  oij  cnm^ 
My  daughter,  and  my  soul,  beeuoe  your  sbncs. 
Father  alike  of  CarioB  and  of  ms^ 
I  give  him  my  Alzira  ibr  your  sake; 
And  with  her  all  Potosi  and  Peru. 
Summon  the  reverend  ehoir;  prspaio  the  riles: 
And  trust  my  promise  for  mv  daoghlcf's  wtQ. 
ills.  BlessM  be  the  long-mrii'd  mamd ! ll» 

greet  work  psst, 
I  shall  go  down  injpeace,  and  hail  my  ( 
Oh,  thou  great  leaner !  whose  afaniglHty 
Dnjw  the  dark  veil  aside  that  hid  new  woii^; 
Smile  on  this  union,  which.  ooniirm*d  by  thee. 
Shall  in  one  empire  msp  the  dsded  gMe, 
And  task  the  sun^  wnole  round  to  measoe 

Spain! 
Ezmont  fmwell, — ^I  go  to  gneet  my  son. 
With  welcome  news^  how  modi  he  owes  b^ 

fHend.  [fint 

Ezm.  Thou,  nameless  Power,  nneqaal!  d  and 

alone! 


my  ail:  but  this  one  daughter  I 
Oh,  guaid  her  heart,  and  gnide  her  to  be  hfessd 

Enter  Aliisa. 

Daughter,  bs  happy,  while  good  fortoae  eoals 

thee; 
And  in  thy  blessing  cheer  thy  oovmtry's  hone. 
Protect  the  vanqnini'd :  role  the  ▼idor's  wifl ; 
Seize  the  bent  thunder  in  his  lifted  hand : 
And  from  despair's  low  seat,  lemoont  &  throosL 
Lend  the  k>ved  public  thy  idnetant  heart ; 
And  in  the  joy  of  millions  find  thy  own. 
Nay,  do  not  weep,  Alxira :  tears  vvill  now 
Seem  insults,  and  repcoadi  thy  fttber'e  care. 
Ah.  Sir,  my  whole  soul,  detoced,  fiscts  xtm 

power. 
Yet,  if  Alzira's  peaoe  was  ever  dear. 
Shut  not  your  ear  to  my  despairing  f^rief  ; 
But,  in  my  nu|)tials,  read  my  certaua  doom. 
Ezm.  Urge  it  no  more :  it  is  an  iU-tftaatd  sor- 

fow. ' 
Away !  I  had  thy  kind  consent  befiire. 

ALk.  No,  you  coropeH'd  the  fngiktfiil  sacrifice: 
And,  ah,  remorseless  Heaven !— at  what  a  tin' 
When  the  raised  swoid  of  thb  aH-niorderii^ 

lover 
Hangs  o'er  my  people's  headi  with  threaleoay 

sway. 
To  strike  the  trembling  remnant  ftom  my  sgkK, 
And  mark  my  nuptial  day  a  day  of  death ! 
Omens  on  omens  luive  ptonoonoed  it  ooised. 


iUCMBt] 
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BzviL  Clint  tlifte  Tain  fears,  these  supentitkNis 
dmms 
Of  uneonfidinff  iffnoranee !    What  day  1 
Whiit  omens  T    We  ourselves,  who  choose  out 

acts, 
Make  our  own  days,  or  happy,  or  acenned. 
Ail,  'Twas  on  this  day,  the  pride  of  all  our 
state, 
'Zamor  the  mat,  the  warlike  Zamor  fell ; 
Zamor,  my  loiner,  and  your  purposed  son. 
Ezm.  2ainor  was  brave:  and  I  have  monm'd 
his  fall. 
But  the  cold  sra?e  dtssolves  eren  kyrefs'  wms. 
Bear  to  the  altar  then  a  heart  rraoWed; 
And  let  thy  snnmion'd  virtue  check  thy  woak- 


Was  not  thy  soul  enroll'd  a  christian  lately  7 
The  awftil  Power  that  lent  those  christians  name, 
Speaks  in  my  voice ;  eommanda  thee  to  he  won. 
Hear  him ;  aiad  learn  obedience  to  his  wilL 

Alx.  Alas,  my  father!  spare  this  dreadfU  leai. 
Has  not  the  parent  spokel    Why  speaks  the 

I  know,  and  I  confess,  a  fkther^s  power; 

At  his  command  to  sacrifice  the  hfe 

He  guvt  me.  is  a  doty  nature  taught 

But  my  obedienee  passes  nature's  bounds; 

Whate'er  I  see,  is  with  my  fiither's  eyes; 

Whale'cr  I  love,  is  for  my  father's  sake; 

f  changed  my  very  gods,  and  took  my  father*s: 

Yet  has  this  fether,  ^ously  severe, 

Wrong'd  my  believing  weakness,  and  undone 

me. 
He  toM  me,  to  compose  my  trtrabled  heart, 
Peace  held  her  dwelling  at  the  altar's  foot. 
He  told  me.  that  religion  cured  despair, 
And  soflen'd  eveiy  pang  that  pierced  the  soot: 
But,  ah,  'twas  all  deceit  I  all  dear  delusion  \ 
Miz'd  with  the  image  of  an  awfhl  God, 
A  human  image  struggles  in  my  heart, 
And  checks  my  willing  virtue  in  its  rirfng. 
Kamor,  though  dead  to  nature,  lives  to  knro. 
Zamor  still  triumphs  in  Alzira's  breast, 
I  ord  of  her  soul,  and  holds  back  alt  her  wishes. 
You  frown. — Alas !  you  blame  a  guilt  you  caused. 
Ctuench  then  this  flame,  too  hard  for' death  and 

time; 
And  fbrce  me  to  be  his  whom  most  I  hate. 
If  my  loved  country  bids,  I  must  obey. 
Yet,  while  by  fbrce  yon  foin  unsocial  hands. 
Tremble  whene'er  you  (irag  me  to  the  altar, 
Tremble  to  hear  my  tongue  deceive  my  Qod : 
-  To  hear  me  to  this  hated  tyrant  vow 
A  heart,  that  beats,  unchanged,  another's  due. 

Bzm.  Alas,  my  child,  what  unweigh'd  words 
are  these! 
Pity  my  age,  unfit  for  lengtheniniT  woes : 
Natun  asks  rest:  pity  these  falling  tears. 
By  all  our  fates,  that  all  depend  on  th<>p. 
Let  me  conjure  thee  to  be  blessed  thyself. 
Nor  close  in  misery  my  life's  last  scene. 
Why  do  I  live,  but  to  redeem  thy  hopes? 
For  thy  own  sake,  not  mine,  assiat  my  care. 
Blast  not  the  ripening  prospect  of  thy  peace, 
Hard,  and  with  labour  d  patience,  slowly  emwn. 
Tf  ow,  on  thy  instant  choice,  depends  thy  fate ! 
Nor  only  thine,  but  a  whole  people's  fate ! 
Wilt  thou  betray  them  1    Have  they  other  help'{ 
Have  they  a  hope,  but  theel— I'hink,  think, 

Alzira; 
And  nobly  kise  thyself  to  save  a  state.       KExU. 

Vol.  it  ..5  P 


Alx.  Cruel  aooompKshmont!  suUime  defect  I 
So  feign  we  viitues  to  become  a  throne, 
Till  pubKc  duty  drowns  our  piivate  truth. 

Bnier  DoK  Caslos. 

Car.  Princess,  you  give  a  fever  cause  to  doubt, 
That  this  k>ng  labour  of  your  skuw  consent 
Springs  fVom  a  heart  tooeold  lo  fed  his  flame. 
While,  for  your  sake,  suspended  bw  fbrbean 
To  punish  rebels,  whom  you  wish  to  save, 
Ungralefbl,  you  compel  a  nation's  freoJon, 
And  bind,  in  reoomponoe,  my  chains  move  dosel 
Yet  misconceive  me  not. — I  would  not  owe 
A  softened  sentiment  to  having  served  you ; 
That  were  to  bribe  a  heart  my  pride  would  win. 
I  sho«dd  with  mingled  joy  and  blushes  gain  you. 
If,  as  my  perquisite  of  power  you  fell. 
Let  me  attract,  not  foree  you.-— «•!  would  owe  you 
All  to  yourself;  nor  could  I  taste  a  joy. 
That,  m  }rourj|iving  it,  miflht  cost  yoa  pain. 

Als,  Join,  Sir,  my  fhiimai  prayers  to  angry 
Heaven! 
This  dreadfbl  day  comes  ehaxgcd  with  pains  ftr 

both. 
•— rf  o  wonder  you  delect  my  trouMed  soul  i 
It  bursts  unveil'd  fhom  my  dischning  eyo^ 
And  ^lows  on  every  feature's  honest  air. 
Such  IS  the  plainneas  of  an  IndUn  heart, 
That  it  disdains  to  skulk  behind  the  tongue; 
But  throws  out  aB  its  wnmgs,  and  all  its  ngn. 
She  who  can  hide  her  purpose,  can  betray; 
And  that 's  a  christian  virtue  I^  not  learnM. 

Car.  I  love  your  f^mnkness,  but  luproaeh  its 


Zamor,  rsmembet'd  Zamor,  speaks  in  this. 
With  hatred  stretoh'd  beyond  th'  extent  of  Ufe, 
He  ORMBs  fipom  the  tomb,  his  conqueror^  will, 
And  felt,  through  death,  revenges  rival  love. 
Ceaoe  to  complain,  and  you  mtj  leam  to  bear. 
My  fame,  your  duty,  both  require  %  change ; 
And  I  must  wish  it  were  firom  tears  to  joy. 

Alz.  A  rival's  grave  should  bury  jealousy. 
But  whence  your  right  to  oensuie  sorrow  fer 

himf 
I  loved  htm;  I  nrodaim  it.    Had  I  not, 
I  had  been  blind  to  sense,  and  lost  to  rsai 
Zamor  was  aH  the  prop  of  our  fall'n  world : 
And,  but  he  bvsd  me  much,  oonfbss'd  no  weak* 

nessi 
Had  I  not  moum'd  a  fete  he  not  dessrved, 
I  had  deserved  the  fete  he  feH  uniustlv. 
For  you,  be  proud  no  mon;  but  dare  be  honest 
Far  Irom  presuming  to  reproach  my  tears, 
Honour  my  constancy,  and  pnjee  my  virtue: 
Cease  to  r^^  the  dues  I  pay  the  dead ; 
And  merit,  if  you  can,  a  heut  thus  faitbfhl. 

\Bxik 

Car.  Spite  of  my  fruitless  passion,  I  confess, 
Her  pride,  thus  starting  its  sincere  disdain, 
Astonishes  my  thought,  and  charme  my  ai:^^. 
—What  then  shall  I  resolve  1~*Must  it  cost 

more 
To  t&mei>ne  fbmale  heart,  than  all  Peru ! 
Nature,  adapdng  her  to  suit  her  climate. 
Left  her  all  savage,  yet  all  shining  tool 
But  'tis  my  duty  to  be  master  here; 
Where  she  alone  excepted,  all  obeyi 
Since  then  too  fetntly  I  her  heart  incline, 
111  forcp  her  stubborn  hand  and  fix  her  mine. 


rm 


^LZIKA. 


IkOgU, 


ACT  n, 

SCSNS  I 


Enter  Zamob»  aa¥ijinir  IkdunCiptiins,  m 

chains, 

Zam,  Friemk,  who  have  darod  beyond  the 

•treDgth  of  moitals; 
Whow  oonnige  Moni'd  lestndnt,  and  grew  in 

danger; 
Aseociatm  in  my  hopei  and  my  rawibrtunea  I 
Siaoe  we  have  lost  our  Tengeanoe,  let  death 

find  ubI 
Why  ehonld  we  longer  be  condemn'd  to  liie, 
DefenceleM  to  oar  oonnti^  and  Akira  1 
Yet  why  should   Spanish   Carlos   'sci^ie  out 

swotds) 
Why  thrire  beneath  a  wd^t  of  onoheck'd 

cnmesl 
And  why  has  Heaxren  fisrsaken  ns  and  virtual 
YeetiengthJesspowenl  whose  altars  soioked  in 

vain! 
Oeda  of  a  fiuthAd,  yet  a  obeated  peODte ! 
Why  have  ^oa  thus  betray 'd  as  to  toe  fce  1 
Why  had  ax  hundred  Spanish  vamnts  power 
To  crush  my  tnrone,  your  temples,  lites,  and 

yoal 
Where  axe  year  altan  1  where  my  glories  now  1 
Where  is  Aldra  1  more  herself  a  god. 
Than  your  eolleeted  queens  of  fiuided  Heaffenl 
Helpless  onoe  more  thou  seest  me,— lost  Peru  I 
O'er  shifting  sands,  through  desarts,  croae'd  in 

▼am! 
From  forests'  wilds,  impervious  to  the  aun; 
From  the  world's  wastes,  beneath  the  bmning 
^  zone, 

I  brooff ht  thee  unhoped  aid !  the  wondeiing  stan 
Behela  me  gathering  ftom  remotest  wilda. 
New  etren^fa,  new  proi^ects,  and  new  means  to 

diel 
Your  arms,  your  fhrtbsrance,  your  vast  support, 
New-ftnmisb'd  my  desires,  ana  wing'd  my  hope. 
Veiigeanoe  and  love  once  more  had  mami'd  my 

heart. 
But,  ah,  how  vain  that  hope !  how  lost  that  ven- 

'    geaneef 
The  sUves  of  avarice  are  honour's  masters  I 
Ind.  Capt.  Why  left  we  in  the  neighbouring 

woods  our  forces  1 
Why  dared  we  pass  too  bold  their  guarded  sates, 
Alone,  and  unsupported,->-rash  disooverersf 
Zam,  Seized  but  this  morning  Aom  our  don* 

geon's  depth, 
Th'  infernal  muiderars  have  hither  brought  us, 
Unknowing  to  what  death,  though  sure  to  die. 
Yet  it  o'erjoys  roe,  we  have  met  once  more. 
Alt  where  1  what  place  ii  this  1    Has  none  yet 

heard 
Who  ffovems  here?  what  fate  Alzira  found  1 
Whether  her  lather  is,  like  us,  their  slave  1 
Dear,  wretched  friends,  who  share  a  death  my 

due, 
Can  none  instruct  me  what  I  wish  to  know? 
Ind.  Capi.  From  separate  prisons  hither  led, 

hke  you, 
Through  dilTerent  streets  we  came,  the  cause  not 

known: 
All  uninforra'd  of  what  you  seek  to  learn. 
Great,  but  unhappy  prince !  deserving  kmg 
A  iiehler  &te!  our  suent  souls  hunant 


Our  want  of  ^wer.to  save  so  kived  a  leader. 
Now  to  (lie  with  you  is  our  noblest  daim. 
Since  to  die  for  von  was  a  choice  denied  usl 

2!am»  Next  tne  wish'd  glory  of  success  In  wai^ 
The  greatest  is  to  die,  anddie  renown'd. 
But  to  die  noteless^  in  the  shamefnl  dark. 
To  die,  and  leave  m  chains  our  suficring  coun- 
try ! 
To  fidl,  undi^piified,  by  viUains*  hands ; 
The  sacrifice  of  Europe's  outcast  blood-bounds! 
Horrid  with  others'  wounds,  and  poorly  rich 
With  others'  plunder'd  treasure ;  die  by  batcheia! 
Blood-fltain'd  msulters  of  a  yi»:ided  world  1 
Riflera,  who  gave  me  up  to  tire  their  toituxea 
But  for  discovery  of  the  m>ld  I  scorn 'd. 
As  dross,  less  valued,  and  less  wish'd  than  they! 
To  be  in  death  the  cause  of  my  friends'  dying! 
To  die,  and  leave  Ahdra  to  my  murderess ! 
This  is  a  death  of  horror,  not  of  fame  i 
This  is  the  body's  death-obut  ahaksa  the  soul!. 

Sfiier  ALyABBZ,  vtUh  a  Guard  fj  SpanimU, 

Alt,  Live,  and  be  fkee. 

r»9panw^  Scidien  unfeUer  the  Jhdiant^ 
Zam,  Ye  gods  of  lost  Peru! 

What  do  I  hear? said  be,  Be  freei,  and  live  I 

What  vast  mysterious  accident  of  virtue  { 
Some  power  divine,  in  sport,  deceives  my  wonder  t 
Thou  seem'st  a  Spaniard! — ^and — bat' thou  for* 

givest, 
I  oonld  have  sworn  thee  Christiaii  I — Who  1  what 

art  thou? 
Art  thou  some  god  1  er  this  new  dt^'s  kinff  1 
Alt.  Christiaa  I  am,  and  Spaniard^  bat  no 

king. 
Yet  serves  my  power  to  save  the  weak,  dartanaU 
Zam.  What  tlw  diatinctioa  theni  thoageBci>- 

oos  wonder! 
Alv.  The  lo\'e  of  pity,  when  the  wielded 

want  it. 
Zam.  Pity  I  and  Christian  i~what   insiaan} 

thy  greatness  1 
Alt,  My  memory,  my  duty,  and  my  God. 
Zom.  Thy  Oodl— perhaps  then  these  inaaliatf 

wasters, 
These  human  scemers,  with  but  forms  of  men ; 
These  thiisters  aiier  only  goM  and  blood: 
From  some  ooarse,  lawlns  part  of  Europe  came , 
And  serves  some  bloodier  god  that  wm»  with 

thine  1 
Alv»  Their  faith  the  same  with  mine,  Uitt  noT 

their  nature: 
Christians  by  birth,  by  error  made  unchristian, 
In  power  grown  giddy,  they  diagraoe  cnmmand 
Thou  know'st  their  fiiults  too  well:  now  knuw 

my  duty. 
Tvrice  has  the  son's  broad  traverae  giit  the  ^obe. 
Twice  wheel'd  the  summer  round  year  woria  aal 

ours. 
Since  a  brave  Indian,  native  of  your  land. 
To  whom  soiprise  in  ambush  made  me  o^vc, 
Gave  me  the  torfoit  life  his  sword  had  won. 
The  unexpected  mercy  forced  my  Mushes; 
For,  1  perceived,  compassion  of  your  wees 
Was  but  a  duty,  when  1  thought  'twas  virtoe. 
Thenceforth,  your  oountrymen  became  my  bm- 

there; 
And  I  have  now  but  one  oomjplaint  agaiMttlMm, 
—That  I  must  never  knnw  hw  name  who  caved 
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Zam,  Ha  has  Ahrtm'  Toioe!    He  hm  hit 
featnm; 
His  age  the  aame  too;  and  the  nine  hie  story  1 
'Tia  he  1-— there  ia  no  other  honest  Christiao. 
Look  on  us  all ;  and  recollect  hia  face, 


Who  wiaeiy  apared  thy  life  to  spread  th^  virtues 
l^me  nearer, 
▼en,  'tis  he ! 


Ale.  Come  nearer,  noble  youth.- 


V 


Uea- 


Now,  my  dim  eves,  3foii  teaeh  me  dij  decar^ 
That  could  not  let  me  see  my  wish  indulged, 
But  clouded  evn  my  gratitude  t    ■■   my  son ! 
My  benefactor  I    Saviour  of  my  age ! 
What  can  I  do  1    Instruct  me  to  deserve  thee. 
IHreil  in  my  sight;  and  I  will  be  thy  father. 
Thou  wilt  nave  loet  the  merit  of  thy  gift, 
If^  from  the  power  it  gAve,  thou  elaim'st  no  pay- 
>  ment. 
Zami.  Trust  me,  ay  ftiher,  had  thj  Spanish 

sons 
Shown  but  a  glinnnering  of  thy  awful  virtue, 
Gratefhi  Peru,  nosr  desolately  theirs, 
Had  been  a  peopled  world  of  willing  slaves, 
But  cruelty,  and  pride,  and  plunder  claim  them. 
Rather  than  live  among  that  frien  race, 
Hide,  hide  me,  silent  death ;  and  screen  my  soul 
From  the  ralieflees  rage  «>r  unfell  euraes. 
All  I  would  ask,  all  I  will  take  from  Spain, 
la  but  to  be  inform 'd,  if  Esmont  lives  T 
Or  has  his  bkwd  new*«tain'd  their  hands  with 

murder  f 
E!zmonl1— perhaps  yon  knew  him  not? — ^That 

Ezmont 

"Who  was  Alzira's  father  1 1  must  stop, 

And  weep— before  I  dare  go  on  to  ask-^— 
'Whether---that  fkther~-«nd  that  daughter 

livel 
Alv.  Hide  not  thy  tears:  weep  boId!y^-«&d  be 

proud 
To  give  tne  fk)wing  virtue  manly  way; 
*Tis  nature's  mark  to  know  an  heftiest  heart  by. 
Shame  on  those  breasts  of  stone  that  cannot  melt, 
In-eoft  adoption  of  another's  sorrow, 
But  be  thou  comforted ;  for  both  thy  friends 
Live,  and  are  happy  here. 
Xam.  And  shall  T  see  them  1 
Alv.  Ezmont,  within  this  hour,  shall  teaeh  his 

friend 
To  live,  and  hope — and  be  as  blees'd  aa  he. 
Zam.  Atara's  Ezmont  % — 
Ah.  From  bis  mouth^not  mine. 
Thou  shalt,  this  moment,  learn  whate'er  thou 

eeek'st; 
He  shall  instruct  thee  in  a  smilinff  charge, 
That  has  united  Spain  with  saved  Peru. 
I  have  a  son  to  bless  with  this  new  joy : 
He  will  partake  my  happiness,  and  love  thee. 

—I  quit  thee but  will  instantly  return, 

To  charm  thee  with  this  union's  happy  story, 
That  nothing  now  on  earth  has  power  to  sever — 
Vet  which,  once   closed,   shall   quiet  warring 

worlds.  [Exit,  with  Guards. 

Zam.  At  length  th'  awakening  gods  remember 

Zamor, 
And  to  atone  my  wrongs  by  working  wonders, 
Have  made  a  Spaniard  honest  to  reward  mel 
Alvarez  is  himself  the  Christian's  god; 
Who,  long  provoked,  and  blnshine  at  their  crimes, 
]  n  his  own  right  descends,  to  veiltheir  shame, 
ITe  says  he  has  a  son ;  that  son  shall  be 
My  brother,  if  at  least  he  does  but  prove 
Worthy  (could  man  be  so)  of  such  a  ftther ! 


Oh,  day !  oh,  dawn  of  hope,  on  my  esd'heiul, 
Ezfiiont,  now,  after  three  long  years  of  «vo, 
!>zniont,  Alzira's  father,  is  restored  me! 
AfaEiratoo,  the  dear,  the  generous  maid, 
She,  whom  my  sighing  soul  has  been  at  work  for  • 
She,   who  has  made  me  brave,  and  left   me* 

•wretched  I 
Alzira  too  is  here !  and  lives  to  thank  me.- 

Bnter  Esmokt. 

Oh,  y«  profViee  rewardera  of  my  pain ! 

He  comes!  my  Ezmont  eom^! — Spring  of  tAj 

hopes. 
Thou  father  of  my  labouring  mind's  inspirer! 
Hard-  let  me  pretfs  thee  to  a  heart  that  loves  thee. 
Escaped  from  death,  behold  returning  Zamer. 
He  will  not,  cannot  die,  while  there  is  hope, 
That  he  may  live  to  serve  a  suflering  f^nd. 
Speak,  speak;  and  be  thy  fh^  soft  word  Ahara ! 
Say,  she  is  here ;  and  bless'd  as  Heaven  can  make 

her. 
EzvH,  Unhappy  prince  1 — She  lives,  nor  lives  . 

remote. 
Wonls  cannot  reach  description  of  her  grief, 
Since  first  the  news  of  thy  sad  death  vrtA  brought 

her. 
Lon^  dwelt  she,  sorrowing,  o'er  an  empty  tomb. 
Which,  for  thy  fkncied  form,  she  raised  to  weep  on. 
But   thou   still   liv'st — amazing  chance! — thou 

dv'st! 
Heaven  grant  some  doubtful  means  to  bless  thee 

Tone, 
And  make  thv  life  as  happy — as  'tis  strange. 
— ^What  brought  thee  hither,  Zamorl 

Zam.  Cruel  question  I 
Colder  than  all  the  deaths  I  have  escaped  from ! 
Why  dost  thou  ask?    Where  else  could  1  have 

hoped 
To  find  and  to  redeem  thyself  and  daughter  ? 
Ezih.  Say  that  no  more-^'tis  misery  to  hesr 

thee. 
Zam.  Bethink  thee  of  the  bli#k,  the  direfti)  day. 
When  that  vile  Sponiaad,  Carlos,  curse  the  name ! 
Invulnerable,  or  to  sworrl  or  shame, 
O'ertum'd  those  walls,  which  time,  when  young,' ' 

saw  built, 
By  earth  attractt^d,  chiMren  of  the  sun. 
Perish  his  name  t  end  oh,  be  cursed  my  fate, 
Who  yet  no  nearer  brought  him  than  to  thought, 
Tn  horror  of  his  murders!     Twas  the  wretch. 
Who  bears  that  name  of  Carlos  blasted  all. 
'Twas  in  that  name  pillage  and  slaughter  spread !  . 
'Twas  in  that  name  tney  dragg'd  Alzira  from  me  \ 
Buried  in  dust  the  temples  of  our  cr<'d6 ; 
And  stain 'd  with  the  surrounding  offerer's  blood. 
Their  violated  ahars!  the  shock 'd  power, 
That  smiled  expectant  on  our  marrinsfe  vow, 
Rush'd  back,  and  prees'd  in  vain  his  brother  gods. 
To  vindicate  their  empire. — Spain's  dark  power 
Prevail'd;  and  I  was  captive  led  to  Carlos. 
I  will  not  terrify  thy  pitying  breast, 
I  will  not  tell  tflee  to  w^at  torturing  pain, 
That  villain  Spaniard's  avarice  condenm'd  me. 
Condemn'd  me  Ezmon<l,  for  the  sake  of  gold ! 
Giold,  the  divinity  of  beggar  Spain ; 

And  our  neglected  refuse !- 'Tis  enough 

To  tell  thee,  that  amidst  their  tortures  left. 
And  seeming  dead,  they,  tired,  not  satisfied, 

Forbore,  because  I  felt  not 1  revived, 

To  feel,  once  more,  hut  never  to  forget,  *  i  ' 


!» 
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The  grimflngii  of  their  inmlt.    Three  long  ^eu* 
Ilave  lent  me  fHeiMla»  and  iiopee,  and  ame  far 

▼eofleanoe. 
Cloee  ambittE'd  in  the  oeif  hbouiog  woedi  thej 

lie, 
Sworn  the  revengen  of  their  bleeding'  oouitry. 

Ezm.   Alae,   my  heart   compaaiioBates   thj 
wMnge: 
Bat  do  not  teei  a  rain  that  woaU  shan  thee. 
What  can  thy  flint«zm'd  Indiana'  ooaiafle  dol 
What  their  weak  arrows,  spoils  of  fisher  bones? 
How  can  thy  naked,  ontrain'd  warrion  oooqaer  ? 
TJneqaally  opposed  to  ifvn-men : 
To  wonndless  bosoms,  coated  o'er  with  safety  I 
And  ann'd  with  missive  thonden  in  their  buid, 
That  stream  deaths  on  us,  swifter  than  thr  winds  I 
No--einGe  the  woild,  they  eay,  hM  yielded  to  them. 
Yield  Zamor  and  Pern,  and  lei  them  reim. 

Zam.  Lst  the  world  yield — Zamor  wiU  always 
Some  generous  corner  in  it,  fit  for  fteedom.  [find 
Had  I  oeen  bom  to  serve,  obedience  dsima 
Returns  of  benefit  and  doe  protection; 
Outrage  and  wrongs  reqaire  eoneetion  only. 
These  lightnings  and  these  thunden;  these  saft 

shells, 
Cases  for  ibar,  which  guard  their  inm  war; 
These  fiery  steeds,  that  tear  the  trampled  earth, 
And  hurl  their  headlong  riders  on  the  ibe ; 
These  outward  ftrms  of  death,  that  fright  the 

world, 
I  ca]\  look  Bteadfiuit  on,  and  dare  deepiae : 
The  norehy  once  lost,  the  fatw  wiU  fail 
Curse  on  our  feeble  n4d,  it  calls  in  feea^ 
Yet  helps  not  to  repel  the  wrongs  it  draws! 
Oh,  had  but  steel  been  ours  \-^wik  oaitial  Heaven 
Has  with  that  manly  wealth  enri(»i'd  o«r  foe  I 
•Yet,  not  to  leave  oar  vengeance  quite  disann'd, 
Dcoriving  us  of  steel,  it  gave  us  virtue. 

Erm.  virtue  was  bless'd  of  old>-bat  times 
are  changed. 

Zam.  No  matter->let  as  keep  oor  hearts  the 


Alxira  cannot  chanoH-Alziza  's  lost 

Alzira  's  faithful  to  ner  voia  ana  me. 

Save  me,  ye  gods !  fh>m  a  friend's  downcast  eye  I 

Whence  are  those  sighs  and  tean  1 

Ezm.  Too  wretched  Zamor! 

Zam.  I  thought  myself  Ahira'sfether's  sod; 
But  find  these  tyrants  have  unhinged  thy  sool; 
▲ad  taught  thee,  on  the  gmve's  last  edge,  to 
wrong  me. 

Ezm.  They  cannot..    ^Tis  an  art  I  will  not 
learn. 
Ker  are  our  con^urrors  all  unjust;— —for,  know, 
'Twfcs  Heaven  induced  these  Christians  to  our 

dime, 
Less  to  subdue,  and  rule  usw  than  instruct. 
Know,  they  brought  with  toem  virtues,  here  on- 
found: 
Secrets,  immortal,  that  preserve  the  soul! 
The  science  of  .salvation  by  belief! 
The  art  of  living  bless'd  and  dying  safe ! 

Zam.  Or  am  I  deaf:  or,  would  to  Heaven  I 
were! 
But,  if  I  beard  thee  right,  thou  seem'st  to  praise 
These  pilfering  zealots,  who  usurp  thy  throne, 
And  would  convert  thy  daughter  to  a  slave  1 

Ezm.  Alzira  in  no  slave. 

Zam.  Ahl Royal  Ezmont! 

Pardon  w>me  transport  which  despair  inflamed; 
And,  to  great  woei^  indulge  a  little  wamth. 


.jfcnd  toy  dark  tieart  one  ray  of  tmn  <&vine! 
tf  av'st  thou,  unhappy  ZaoMnr,  learn  to  know, 
Ind,  knowing,  to  confessw  in  Earape  s  right, 
?er  God  should  be  adoied,  her  sons  oinyM ! 
Zam.   Obev'd!     Hett   Uast   them!— Win 


BeoMmber,  she  was  mfaw  by  solemn  vetw: 

By  thy  own  oath,  before  our  altars  swom; 

Honour  and  perfvry  can  never  meet. 
JExiBk  What  are  oor  altars  1  what  oor  idle  gods  1 

Phantoms  of  human  coinage,  foar'd  no  move ! 

I  woold  not  wish  to  hear  thee  cite  their  name. 
Zam.  What!  WBBOur  lathers'  altars  vain  deceiti 
Ezm.  It  was;  and  I  have  happily  disdaim'd  it. 

May  the  great  sin|^  PMrar,  that  mies  whole 
Heaven, 

Lend  thy  dark  heart  one  vay  of  troth  ^vine! 

Jfr"         ■     -  ■ 

Her( 
Zam.   Obey'd!     Hett   Uast   them!:-Wlat! 

these  sfNis  of  rapine  1 
They  have  not  robb'd  thee  of  thy  &ith  akme. 

Bat  pilfer'd  even  thy  resnen ! ^Y^  'twan  wim. 

When  thou  wouldst  keep  no  vows,  to  own  no  gadSb 
But  teU  me;*— is  AJaara  too  fosawoful 
True  to  her  father^  weakness  has  she  iailcnl 
Serves  she  the  gods  ef  ChrisHane  1 

Ezm,  Hai^Ms youth! 
Though  bless'd  in  my  own  change,  I  weep  for 

thine. 
Zam.  He  who  hetnya  his  friend  has  canse  for 

weeping. 
Yet  tears,  they  say,  show  mty :— if  tiiey  ^ 
Pity  this  torment,  which  thy  shame  baa  cost  ma. 
Pity  my  heart,  at  once  alarm'd,  itr  Heaven, 
For  Heaven  betraT'd»  like  me;  and  t#m  at  on 
By  love,  and  aEesI,  and  vengeance.    Take 

Carfoa; 
Drag  me  to  die  at  my  Alant*!  feet; 
And  I  will  sigh  awav  a  aoul  she  saw  net. 
But  have  a  care       be  caatious,  ere  I  SaH, 
Of  nrging.me  too  raah^  t»  denok. 
Resume  a  human  heart!  and  m  sc 

Entmr  Au>itso. 


Alon.  My  loid,  the  < 


Exm.  FareweD ^IfoUewthee. 

2!am.  No,  by  my  wrongs ! 
I  will  not  quit  this  hold,  tfll  I  have  Isaxnt 
What  ceremony,  what  black  purpoee,  wail 
Ezm.  Away— beeoonseH'd— AythiBiBtatdty. 
Zam.  Not  thoush  the  Christian  power  that 
Uasts  my  love. 
Should  ntn  down  lightnings  on  my  destined  h«a4 
And  my  own  gods  cried,  Stay,  isiill  wenfci  fol- 
low thee. 
Ezm.  Forgive  the  foree  of  an  onwish'd  ]»• 
fusal— 
Quarda,  to  your  care  I  must  ooaunit  this  "*^**m%Ti 
Restrain  him-— ««He  would  viohte  our  altar. 
These  pagans,  obstinate  in  idol  aeal, 
Malign  our  holy  mysteries;  and  profane 
The  church's  solemn  service.-— Guard  the  doersi 
'Tis  not  in  right  of  m^  own  power  I  speak ; 
But  Carlos,  in  my  voice,  coom»nda  your  eaie. 

[Exit  vith  Guards^afier  they  hate 
Jreed  himfittm  i^mor. 
Zam.  Did  I  not  hear  him,  friends !— or  am  I 
madi 
Did  I  not  bear  him  use  the  name  of  Cariosl 
Oh,  treachery!    Oh,  baseness!   Oh,  my  wrongs! 
Oh,  last  uncredited  reproach  of  nature— 
Esmont  commands  for  Cadoa! — 'Twos  not  £s- 
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*Tww  that  black  detil,  that  aeaxca  tha  Chriitian 

<x>wardfl, 
Lied,  in  hia  shape,  to  acandaKaa  Peru  I 
Oh,  nftoe!  thoa  art  baniah'd  ftom  mankind: 
Even  from  Alzira's  heart,  thoa  now  art  fled. 
— These  nltain  bart'ren  roh  us  not  of  gold; 
They  pay  its  fatal  price,  in  moials  niinxi. 
Detested  Carlos  then  ii  here !— Oh,  friends  * 
What  counsel  1  what  resource  1  to  stop  despair. 
hid.  Capt  Let  not  my  prince  condemn  the 
faithfal  seal, 

That  woald  advise  his  sorrows. Old  AWam 

Will  strait  return,  and  brin^,  perhaps,  that  son. 
With  whom,  to  share  his  joy,  the  grood  man  hoa- 

ten*d: 
Urge  him  to  see  yoa  safe  wHhont  their  ^tes: 
Then  suddenly  rejoin  your  arabush'd  friends. 
And  march,  more  equal,  to  your  purposed  ven- 
geance. 
Let  us  not  spare  a  life,  but  good  Alvarez, 
And  this  k>ved  son !    I,  near  the  wall,  remark'd 
Their  arts,  and  modes  of  structure:  mark'd  their 

Deep  ditch,  broad  bulwarks,  and  their  deeping 

thunders. 
I  aaw,  and  wetgh'd  it  all:   and   ibund   hope 


Our  gvoanins  fathers,  brodiers,  sons,  and  friends, 
In  fetter'd  labour  toil,  to  house  their  spoilers. 
These,  when  we  march  to  their  unhoped  relief. 
Win  rise,  within  the  town,  behuid  their  masteia: 
While  you,  meanwhile,  without,  advance  against 

them: 
And,  o*er  our  dying  bodiee,  pfoudiy  heaped, 
Bridge  a  bold  entrance  o'er  their  bloody  rampart. 
There  may  we  turn,  against  their  tyrant  heada, 
Those  fiery  mouths  of  death,  these  storms  of 

niurder. 
Those  Ibrms  that   fiigfatening  honest,  artless 

bravery, 
BuiM,  on  our  ij^norance,  a  throne  for  wronga. 
Zttm,  DhMtrious  wretchedness !  by  Heaven,  it 

charms  me, 
To  see  those  soarin^t  mvI*  out^ower  their  fintone. 
Shall  wel — yes,  still  we  shall — ^recover  empire; 
Carlos  shall  feet  Peru,  despised  Pern, 
Knoek  at  his  trembfing  heart,  and  claim atoneoKOt 
Come,  dire  revenge !  thou  melancholy  god ' 
Thou  eorafort'st  the  distress'd  with   shadowy 

hopings ! 
Strengthen  our  frilling  hands:  let  Carlos  die! 
Let  but  that  Spmish  murderer,  Carios,  die, 
And  I  am  hair  repaid  my  kinsdom's  kisses! 
But  we  are  wretcties,  indolenSy  brave: 
We  talk  of  vengeance;  and  we  aleep  in  ehains  I 
Alvarez  has  forgot  me :  Ezmont  slights  me : 
And  she  I  love  is  thein,  whom  most  I  hate. 
All  the  poor  comftMt  of  my  heart  is  doubting. 
Hark!  what  surprising  noise!  [SfunU.]  It  rises 

louder, 
And  sudden  fires,  hi^h-fiaming,  double  day ! 
Halt! — firora  their  iron  throats,  [Ount.]  yon 

roaring  mischiefii 
Pour  their  triumphant  insult.  [TVumpeto,  4^.] 

What  new  feast. 
Or  what  new  erinne,  demands  this  swell  of  joy ! 
Jfow,  in  their  heedless  mirth,  descend  some  god, 
And  teach  us  to  be  firee ;  or,  fiulinff ,  die. 
*T]8  liberty  alone  that  makes  life  dear: 
He  does  not  five  at  all,  who  lives  to  Ihar. 

[JEstiml 
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AZz.  Shade  of  my  murdered  lover! 
view  me: 

Rise  to  the  stare,  and  make  their  brightness 
sweeter; 

But  shed  no  gleam  of  lustre  on  Ahira. 

She  has  betray'd  her  faith,  and  married  CarkM ! 

The  sea,  that  roll'd  its  watery  workl  betwixt  us, 

Faird  to  divide  our  hands — and  he  has  reach'd  mt- ! 

The  altar  trembled  at  the  unhalk>w'd  touch ; 

And  Heaven  drew  back,  reluctant  at  our  meeting. 

Oh,  thou  soft-hoverixig  ghost,  that  haunt'st  my 
fancy! 

Thou  dear  and  bloody  form,  that  skims  before  me ! 

Thou  never-dying,  yet  thou  buried  Zamor! 

If  sighs  and  tean  have  power  to  pierce  the  grave ; 

If  d^h,  that  knows  no  pity,  will  but  hear  me; 

If  still  thy  gentle  spirit  loves  Alzira; 

Pardon,  that  even  in  death  she  dared  Coraake  thas ! 

Pardon  her  rigid  sense  of  nature's  duties: 

A  parent's  will  I a  uleadir^  country's  safiiy  I 

At  these  strong  calls,  soe  sacrificed  her  love, 

To  joyless  glory,  and  to  tasteless  peace; 

And  to  an  empty  world,  in  which  thou  art  not ! 

Oh,  Zamor!  zamor!  follow  me  no  longer. 

Drop  seme  dark  veil,  anatch  some  kind  doud  be- 
fore thee, 

Cover  that  conscSoos  five,  and  Vft  death  hide  thee ! 

Leave  me  to  suffer  wrongs  that  Heaven  allots  me: 

And  teach  my  busy  fioicy  to  forget  thee. 

Enter  EMtSA. 


lUvesI  Are  they  fVee.Emiral 
1  of  my  moumftd  conn- 


Where  are  those  cap 
Where  those  sad  < 

tryl 

Will  they  not  suiler  me  to  see,  to  hear  them  1 
To  ait  and  weep,  and  mingle  with  their  rooumingsl 

Emi.  Ah,  rather  dreadthe  rage  of  angry  Cartes, 
Who  threatens  them  with  some  new  stroke  of 

horror. 
Some  cruel  purpose  hangs  this  moment  o*er  them ! 
For,  through  this  window  look,  and  see  displayed, 
The  broad  red  standard,  that  betokens  blood : 
Loud  bursts  of  death  roar  from  their  iron  prisons, 
And  answer  dreadful  to  each  other's  call !  [  Gvtia. 
The  eooncil  hastes,  alarm'd,  and  meets  in  uproar. 

[SAov/s. 
An  I  have  heard  besides  is,  that  the  prince, 
Your  father,  hae  been  summoned  to  attend. 

Ah.  Immortal  guardian  of  the  endangered  just ! 
Havie  I  fbr  this,  in  vain,  betray'd  my  Deace ; 
Oares  the  dire  nusband,  recent  fVom  tne  ahar. 
New  to  my  forced  consent,  and  scarce  yet  fora 
Of  my  repenting  hand,  so  soon  let  loose 
His  recommission'd  murders  I    Must  my  nuptials 
Serve  as  the  prelude  to  my  people  s  blood ! 
Oh,  marriage !  marriage!  what  a  curse  is  thine. 
Where  hands  alone  consent,  and  heaita  abhor ! 

Enter  CwnAXiik. 

Ceph.  One  of  the  captive  Indiana,  jost  set  f^ 
In  honour  of  the  jo^  that  crowns  this  day, 
Pravs  your  permission.  Madam,  to  be  heaid, 
And  at  your  prineel  v  feet  disekMo  some  secnst 

AIz,  Let  him,  with  firmness,  and  with  tteedom 
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For  bim,  and  for  fau  fKends,  he  knows  I  live, 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  I  mark  them  with  delight, 
And  love,  alas,  in  them,  their  poor  lost  country. 

But  why  atone? — -Why  onel 

Ceph.  It  is  that  captain, 
To  whose  victorious  hand,  I  heard  but  now, 
Alvarez,  your  new  lord's  illustrious  father, 
Owed  his  remitted  lift*,  from  Indians  saved. 
Emi.  With  earnest  pressure  he.  has  80^g^ht 

your  presence  : 
He  mot  me  enterincr,  and  with  trembling  haste, 
Implored  me  to  befriend  the  important  prayer, 
lie  told  me,  further,  that  the  prince  your  fkther, 
For  some  strange  cause,  thu  Indian  seems  to 

know, 
Had  charged  the  guards  he  'scaped  from  to  pre* 

vent 
His  access  to  yonr  ear — Methinks,  there  sits 
A  kind  of  pullcn  greatness  on  his  brow, 
As  if  it  veil'd  in  grief  some  awful  purpose. 
Ceph.  I  wat^hij  him — and  he  walks,  and  toms, 

and  weeps; 
Then  starts,  and. looks  at  Heaven;  and  to  the 


Pours  up  an  ardent  siffh  that  breathes  your  name ! 
I  pitied  him — ^but  gathered,  from  this  freedom, 
That  he  s  a  stranger  to  vour  rank  and  greatness. 
Alz.  What  rank?    What  greatness T— Perish 

all  distinction. 
That,  from  the  wron^'d  unhappy,  bars  the  great ! 
Who  knows  but  this  was  once  some  generous 

friend, 
Some  brave  companion  of  my  Zamor's  arms! 
Who  knows  hut  he  was  near  him  when  he  fell ; 
And  brings  some  message  from  hb  parting  soul ! 
How  dare  I  then  receive  him  ? — Can  my  heart 
Be  proof  against  the  last  kind  words  of  Z  amor  1 
SVill  not  the  half-IuH'd  pain,  rekindling  fresh, 
Burn  with  increase  of  smart,  and  wring  my  soul  ? 
— No  matter — let  him  enter. —  [hxU  CfiPB. 

— Ha,  what  means 

This  sudden  chillness,  saddening  round  my  heart, 
In  short,  fjiint  fluttcrings  never  udt  before! 
Ah,  fatal  residence ! — From  the  first  hour 
These  hated  walls  became  Alzira's  piisoo. 
Each  di/!erent  moment  brought,  some  difierent 

pain. 

Enter  Zamob. 

Zam.  Art  thou,  at  length,  restored  raeT — 
.  Cruel!  tell  me  1 
Art  thou,  indeed,  Alzira  1 

Alz,  Gentle  sjurit  I 

Forgive  me. — Po  not  come  to  chide  the  unhappy  I 
1  have  been  wrong'd ;  but—  tFhints  into  his  arms. 

Zam.  Thine,  she  would  nave  said ; 
And  her  ipipt^rfcct  purpO!»e  fully  bless'd  me. 
Revive  thou  deareit,  loveliest,  lost  Alzira!  ., 
.     S^amor  will  live  no  lonj^r,  aiiouldst  thou  die. 

Alz.  The  kind,  forgiving  shade  is  still  before 
me! 
»  "^      It  waked  me,  by  a  sound,  that  seem'd  his  name. 

Zam.  I  am  no  shadow,  if  Alcira  s  mine ; 
I  am  thjr  living  lover,  at  thy  fiu't  [Kneeling. 

Reclaiming  th«'e,  thou  noblest  half  hinMcIf! 

Alz.  Can  it  b<*  possible  thou  shouldst  be  Zamor  1 

Zam.  Thy  Zumov tliine. 

Alz.  But — art  thou  sure  thou  livestl 

Zam.  'Tis  in  thy  power 
To  luAke  that  truth  undoubted. — -Da  but  »ay 


ThoQ  woqI^  jiut  have  me  <fiA,--«ndl  T  wSl  Ine 

To  thank  thee,  thus,  with  everiaating  love. 

fRiseSf  and  catches  herin.  his  arms. 
Alz,  Oh,  oajB  of  soilness! — Oh,  remonheRd 
years 
Of  ever-vanish'd  happiness! — Oh,  Zamor! 
Why  has  the  grave  been  bountiful  too  latel 
Why  sent  thee  back  in  vain  1  to  make  joy  bittiT; 
Bv  mixM  ideas  of  distracting  horroir! 
All,  Zamor ! — What  a  time  is  this, — to  charm  in 


Thy 


look,   diooto    daggers 


every   word,    and 
through  me. 
Zam.  Then  moum'st  thou  my  retiirn  1 
AU.  I  do— I  do. 
Because, — it  was  no  sooner. 
Zam.  Generous  tenderness ! 
Alz.  Where  hast  thou  been,  thus  long^  mk- 

known,  till  now  1 
Zam.  A  wandering  vagabond,  that  trod  the 
world. 
In  fruitless  search  of  means  lo  save  Alzira. 
Not  all  the  torturing  racks  of  villain  Carlos^ 
Could  from  my  panting  heart  exjMd  Aiiira. 
The  bloody  spoiler  tir^  bis  rage  in  ^aia: 
\  braved  his  wounds  and  insults. — ^life  had  yet 
No  leisure  to  forsake  ma     Thou  rraaiDest  me. 
The  groans  of  suffering  nations  ieacn*il  my  scyBl, 
And  bade  it  straggle  to  levesge  mankind. 
Alas,  thou  tremni^  I    Thy  soft  nature  shnnkfl, 
At  bare  recital  of  these  Spanish  virtues. 
Doubtless,  the  guardian  god  that  smiles  on  k»vr. 
Knew  thy  kind  wish;  and,  fer  thy  soikc,  sostani'd 

me. 
And  thou  wilt  thsnk,  I  know,  his  ^nt!e  good- 
ness. 
Thy  pious  heart  disdains  to  quit  thy  gods. 
Because  the^  sulfer  with  thee,  and  hav«  fkil'd 
To  stem  th'  invading  host  of  Spain's  Dew  beaveo ! 
Thou  hast  too  little  falsehood  for  a  Spani&nL 
— Hast  thou  e'er  heard  of  a  base  wretdi  calkd 

Carlos  1 
A  birth  that  blackens  nature!  a  taq^  msostrr! 
Sent,  in  our  shape,  from  some  far  distant  world. 
To  humble  ours,  wih  sense  of  human  baseaeas! 
They  tell  roe  he  is  here. — Grant  Heaven  tbov 

know'st  him ! 
Thou  then  shalt  guide  my  vengeance, — to  this 

first. 
And  vilest  of  its  victims. 
Alz.  Find  him  here — 
Black  in  my  breast,  he  fives:  strike,  strike,  an^ 
reach  him  I 
Zam.  Hold,  heart—and  break  not  yet— This 

may  be— rpity. 
4U.  Strike — ^for— I  merit   neither   life, — ner 

thee. 
Zam,  Ezmont,  I  feel  thee ;  and  beliere  thee  aD ! 
Alz.  Did  he  then  tell  thee  I— Had  my  f 
power 
To  dwell  so  sadly  on  my  hopeless  i     . 
As  to  descrilie  them  to  thee  i— Did  he  i 
The  dreadful  husbuid — ^bis  lost  daughter  < 
him? 

Zam.  No--bot  thon  may'st:    for  thai  will 
harden  Zamor, 
That  he  shall  nevor  be  astonished  more ! 

AU.  Yes 1  will  tell  it  thee->Prepaie  le 

tremble: 
Not  for  thjTself  to  tremble, — hut  for  me. 
I  will  lay  open  the  vast  horror  to  thee: 
Then  thou  wilt  weep  ani  live : — and  bid  me--dia 
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^am.  AWwl— Oh! 

Alz.  ThUCarl<» 

^am,  Carlos! 
Alz.  He. 

was  this  mominsj  Bworo  ^^r/^ver his! 

jfCa  m.  Sworn  whose  7 — ^not  Carlos  \ 
ALz.  \  have  been  hetray'd. 
was  ttx)  weak  al«»ne, — against  my  country— 
von  on  this  fatal,  this  forelMxIing  Uay, 
Imost  within  thy  si<rht,  Christian  Alzira 
Ikrhtixl  in  pi^esence  of  the  Chnstian  God, 
For  hairless  hai»d  to  Carlos.— —'Tia  a  crime, 

'hat  ho{)C8   no  (Kurdon! All  my  gods  le- 

nounced ! 
Ty  lover  wronor'd !  my  country*g  fame  betrav'd ! 
cl'l,  all,  demand  revenge. — Do  thou  then  kill  me : 
'hou  wilt  strike  tenderly — and  my  glad  blood 
luiU  meet  thy  dear-loved  hand,  and  that  way 

join  thee. 
Zam.   Carlos,  Alzira's  husband  !-^— 'tis  im- 

XK«sible ! 
Alz,  Were  I  disposed  to  mitigate  my  crime, 
could  allege  a  fittner's  awful  power; 
could  i«inind  tliee  of  our  ruin'd  state; 
Lnd  plead  my  tears,  my  struggles,  and  distrac- 
tion, 
["ill  three  long  wretched  yean  confirmed  Umo 

dead. 
couM,  with  justice,  charge  my  faith  renounced 
>n  hatred  of  thtwe  gods,  who  saved  not  Zaoior. 
$ut  I  disclaim  excuse, — to  shun  remission. 
>ove  fimla  me  guilty ;  and  that  guilt  condemns  me. 
^ip.«.*^  thou  art  saf«3,  no  matter  what  I  suHer. 
.Vhen  life   has   lost   the  joys   that   make   it 

bless'd,      ■■ 
rSc  shortest  iivar  is  the  happiest  always. 
tViiy  d<>«t  thou  VI  (>w  me  with  so  kind  an  eyel 
r.'iou  shouldat  look  sijirnly,  and  retract  all  pity. 
Zan,  r^o~if  I  sUil  am  loved,  thou  art  not 

..   guilt/. 

^Vi'thiiia  nie  bless'd,  methinks  thou  makest  me  so. 
Alz.  When  by  my  father  urged,  and  by  Al- 
varez, 
^nJ  inly  t«>o  iinpcU'd,  perhaps,  to  fete, 
Rv  siMcie  forsaken  god,  who  meant  revenge:- 
VVhsa  by  the  Christian  fears,  and  my  tiwch'd 

heart, 
At  t>nce  besot,  they  dragged  me  to  the  tenrpte;. 
Fven  in  tae  moment  wlicn  advanciricr  Carlos 
>ou;;^ht  my  e.<%apu}g  hand,  though  I  then  thought 

thre 
D'Tid,  and  for  ever  lo.st  to  my  fond  hopes: 
V"t  t'lpu  bone.it  h  the  altars 'sacred  gloom, 
I  1»  iw'il  my  soul  to  Zamor:  memory 
Rjiicved  me  with  thy  image. Indians,  Spa- 
niards, 
All.  all  have  heard,  how  ardentljr  I  lover!  thee. 
'  Twas  my  heart's  pride  to  boast  it  to  the  world ! 
To  p.irth,  to  heav«;n,— to  Tarlos,  1  proclaim'd  it ! 
And  Uow,  even  now,  irj  tliis  distressful  momeiit, 

l\>r  the  la«t  Utile, 1  tell  thyseIC  1  love  thee. 

Z-itn.  For  the  last  time !    '^Avcrt  tlie  roenaee, 
E  leaven! 
Art  thou  at  once  restt^red — end  lost  again! 
'fi*  not  love's  language,  this  I'—Alas^  Ainra! 
Alz.  Oh,  Ui'avcn !— Alvaret  conies,  and  with 
him  Carlos. 

Enter  Dos  A.u^ kvlzz^  followed  hy  Dasi  CjisLoe. 

Ah.  Seel  with  Ai»r&  there,  my  life's  rreteiet! 


AppixMclh,  jetuig  hefof  hin  my^  ivnr  irho  eeeks 

tbce; 
Spain's  delegate,  who  here  holds   power  in* 

prerne : 
My  Carlos  bids  thde  share  bis  bridat  joy. 
^Moet  ami  embrace :  divide  your  father's  love : 
My  son,  of  nature,  on&-~and  one  of  choice. 
Zam.  Named  he  not  Carlos  1-^Perish  such  a 
son 
As  the  detested  Carios !  ' 

Al2.  Heaven  avert 
The  rising  tempest  tbnt  o'erwhelms  my  eoal* 
Ah.  What  means  this  wonder  1 
Zam.  'Tis  not  possible! — 
No — 1  would  disbelieve  attesting  gods, 
Should  tliey,  from  Heaven,  assert  this  shock  to 

nature ; 
That  such  a  fathei-^can — ^have  such  a  son! 
Car.  [To  Zam.\  Slave  1 — from  what  spring 
does  thy  blind  fury  rise '? 
Know*st  thou  not  who  I  ami 
Zam.  Thou  art — a  villain. 
My  country's  horror — and  whole  nature's  shame! 
Among  the  scourges  whom  just  Heaven  has  left 

thee. 
Know  me  for  Zamor. 
Car,  Thou,  Zamor. 
Ah,  Zamor! 

Zam.  Yes— the  tortured  Zamor. 
Blush  to  l)e  told  it ;  and  remember,  with  it. 
The  blo<jdy  rage  of  thy  remorseless  cruelty ; 
That  basely  dared  insult  a  violded  captive'! 

Now  he  rpturns triiim{)Kant  in  distress, 

To  look  thee  into  shame:  to  see  those  eyes 
Fall  their  i^trrtrli'd  iierceness,  and  decline  befoA) 

him. 
Thou  wafitor  of  the  world !    Thou  licensed  rob- 
ber! 
Thon,  whose  last  spoil  was  mv  AlrJra's  glory ! 
Win  her  atrainst  this  sword:   [y^-aiM.]— The 

solo  gnoil  gain 
ZaiDor  can  Iwast  he  oweo  thy  haughty  coontiy  I 
Now  the  sanie  han<l  t!:»t  gave  the  father  life, 
Claims,  in  return,  the  sons devotetl  blood: 
And,  so  reverjcr<?d,  atones  a  dving  realm. 
Ah.  Confounded    and   amazed,  I  hear  him 
speak  ; 
And  every  word  ^rows  stronger! — CarkM  cannot 
Be  uuiltv— — -or,  if  guilty,  cannot  answer. 
Car.  l^o answer,  is  a  poorness  I  despise. 
Where  relwls  dare  nccUi»c-.  should  power  PPply, 
'T.woukl  but  fjTgi-t  to  pimifth  —With  this  swtHrd 
I  mi^rht,  but  that  I  know  the  reverence  due 
To  vour  protecting  |flresence,  well  have  answered. 
— Madam,  [To  Ai./.ira.]  your  heart  should  have 

instructed  you. 
Why  you  oHbnd  nie,  while  I  see  you  here. 
If  nat  my  ))f<ice,  at  iesst  your  fame,  demands 
That  you  now   drive   this  outlaw  from  your 

thoughts. 
You  weep  then !  and  insult  me  with  your  tears  1  • 
And  yet  1  love,  and  ran  l>e  jealous  of  you? 
Alz,  Cruel!  \To  Car.]  snd  you,  [7>>  Alv.] 
Mjy  H'ther  and  protector ! 
And  thou !*^[ 7*0  Zam.]  njy  soul's  past  hope,  in 

hufipior  times  1 
Mark — and  ootulole  my  fate. — Mix  your   doe 

P'ty 
And  tremble  at  the  horror  of  my  woes. 
Behold  this  lover,  which  my  father  chose  me^ 
Before' I  knew  there  was  a  worid  but  < 
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Wkh  bk  vmM  death  our  empira  hHi : 
And  I  have  lived  to  see  my  father's  throne 
O'eitom'd;  and  all  things  changed  in  earth  and 

heaven! 
Bj  ereiy  human  help,  aias,  forsaken, 
At  length,  my  father,  from  the  Christian's  God 
Sought  help,  and  screen'd  a  state,  behind  his 


Compell'd  before  this  unknown  power  to  kneel, 
A  dreadful  oath  has  bound  my  backward  soul, 
To  love  the  murderer  of  my  real  lover. 
In  my  new  faith,  I  own  myself  unskiU'd, 
But  all  that  virtue  taught  me,  that  I  know. 
Zamor,  I  love  theo^ justly : — I  confess  it. 
What  duty  calls  for,  can  deserve  no  shame. 
Yet,  where  my  soul  is  bound  my  heart  obeys : 
And  i  can  now  be  thine,  alas,  no  more. 
Let  me  be  wretched,  rather  than  unjust. 
Carlos,  for  yon        1  am  your  wife,  and  victim: . 
Yet^  in  abhorrence  of  your  cruel  heart, 

I  hold  my  hand  divorced ; and  hence  abjuie 

you. 
'One  way  to  either,  I  submit,  with  joy: 
If  your  swords  claim  me,  I  am  due  to  both. 
Which  will  reward  me  with  the  death  I  wish  1 
Carlos,  thou  hast  a  hand  already  stain'd : 
Thy  practised  poignard  need  not  start  at  bkxid. 
Strike,  then,  for  due  revenge  of  slighted  love; 
And,  punishing  the  guilty,— once  be  just. 
Car.  I  find  then.  Madam,  you  would  brave  my 
weakness? 
Proud  of  offending  one  who  must  forgive. 
But  you  invoke  my  veri^eance,  and  it  conies. 

Your  fate  is  ready for  your  minion  dies. 

Who  waits  1—-*  guard  tlieie. 

BrUer  Sbldien. 

Alz.  Cruel  Christian  insult! 

Ah.  My  son!  what  mean  yoo?    What  rash 

transport  this  1 
Think  whom  you  sentence. — Is  hi0  person  hate* 

ful, 
Yet  reverence  his  virtue  and  his  name. 
He  who  is  helpless,  in  his  hater's  handA, 
Claims  safety  from  his  weakness. — ^Wby,  why, 

Carlos, 
Most  I,  a  second  time,  remind  your  meiey  1 
I  gave  you  life : — but  Zamor  gave  it  me. 
Be  wam*d— nor  forfeit  honour  to  revenge. 

RtUer  Don  Alokzo,  with  SpaniBk  SckUert. 

Alon.  Pardon  an  enttance,  Sir,  thus  unpie- 

pared. 
The  woods,^  that  border  on  the  neighbouring 

plain, 
Pour  out  a  sudden  swarm  of  Indian  foes. 
Arm'd  they  advance,  as  if  to  scale  our  walls: 
And  Zamor's  name,  resounded,  rings  to  heaven. 
Qleaminga,  from  golden  bucklers,  meet  the  sun ; 
And  in  firm  line,  and  close  compacted  march. 
The  stretch'd  battalions  move,  in  martial  justr 

ness. 
They  hokl  such  discipline,  such  order'd  motion, 
As  ne'er  was  known  before  to  savage  foes. 
Ai  if  from  us  they  caught  the  lights  of  war. 
And  turn'd  the  burning  lesAons  on  their  teachers. 
Car.  Away,  then :  let  us  think  them  worth  our 

meetinf^. 
— Ileross  of  Spain  t  ye  &vourite  sons  of  war  t 


All  oofners  of  the  world  are  yoan  to  shine  in. 
Help  me  to  teach  these  slaves  to  Iukvw  theif 

masters. 
Bring  him  along  bv  force. 

Zam.  Tyrant,  thev  daie  not 
Or,  are  they  gods,  wno  cannot  be  lepeO'd  1 
And  proof  against  the  wounds  they  seek  to  giv«  1 

Car.  Surround  Mm. 

Alz.  S{«re  him,  save  him ! 

Ah.  Son,  be  cool; 
And  still  remember  what  your  fiither  owes  Yun. 

Car.  Sir,  I  remember,  'tis  a  soldier  s  duty 
To  bear  down  oppositiMi :  so  yon  taught  nrjCL 

[  Alo*^zo,  arui  Spanish  Soldiers,  surround 
and  seize  Zamor. 

Your  pardon.  Sir 1  go,  whero  honour  cafls  me. 

[Exit  with  Zamor,  and  ofi  the  Spanuh 
Soldien. 

Ala.  [Tb  Alt.]  Low,  at  year  feci  I  IhD;  yaw 
virtue's  ebim. 
'Tie  the  first  homage  fortune  yet  has  taught  ine. 
Grant  me  the  wishVl  reledse  of  death's  kiikd  hand, 
From  miseries,  I  cannot  live  to  see. 
But,  dying,  let  me  leave  this  witness  with  yoo, 
That,  true  to  mv  fint  vows,  I  change  nol  nghtly. 
Two  diflferent  claimers  cannot  both  possess 
One  faithfVd  heart,  that  can  hut  once  be  gvvea. 
Zamor  is  mine ;  and  I  am  onlv  Zamor's. 
Zamor  is  virtuous  as  a  fancied  angel. 
'Twas  Zamor  gave  his  life  to  good  Alvaics! 

Ah.  I  feel  tbn  uty  of  a  father  for  thee, 
I  mourn  afHieted  Zamor:  I  will  guard  him 
I  will  protect  jou  both,  unhappy  lovers ! 
Yet,  an,  be  mindfld  of  the  marriage  tie. 
That,  but  this  morning,  bound  thy  days  to  Carlos. 
Thou  art  no  longer  thine,  my  mouronil  daagfater. 
Cark)s  has  been  too  cruel ;  but  repems  it : 
And  this  onoe-cniel  Carlos  is  thy  husband. 
He  is  my  son  too;  and  he  loves  us  both. 
Pity  soon  softens  hearts,  where  love  has  enler*d. 

Mg.  Ah,  why  did  Heaven  not  make  ym  Za- 
mor's father? 
Greatness  with  sweetness  jmn'd,  like  fiie  with 

Each  aiding  other,  mingled  warm  with  br%iit 
What  the  kind  waaU,  th'  associate  strong  sup- 
plies. 
And  from  the  gentle,  peace  and  calnrnwn  rise. 

[EMewL 


ACT  IV. 

8CENS  I. 

Enter  Dow  Altarbx  and  Dok  Carlos.  Asftfi, 
Vnimpcta,  a  long  and  lofty Jtourieh. 

Ah.  Deserve,  my  son,  thb  triumph  e€  your 

arms. 
Yonr  numbers,  and  your  eonrage  have  pre^rail'U ; 
Ani\  of  this  hut  best'efibrt  of  the  foe, 
Half  are  no  more;  and  half  are  yours  in  cfaatos 
Disgrace  not  due  success,  by  undue  cruelties: 
But  call  in  meroy  to  support  your  fiune. 
I  will  go  visit  the  afflicted  captives, 
And  pour  compassion  on  their  aching  wounos. 
Meanwhile,  remember,  you  are  man  and  Chn»> 

tian. 
Bravely,  at  once,  resolvo  to  paxdon  Zanan. 


\ 
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— ~Fain  would  I  toAan  thk  indocile  Jferoenow, 
.nd  teach  your  ooura^e  how  to  conquer  hearts. 

Car,  Your  woidi  jueice  iiuiie,-«aeely  devote 

my  life, 
ut  leave  at  libertj  my  juat  leveiWD. 
ardoD  him— ~Whv,  the  aavage  Drote  is  loved! 

Alt.  The  anh^pily  beloved  moat  merit  pity. 

Car.  tfity ! — Could  I  be  aure  of  auch  reward, 
would  die  pleased,        and  ahe  should  pity  me. 

Ah.  How. much  to  be  lamented  is  a  heart, 
.t  once  by  rage  of  headlong  will  oppreM'd, 
.nd  by  strong  jealousies  and  doubtings  toml 

Car.   When   jealousy  becomes  a  crime 

Guard,  Heaven, 
'hat  husband's  honour,  whom  his  ¥rife  noi  loves  I 
our  pity  takes  in  all  the  world — but  me. 

Al9.  MixnotthebitteniesaofdisUntfear 
/^itb  your  arrived  misfortunes. — Since  AMra 
[as  virtue,  it  will  prove  a  wiser  care 
o  soflen  her,  for  change,  by  pttLient  tenderness, 
han,  by  reproach,  coimrm  a  willing  hate. 
!er  heart  ia,  like  her  country,  rudely  sweet;— 
epelling  force,  but  gentle  to  be  kind. 
>Anes8  will  soonest  twnd  the  stubborn  wiU. 

Gar.  Softness !— 4»y  all  the  wrongs  of  waman's 

hate, 
oo  much  of  softness  but  invites  disdain, 
latter'd  too  long,  beauty  at  length  growa  wan* 

ton, 
nd,  insolently  scornful,  slights  its  praisor. 
h,  rather,  Sir,  be  jealous  for  my  glory ; 
nd  urge  my  doubting  anger  to  resolve, 
oo  low  alreasMly,  con<fesoenaion  bow'd, 
or  blush'd,  to  match  the  conqueror  with  the 

slave  1 
ut,  when  this  aUve,  unconscious  what  she 

owes, 
roudly  repays  hnmittty  with  scorn, 
nd  braves,  and  hates  the  unaspiring  love, 
uch  love  is  weakness: — and  suhmimon,  there, 
ives  sanction  to  contempt,  and  rivets  pain. 
Alv.  Thus,  youth  is  ever  apt  to  judge  in  haste, 
nd  lose  the  medium  in  the  wild  extreme, 

0  not  repent,  but  regulate  your  passion : 
h'lugh  love  is  reason,  its  excess  m  rage. 
ivv  me,  at  least,  your  promise  to  leflMt, 

1  cool,  impartial  soUtuue,  and  still, 
o  last  decision  till  we  meet  again. 

Car.  It  is  my  father  asks — and,  had  I  vnll, 
ature  denies  me  power  to  answer.  No. 
will,  in  wisdom's  right,  suspend  my  eager. 
Yet— Spare  my  loaded  heait;  nor  mA  more 

weight; 
wt  my  strength  fail  beneath  th'  unequal  pros* 

sure. 
Alv,  Grant  yourself  time,  and  all  joa  want 

comes  with  it  [Exit, 

Car.   And-^must  I  coldly  then,  to  pensive 

ive  up  the  livelier  joys  of  wish'd  revenge  1 
ust  I  repel  the  guardian  cares  of  jealousy, 
nd  slacken  every  rein,  to  rival  love  7 
ust  I  reduce  my  hopes  beneath  a  savage, 
nd  poorly  envy  such  &  wretch  as  Zamor  1 
coarse  luxuriance  of  spontaneous  virtue; 
shoot  of  rambling,  fierce,  ofleoMve  freedNn! 
iture's  wild  growth — strong,  but  unpruned,  in 

daring; 
rough,  raw  v^odman,  of  this  rugged  dime; 
iterate  in  the  arts  of  poUsh'd  lifo ; 
nd  who,  in  Europe,  where  the  frir  can  Judge, 


Wocdd  hardly,  in  our  oouits,  be  caird  a  man  I 
She  comes ! — ^Alzira  comes ! — unwiah'd — ^yet 


BfiUr  Ajuzira. 

Alz.  You  turn,  and  shun  me!  So,  I  have  been 

told, 
Spaniards,  by  oustom,  meet  submissive  wives. 
— But»  hear  me,  Sir:— liear,  even  a  suppliant 

wife; 
Hear  this  unguilty  object  of  your  anger. 
One,  who  can  reverence,  though  she  cannot  love 

you: 
One,  who  is  wronged  herself,  not  injuree  you : 
One,  who  indeed  is  weak,  and  wanto  your  pity. 
I  cannot  wear  disguise:  be  it  th'  efiect 
Of  greatness,  or  of  weakness,  in  my  mind. 
My  tongue  could  ne'er  be  moved  but  by  my 

heart; 
And  that  was  vow'd  another's.— —If  he  dies. 
The  honest  plainness  of  my  soul  destroys  him 
You  k>ok  surprised: 1  will,  stiU  more, 

surprise  you. 
I  come  to  try  you  oeeply— for  I  mean 
To  move  the  nusband,  in  the  lover's  favour ! 
— I  had  half  flatter'd  my  unpractised  hope. 
That  you,  who  govern  others,  should  yourself 
Be  temperate  in  the  use  of  your  own  passions. 
Nay,  I  persuaded  my  unchristian  ignorance, 
That  an  ambitious  warrior's  infelt  pride 
Shoukl  plead  in  pardon  of  that  pride  in  others. 
— This  I  am  sure  of— that,  foigiving  mercy 
Would   stamp   more  influence  on  our  Indian 

hearts. 
Than  all  our  gold  on  those  of  men  like  you. 
Wlko  knows,  did  such  a  change  endear  your 

bresist, 
How  &r  the  pleasing  force  might  soften  mine  ) 
Your  fight  secures  you  my  resuect  and  fkith ; 
—Strive  for  ms  love: — Strive  for  whatever  else 
May  charm :  if  aught  there  is  can  charm  like  love, 
— Forgive  me:  I  shall  be  betray 'd  by  foar. 

To  promise  till  I  overchai^  my  power. 

Yet  try  what  changes  gratitude  can  make. 
A  Spanish  wife  p(«iaps  would  proniise  more: 
Profuse  in  charms,  and  prodigal  of  tears, 
Would  promise  all  things— and  forget  them  alL 
But  1  have  weaker  charms,  and  simpler  arts. 
Guileless  of  soul,  and  left  as  nature  form'd  me, 
I  err,  in  honest  innocenee  of  aim. 
And.  seeking  to  compose,  inflame  you  more. 
All  1  can  add,  is  this:— -Unlovely  force 
Shall  never  bow  me  to  reward  constraint : 
But  to  what  lengths  I  may  be  led,  by  benefits, 
*Tis  in  your  power  to  try:  not  mine  to  tell. 
Gar..  Tie  well — Since  justice  has  such  power 

to  guide  you, 
That  you  may  follow  duty,  know  it  first. 
Count  modesty  among  your  country's  virtues ; 
And  copy,  not  condemn,  the  wives  of  Spain. 
'Tis  your  first  lesson,  Madam,  to  forget. 
— Become  more  delicate,  if  not  more  Jiind, 
And  never  let  me  hear  the  name  I  bate. 
— You  should  learn,  next,  to  blush  away  your 


And  wait  in  silence,  till  my  will  resolves 
What  punishment,  or  pity  suits  his  crimes. 
—Know,  last,  that  (thus  provoked)  a  husband's 

clemency 
Outetretches  nature,  if  it  pardons  you. 
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Learn  thence,  ungrateful  \  that  I  want  not  pity : 
•  Anii  be  the  last  to  dare  believe  me  crael.    {Exit. 
Emi.  Madam,  be  comforted', — I  mark'd  him 
well  J 
I  soe,  he  loves ;  and  love  Will  ^ake  him  softer. 
Alz.  Love  has  no  power  to  act,  when  curbed  by 
jealousy. 
Zaroor  roust  die :  for  I  have  ask'd  his  life. 
Why  did  not  I  foresee  the  likely  danger  1 
— But  has  thy  care  been  happier  1    Cuist  thott 

save  him  1 
Far,  far,  divided  from  roe,  may  he  live ! 
— Hast  thoQ  made  trial  of  his  keeper's  faith  T 
Emi.  Gokl,  that  with  Spaniarcis  ean  outweigh 
their  god, 
Has  bought  his  hand: — and  so  his  faith's  your 
own. 
Alz.   Then    Heaven  be  bless'd,  this   metal) 
form'd  for  crimes, 
Sometimes  atones  the  wrongs  'tis  dug  to  cause ! 
—But,  we  lose  time: — Why  dost  thou  seem  to 

rLUsel 
cannot  think  they  purpose  Zainor's 
death. 
Alvarez  has  not  lost  hbi  power  so  far, 
Nor  can  the  council — ^ 

Alz.  They  are  Spaniards  all. 
Mark  the  proud,  partial  guilt  of  these  vain  men: 
f.>ur»,  bat  a  country  held  to  yield  them  slaves : 
Who   reign   otir   kings,  by  riglit  of  different 

clime. 
Zamor,  meanwhile,  by  birth,  true  sovereign  here, 
Weigh-s  but  a  rebel  in  their  right»»oos  scale. 
'  Oh.  civili»$d  ascent  of  social  murder ! — 
But  why,  Kmira,  should  this  soldier  stayl 
Emt.   We  may  expect  him  instantly.    The 
mi^ht, 
Mrthinks.  grown  darker,  veils  yotar  bold  design. 
Wearied  by  slaujhtnr,  and  unwashed  from  bloody 
Theworld's  proud  spoilers  all  lie  hni»h'd  in  sleep. 
Alz.  Away,  and  6nd  this  S|)aniard.    Guilrs 
bought  hand 
Op**ninff  the  prit»on,  innocence  goes  free. 
Emi.  See!  by  Cephania  led,  he  comes  with 
Zamor. 
Hp  cautious,  Madarti,  at  so  dark  an  hour, 
Le«t,  met,  suspected  honour  should  be  lost; 
And  mo<lestv,  mistaken,  suffer  shame. 
Afz.  What  docs  thy  ill-taught  fear  mistake  for 
shame? 
Virtiip,  at  midnight,  walks  as  safe  within, 
As  in  the  consdous  glare  of  flaming  day. 
She  who  in  forma  finds  virtue,  has  no  virtue. 
All  tlie  dhamc  lies  in  hiding  honest  love. 
Honour,  tlic  alien  phantom,  here  unknown, 
L<*nds  btit  a  lengthening  shade  to  setting  virtue. 
'Honour's  not  love  of  innocence,  but  praise; 
'J'he  fear  of  censure,  not  the  scorn  of  sin. 
Rut  I  wa.*?  tauijht,  in  a  sincorer  clime. 
That  virtue,  though  it  shines  not,  still  is  virtue; 
And  inbred  honour  grows  not  but  at  home. 
T^iis  my  heart  knows;  and,  knowing,  bids  me 

dare. 
Should  Heaven  forsake  the  just,  be  bold  and  save 
him. 

Enter  Zamor,  %^Uh  Ckphavia,  and  a  Spanish 
Soldier. 

Ah,  fly  !  thy  hopes  are  lost;  thy  torturer 's  ready. 
E8ca;)e  this  moment,  or  thou  stay'st  to  die.    "' 


Haste>>loee  no  ttme-^hegone:  tldi  giun&a  Sp 

niard 
Win  teach  diee  to  deceive  the  nmidntr  s  kp 
Reply  not ;  judge  thy  fate  from  iiij  dnpair: 
Save,  by  thy  flight,  the  man  I  km,  frondmfc. 
The  man  whom  I  have  sworn  t'  obcv,  fitn  \ktx . 
And  a  lost  world,  ttiat  knows  thjiroftk^ 

tears. 
Thy  oomitry  caHs  thoe;  night  eoneeak  thy  ttp. 
Pity  thy  fitte,  and  leave  me  to  my  omL 

Zam,  Thou  robber's  property !— ThooCH 
tian'flwifel 
Tfaoo,  who  darat  kyw  me,  yet  duert  bid  u 

live! 
Tf  I  must  live,  come  thou,  to  make  filr  Inrpdae. 
But  'twas  a  cruel  wish — HowoouU  I  riiirid  ttw 
Stript  of  my  power  and  finendi,  and  iutli| 

left  roe, 
But  wrongs  and  misery  1    I  have  no  pvntr 
To  tempt  reluctant  love.    All  thov  caiMt  sbie 
With  me,  will  be— my  desert— and  mj  bait 
When  I  had  more,  I  laid  it  at  thy  6ct 

Alz.  Ah,  what  are  crowns  tmLtmoit  no  ok 
,  be  thine? 
I  loved  not  power,  but  thee :  thysHf  <mee  lot, 
What  has  an  empty  world  to  tempt  nv  siajl 
Far  in  the  depth  of  thy  sad  deserts,  tncoi 
My  heart  will  seek  thee ;  fancy,  there,  miMi 
My  weary,  wandering  steps ;  there  horror  b&ik, 
And  preys  upon  ray  solitude-,  there  teaws  oe, 
To  hinguish  life  out  in  unheard  oompbinte; 
To  waste  and  wither  in  the  teariess  winds: 
And  die  with  shame  at  breach  of  piif bted fud 
FV)r  being  only  thine — and  yet  another'a 
Go,  carry  with  thee  both  my  peace  and  lifr, 
And  leave— Ah,  would  thou  ooiiki*!-tIiTi^ 

rows  here. 
I  have  my  lover  and  my  fame  to  gusid, 
And  I  wSl  save  them  both— Begone  for  erw. 

JZttm.  T  hate  this  fhn>e,  Alse  avsrioe  of  fmer. 
The  sickly  shade  of  an  unsolid  greatoew; 
The  lying  lure  ofpide,  that  Europe  cbr-hhT. 
Perish  the  groundless  seemings  of  tkeirnrta! 
But  shall  forced  oaths  at  hated  Chrelian'i  alun. 
Shall  gods,  who  rwb  the  gods  of  OTrfeefeAen, 
Shall  these  obtrude  a  lord,  and  blast  •  ]fm'^ 

Alz.  Since  it  was  swotn,  or  to  jeor  godur 
tAeirs, 
What  help  M  left  me  1 

Zam.  None— Adieu— forever.  \(^ 

Ah).  Stay— What  a  farewell  tbkl-Rctain  1 
charge  thee. 

Zam.  Carlos,  perhaps,  will  hear  thee. 

[fWsmi^. 

Alz.  Ah,  pity,  rather 
Than  thus  upbraid  my  wretcbedfien! 

Zam.  Think,  then, 
On  our  past  Yows. 

Alz.  1  think  of  nothing  now, 
But  of  thy  danger. 

Zam.  Oh,  thou  hast  undone 
The  tenderest,  fondest  lover! 

Alz:  Still  I  bve; 
Crime  as  it  is,  I  teve  tHee.    hum  me,  7«ixf, 

Leave  me  alone  to  die Haf  cwel*  tdl  w, 

Whfit  horriblo  despair,  revolmir  wM.^i 
Bnr^s  from  thy  ^ce,  with  potpoee  more  til's 
mortall 

Zam.'  It  shall  be  so.  \<^ 

Alz.   What  wouldst   thou?    WWther  f« 
thoul  [Bidinskm. 
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Zaim,  To  makie  a  pioper  qm  of  ohhoped  firee- 
dom. 

^Iz.  By  Heaven,  if  'tis  to  death,  I'll  follow 
thee. 

Zam.  Horron,  immix*d  with  love,  demand  me 
now. 
Leave  me—Time  ffie»~N]ght  Uackena— Duty 

caHj. 
Soldier,  attend  m^  atepa.  [Exit  Kattihf. 

Alz.  Alas,  Ennra! 
I  fitint — I  die — In  what  nn|«ovem'd  start 
Of  some  rash  thought  he  left  me  1 — Haste,  Emira, 
Watch  his  fear'd  meaning;  trace  his  fatal  Ibot- 

'^  steps: 
And,  if  thou  seest  him  safe,  return,  and  hiess  me. 

[BsH  Emira. 
A  black,  presaging  sorrow  swells  my  heait ! 
"What  oonld  a  day  fike  this  ])rodnoe,  hut  wol 
Oh,  thou  dark,  awful,  Yast,  mysterioos  Power, 
A\'hom  Christians  worship,  yet  not  eompMhend ! 
If  itrnorant  of  thy  new  laws,  I  stray, 
Shetl  from  thy  distant  Heaven,  where'er  it  sUnea, 
Oi)e  ray  of  guardian  light,  to  clear  my  way: 
And  teach  me  first  to  find,  then  act  thy  wiU. 
Kut,  if  my  only  crime  is  k>ve  of  Zamor, 
If  that  ofiends  thy  sight,  and  claims  thy  anger. 
Pour  thy  due  vengeance  on  my  hopeless  head ; 
For  I  am  then  a  wretch  too  lost  fhr  mercy. 
'^'et,  be  the  wanderer's  guide  amidst  his  deserts ! 
Greatly  dispense  thy  good  with  equal  hand; 
ZN'or,  partial  to  the  partial,  give  Spain  all. 
Thou  canst  not  be  confined  to  care  of  parts; 
JTotjdlrss  of  one  world,  and  the  <^her's  father: 
Vitaquish'd  and  victors  are  alike  to  thee; 
And  all  our  vain  distinctions  rr.ix  before  thee. 
All,     what    foreboding    shriek! — Again!    And 

louder!  • 
Ah,  Heaven!  amidst  the  wildness  Of  that  sound, 
I  heard  the  name  of  Zamor ! — Zamor 's  lost — 
Hark ! — a  third  time ! — ^And  now  the  mingled 

cries 
Come  qnickening  on  my  ear! 

EnUr  EMiBA^frighted. 

Flrnira,  save  me  ? 

"What  has  he  done^In  pity  of  my  ffeaw^ 

Spf'ak,  and  bestow  some  comfort. 

Emi.  Comfort  is  lost : 
A  nd  all  the  rage  of  death  has  sure  poaiess*d  him. 
Pirst  he  changed  habits  with  the  trembling  sol- 
dier: 
Then  snatch'd  his  weapon  firom  him — ^The  robbM 

wretch 
Flew,  frighted,  towartl  the  gate-^wfaile  ftirloite 

Zamor. 
'Wild,  as  the  fignting  rnge  of  wintery  winds, 
Rnsh'd  to  the  public  ball,  where  sits  the  eouncH. 
Following,  I  saw  him  pass  the  sleeping  guards ; 
Eut  lost  him  when  he  enter'd.     In  a  moment, 
1  hoard  the  sound  of  voices  cry,  He 's  dead. 
Then  clamorous  calls  from  every  way  at  once. 
To  arms,  to  arms! — Ah,  Madam,  stay  not  here; 
Fly  to  the  inmost  rooms,  and  shun  the  danger. 

'A!z.  No,  dear  Emira;  rather  let  us  try, 
Whether   our   weakness   may  not  find   soyne 

means. 
Late  and  unlikely  as  it  is,  to  save  him. 
I,  too,  ilare  die. 

Emi.  They  come Prelect  us,  Hett'vait 
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Alon.  Madam,  yon  stir  no  6ith*r — I  hav« 


To  waat  vour  person.    Tm  a  charge  imwiah'd. 
Abi.  AVhence  dost  thoa  come.    What  fhiy 
sent  thee  hither  1 
What  is  become  of  Zamor  1 

AIoi^  At  a  timo 
So  full  of  danger,  my  respect  givco  way 
To  duty — You  must  please  to  follow  me. 

Als.  'Oh,  fortune,  fortune  1— This  is  too  serere ! 
Zamor  is  dead,  and  I  am  only  oaptive ! 
Why  dost  fhoQ  woepi    What  have  a  ^puuafd's 

tears 
To  do  with  wma,  wfaioh  none  but  Spankids 

cause  1 
Come;  if  to  death  thou  fe«d*8t  me,  'twiO  be  kind  : 
There  only,  weakness  wrong'd,  can  refuge  find. 

[£<«uni. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE    X 

Enier  Alzira,  guarded, 

Alt.  Am  I  to  die?  Answer,  ye  dumb  de- 
stroyers! 

Ye  wretches,  who  provoke,  jret  mock  at  Heaven ; 

And  when  you  mean  to  murder,  say  you  judge ! 

Why  does  your  brutal  silence  leave  my  soul 

Fluttering,  "twixt  hope  and  fear,  in  torturing 
doubt? 

Why  am  I  not  infomi'd  of  Zamor's  fate  ? 

Thfiy  wiH  not  speak-^No  matter^She  who 
hopes 

To  hear  no  good,  why  should  she  hear  at  all  1 

The  oondoet  of  these  watchful  mutes  is  strbnge. 

They  seize  me,  guard  me,  and  confine  me  here: 

Yet  answer  nothing,  but  with  looks  of  hate. 

Clmncing,  but  now,  to  sigh  my  Zamor's  name, 

Even  these  low  monsters,  struck  with  Spanish 
envy, 

Started,  turned  pale,  and  tmnbled  at  the  sound. 

Enttr  CzMoirr. 

Alas !  my  fnthrr,  too ! 

Btuu  To  what  dark- depth 
Of  sad  despair  hast  thoii  reduced  us  alll 
See  now,  the  fruits  ofthv  unli^tening  love! 
Even  in  the  instant,  while,  with  growing  hope, 
We  pleaded  earnest  for  the  life  of  Zamor; 
While  we  yet  hung  on  the  half-granted  praver; 
An  entering  soldier  drew  our  notice  toward  himi 
Twas  Zamorw- cireadfiil,  in  a  borrow'd  dre^sl 
At  once  he  huri'd  his  furious  eyes  amongst  us, 
And  his  more  furious  person.  'Sraroe  i  saw, 
So  rapid  was  his  motion,  ^h<^t  his  hand 
Held  a  drawn  sword.    To  enter,  reach  our  seafp, 
And  Koo-iike,  spring  to  the  breast  of  Carlos; 
Til'  assault,  the  wound,  the  death,  was  all  one 

moment. 
Ont  gush'd  your  husband's  blood,  to  stain  your 

father. 
As  if 'twould  lend  me  bhidtes  for  a  daughter. 
Zamor  meanwhile,  the  dread fVil  actbn  done, 
'^  ^  to  tnddfn  «*^^|w>*«»*— ^  nf  tim  f^. 
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Of  tad  Alvamftil^  uid  tohis  hind 

Retign*d  the  0Word,  which  hia  Mn's  blood  made 
honid. 

The  father  itarted  into  beck'ning  terror! 

The  nmiderer  dash'd  hia  boeem  to  the  ipnosnd; 

I  but  revetm(ed  (he  cried)  mj  wrongs  and  ahame; 

I  but  my  duty  knew — linow  you  your  own : 

Nature  your  motive,  and  oppfeaaion  mine. 

He  aaid  no  more;  but,  nroetrate,  hoped  hii:  doom. 

Th'  afflicted  father  sunk  upon  my  boaom; 

The  silent  niffht  grew  frii^htfal  with  our  cries. 

From  every  side  at  once  in. broke  the  swarms; 

A  flow  of  firuitless  help  surrounded  Carlos. 

To  stop  th'  outswelling  bkwd,  and  hold  back 
life. 

But  what  most  shakes  me,  though  *tis  toid  thee 
last, 

Is,  that  they  think  thee  guilty  of  his  death; 

And,  insolently  loud,  demand  thy  own. 
Alz,  Ah  I — can  you — 
Ezm.  No.    Impossible.    I  cannot, 

I  know  thy  heart  too  well  to  wronjr  thee  so. 

I  know  thee  too^  too  capable  of  weakness ; 

But  not  of  purpoaed  blood.    1  saw  this  danger; 

But  thv  own  eyes,  even  on  the  brink  of  tate, 

Were  blinded  by  thy  love,  and  thou  art  fail'n. 

Thy  husband  murdered  by  thy  lover's  hand ; 

The  council  that  accuses,  will  condemn  thee, 

And  ignominious  death  bfoomes  thy  doom. 

I  came  to  warn  thee,  and  prepare  thy  spirit. 

Now,  hastening  buck,  try  every  hope  for  pardon ; 

Or,  failing  to  redeem  thf^,  share  thv  death. 
Als.  My  pardon ! — Pardon  at  these  wretches' 
hands! 

The  pTtnoe,  my  fiither,  stoop  his  prayere  to  them ! 

Death,  if  it  hides  me  from  that  thought,  is  rap- 
ture. 

Ah,  %r !  live  on  I  hope  still  some  happier  day, 

To  pav  back  all  these  pangs,  and  bless  Peru ; 

Wait  thnt  due  day,  and  love  the  lost  Alxira; 

*Tis  all  the  prayer  she  makee,  and  all  she  wishes. 

I  Tiity  dying  Carlos;  for  I  find 

His  fate  too  cruel :  and  I  mourn  it  deeper, 

Through  (ear  he  has  deserved  it.    As  for  Zamor, 

Whose  rashness  has  revenged  a  country's  wrongs, 

UrsffHi  by  too  keen  remembrance  of  his  own, 

I  neither  censure  nor  excuse  his  <tced. 

I  would  have  stftid  him ;  but  he  rushM  to  die; 

And  'tis  not  in  my  chok^  to  live  without  him. 
JEzm.  Shed  thy  wish'd  mercy  here,  all-power- 
ful Heaven!  [Etii. 
Alz.  My  wee[iing  ftther  call'd  on  Heaven  to 
save  me. 

I  will  not  task  the  grace  of  Heaven  so  far: 

Let  me  po  longer  be,  and  I'm  nut  wretched. 

The  Almighty  Christian  Power,  that  knows  me 
innocent, 

Exactn  (they  say^  long  life  in  fix'd  distress; 

And  suflTers  not  toe  brave  tc  ithorten  wo. 

If  so,  the  gods,  oooe  mine,  were  less  severe; 

Why  should  the  wretch,  who  hopes  not,  strag- 
gle on. 

Through  viewlew  lengths  of  cireling  miseries. 

And  dread  the  hand  of  death  tliat  points  to  le-. 
lUgel 

Sure  Christians,  in  this  tale,  belie  their  Ood. 

Hia  oooquering  favourites,  whom  ha  arms  with 
thunder, 

Can  ihey  have  right  from  him  to  waate  the  worM. 

To  drive  whole  miUiona  into  de^h's  eold  arms! 

And  shall  not  I,  for  aalbty,  claim  that  power 


Which  ha  pennita  to  them  lor  maitia]  ra^el 
Ah,  Zamor  comes !    They  lead  him  out  to  die. 

BtUc^Xamor  in  Ckairu,  guarded  hy  SpamanU 

Zam.  Kind  in  their  purposed  insult,  they  hare 

brought  me, 
Where  mv  expiring  soul  shall  mix  with  thine 
Yes,  mj  Alara,  we  are  doom'd  together. 
Their  black  tribunal  has  condemn  d  ua  both. 
But  Carina  ia  not  dead— that  wounda  me  deepeat 
Carloa  survives,  to  boast  ahort  triumph  o'er  oa; 
And  diea  ao  alowly,  that  our  fiOe  comes  firsL 
Yet  he  must  die:  my  hand  not  err'd  so  far, 
But  he  must  die :  and  when  he  does,  my  soul 
Shaii  snatch  th'   expected  moment,  hovering 

watchftal, 
And  hunt  him  in  revenge  fVom  star  to  star. 
Pious  Alvarez  mournfbToomea  beliind, 
Cfaaiged  with  our  bloody  aentence,  sign'd   is 

council, 
That  murder  may  be  snncti/ied  by  form. 
My  onlygrief  is,  that  thou  diest  for  me. 
Als,  That,  that  should  leave  thy  grief  without 

acauae. 
Sinoa  I  am  thus  beloved,  to  die  with  Zamor, 
fs  hapfnness  unhoped.    Bless,  bless  mj  fate. 
For  this  sole  blow,  that  coiud  have  farolLe  mj 

chain. 
Think  that  this  period  of  anppoaed  diatreas, 
Thia  moment,  that  unitea  ua,  though  in  death, 
fa  the  first  time  my  love  waa  f^  from  wo. 
The  amiling  fate  reatorea  me  to  myadf : 
And  I  can  give  a  heart,  now  all  my  own. 
If  there  'a  a  cauae  for  teara,  Alvarez  cluma  tham: 
I,  while  he  speaks  our  doom,  shall  foel  but  hm. 
Zam,  See  where  the  mourner  comes,  and  weeps 

his  errand. 


Enier  Altabxz. 
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Which  of  us  three  does  fortune  most  dis- 
tress! 
What  an  assemblage  oun  of  mingled  woes? 
Zam.  Since  Heaven  will  have  it  so,  that  finm 
thy  tongue, 
I  should  receive  death'a  summona,  let  it  oome: 
'Twill  have  one  power  to  please— for  I  ahall  hear 

thee. 
Do  not  then  pity,  but  condemn  me  boldly ; 
And  if  thy  heart,  though  Spaniah,  bends  be- 
neath it, 
Think  thou  but  doom'st  an  unsubmitting  sarage, 
Who  kill'd  thy  son,  because  unHke  hia  &thcr. 
But  what  haa  poor  Alzira  done  againat  thee  1 
Why  muak  ahe  die  in  whom  a  people  lives; 
In  whom  alone  glows  that  oolkcted  aout. 
That,  in  past  ages,  brighten'd  all  Peru! 
Is  innooence  a  crime  where  Spaniarda  judge  1 
Known,  and  aaaumed  by  ua,  lor  all  thy  virtnrs, 
The  jealous  envy  of  thy  land  redstma  thee. 
And  crops  tliv  Indian  growth,  to  creep  like  Spain. 

Alz»  Wondrous  old  virtue!  obstinately  kind. 
Thou,  singly  iust  amidst  a  race  of  thieves ! 
'Twere  to  be  oase  as  they  are,  could  I  atoop 
To  deprecate  a  vengeance  duly  thine. 
For  thy  aon's  blood  oe  mine  the  willing  saerifiee. 
Atl  I  require  is  but  escqw  from  alander; 
Prom  poor  auapicbn  of  a  guilt  I  acorn. 
Carloa,  though  hated,  waa  a  hated  huaband ; 
Whenoe,  even  my  hatred  owed  hia  fifo  defonoa. 
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e  ^Kras  Alvarez*  ion  too;  atm!,  bb  sticTi, 

fill*cl  for  that  reverence  which  himself  dewrved 

not. 
M  for  thy  nation,  let  them  praise  or  blame  me ; 
'hv  witness  only  can  be  worth  my  claim. 
«  Tor  my  death,  'tis  joy  to  die  witn  Zamor : 
.nd  all  the  pain  I  suflcr — ^is  ibr  thee. 
A.lv.  Words  will  have  way,  or  grief,  snppms'd 

in  vain, 
^otiM  burst  its  passage  with  th*  ont-rushing  soul. 
^io«e  sorrows  ever  matched  this  mingled  scene 
>r  tenderness  with  horror  1    My  son^  murderer 
»  Zamor :  he  who  guarded  me  from  murder, 
t  nhio  Zamor.    Hold  that  hna^e  fast, 
Lfflirted  nature.    Life,  unwished  by  me, 
I  due  to  Zamor.    Young,  beloved,  untried 
1    hope's  fhlse  fidfings,  life  might  make  hSm 

happy. 
ly  taste  of  time  is  gone;  and  life,  to  me, 

I  'but  an  evening's  walk  in  ndn  and  darknesi. 
*a.ther  I  am  (at least  I  was  a  father;) 

tut  erer^  father  first  was  form'd  a  man: 
Lnd,  Bpite  of  nature's  call,  that  cries  for  ven- 
geance, 
rile  voice  of  gratitude  must  still  he  heard. 
>b,  thou,  so  late  my  daughter !  thou,  vrhom  yet, 
IjMLte  of  these  tears,  I  calibv  that  loved  name ! 
Aistake  not  my  pursuit    f  cannot  taste 
riioee  horrible  relief  that  rise  from  blood, 
t  shocks  me  through  a  soul  that  feels  for  three, 
lard  stroke  of  justice !  thus  to  lose  at  once, 
*ffy  daughter,  my  deliverer,  and  my  son. 
The  council,  with  misguided  view  to  sooth  me, 

II  choee  my  tongue  to  tell  their  dreadfVil  will. 
True,  I  received  the  charge ;  for  I  had  weigh' 
Twere  not  impoasible,  perhaps,  to  save  yon 
^amor  might  make  it  easy. 

^am.  Can  1  do  iti 
!!78ui  Zamor  save  Ahiral    Q^uickly  tell  ma 
:£ow,  by  wha;t  length  of  torments,  and  'tis  done? 

Alv.  Cast  off  thy  idle  gods,  and  be  ft  Chris- 
tian 1 
That  single  change  reverses  all  our  fhtes. 
ICind  to  the  courted  souls  of  Pagan  convert!, 
We  have  a  law  remits  their  body's  doom. 
Fhis  latent  law,  by  Heaven's  peculiar  mercy, 
Points  out  a  road,  and  mves  a  right  to  paidon. 
El«ligion  can  disarm  a  Christian^  anger. 
Fhy  blood  becomes  a  brether*s,  so  converted, 
A.nd  with  a  living  son  repavs  a  dead. 
Prevented  vengeance,  seized  in  her  descent, 
3o  rests  suspended,  and  forgets  to  fall. 
Prom  thy  new  feith,  Alzira  draws  new  life; 
A.nd  both  are  happy  here,  and  saved  hereafter. 
Why  art  thou  silent  1    Is  the  task  so  ha|d, 
To  add  eternal  life  to  life  below  1 

Bpeak ^from  thy  choice,  determine  my  relief, 

h  ain  would  I  owe  thee  yet  a  second  being. 

Yes to  restore  the  life  thou  robb'st  me  of, 

A  childless  father  wishes  thee  to  live. 
Alzira  is  a  Christian ;  be  thon  so. 
'Tis  all  the  recompense  my  wrongs  will  urge, 
Zam.  [7b  Alzira.]  Shall  we,  thou  feirest, 
noblest  boast  of  beauty ! 
SShall  we  so  far  indulge  our  fear  to  die  1 
Shall  the  soul's  baseness  bid  the  body  livel 
Jaihall  Zamor^B  gods  bow  to  the  gods  of  Carlos  1 
Why  would  Alvarez  bend  me  down  to  shame  1 
Why  wouM  he  thus  become  the  spirit's  tyrant  1 
Into  how  strange  a  snare  am  I  imp^l'd! 
Either  Alzira  dies,  or  lives  to  scorn  me  1 


Tell  me — ^When  tbrtniw  gave  thee  to  ray  powvr, 

Had  I,  at  such  a  parohase,  heM  thy  Kfe, 

Tell  me,  with  honcet  truth— would  tboQ  haw 

bought  it  1 
Alv.  I  should  have  pray'd  the  power  I  noiw  im- 
plore, 
To  widen,  for  his  truth,  a  heart  like  thine: 
Dark  as  it  is,  yet  worthy  to  be  Christian. 
Zam.  [7^  Alzira.]  Death  has  no  pain,  but 

what  1  ft«l  for  thee. 
Life  has  no  power  to  eharm,  but  what  tbo« 

giv'stit 
Thou,  then,  art  my  soul,  vouchsafe  to  guide  it. 
But,   think  !~remember,   ere   thou   bid'st   mo 

choose! 
'Tis  on  a  matter  of  more  vreight  than  life; 
'Tis  oA  a  subject  that  concerns  my  gods: 

And  all  those  gods  in  one my  dear  Alzira ! 

I  trust  it  to  thy  honour— Speak ^and  fix  ao 

If  thou  conceiv*st  it  shame,  thou  wilt  disdain  it 
Ai*,  Then,  bear  me,  Kankor.^-^My  unhi^py 

lather 
Disposed  my  willing  heait,  'Iwiit  Heaven  and 

thee: 
The  (3od  he  choee  was  niino:*-thoa  ma/st,  pep- 
Accuse  it  as  the  weakness  of  my  youth : 
But,  'twas  not 'SO.    My  soul,  enlarged  and  clear, 
Took  hi  the  solemn  light  of  Christian  truth. 

I  saw at  least,  I  thought  1  saw,  conviction. 

And,  when  my  lips  abjuml  my  country's  gods, 
My  secret  heart  confirm'd  the  charge  within. 
But  had  I  wanted  that  directive  zeal, 
Had  1  renounced  my  gods,  yet  still  believed  them ; 

That had  not  been  error,  but  a  crime; 

That  had  been  mocking  Heaven's  whole  hoet  at 


The  powers  I  quitted  and  the  pow«r  I  chose. 
A  change  Kke  that,  had  err'd,  beyond  the  tongue: 
And  taught  the  silent,  servile  soui,  to  lie. 
I  could  have  wish'd  that  HeaVen  had  lent  thee 

light, 

But  sinee  it  did  not let  thy  virtue  guide  thee« 

Zam.   I  knew  thy  generous  choice,  before  I 

heard  it. 
Who,  that  can  die  with  thee,  would  shun  such 

death, 
And  Eve  to  his  own  infemy  V— *Not  Zamor. 

Alv.  Inhuman  aKghten  of  yourselves  and  me! 
Whom  honour  remwrs  blind,  and  virtue  cruel ! 

[A  dead  march. 
HtriLt— the  tfane  prMses.-^TheBe  are  sounds  of 

sorrow. 

EfUer  Don  Alonzo,  foUtnoed  by  a  mixeti  crowd 
qf  Spaniards  and  Amerieans^  mournfully. 

Aton.  We  bring,  obedient  to  his  last  command. 
Our  dying  captain,  your  unhappy  son, 
Who  fives  no  longer,  than  to  reach  your  bosom. 
A  ftirious  crowd  of  his  lamenting  friends 
Press  to  attend  him,  and  revenge  his  bkiod. 

Enter  Don  Carlos,  brought  in  by  Spanish  Sot- 
dierOf  and  eurrounded  by  a  number  qfJbtUn^ 
ere,  eome  qf  vAom  advance  to  eeixe  Ai^zira. 

Zam.   [htierpoeing.]    Wretches!    keep   di»* 
tance. — Let  Alzira  live ; 
Mine  was  the  single  guilt— be  mine  the  vem- 
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M»^  Be.ftftBled,  V5e6ki«iiit  liMindf  of  blood; 

Guiltlesi  or  guilty^  tn  my  cboifle  to  die. 
Mv*   My  80ft,  my  dying  aoal^-Tlis  silent 
paleness, 

Thw.look  speaks  lor  thee,  wad  ibrbids  all  hope. ' 
Zam.  [  To  Car.]  Even  to  the  last  then,  thou 
maintain'st  thy  hatel 

Come;  see  me  safier;  mark  my  eye;  and  scorn 
•   '      me, 

If  my  expiring  soul  confinises  fear. 

LoelL~-and  be  taught,  at  leaA,  to  die — by  Zamor. 
Car.  [  To  Zam.j  I  have  no  time  to  copy  out  thy 
virtues: 

But  thete  ace  some  of  mine  I  come  to  teach  thee* 

I  should,  in  life,  have  given  thy  pride  example: 

Take  it,  too  late,  in  d^th ;  and  mark  it  well. 

Sir,  [Tb  Alv.]  my  departing  spirit  staid  its 
ioumey, 

First,  till  my  eyes  might  leave  their  beams  in 
yours; 

And  their  dim  lights  expire  amidst  your  bless- 
ing. 

Next»  what  you  taught  me,  'tis  mgr  task  to  show, 

And  die  the  son  of  your  paternal  virtue. 

'Eager  in  life's  warm  race,  I  never  stopped 

To  look  behind  me  and  review  my  way. 

But,  at  the  goal,  before  I  judged  it  near^^ 

I  start and  recollect  forgotten  slidings. 

On  the  grave's  serious  verge  I  tum^— am  see 

Humanity  oppressed,  to  cherish  pride: 

Heaven  has  revenged  the  earth : — and  Heaven  is 
just! 

Could  my  own  Uood  but  expiate  what  I  shed, 

All  my  rash  sword  has  drawn  from  sufiering  in- 
nocence, 

I  should  lie  down  in  dust — and  rest  in  peace. 

Cheated   by   prosperous    fortune,    death    deals 
plainly; 
«  But— I  have  learn'd  to  live,  when  life  fivsakes  me. 

Safe  and  forgiven  be  the  hand  I  fall  by. 

Power  is  yet  mine ;  and  it  absolves  my  muvd«r. 

Live,  my  proud  enemy,  and  live  in  freedom. 

Live — ^and  obaerve,  thoush  Christians  oA  act 

ill.  ^ 

Thry  must  fi)rgive  ill  actions  in  another. 
-Eunont,  my  friend)  and  you,  ye  friendless  In- 

dians  I 
Subjeots,  not  slaves !  be  ruled 'heneelorth  by  law. 
Be  ffrately  to  my  pity,  though  Was  late; 
And  teach  your  country's  kings  to   fSMr  no 

longer. 
— ^Rival,  learn  hence  the  diflerenoe  'twtxt  oux 

gods: 
Thine  have  inspired  thee  to  pursue  revenue ; 
But  min^,  when  that  revenge  had  leadi'd  my 

life, 
Command  me  to  esteem,  and  give  thee  pardon. 
Alv,  Virtues  like  these,  my  son,  secure  thy 

But  double  the  distress  of  us  who  lose  thee. 

Alz.  Of  all  the^^nfnl  wonders  thou  hast 
caused  me, 
This  chan(^,  tliis  language,  will  afflict  me  most ! 

Zam.  Die  soon,  or  live  for  ever— If  thou  thus 
Go'st  on,  to  charm  my  anger  into  envy, 
I  shall  repent  I  was  not  b«m  a  Christian, 
And  hate  the  justice  that  compeU'd  my  blow! 

Oar.  1  will  go  farther  yet;—!  will  not  Jeave 
thee, 
TiU  I  have  soften'd  envy  into  friendship. 
Moomful  Alam  has  been  too  unhsfipy. 


Loved  to  distress,  and  maxtied  to  misfoitiine! 

I  would  do  something  to  atone  her  wrongs; 

And  with  a  softer  sense,  imprint  her  pity. 

Take  her — and  owe  her  io  tne  band  she  hales. 

Live — and  remember  me  without  a  curse. 

Resume  lost  empire  o'er  your  conquer'd  states: 

Be  friends  to  S(iain : — nor  enemies  to  me. 

—Vouchsafe  mjT  claim,  Sir,  [  To  Alt.]  to  this 
son,  this  daughter : 

And  be  both  father  and  protector  too. 

May  Heaven  and  you  be  kind!  and  they  be 
Christians ! 
2Uim,    I   stand   immoveable— confused — asto- 
nish'd  ! 

If  these  are  Christian  virtues,  I  am  Christian. 

The  faith  that  can  inspire  this  generous  change. 

Must  be  <^ivine — and  glows  witn  all  its  God, 

— Friendship,  and  constancy,  and  riffht,  and  pity, 

All  these  were  lessons  I  had.leam'd  oefore. 

But  this  unnatural  grandeur  of  the  soul 

If  more  than  mortal ;  and  ootrreaches  virtue. 

It  draws — ^it  charms — it  binds  me  to  be  ChzisCiaiL 

It  bids  me  blush  at  my  remembered  roshneas : 

Oune  my  revenge— snd  pay  thee  all  my  bve. 

[  ThxiAM  hinuclf  oi  hUfeeL 
Alz,  A  widowed  wife,  blushing  to  be  thus  lau. 

In  her  acknowledgment  of  tender  pity ; 

Low,  at  your  injured  feet,  with  prostrate  heart, 
[Kneels  vUh  Zamob. 

Weeps  your  untimely  death,  and  thanks  yow 
goodness. 

-^Tom  by  contending  passions,  I  want  power 

To  speak  a  thousand  truths,  I  see  you  merit: 

But  nonour  and  confess  your  greatness  wnuig^dL 
Car.  Weep  not,  Aizira — 1  forgive  again. 

— For  the  last  time,  my  father,  lend  your  bosom. 

Live  to  be  bless'd ! — and  make  Aizira  so! 

Remember,  Zamor — that  a  Christian! — Oh! 

JZKes. 
AIv.  [  To  EzMONT.]  I  see  the  hand  of  Heaven 
'     in  our  misfortune. 

But  justice  strikes ;  and  sufferers  must  submit. 

Woes  are  good  counsellon;  and  kindly  show. 

What  prosperous  error  never  lets  us  know. 
[KseiaU  < 


EPILOGUE. 


SPOKEN  BT  ALZ  mi. 


The  £fUi  act  pass'd,  you'll  think  it  strange  to 
find 
My  scene  of  deep  distress  is  jet  behind. 
Task'd  fer  the  ^ogue,  I  fear  you'll  Uame 
My  want-~of  wnat  you  love,  behind  that  name. 
Rut,  fer  my  soul,  I  can't  from  such  high  sccning 
Descend,  plump  down  at  once— Io  double  mean- 
ing. 
Judges !  protect  me— and  pronounce  it  fit. 
That  solemn  sense  should  end  with  serious  wit 
When  the  full  heart  o'erflowa  with  piessmg  pain. 
Why  should  we  wish  to  make  tas  inmression 
.    vainl 
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^Thy,  when  two  tlunking  hours  have  fix*d  the 

>houId  two  ught  minutee  laugh  its  use  awayl 
Twere  to  proclaim  our  virtues  but  a  jest, 
>hould  they  who  ridicule  them  please  us  best 
^o — rather  at  your  actor's  hands  reouire 
!)fiering8  more  apt,  and  a  sublimrr  fire ! 
ThougKtb  that  may  rivet,  not'elTftoe,  the  seette: 
^ids  to  the  mind;  not  flatteries  for  the  spleen. 
^Vhen  love,  hate,  pity*--dottbt,  hope,  grief,  and 

^Vith  clashing  inRuence  fire  the  glowing  stagey 
^Vhen  the  touch'd  heart,  relenting  into  wo, 
i^rom  others'  fate  does  its  own  danger  know : 


When  softeninff  tenderness  unlocks  the  inind. 
And  the  strctclTd  bosom  takes  in  all  mankind : 
Sure,  'tis  no  time  for  the  bold  hand  of  wit 
To  snatch  back  virtues  from  the  plundered  pit. 
Still  be  it  ours  to  ^ive  you  scenes  thus  strong, 
And  yours  to  cherish  and  retain  them  long ! 
Then  afaal]  the  sti^  its  general  use  ^daar, 
And  avery  viittfe  gather  flrmneaa  hdra 
Power  be  to  pardon— wealth  to  pity  moved ; 
And  truth  be  taught  the  art  to  grow  beloved : 
Women  to  charm  wiA  fast  and  sure  effect; 
And  men  to  love  them  with  a  soft  respect : 
Till  all  alike  som#Iiflerent  motivf  fouses; 
And  tragedy,  upfaroed,  invites  fiiil  houses. 
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THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL: 
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OOMBBT. 


IRPITBACm 


,'V?*BY*'ll.  B.  SHERIDAN,  E«i. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


Sra  Peter  Teazle, Mr.  Kiiuf. 

Sift  Oliver  Surface, Mr.  YaieB. 

Joseph  Surface, Mr.  Palmer. 

Charles, Mr.  Smith. 

Crabtreb, Mr.  Partem^ 

Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. Mr.  Dodd. 

Rowley, Mr.  Aiken. 

Sir  Toby  BuMFER, Mr.  Vernon. 

Moses Mr.  BaddeUy. 


Carelek, Mr.JtgbrtBm, 

Trip Mr.  Jmnntk 

Snake, Mir-Fmeker. 

Lady  Teazle, Mrs.  AimgliBm 

Maria,  •••■  •■••  •««•  ••••  ••>••  ••.3frt.  Srertto^ 

Lady  Snebrwell, JItrs.  HapkiuL 

Mr&  Candour, MinPope. 


ScENE.~Loiidon. 


PROLOGUE. 

Written  by  Mr.  Oarrtck. 

A  School  for  Scandal ! — Tell  me,  1  beseech  yoa, 
Needs  there  a  school,  this  modish  art  to  teach 

youl 
PCo  need  of  lessons  now— the  knowins  think — 
We  might  as  well  be  taught  to  eat  and  drink : 
Caused  by  a  dearth  of  Scandal,  should  the  va- 

pours 
Distress  our  fair  ones,  let  them  read  the  papers; 
Their  powerful  mixtures  such  disorders  nit, 
Crave  what  they  will,  there 's  mtantum  s^ffieU. 
"Lonl!"   cries  my  Lady  Wormwood,  (who 
loves  tattle, 
And  |)uts  much  salt  and  pepper  in  her  prattle) 
Just  risen  at  noon,  all  night  at  cards,  when  thresh< 

ing 
Strong  tea  and  Scandal-^bleas  me,  how  refresh- 
ing! 
^*  Grive  me  the  papers,  Lisp^how  bold  and  free 

Last  night  Lord  L.  [S£p«.]  was  caught  with 

Lady  D. 
For  aching  heads,  what  charming  sal  volatile! 

[Sipa. 
If  Mrs.  B.  will  still  continue  flirting,  [tain — 

We  hope  she'll  draw^  or  we'll  undraw^  the  cur- 
F'ine  satire !  poz !  in  public  all  abuse  it ; 
B^t,  by  ourselves,  [Si(;p*.j  our  praise  we  can*t  re- 
fuse it. 


Now,  Usp,  read  yon— there,  aft  tfast  dssh  sad 

star"— 
"  Yea,  Ma'am— A  certain  km!  bad  best  kwaie, 
Who  lives   not   manj  milea  fktaa  (SiweDoiw 

square: 
For  should  he  Lady  W.  find  willing— 
Wormtfiood  is  bittw." "  Oh !  that  '•  ok— tht 

vUlain ! 
Throw  it  behind  the  fire,  and  i 


Let  that  vile  paper  oome  within  my  door.'* 

Thus  at  our  friends  we  laugh,  who  feel  the  dot. 
To  reach  our  fiwlings  we  oaiaelvea  most  sman. 
Is  our  young  baid  so  youns,  to  think  that  he 
Can  stop  the  full  spring  tHw  of  calumnjl 
Knows  he  the  wond  so  littka,  aiid  its  tnde! 
Alas !  the  devil 's  sooner  raised  than  laid. 
So  strong,  so  swift  the  monster,  there  *s  no  gif* 

Cut  Scandars  head  oflT— still  the  toogne  is  ifif- 

wing. 
Proud  of  your  smikw,  once  lavishly  bestowU 
Again  our  young  Dm  Gtuixote  lues  the  mi 
To  show  his  gratitude  he  draws  his  pen, 
And  seeks  this  Hydra,  Scandal,  in  its  den; 
From  his  fell  gripe  the  fikhted  fidr  to  save- 
Though  he  should  fiiU,  th'^attempt  moat  please  tin 

brave. 
For  your  applause,  all  perils  he  wvmkl  thmogh; 
Hell  fight,— that 's  witte,— a  cavaliero  ttoe, 
Till  every  drop  of  hk)od,-4hat  '•  ink,-^  s|£t  ftr 

799 


BCERS  L] 


THE  BCKOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


:7» 


ACTL 


SCENE  /.—Lady  Snesbwell's  House, 

LiDY  Snekrwsll  and  Skakjb  dUeovered  at  a 
TVaToMe. 

Lady  S.  The  pangrtpiw,  you  fay,  Mr.  Snake, 
ere  aU  inoeited. 

*^ake.  They  werei  Madam ;  and  as  I  copied 
tem  myself  in  a  feigned  hand,  there  Qan  be  no 
ispicion  from  whence  ihey  canie. 

Lady  S.  Did  you  circulate  the  report  of  Lady 
tittle's  intrigue  with  Captain  Boastali  1 

Snake.  Thai  'i  in  as  fine  a  train  as  ywiT  lady- 
lip  could  wiah,  in  the  common  conrse  of  tbin^ 

think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clacket's  ear  witfin 
venty-four  hoars,  and  then  the  buainesa,  yon 
now,  is  as  good  as  done. 

Lady  S.  Why  yea,  Mrs.  Clacket  has  talents, 
sd  a  ffood  deal  of  industry. 

SiuJx.  True,  Madam,  and  has  been  tolerably 
Koeesful  in  her  dajr :  to  mv  knowledge,  she  has 
?en  the  cause  of  six  matches  being  broken  off, 
nd  three  sons  disinherited ;  of  four  forced  elope- , 
lents,  as  many  ckee  con^ements,  nine  separate 
laiiitenanoes,  and  two  divorcee  *, — nay,  I  have 
lore  than  once  traced  her  causing  a  tete<iteU  in 
le  Town  end  Country  Magazine^  when  the  par- 
es never  saw  one  another  nsfore  in  their  lives. 

Lady  S.  Why,  yes,  she  has  genius,  but  her 
lanoer  is  too  gross. 

Snake.'  True,  Madam,  she  has  a  fine  tongue, 
id  a  bold  invention ;  but  then,  her  cok>uring  is 
K)  dark,  and  the  outlines  rather  too  extravagant ; 
«e  wants  that  delicacy  of  hint,  and  mellowness  of 
ieer,  which  distinguishes  vour  ladyship's  scandal. 

Lady  S.  You  are  partial,  Snake. 

Snalce.  Not  in  the  least:  every  body  will  allow 
lat  Lady  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word  or' 
look,  than  many  others  with  the  moet  laboured 
etail,  even  though  they  accidentally  happened  to 
ave  a  little  truth  on  their  side  to  support  it. 

Lady  S.  Yes,  my  dear  Snake,  and  Til  not  deny 
le  pleasure  I  have  at  the  success  of  my  schemes ; 
Bc4h  rise.]  wounded  myself,  in  the  early  part  of 
ly  life,  by  the  envenomed  tongue  of  slander,  1 
i>nfess  nothing  can  give  me  greater  satisfaction. 
lan  reducing  others  to  the  level  of  my  own  injured 
?putation. 

Snake,  Tme,  Madam ;  but  there  is  one  alfair, 
1  which  you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein  I 
snfess  I  am  unable  to  guess  at  your  motives. 

Lady  S.  T  presume  you  mean  with  regard  to 
ly  friend  Sir  Peter  Teazle  and  his  family. 

Snake.  I  do :  here  are  two  young  men,  to  whom 
>ir  Peter  hae  acted  as  guardian  since  their  father's 
oath ;  the  eldest  possessing  the  most  amiable  cha- 
anter,  and  universally  well  spoken  of;  il.'d 
(Unrest  the  most  dissipated,  wild,  extravagant 
^ung  fellow  in  the  world;  the  former  an  a  vow- 
el admirer  of  your  ladyship,  and  apparently  your 
ivouri(e ;  the  fatter  atUched  to  Maria,  Sir  Peter's 
^ard,  and  confessedly  admired  by  her  :  now,  on 
tie  face  of  these  circumstances,  it  is  utterly  uonc- 
ountablo  to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a  city- 
night,  with  a  large  fortune,  should  not  immed»< 
tely  close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
acter  and  expectation  as  Mr.  Surface :  and  m«rc 
0,  why  you  are  so  uncommonly  earnest  to  destroy 
iie  mutual  attachment  subsisting  between  his 
vother  Charles  and  Maria. 

Vol.  n....6H  $7 


Lady  S.  Then  at  once,  to  unravel  this  niysl*- 
ry,  I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no  sliare  what- 
ever in  the  iiitercourae  between  Mr.  Surlace  and 
me. 

Snake.  No!^ 

Lady  S.  Ho:  his  rea)  views  are  to  Maria,  or 
her  fortune,  while  in  his  brother  he  finds  a  favour- 
ed rival;  he  is,  thereic)re,  obliged  to  mask  his  real 
intentions,  and  profit  by  my  assistance. 

Snake,  Yet  still  I  am  more  pusled  why  you 
should  interest  yourself  for  his  suoceas. 

Lady  S  Heavwa !  how  dull  you  are !  Can't 
you  surmise  a  weakness  1  have  hitherto,  through 
shame,  concealed  even  from  you  7  Must  1  conkss 
it,  thiMt  Charlea,  that  profiigate,  that  libertine,  that 
bankrupt  in  fortune  and  reputation,  that  he  it  is 
fi)r  whom  I  am  anxious  and  malicious,  and  to  gain 
whom  I  would  sacrifice  every  thing. 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  anpears  oon- 
nstent;  but  pray,  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Sorfaca 
so  confidential  1 

Lady  S.  For  our  mutual  interest ;  he  pretends 
to,  and  recommends,  sentiment  and  liberality ;  bat 
I  know  him  to  be  artful,  ck)se,  and  malicious.  In 
short,  a  sentimental  knave :  while  with  Sir  Peter^ 
and,  indeed,  with  most  of  his  acquaintance,  he 
passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  of  virtue,  good  sense^ 
and  benevolence. 

Snake.  Yes,  I  know  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  fellow  in  England,  and  has  praised  him  as  t 
man  of  character  and  sentiment. 

Lady  S.  Yes ;  and  with  the  appearanoe  of  b»- 
ing  sentimental,  he  has  brought  Sir  Peter  to  fa- . 
vour  hia  addrewee  to  Maria,  while  poor  Charles 
has  no  friend  in  the  house,  though  I  fear  he  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  againat  whom  wa 
mnal  diyrect  our  acbemes. 

Enter  SERyANT. 

Serv.  Mr.  Surftce,  Madam. 

Lady  S.  Show  him  up ;  [Exit  SsnyiNT.]  he 
generally  calls  about  this  hour — I  don't  wonder  «l 
people's  giving  him  to  me  for  a  k>ver. 

Enter  Joseph  Surface. 

Jo$.  Lady  Sneerwell,  good  morning  to  you-— <- 
Mr.  Snake,  your  roost  oMient. 

Lady  S.  Snake  has  just  been  rsllying  me  upon 
our  attachment,  but  I  have  told  him  our  real  views; 
I  need  not  teH  yon  how  useful  be  has  been  to  us, 
and  believe  me,  our  ocmfidenoe  haa  not  been  ill 
placed.  .  A 

Jot.  Oh,  Madam,  'tis  impossible  for  ^^to  sua* 
pect  a  man  of  Mr.  Snake's  merit  and  aocoinplish- 
ments. 

Lady  S.  Oh.  no  compliments;  but  tell  me 
when  you  saw  Maria :  or,  what  'a  noore  material 
to  us,  your  brother.  * 

Jos.  I  have  not  seen  either  since  I  left  yon,  but  % 
I  can  tell  you  th«y  never  meet;  some  of  your  sto- 
ries have  had  a  good  efifect  in  that  quarter. 

iMdy  S.  The  merit  of  this,  my  dear  Snake,  be- 
longs to  you ;  but  do  your  brother's  distresses  ia- 
creasol 

Jos.  Every  hour;  I  am  told  he  had  another 
execution  in  his  house  yesterday — In  short,  hia^ 
dissipation  and  extjravagance  exceed  any  thing  I 
ever  heard. 

Lady  S.  Poor  Chariea  1 

Joe.  Aye,  poor  Charlea  indeed  1  noiwithstand* 
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mg  hii  eitnTiganoeood  cannot  hdp  pitying  him ; 
I  wish  it  was  in  way  power  to  be  of  any  eiaentiai 
wrviee  to  him ;  for  the  man  who  does  not  feel  for 
the  distreaws  of  a  brother,  even  though  merited  by 
his  own  misconduct,  deserves  to  be-- — 

Lady  S.  Now  yon  are  going  to  be  moral,  and 
forget  yoa  are  among  friends. 

Jo».  Gad,  so  I  was,  ha,  ha ! — 111  keep  that  sen- 
timent 'till  I  see  Sir  Peter,  ha,  ha !  however  it 
would  eertainly  be  a  generous  act  in  you  to  rescue 
Maria  from  such  a  libertine,  who,  if  he  is  to  be  re- 
claimed at  ail,  can  oiAy  be  so  Igr  a  person  of  your 
■uperior  accomplishments  and  underrtanding. 

8nahe.  1  believe,  Lady  Sneerwell,  here 's  com- 
fiany  coming ;  111  go  and  copy  the  letter  I  men- 
tioned to  your  ladyship.  Mr.  SurfiMe,  your  most 
obedient  [JCxit. 

Jo9.  Mr.  Snake,  yonr  most  obedient  I  wonder, 
Lady  Sneerwell,  you  would  put  any  confidence  in 
that  feUow. 

LadyS.  Whjsol 

Jm.  I  have  duoovend  he  has  of  late  had  seve- 
ral conferences  with  old  Rowley,  who  was  formerly 
my  father's  steward :  he  has  never,  you  know, 
been  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lady  &  And  would  you  think  he  wooM  be- 
tray us  1 

Jm,  Not  unlikely ;  arid  take  my  word  for  h, 
Lady  Sneerwell,  that  fellow  has  not  virtue  enough 
to  be  faithful  to  his  own  viilaniesi 

Enter  Maru. 

Lady  S.  Ah,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  yon  do  1 
What's  the  matter  1 

Mar.  Nothing,  Madam,  only  this  odious  lover 
of  mine,  Sir  Benjamin  Baektnte,  and  his  uncle 
Crabtree,  just  caUed  in  at  m^  guardian's ;  but  I 
took  the  first  opportunity  to  shp  out,  and  run  away 
to  your  ladyship. 

LadyS.  Isthatain 

Jo§.  Had  my  brother  Charles  been  of  the  party, 
you  woukl  not  have  been  so  much  alarmed. 

Lady  S.  Nay,  now  voa  are  too  severe;  for  I 
dare  say  the  truth  of  the  matter  is,  Maria  heard 
VOQ  were  hero,  and  therefore  came;  but  pny, 
Maria,  what  particular  objectbn  have  you  to  mr 
Benjamin,  that  you  avoid  him  sol 

Mar.  Oh,  Madam,  he  has  done  nothing ;  but 
his  whole  converMtion  is  a  perpetnal  libel  upon  all 
his  acquaintance. 

Job.  Yes,  and  the  worst  of  il  is,  there  is  no  ad- 
vantage in  not  knowing  him,  for  he  would  abuse  a 
stranger  aa  soon  as  his  best  friend,  and  his  unde 
isasSad. 

Mar,  For  my  part,  I  own  wit  kwes  its  respect 
with  me,  when  I  see  it  in  company  with  malioe: 
—what  think  you,  Mr.  Surface  1 

Jot.  To  be  sure.  Madam,— to  smile  at  a  lest, 
that  plants  a  thorn  in  the  breast  of  another,  is  to 
#  become  a  principal  in  the  mischie£ 

Lady  S.  Pshaw— there  is  no  possibility  of  be- 
ing witty  without  a  little  ill  nature ;  the  malice  in 
a  good  thing  is  the  band  that  makes  it  stick. — 
What  is  vour  real  o^nion,  Mr.  Surface  1 

Jo$.  Why,  my  opinion  is,  that  where  the  spirit 
of  rsillery  is  sunpressed,  the  conversatiott  mnst  be 
naturally  insiDia. 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  not  argue  how  fiir  slinder 
nay  be  allowed  ;  but  in  a  man  I  am  sure  it  is  des- 
picable.—We  have  piide,  envy,  rivalship,  and  a 
tbounndm(rtlvestodeprecial»eaeholhar;  bat  the) 


male  slanderer  must  have  the  OMrafdioe  of  a  «» 

man,  before  he  can  traduce  one. 
Enter  ScRTAirr. 

Strv.  Mrs.  Candour,  Madam,  if  joo  an  liW 
sure,  will  leave  her  carriage. 

Lady  &  Deure  her  to  walk  up.  [jExif  Sd- 
VANT.]  Now,  Maria,  here 's  a  chacncter  la  yua 
taste ;  though  Mrs.  Candour  b  a  linle  lalkattw. 
yet  every  body  allows  she  ia  the  beat  mmxmnd  m 
of  woman  in  the  world. 

Mar.  Yes— with  the  vny  groua  uflhitstinB  «l 
good  nature,  she  does  more  miarhirf  timn  the  m- 
rect  malice  of  old  Cmbtree. 

Jm.  Faith,  it  *a  very  trua;  maA  whcne^g  I  hnr 
the  current  of  abuse  running  haid  ««>»<  the  cha- 
rscter  of  my  best  friends,  I  never  think  them  ii 
such  danger,  as  when  Candour  ondeitaJtca  thdr 
defence.   •> 

Lady  &  fluriil  huah!  here  she  w^ 

Enter  Mna.  Candocte. 

Mr9,  C.  Oh!  mv  dear  Lady  SmjtjwtM;  wvfl. 
how  do  you  do  ?  Mr.  Snrfooe,  your  bbosK  sbcdi- 
ent. — Is  there  any  news  abroad  1  No !  notkiag 
good  T  suppose— No,  nothing  Iral  ecuidBi!— Ba- 
thing but  scandal ! 

Jot.  Just  so,  indeed,  Madam. 

Mrt.  C.  Nothing  but  acandal!  Ah,Mlam,baw 
do  you  do,  child  1  what!  is  every  tlunf  at  aa  eorf 
between  you  and  Charlesi  What  f  is  be  too  rs- 
travagant  1 — Ay !  the  town  talks  of  nothing  ebe. 

Mar.  I  am  aony,  Madam,  the  town  is  mM 
employed. 

Mrt.  C.  Ay,  80  am  I,  chDd— bat  what  on  sn 
do?  we  can't  stop  |>eople's  longaesu — Tbnr  faioi^ 
and  hia  lady  deB\  lbs  ■> 
did. 


too,  that  your  ffuardian  an 

agieeablj  tcgetner  as  they 

Mar.  1  am  sure  such  n 


dation. 

Mrt.  C.  Ay,sothmgBgeDefnnTaie:— R^fts 
Mn.  Fashion'B  affair  with  CfoioiMl  Colriip; 
though,  indeed,  that  affiiir  was  never  lightfydesr- 
ed  up :  and  it  was  but  vesterdaTMiH  Jram  ss> 
Burea  me,  that  Mr.  and  Mtb.  jBoneyBoon  a» 


now  become  mere  man  and  wifo,  like  the  lett  of 
their  acquaintance.  She  likewise  binied,  that  a 
certain  widow  in  the  next  street  had  got  rid  of  bcr 
dropsy,  and  recovered  her  ahape  in  a  nBost8oi]«if' 
ing  manner. 

Jot.  The  license  of  invention  sone  peo|<k  ffn 
themselves  is  aatoniahing. 

Mrt.  C.  'T'm  so— but  how  will  you  stop  pis> 
pie's  tongues  1  'Twas  but  yesterday  Mia.  Citckit 
mformed  me,  that  our  old  friend  Mies  PnsMt 
was  going  to  elope,  and  that  her  gnanSan  csaghl 
her  just  stepping  into  the  York  Difimite,  wilh 
her  dancing  master.  I  was  informea,  tos,tlat 
Lord  Flimsy  caught  his  wife  at  a  houae  of  do  ei- 
tnordinary  feme ;  and  that  Tom  Sanmer  tad 
Sir  Harry  Idle  were  to  measure  aworda  on  a  ani- 
lar  ocfasion — But  I  dare  aay  there  ia  no  tntkn 
the  story,  and  I  wouM  not  caiciikte  such  a  nftA 
for  the  workl.  •  •• 

Jot.  You  report !  No,  no,  na 

Mrt.  C.  No,  no— tale-bearers  are  jostaafasdtt 
the  tale-makerL 

j^n^er  Sbrtakt. 

Sert.  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite  and  Mr.CiaK 
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Enter  Sib  Bsniamik  and  Crabtasc. 

Crab.  Lady  SneerweU,  jonr  oiOBt  obedient 
homble  servant;  Mrs.  Candour^  1  beKeve  ^<m 
don't  know  my  nepbew.  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite; 
he  has  a  very  pretty  taate  for  poetry,  and  ahali 
nakea  rebiia  or  a  duirade  with  any  one. 

SirB.  Ohfylancte. 

Crab.  In  Aith  be  will;  did  yoa  e^r  hear  the 
Gnea  he  made  at  Lady  Ponto's  rout,  on  Mrs. 
Fnzzle's  feathers  catching  fire:  and  the  lebuaee 
—his  first  is  the  name  of  a  fish;  the  next  a 
great  naval  commander,  and — 

Sir  B.  Uncle,  now  pr'ythee. 

Ladf  S.  I  wonder,  Sir  Benjamin,  you  never 
peblish  any  fhinf^ 

Sir  B.  Why,  to  say  the  troth,  'tis  very  vulgar 
to  print*-and  as  my  nttle  productions  are  chiefly 
Mftirea^  and  lampoons  on  paiticular  persons,  I  find 
they  circulate  better  by  giving  copies  in  confidence 

to  the  friends  of  the  parties : however,  I  have 

some  love  elegies,  which  wtien  favoured  by  this 
ladv's  smiles,  [To  Miria.]  I  mean  to  give  to  the 
poblie. 

CrtA,  'Poregad,  Madam,  thevH  immortaliae 
yon,  [  7^  MiRrA.]  you  will  be  handed  dovm  to  pos- 
terity, like  Petrarch's  Laura,  or  Waller's  Sacha- 


Sir  B.  Yea,  Madam,  I  think  youll  Hke  them, 
[  To  Maria.]  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a  beau- 
tiful quarto  type,  where  a  neat  rivjulct  of  text  shall 
murmur  through  a  meadow  of  margin ; — 'Foregad, 
tiiey'H  be  tbe  most  elegant  things  of  their  kind. 

Crab.  But,  odso,  ladies,   old  you    hear  the 


3frt.  C.  What — do  you  mean  tbe  report  of— 

Crab.  No,  Madam,  that's  not  it—Miss  Nicely 
going  to  be  married  to  her  own  footman. 

Mr9.  C.  Imposttbie! 

Sir  B.  'Tis  very  true  indeed.  Madam ;  every 
thing  is  fixed,  and  the  wedding  liveries  bespoke. 

Crab.  Yea,  and  they  do  say  there  were  very 
pRssing  leasons  for  it 

Mrs.  C.  I  heard  something  of  this  before. 

Lady  S.  Oh!  it  cannot  be;  and  I  wonder 
they'd  report  such  a  thing  of  so  prudent  a  lady. 

Sir  B.  Oh  I  but  Madam,  that  is  the  very  rea- 
son that  it  was  betieved  at  once;  for  she  has  al- 
ways been  so  very  eautioua  and  reserved,  that 
every  body  was  sure  there  was  some  reason  for  it 
lit  bottom. 

Mrs.  C.  It  is  true,  there  is  a  sect  of  puny,  sickly 
reputation,  that  would  outlive  the  robuster  charac- 
ter of  a  hundred  prudes. 

^r  B.  True,  Madam;  there  are  valetudinari- 
ans in  reputation  as  well  as  constitution,  who  be- 
ing conscious  of  their  weak  part,  avoid  the  least 
breath  of  air,  and  supplying  tneir  want  of  stamina 
Ity  care  and  dicumstances,  have  often  given  rm 
to  the  most  ingenious  tales. 

Crab.  Very  true; — ^but  odso,  ladies,  did  you 
hear  of  Miss  Letitia  Piper's  losing  her  lover  and 
her  character  at  Scarborough. — Sir  Benjamin,  you 
reoiember  it  1 

Sir  B.  Oh,  to  be  sure,  tbe  most  whimsical  cir- 
cumstance. 

Lady  S.  Pray  let  us  hear  it 

Crab.  Why,  one  evening  at  Lady  Spadille's 
assembly,  tbe  conversation  happened  to  turn  upon 
the  difficulty  of  breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  in 
this  country ;  no,  says  a  mdy  present,  I  have  seen 
an  instance  of  if,  for  a  ooosia  of  mine,  Mias  Leti- 


tia Piper,  had  one  that  produced  twins.  What 
what,  says  oM  Lady  Dundizzy,  (whom  vws  an 
know  is  as  deaf  as  a  post)  has  Miss  Letitia  Piper 
had  twins  %  -This,  you  may  easily  imagine,  set 
the  company  in  a  loud  laugh :  and  the  next  morn- 
inif  it  was  every  where  reported,  and  behoved,  that 
Miss  Letitia  Piper  had  actually  been  brought  to 
bed  of  a  fine  boy  and  gift 
Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cra6.  'Tie  true  upon  my  honour.^Oh,  Mr. 
SorfiM»,  bow  do  you  (lo  1  I  hear  your  uncle,  Sir 
Oliver,  is  expected  in  town;  sad  news  upon  hte 
arrival,  to  hear  bow  your  brother  has  gone  on. 

Jm.  I  hope  no  busy  people  have  already  preju- 
diced his  uncle  against  him— he  may  reform. 

Sir  B.  True,  he  may ;  for  my  part,  1  never 
thought  him  eo  utterly  void  of  principle  as  people 
say,  and  though  he  baa  lost  all  his  friends,  I  am 
told  nobody  is  better  spoken  of  amongst  the  Jewa. 
'  Crab.  'Fovegad,  if  the  Old  Jury  was  a  wai^, 
Charles  would  be  an  aldeiman,  for  he  pays  as 
many  annuities  at  the  Irish  Tontine;  and  when 
he  is  sick,  they  have  pmyerafor  bis  recovery  in  all 
tbe  synagogues. 

Sir-B.  Yet  ao  man  Uvea  in  greater  splendour. 
—-They  tell  me,  when  be  entertains  his  friends^ 
he  can  fit  down  to  dinner  with  a  doeen  of  securi- 
ties of  his  own,  have  a  score  of  tradesmen  waiting 
in  the  antiehambst,  and  an  officer  behind  every 
guest'e  chair. 

J9$.  Tbia  may  be  enteitaining  to  you,  gpntle- 
men ;  but  you  pay  very  little  regard  to  tbe  iee.'iugs 
of  a  brother. 

Mar.  Their  malice  is  intolerable.  [Aside.]  Lady 
Sneerwell,  1  must  wish  you  a  good  morning ;  IHn 
not  very  well.  [Exii  Maria. 

Mrs.  C.  She  changes  dolour.- 
Lady  ^.  Do,  Mrs.  Canck)ur,  follow  her. 
Mrs.  C.  To  be  sure  I  will ; — ^poordear  girl,'  who 
knows  what  her  situttion  may  be. 

[Mrs.  C.  fblloufs  her. 
Lady  S.  'Twas  nothing  but  that  she  could  not 
bear  to  )iesr  Charles  reflected  on,  notwithstanding 
their  diflcrence. 
Sir  B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  is  obvioua 
Craft.  Come,*  don't  let  this  dishearten  you— fol- 
k>w  her,  and  i«peat  some  af  your  odes  to  her,  and 
111  assist  you. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surlaoe,  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt 
you,  but  depend  on*t,  your  brother  is  utterly  un- 
done. 

Crab.  Oh!  undone  as  ever  man  was— can't 
raise  a  guinea. 

Sir  B.  Every  thing  is  sold,  I  am  told,  that  wat 
moveable. 

Crab.  Not  a  moveable  left,  except  some  old  bot- 
tles and  some  pictuTva,  and  they  seem  to  be  framed 
in  tne  wainscot,  egad. 

Sir  B.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  also  some  bad  stories 
of  him.  I 

Crab.  Oh !  he  has  done  many  mean  things,  t 
that's  certain. 

Sir  B.  But,  however,  he 's  your  brother. 
Crab.  Ay!  as  he  is  your   brother- we'll  tell 
you  more  another  opportunity. 

[Exeunt  Crab,  and  Sir  B. 
Lady  S.  'Tis  very  hard  for  them,  indeed,  to 
leave  a  subject  they  have  not  quite  run  down. 

Jos.  And  I  fancy  their  abasn  was  no  more  a6* 
ceptable  to  your  ladyship  than  lo  Maria. 

Lady  S.  I  doubt  her  affections  are  farther  en- 
gaged than  tre  imagine ;— but  the  fiunily  aie  to  U0 
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bera  UiM  afternoon,  lo  tou  imy  ao  well  dine 
where  you  aro  i  we  anall  have  an  opportunitY  of 
obaerving  her  farther  l—io  ihe  mean  time  ill  go 
and  plot  mischief^  and  you  ahall  atady.    [EmuiU. 

SCENE  //.—Sib  Peteb  Taazlb's  BmM. 

Enter  Sir  Pbtcr  Tbaxi^e. 

Sir  P.  When  an  old  baebelor  manriae  a  young 
wife,  what  ia  he  to  expect  1— 'Tie  now  aboTo  rix 
monthfi  aince  roy  Lady  Teazlef  made  me  the  hap- 
pieat  of  men — and  I  KaTe  been  themoet  miserable 
dog  ever  lince. — We  tifted  a  little  going  to 
church,  and  fairly  quarreiled  before  the  IwUa  were 
donerinffing.  I  was  more  than  once  nearlv  choked 
with  gall  auring  the  honey-moon,  and  nad  kwt 
every  aatisfiiction  in  life,  lielbre  my  fnenda  had 
done  wiahing  me  joy. — And  yet,  I  choae  with  cau- 
tion a  girl  bred  wholly  in  the  oonntiy,  who  had 


r  difierent  dia- 


never  Known  kixury,  bejond  one  ailk  gown,  or  dm- 
aipation  beyond  the  annual  gah  of  a  race  balL — 
Yet  now,  ahe  plays  her  pait  m  all  the  extravagant 
ibpperies  of  the  town,  with  as  good  a  grace  aa  if 
ahe  had  never  seen  a  boah,  or  a  mas  plot,  out  of 
Grosvenor-Square.-— I  am  sneered  at  by  all  mj  ao- 
onaintanoe — paragnphed  inthe  newspap«fa--^e 
dissipatea  my  fortune,  and  contradicta  all  my  hn- 
mours. — And  yet,  the  worst  of  it  ia,  I  doobc  I  love 
her,  or  I  should  never  bear  fdl  this — bat  I  am  de- 
termined never  to  be  weak  enough  to  let  Iter  know 
it — No,  no^  no  I 

Enier  RomLEY, 

RowL  Sir  Peter,  your  servant,  how  do  yen  find 
yourself  to-day? 

Sir  P.  VtTj  bad,  Mf .  Aowley,  very  bad  in- 
deed. 

RoftL  Vm  sorry  to  hear  that— what  haa  hap- 
pened to  make  you  uneasjr  since  vesterday  1 

Sir  P.  A  pretty  question  truly  to  a  manied 
man. 

Rowl.  Sure  my  lady  is  not  the  canae  t 

Sir  P.  Why !  haa  any  one  told  you  ahe  was 
dead? 

RouL  Come,  come,  Sir  Peter,  notwithstanding 
▼ou  sometimea  dispute  and  disagree,  I  am  sure  you 
love  her. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  Mr.  Rowley:  but  the  worat  of  it 
ia,  that  in  all  our  diaputes  and  quarrels,  she  is  ever 
in  the  wrong,  and  continuea  to  thwart  and  vex 
me ; — I  am  mvself  the  sweetest  tempered  man  in 
the  world,  and  so  I  tell  her  a  hundred  times  a  day. 

Rowl.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter! 

Sir  P.  Vee-Hind  then  there 's  Lady  Sneerwell, 
and  the  set  she  meets  at  her  houae,  encouraoe 
her  to  disobedience ;  and  Maria,  my  vrard,  ahe 
too  presumes  to  have  a  will  of  her  own,  and  re- 
fuses the  man  I  propose  to  her ;  designing,  I  sup- 
.pooe,  to  bestow  herself  and  fortune  upon  that  pro- 
fliigate  his  brother. 

Rend.  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  ofien  taken 
the  bberty  to  diiler  in  opinion  with  you,  in  regard 
to  these  two  young  men ;  for  Charles,  my  life  on't, 
will  n»trieve  all  one  day  or  other. — Their  worthy 
fet]|er,  my  once  honoured  master,  at  his  years, 
was  full  as  wild  and  extravagant  as  Charles  now 
is ;  but  at  his  death  he  did  not  leave  a  more  bene- 
volent heart  to  lament  bis  loss. 

Sir  P.  You  are  wrong,  master  Rowley,  yon  are 
very  wrong  : — by  their  wthcr's  will,  yon  know,  I 
beome  guardian  to  these  young  men,  which  gave 


me  an  opportunity  of  knowing  tiieir  dU 
positions ;  but  their  uncle's  ubendity  i 
them  out  of  my  power,  by  giving  tbeni  an  early  in- 
dependenoe.— But  fiv  Chariea,  whatever  good  qoa- 
litiea  be  may  have  inherited,  th^  are  long  einoe 
aquandered  away  with  the  rest  of  his  Ibrtane;  Jo- 
seph, indeed,  is  a  patiem  for  the  young  men  of  the 
agl»— a  youth  of  the  noblest  sentimrnla,  and  acts 
up  to  tlie  aentimenta  he  profesaea. 

RowL  Well,  welt,  Sir  Peter,  I  Om'nh  oppose 
your  opinion  at  pesent,  though  I  am  aorry  yon 
are  prrjudiced  agamst  Chariea,  as  this  may  noba- 
bly  be  the  moat  critical  period  of  his  life,  £r  L» 
uncle,  Sir  OKver,  iaarrivcMl.  and  now  in  town. 

Sir  P.  What!  ray  old  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  ia  hs 
arrived  1  J  thought  you  had  not  expected  him  this 
month. 

Rowl.  No  more  we  did.  Sir,  but  his  paasaga 
haa  been  remarkably  quick. 

£itr  P.  I  ahall  be  heartilv  glad  to  aee  him— Tb 
aixteen  yem  ainoe  old  Ncl  vmI  I  met — Bat  doea 
he  still  enioin  us  to  keep  bis  arrival  aecret  from  his 
nephews! 

Rotd.  He  does,  Sir;  and  b  determined,  under 
a  feigned  character,  to  make  trial  of  their  <£flerenC 
dispositiona. 

Sir  P.  AhIthereianoBeedofit,far  Joaeph,! 
am  aura,  b  the  man— But  hark'ye,  Rowfer,  doea 
Sir  Oliver  know  that  I  am  married  1 

RowL  Hedoea,Sir,andinteDdaahoitlytovnah 
you  ioy. 

Sir  P.  WhatI  as  we  wiah  health  to  a  friend  in 
a  consumption — But  I  must  have  him  at  niy 
house— do  you  conduct  him,  Rowley.  Til  go  and 
give  orders mr  his  reception.  [CMn^.}  We  used  to 
rail  at  matrimonT  tosether — ^be  haa  atood  firm  lo 
his  text — But,  Rowtey,  don't  give  him  the  \aut 
bint  that  mv  wife  and  1  disagree,  for  I  wouU  ba^o 
him  think  (neaven  forgive  me)  tliat  we  aie  a  very 
happy  coupie. 

Rowl.  Then  yon  must  be  careful  not  to  quarrel 
whilst  he  ia  here. 

Sir  P.  And  so  we  must— bnt  that  wffl  be  fa»- 
poasible ! — Zounda,  Rowley,  when  an  eld  bache- 
lor roarriee  a  young  wife,  he  deeervea,— «y,  he  de- 
serves— ^no,  the  crime  cairiea  the  punnhment 
along  with  it. 

Acxn. 

SCENE  /.—Sib  Fbteb  TfiiZLE'a  Binut. 
Enter  Sir  Peter  and  Ladt  Teazle. 

Sir  P.  Lady  Teazle,  Lady  Teazle,  J  wont 
bear  it. 

Lady  T.  Very  well,  Sir  Peter,  you  may  bear 
it  or  not,  just  as  you  please ;  but  I  know  I  ought 
to  have  my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what  s 
more,  I  will. 

Sir  P.  What,  Madam!  is  there  no  respect  due 
to  the  authority  of  a  husband  1 

Lady  T.  Why,  don't  I  know  that  no  woman 
of  fashion  doea  as  she  ia  bid  after  marriage. — 
Though  I  was  bred  in  the  country,  I  am  no  stian- 

§rr  to  that :  if  you  wanted  me  to  have  been  obe^ 
lent,  you  should  have  adopted  me,  and  not  mar- 
ried me — I'm  sure  you  were  old  enough. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  it  ia.— Oona,  Madam,  what 
right  have  you  to  run  into  all  this  extrevaganre  ^ 
Zxidy  7|  I  am  sure  I  am  not  more  eztravagAPt 
than  %  woman  of  quality  ought  to  be. 
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^V  />.  'SHA,  Madam,  I'n  have  no  mott  mmB 
anderei)  away  upon  such  unmeaning  luxuries: 
t  haine  aa  manj  flowers  in  four  drcMing-rooin, 
tvould  turn  the  Pantheon  into  a  green  houne ; 
Tiake  a  Fete  Charapetre  at  a  mag 
Uuly  T.  Lord,  Sir  Peter,  am  I  to  blame  that 
vers  don't  blow  in  cold  weather  1  you  must 
me  t\»  climate,  and  not  me — I'm  «ure  for  my 
t,  I  ^iish  It  was  Spring  aU  the  year  round,  and 
t  ro«t>«  mw  under  our  feet 
Sir  I*.  Zounds,  Madam,  I  should  not  wonder 
four  ertravagance  if  you  had  been  bred  to  it — 
td  you  any  <k  these  things  before  you  married 

Lac/y  T.  Lofd,  Sir  Piter,  how  can  you  be  an- 

r  at  those  little  elegant  exuenses  1 

Siir  />.  Had  you  an^  of  those  little  elegant  ex- 

iseis  when  you  married  me  1 

Lady  T.  For  mt  part,  I  think  you  ought  to  be 

tnaed  your  wife  should  be  thought  a  woman  of 

it<>. 

^V  J*.  Zounds,  Madam,  you  had  no  taste  when 

u  married  me. 

Lady  T.  Very  trae,  indeed ;  and  after  having 

irried  yoo,  I  sttould  never  pretend  to  taste  again. 

Sir  /*.   Very  well,  very  well,  Madam;    you 

ve  entirely  forgot  what  your  situation  was  when 

at  I  «aw  you. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  I  have  not;  a  very  disagree- 

B  situation  it  was,  or  I  am  sure  I  never  sluHiId 

ive  iDarrieil  you. 

Sir  P.  You  forget  the  humble  itate  I  took  you 
in  I — ^the  daughter  of  a  poor  eounti^  'Squire — 
fhen  I  came  to^j^our  fkther*s,  I  found  you  sitting 

your  tambour,  in  a  linen  gown,  a  bunch  of  keys 

your  side,  and  your  hair  combed  smoothly  over 
roll. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  t  remember  it  very  well ; — my 
lily  occupations  were  to  overlook  the  dairy,  su- 
>rintend  the  poultry,  make  extracts  from  toe  fe- 
lity  receipt  book,  and  comb  my  aunt  Deborah's 
ipdof^. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  I  am  glad  tofind  you  haveaogood 

reoolleotion. 

Lady  T.  My  evening  employments  were  to 
raw  patterns  for  ruffles,  which  I  had  no  mate- 
lals  to  make  up ;  and  play  at  Pope  Joan  with  the 
urate ;  read  a  sermon  to  my  aunt  Deborah,  or 
erhaps  be  Stock  no  at  an  old  spinnet,  to  thrum 
ly  father  to  sleep  aner  a  fox  6hase. 

Sir  P.  Then  you  were  glad  to  take  a  ride  out 
ehind  the  butler  upon  Uie  old  ddcked  coach 
iorse. 

Lady  T.  No,  no ;  I  deny  the  butfer  and  the 
oacK  hone. 
Sir  P.  I  say  you  did.  This  was  your  aStuation 

Now,  Madam,  you  must  have  your  coach, 

»u-a-vtt,  and  three  powdered  footmen  to  walk  be- 
br«  your  chair:  and  in  summer,  two  white  cats 
ja  draw  you  to  iCensington  gardens :  and  instead 
tf  your  living  in  that  hole  in  the  country,  I  have 
wrought  you  oome  here,  and  made  ynu  a  woman 
)f  fortune  and  of  Quality— in  short,  Madam,  I  have 
made  you  my  wire. 

Lady  T.  Welt,  and  there  is  but  one  thing 
more  you  can  now  do  to  add  to  the  obligation,  ana 

that  is 

Sir  P.  To  make  yon  my  widow,  I  suppose. 
Lady  T.  Hem  !— 

Sir  P.  Very  welt,  Madam,  very  well ;  I  am 
much  obliged  to  you  for  the  hint 
Lady  T.  Wh?  than  will  you  fbree  n»  to  ny 
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shocking  things  to  yon.  But  now  we  have  finish- 
ed our  nuirning  C4)nvensation,  1  presume  1  may  go 
to  my  engagcnK*nt8  at  Lady  Sneerwell's. 

sir  P.  Lady  Sneerwell ! — a  precious  acquaint- 
ance you  have  nuido  h<^re  too,  and  the  set  that  fre- 
quent her  house.  Suciiasrt,  mercyon  us!  Many 
a  wretch  who  has  been  drawn  u{H>n  a  hurdle,  has 
done  less  mischief  than  thos*e  barterers  of  forg<il 
lies,  ciiiners  of  scantlai,  and  clippers  of  reputation. 

Lady  T.  How  can  you  be  4M) severe;  I'm  sure 
they  are  all  people  of  faahion,  and  very  tenacious 
of  reputation. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  so  tcnaeioui  oi  it,  they'll  not  allow 
it  to  any  but  themselves. 

Lady  T.  I  vow,  Sir  Peter,  when  I  say  an  ill 
natured  thing,  I  mean  no  harm  by  it,  for  1  take  it 
for  granted  they'd  do  the  same  by  me. 

Sir  P.  They've  made  you  as  bad  as  any  of 
them. 

Lady  T.  Ycs->I  think  I  bear  my  part  with  a 
tolerable  grace—— 

Sir  P.  Grace  imleed  ! 

Lady  T.  Weil,  but,  Sir  Peter,  you  know  you 
promised  to  come. 

Sir  P.  Well,  t  shall  justcaU  in  to  look  after 
my  own  character. 

Lady  T.  Then,  upon  my  word,  you  must 
make  tuuste  after  me,  or  you'll  be  too  late. 

[ExitLxnrT. 

Sir  P'.  I  have  got  murh  by  my  intended  expos- 
tulation— What  a  charming  air  she  has  4 — wliat  a 
neck,  and  how  pleai^infffy  she  showB  hrr  contempt 
of  my  authority! — Wdl,  though  I  cau'i  make  her 
love  me,  'tis  some  pleasure  to'teazA  hera  little,  and 
I  think  she  never  appears  to  such  advantage,  as 
when  she  is  doing  every  thing  to  vex  and  plague 
me. 

SCESE  11. — Ladt  Sneekwell's  Bovmc. 

Enter  Lady  Sncrrweli^,  Crabtrep.,  Sir  Bek- 
JAMIN,  JosEPB,  Mas.  Candour,  and  Maria. 

Lady  S.  Najr,  positively,  we'll  have  it 

Jos.  Ay,  ay,  the  epigmm  by  all  oKans. 

Sir  B.  Oh !  plaice  on  it,  it 's  mere  nonsenm*. 

Crab.  Faith,  laUiea,  'twas  excellent  for  an  ex- 
tempore. 

Sir  B.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be  acjRainted 

with  the  circumstances you  must  know  that 

one  day  last  week,  as.  Lady  Bab  Curricle  was 
taking  the  dust  in  H^de-Park,  in  a  sort  of  duode- 
cimo pheton,  she  desired  me  to  write  some  verses 
on  her  prmies ;  upon  which  I  took  out  my  pocket- 
book,  and  in  a  moment  produced  the  following : — 

*'  Sure  never  were  seen  two  such  beautiful  po- 
nies, 

OUier  horses  are  clowns,  and  these  macaro- 
nies; 

To  give  them  this  title  I'm  su^e  can't  be 
wrong. 

Their  legs  are  so  stim,  and  their  tails  are  so 
long." 

Crab,  There,  ladies, done  in  the  crack  oft 

whip — and  on  horseback  too. 

Jo9.  Oh!  a  very  Phoebus  mounted—- 

Mrt.  C.  1  must  have  a  copy. 

Enter  Ladt  Teazle. 

Lady  S.  Lady  Teazle,  hoar  do  rou  do^I  hoM 
■  ^-     s  Sir  Peter. 


Lady  t 
we  shall  I 
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Lady  T.  I  befiffw*  he  shall  wait  on  jocir  iadj- 
•tup  presently. 

Lady  S.  Mana,  my  love,  you  look  grave ;  oome, 
you  shall  sit  down  to  piquet  with  Mr.  Sar&ce. 

Mar.  I  take  very  little  pieasnre  in  cards — hot 
111  do  as  your  ladyship  pleases. 

tfody  i^.  I  wonder  be  would  sit  down  to  cards 

with  Maria. 1  thought  be  would  ha^e  taken 

an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me  before  Sb  Peter 
came.  f^Ande. 

Mn.  C.  Well,  now  111  fbnwear  hia  soaety. 

[Aside. 

Lady  T.  What's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Candour. 

Afr$.  C.  Why,  they  are  so  censorious  they 
wont  allow  our  friend,  Miss  Vermilion,  to  be 
handsome. 

Lady  S.  Oh,  snrely  she 's  a  pietty  woman. 

Crab.  Vm  glad  yon  think  so. 

>Av.  C.  She  has  a  eharteing  fresh  ooioor. 

Jjody  T.  Yes,  when  it  is  fiesh  pot  on. 

.^fr:  a  Well.  Ill  swear 'tis  natund^lor  I've 
seen  it  come  end  ^. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  it  comes  at  mght,  and  goes  again 
in  the  morning. 

Sir  B,  True,  Madam,  it  not  only  goes  and 
oomesj  but  what  'a  more,  her  maid  can  wtch  and 
carry  it 

^fra.  a  Well—and  what  do  yoQ  think  of  her 
sister  1 

Crab.  What,  Mrs.  Eveigreen-**iMCgad,  she's 
six  and  fifty  if  she  is  a  day. 

Mts.  C.  Nay,  I'll  swear  two  or  three  and  wxty 
»  the  outside — I  don't  think  she  looks  mor«. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  there-'s  no  judging  by  her  look% 
nnlpss  we  could  aee  her  fiaice. 

Lady  S.  Weil,  if  Mrs.  Eveigraen  does  take 
some  pains  to  repair  the  ravages  of  time,  she  cer- 
tainly effects  it  with  great  ingenuity,  and  surphr 
that 's  better  than  the  careless  manner  in  which 
the  widow  Oaker  chalks  her  wrinkW. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  now,  my  Ladv  Sneerwell,  yon  ar^ 
too  severe  upon  the  widow — Come,  it  is  not  that 
she  points  so  ill,  but  when  she  has  finished  her 
face,  she  joins  it  so  badly  to  her  neek,  that  she 
kxiks  like  a  mended-statne,  in  which  the  connois- 
seur may  see  at  once,  that  the  head  is  modern, 
tbouj^h  the  tmnk  is  antique. 

Crab.  What  do  you  think  of  Miss  Simper  1 

Sir  B.  Why  she  has  pretty  teeth. 

Lady  T.  Yes,  and  upon  that  account  never 
shuts  her  mouth,  but  keeps  it  always  a-jar,  as  it 
were,  thus :  [SlunM  her  ieeih. 

Omne*.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Lady  T.  And,  yet  1  vow  that 'abetter  than  the 
pains  Mre.  Prim  talies  to  conceal  the  loss  in  front 
— she  draws  her  month  till  it  resembles  the  aper- 
ture of  a  poor  box,  and  all  her  wonis  appear  to 
sKdeout  edge-waya  as  it  were  thus— "Bbts  do 
you  do,  Madam? — Yea,  Madam*'* 

Lady  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  vpry  well,  Lady  Teazle— 
I  vow  you  appear  to  be  a  little  severe. 

Lady  T.  In  defence  of  a  friend,  yon  know,  it  is 
but  just — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil  our 
pleasantry. 

Enter  Sir  Pktbr. 

Sir  P.  Ladies,  your  servant — ^mercy  upon  me! 
The  whole  set — a  character  dead  at  every  sen- 
tence. [Ande. 

il/rt.  C.  They  wont  allow  good  qualities  to  any 
one— not  even  gnod  nature  to  oar  fnend  Mrs.  Pur- 
aey. 
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Crab.  What!  theoldfrl* 
Mrs.  Ouadrille's  bst  night 

Mr$.  C,  Ret  balk  is  her  mirfortnae;  t 
she  takes  such  pains  to  get  rid  of  it,  yoa  i 
to  fpfiect  on  her. 

Lady  S.  That  'a  very  true  indeed. 

Lady  T.  Yes.— I  am  told  she  abso 
upon  acids  and  smaH  whey,  boes  bcnefi 
puliies ;— oflen  in  the  hottest  day  of  sttmncr,  yon 
will  see  her  on  a  little  squat  pony,  with  her  hafr 
plaited  and  turned  up  like  a  drammer;  and  «w«y 
she  goes  pnflfaig  roond  the  rin^  in  a  fidl  trai. 

Sir  P.  Mercy  on  me !  this  is  her  own  relatior . 
a  person  they  dine  with  twice  a-week.        [Andf 

Aire.  C.  IvDwyonsha'nt  be  soaeveieiipaBtha 
dowager;  lor  let  me  tell  yon,  great  alhywaacaa  are 
to  be  made  for  a  woman  who  stiivfs  to  paaa  §»  a 
fiiit  at  six  and  thirty. 

LadyS  Though  sorely  she 's  handMovabO; 
and  for  the  weakneas  in  faier  eyes,  considerii^  hew 
much  she  reads  by  candle  light,  'lie  not  lo  be  wn»* 
deradat. 

Mre.  C.  Very  trae;  and  Ibr  her  BaBBcr,  I 
think  it  very  graceful,  considering  she  nescr  had 
an?  alucation ;  for  her  mother,  you  knosr,  was  a 
Welch  milliBer,  and  her  &thrr  a  •ngar-haher  at 
Bristol. 

Sir  B.  Ay,  yoQ  are  both  of  ye  loa  gaod  nn- 
tnred, 

3fre.  C.  Well,  I  never  vriH  join  in  the  ndicnfe 
of  a  fKend ;  so  I  tell  my  coosm  Ogle,  and  yon  al 
know  whst  firetensioB  she  haa  to  beanty. 

Crab.  She  has  the  oddest  cownteaanre  a  eal- 
lection  of  fratnres  fromaJl  the  comen  of  tbegbba. 

Sir  B.  She  has  indeed,  an  Irish  final. 

Crab.  Caledonian  locks.  v^ 

Sir  B.  Dutch  nose.  Y 

Crab.  Austrian  ttoau  /^ 

Sir  B,  The  oompleetion  of  a  Spnmaid. 

Crab.  And  teeth  a  la  dtnoMS. 

Sir  B.  In  short,  her  face  lesemblea  a  AiMe 
d^hote  at  Spa,  where  no  two  gueats  are  of  a  a^ 
tion. 

Crab.  Or  a  congress  at  the  dose  of  a  geaefal 
war,  where  every  member  seems  to  have  a  «iifier- 
ent  intonest,  and  the  nose  and  chm  are  the  ealy 
parties  tike  to  join  issue. 

SirB.  Ha  ha,  ha! 

Lady  S.  Ha,  ha— WaD,  1  vow  y«i  am  a  eso* 
pie  of  provoking  toada 

Mrw.  a  Well,  I  vow  yo«a  aha'nt  cany  the 
langh  so,— I«t  me  tell  yon  that  Mre.  Ogle— 

Sir  P.  Madam,  Madam,  'tb  irapoa&ie  testa' 
those  good  ffentlemen's  tongnes;  Mil  whea  I  tel' 
^ou,  Mre.  Candour,  that  the  ladhr  they  are  spsak- 
ntf  of  is  a  particnlar  friend  of  mine,  I  hope  yec 
w2l  be  so  good  ss  not  to  undertake  her  deieaee. 

Lady  S.  Well  said,  Sir  Peter;  but  yon  are  a 
cruel  creature,  too  phJegraatic  Tonradf  for  a  wit, 
and  too  peevish  to  allow  it  to  otnera. 

Sir  P.  True  wit,  Madam,  is  more  neaily  afied 
to  good  nature  than  yon  are  aware  of. 

Lady  T,  True,  Sir  Peter:  I  believe  they  are 
so  near  a-kin  thst  tb^  can  never  be  nnited. 

Sir  B.  Or  rather,  Madam,  suppose  thcoi  to  be 
man  and  wife,  one  so  seldom  sees  them  together. 

Lady  T.  But  Sir  Peter  is  such  an  encoiy  ta 
scandal,  I  believe  he  would  have  it  pal  dosia  bj 
parliament.  ' 

Sit  P.  Toregad,  Madam,  if  they  ooaaideBed 
the  sporting  with  reputations  of  aa  much  ooose- 
qoenoa  as  poaching  en  manois^  and  paaaad  an  ad 


flcnxm.] 


THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL 


would  thank  them  Ibr  the  \A\l 

JLady  8.  O  khl !  Sir  Peter  would  deprive  us  of 
our  privitoM. 

Sir  P.  xee,  Madtm;  and  none  ahouUl  then 
have  the  liberty  to  kill  characters,  and  run  do^a 
reputations,  hut  fHmUged  old  niaids,  end  diaap- 
pointed  widows. 

l^ady  5.  Go,  you  monster. 

A/r«.  C.  Butsofdy  you  would  not  be  so  severe 
on  those  who  report  what  they  hear  1 

Sir  P.  Yes,  Madam,  I  would  have  law  ibr 
them  too;  and  wherever  the  drawer  of  the  lie  was 
not  to  be  found,  the  injured  party  should  have  a 
right  to  come  on  any  of  the  indomers. 

Orab.  Welt,  I  verily  believe  there  never  was  a 
iicandalous  story  without  some  foundation. 

Sir  p.  Nine  out  of  ten  ai«  farmed  on  some  ma- 
ocious  invention,  or  idle  lepreseatalioa. 

LadtfS.  Come,  iadiea,  shali  we  sit  down  to 
«ards  in  the  next  room  1 

Enter  a  SKRViNT,  who  whtMpen  Si»  Petkr. 

Sir  P,  rUcome  diiectly-^ni  steal  away  unper- 
ceived.  [Atwde, 

Ixidy  S,  Sir  Peter,  you're  not  tearing  ua. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  pardon,  ladies,  'tis  particular  bosi- 
ticsK,  and  I  must— But  1  leave  my  chacacter  be^ 
hind  me.  [Exii. 

Sir  B.  Well  certainly.  Lady  Teazle,  that  loid 
of  yours  is  a  stranse  being ;  I  could  t^U  yon  some 
stories  of  him  would  make  you  laugh  heartily,  if 
he  was  not  your  husband. 

JLadtf  r.  Oh,  never  mind  that.— This  way, 


[7%^  ifialk  up  and  exeunt. 
pleai 


•/(w.  You  take  no  measure  in  this  society. 

Mar.  How  can  1 1  If  to  raise  a  malicious  smile 
at  the  misfortunes  and  infirmities  ofthose  who  are 
unhappy,  be  a  proof  of  wit  and  humour,  Heaven 
grant  me  a  double  portion  of  dulness. 

Jos.  And  yet  they  have  no  malice  in  their 
hearts. 

yfar.  Then  it  is  the  more  inexcusable,  since 
nothing  but  sn  ungovernable  depraricy  of  heart 
could  tempt  them  to  such  a  practice. 

Jog.  And  is  it  possible,  Maria,  that  you  can 
thus  feel  for  others,  and  yet  be  cruel  to  me  alone? 
Is  hope  to  he  denied  the  tenderrst  pas^on  ? 

Mar.  Why  will  you  persist  to  (^rsecute  me  on 
a  subject  on  which  you  have  long  since  known  my 
sentiments. 

Jos.  O  Maria,  you  would  not  lie  thus  deaf  to 
mc,  Imt  that  Charles,  that  libertine,  is  still  a  fk- 
vourcti  rival. 

Mar.  Ungenerously  urged !  but  whatever  my 
aentim^nts  are  with  rcgnrd  to  that  unfortunate 
yming  man,  be  Rssun^d,  I  shiiU  n«jt  consider  my- 
self more  IxHind  to  give  him  up,  because  his  mis- 
fortunes have  lost  him  the  regards even  of  a 

brother. —  [Going  out. 

Jos.  Nhy,  Maria,  you  shall  not  leave  me  with  a 
frown,  by  ail  ihnt*s  honest  VswvAT^KneeU  and 
sees  Lady  Tkazle  behitul.] — Ah!  Lady  Teazle, 
ah !  you  Khali  not  stir — [  To  Maki  a.]—  1  have  the 
^rpntpst  rejiard  in  the  world  for  Lady  Teazle,  but 
if  Sir  Peter  was  once  to  suspect--^-^ 

Mar.  Ladv  Teazle! 

Ladu  T.  'What  is  all  this  child  1  You  aie 
WMnte<r  in  the  next  room. — [Exit  Maria.] — 
What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  1—  What !  did  you 
tbke  her  for  a\e  1 

Jos,  Why,  you  must  know — Maria — ^by  some 
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su8peotittg-4he>-great  i^rd  I  entertain 
Sm  ^our  ladysbijH-was  tbrealening~-if  I  did  not 
desist,  to  acquamt  Sir  Peter-*— and  I — I — wa« 
just  reasoniijg  with  her 

Lady  T.  You  seem  to  have  adopted  a  very  ten- 
der method  of  reasoning — ^pray,  do  you  nsuaUj 
argue  on  your  knees  1 

Jo9.  Wh^,  you  know  she  *8  but  a  chiM,  and  I 
thought  a  hctle  bomliast  might  be  useful  to  keep 
her  sdent — But  my  dear  LVlj  Teazle,  when  will 
you  come  and  give  me  your  opinion  of  my  library  i 

Lady  T.  Why  I  really  begin  to  think  it  is  not 
so  proper:  and  you  know  I  admit  you  as  lover  no 
fiirther  than  foshion  dKtales. 

Joe.  Oh.  no  more ; — a  mere  Platonic  Cicisbeo, 
that  every  lady  is  entitled  to. 

Lady  T.  No  further— and  though  Sir  Peter^a 
treatment  may  make  me  uneasy,  it  i£all  never  pro- 
voke me — 

Joe.  To  the  only  revenge  in  your  power. 

Lady  T.  Go,  you  insinuating  wretch — but  w<t 
■ball  be  nuned,  let  us  join  the  company. 

Joe.  VU  foUow  your  ladyship. 

Lady  T.  Don't  stay  long,  for  I  piomisa  you, 
Maria  sba'n'tcome  to  hear  any  more  of  your  rsa* 
■oninp.  l^^^ 

Joe.  A  pretty  situation  I  am  in— by  gainmg  the 
wife  I  shall  fc)se  the  heiress — I  at  first  intended  to 
make  her  ladyship  only  the  in6trume;nt  in  my  de- 
signs on  Mftria*  out — I  don't  know  how  it  i*— I 
am  become  her  serious  admirer.  1  begin  now  to 
wish  I  had  not  made  a  point  of  gaining  so  very 
good  a  character,  for  it  has  brought  me  into  so 
many  oonAninded  rogueries,  that  i  fear  1  shall  be 
exposed  at  last.  [Exit. 

SCENE  Z//.— Sir  Peter  Teazle's  Bouee, 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  and  Rowley. 

Sir  O.  Ha,  ha,  and  so  my  old  friend  is  married 
at  last,  eh,  ilowley — ^aod  to  a  young  wife  out  of 
the  country,  ha,  ha,  ha !  That  lie  should  bufi'to  old. 
bachelors  so  king,  and  sink  into  a  husband  at  last 

HovL  But  let  me  hf-g  of  you.  Sir,  not  to  rally, 
him  upon  the  subject,  for  he  c'snnot  bear  it,  though 
he  has  been  married  these  seven  months. 

Sir  O.  Then  he  has  just  been  half  a  year  on  the 

stool  of  repentance.  Poor  Sir  Peter ! But  you 

say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles — never  sees 
him,  eh  1 

Jiovi.  His  prejudice  against  him  is  aatonishing, 
and  1  itelieve  is  grestly  aggravated  by  a  suspicion 
of  a  roniH>ttion  between  Charles  and  Lady  Tea- 
zle, and  such  a  report  1  know-fuia  been  circulated 
and  kept  Up,  by  means  of  Lady  Sneer  well,  and  a 
Brands ious  party  who  associate  at  her  house; 
where,  I  am  convinced,  if  there  is  any  partiality 
in  the  case,  Joseph  is  the  favourite. 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay — I  know  there  is  a  set  of  mit- 
chievous  prating  gossips,  Iwth  male  and  female, 
who  murder  characters  to  kill  time,  and  rob  a 
young  ft'llow  of  his  good  name  before  he  has  sense 

enough  to  know  the  value  of  it : But  I  am  not 

to  be  prrJutUct'd  against  ro;^  nephew  by  any  such^ 
I  promise  you.— No,  no,  if  Charles  has  done  no- 
thmg  fidse  or  mean,  I  shall  compound  for  his  ex- 
tra vA|ra  nee. 

J^oV'i.  I  rejoice,  Sir,  to  hear  you  say  so ;  and 
am  happy  to  nod  the  son  of  my  old  master  has  one 
friem)  left  however. 

Sir  O.  What!  shall  I  ibrget,  Mr.  Rowley, 
when  I  was  at  his  years  myaeU'; — egad,  neithef 
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my  brother  nor  I  w«re  very  prodent  youtlM,  tnd 
yet  I  Iwlieve,  you  have  not  Men  many  better  men 
than  yottr  old  raoater  wa«: 

RoiM.  'I'ts  that  iv/Icctian  I  Itutid  my  ho|ie«  on 
— 4ind,  my  life  ori'i !  Charles  will  |»Mve  deserving 
of  your  kindness. — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 

Enter  Sia  Petkr. 

Sir  P.  Whero  is  he  7  Where  is  Sii  .JIitbt?-- 

Ah,  my  dear  friend,  l^joice  to  see  you  ! You 

are  welcoote  io  England  a  thousand— and  a  thou- 
•and  times! 

5Kr  O.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Sir  Peter— and 
I  am  glad  to  find  you  so  well,  lielieve  me. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Sir  Oliver! — It's  sixteen  years 
since  last  we  saw  one  another— -many  a  bout  w« 
had  together  in  our  time  * 

Sir  O.  Ay !  1  have  had  my  share. But  what, 

I  find  you  are  married— hey,  old  boy ! Wdl, 

well,  it  can't  be  helped,  and  so  I  wish  you  joy  with 
tii  my  heart 

Sir  P.  Toank  you,  thank  you— Yea,  Sir  Oli- 
ver,  I  have  entered*  into  that  hapjiy  state — but  we 
wont  talk  of  that  now. 

Sir  O,  That's  true,  Sir  Peter,  oki  friemis 
•houkl  not  begin  upon  grievances  at  their  first 
fteetinr,  no,  no. 

Rowl  [Aside  to  SfR  O.]  Have  a  care,  Sir; 
don't  toQcn  upon  that  subject. 

Sir  O.  Well, so  one  of  my  nephews,  I  find, 

■  a  wikl  young  rogue. 

Sir  P,  Oh,  my  dear  friend,  I  g[rieve  at  ycwr 
disappoiiitmeDt  there— C  lis rles  is,  indeed,  a  sad 
libertine — hut  no  matter,  Joseph  will  make  you 
ftmpie  amends— every  b<idy  speaks  well  of  him. 

Sir  O.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it ;  he  has  too  good  a 
character  to  be  an  honest  fellow. — Every  body 
9p«aks  well  of  htm— pshaw— ihen  he  has  howed 
as  low  to  knaves  and  fools,  as  to  the  honest  digni- 
ty of  genius  and  virtue. 

Sir  P.  What  the  plague !  are  you  angry  with 
Joseph  for  not  making  enemies  1 

Sir  O.  Why  not,  if  he  has  merit  enough  to  de- 
furve  them. 

Sir  P.  Well,  well  see  him,  and  youll  be  con- 
vinced how  worthy  he  is.— He's  a  pattern  for  all 
the  young  n)en  of  the  age. — He 's  a  man  of  the 
noblest  sentiments. 

Sir  O.  Oh!  plague  of  his  sentiments — if  he  sa- 
lutes me  with  a  scrap  of  morality  in  his  mouth,  I 
shall  be  sick  directly.— But  don't  however  mistake 
roe.  Sir  Peter ;  I  dont  mean  to  defend  Charles's 
errors :  but  befbro  1  ti>rro  a  judgment  of  either  of 
them,  1  intend  to  make  a  trial  of  their  hearts,  and 
my  friend  Rowley  and  1  have  pbnned  somethmg 
for  that  purpose. 

Sir  P.  My  life  on  Joseph's  honour. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  give  us  a  bottle  of  good  wine, 
and  we'll  drink  your  lady's  health,  and  tell  you  all 
our  schemes. 

Sir  P.  Alion»^done. 

Sir  O.  And  don't,  Sir  Peter,  he  too  severe 
against  your  old  frientl's  son — Ofld's  my  life,  I  am 
not  st>rry  he  has  run  a  little  out  of  the  course — for 
my  part,  I  hate  to  see  prudence  clinging  to  the 
green  suckers  of  youth ;  *tis  like  ivy  r«>und  the 
aaplin,  and  spoils  the  growth  of  the  tree.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  ill. 
SCEyE  /.—Sir  Peter's  JMmse. 
Enter  Sin  Petkr,  Sir  Ouiver, ond  Rowley. 
Sir  P.  Weil,  well,  we'll  sob  this  man  first,  and 


then  have  our  wine  aAerwarda— But,  Aowley,  I 
don't  see  the  jest  of  your  sciieroe. 

RtneL  Why,  Sir,  this  Mr.  Stanley  was  a  near 
relation  of  their  mother's,  and  forraetfy  an  eminent 
merchant  in  Dublin — he  lailod  in  trade,  and  is 
fSff^y  reduced ;  he  has  applied  by  letter  to  Mr. 
burtiice  and  Charlea  for  assistance— Tram  the  fir- 
mer of  whom  he  has  received  nothing  but  (air  pny 
mtaes ;  while  Charies,  in  the  navKa  of  hiaovrn  dis 
tresses,  is  at  present  endeavouring  to  luke  a  sum 
of  money,  part  of  whidi  I  Juiow  1^  iniendafor  the 
use  of  Mr.  Stanley. 

Sir  O.  Ay— he 's  my  brother's  son. 

Roiffl.  Now,  Sir,  we  propose,  that  Sir  Olivet 
shall  visit  them  both,  in  the  character  of  Mr. 
Stanley ;  as  I  have  informed  them  be  hss  obtained 
leave  of  his  ereditDTs  to  wait  on  his  finencls  in  per- 
aon— «nd  in  the  younger,  believe  me,  yoo'll  fiiMl 
one,  who,  in  the  midst  of  dissipation  and  extiava- 
ganoe,  has  still,  as  our  immortal  hard  expeeasesit, 
"  A  tear  for  pity,  and  a  band  open  as  day  tat  idl- 
ing charity.'' 

iSS(r  P.  what  signiHes  his  open  hand  and  pnise, 
if  he  has  nothing  to  give.  But  where  is  this  pt  r- 
son  you  were  speaking  of  1 

Rowl.  Bek>w,  Sir,  waiting  yoor  comaands-  - 
Yon  must  know.  Sir  Oliver,  thb  is  a  friendly 
Jew  ;  one  who,  to  do  him  justice,  has  done  evrry 
thing  in  his  power  to  assist  Charles— Who  waito  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  up.  [EtU  Sr.fi v. 

Sir  P.  But  how  are  you  sure  bell  siieiik  truth  1 

RowL  Why,  Sir,  I  t^ve  persuaded  him  there's 
no  prospect  of  his  being  paid  several  snms  he  has 
advanced  for  Charles,  but  through  the  bounty  uf 
Sir  Oliver,  who  be  knows  is  in  town ;  therelure 
you  may  depend  on  his  being  faithful  to  his  inUy 
rest — Oh  I  here  comes  the  honest  Isneiite. 
Enter  Mosss. 


Sir  Oliver,  this  is  Mr.  Mose»— Mr.  Moaes,  thl>  is 
Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  O.  1  understand  you  h^ve  lately  had  great 
dealings  with  my  nephew  Charies. 

Mas.  Yes,  Sir  Ouver — I  have  done  aO  I  could 
for  him — hut  he  was  ruined  before  he  came  to  n« 
fur  assistance. 

,  Sir  O.  That  vras  unlucky  truly,  for  jrou  bad  no 
op|K)rtanity  of  showing  your  talent 

Afof.  None  at  all ;  I  had  not  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  his  difllresBes,  *till  he  was  some  thonaands 
worse  than  nothing. 

Sir  O.  Unfortunate  indeed?  But  1  suppose  yen 
have  done  all  in  your  power  for  him. 

Mo9.  Yes,  he  knows  that>-This  veiy  evening 
I  was  to  have  brought  a  gentleman  from  the  city, 
who  does  not  know  him,  and  will  advance  hun 
some  monies. 

^r  P.  What !  a  person  that  Charles  has  nev«>r 
borrowed  money  of  before,  lend  him  any  in  his 
present  circumstances. 

jfof.  Yes 

Sir  O,  W  hat  i^  the  gentleman^  name  7 

Atoa.  Mr.  Premium,  of  Crutcbed  Frian,  fkni- 
merly  a  broker. 

Sir  P.  Does  he  know  Mr.  Premium  7 
'  Mo»,  Not  at  all. 

Sir  P.  A  thought  strikes  me — Suppose,  Sir 
Oliver,  you  were  to  visit  him  in  that  character ; 
'twill  he  much  lietter  tbpn  the  romsntic  one  of  an 
old  relatiiin ;  you  will  then  have  an  o|»poriunity  of 
seeing  Charies  in  all  his  gkry. 
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Sir  O.  Egatl,  T  like  that  Mea  better  than  the 
dtber,  and  then  I  may  visit  Joseph  aAerwarda  as 
old  Stanley. 

Ixotd.  Gentlemen,  this  is  taking  Charles  rather 
Qnui wares ;  but  Moses,  you  understand  Sir  Oliver ; 
and  I  dare  say  you  will  be  folthful. 
,   Mo9.  You  may  depend  upon  me. — This  in  very 
near  the  time  I  w^as  to  have  gone. 

Sir  O.  I'll  accompany  you  as  soon  as  yoti 
please,  Moses— But  hold--f  had  forgot  one  thing 
—how  the  plague  shall  I  be  able  to  pass  for  a 
Jewl 

Mo».  There  Is  tio  need— the  principal  is  a 
Christian. 

Sir  O.  Is  he  1  X  am  very  sorry  for  it— But  then 
ftgain,  am  1  not  too  smartly  dressed  to  look  like  a 
money-lender  1 

Sir  P.  Not  at  all— it  would  not  be  out  of  cha- 
racter if  you  went  in  your  own  chariot;  wodld  it, 
Moses  1 

Mm.  Not  in  the  least 

Sir  O.  Well,  bot  how  mdst  I  talk  1  Them's 
eeftainly  some  cant  of  usury,  oc  OHxle  ^  Ireatiog, 
that  I  ought  to  know. 

.    Sir  J*,  As  I  Uke  it,  SW  Oliver,  thejrreat  point 
is  to  be  exorbitent  in  your  demands.— Elh,  Moses  1 

M(M.  Yes,  det  is  very  great  point. 

Sir  O.  ru  answer  for^  TU  sot  be  wanting  in 
ihiU ;  eight  or  ten  per  csnU  on  the  loan  at  least. 

3/os.  Oh!  if  you  ask  him  nomore  aadat,youll 
.be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  O.  Hey,  what  the  plague— how  much 
.Iheni 

Mo9.  That  depends  upon  the  circumstances— 
.if  he  appears  not  very  anxious  for  the  supply,  you 
should  re(f  aire  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent,  but  if 
you  find  him  in  great  distress,  anJ  he  wants  mo- 
ney verv  biwl — you  must  ask  double. 

Sir  P.  Upon  my  word,  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Pre- 
mium  I  mean— it  *s  a  very  pretty  trade  you're 
learning. 

Sir  O.  .Traly  I  think  so ;  and  not  unprofitable. 

Mos.  Then  you  know  you  have  not  the  money 
yourself,  but  are  forced  to  borrow  it  of  a  friend. 

Sir  O.  Oh!  I  bohow  it  for  him  of  a  friend, 
doU 

Mo8.  Yes,  and  your  friend 's  an  unconaoonable 
dog,  but  you  cant  help  dat. 

Sir  O.  Oh !  my  friend 's  an  unoonsdonal^c  dog 
-ishel  ^ 

Moa.  And  then  he  himself  has  not  the  moneys 
by  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss. 

&r  O.  He 's  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss ; 
—well,  rcaMv,  that  *s  verv  kind  of  him. 

Sir  P.  But  hark'ye,  Moses,  if  SirOKver  was 
to  rail  a  little  at  the  annuity  bill,  don*t  you  think 
it  would  have  a  good  effect  1 

^fo9.  Very  much. 

RoviL  And  lament  that  a  young  man  most  now 
come  to  the  years  of  discretion,  before  he  has  it  in 
his  power  to  ruin  himself. 

.VAm.  Ay  !  a  great  pity. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  and  abuse  the  pobHc  for  allewing 
merit  to  a  hill,  whose  only  object  was  to  preserve 
youth  and  inexperience  from  the  rapacious  gripe 
of  usury,  and  to  give  the  young  heir  an  opportu* 
nity  of  enjoying  his  fortune,  without  being  ruined 
by  coming  into  possession. 

Sir  O.  So,— BO, — Moses  shall  give  me  further 
instructions  as  we  go  together. 

Sir  P.  Youll  scarce  ha:ve  time  to  learn  yoat 
tnde,  for  Charles  Uses  but  haid  by. 
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Sir  O.  Oh !  never  foar--my  totor  appears  so 
able,  that  though  Charles  Ihed  in  the  next  street, 
it  tnost  be  my  own  fault  if  1  am  W  a  complete 
rogue  before  I  have  turned  the  comer. 

[Exeunt  Sir  O.  and  Moses. 

Sir  P.  So,  Rowley,  you  shouh)  have  been  par- 
tial, and  given  Chavim  notice  of  our  pl(>t. 

Rovl.  No  indeeii,  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Well,  I  see  Maria  coming,  I  want  to 
have  some  talk  with  her.  [SxU  Rowu 

£nlrr  Maru. 

So  Maria,  what,  is  Mr.  Sorface  come  home  with 
youl 

Mar.  No,  Sir,  he  was  engagetl. 

Sir  P.  Maria,  I  wish  you  were  more  senail4e 
to  his  excellent  qualities,— does  not  every  time  yoi 
are  in  bis  romps ny  convince  you  of  the  merit  of 
that  amiable  young  man. 

Mar.  You  know»  Sir  Peter,  I  have  oflen  told 
5W1.  that  of  all  the  men  who  have  paid  me  a  par- 
licnlar  attention,  there  is  not  one  1  would  not 
sooner  prefer,  than  Mr.  Surfiioe. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay^  this  hiindneas  to  his  merit  pro- 
ceeds from  your  attaehinent  to  that  pruHigate  bro^ 
ther  of  his. 

Mar.  This  is  unkind :  you  know,  at  your  re- 
quest, I  have  forebome  to  see  or  correspond  w^th 
him,  as  I  have  long  been  convinced  he  is  unwor- 
thy my  regard ;  but  while  my  waaon  condenms 
his  vices,  my  hcnirt  suggests  some  pity  for  his  mi*- 
fortunes. 

Sir  P.  Ah  I  you  had  best  resolve  to  think  of 
him  no  more,  but  give  your  heart  and  hand  to  a 
worthier  object 

Mar.  Never  to  his  brother. 

Sit  P,  Have  a  care,  Maria,  I  have  not  ^*et 
made  you  know  what  the  authority  of  a  guardian 
is ;  don't  force  me  to  evert  it. 

Mar.  I  know,  that  for  a  short  time  I  am  to 
obey  you  as  my  father, — but  must  cease  to  think 

>u  so,  when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  roisem- 

8.  [Exit  in  ^eor*. 

Sir  P.  Sure  never  man  was  plagued  as  I  am ; 
I  had  not  been  married  ahov«  three  weeks,  liefixre 
her  father,  a  hale,  hearty  man  diixl,— on  purpose 
to  plague  me  with,  his  daughter;  but  here  comes 
my  helpmate,  she  seems  in  mighty  good  humour; 
I  wish  1  eonU  tease  her  into  loving  me  a  ]ittk>. 

Enter  Ladt  Tkizle. 

Lady  T.  What 's  the  matter,  Sir  Peter  1  Whit 
have  you  done  to  Maria  T  It  is  not  lair  to  quarrel, 
and  f  not  bv. 

Sir  P.  Ah  ?  Lady  Teazle,  it  is  in  your  power 
to  put  me  into  a  good  humour  at  any  time. 

Lad^  T.  Isiti  lamgbdof  it— for  I  want  you 
to  be  in  a  monstrous  good  hnmour  now ;  come,  il» 
be  good  humoured,  and  let  me  have  two  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  P.  What  the  plague !  can't  I  be  in  a  good 
humour  without  paying  for  it, — bot  look  always 
thus,  and  you  shall  want  for  nothing.  [Pulit  out 
a  pocfMt'biok,)  There,  there  'stwo  hundred  pounds 
for  you,  [Otfing  to  kis».]  now  seal  me  a  bond  for 
the  repayment. 

Lady  T.  No,  my  note  of  hand  will  do  as  well. 
[Giving  her  hand. 

Sh  P.  Well,  well,  I  most  be  satisfied  with 
tiiat,->-yoa  sba'n't  moch  kuiffer  reproach  me  for 
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Dot  having  nude  voa  a  l^roper  feUlement— I  in- 
teot]  ahorUv  to  turprine  yoa.  ' 

Lady  T.  Do  you  1  You  can't  think,  Sir  Peter, 

how  good  hiimoar  becomee  ^ou;  now  you  look 

just  u  you  did  before  I  nuumed  you. 

Sir  P.  Do  1  indeed  ! 

Lady  T.  Don't  vou  remember  when  yoo  used 
to  walk  under  »he  elms,  and  teU  me  atoriee  of  what 
A  gallant  you  were  in  yoor  youth,  and  aaked  me  if 
I  coukl  like  an  old  fellow,  who  could  deny  me  no- 
thing. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  and  yoa  were  so  attentive  and 
obliging  to  me  then. 

Lady  7\  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  was,  and  used  to 
take  your  part  againat  all  m?  acquaintance ;  and 
when  my  cousin  Sophy  oaed  to  laugh  at  me,  for 
thinking  of  marrying  a  man  old  enough  to  be  my 
£ither,  and  callyou  an  ugly,  atiff,  formal  bachdor, 
I  contradicted  her,  and  said  I  did  not  think  you 
ao  ugly  by  any  means,  and  that  I  dared  say  yoa 
would  make  a  good  aort  of  a  hualiand. 

Sir  P.  That  was  very  kindof  yon— Well,  and 
you  were  not  mistaken ;  you  have  found  it  so,  nave 
not  you  % — But  shaU  we  always  live  thus  happy  1 

Lady  T.  With  all  my  heart;— Fm-^I  don't 
care  how  soon  we  leave  off  quarrelling— pfovided 
you  will  own  you  are  tired  first. 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  heart 

Lady  T.  Then  we  shall  be  happy  aa  the  dayls 
long,  and  never,  never— quarrel  more. 

Sir  P.  Never— never-*4iever— and  let  our  fu- 
ture contest  be,  who  ahall  be  moat  obiiginff. 

Lady  T.  Ay! 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle— my  kive— 
indeed  you  must  keep  a  strict  watch  over  your  tem- 
per, for  you  know,  my  dear,  that  in  all  our  dis- 
putes and  quarrels,  yoo  alwaya  begin  first. 

Lady  T.  No,  no,  Sir  Peter,  my  dear,  'tis  al- 
ways you  that  begins. 

Sir' P.  No,  no— no  such  thing. 

Lady  T.  Have  a  care,  this  is  not  the  way  to 
live  happy,  if  vou  fly  out  thus. 

Sir  A»/  Noi'no— 'lis  you. 

L(id.y  T.  No 'tis  you. 

Sir  P.  Zounds !  1  say  'tis  you. 

Lady  T.  Lord !  I  never  saw  sucha  man  in  my 
life,  jUKt  what  my  cousin  Soph^  told  me. 

Sir  P.  Your  cousin  Sophy  is  a  forward,  saucy, 
impertinent  minx. 

Lttdy  T.  You  an  a  very  grtat  bear,  I  am  aura, 
to  ahuHe.  my  relations. 

Sir  P.  6ut  I  am  very  well  served  for  marrying 
rou,  a  pert,  forward,  ru^I  coquette,  who  had  re- 
used half  the  honest  'squires  in  thecountnr. 

Lady  T.  I  am  sure  I  was  a  great  fool  tor  nul^ 
rying  you,  a  stiff,  crop,  dangling  okl  bachelor,  who 
was  unmarried  at  nAy,  M»u8e  nobody  would 
have  you. 

Sir  P.  You  were  Tery  glad  to  have  me— you 
never  had  such  an  ofler  before. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes  I  had— There  was  Sir  Tivy 
Terrier,  who  every  body  said  would  be  a  better 
match ;  for  his  estate  was  full  aa  good  aa  yours, 
and— »hc  has  broken  his  neck  since. 

Sir  P.  Very— very  well.  Madam— jrnu're  an 
ungrateful  woman ;  and  may  plagues  light  oo  me, 
if  fever  try  to  be  friends  with  you  again— You 
shall  have  a  separate  maintenance. 

Lady  T.  By  all  means  a  separate  mainte- 
nance. 

Sir  P.  Very  well,  Madam— Oh,  very  well  Ay, 
Maduffi,  and  1  beli«va  the  stories  of  yoa  and  Chaztes 
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— «f  Tou  and  Chaiks,MjuiBiii,- 
foundation. 
Lady  T.  Take  care,  Sir  Peter ;  take  cniv  wtai 

Jott  sa^,  for  I  wont  besuspected  witikNit  a  caase, 
promise  you. 

Sir  P.  A  divorce 

LadyT.  Ay,  a  divorce. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  zounds !  IH  mske  mn  exampk  of 
myaelf  for  the  benefit  of  all  oU  bachdora. 

Lady  T.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  see  yog  «e  goi^ 
to  be  in  a  passion,  so  V\\  leave  you,  and  whosjea 
come  properly  to  your  temner,  we  skaU  be  thr  hap- 
piest couple  in  tne  worla;  and  never — nrver- 
quarrel  more.    Ha,  ha,  ha  I  [Szit 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil!  cant  I  make  hrr  an- 
gry neither — I'll  after  her— 2outtda — the  tmm. 

not  presume  to  keep  her  temper. No,  no     shn 

may  break  my  heart — but  damn  it — Vm  detcxnaa- 
ed  she  aha 'n't  keep  her  temper.  [ISxU 

SCENE  IL-^BAttLB^a  Omar. 

Bnier  Tarp,  Sir  Oliteb,  and  Mo 

TYip.  This  way,  gentleami,  Una  asaij 
what  'a  the  gentleman's  namel 

SirO.  Mr.  Moses,  what 's  my  name!  [Jsidk. 

Mbs.  Mr.  Ppemium 

TWp.  Oh,  Mr.  Premium,  vary  wsH.       f  firiC 

Sir  O.  To  judge  by  the  servant,  osie  wioidd  not 
imaffine  the  master  was  ruined— Son  Clds  was  ay 
brouier^  house. 

Mof.  Yes,  Sir;  Mr.  Chailea  bov^  il  of  BIl 
Joseph,  with  furniture,  pictnres,  dbe.  just  as  the 
old  gentleman  left  it.  Sir  Peter  thought  it  a  gmt 
piece  of  eitravagaaoe  in  him. 

Sir  O.  In  my  mind  the  odwr^  ccoDoaiy  ii 
selling  it  to  him,  was  more  reprehensible  by  lialC 
Enter  Trip. 

Trip,  Gentlemen,  my  master  is  very  smry  he 
has  company  at  pesent,  and  cannot  see  yoo. 

Sir  O.  If  he  knew  who  it  wsa  that  wanfa-d  Is 
ses  him,  perhaps  he  would  not  haw  sent  such  a 
mcssmge. 

THp.  Oh !  Yes,  I  told  who  It  was-^  did  not 
forffet  my  little  Premiun^  no,  na 

S>r  O.  Very  well.  Sir;  and  pray  what  may 
your  name  bef 

Trip.  Trip,  Sir :  Trip,  at  yon?  service. 

(Sir  O.  Very  well,  Mr.  Trip ^Yoa  have  a 

pleoaant  sort  c^a  place  here.  1  goeaa. 

TV^.  Pretty  well ^There  are  lour  of  ai, 

who  pass  our  time  ajrreeably  enough — Our  wagesi 
indeed,  are  but  small,  and  sometimes  a  little  in  ar- 
rear— We  have  but  fifty  guineas  a  year,  and  find 
our  own  bagi  and  bouqueta. 

,Sir  O.  £Sgs  and  bouqueta! — ^Halteia  and  bas- 
tinadoes ! 

THp.  Oh  Moses,  hark'ye,  did  yoa  get  that  il- 
4le  ball  disoouneed  for  me  1 

Sir  O,  Wants  to  raise  money  too! — ^Meiry  aa 
me !— He  has  distreasra,  I  warrant,  like  a  lotd^and 
aflects  creditors  and  dona.  [Atidt. 

Mo»,  'Twas  not  to  be  done,  indeed,  Mr.  Tiifn 
[Gi9eM  tk€  note. 

THp,  Nol  why  I  thought  when  my  firioai 
Brush  had  set  his  mark  upon  it,  it  was  aa  good  ai 
cash. 

Mo».  No  indeed,  it  wouM  not  do. 

7V»p.  Perhapa  you  oouk)  get  it  done  by  way  d 
annuity. 

Sir  O.  An  annuity  1 — a  footman  rai«  mnnevly 
annuity !— Well  aaid,  loxu^,  egad.  [iridt 
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JA».  Well,  bm  Toa  nrait  insme  yovr  pbee. 

Trip.  Oh!  ITl  mwiro  my  life,  if  yon  pWw. 

8lr  O.  Thtl  '•more  IhaD  I  would  youi  neck. 

lAMe. 

THp.  Well,  but  I  should  like  to  have  it  dooe 
before  thb  dammd  ngirterUkeepfauBe;  ODO  wouki 
not  wish  to  hftvo  one?  name  midiB  public. 

Mot.  No,  oeitainly — ^Bnt  ie  there  noUnng  yon 
couki  depoeitl 

Tnp.  Why,  then  's  none  of  my  miwter's 
clothes  will  fidl  veiy  soon,  I  behove ;  but  I  can 
py9  a  mortgage  on  eome  of  hb  winter  suits,  with 
equity  of  redMnption  before  ChTietmas  or  a  poH 
o6«lonh]ebhieandail«er.  Now  theee,  with  a  few 
pair  of  point  raffles,  by  way  of  eeeurity,  [BtU 
ringt.]  coming,  coming.  Gentlenien,  if  you'll  walk 
this  way,  peroaps  1  may  introduce  yeu  now. — 
Moees,  don't  forget  the  anmitty— I'll  ii 
place,  my  little  fellow. 

StrO.  If  the  man  is  the  shadow  of  the  master, 
this  is  the  temple  of  dissipatiaD  indeed. 

[JBtxevfii  oimiea. 

Charles,  Cabelbss,  Sir  Toby,  and  Gentls- 
MEN  dUcovered  drinking. 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t— -'Fore  heaven  you  sroin 
the  right— the  degeneracy  of  the  age  is  astotnsh- 
iog ;  there  are  many  of  oar  acquaintance  who  are 
men  of  wit,  genius,  and  spirit,  but  then  they  wont 
drink. 

Care.  True,  Charles:  they  sink  into  the  more 
substantial  luxuries  d'the  table,  and  quite  neglect 
the  bottle. 

Char.  Right— besides,  society  suflers  by  it;  for 
instead  of  the  mirth  and  humour  that  used  toman- 
tie  over  a  bottle  of  Burgundy,  the  conversation  is 
as  insipid  as  the  Spa  water  they  drink,  which  has 
all  the  tartness  of  Champagne,  without  its  spirit  or 
flavour. 

Sir  T.  But  what  willyou  say  to  thoee  who  pes- 
fer  play  to  the  bottle  1— There  ^  Harry,  Dick,  and 
Careless  himself,  who  are  under  a  haaard  regimen. 

Char.  Pshaw  I  no  such  thing>--What,  would 
you  train  a  home  for  the  course  byjKeepiiur  from 
him  com  1  Let  me  throw  upon  a  bottle  of  Bur- 
gundy, and  I  never  loee;  at  least,  I  never  feel  my 
loss,  and  that 's  the  same  thin^. 

Ut  Cfent.  True  J  besides,  'lis  wine  determines 
if  a  man  be  really  m  kyve. 

Char.  So  it  is. — Pill  up  a  douen  bumpen  to  a 
dozen  beautiea,  and  she  that  floats  at  the  top  is  the 
girl  that  has  liewitehed  you. 

Care.  But,  come,  Charles,  you  have  not  given 
us  your  real  fevourile. 

Char.  Faith,  I  have  withheld  her  only  in  eoa»- 
pesrion  to  you,  for  if  f  gfive  her,  you  must  toast 
a  round  of  her  peen,  whkh  is  impossible  [^SNjgr^] 
on  earth. 

Care.  Well  toast  some  heathen  deity,  or  celes- 
tial goddess,  to  match  her. 

Char.  Why  then  bumpers — ^bumpers  all  round 
—Here 's  Maria ^Maria—  [Sighs. 

Ut  Gtnt.  Maria — ^pshaw,  give  us  her  surname. 

Char.  Pshaw— han^  her  surname,  thai 'a  too 
formal  to  be  registered  m  love's  calendar. 

\8t  Oent.  Maria  then— Mere's  Maria. 

Sir  T.  Maria— —<7ome,  here 's  Maria. 

Char.  Come,  Sir  Toby,  have  a  care;  you  UMHt 
give  a  beauty  superlative. 

i!$r  T.  Then  I'll  give  yoo— Here's— — 

Care.  Nay,  never 'besitate.>-But  Sit  Toby  has 
got  a  song  that  will  eicuse  him. 
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Here  'ate  the  maiden  of  bhiahfaig  fifteen, 

Nowto  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here's  to  the  flaunting,  extravagant  quean, 
And  then  to  the  houeewife  that 's  thrifty. 
JM  Ike  ieoMtpam,  drink  to  the  loee, 
Jwurrant  eht^UJind  an  eseumfor  the  glaee. 
Here  's  to  the  charmer  whose  dimples  we  piiae, 

Now  to  the  damsel  with  none,  Sir; 
Here 's  to  the  maid  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes. 
And  now  to  the  nymph  with  but  one,  Sir. 
Let  the  toaet  paUf  4<- 
Here 's  to  the  maid  with  her  bosom  of  snow, 

Now  to  her  that 's  as  brown  as  a  berry ; 
Here 's  to  the  wife  with  her  &ce  full  of  wo, 
And  now  to  the  damsel  that 's  merry. 
IjCt  the  toaat  paat^  4^. 

For  let  them  be  dumsy,  or  let  them  be  sHm^ 
Young  or  ancient,  1  care  not  a  feather; 

So  fill  ua  a  bumper,  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
And  e'en  let  us  toast  them  together. 
IM  the  teaet  pose,  4»e, 

Trip  eniere  andiehispert  Crasleb. 

Char.  Gentlemen,  I  must  beg  ^our  pardon; 
[Rising.]  I  must  leave  you  upon  busmess. — Care- 
less, take  the  chair. 

Care.  What,  this  IS  some  wench  i  but  we  wont 
Urn  you  fer  her. 

char.  No,  upon  my  honour — It  is  only  a  Jew 
and  a  broker  come  by  appointment. 

Care.  A  Jew  and  a  broker!  we'll  have  'em  in. 

Char.  Then  desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  in. 

TWp.  And  little  Premium  too,  Sir? 

Care.  Ay,  Moseaaod  Premium.  [E*»<Trip.] 
Charles,  we'll  give  the  rascals  some  generous  Bur* 
gundy. 

Olar.  No,  hang  it — ^wine  but  draws  forth  the 
natund  qualities  tif  a  man's  heart,  and  to  make 
them  drink,  would  only  be  to  whet  their  knaveiy. 

Enter  Sra  Oltter,  and  Mosrs. 

Walk  in,  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  Trip,  give  chain; 
sit  down,  Mr.  Premium,  sit  down,  Moses ;  glasses, 
Trip;  come,  Mosea,  I'll  give  you  a  sentiment. 
"  iEfere '«  eueceat  to  uaury.'^  Moses,  fill  the  gentle- 
man a  bumper. 

Mbe.  "  Hem 's  success  to  usur^." 

Care.  True,  Charley  usury  is  industry,  and  de- 

rves  to  succeed. 

Sir  O.  Then  here's  "  All  the  success  it  de- 


• 


Care.  Oh,  dam'me.  Sir,  that  wont  do ;  you  (fe- 
mur to  the  toaat,  and  ahall  drink  it  in  a  pint  bum- 
per at  least. 

Moe.  Oh,  pray  Sir,  oonskler  Mr.  Premium  is  a 
gentleman. 

Core.  And  therefore  loves  ^ood  wine,  and  111 
seejustioe  done  to  the  bottle.  Fill,  Moses,  a  quart. 

Char.  Pmy,  consider,  gentlemen,  Mr.  Preimui% 
is  a  stranger. 

Sir  O.  I  wish  1  were  out  of  their  company. 

[Aside. 

Care,  Come  along,  my  bovs;  if  they  wont 
drink  with  us,  we'll  not  stay  with  them ;  the  dice 
are  in  the  next  room. — You'll  settle  your  business, 
Charies,  and  come  to  us. 

Char.  Ay,  ay— but,  Careless,  you  must  be  rea- 
dy—perhaps I  may  have  occasion  for  you. 
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Care.  Ay,  %T,bUf,  bond,  nr mnnuUy,  'tis «U  tbe 
tame  to  me.  [ExU  wth  the  rest. 

Mo§.  Mr.  Premium  U  a  gentkmttn  of  the  strict- 
ert  bononr  and  eeerBcy.and  alwaya  performs  what 

he  undertakes Mr.  FfwniQai,  tliif  i» 

[FormaUp. 

Char.  Pflhaw  1  hold  Toar  tongue— My  friend, 
Moses,  Sir,  is  a  vair  honest  (uilow,  but  a  little 


f  at  expffssion— i  shall  cut  the  matter  very 
shortj— — I'm  atf  '^Ttravagant  young  fellow  that 
wants  to  borrow  money ;  and  you,  as  J  take  ii,  are 
a  prudent  old  fellow  wno  have  got  money  to  lend. 
—I  am  such  a  fix>l  as  to  give  filly  per  ceut.  rather 
than  go  without  it ;  and  you,  i  suppose,  are  rogue 
enough  to  take  a  hundreJ  if  you  can  get  it  And 
now  we  understand  one  another,  and  may  proceed 
to  business  without  further  ceremony. 

Sir  O.  Exceeding  fVank,  upon  my  word — I  see 
you  are  not  a  man  of  compliments. 

Char.  Mo,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Sir,  I  ttka  yon  the  better  for  it— How- 
ever,  yen  are  mistaken  in  oos  thing;  1  have  no 
money  to  lend,  but  I  believe  I  cooM  procure  y«Mi 
some  from  a  friend :  but  then  he 's  a  danmed  un- 
conscionable dog ;  is  bi  not,  Moees? 

Mm.  But  you  can't  help  that 

Sir  O.  AtuH  then,  he  nas  not  the  money  by 
■him,  but  most  sell  stock  at  a  great  loss.  Must  he 
not,  Moses  1 

Mm.  Yea,  indeed — You  know  1  always  speak 
the  truth,  and  scorn  to  tell  a  tie. 

Char.  Ay,  those  who  speak  truth  osoally  do— 
And,  Sir,  I  mart  pay  the  difference,  I  8up(X)8c — 
Why,  look  ye,  Mr.  Premium,  I  know  that  money 
'is  not  to  he  had  without  pnying  for  it. 

Sir  O.  Wen — hut  What  security  could  you 
givel ^You  have  not  any  laml,  I  suppose  7 

Char.  Not  a  mole- hill,  not  a  twig,  but  what 
grows  in  bow.pots  out  at  the  windows. 

Sir  O,  Nor  any  stock,  I  oresume. 

Char.  None  but  live  stocit ;  and  they're  only  a 
few  pointers  and  ponies. — But  pra^,  Sir,  are  you 
acquainted  with  any  of  my  connexions  1 

Sir  O.  To  say  tne  truth,  I  am. 

Char.  Then  you  must  have  hcs n1  that  1  have  a 
rich  old  uncle  in  India,  Sir  Oliver  Surfoor,  from 
whom  I  have  the  grraiest  expectations. 
•  Sir  O.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle  I  have 
heard ;  but  how  vour  expectations  will  turn  out  is 
more,  1  believe,  than  you  can  tell. 

Char.  Oh,  yes,  I'm  told  I  am  a  monstioas  fk- 
'  toorite ;  and  that  he  intends  leaving  me  every  thing. 

Sir  O.  lndtN>d !  thi«  is  the  first  time  I  hearrl  of  it 

Char.  Yes,  yes,  he  intends  making  me  bis  heir 
Dties  he  not,  Moses  1 

Mo9.  Oh  yes.  Til  uke  my  oath  of  that. 

Sir  O.  EiTittI,  they'll  persnade  me  presently  that 
I'm  at  Bengal.  [AHde. 

Char.  Now,  what  I  propose,  Mr.  Premium,  is 
to  give  you  a  post  obit  on  my  uncle's  life.  Though, 
indt>cd,  aiy  uncle  Noll  has  been  very  kind  to  me, 
and  UfK>n  my  soul,  I  shall  be  sincerely  sorry  to 
hear  any  thing  has  happened  him. 

Sir  O.  Not  more  than  I  should,  I  aasnre  you. 
But  the  bond  you  mention  happena  to  be  the  worst 
security  ytiu  could  offer  me,  for  1  might  live  to  a 
hundred,  and  never  recover  the  principal. 

Char.  Oh,  yes.  you  would,  for  the  UMmient  be 
dies,  yon  come  upon  me  for  the  money. 

Sir  O.  Then  I  believe  I  wonld  be  the  meet  on- 
welcome  dun  yon  ever  had  in  yw^  life. 


Char.  What,yoa«i«aii«id,aiyliHlePnmium, 
that  my  uncle  is  loo  good  a  lifei 

Sir  O.  No,  indeed,  I  am  not;  though  I  have 
heard  he's  as  hale,  and  as  hearty,  as  any  man  of 
his  years  in  Christendom. 

Char.  Oh,  them  you  are  niisinfonned.  No- 
no,  poor  uncle  Oliver !  he  breaksapace  Tbe  di- 
mate,  Sir,  has  hurt  bis  conatitution,  and  I'm  tokl 
he 's  so  much  altered  of  late  that  his  nearest  reln> 
tions  don't  know  him. 

Sir  O.  Noi  ha,  ha,  ha!  so  moch  aHered  of 
late,  that  his  nearest  relations  woold  not  know 
him.    Ha,  ha,  ha !  that 's  droll  egsd. 

Char.  What,  you  are  pleased  to  hear  that  he  ia 
on  the  decline,  my  little  Premium 

Sir  O.  No,  I  am  not    no,  no,  na 

Char.  Yes,  you  are,  for  it  mends  your  cbasee 

Sir  O.  But  1  am  tokl  Sir  Otiver  is  oomiiig  ovct 
— ^Nay,  some  say  he  is  actualljf  arrived. 

Chan  Oh,  there  you  are  misinfiirmed  again  •  - 
No— no  such  thing— he  is  this  moment  at  Ben- 
gal. Whatl  I  must  certainly  know  belter  thaik 
you. 

Sir  O.  Very  true,  as  vou  say,  yon  must  know 
better  than  I ;  though  i  have  it  from  very  gMxI 
authority— Have  I  Sol,  Moses  1 

Moe.  Most  undoubtedly. 

Sir  O.  But,  Sir,  as  I  understand  yon  want  a 
few  hundreds  imuK^iately,  is  there  no&hing  thai 
you  would  dispose  of  1 

Char.  How  do  yun  mean  1 

Sir  O.  For  instance,  now ;  I  have  heard  year 
father  led  behind  him  a  great  quantity  of  n«sij 
oldplate. 

Char.  Yea,  but  that's  gone  kmg  agn— Moses 
can  inform  you  how,  better  than  I  can. 

Sir  O.  Good  lack !  all  tbe  ferailv  race  cupsand 
eorpontion  bowls  gone  1  [Aside.]  it  was  alsosn»- 
posed  that  hts  library  was  one  of  the  most  valnafale 
and  complete. 

Char.  Much  too  large  and  valnaUe  for  a  pri- 
nce gentWroan :  for  my  part,  I  was  always  oif  a 
communieative  dispoeilk>n,  and  thought  it  a  |aty  to 
keep  so  much  knowleilge  to  myself. 

Sir  O.  Mercy  on  me !  knowledge  that  hsi  run 
in  the  femily  hke  an  heir-loom.  [Aeide.]  And 
pray,  how  may  they  have  been  disposed  of'} 

Char.  Oh !  you  must  ssk  the  auctioneer  that — 
I  don't  believe  even  Moses  can  direct  you  theiv. 

Mae.  No— I  never  meddle  with  books. 

Sir  O.  Tha  profligate  1  [Afida.]  And  Is  then 
nothing  you  can  dispose  of  1 

Char.  Nothing— Unless  yoo  have  a  taste  fot 
old  fiunUy  pictures.  1  have  a  whole  room  fiill  of 
SBceslorB  abi>we  slain. 

Sir  O.  Why  sure  you  would  no^  sell  your  il- 
lations) 

I     Char.  Every  soul  of  them  to  the  best  bidder 
j     Sir  O.  Not  your  great  uncles  and  annu  t 
I     Char.  Ay,  and  my  grandfetbecs  and  graod- 
ittothera. 

Sir  O.  Ill  never  forgive  him  this.  [Aside.] 
Why !— What  I— Do  you  uke  me  for  Shylock  in 
the  play,  to  raise  monsy  fimm  ms  on  your  own 
flesh  and  Mood  1 

Char.  Nay,  don't  be  in  apaasion,  n^  liltle  Pre- 
mium ;  what  is  it  to  you,  if  you  have  your  monej's 
wofthl 

Sir  O,  That's  very  true  ss  you  say— Well, 
well,  I  belisve  I  can  dispose  of  tble  femily  canvas, 
ril  utitat  fofgive  him  thk  [ilstsCa. 
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Enter  CAttsixm, 

Can.  CoiQB,  Chuitts  what  the  devil  an  yoa 
doing  80  long  with  the  bfuker  ?— wo  are  waiUog 
fpr  yoo. 

Chvr.  Oh!  CaraloM,  yoo  ara'juit  come  in 
time,  we  are  to  hai^  a  ule  above  ataira— I  am  go- 
ing to  aeH  all  my  ancfiton  to  little  Premiuoi. 

Care.  Bum  your  anceatora! 

Char.  No,  no,  he  may  <1o  that  aiWrwards  if  be 
wiU.  But,  CaieleflK  yo«  aball  be  auctioneer. 

Care.  With  all  my  heart— I  can  handle  a  ham- 
mer a»  well  a« a  dice  box — a-gtAog — agoing. 

Char.  BraTo!— And  Moaea  you  ahall  be  ap- 
praiser, if  we  want  one. 

3/w.  Yea,  Ml  be  the  appiaiaer. 

Sir  O.  Oh  the  prpfligate !  [Aside. 

Char.  But  what 'a  the  matter,  my  little  Pre- 
minm  1  You  don't  aeem  to  reliah  this  buaineaa. 

Sir  O.  [AJeding  io  laugh.]  Oh  yea,  I  do,  vast- 
ly ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  I Oh  the  prodigal !      [Aside. 

Char.  Very  tme ;  Sat  when  a  man  wants  mo- 
nay,  who  the  devil  can  he  make  free  with,  if  he 
can't  with  his  own  relations.  [E^. 

Sir  O.  [I\iUowing.]  I'll  never  forgive  him. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J. 

Enier  Cvumlma^  Sir  Oliter,  Careless, 
and  Moses. 

Char.  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  ben  they 
aie — the  family  of  t&  Snrfaoea  up  to  the  conquest. 

Sir  O.  And.  in  mv  opinion,  a  goodly  collection 

Char.  Ay,  there  they  are,  oone  in  the  true  spi- 
rit and  stvle  of  portiait  pdnting,  and  not  likeyoar 
modern  Haphaels,  who  win  make  your  picture  in- 
dependent of  yourself  ;-->no,  the  great  merit  of 
these  are,  the  inveterate  likene«  tli^  bear  to  the 
originals.  All  stiff  and  awkward  as  they  were,  and 
like^nothing  in  human  nature  beaides. 

^  ^O.  Oh,  WIS  shall  never  see  such  figwes  of 


.  1  hope  not— Yoo  see,  Mr.  Premiuffi,  what 
a  domestic  man  I  am;  here  I  sit  of  an  evening 
surrounded  by  my  ancestors — But  come,  let  us 
proceed  to  business — To  your  pulpit,  Mr.  Auc- 
tioneer—Oh, hers 's  a  great  chair  of  n^  fidher's, 
that  seems  fit  for  nothing  else. 

Care.  The  veiNr  thing— but  what  shall  I  do  for 
a  hammer,  Charles  1  An  auctioneer  is  nothing 
without  a  hammer. 

Char.  A  hammer !  j[Looifcfii^iioti7U2.]  Let's  see, 
what  have  we  here — Sir  Aiehard,  heir  to  Robert 
->«  genealogy  in  full,  egad — Hers,  Caieless,  you 
shall  have  no  common  bit  of  mahogany :  hers 's 
the  family  tree,  and  now  you  may  kimck  oewn  my 
ancestors  with  their  own  pediffree. 

Si.'  O.  What  an  unnatunU  rogue  he  is  I — An 
expert  de  facta  wirrieide.  [ifvuie. 

Care.  'Crad,  Charies,  this  is  lucky ;  it  wUl  not 
only  serve  for  a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  too  if 
we  should  want  it. 

Char.  True— come,  here's  my  great  undo  Sir 
Richard  Ravelin,  a  marvellous  good  general  in  hia 
day— He  served  in  all  the  Ouke  of  Msriborough's 
wars,  and  got  that  cut  over  his  eye  at  the  battle  of , 
Malplnquet — He  is  not  dressed  out  in  feathsfs  like 
our  mo(]em  captains,  but  enveloped  in  wig  and  re- 

S'imentals,  as  a  genenl  should  be. — What  say  you, 
Ir.  Premium  .1 

Moe.  Mr.  Prsmium  wimld  have  yen  speak. 
18  *^ 


Cher,  Why*  you  ahall  have  bim  for  ten 
and  I'maure  that  'a  cheap  enough  for  a  staff  officer! 

£^  O.  Heaven  deliver  me !  his  great  uncle  Sir 
Richard  going  for  ten  puunda— [iiricie.] — Well, 
Sir,  1  take  him  at  that  price. 

Char.  Carslass,  knock  down  my  uncle  Sir 
Richard. 

Care.  Going,  going— «*going— gone. 

Char.  This  is  a  maiden  sister  of  hie,  my  great 
aunt  Peborah,  done  by  Kneller,  thought  to  be  one 
of  bis  best  pictures,  and  esteemed  a  very  formida- 
ble likeness.  There  she  sits,  as  a  shepherdoas  feed- 
ing her  flock.  Yon  ahall  have  her  for  five  pounds 
ten.  I'm  sure  the  aheep  are  worth  the  money. 
'  i$itr  O.  Ah,  poor  aunt  Deborah  !  a  woman  that 
aet  auch  a  value  on  herself,  going  for  five  pounds 
ten.— {ii»u/e.] — Well,  Sir,  she 's  mine. 

Char.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah,  Care- 
lesa.   * 

Care,  Gone. 

Char.  Here  are  two  cousins  of  theirs — Moms, 
these  pictures  were  done  when  beaux  wore  peri- 
wigs, and  ladiea  their  own  hair. 

Sir  O.  Yea,  truly— head  dresses  seem  to  have 
been  aomewhat  lower  in  those  days. 

Cher.  Here 's  a  grand&ther  oY  my  mother's,  a 
judge  well  known  on  the  western  circuit.  What 
will  you  fiive  for  him  1 

Mob,  Fourguineaa. 

Char.  Four  guineaa!  why  you  don't  hid  the 
price  of  hie  wig.  Premium,  you  have  more  respect 
W  the  woolsack  i  do  let  me  knock  iiimduwn  at 
fifti^n. 

•Str  O.  By  all  means. 

Care.  Gone.  • 

Char^  Here  are  two  brothers,* *WilIiam  and 
Walter  Blunt,  Esqrs.  both  members  of  parlia- 
ment, and  great  sjieakers;  and  what's  very  ex- 
traordioaiy,  I  believe  this  is  the  first  time'  they 
were  ever  bought  or  sold. 

Sir  O.  That 's  very  extraordinary  indrM !— Ill  i 
take  them  at  your  own  price,  for  the  honour  of 
parliament. 

Char.  Well  said,  Premium. 

Core,  ril  knock  them  down  at  forty  pounds.— 
Gh>ing— ffoing — ^gone. 

Char.  Here 's  a  jolly,  portly  fellow ;  T  dont  know 
what  relation  he  is  to  the  family ;  hot  he  was  for-  •< 

meriy  mayor  of  Norwish,  let's  knock  him  down  at 
eight  pounds. 

Sir  O.  No,  I  think  six  is  enough  for  a  mayor. 

Cher,  Come,  oome,  make  it  guineas,  and  I'll 
throw  you  the  two  aldermen  into  the  bargain. 

iSirO.  Ther  are  mine. 

Char,  Careless,  knock  down  the  mayor  and  al- 
dermen. 

Care.  Gone. 

Char,  But  bang  it,  we  shall  be  all  day  at  this     ^i 
rate;  eome,  oome,  give  me  three  lymdred  ooonds,  ^P 
and  take  all  on  this  side  the  room  in  a  lump—  fr'  i 
That  vrill  be  the  best  way. 


In 


Sir  O.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  accommodate,  #  J/f, 
you ;  they  are  mine-^But  there^s  one  portrait  you  ^T 
nave  always  passed  over.  '\- 

Care.  What,  that  tittle  ill-looking  fellow  over 
the  settee.^  ^*_.  , 

Sir  O.  Tee,  Sir,  'tis  that  I  mean— f^ll  i^^'f  *        VTI 
think  him  ao  ill-lookini^  a  fellow  by  any  dmT 

Char,  That  'a  the  picture  oLmy  uncle  S9 
ver — ^Before  he  went  abroad  R  was  don^  i 
esteemed  a  very  great  likeness. 

Qnp^  That  your  uncle  Oliver !    Then  in  my 
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opinion  yoa  never  wilt  be  friends,  for  he  ift  one  of 
the  meet  stern  looking  rogues  1  ever  beheld ;  he 
has  an  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  disinherit- 
ing countenance.  Don't  you  think  so,  little  Pre- 
mium 1 

Sir  O.  Upon  my  soul  I  do  not,  Sir ;  I  think  it 
M  honest  a  looking  fiice  as  any  in  the  mom,  dead 
or  alive.  But,  I  suppose,  your  uncle  OKver  goes 
with  the  rest  of  the  lumber. 

Char.  No,  hang  it,  the  old  gentleman  has  been 
^rv  good  to  me,  and  I'll  keep  his  picture  as  long 
as  1  have  a  room  to  put  it  in. 

Sir  O.  The  rogue 's  my  nephew  after  all-^I 
forgive  him  every  thhig.  [AHde.]  But,  Sir,  I  bive 
some  how  taken  a  fancy  to  tbat  picture. 

Char.  1  am  sorry  for  it,  master  broker,  for  yon 

certainly  wont  have  it. What  the  de^ !  have 

you  not  got  enough  of  the  &mily  1 

Sir  O.  I  forgive  liim  every  thing.  [il«itfo.] 
Look'yp,  Sir,  I  am  a  strange  sort  of  a  fellow,  and 
when  I  take  a  whim  in  my  head,  I  don't  value 
money;  I'll  give  you  as  much  for  that  as  for  alt 
the  rest. 

Char.  Pr*ythee  don't  be  troublssomc  I  tell 
you  I  wont  part  with  it,  and  there 's  an  end  on\. 

Sir  O.  How  like  his  ftther  the  dog  is!^l  did 
not  perceive  it  before,  but  I  think  I  nKversaw  so 
strong  a  resemblance.  [Agide.l  Well,  Sir,  here  's 
a  drat\  for  tour  sum.  '    [  GiviriM  a  bUL 

Char.  Why,  this  bill  is  for  eight  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  O.  Youll  not  let  Sir  Oliver  go,  then  7 

Char.  No,  I  tell  you  onoe  for  all. 

iSltr  O.  Then  itcver  mind  the  difTerenoe,  we'll 
balance  that  soi^  other  time — But  give  me  your 
hand ;  [Presses  it  ]— you  are  a  damned  honest 
fellow,  Charles— O  Lord !  1  beg  pardon,  Sir,  for 
being  go  free Come  along,  Moses. 

Char.  But  harlE  ye,  Premium,  yoall  provide 
gDOff  la«f(|lAgs  for  these  gentlemen.  [Going^. 

Sir  O.  I'n  send  ft>r  'em  in  a  day  or  two. 

Char.  And  pr  ly  let  it  be  a  genteel  eonvejranee, 
for  I  assure  you  most  of  'em  have  been  used  to  ride 
in  their  own  carriages. 

Sir  O.  I  will  for  all  but  Oliver. 

Char.  For  all  but  the  honest  little  nabob. 

Sir  O.  You  are  fixwl  on  that. 

Char.  Peremptorily. 

Sir  O.  Ah,  the  dear  extravagant  dog !  [AHde.] 
Good  day,  Sir.  Come.  Moses. — Now  let  me  see 
who  dares  call  him  promgntel  [ExUtoith  Moses. 

Care.  Why,  Charles,  this  is  the  very  prince  of 
brokers. 

Char.  I  wonder  where  Mbses  got  acquainted 
with  so  honest  a  fellow.^  But,  Careless,  step  into 
the  company ;  I'll  wait  on  you  presently,  I  see  old 
K^wiey  coming. 

fAire.  But  hark  ye,  Charles,' dbnt  let  that  fel- 
|Iow  make  you  part  with  any  of  that  money  Co  dis- 
charge musty  old  debts.    Tradesmen,  you  know, 
«  are  the  ^nost  impertinent  people  in  the  world. 

Char.  True,  and  paying  them  would  be  en- 
couraging them. 

Care.  Well,  settle  your  business,  and -make 
what  haste  jou  can.  [Exit. 

ghar.  Eight  hundred J^unds !    T^thirds  of  t 


Enter  BowiAT. 


lUKfersJI 


Ah!  Rowley,  you  are  just  come  in  tine  to  taks 
leave  of  your  old  acquaintance. 

RoteL  Yes,  Sir;  I  heard  tfae;^ i 
bow  can  you  support  such  sfiiili 
misfortunes  7 

Char.  That 's  the  cause,  Mr.  Bovl^ ;  ny  wm- 
fortunes  are  so  many,  that  I  cant  aAM  to  part 
with  m?  spirits. 

Rowl.  And  can  you  really  take  Ibkwb  of  yon 
ancestors  with  so  much  ODooneem '? 

Char.  Unconcern!  what,  I  aoppoae  joa  an 
surprised  that  I  am  not  mors  sorrowfol  at  hsiag 
the  company  of  so  many  woithy  liiendaL  It  is  wtgj 
distressing  to  be  sure!  but  you  see  ther  neve 
move  a  muscle,  then  why  the  devil  aikoald  I ! 

RoidL  Ah,  dear  Charies ! 

Char.  But  come,  f  have  no  ffne  for  trifliqg;— 
here,  take  this  bill  and  get  it  ehanged,  and  eanya 
hundred  pounds  to  poor  Stanley,  or  we  afaaB  hare 
somebody  call  that  das  a  better  lisht  to  it 

/?(nr/.  Ah,  Sir,  I  wish  yon  woi3d  fanaa 
proverb— 

Char.  "Be  just  before  you  mn  generw.*— 

Why,  so  I  would  if  '  — "  "^-^  '—"-  '- " 

lame, 
keei 

Roipl  Do,  dear  Sir,  reflect 

Char.  That's  very  true,  as  yon  sary — fant  Reiv- 
ley,  while  I  have,  by  Heavens  111  give — ao  damn 
your  morality,  and  away  to  old  Stanley^  with  the 
money.  [BxaetL 

Enter  Sm  Oliter  and  M< 


i^/tor.  oe  vom  ueiure  you  aie  ■eiMsiuoa.  — 
Vhy,  so  I  would  if  i  could,  but  joataoe  is  an  old, 
ime,  hobbling  beklamo,  and  I  cant  gtt  her  Is 
eep  psce  with  generosity  for  the  soul  of  do. 


ilfie.  WeU,  Sir,  I  think,  aa  Sir  Peter  aaal,  jm 
have  seen  Mr.  Chailee  in  all  bia  gkvy — lis  a 
great  pity  he's  so  extravagant 

Sir  O.  Trae,-~bot  he  would  not  aeO  my  |«o- 
ture. 

Mob.  And  loves  wine  and  waoMn  so  nodi. 

Sir  O,  But  he  would  not  sett  my  pictaiei 

Moo.  And  games  so  deep. 

Sir  O,  Bot  he  would  not  sallnij  pctoie.— Oh, 
here  eomes  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowley. 

RovH.  Well,  Sir,  I  find  yea  have  oaade  a  pw- 
cbase. 

Sir  O.  Yes,  our  yoong  rake  kaa  parted  with 
his  ancestors  like  old  tapesti^. 

Rowl.  And  he  has  comnusskmed  me  to  reCnm 
you  a  hundred  pounds  of  the  paichaae  money,  hot 
under  your  fictitioas  character  of  old  Stanley.  I 
saw  a  tailor  and  two  hosien  dancing  attendance, 
who,  I  know,  will  go  unpaid,  and  the  hundred 
pounds  vrould  satisfy  them. 

Sir  O.  Well,  vrell,  I'U  pay  hie  debts  and  fa» 
benevolence  too. — But  now,  Im  no  more  a  broker, 
and  jfifhi  shall  introduce  me  to  the  elder  I 
old  Stanley. 

Enler  Trip. 


Trip,  Gentlemen,  I'm  sociy  I  was  not  in  the 
«ray  to  show  you  out  Hark  ye,  Moses. 

[ExU  with  Moses. 


thifare  mine  by  riffht— Five  hundred  and  thirty  f    Sir  O.  There's  a  feUow,  now—Will  yoa  bs- 
odd  pounds  !-4jad,  I  never  knew  till  now,  that   lieve  it,  that  puppj  intercepted  the  Jew  on  ear 
my  alkoeston  werefiuch  a  valuable  acquaintance,  'coming,  and  wanted  to  nise  money  befcrs  he  got 
Kmd  lajies  and  gentlemen.  I  am  your  very  much    his  master. 
obliged,  and  most  grateful  humble  servant.  Rowl.  Indeed ! 

[Roving  to  tf»e  jfi^teg.  \     Sir  (k  Andth^aienowphnninganaanaity 


n.] 


s^r 
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biMineOT.>-01i1  nuMter  Rowley,  'in  my  thne  ter- 
vanu  w«re  content  with  the  folliee  of  their  nuui- 
ten,  when  they  were  wore  « tittle  threadbare ;  but 
now  they  have  their  vioai,  like  their  birth-day 
clolllee,  with  the  gloaa  on.  [Extunt. 

SCSNE  IL^The  ApartmtntB  qfJoasfU 

SORFJICE. 


Bnier  Joseph  tmd  a  Sertamt. 

*Jo9.  Ko  tetters  tram  Lady  Teazle. 

Sst^,  No,  Sir. 

•Am.  I  wonder  she  did  not  write  if  she  ooutd  not 
ooaie--^I  hope  Sir  Peter  doea  not  auapect — But 
Charles's  dissipation  and  extraTagance  are  great 
points  in  my  &voor.  [Knoeking  ai  the  <2oor.J  See 
if  it  fe  her. 

Sen.  Tis  Lady  Teaade,  Sir;  hot  ahe  always 
orders  her  chair  to  the  mtUtner's  in  the  next  street. 

Jo9.  Then  draw, that  screen — my  opposite 
neighboar  is  a  maiden  lady  ef  so  curious  a  temper 
— YOU  need  not  wait.  [iE?±«Y  Sbrtant.]  My  Lady 
Teazle,  I'm  afraid,  benns  to  suspect  vuf  attach* 
ment  to  Marb ;  bat  she  most  not  be  acquainted 
with  that  seeret  tilt  I  have  her  more  in  my  power. 

Enter  Ladt  Teazle. 

Ijtdy  T.  What,  Sentiment  in  Soliloquy  !-^Have 
you  been  very  impatient,  now  %  Nay,  you*  look  so 
grave,— I  assure  you  i  came  as  soon  as  1  could. 

Jo6.  Oh,  Madam,  punctuaHt?  is  a  specicB  of 
constancy — a  very  unfiishionabfe  custom  among 
ladies. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  you  wrong  me;  I'm  sure  you'd 

raty  me  if  you  knew  my  sitoation—fBofA  nt.y^ 

Sir  Peter  really  grows  so  peevish,  and  00  ill  na* 

tured,  there 's  no  enduring  liim:  and  then  to  sua-' 

■  pect  me  with  Charles  ■ 

Jos.  I'm  glad  my  scandalous  fnands  keep  np 
that  report.  [Juide, 

Lady  T.  For  my  pert,  I  wish  Sir  Peter  to  let 
Maria  marry  Mm—— 'Wouldn*t  you,  Mr.  Sur- 
fiMse? 

Job.  Indeed  I  would  not— [itside.V-Oh,  to  be 
sure  \  and  then  my  dear  Lady  Teazle  would  be 
convinord  how  groundless  her  suspicions  were,  of 
my  having  any  thoughts  of  the  silly  girl.  > 

Lady  T.  Then,  there 's  my  friend  Lady  Sneer- 
well  has  propagated  malicious  stories  about  me— 
and  what 's  very  provoking  all  without  the  least 
foundation. 

J08.  Ah!  there's  the  mischief— for  when  a 
scandalousstory  is  believed  against  any  one,  there 's 
no  comfort  like  the  consciousness  of  having  de- 
served it. 

Lady  T.  And  to  be  continually  censured  and 
suspected,  when  I  know  the  integrity  of  my  own 
heart— it  would  alnwst  prompt  me  to  give  him 
some  grounds  for  it. 

Jos.  Certainly — For  when  a-  husband  grows 
suspicious,  and  withdraws  his  confidence  from  his 
wife,  it  then  becomes  a  part  of  her  duty  to  endea- 
vour to  outwit  him. — You  owe  it  to  the  natural 
privilege  of  your  sex. 

LadyT.  Indeed! 

Jos.  Oh  yes;  for  your  husband  should  never  be 
deceived  in  ]rou,  and  you  ought  to  be  frail  in  com- 
pliment to  his  discernment 

Lady  T.  This  is  the  newest  doctrine. 

Jos.  Very  wholesome,  believe  me. 

Lady  T.  So,  the  only  way  to  prevent  his  lus- 


pieiens,  ia  to-give  him  oeaeelbr  tneoL  But  then 
the  consciousness  of  my  innocence- 
Jo*.  Ah,  my  deer  Lady  Teazle,  'tis  that  con- 
sciousness of  your  innocence  that  ruins  you. 
What  is  it  that  makes  yon  imprudent  in  your  con- 
duct, and  careless  of  the  censures  of  the  world  1 
The  eonscwQsness  of  your  innocence.  What  is  it 
that  makes  you  regardless  of  forms,  and  inattentive 
to  your  husband?  peace  T — Why,  the  conscious- 
ness of  ^poor  inBooenoe.— Now,  my  dear  Lady 
Teazle,  if  you  could  only  be  prsvailed  upon  to 
make  a  trifling  fatue-^Hts,  you  can't  imagine  how 
circumspect  you  would  grow. 
Lady  T,  Do  you  think  sol 
Jos.  Depend  upon  it  Your  case  at  present,  my 
dear  Lady  Teazle,  lesembles  that  of  a  person  in  a 
plethora— you  are  absc^utely  dying  of^  too  much 

Lady  T.  Why,  indeed,  if  my  understanding 
could  be  convinced—-* 

Jos.  Your  understanding  I— Oh  yes,  your  no- 
derstanding  skidd  be  convinced. '  Heaven  forbid 
that  I  shomd  persuade  you  to  any  thing  that  you 
thought  wrong.  No,  no,  I  have  too  much  honour 
Ibrthat 

Lady  T.  Don't  you  think  you  may  as  well 
leave  honour  out  of  the  question  1        [Both  rise 

Jbs.  Ahl  I  see.  Lady  Teazle,  the  effects  ot 
your  country  education  still  remain. 

Lady  T.  They  do,  indeed,  and  I  begin  to  find 
myself  imprudent ;  and  if  I  should  be  brought  to 
act  wrong,  it  would  be  sooner  from  Sir  Peter's  ill 
treatment  of  me,  than  from  your  honourable  logic, 
I  assure  you. 

Jos.  Then  by  this  hand,  whid^^anworthy  of 
•^[Kneeling' ;  a  Servant  entersJmWbai  do  you 
want,  you  scoundrel  1  *• 

Sert.  I  beg  pardon,  Sir.— I  thought  you 
would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  snould  come  up. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter ! 

Lady  T.  Sir  Peter!  Oh,  I'm  undone!— What 
shall  I  do  ?  Hide  me  somewhere,  good  Mr.  Logic. 

Jos.  Here,  here,  Iwhind  this  screen,  [She  runs 
behind  the  screen.]  and  now  reach  me  a  book. 

[SiU  down  and  reads. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  there  he  is,  ever  improving  himself, 
—Mr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface. 

Joe.  [AJiicting  iogape.]  Oh,  Sir  Peter  I  I  re-  • 
ioice  to  see  you — I  was  got  over  a  sleepy  book 
here — I  am  vsstly  ^ad  to  see  you — I  thank  you 
for  the  call — I  believe  you  liave  not  been  here 
since  I  finished  my  library. — Books,  books,  yuu 
know,  are  the  only  thin|^  1  am  a  coxcomb  in. 

Sir  P.  Very  pretty,  indeed — why,  even  your 
screen  is  a  source  of  linowiedge — hung  round  with 
maps  I  see. 

Jos.  Yes,  I  find  great  use  in  that  acreen. 

iSitr  P.  Yes,  yes,  so  you  must  when  you*want 
to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Jos.  Yes,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a  huny. 

[Aside. 

Sir  P.  But,  my  dear  friend,  I  want  to  ha^e 
some  private  talk  with  you. 

Jos.  You  need  not  wait  [Exit  Sbrvant. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  sit  down — [Both  sit.}— my  dear 
fKend,  I  want  to  impart  to  you  some  of  my  dis- 
tresses—tn  short,  Lady  Teazle's  behaviour  of  late 
has  given  me  very  great  uneasiness.  She  not  only 
dissipatq^^and  destroys  my  foitune,  but  I  have 


806 


THB  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


rir- 


■trong  reasoM  to  belief  ihe  hulHiiMd  an  attach- 
ment  elsewhere. 

Jo8.  i  am  unhappy  to  hear  it 

Sir  P.  I  knew  yoa  would  sympathize  with  me. 

Joa.  Believe  me,  Sir  Peter,  such  a  diacovaiy 
would  affect  roe— joat  as  moch  as  it  does  yoa. 

Sir  P.  What  a  happioess  to  have  a  fnend  wa 
can  trust,  even  with  our  family  saonts. — Can't 
yoa  %w*»  who  it  is? 

Joi.  I  hav'n't  the  most  distant  idea.— It  can't 
he  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. 

Sir  P.  No,  no—what  do  yon  think  of  Charfea  1 

^0.9.  My  brother !  impossible  I  1  can't  think  he 
would  be  capable  of  such  baaenessand  ingratitude. 

Siir  P.  Ah,  the  goodness  of  your  own  mind 
makes  you  slow  to  Mieve  such  villany. 

Joa.  Very  tme,  Sir  Peter.— The  man  who  ia 
constnous  of  the  integrity  of  his  own  heart,  is  ever 
slow  to  credit  another's  baaeness. 

Sir  P.  And  yet,  that  the  son  of  my  old  friend 
should  practise  ijgainstthe  honour  of  my  Ikmily. 

Joa.  Ay,  there  's  the  case,  Sir  Peter.— When 
ingratitude  boards  the  dart  of  injary,  the  wound' 
feels  doubly  smart. 

Sir  P.  What  noble  sentiments! — He  never 
used  a  sentiment,  nngrateinl  boyl  that  1  have 
acted  as  guardian  to,  and  wtio  was  brought  up  un- 
der mv  eye ;  and  I  never  in  my  Hfii  refoied  him— 
my  aavic«. 

Joa.  I  don't  know,  Sir  Peter-^  may  be  such  a 
man — if  it  be  so,  he  is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine  $ 
I  renounce  him.— For  the  man  who  can  break 
through  the  laws  of  hosfiitahty,  and  seduoe  the 
wife  or  daughter  of  hia  friend,  deserves  to  be 
branded  as  'a  Mt  to  society. 

Sir  P.  An^et,  Joseph,  if  I  were  to  make  it 
public,  I  should  only  be  sneered  and  laughed  at. 

Joa,  Why,  that  is  very  true— No,  no,  you  most 
not  make  it  public;  people  would  talk — 

Sir  P.  Talk !— they'd  say  it  waa  all  my  own 
fiinlt ;  an  old  doatinff  bachelor  to  many  a  young 
giddy  girl.  They'd  paragraph  me  in  the  newapa- 
pen,  and  make  ballads  on  me. 

Joa.  And  yet,  Sir  Peter,  I  can't  think  that  my 
Lady  Teazle's  honour 

Sir  P.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  what 's  her  honour 
opposed  against  the  flattery  ota  handsome  ^oung 
fellow  1— But.  Joseph,  she  has  been  upbraiding  me 
of  kte,  that  1  have  not  made  her  a  aettlement : 
and  f  think,  in  our  last  quarrel,  ahe  tokl  me  she 
would  not  be  sorry  if  1  were  dead.  •  Now,  I  have 
brought  draughts  of  two  deeds  for  yonr  perusal,  and 
she  shall  iinil,  if  I  were  to  die,  that  I  have  not  been 
Inattentive  to  her  wel&re  while  living.  By  the  one 
ahe  will  enjoy  eight  hundred  pounda  a  year  during 
my  life;  and  by  the  other,  the  bulk  of  my  fortune 
after  my  death. 

Jos.  This  conduct  is  truly  generooi.— I  wish  it 
mayn't  oorrupt.my  pupil.  [Asuie. 

Sir  P.  But  I  would  not  hate  her  as  yet  ac- 
quainted with  the  least  mark  of  my  affection. 

Joa.  Nor  1— if  1  couM  help  it  [Aaidi. 

Sir  P.  And  now  1  have  unburdened  myself  to 
you,  let  us  talk  over  your  affair  with  Maria. 

Joa.  Not  a  ay  liable  upon  the  aubject  now. 
[il/armcrf.]— Some  other  tune ;  I  am  too  much 
affected  by  your  affairs,  to  think  of  my  own.  For 
the  man  who  can  think  of  his  own  happiness, 
while  his  friend  is  in  distress,  deserves  to  be  hunt- 
ed as  a  monster  out  of  society. 

Sir  P.  1  am  sure  of  your  aflfection  for  her. 

.^.  Let  me  entreat  you,  Sir  Peter— 


Sir  P.  And  tfaoqgb  ynn  aie  ao  averse  to  L«dj 
Teasle's  knowing  it,  1  assure  vou  she  is  not  voor 
enemy,  and  I  am  aenaiMy  caagiined  yoa  have 
made  no  fuither  pwgiyw. 

Joa.  Sir  Peter,  1  mnat  aol  bear  yea— The  naa 
who— 

Enter  Sertaht. 

What  do  you  want,  sinah  1 

Serv.  Your  brother,  Sir,  ieat  the  door  talking 
to  a  gentleman ;  he  aays  he  knows  you  arc  at  home^ 
that  Sir  Peter  ia  with  yoa,  and  he  must  aee  yon. 

Joa.  I  am  not  at  home. 

S^  P.  Ves,  yea,  you  shall  be  athome. 

Joa.  [^fter  aome  heaiteUion.]  Very  well,  lethinL 
comenp.  [ExU  Skbt. 

Sir  P.  Now,  Joseph,  111  hide  myself;  and  do 
you  tax  him  about  the  a&ir  with  my  Ladj  Tea 
zle,-«nd  so  draw  the  aecret  firom  htm. 

Joa,  O  fy.  Sir  Peter— what,  join  in  a  plot  Co 
trepan  my  brother ! 

Sir  P.  Oh  ay,  to  aerve  yoor  friend ;— beaidoB^ 
if  he  ia  innocent,  aa  you  aay  he  ia,  it  will  give 
him  an  opportunity  to  •dear  himaeli;  and  make  ma 
very  happy.  Hark,  1  hear  him  coming— *^  Whew 
shalll  go  1— behind  thk  aeieen— What  the  devil  L 


here  has  been  one  listener  already,  for  111  awear  I 
aaw  a  petticoat. 

Joe.  [Afeeting  to  laugh,]  It  'a  veiTTidicQknis— 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! — a  ridiculoua  aflair,  indeed — ^Ha,  ha 
ha!— Hark  ye,  Sir  Peter,  [PvUing  him  aaide.] 
thxmffit  I  hdd  a  man  of  intrigue  to  be  the  omi 
despicable  character,  yet  yon  know  it  doea  not  fol- 
low, that  one  is  to  be  an  absolute  Joseph  either 
Hark  ye,  tk  a  litlie  French  milliner,  that  calb 
upon  me  aometiinea,  and  hearing  you  were  comiAg. 
and  having  aome  character  to  mm,  she  slipped  be- 
hind the  acreen. 

Sir  P.  A  French  nuDiner !  LS^ntKngf.]  cunning 
rogue  t  Joseph — Sly  logue  1 — But  sounds,  abe  baa 
overheard  every  tlung  that  baa  passed  about  my 
wUe. 

Joa,  Oh,  never  feaz.— Take  my  word,  it  will 
never  go  forther  for  her. 

Sir  P.  Wont  it! 

Joa.  No,  depend  upon  it 
,SirP.  Well,  well,  if  itwiDgonofufthei^Bot 
—where  aball  I  bide  myself? 

Joa.  Here,  here,  slip  into  the  ckiaet  and  yon 
may  overhear  every  word. 

Lady  T,  Can  1  steal  away  1  [Peeping. 

Joa.  Hush,  hush !  don't  stir. 

Sir  P.  Joseph,  Ux  him  home.  [Petping. 

Joa.  In,  in,  my  dear  Sir  Peter. 

Lady  T.  Can't  yon  lock  the  closet  doorl 

Joa.  Not  a  word — ^youMl  be  discovered. 

^r  P.  Joseph,  don't  spare  bim. 

Joa.  For  heaven's  sake  lie  close.— A  pvettj 
sitaatkm  I  am  in,  to  part  man  and  wife  in  this 
manner.  [Aaide. 

Sir  P.  You're  sore  the  little  French  milliaer 
wont  Uab. 

Enter  Charlcs. 

Char.  Why,  how  now,  brother,  your  fellow  d^ 
nied  you,  he  said  you  were  not  at  home.— What, 
have  you  had  a  Jew  or  a  wench  with  you  1 

Joa,  N«ther,  brother,  neither. 

Char.  But  where 's  Sir  Peter  1  I  thought  he 
was  with  you. 

Joa.  He  was,  brother ;  but  hearing  yon 
coming,  he  left  the  bouse. 
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Char,  VTlMt^wasllwoUfeOowalnidlwanted 
to  borrow  money  of  him  1 

Joe,  Borrow  1  no,  brother;  but  I  am  sorry  to 
bear  yoo  have  given  that  worthy  man  canae  fat 
great  uneaaineaa. 

Char.  Yea,  1  am  told  I  do  that  to  a  sreat  many 
worthy  men — But  how  do  you  mean,  Brother  1 

Jo8,  Why,  he  thinks  you  have  endeavoured  to 
alienate  the  auctions  of  Lady  Teazle. 

Char,  'Who,  I  alienate  the  affections  of  Lady 
Teazle ! — Upon  my  wonl  be  accuses  me  very  un- 
hiBtly.  What,  has  the  old  gentleman  found  out 
that  he  baa  sot  a  young  wife ;  or,  what  is  worse. 
baa  the  Lady  fimnd  out  that  she  has  got  an  oM 
buaband  1 

Jo9.  For  shame,  brother. 

Char.  *Tis  true,  I  did  once  suspect  her  ladyship 
had  a  partiality  for  me,  but  upon  my  soul  I  never 
gave  b^  the  least  encouragement ;  for,  you  know 
my  attachfueiit  was  to  Maria. 

J<m.  This  will  make  Sir  Peter  extremely  happy 
-—Bat  if  ahe  had  a  partiality  for  you,  sure  you 
would  not  have  been  base  enough — 

Char.  Why,  look  ye,  Joseph,  I  hope  I  shaU 
never  deliberately  do  a  dishonourable  action ;  but 
if  a  pretty  woman  should  purposely  throw  herself 
in  my  way^  and  thatptetty  woman  should  happen 
to  be  married  to  a  man  oid  enough  to  be  her  &- 
ther— 

Jo9.  What  then  1 

Char.  Why  then,  I  befieve  1  should— have  oc- 
caaion  to  borrow  a  little  of  your  momlity,  brother. 

Job.  Oh  fy,  brother — The  man  who  can  jest — 

Char.  OiLthat *s  verv  true,  as  you  were  going 
to  obeerve.— -But,  Joseph,  do  you  inow  that  I  am 
aurpriaed  at  your  suspecting  me  with  Lady  Tea- 
zle. I  thought  you  were  always  the  &vourite  there. 

Jos.  Me! 

Char.  Why  yes,  1  have  seen  you  exchange  such 
Qgnificant  glances. 
Job.  Tsha! 

Char»  Yes  I  have ;  and  dont  you  remember 

when  I  came  in  here,  and  caught  her  and  you  at — 

Job.  I  must  stop  him.  {Asiae.  Stops  his  mouth.] 

Sir  Peter  has  overheard  every  word  that  you  have 

said. 

Char.  Sir  Peter !  where  is  het^-what,  in  the 
doset  1 — Toregad  III  have  him  out. 

Jos.  No,  no.  [Stopping  him. 

Char.  I  wiiL— Sir  Peter  Teazle,  come  into 


Enter  Sir  Peter. 

* 

What,  mj  old  guardian  turn  inquisitor,  and  take 
evidence  incog. 

Sir  P.  Give  me  your  hand— I  own,  my  dear 
boy,  1  have  suspected  you  wron^ully ;  but  you 
must  not  be  angry  with  Joseph ;  it  was  my  plot, 
and  1  shall  thinl  of  you  as  long  aa  I  five  for  what 
1  overheard. 

Char.  Then  'tis  well  yon  did  not  hear  more.  Is 
it  not,  Josephl 

Sir  P.  What,  you  woukl  have  retorted  on  Jo- 
seph, would  you  1 

Char.  And  yet  you  might  have  as  well  suspect- 
ed him  aa  me.  Might  he  not,  Joseph  1 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  [Whispering  Joseph.]  Lady  Sneerwell, 
Sir,  is  just  coming  up,  and  says  she  must  see  you. 
Jos.  Gentlemen,  1  must  beg  your  pardon:  I 
yoL.n....5K       68* 


have  oorapaay  waitiB|^  fer  me  ,*  givp  me  leave  ta 
conduct  you  down  stairs. 

Gwr.  if  Of  no,  apeak  to  them  in  another  room : 
I  have  not  seen  Sir  Peter  a  great  while,  and  I 
want  to  talk  with  him. 

Jos.  Well,  rii  send  away  the  person  and  re- 
turn immediately.  Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  fit- 
tie  French  oultiner.  [Aside  and  Exit. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  Charles,  what  a  pi^  yon  don't  as- 
sociate more  with  your  brother ;  we  then  might 
have  aome  hopes  of  your  reformation;  he's  a 
young  man  of  such  sentiments — Ah,  there  is  no- 
thing in  this  worU  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

(&ar.  Oh,  he 's  too  moral  by  half;  and  so  ap- 
prehensive of  his  good  name,  that  I  dare  say  be 
would  as  soon  let  a  priest  into  his  house  as  a 
wench. 

Sir  P.  No^  no,  you  accuse  him  wrongfully— 
Though  Joseph  is  no  nke,  he  is  no  saint 

Char*  Oh !  a  perfect  anchorite— a  young  her- 
mit 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush ;  don't  abuse  him,  or  he 
may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again. 

Char.  Why,  you  wont  tell  him,  will  you  t 

Sir  P.  No,  no — ^but — I  have  a  great  mind  to 
tell  him.  [Aside:  seems  to  hesitate.] — Hark  ye^ 
Charles,  have  you  a  mind  finr  a  laugh  at  Joseph. 

Char.  I  should  Kke  it  of  all  t  hin^— let's  have  it 

Sir  P.  Gad,  Til  tell  him— I'll  be  even  with  Jo- 
seph for  discovering  me  in  the  closet. — [Aside.}^ 
Hark  ye,  Charles^  he  had  a  girl  with  him  when  I 
called. 

Char.  Who,  Joseph  1  impossible  I 

Sir  P.  Yes,  a  little  French  milliner,  [Takee 
hsm  to  <A«./hm/.]— and  the  best  of  the  joke  is,  she 
is  now  in  the  room. 

Char.  The  devil  she  is !— Where  1 

Sir  P.  Hush,  hush — behind  the  screen. 

Char.  I'll  have  her  out 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  no. 

Char.  Yea. 

Sir  P.  Na 

Char.  By  the  Lord!  win— So  now  for  it 
[Both  run  up  to  the  screen—  The  screen  f  alls 
at  the  same  time  Joseph,  enters. 

Char.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that's  wonderful  t 

Sir  P,  Lady  Teaile^  by  all  that 's  horrible  i 

Ouw.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  the  smartest  little 
French  milliner  I  ever  saw— But  pray  what  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this  ?  You  seem  to  nave  been  play- 
ing at  hide  and  seek  here,  and  for  my  part,  I  don't 
know  who's  in  or  who 's  out  of  the  secret — Ma- 
dam, will  you  please  to  explain ; — Not  a  word— ^- 
Brother,  is  it  your  pleasure  to  illustrate  I— Mora- 
lity dumb  too !— Well,  though  I  can  make  nothing 
of  it,  I  suppose  you  perfectly  understand  one  ano- 
ther, good  folks,  and  so  I  leave  you.  Brother,  I  am 
sorry  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  so  much 
cause  for  uneasiness — Sir  Peter,  there  is  nothing 
in  the  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment — Ha, 
ha,  ha!  [Exit. 

Jos.  Sir  Peter,  notwithstanding  appearances  are 
affainst  me— if~4f  you'll  give  roe  leave— I'll  ex- 
phin  every  thing  to  your  satis&ction. 

Sir  P.  If  you  please,  Sir. 

Jos.  Lady  Teazle  knowing  my — Lady  Teazle 
— I  sa}r — kn«>wing  my  pretensions — to  your  ward 
— ^Maria — and — Lady  Teazle — I  say--4uiowing 
the  jealousy  of  my — of  your  temper — she  called  in 

here — in  order  that  she — ^that  I might  explain 

what  these  pretensions  were — And — hearing 

you  were  coming    and    as  I  md  before— know* 
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mg  the  jealoosy  of  your  temper  ~she— my  Lady 
Teazle — I  sty — ^went  Kiehind  the  ecnen — and — 
This  is  a  full  and  clear  account  of  the  whole  afikir. 

Sir  P.  A  very  clear  account  truly !  and  I  dare 
My  the  Lady  will  vouch  for  the  truth  of  every 
word  of  it. 

Lady  T.  [Advancing.]  For  not  one  syllable, 
Sir  Peter. 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil !  don't  yoa  think  it 
worth  your  while  to  agree  in  the  lie  1 

Lady  T.  There 's  not  a  word  of  truth  in  what 
that  gentleman  has  been  saying. 

Jo».  Zounds,  Madam,  you  wont  ruin  me. 

Lady  T.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  Mr.  Hypocrite, 
111  speak  for  myself. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay— let  her  alone— she'll  make  a 
better  rtory  than  you  did. 

Lady  7*.  I  came  here  with  no  intention  of  lis- 
tening to  his  addresses  to  Maria,  and  even  igno> 
rant  of  his  pretensions ;  but  seduced  by  his  insi- 
dfioue  arts,  at  least  to  liateo  to  his  addresses,  if  not 
to  sacrifice  his  honour,  as  well  as  my  own,  to  his 
unwairantahle  desires. 

Sir  P.  Now  I  believe  the  truth  is  coming  in- 
deed. 

Job.  What,  is  the  woman  mad  1 

Lady  T.  No,  Sir,  she  has  recovered  her  senses. 
Sir  Peter,  I  cannot  expect  youll  credit  me:  but 
the  tenderness  vou  expressed  for  me,  when  I  am 
certain  you  did  not  know  I  was  within  hearing, 
has  penetrated  io  deep  into  my  heart,  that  oould  1 
have  escaped  the  mortification  of  this  discovery, 
my  future  life  should  have  convinced  you  of  my 
sincere  repentance.  As  for  that  sroooth-tonffued 
hypocrite,  who  wouM  have  seduced  the  wife  (?his 
too  credulous  friend,  while  be  pretended  an  ho- 
nourable passion  for  his  ward.  I  now  view  him  in 
so  despicable  a  light,  that  I  shall  never  again  re- 
spect myself  for  living  listened  to  hb  addresses. 

Jo9.  Sir  Peter— Notwithstanding  all  thi*— 
Heaven  is  my  witness — 

Sir  P.  That  you  are  a  villain,  and  so  111  leave 
you  to  your  meditations. 

Jot.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  yoa  must  not  leave  me — 
The  nmn  who  shots  his  ears  against  conviction — 

Sir  P.  Oh,  damn  your  sentiments— damn 
your  aentiments.  [BxU^  Josera/otfowtn^. 

ACT  V. 

SCET^E  /.— JosBPH  Surface's  ApartmerOs. 

Enter  Joseph  and  Servant. 

Joa.  Mr.  Stanley !  why  should  you  think  I 
would  see  Mr.  Stanley  1  you  know  well  enough 
he  comes  entreating  for  something. 

Serv.  They  let  him  in  before  i  knew  of  it;  and 
eld  Rowlev  is  with  him. 

Joa.  Pshaw,  ^ou  blockhead ;  I  am  so  distracted 
with  mv  own  misfortunes,  I  am  not  in  a  humour 
to  speak  with  anv  one— hut  show  the  fellow  up. 
[Exit  Servan't.J  Sure  fortune  never  played  a 
man  of  mv  policy  such  a  trick  before — my  charac- 
ter ruined  with  Sir  Peter — my  hopes  of  Maria 
lost— I'm  in  a  pretty  humour  to  listen  to  poor  re- 
lations, truly. — I  sha'n't  he  able  to  bestow  even  a 
benevolent  sentiment  on  old  Stanley.  Oh,  here  he 
comes;  I'll  retire,  and  endeavour  to  put  a  little 
rJiarity  in  my  fiice  however.  [Exit. 


Enter  Sm  Oliter  and  Rowx,rr. 

Sir  O.  What,  does  he  avoid  jml  That  was 
him,  was  it  not  1 

'Rawl.  Yes,  Sir;  but  his  nerves  vn  too  weakts 
bear  the  sight  of  a  poor  relation :  I  shooU  have 
come  first  to  break  the  matter  to  him. 

Sir  O.  A  plague  of  his  nerves ! — jH  tlus  is  he 
whom  Sir  Peter  extols  as  a  man  of  tbe  uMaat  bene- 
volent way  of  thinking. 

Roiffl.  Ves — he  has  as  much  speculative  bene- 
volence as  any  man  in  the  kingdom,  tbooffh  be  is 
not  so  sensual  as  to  indulge  hmiseif  in  t£e  exer- 
cise of  it. 

Sir  O.  Yet  he  has  a  string  of  sentiments^  I  sup- 
pose, at  his  finger  ends. 

RotU.  And  his  &vourite  one  b,  that  "Charity 
begins  at  home." 

Sir  O.  And  his,  I  pieaume,  is  of  thai  ihtnniir 
sort,  which  never  stirs  abroad  at  all. 

RowL  Well,  Sir,  J1I  leave  yov  to  introdoce 
yourself  as  old  Stanley ;  I  most  be  here  ayun  to 
announce  you  in  your  real  character. 

£arr  O.  True— and  you'll  afterwaids  merC  i» 
at  Sir  Peter's. 

Rowl.  Without  losing  a  moment.  [Kxi:. 

Sir  O.  Here  he  comea— I  doni  like  the  osm- 
plaiaanoe  of  his  fi^atoies. 

Enter  Joasps. 

Jot.  Sir,  your  most  obefient ;  I  he^  pnidon  far 

keeping  you  a  moment Mr.  Stankj,  I  pie- 

iime. 

Sir  O.  At  your  service.  Sir. 

Jot.  Pray,  be  seated,  Mr.  Stanley,  I  entreat 
you,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Dear  Sir,  there 's  no  oceasioa.  Too  ce- 
remonious by  half.  [Axide. 

Jot.  Though  I  have  not  the  pleasure  dt  y 
acquaintance,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  UmJ 
well. — I  think,  Mr.  Stanley,  yoo  were  nearly  r»- 
lated  to  my  mother. 

Sir  O.  I  was.  Sir;  so  neariy,  that  my  peesent 
poverty  I  fear  may  do  discredit  to  her  wealthy 
children ;  else  I  woukl  not  presame  to  tionbie  yoa 
now. 

Jot,  Ah,  Sir,  don't  mention  that — For  the  man 
who  is  in  distress  has  ever  a  right  to  daia  kin- 
dred with  the  weafthy;  I  am  sure  I  wish  I  were 
of  that  number,  or  tliat  it  were  in  my  power  even 
to  sffird  you  a  sauiU  relief. 

Sir  O.  If  your  uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  vreva  here,  I 
should  have  a  friend. 

Jot.  I  wish  he  were,  Sir,  you  shoold  not  want 
an  advocate  with- him,  believe  me. 

Sir  O.  1  should  not  need  one,  mr  distressrs 
would  recommend  me.  But  I  imagined  hishooDty 
had  enabled  you  to  be  the  agent  of  his  charities^ 

Jot.  Ah,  Sir,  you  are  mistaken;  avmrioe,  ava- 
rice, Mr.  Stanley,  is  the  vice  of  age ;  to  be  sure  il 
hns  been  spread  abroad  that  he  has  been  very  booo- 
ttful  to  me,  but  without  the  least  Ibundation, 
thoufirh  I  never  chose  to  contradict  the  report 

Sir  O.  And  has  he  never  remitted  you  boffioa, 
rupees,  or  pagodas  1 

Jot.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  no  such  thing.  I  have  indeed 
received  some  trifling  presents  from  him,  such  as 
shawls,  avadavats,  and  Indian  crackeis :  nothint 
more,  Sir. 

SirO.  There 'a  gratitude  for  twelve  thoBsand 
pounds!  [Atide.]  Shawls,  ayadavmts^  and  Ivfiaa 
cracken ! 
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Jot.  TImo  theve'c  my  bratber,  Mr.  8Unl«y; 
one  would  scarce  believe  wbat  I  have  done  fi>r  Uut 
«ofoftUfiale  yoong  mail. 

Sir  O.  Not  I,  for  one.  [Atide. 

Jot.  Oh,  the  mam  I  have  lent  him ! Weil, 

'twas  an  amiable  weakness— ^I  must  own  I  can*t 
defend  it,  though  it  appears  mors  blameable  at 
present,  as  it  prevents  me  from  serving  you,  Mr. 
Stanley,  as  my  heart  directs. 

Sir  O.  Dis8embIer-<[AMtfe.]— then  you  cannot 


Jos.  I  am  very  unhappy  to  say  it 's  not  in  my 
power  at  present ;  but  yon  may  depend  upon  hear- 
ing friHD  me  when  I  can  be  of  any  service  to  you. 

Sir  O.  Sweet  Sir,  you  are  too  jgood. 

Jot.  Not  at  all.  Sir ;  to  pity  without  the  power 
to  relieve  is  still  more  painful  than  to  ask  and  to 
be  denied.  Indeed,  Mr.  Stanley,  you  have  deeply 
aSSoded  me.  Sir,  your  most  devoted;  I  wish  you 
health  and  spirits. 

Sir  O.  Your  ever  grateftiland  perpetual  [J9oi9- 
ing  low.]  humble  servant 

Joo.  1  am  extremely  sorry,  Sir,  for  your  misfor- 
tunes—Here, open  the  door— —Mr.  Stanley,  your 
most  devoted. 

Sir  O.  Your  most  obliged  servant.  Charles, 
you  are  my  heir.  [AMe,  and  exit. 

Job.  This  is  another  of  the  evils  that  attend  a 
man  having  so  good  a  character — It  subjects  him 
to  the  im^ftunitv  of  the  neoe8sitous--the  pure 
and  sterhng  ore  of  charity  is  a  veiy  expensive  ar- 
ticle  in  the  catalogue  of  a  man*s  virtues ;  wheress, 
the  sentimental  French  plate  I  use  answers  the 
purpose  full  as  well,  and  pays  no  tax.  [Going. 
Enter  Rowley. 

Rotd.  Mr.  Sur&ce,  your  most  obedient :  I  wait 
on  you  from  your  uncle  who  is  just  arrived. 

[Gives  him  a  note. 

Jos.  How!  Sir  Oliver  arrived. Here,  Mr. 

call  back  Mr.  Stanley. 

Rowl.  Wb  too  late,  Sir;  I  met  him  going  out 
of  the  house. 

Jot.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate! 
TAtide.}—l  hope  my  uncle  has  enjoyed  good 
bealth  and  spirits. 

RovdI.  Oh,  very  good.  Sir ;  he  bid  me  inform 
jou  he'll  wait  on  you  within  this  half  hour. 

Jos.  Present  him  my  kind  love  and  duty,  and 
assure  him  I'm  quite  impatient  to  see  him. 

[Bovfing. 

Rowl.  I  shsil,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Jot.  Pray  do,  Sir,  [Bowt.]— This  was  the 
most  cursed  piece  of  ill  lock.  [Exit. 

SCENE  //.—Sir  Pktbb  Teasle's  Boute, 
Enter  Mrs.  Candour  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  Madam,  my  My  will  see  no  one 
at  present. 

Mrt.  C.  Did  you  tell  her  it  was  her  friend  Mrs. 
Candour  1 

M<Ud.  I  did,  Madam,  and  she  begs  to  be  ex- 
cused. 

.Vrt.  C.  Go  again,  for  I  sm  sure  she  must  be 
greatly  distressed.  [BxU  Maid.]  How  provoking 
to  be  kept  waiting !— I  am  nqt  mistress  of  half  the 
circumstances :— 1  shall  have  the  whole  aifsir  in 
the  newapspers.  with  the  parties  names  at  full 
length,  before  I  have  dropped  the  story  at  a  doaen 
houses. 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite. 
Oh,  Sir  Benjamin,  I  am  glad  you  are  oome ;  have 


you  beard  of  Lady  Teaxle's  aflair  1  Well.  1  b«.«« 
was  so  surprised — and  1  am  so  distressed  for  the 
parties. 

Sir  B.  Nay,  I  can't  asy  T  pity  Sir  Peter,  he 
was  always  so  partial  to  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrt.  C.  Mr.  Surface  !  Why  it  wss  Charles. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  no,  Madam,  Mr.  Surfoce  was  the 
gallant. 

Mrt.  C.  No,  Charles  was  the  lover ;  and  Mr. 
Surfiice,  to  do  him  iustice,  was  the  cause  of  the 
discovery ;  he  brought  Sir  Peter ;  and 

Sir  B.  Oh,  my  dear  Madam,  no  such  thing : 
for  I  had  it  from  one 

Mrt.  C.  Xko^  and  I  had  it  from  one,  that  had  it 
from  one  that  knew 

Sir  B.  And  I  bad  it  frome  one 

Mrs.  C.  No  such  thing — but  here  comes  my 
Lady  Sneerwell,  and  perhaps  she  may  have  heard 
the  particular!. 

Enter  Ladt  Sneerwell. 

Lady's  Oh,  dear  Mrs.  Candour,  here's  a  sad 
afiair  aliout  our  friend  Lady  Teazle. 

Mrt.  C.  Why,  to  be  sure,  poor  thing,  I  am 
much  concerned  for  her. 

Lady  S.  I  protest  so  am  T — though  I  must  con- 
fees  she  was  always  too  lively  for  roe. 

Mrt,  C.  But  tba  had  a  great  deal  of  good  na- 
ture. 

Sir  B-  And  had  a  very  ready  wit, 

Mrt.  C.  But  do  you  know  all  the  particulars  t 
[To  Lady  S. 

Sir  B.  Yet  who  could  have  suspected  Mr.  Sur- 
face! 

Mrt.  C.  Charles  you  mean. 

Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrt.  C.  Oh,  'twas  Charlesw 

Lady  S.  Charles ! 

Mrt.  C.  Yes,  Charles. 

Sir  B.  ril  not  pretend  to  dispute  with  you, 
Mrs.  Candour;  but  be  it  as  it  may,  I  hope  Sir 
Peter's  wounds  wont  prove  mortal. 

Mrt,  C.  Sir  Peter's  wouod« !  what  1  did  they 
fight  1  I  never  heard  a  word  of  that. 

5SrB.  No! 

Mrt,C.  No! 

Lady  S.  Nor  I,  a  syllable :  Do,  dear  Sir  Benja- 
min, tell  08. 

Sir  B.  Oh,  mv  dear  Madam,  then  you  don't 
know  half  the  afrair^-Why— why — I'll  tell  you 

Sir  Peter,  you  must  know,  had  a  long  time 

suspected  Lady  Teazle's  visiia  to  Mr.  Surface. 

Mrt.  C.  To  Charles  you  mean. 

Sir  B.  No,  Mr.  Surfaw;  and  unon  going  to 
his  house,  and  nnding  Lady  Teazle  there,  Sir, 
aays  Sir  Peter,  you  are  a  very  ungrateful  fellow. 

Mrt.  C.  Ay,  that  was  Charles. 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surfoce—And  old  as  I  am,  aays  he, 
I  demand  immediate  saUsfiirtion  :  Upon  this,  they 
both  drew  their  swords,  and  to  it  they  fell. 

Mrs.  C.  That  must  be  Charles ;  for  it  is  very 
unlikely  that  Mr.  Surface  should  fight  him  in  hu 
own' house. 

Sir  B.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  not  at  all.  Lady  Tea- 
zle, upon  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  such  danger,  ran  out 
lof  the  room  in  strong  hysterics,  and  was  followed 
by  Charles,  calling  outYor  hartshorn  and  water. 
They  fought,  aqdSir  Peter  received  a  wound"  in 
his  right  side  by  the  thrust  of  a  small  sword. 

Enter  Crabtrbb. 
Crab,  Pistols!  pistols!  nephew. 


to 
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Mn.  C.  Oh,  Mr.  Cnbtroe,  I  am  glad  70a  are 
oome ;  now  we  thall  know  the  whole  aflair. 
Sir  B.  No,  no,  it  was  a  email  ewonl,  onde. 
Crab.  Zounds,  nephew,  I  eay  it  was  a  piatol.  ' 
Sir  B.  A  thruet  in  second,  throngh  the  mall 
Ipits. 

Crab.  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thonz. 
^  Sit  B.  But  gire  me  leave,  dear  uncle,  it  was  a 
small  sword. 

Crab.  I  tell  yon  it  was  a  pistol—- Wont  yon  snf- 
ler  any  body  to  know  any  thing  butyoanldfl — It 

was  a  (nstol,  and  Charles 

Mr:  C.  Ay !  I  knew  it  was  Chailes. 
Sir  B.  Mr.  Surikce,  nncle. 
Crab.  Why,  zounds t  I  say  it  was  Charles; 
must  nobody  speak  but  yourself  1  IH  tell  yon  how 
the  whole  anair  was. 
Lady  S.  Mr9.  C.  Ay  do.  do  pray  tell  ns. 
SKr  ^.  I  see  my  uncle  knows  nothing  at  all 
about  the  matter. 

Crab.  Mr.  Surface^  you  must  know,  ladies, 
came  late  from  Salt-hilt,  where  he  had  been  the 
•▼ening  before  with  a  particolar  friend  of  .his,  who 
has  a  son  at  Eton ;  his  pistols  were  left  on  the  bu- 
reau, and  unfortunately  kiaded,  and  00  Sir  Peter's 

taxing  Charles 

Sir  B.  Mr.  Surface,  you  mean. 
Crab.  Do,  pray,  nephew,  hold  your  tongne,  and 
let  me  epeak  sometimes — I  bst,  ladies,  upon  his 
taking  Cnarles  to  account,  and  taxing  mm  with 
the  bMest  ingratitude—— 

Sir  B.  Ay,  ladies,  I  tokl  you  %  Peter  taxed 
him  with  ingratitude. 

Crab.  They  agreed  each  to  take  a  piatol— They 
fired  at  the  same  instant— Charles's  ball  took 
place,  and  k)dged  in  the  thorax. — Sir  Peter's 
missed,  and,  wlut  is  veiy  extraordinary,  the  ball 
graied  against  a  little  bronw  Shakspeare  that  stood 
over  the  chimney,  flew -off  through  the  window,  at 
right  angles,  and  wounded  the  (Mstman,  who  was 
lust  come  to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  from 
Northamptonshire. 

Sir  B.  I  heard  nothingof  all  this!  I  roust  own, 
ladies,  my  uncle's  account  is  more  ctrenmstantial, 
though  I  believe  mine  is  the  true  one. 

Lady  S.  I  am  more  interested  in  this  aflair 
than  they  imagine,  and  must  have  better  informa- 
tion. [Aside,  and  exit. 
Sir  B.  Lady  Sneerwell's  akrm  is  very  easily 
accounted  for. 

Crab.  Why,  yes;  they  do  say— but  that's  nei- 
ther herp  nor  there. 

Mv.  C.  But  prey  where  is  Sir  Peter  now  1  1 
hope  his  wound  wont  prove  mortal 

Crab.  Ue  was  earned  home  immediately,  and 
has  given  positive  orders  to  be  denied  to  eveiy 
borly. 

Sir  B,  And  I  believe  Lady  Teazle  b  attending 
him. 
Afn.  C,  I  believe  so  too. 
Crab,  Certainly— 1  met  one  of  the  faculty  as  I 
came  in. 
Sir  B.  (3ad  so !  and  here  be  comes. 
Crab.  Yes,  yes,  that 's  the  doctor. 
Afrf.  C.  That  certainly  must  be  the  physician. 
— Now  we  shall  get  information. 

EiUer  Sir  Olitbh  SrapACK. 


Str  B.  Pny,doctor,«asheMtsPsaBMkya 
thrust  of  a  sword  thvoogh  the  small  gotsT 
Crab.  WssknotbyaMklthntfa^aifalte 

thorax  1 
Sir  B.  Nay,  my,  answer  mei 
Crab.  Dear,  dear  doctor,  speak. 

Sir  O.  Hey,  hey,  good  people,  aie  yarn  al 
madi— Why.  what  the  devil  is  the 
sword  througn  the  small  guts,  and  a  b 
in  the  thorax !  What  would  you  aH  be  ^1 

Sir  B.  Then  perhaps,  %,  yoa  are  nat  a  doe- 
torl 

^O,  If  I  am,  Sir,  I  am  to  thank  jaa  frr  say 
degree. 

Crab.  Only  a  particular  fiiend,  1  aiippoael 

Sir  O.  Nothinff  more.  Sir. 

Sir  B.  Then  f  suppose,  as  yoa 
YOU  can  be  better  aUe  to  give  ns  1 
his  wounds. 

SirO.  Wounds! 

Afr9.  C.  What!  hav'n't  yo«  hemi  hs  wm 
wounded  1— the  saddest  accident ! 

Sir  B.  A  thrust  with  a  awoal  thm^  Iks 
small  guts. 

Cral  AboDetintbethofaz. 

Sir  O.  Good  people,  speak  one  at  a  linsa,  I  ba- 

seech  you ^You  both  agree  that  Sr  Frter  is 

dangerooriy  wounded. 

Crab.  1^  B.  Ay,  ay,  we  both  arrae  in  thai 

SirO.  ThenlwiHbeboldtiiaay  SirFMerfa 
one  of  the  most  imprudent  men  in  the  vstirid,  ftr 
here  he  comes,  walking  as  if  nolluqg  bad  iisp> 


Dear  doctor,  how  is  your  patientl 
Sir  B.  I  hope  his  wounds  are  not  mortal  1 
Crab,  Is  he  in  a  fair  way  of  vecoveiyl 


Enter  Sin  Pbteb. 

My  good  friend,  you  are  certainly  naad  to  1 
about  in  this  condition ;  you  should  go  to  faed 
yon  that  have  had  a  swoid  thveogh  your  ■nal 
guts,  and  a  buUet  k)dged  in  your  Ihoiax. 

sir  P.  A  swoid  through  my  small  gal%  aad  a 
buUet  lodged  in  my  thorax ! 

Sir  O.YtB.  these  worthy  peo|de  wwild  have 
killed  yon  without  hw  or  pnyaic,  and  vtanled  is 
dub  me  a  doctor,  in  order  to  make  me  aa  aceom- 
plioe. 

Sir  P.  WhatisaDthis? 

Sir  B.  Sir  Peter,  we  are  very  glad  to  find  the 
story  of  the  duel  is  not  true. 

Crab,  And  exceedingly  sorry  ftr  year 
misfortunes. 

SirP,  So^  so— an  ovar  the  town  afam^. 

illrv.  C.  Though,  as  Sir  Peter  waa  ao  good  a 
husband,  Ipity  him  ainoerely. 

iS^  P.  Elagiieof  yonr  ni^! 

Crab.  As  you  continued  so  hwg  a  b»ehahr,yaa 
were  certainly  to  blame  to  marry  at  aD. 

SirP.  Sur,Idsaifay«m1looBaider  thbismj 
own  house. 

Sir  B*  However,  yon  most  mi  ba  uflinJisI  aft 
thejests  youll  meet  on  this  occasion. 

Crab.  ltisnottneommoncaoe,thsftlBflBieaiiy. 

SbrP.X  insist  npon  belDg  nwarnr  hare;  » 
plain  terras^  1  desire  yonH  kava  nj  hnMsi—S' 
distely. 

Mr:  C.  Well,  well,  Sir,  vsaareceii^aadysa 
may  depend  npoB  it,  wa  afattU  maka  tha  beat  enha 
story.  *  r&dL 

Sir  B,  And  tdl  how  badly  yon  haw  bssn 
treated. 
I     SSr  P,  Leaia  my  boose dbaeUy.  [ffrfi SuR 
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vTflft*  And  uow  iMlMithr  ytn  htu  H, 

JBxk  CmAB. 
Sir  P.  L»n  my  hoiiM^  I  mj— Flendi,  tmm 
%h0te  n  DO  bMring  of  H. 

SnUr  RowuT. 

Sir  O.  WeD,  Sir  Peter,  I  hate  uem  nxj 
nephewg. 

PowL  And  Sir  Oliver  is  eoofinoed  your  judg- 
ment is  right  after  all. 

Sir  O.  Ay.  Joeeph  is  the  man. 

Bawl.  Such  aantuDeots ! 


Sir  O.  And  acU  up  Co  the 


he  piD- 


Rowl.  Oh/tie  edification  to  hear  him  talk. 

Sir  O.  He  is  a  pattern  to  the  yoong  menof  the 
age— But  how  cornea  it,  Sir  Peter,  that  yoa  doni 
join  in  hiapiaiaea  1 

Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  we  Uvetn  a  damned  widDsd 
world,  and  the  fewer  we  praiae  the  better. 

Sir  O.  Right,  i^ht,  my  old  friend— But  w«ra 
you  always  so  moderate  in  yonr  jndgmeDt  1 

Rowl.  Doyoasay  so.  Str  Peter,  yoa  who  Hwe 
never  mistaken  in  your  life  1 

Sir  P.  Oh,  the  plaffoe  of  your  jokes^I  sop- 
pose  you  are  acaoainted  wHh  the  wnole  affidr  T 

Raid.  I  am,  mdeed.  Sir.— I  met  Lady  Teatle 
retaming  from  Mr.  Sorfece's,  so  homhied,  that 
she  deigned  to  beg  even  me  to  become  hsor  advo- 
eate. 

SirP.  imiati  does  Sir  ORver  know  it  tool 

Sir  O.  Ay.  ay,  every  drcomatanee. 

Sir  P.  What!  about  thecloset and theseneni 

SSrO.  Tea,  and  the  little  French  milfinerteo.  I 
never  hughed  more  in  my  life. 

Sir  P,  Ami  a  very  pleasant  jest  it  was. 

Sir  O.  This  is  your  man  of  sentiment,  Sir 
Peter. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  damn  his  sentimente. 

Sir  O,  Yoa  must  have  made  a  pretty  appear- 
ance when  Charles  drsgged  you  oat  of  the  closet 

Sir  P.  Yes.  yes,  that  was  vary  diverting. 

Sir  O.  And  egad.  Sir  Peter,  I  should  Hke  to 
have  seen  yoor  fine  when  the  screen  was  thrown 
down. 

Sir  P.  My  face  when  the  screen  was  thmwn 
down!  Oh  yes!— There's  no  bearing  this. 

[dntfs. 

Sir  O.  Come,  coma,  my  old  fiiend,  don^  be 
vexed,  for  I  can^  help  laagningforthe  soolof  me. 
—Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Sir  P,  Oh,  hiugh  on. — I  am  not  vexed— no, 
no,  it  is  the  pteasantest  tMng  in  the  world.  To  be 
the  standing  jest  of  all  one's  aoquaintanee,  'tis  the 
happiesr  situation  imaginable. 

Rowl.  See,  Sir,  yonder 's  my  Lady  Teazle 
coming  this  way,  ana  in  tears;  let  me  beg  of  you 
to  be  reooncilea. 

Sir  O.  Well,  m  leave  Rowley  to  mediato  be- 
tween you,  and  take  my  leave;  bat  tou  most 
make  haste  after  me  to  Mr.  Surfeoe's,  where  Igo^ 
if  not  to  reclaim  a  libertine,  at  least  to  expose  by- 
poerisy.  [BwU, 

iStr  P.  m  be  with  you  at  the  Jiseovery :  I 
should  like  to  see  it;  thmigh  it  is  a  vile  onlmy 

glace  for  discoveries.    Rowley,  [Looking  oic^.] 
he 's  not  coming  this  way. 
Raitl.  No,  Sir,  hot  she  has  left  the  room  door 
open,  and  waite  your  coming. 

SirP,  Wen,  certainly  mortifieation  Is  very  be- 
coming  in  a  vrife— Don't  y  m  tUnk  I  had  best  lei 
tter  pine  a  little  longwl 


•IS 

AmbI.  Oh,  8b,  that's  being  te»  so  WW. 
SirP.  I  dont  think  so;  ths  letter  I  tend  £nhi 
Chaitea  was  evidently  intended  fer  bar. 
RoyA,  Indeed,  Sir  Pelar,  yoa  am  nndi  mii- 


SirP,  Iflweveeonvinoedorthat oseMr. 

Rowley,  ahe  k)oks  Uus  way— what  a  remarkably 
elegant  turn  of  the  head  ahe  has  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  go  to  her. 

Rowl.  Do,  dear  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Bat  when  it  is  known  thatweare  r»- 
coDciled,  I  shall  be  koghed  at  mom  than  ever. 

RowL  Let  them  kagh  on,  and  ratort  their  ma- 
lieo  opon  themselves,  l^showii^;  them  you  can  be 
happy  in  spite  of  their  slander. 

£&rP.Filth,andsoIwiU,Mr.  Bowley,and 
my  Lady  Teazle  and  I  may  still  be  the  h^^tiest 
couple  in  the  country. 

Rtnd.  Oly,  Sir  Feler,  he  that  lays  aside  suspi- 

Sir  P,  My  dear  Rowley,  if  you  have  any  ii»- 
gard  fer  me,  never  let  me  hear  jou  utter  any  tmng 
nke  a  sentiment  again;  Ihavehadenoqghofthat 
to'iaatthenmainteofmylife.  (fsmiiU. 

SCENE  iZt— Joseph's  Ubrofry. 
Enter  Joscpb  amd  Labt  Snbkbwsll. 

had9  8.  Impossible!  Will  notSir  Pelerbeim- 
medialsly  fseondled  to  CbaiieB,  and  na  longer  op- 
pose  his  unioa  to  Maria  1 

•fee.  Can  passion  mend  it  1 

Ladp  S.  No,  nor  eonniiw  neither.  I  was afeol 
to  league  vfilh  such  a  blunmar. 

Jot.  Sure,  my  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the  gieat- 
est  sufferet  in  Uiis  afiair,  and  yet,  yoa  see,  f  bear 
It  with  calmness. 

Lady  S.  Baeanm  the  diaappointment  does  not 
reach  your  heart ;  yoor  interest  was  only  coooefn* 
ed.  £md  you  felt  for  Maria,  what  I  do  tor  that  on- 
fortunate  libertine  yoor  brother,  you  would  not  be 
dissuaded  ftom  taking  every  revenge  in  your 


Jbo.  Why,  win  you  rail  at  me  for  the  diaap- 
pointment 1 

Lady  S.  Am  you  not  thecauae  1  Had  you  not 
a  sufficient  field  for  vour  roguery  in  imposing  upon 
Sir  Peter,  and  suppjantinc  your  brother,  but  you 
must  endeavour  to  seduce  nis  wife.  1  hate  such  an 
avarice  of  Crimea ;  'tis  an  nnfeir  monopoly,  and 


J6o.  Well,  I  own  I  am  to  blama-*— I  have  de- 
viated ftom  the  direct  rule  of  wrong.  Yet,  I  cannot 
tlunk  dreumslanesa  am  so  bad  as  yonr  ladyafaip 
apprehends. 

LadyS  No! 

Joo.  You  tell  me  yon  have  made  another  trial 
of  Snake,  that  he  still  proves  steady  to  our  inte- 
rest, and  that  he  is  ready,  if  occamon  require,  to 
swear  to  a  oontraet  having  been  passed  between 
Charlea  and  your  ladyship. 

LadyS  And  what  theni 

Joo.  Why,  the  letters  which  hove  been  soeam- 
iully  dreulated,  vriH  earrobomto  his  evklenee,  and 
prove  the  truth  of  the  aasertion.  But  I  expect  my 
uncle  every  moment,  and  must  beg  yonr  ladyahip 
to  retire  into  the  next  room. 

LadyS  But  if  he  should  find  me  oat  1 

Joo.  I  have  no  tear  of  that— Sir  PMer  wont  teH 
for  his  own  sake,  and  I  shall  soon  find  oot  1% 
Oliver's  vfeak  side. 

Lolly  S  Nay,  I  have  no  dodbt^  yoor  atilii 
ties,  only  be  oonstant  to  one  viUaioy  at  n  time. 
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Jot.  W«ll,  I  will,  I  w ill.— [£jrft  Ladt  Snseh. 
WBLL.]-^U  is  oonfoanded  bard,  though,  to  be 
baited  by  one's  confederates  in  wickedness — 
[Knocking. y^Whom  have  we  gol  heiel  My 
ancle  Oliver  I  suppose— Oh,  old  Stanley  sgain ! 
How  eame  he  here  1  He  most  not  stay— 

Enter  Sir  Oliver. 

I  told  yoQ  already,  Mr.  Stanley,  that  it  was  not  in 
my  power  to  relieve  you. 

£Sr  O.  But  I  hear,  Sir,  that  Sir  Oliver  is  ar- 
rived, and  perhaps  he  might 

Jot.  Well,  Sir ;  yoo  can't  stay  now,  Sir ;  but 
any  other  time,  Sir,  you  shall  certainly  be  relieved. 

Sir  O.  Oh,  Sir  Oliver  and  I  must  be  acquainted. 

Jot.  I  must  insist  upon  your  going.  Indeed, 
Mr.  Stanly,  you  can't  stay. 

Sir  O.  Positivelv  I  must  see  Sir  Oliver. 

Jot.  Then  positively  yoo  sha'n't  stay. 

[Puthing  khn  out. 

Enter  Charles. 

Ckar,  Hot  day!  what's  the  matter t  Why, 
who  the  devu  have  we  got  herel  What  1  my  UtUe 
Premium  1  Oh,  brother,  you  must  not  hurt  my  lit- 
tle broker.  But  hark  ye,  Joseph ;  what,  have  you 
been  borrowing  money  too  1 

J^.  Borrowing  money!  No,  brother^— -We 
expect  my  uncle  Oliver  nere  every  minate,  and 
Mr.  Stanley  insists  upon  seeing  him. 

Char.  Stanley !  Why  his  name  is  Premium. 

Jot.  No,  no!  I  tell  yoo  his  name  is  Stanley. 

Char.  Bat  I  tell  yoo  again  his  name  is  Pre- 


Jot.  It  don't  signify  what  his  name  is. 
Char.  No  more  it  dont,  as  you  say,  brother ; 
for  I  suppose  he  goes  by  half  a  hundred  names, 
besides  A.  B.  at  the  cofte-housea.  But  old  NoU 
must  not  come  and  catch  my  little  broker  here  nei- 
ther. 

Jot.  Mr.  Stanley,  I  beg^ 

Char  And  I  beg,  Mr.  Premium 

Jot.  Yon  must  go  indeed,  Mr.  Stanley. 
Char.  Ay,  you  must  go,  Mr.  Premiom. 

[Boik  puthing  him. 

Enter  Sir  Peter,  Ladt  Teazle,  Maria,  and 
Rowley. 

£Sr  P.  What,  my  old  friend  Sir  Oliver!  what's 
the  matter  7  '4n  the  name  of  wonder,  were  there 
ever  two  such  ongxacioos  nephews,  to  assault  their 
uncle  at  Ins  firat  virit 

Lady  T.  On  ray  word,  Sir,  it  wis  well  we 
came  to  yoor  rescue. 

Jot.  Charles ! 

Chair.  Joseph  I 

Jot.  Now  oor  ruin  is  complete. 

Oust.  Very. 

Sir  P.  Yoo  find.  Sir.  Oliver,  yoor  hecessitoos 
chancier  of  okl  Stanley  cooM  not  protect  yoo. 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  Premiom,  neither.  Theneces- 
sHies  of  the  fenner  ooold  not  extract  a  shilling 
from  that  benevolent  gentleman  there;  and  with 
the  other  I  stood  a  woise  chance  than  my  ances- 
ton,  and  had  like  to  have  been  knocked  down 
withoot  being  bid  for.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and 
Rowley,  look  open  that  elder  nephew  of  mine: 
yoo  both  know  what  I  have  done  for  him,  and 
how  ghdly  I  woold  have  looked  opon  half  my  for- 
tone  as  held  only  in  trust  for  him.  Judge  then  of 
my  sorprise  and  disappointment,  at  finding  him 
deslitoteoftnith,  chanty,  ondgiatitQde  I  1 
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Sir  P.  Sir  Oliver,  I  i 
prised  as  you,  if  1  did  not  know  him  to  be  aitlal 
selfish,  aod  hypocriticaL 

Lady  T.  And  if  he  pleads  not  guilty  to  all  tHs^ 
let  him  call  on  me  to  finish  his  chaiaGicr. 

Sir  P.  Then  I  believe  we  need  not  add  aaoie; 
for  if  he  knows  himself^  it  vrill  be  a  swffidcut  dif 
nishment  for  him  that  be  is  known  by  the  waiid. 

Char,  If  they  Ulk  this  way  to  Hooeaty,  what 
will  they  say  to  me  by  and  fay  ?  '[AekU. 

Jot.  Sir  Oliver,  will  yoo  not  honour  me  with  a 
hearing  1 

Ch^.  Now  if  Joseph  woold  make  one  of  his 
long  speeches,  I  should  have  time  to  recollect  mf- 

Sir  P.  I  suppose  you  wooU  ondettake  to  jos- 
tify  yourself  entirely. 

Jot.  I  trust  1  could.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  'Pshaw !— [  Tumt  away  frvm  himL\— 
And  I  suppose  you  oooki  justify  yoonelf  tooc 

[TbCBARLES. 

Char.  Not  that  I  know  of,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  What,  my  little  PTOmiom  ww  let  too 
much  into  the  secret. 

Char,  Why  yes,  Sir,  hot  they  were  only  fomily 
secrets,  and  sooold  go  no  farther. 

Roui.  Come,  come.  Sir  Oliver,  I  am  eoie  yoo 
cannot  look  upon  Charlea's  fellies  witli  anffer. 

Sir  O.  No,  nor  with  gravity  neither.— Do  yoo 
know.  Sir  Peter,  the  young  rngne  has  been  tt&Dz 
me  his  anoestoia;  I  have  bought  jodges  and  sia# 
ofiken  by  the  foot,  and  maiden  aunts  as  cheap  as 
old  china. 

[During  thit  tpeeeh  Charles  iau^tbekind 
hit  hat. 

Ouxr.  Why,  that  T  have  msde  free  with  the 
fiunily  canvas  is  true;  my  ancestow  asay  rise  in 
judgment  against  me.  then  's  no  denying  it:  hot 
beliBve  me  when  I  tell  yoo,  (and  opoo  mj  aool  I 
wdold  not  say  it  if  it  was  not  so)  if^I  dontu^pear 
mortified  at  the  exposure  of  my  follies,  it  h,  be- 
caose  I  feel  at  this  moment  the  wannest  satafee- 
tion  at  seeing  you  my  lifaeial  benefector. 

[Emhraeet  him. 

Sir  O.  Charles.  I  fbrnve  ^;  give  me  yoor 
hand  again;  the  little  ilPkioung  SAam  over  the 
aettee  Ims  made  yoor  peace  fer  yoo. 

Char.  Then.  Sir,  my  gialitode  to  the  oi%iiHl 
is  still  Increased. 

Lady  T.  Sir  Oliver,  ben  is  another,  with 
whom  I  dare  say  Charles  is  no  less  anziooi  to  be 


Sir  O.  I  have  heard  something  of  that  attach- 
ment before,  and  with  the  lady's  leave— if  I  con- 
stroe  light,  that  blush— 

Sir  P.  Well,  ehiU,  speak  for  yoviad£ 

Mar,  I  have  littk)  more  to  aay,  thanthati  wkh 
him  happy,  and  for  any  influeDce  I  miriit  ones 
have  had  over  his  afiectioos,  I  moot  irilOngiv  re- 
sign them  to  one  who  has  a  better  daim  to  then. 

SirP,  Hey!  what 's  the  matter  now  1  Whils 
he  was  a  rake  and  a  profligate  ^  woold  hear  of 
nobody  else ;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  to  refocn, 
you  wool  have  him.  What's  the  msanii^  of  aO 
thisi 

Mar.  His  own  heart  and  Lady  SnesrwcO  can 
best  inform  yoo. 

Char.  Lady  SneerweU! 

Jot.  I  am  ver^  aony,  brother,  I  am  obKged  to 
speak  to  this  point:  but  jostioe  demandait  fioa 
me :  and  Lady  SneenraJPa  wrongs  can  no  laoga 
be  oonooilnd. 
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Enter  Lady  Skel'rwell. 

Sir  P.  Another  Fiench  miUiner !  I  believe  he 
has  one  in  every  room  in  the  house. 

Ijody  S.  Unsratefal  Charles !  well  you  may 
•ecm  confounded  and  surprised  at  the  indelicate 
situation  to  which  your  perfidy  has  reduced  me. 

Char.  Pray,  uncle,  is  this  another  of  your  plots  7 
for,  as  I  live,  this  is  the  first  time  1  ever  beard  of  it 

Jm.  There  is  but  one  witness,  1  believe,  neoes- 
«uy  for  the  business. 

Sir  P.  And  that  witness  is  Mr.  Snake— ^rou 
were  perfectly  in  the  right  in  bringing  him  with 
joa.  Let  him  apjpear. 

RowL  Desire  Mr.  Snake  to  walk  in.  It  is  rather 
unlucky.  Madam,  that  he  should  be  brought  to 
confront,  and  not  support  your  ladyship. 

Enter  Snakb. 

Lady  &  I  am  surprised !  what,  speak,  villain  I 
have  you  too  conspired  asainst  roe  1 

Snake.  I  beg  your  la<fyship  ten  thousand  par- 
dons ;  I  must  own  vou  paid  me  very  liberally  for 
the  lying  questions,  but  I  have  unfortunately  been 
offered  double  for  speaking  the  truth. 

Sir  P.  Plot  and  comiterplot — I  give  your  lady- 
ship much  joy  of  your  negociation. 

Lady  S.  May  the  torment  of  despair  and  dis- 
appointment light  upon  you  all !  [  Qoin^. 

Lady  T:  Hold,  Lady  Sneerwell ;  before  you 
go,  give  me  leave  to  return  you  thanks,  for  the 
trouble  you^  and  this  gentleman  took,  in  writing 
letters  in  my  name  to  Charles,  and  answering 
them  ^rourself ; — and,  at  the  same  time,  1  must  beg 
'  Tou  will  present  my  compliments  to  the  scanda- 
lous college,  of  which  you  are  president,  and  in- 
form them,  that  Lady  Teazle  licentiate,  returns 
the  diploma  they  granted  her,  as  she  leaves  off 
practice,  and  kills  diancters  no  longer. 

Lady  S.  You  too,  Madam!  Provoking,  inso- 
lent ! — may  your  husband  live  these  fif^y  years. 

[ExiL 

Lady  T.  O  Lord — what  a  malicious  creatat» 
itisi  * 

iStr  P.  Not  for  her  last  wish,  I  hope. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  no,  no. 

Sir  P.  Well,  Sir what  have  you  to  say  for 

yourself?  [  7b  Joseph. 

Jos.  Sir,  I  am  so  confounded  that  Lady^  Sneer- 
well  should  impose  upon  us  all,  by  suborning  Mr. 
Snake,  that  I  know  not  what  to  say— but— lest 
her  malice  should  prompt  her  to  injure  my  brother 

—  I  had  better  follow  her.  [EzU, 
Sir  P.  Moral  to  the  last 

Sir  O.  Marry  her,  Joseph,  marry  her,  if  you 
can— Oil  and  vmegar— youll  do  very  well  toge- 
ther 

Rowl.  Mr.  Snake,  I  believe  we  have  nofitfther 
socasion  for  you. 

Snake.  Before  I  go,  I  must  beff  pardon  of  these 

Eod  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  whatever  trouble  I 
ve  been  the  humble  instrument  of  causing. 
Sir  P.  You  have  made  amends  by  your  open 
•oniession. 

Snake.  But  I  must  beg  as  a  fovour  that  it  may 
aever  be  spoken  of.   * 

Sir  P.  What!  are  you  ashamed  of  having 
done  one  good  action  in  your  life  1 

-  Snake.  Sir,  I  request  you  to  consider  that  I  live 
9j  the  badness  of  mv  character,  and  if  it  was  onoe 
luiown  that  I  had  Seen  betrayed  into  an  honest 


action,  I  shook!  lose  every  friend  I  have  in  the 
world.  [Exit. 

Sir  O.  Never  fear,  we  sha'n't  traduce  you  fay 
saying  any  thing  in  your  praise. 

Sir  P.  There 's  a  precious  rogue  for  you. 

Lady  T.  You  see.  Sir  Oliver,  it  needed  no 
fpreat  penuasion  to  reconcile  your  nephew  and 
Maria. 

S&r  O,  So  much  the  better;  I'll  have  the  wed- 
ding to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  P.  What!  before  yon  ask  the  girl's  con- 
duit? 

Char.  I  have  done  that  a  long  time  since- 
above  a  minute  ago and  she  Gioked 

Mar.  Ob,  fy,  Charles— I  protest,  Sir  Peter 
there  has  not  been  a  word  said. 

Sir  O.  Well,  well,  the  less  the  better  [Joining 
their  hands.]  there — and  may  your  ktvet  never 
know  abatement. 

Sir  P.  And  may  you  live  as  happily  together, 
as  Lady  Teazle  and  I — ^intend  to  do. 

Char.  1  suspect,  Rowley,  I  owe  much  to  yon. 

Sir  O.  You  do,  indeed. 

RowL  Sir,  if  1  had  failed  in  my  endeavours  to 
serve  you,  you  would  have  been  indebted  to  me  for 
the  attempt.  But  deserve  to  be  happy,  and  yoo 
overpay  me. 

Shr  P.  Ay,  honest  Rowley  always  said  you 
would  reform. 

Char.  Look  ye.  Sir  Peter,  as  to  reforming.  I 
shall  make  no  promises,  and  that  I  take  to  be  the 
strongest  proof^that  I  intend  setting  about  it.  But 
here  shall  be  my  monitor,  my  gentle  guide— can  1 
leave  the  virtuous  path  those  eyes  illumine? 

Though  thou,  dear  maid,  should'st  wave  thy 

beauff  *s  sway. 
Thou  still  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey; 
An  humble  fugitive  from  folly  view. 
No  sanctuary  near  but  love  and  you ; 
You  can,  inoeed,  each  anxious  fear  remove, 
For  even  scandal  dies — ^if  you  approve. 

{Exeunt  omnet. 


EPILOGUE. 

WRITTEK  BT  MH.  COLMAK. 

^Mften  in  the  character  qfluADY  Teazle. 

I,  WHO  was  late  so  volatile  and  eay, 
Like  a  trade-wind,  must  now  blow  all  one  way; 
Bend  all  my  cares,  my  studies,  and  my  vows, 
To  one  old  rusty  weathercock — my  spouse ; 
So  wills  our  virtuous  bard — the  piebald  Bayes 
Of  crying  epilogues  and  laughing  plays. 

Old  bachelon,  who  marry  smart  young  wives. 
Learn  from  our  play  to  regulate  your  lives! 
Each  bring  his  dear  to  town— all  faults  upon  her— 
London  wUl  prove  the  very  source  of  honour. 
Plunged  fairly  in,  like  a  cold  bath,  it  serves, 
When  principles  relax— to  brace  the  nerves. 
Such  is  my  case — and  yet  I  must  deplore 
That  the  gay  dream  of  dissipation  *s  o'er ; 
And  say,  ye  fidr,  was  ever  hvely  wife. 
Bom  with  a  genius  for  the  highest  life. 
Like  me,  untimely  blasted  in  ner  bloom ; 
Like  me,  condenm'd  to  such  a  dismal  doom: 
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8«v»  dmimj-^wIhii  I  jvft  knew  hmr  to  waste  il ! 
Lmv«  London— joflt  as  I  began  to  taste  it ! 
Must  I  then  watch  the  eariy  crowing  cock  I 
The  melancholy  ticfciiw  of  a  clock  1 
In  the  kme  rastw  hall  &  ever  pounded, 
With  d^gs,  cats.  lats,  and  iquaUing  heals  snr- 

roonded. 
With  humble  cuntes  can  I  now  retire, 
rWhilegood  Sir  Peter  boooBs  with  the  squife) 
And  at  backgammon  mortify  my  soul, 
That  rnnts  fir  Loo,  or  fluttsn  at  a  Vole ; 
Seven^s  the  main !  dear  sound  I  that  must  e»> 

Roast  at  hot  cockles  round  a  Christmss  ^n  I 
The  tmnaent  hour  of  fiahion  too  soon  spent 
*'  Farewell  the  truMuil  n^nd.  iarewell  content, 
Farewell  the  phuned  head— the  cushkm'd  teto| 
That  takes  the  cushion  fieom  its  pn^per  seal ! 


The  spirit-stirring  dnm !  end  drams  I  dshk- 
Spadille,  odd  trick,  pam,  baste,  king,  and  qoeca. 
And  you,  ye  knockers,  that,  with  fanaen  Hmtt, 
The  welcome  visitor's  aporooGh  denote^ 
Farewell  1  All  quality  of  nigh  renown, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  drcumatauoe  of  glonou  lova, 
Farewell !  your  revels  I  partake  no  mm, 
And  Lady  Teazle's  occupatioD  's  o'er!" 
All  this  I  told  our  bard;  lie  soiled,  and  md 
'twas  dear 
I  ought  to  play  deep  tragedy  next  year : 
Meanwhile  he  drew  wise  morals  Cram  hi^j, 
And  in  these  solemn  periods  stalked  awav : 
"  Bless'd  were  the  ftir,  like  you  her  bobs  nb 

And  ckised  her  follies  when  the  euitsin  dnft! 

No  more  in  vioe  or  error  toengage. 

Or  play  the  fool  at  large  on  lifi's  great  it^rel" 
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